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TO JILR.

IN GRATITUD .
E Al
AND HQ@WMQ%MQSSZ M Of axuus 1 sing and the hero, destiny’s exil
N . : - Of arms ' sing an € hero, aes! 8 (=%
DAVID N . " Who came from the beach of Troy and was the first
g - +1  the Lavinian landfall, Italy; .
_ . the grip of immortal powers was pounded
and sea to sate the implacable hatred
Df Juno; who suffered bitterly in his battles
As he strove for the site of his city, and safe harboring
ol gods in Latium (himself the father-founder
race, of the Alban chiefs, of the towers of Rome).
-Muse, remind us what was the root-cause )
PEge goddess’s wrath, what had he done that a Queen
" Of keaven should break, on such wheels of disaster, .
A man so patently pious? Is it a god’s nature .
- To nurse an abiding fury?
| eTe was an ancient city, a colony of Tyre,
¢h stood on the African coast fronting across the sea
'he mouth of the Tiber and the port of Rome;
WLF lthy city, with a war-tempered army, -
= Agity Juno favored of all the world the most, .
" Her Samos even was second; and here she kept her arms,
' And here she kept her chariot, and here,
Bl d the fates allowed, she yearned to see a city
ling the world; and in her heart already
was furthering, fostering this. But she had heard
race to spring from the blood of a Trojan lord
in due time would wreck that Tyrian stronghold
And down its throat of empire swallow Libya.
1 feared this, Juno, and remembered still
2 'p ..m.moE campaign against Troy she had prosecuted
“ ~ Sovigorously in her affection for Argos. A
{ age and chagrin boiled in her breast unabated, -
e judgment of Paris rankled as bitterly— .~
> : 7 .
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[ In 2 colossal cave. In

t was needfu] | All
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moi.nuo,nonu.wowm_ﬂoﬂm,

them utterly,
nymphs,

their bodies! I have twice seven,
jutiful, most beautiful Deiopea,
o this favor she shall be yours for life
' froper marriage, and bear your family.”
) ed:’ “Goddess, it is your destiny
will; my duty is to obey it,

. Te énsue your h .
o8 T is in your gift, my place at your feasts;,

rock-poing?

WMMW"P native region of Taging gales, ’
o i e ing Aeolus holds in thrai]
moaning tempests shackled imprisoned:

~They chafe and rumble in the mountain’s bowels
€.

. e Aeolus sj -
o.ﬂmﬂ-m Emﬁ.ﬂh sits, scepter in mug&q above

‘Were he to fail
_,»E_ even the vault
Hng of this, Jove th
0 subterranean dar
bum over them set 3 |

. That Juno, sp N

and to him it wag
humbly, made her plea,

*Aeolus, you w
A > YOU were granted b
Of: mﬁm.ubm King'of men EW m%h:ﬂwﬁnn

8

! B

- *
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nt - sib to almighty Jove, my dominion
" and cloudburst emanates from you.”
; had said this he turned his stave over
it into the ribs of the mountain; then
snuffing an outlet, as if in assault order,

Fr ery quarter hutling
_Qw ‘gries of sailors! Groan of straining tackle!

In a‘flash the flying wrack bad masked the sky-
From Trojan sight, darkness swagged on the deep,
Thunder shackled the poles, the air crackled with fire,

here death was at the sailor’s elbow;

r played fast and loose with Aeneas’ limbs
And he moaned and lifted his arms to the stars in prayer
Crying: “Ob, three- and four-times lucky, my friends - .
Who died in-their fathers” sight under Troy walll
Diomede, bravest of all the Danaan tribe; :

could not I have died by your strong hand
n the plain, where Hector is stretched stark
chilles’ spear, by huge Sarpedon’s hulk, :
the Simois trundles, down its stream, ’

I So many shields and helmets and heroes’ bodies?”

0 And the waves towered to the stars; the oars were

H&mmﬂnﬂ as his lament poured out, a sudden blast
‘Howling out of the north struck the sail square

“The bow yawed, she wallowed, and a huge mountain >

‘Of toppling water battered her sheer on the beam.

In the bow they seemed to poise on a wave-pinnacle,

In the stern the wave-trough gaped to the naked bottom
Swirling among the sands. The: south wind seized three ships
And'impaled them upon a hidden reef, aridge -~
Rising far out to seaward half-submerged,

1 9 <




‘finds weapons to hand), then if by chance
'some man who has won true respect -
o A ieten down and are ready to hear him speak
ver-= S8 Wnd by his argument he will soothe their passion,
| "ES fell to silence the tumult of the deep
v th s the Father of Seas looked out across his kingdom,
. * " M0 d then with a cloudless heaven above his head
.:.____ﬂ.w,#_g&bsuwuoasﬁn_arw&&a%.
._l. ..

and his men, dead-beat, attempted .
for the nearest shore, and Libya was nearest.
a harbor there at a long gulf’s narrows
nisland makes a bar against the tide :
the flood in navigable channels. ;
» twin crags, lunge upwards to the sky -
e , and he X

nﬁg..gﬁﬁwi____..waﬁamﬁ%mﬂmﬁmw»ﬁgﬁcﬁ
: the 83“&%%5& his calm face ¥ troubled. 8 inland a stubble of thick woods threatens darkmess
- Scattered apoyy > 3aW Aeneas’ fleet o Mnd terrible shadows. But at the foot there lies

and .
the Trojang Crushed betweeq sea and| ] Ay with stalactites and a fresh spring, :
- " A : from the live rock, a nymph’s dwelling.
i3 needed here to moor a ship
f deep sea, no fluke to bite the bottom.
s here Aeneas came with the seven ships
ared from his convoy and oh, with what a longing
foot dry land the Trojans disembarked
:molded the dry beach with their sopping bodies!
‘Achates struck a spark from his fiint,.
the dry leaves, and fed the brittle flotsam. =

utensils of the corn goddess, as is meet,
tried to dry the rescued grain by the fire
) 3d grind it in a millstone and make bread. :
. | Meanwhile Aeneas climbed a high lookout to see -
. I anywhere he could spy more Trojan ships—
;e - ' Phrygean Antheus with his storm-tossed biremes,
._ T Capys, or Caicus with his tall painted rudder.
~ €T . Was not a ship on the sea, but on the shore  _
© meandering stags and a whole herd following them
: AC out in file grazing along the valley.
B [l oowﬂgamuoﬂmbmgﬂmw&m&é?
- 1 Tl o = ;
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\ Brow, bay and trey, with anflers big as frees—

~ Then scattered all the herd and peppered them

With arrow-volleys among the leafy groves.
‘He did not cease till he had brought down seven—
Seven prime bodies—one for each of his ships—
Then back to the port and the division of game}
‘Add this: the wine kindly Acestes stored

- For the departing heroes on the Sicilian shore:
This he divided too, and to their gloomy spirits
Offered thig comfort:

y friends we must not forget -
But the Gods will grant sometime an end to it.

You have looked on Scylla and heard her rocks re-echo . .
Her rabid shrieks—you have passed your pilot’s ticket -
1 Inthe Cyclops straits— Cheer up my friends, fearnot] ~*
R Ouonw%«.o:Bw«;oowgowonEgBann@w -

As pleasant memories. Whatever happens,

oy S :éno&aonwbnm_uﬁoo::owﬂmr»ﬁ :

Our aim is Latium; where Destiny has ordained

=] - Aquiet house: where Troy will rise again

Ag it is meet she should; theh, friends; endure,

SR . Keep yourselves fit for the end, the good days to be.*
13 - Such were his words and his face was a mask of hope

‘That hid the terrible boding in his heart,
His men prepared to deal with the spoils and the feast to
- come,

BTy - They stripped the pelt off the ribs and laid bare the flesh.

"Then some cut it up and spitted the quivering steaks,
>ome set up caldrons on the beach and laid fires,
And all rekindled their spirits with the food
And, filled with old wine and venison, relaxed
Outstretched on the grass: and when they were satisfied
And the feast cleared away, they took to discussing -
Their long-lost comrades, wavering in between
,Hmovo that they might be still alive and fear
“ That they were dead and gone beyond their ken,
Noble Aeneas brooded over Orontes,
He mourned Amycus and wondered what awful fate
- Lycus had met, brave Gyas or Cloanthus, ®

‘Now all were spent: but Jove himself looked down
From the height of heaven and saw the sail-flecked sea:
: 12

SR b o Syt v =
A, A - o, 2 ce ¥ (oS T o

" What wehave suffered before—and there has been worse, :
gt \.;“ uld gbbon.&wmwmbmﬁnuwnu.&bw%mnaﬁmé.

.
& »
iy

1ot of Gods and men with laws eternal,
mnmomg gd—%» thunderbolt, now ﬁ.nh me
crime have my Aeneas and the Trojans 3
tted against you? What can they have done,
have suffered so many deaths, and now it seems
“entire world is a barrier against .
m reaching Italy, and yet you promise s
all course of time the rule of the worl
Romans, a people sprung n.o.B Trojan blood.
changed your will? For this far-off event
in Troy’s wreck—that another fate

‘ever ruin-hounded heroes.
Gods, when will you wumeEmB an end
sufferings? Consider how Antenor
fhrough the fingers of the Greeks and reached
fs of Tlyria safely and the realms
Liburnians, and Timavus’ source—

stream through whose nine mouths comes moo&um,mw :

‘main with k-throated roar and the fields
Eﬁnwsnw with the surf—and hereitwas  _
founded a colony for the Trojans, and. built

 city of Padua, and walls Swwnwdum.uo arms there

ncient Troy, and lapped in tranquillity he rests there.

your very own kin, and given the freedom
Em# citadel of heaven at your nod,
Because of the wrath of One are betrayed utterly;
Jr shil off from Ttaly’s coast,
Is t] %ﬁ“ﬁmﬂm of our piety—this
, Testore the kingdom promised to us?”
<down at her with the smile that calms
saven of storms, the sower of Gods and Men,
ed the lips of his daughter and spoke to her.
Ve no fear Cytherean; the destiny mm. your mmow_n
mains unaltered, you shall see your city,
And see Lavinia’s walls as I have promised.

. ...r. " You shall bear great-heart Aeneas to the height
' " Of the highest of heaven’s stars.

I have no thought

. m mumﬁaoumbmo of mind. But since you are so consumed .
fith anxiety for Aeneas I shall turn forward far

s
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fate and speak of the fufore, R shind -with a'hur
'conduct & great campaign foryou = - B Roaring from his blood-boltere i
conquer all Italy and its haughty peoples. B : Mg
He shall impose laws on his own people - s his prophecy, and he sent the son of Maia
et And build walled cities for them; the third summer B from on high, to ensure that the yealm of Carthage .
. Shall see him rule in Latiom, the third winter . g new citadel should welcome open-armed :
'~ Ofwarfaresce the Rutulians subdued. P jan refugees—for Dido could not know =~ -
. Buthis son Ascanius to whom the second name : on of fate and might summarily expel them.
RE ﬁnﬁsnoﬂw&mn (when Ilium stood he was Ilus) . flew Mercury winging through theair -
T - 1t is he who shall consolidate your power— i {ly alit on the Libyan shore and immediately
- For thirty years with all their turning months; : upon the haughty Carthaginians
MR - Then shall he move his capital from Lavinium } ; ine Will and softened their rugged hearts. .
.~ ToAlba Longa, which he shall fortify =~ - And most of all their Queen was inspired with thoughts
~ Tothe uttermost; and there a line of kings, - ess and good will towards the Trojans. .
: o - The seed of Hector, for three hundred years e dfast Aeneas spent the night mulling
~ Shallreign and reign till Ilia, a priestess ol .y problems over and soon as dawn
. Ofroyal blood, bear twins begotten by Mars; B ‘him Tight enough he set out to see
i And one of these, Romulus, fostered by a she-wolf, ~ L. rt of terrain it was that they were wrecked on,
' Andjoyfully wearing her tawny hide, shall rule - - 8 whether inhabited, for it looked wild
. Andfound a city for Mars, a new city, i desolate and he was determined to come back
Jo S “And call his people Romans, after his namie, . : report to his men. (He had concealed
). ST _,_Mcnnm_mﬁ\m.nnmno measure nor date, I grant them # The under an overhang of the cliff .
& Dominion without end. Yes, even Juno - Ia & woody cove shut in with gloomy trees.)
.~ Bitter as she has been, who harries heaven, b mrﬂ f he went with no one but Achates,
. ; bum land and sea cower under her lash, § Tiwo iron-tipped spears at the ready in each hand.
- Even she will mend her ways and vie with me ; ’
 Incherishing the Romans, the master-race, 8 I the midst of the wood he met his Divine Mother
ol S dﬁo wearers of the Toga. So it is willed. ; n_.-_m@;u guise and mien of a girl, with a girl’s-'weapons, -
= And an age shall come in the‘course of measured years i mm_ﬂm»n a Spartan—or Thracian Harpalyce ]
rs R ‘When the House of Assaracus shall subdue § Outpacer of flagging horse after flagging horse,
- I Even Phthia and famous Mycenae and o.oaeuﬁ. Argos §  Outpacer of even the racing currents of Hebrus. .
" And rule there. And then shall be born Caesar SR & g huntress-fashion from her shoulders she carried
- Of the great Trojan line, and his rule shall extend ~ .} A'handy bow, and her hair streamed out loose
- JISERE To Ocean itself Em\mme to the last star. o ~§ Inthe wind, her knees were bare, her tunic caught up
Julios nan . . ST : ~ | Close in a knot. She hailed them, “You, there, my lords!
Julins named, and truly, from hiis forbear great Tulus, I Have you seen anyone wandering in these parts
And you shall surely receive him safe to your bosom, R B Who might be m: <&§Issnm a spotted lynx-hide
MMMMIWMMﬁSpWMﬂ ven Wm&ﬁnﬁﬁ all the spoils A With a quiver %Wl.oﬂIro EME .Womb fallcry
The bitter oonncnﬂam”m war %er__no him in their prayers. .~ After a wild boar?”—So questioned Venus.
“The world - il cease Enn.. . ] Aeneas answered. “No, we have seen or heard
Vesta, wnamwuoﬂ d at last. And white-haired Faith, | Nothing of any sister of yours. . . . O maiden...
Shall mak EOBHME with his brother Remus :'§ How am I to address you . . . 7 For your face
B v EME e Laws and Em..mn.B. iron-bolted Gates _ Isnot of earth, nor is your voice a mortal’s,
L var be closed and within them the fiend of Fury ] Ypuare a goddess. . . . Are you Apollo’s sister? .
Eﬁo_ hroned upon weapons lethal as himself '} Orkindred of the nymphs? Whoever you are, o
) impotently, Eu.g,ga_ww hands pinioned it _ w.wﬁua. and take. the weight off our minds. Tell us- -
F R 3 : Y q ﬂa..._ 1 : 15 t
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‘mmﬂa.ﬂho of the .ﬂ.—mam oT HO.OU,—O.
, and we will sacrifice to you -

i { =S .. Many and many a victim on your altar.”

Then Venus said: “I cannot claim such honors,
gggwﬁﬁagmﬂmﬁn style

With a quiver and such purple hunting boots.
But what you see is the realm of the Phoenicians
'Who come front’ Tyre—which is Agenor’s city.
The Libyans live on our frontiers, they are fierce
Unconquerable tribes: -Our queen is Dido—

She fled here from Tyre—escaping from her brother—
But this is a long and intricate tale of troubles—
‘I will give you the gist of it. Her husband’s name
‘Was Sychaeus—indeed he was the wealthiest

Of all the Phoenician landowners—and Dido
Toved him devotedly, poor girl, she was a virgin
When given in marriage to him by her father. -
But she, alas, had a brother Pygmalion,

‘Who was king of Tyre, an utterly evil monster.
‘A quarrel broke out; and then Pygmalion lurked

" By the very altar—his impiety blotted out

" Byhisblind lust for gold—and as Sychaeus

..‘_;,- =

‘Unwarily worshiped, he stabbed him in the back
‘Without a thought for his sister or her love: ;
For a long time he kept the murder secret,

- And fobbed her off with lies and cheating hopes,

‘But then the ghost of Sychaeus, still unburied,
‘Appeared to her in a dream, his face alight
With a supernatural pallor, displayed his wounds,
‘Revealed the deed of defilement at the altar

.And the whole evil crime within the house,

He bade her fly the country with all speed,

And to that end disclosed a hidden treasure.
Shocked to the marrow, Dido and her friends
‘Prepared for flight—all whom their fear or hatred

_Of the tyrant had united—they seized some ships

Which happened to be ready for sea—they loaded

The treasure on board—and greedy Pygmalion’s wealth
Was spirited overseas! And who was the leader

Of all this enterprise? Dido, a woman!

‘They reached the site where now- you will see the walls
‘And'citadel of Carthage rising—a new city—

For they bought the land—as much as could be encompassed.

By a bull’s hide, and ‘Byrsa’ it still is called.
Eh i 16
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e time to detail our tribulations,
oo would fall on Olympus before I had finished.

ancient Troy—does the name of “Troy’

) u?—-there is not a sea
= bl now we have just been wrecked

y
- oales from the East have we

e«uﬂhﬁ—g creature, I m_.own this desert;

: from Europe, from Asia, I .

came to Libya, as you tell.me itis,and...
; in; she could bear his woes B0 longet.

1 do not believe the gods .

you breathe the air

B o e reached this Tyrian city. Be on your way, 10w,

pi o

Go mﬂ.BmE ahead, you will come to the Queen’s palace.
"And I can give you news: the winds have changed

§ And brought your fleet and all its company here.

| 1 this s not the truth, my parents failed

3 ﬁﬂgﬁaﬁnaomwﬁgu_oowsx
At qﬂgﬁ.uﬂamﬁum%mnonﬁ_ﬁnl

.,

S

i)
._.. “now some have landed, some look down as they fiy
" And flock together and flail their wings for sport,

now an eagle stooped from a height to harry them—

e

y

" And some go circling round in the height and utter
Cries of delight—so some of your ships already

§ Lic safe in port and some with port in sight

1 Crowd on all sail—but as for you, simply

1 Fare forward where the road ieads.” So she spoke.

N “Why did you mock me with these false disguises?
. ! @ﬁmonwOwﬂwumnowo:mooanS
: , 17

And turning away from him her neck w_winn
‘With hues of rose, and her ambrosial hair

| Wafted a heavenly scent, her garment flowed

To her very feet and her gait revealed her a goddess..
As soon as he knew he started after her crying:
21




* 8 Some were digging out dockyards, others the deep
=8  Roundations for a theater, some cutting from the quarries

" In the flowering fields under the bigh sun; -

" Then clothed in his miraculous sheath of cloud,

‘Way. tofhecity. -

enus enwound them ‘a'swathe of mist
_ 1d upon fold of cloud, that none should see,
- Touch, or waylay them or ask them why they came.
..ﬁaomc&oumﬁmunaow wing to Paphos, happy )

% Toreturn to her favorite haunt where stands her temple =
A .ﬁ.@%%ﬁwnoawvgﬁonzg
£ ~ And fragrance of fresh garlands, ever renewed.

o Hwo two meanwhile pushed on where the path led,

limbed a hill commanding most of the city

RN An ‘the rising citadel. Aeneas was amazed

(At the grandeur of the buildings—once mere hutments.

" He marveled at the gates, at the general bustle,

the stone pavements, at the mill of workmen

o

" Laying the walls, uprearing the citadel,
ir ‘Manhandling every stone.
; ] y B&num the sites with trenches. Others were busy

Some were siting the woammm

the Constitution and electing leaders.

__mwﬁ%@:»as&susn%%a? .
Tt was like watching bees in summer tireless -

- —And out come the pew generation ready to wor
‘And they squeeze more honey into the bulging cells

~ 'Swollen with pectar, of relieve their loaded

~Foragers of their spoils or gather a party
- To drive the idle drones from their community;
And the work glows, and thyme and honey-scent mingle—
“O'lucky people, whose city -already rises,” -
Aeneas sighed as he looked ‘across the rooftops.

_He went clean through the crowds and nobody saw him.
Now, there was a grove in the center of the city
'Sweet in its coolth of shadows,and it was here

“That the Carthaginians, first freed from storm and GEQB&.

Unearthed the Token Juno had bidden them
‘Be sure to seek for, the head of a lively war-horse, . .
An earnest of prosperity and success
In war, and harvest, for centuries to come. ,
And there Queen Dido of Sidon bid be founded -
‘An enormous temple, richly- enwrought and redolent, —
.1 . . H.m s

4 i%

W ears coursing down his cheeks, reliving the whole scene

S od and wept: “Achates, is there 2 P
S the world not full of our miseries? . .
‘hece is Priam! Even here there is recogniton .
n's worth, even here there is compassionl
1y touched by the common lot

o fame will bring us means of safety.”
‘and sighed and pored on the inert picture,

o the depths of his soul. They were back in the thick
* ‘he fisht round Pergamus, and the Greeks were flying,

%%589«5&??&2&9&5@@

And, hunfing them, Achilles in his chariot

His tall crest waving.

i mwmmlommﬁnro gaw next the snowy canvas
1 Of Rhesus’ tent betrayed to Diomede. = . .
M A its inmates slept their first deep sleep, and the slaughter,

And the warrior steeped in blood, driving away

W Their fiery horses to his own encampment,

Before they had tasted 2 blade of Trojan pasture

‘¥ Or drupk from the Xanthus— And, oh, there was Troilus

Unlucky youth, no kind of match for >o.rEmT|
His weapons lost he lolled from his chariot

§ Still gripping the reins, but still bis horses bolted

"And Hia neck and hair went trailing along the ground

¥ Andithe dust was scored by his down-pointed spear.

‘Meanwhile with loosened hair the Trojan women .

¥ Beating their breasts in weeping supplication
§ Were bearing to the Temple of Athene.

19




 With a great retinue
8 —Picture Diana dancing beside the Eurotas
L it = “Oronthe slopes of Cynthus with a thousand-

L
" Ofhis dead friend, he saw them before his eyes
*And Priam stretching cut his helpless hands.
. Then there he was himself among the chiefs!
~ There was the battle-line from the Orient b
e swarthy Memnon. Fire-eating Penthesiles

AAnd the standard of
‘Was leading her Amazons with their moonlike shields, ./

"
. e Hﬂg among her thousands, her naked breast
Mo .ﬁm@&.wao_mgsn&mrwég
~ Amaiden against men, and keyed for the combat,
8 While Aeness stood in trance with his wondering eyes
1" A 3

‘Riveted on these pictures the stately Queen
‘Most beautiful in her presence entered the temple
of attendant youths,

Oreads gathered from every place—and picture

! o ]
9 i} AP0 Quiver on shoulder how she towers above them,
8 A Goddess of goddesses and Latona’s breast
T8 S . Beats silently with joy. So it was as Dido :
= Bore herself in triumph through the throng,
H 13

‘The key to the creation of her state,

B e oot e threshold; the Goddess’s entry,
= DUnder the midmost arch of the vaulted temple
g 8 AR ﬁnﬁo&g&@n.gm:ﬁmmumgwwo:o&

On a throne and set herself to dispensing laws—

" Asigning her subjects tasks in fais proporion,
" Orelse by lot—and suddenly Aeneas
gt

Saw Antheus and Sergestus coming in
And brave Cloanthus, the whole body of Trojans
‘Whom the black storm had scattered and driven off
To other shores; He and Achates were stunned
- With joy and fear and longed to seize their hands,
Bat still they were confused by the mystery,
Still withdrawn in their hollow cloud they waited
. - To hear what had befallen, where their comrades
Had beached their ships—for this was a deputation
From every ship ¢ome to the temple to beg
_For clemency and crying aloud for mercy:
They entered and Dido gave them leave to speak.

) [
re
e

kreat you: forbid the firing of our ships;

. we are god-fearing people.
qﬂﬂw.ma more closely. We come not

ar raze your Libyan homes with the sword,
and carry our loot off to the shore,

gﬁg”uﬂnﬁ&&nﬁ plan, we are not pirates—

: 'on see.
_H.owg ey There is a place,
called it Hesperia, a land

, __ y T o T R
> i e ..._. ,_v- 7 = gw Eﬂ% NH—& uﬂéﬂﬂogu

13 seftled there, but we have heard - -
Eﬁ. after one of their leaders.
‘carried there when suddenly o._o_aw Orion
‘a storm and wrecked us on Emamu shoals.
us at the wind’s will and the seas’,
and reef scattered and overborne,
e few of us finally Howoﬁ%oﬁ Mu_wﬂa.
. , le are you you
gngnubmon ﬁmmMMMwER Sowmmﬁ had? We are not
allowed to land, and threatened with death
much as set foot upon your shore.
‘you have no respect for your fellow mortals,
mber there are gods who are concerned
and wrong. Our king was named Aeneas,

you regret you were the first to show us

2 -
4 m.oBanoE.g_ In Sicily too we have cities

8 And arms; and a ruler there, Trojan Acestes

Of nroble blood. Allow us to lay up

i Our storm-wracked fleet and cut ourselves from the woods

A __ .
k

Timber enough for repairs and boughs to shape into oars—

B | ‘We ask no more, if our king and our comrades live

And we are restored to each other, than to sail

Bor Italy and Latium—there lies our happiness.

But if our king our father lies at the bottom L

Of the Libyan sea and we have no chance of salvation " . -
“And Iulus, our hope for the future lies drowned beside him,
178 21
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estes could be ‘our kin Eoﬁnﬁ .
hed his plea and the Trojans shouted accord.
n Dido with covered eyes made brief reply. -
Trojans, Oh fear no more! Put by,all these anxieties!

My kingdom is new; we are in constant danger, i

Tt is imperative to guard my  frontiers,

Thave no other course. But who has not heard

{Of Aenieas, of Troy, of its heroes and their exploits
And the blaze of that great war? We Carthaginians
Are not so obtuse as that, nor so benighted—
Whether you choose famous Hesperia, once

The kingdom of Saturn, or the region of Bryx

And its king Acestes, I will escort you safely

~  And give you stores; or would you. prefer to settle.

With me in my kingdom here? I give you the freedom

~Of this city I am building; beach your ships—

T .1nake between Trojan and Tyrian no distinction!
~ If only Aeneas driven by that same gale -

" Were with you here—]I will send picked men to search
~ Along all the coast and to the ends of Libya -

And bid them look for him—he may be wrecked,

" And wandering lost in some city or some forest!”

' Thenlordly Acneas and brave Achates craved

To break from their cloud, and now these words kindled
"Their spirits to such a pitch that Achates said:
““0 Son of a goddess, what burns in your mind?
'You see all safe, our fleet and all our fellows:
‘One comrade is lost—we ourselves saw him sink
*/In the mid-sea, but all the rest are bere,
“As your mother said.” Hardly were these words out
. When their surrounding wrack suddenly vanished
Dissolving to clear air. There glowed Aeneas
Shining on head and shoulder like a god,
" For his mother Venus had graced him with a head
Of translucent hair and the warm radiance
Of youth and eyes shining with gay delight,
Such gloss as artists impart to a fine ivory
\Or silver or Parian marble inlaid with gold.
Then suddenly, to everyone’s amazement
‘He addressed the Queen. “I, whom you seek, am here!
‘Standing before you! I, Trojan Aeneas, ’
‘Snatched from the. Libyan sea! And you, O queen,
s 22
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-3 and your honor shall endure,

‘o Jand that calls me to its heart!”

yout; be offered his right hand .

s, his left hand to Serestus;
ave Gyas, Cloanthus and the rest.
awestruck first by the hero’s aspectt,
the enormity of his sufferings.

a goddess,” she questioned him, “what fate

ed you, and hurled you on our coasts? :

e yo ﬂ_w»b ‘Aeneas whom beautiful Venus -
e to Drrdan Anchises by the stream .
‘Phrygian Simois? Why, I remember
coming to Sidon, driven to exile
‘'his own land and seeking a new settlement -
my father Belus’ help—it was when my father
conquering rich Cyprus for himself. -
then 1 have known the story of Troy’s disaster,
yn-your name and the Greek princes’ names.
jen my father spoke well of the Trojans )
nd that he himself had sprung from their blood,
nemy, though he was. So come, my friends, .
settle here with us! I understand you,
‘have had ill fortune and sufferings

‘¥ Like yours before I found this place to rest in.

mﬂw_bo stranger to sorrows and they have taught me

W To succor those in misery and distress.”

So saying, she led Aeneas into the palace

i
¥ And’bade thanksgiving be rendered to the gods

“In the temple, and she also gave command
" For twenty bulls to be sent to Aeneas’ company -

'} Down by the shore, and & hundred bristling hogs,

A tiundred lambs with their ewes, in prime condition,

-J—




ed cloths of marvelous purple, silver

at weighed the tables down and golden vessels ot ,_
Enwrought with the deeds of all the nation’s heroes - aee a s A "
e e pErr * -prince, at this momment, is preparing
From the remote beginning of their history. . to the city—nay best beloved boy—
et Lo & o E ] loving father has sent for him) to bring
‘mc %Mw oMMWooMMu %MNM@&JMH"WM mmn_wn_w equanimity, i itg to the queen that have survived the sea
~ Posthaste to tell Ascanius how things stood 7 the flery last of ooy Lehall Iull Acanits
" And conduct him back to the city, for all his anxieties - MwMMomu °p and spirt -Of and hide
= : - - . P eights of Cythera or at Idalia .
. Were centered upon Ascanius—and in addition | holy temple: then it cannot be possible )
i ~He ordered gifts to be brought—some treasures salvaged : of our bl o .
\ " From the wreck of Troy: a cloak that hung stiffly to be ware of our plot or spoil it in the middle.
£ Because of its gold embroidery—a veil . ou, for this one night, must assume his features,
Lo B e & ery tricks of speech and gesture, his very essence,

._._,g&wewnsomwm_uoiwnwuﬁcmwuwgmﬁrl ..._ .‘ ;
‘_.:v - . . ou both are boys) and then when enraptured Dido
+ The marvelous clothes that Argive Helen had M Emmbraces you while the feast is at its height

. um.om Hw_._.%“ ﬁﬂﬁﬂ%wﬂ”ﬁ%wﬁm * And the wine flowing, and she pins you down with kisses

3] . : | Breathe into her passion unwitting and poison her heart.”
. There also was the scepter that Ilione - N o o . .
 The eldest daughter of King Priam wielded, . ‘Cupid obeyed his beloved mother’s commands

- i . i 4  And shed his wings and walked in Ascanius’ shoes
~ And a necklace of pearls and a two-tiered coronet With relish, but as for A ius, Venus

' {Of solid gold and precious-stone-encrust A <, - .
L5 % dvnbam}og»om Womn_...mma to the fleet, m&. | ‘Laid upon all his limbs an all-pervading languor
~ To carry out his command. Meanwhile the Goddess Venus Wmﬁ% %nwwm rwB onEwon breast fo the high groves
. Was reviewing in her mind new plans of action T a where the soft amaracus lapped him
- And this seemed best. Cupid her son, assuming anoﬂﬂ..u and sweet shade-haunting scents. .
~ - His form and feature, must replace the charming Ascanius . N %Inwgw__n went with the royal gifts for Dido, :
_ And as he gave the presents to Queen Dido . 3 Wmunmﬁa eading him, and when he arrived the Queen .
. Inflame her desires and pierce her to the marrow 3 HB Emmz_.& herself upon her golden throne .
' With passionate love. (For she could not but mistrust 21 the midst of the hall. And then Aeneas the chief
- ‘A palace full of duplicitous Phoenicians). O ?m the Trojan retinue arrived and took
‘The thought.of Juno’s anger racked her too HEE. places on the purple coverings. .
. And as night fell her anxieties redoubled, .Hrg servants offefed them water to wash their hands,
8o she addressec Cupid. “My son, my strength, | Mw.omﬂ.& them bread m_.omu,wmm_ﬁm and E.o_.um_ﬁ them napkins
My only source of power who even derides ] , W,Qomo.soﬁn. and soft. Within were fifty maidens 2
- The Typhoean thunderbolts of almighty Jove, - Whose task it was to see the storerooms stocked
Ily to you and beg your divine aid. . 4% And light the household fires. A hundred others,
=41 ~ Your brother Aeneas has been brutally storm-tossed . And m&an&.om. serving men of the same age,
~ On every sea enflamed by the persistent - & Were there to pile the food upon all the tables -
! . Malice of Juno. You know this well enough - And set the wine cups. A crowd of Tyrian guests
~ And often have shared my grief. And now Aeneas § Thronged through the festive doorways and took their places, -
" Tingers and listens to Dido’s blandishments I On the embroidered seats allotted to them.
As she ‘begs him stay—and I am apprehensive - B - They marveled at the gifts Aeneas had brought,
Of any part which has Juno’s blessing— .7 & They marveled at Tulus—for Cupid’s godhead
: 24 = . Glowed in his features and in the conversation
L B NM




(T " 'Through the long spaces of the halls; lamps hung

-of all, now singled Y
ppy Dido could nat slake Her thirst
gazing upon the boy and upon the gifts—
-gazing only fueled her craving to gaze the more.

! A o The boy clung to Aeneas embracing him,

His hrms about his neck in an access of devotion

4 LI Hd his pretended father, then made his way -
~ To the Queen’s lap. She was obsessed with him,

She had eyes for no one else and her whole heart - .

" Went out to him, and often she hugged him tight—

Poor ignorant Dido! She was not to know

. _.,._. " How great a god was possessing her, to what cost.

‘But he kept well in mind the adjurations

'8 Of his Acidalian mother and little by little B

Began to expunge from Dido’s heart all thought of Sychaeus

.”_... _And tried to arouse in her heart, so long inert,

L A Tiving passion; and stimulate her mind
" Solong a stranger to all thoughts of love.
" When they arrived at the first pause in the feasting

. The tables were removed and in their stead
- Were set great bowls of wine filled to the brim.
T n%gmégﬁaamgno:& -

From the gilded ceilings and a blaze of torches
Turned night to day. Then it was that the Queen
Demanded a heavy golden cup encrusted

. With jewels and filled it full with unmixed wine,

—As was the wont of Belus and every king
From Belus onward. Silence was commanded
Throughout the palace. Then she spoke these words.
“0) Jove, for you are said to have made the Laws
For host and guest, grant that this day may be
_ A day of rejoicing both for us Tyrians

/And for the voyagers from Troy, a day
To be remembered by posterity!
‘May Bacchus giver of gaiety, may kindly Juno,
Smile on us here; and you, my lords of Tyre,
‘Grace with your blessing and goodwill this feast.”
She spoke, and poured a libation onto the table;
Then having done so, put the cup first
‘To her own lips, then handed it to Bitias
And chaffed him at his hesitation—then eagerly
‘He drank the foaming bowl at a draught and drenched

: e wandering moon and the toils of the sun;
e of the making of man and of the creatures;
. o fire: of Arcturus and the Hyades
rain he sang of the Twin Bears. SN
the suns of winter make such baste
Ocean, and why the nights are long
slowly. .
B wo.. v The Tyrian nobles gave him
{.upon round of applause and the Trojans followed

_Dido stretched the hours of night
ed talk, drinking long draughts of love.
3 1 .Aeneas with a stream of questions—
- Priam; about Hector; what were the arms
’s son had worn when he came to Troy;
| How many horses Diomede had; how tall
i A chilles was. . . . “But come, dear guest,” she cried,

T >mu tell us the whole tale from the beginning—

s cunning of the Greeks, of your country’s ruin,
our wanderings—it is now the seventh
of wandering you have had to bear

B 1 all the lands and seas of all the world.”

"\ They were all silent then, and every face
|} Was raptly turned to Aeneas. And now the chief
1 Began to speak from the eminence of his couch:
% “Great Queen, the tale you bid me tell again
"] Recalls a throe too terrible for speech:
| The tale of how the Greeks reduced to ruin
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b= A Dolopian, or a henchman of heartless Ulysses

.. -~ Was that this horse was an offering to procure
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‘Who could refrain from tears? Why even a Myrmidon, h

Would weep his fill. And now the dews of night
‘Are falling fast from wongmbmuoanmﬁwnm )
Prompt us to sleep. Yet if your eagerness

To learn what ills we suffered and to hear

" In brief the tale of Troy’s last agony

* Be insatiable, although my whole mind blenches

s At the remembrance and flinches at the pain of it,

I.will begin.
Broken by war and flouted

wwmwambmmoauwwoggmrnog

8 The Greek Commanders had a horse constructed
1~ With ribs of interlocking planks of firwood.

Hnaoomgmuwn_ognnbmguam )

&l _ : Uguoqgﬂ&agng the reason

They cunningly put about, which became widespread,

A safe voyage home. It seems they then drew lots
And secretly hid selected troops inside :
‘T its dark void, till its whole huge cavernous e»:«.
. Was'stuffed with men at arms.
Within sight o» Troy
Lies Tenedos, an island that in the days .

" Of Priam’s Empire was most prosperous,

And all men knew of it—but now nothing

e Is there but the mere bay, a treacherous roadstead:

?ﬁﬁﬂwmﬁg&&nﬂngg&uagg
On its desolate shore. We thought they had gone away
And running before the wind made for Mycenae.

‘So the whole land of Troy was shed of the load -

Omauoummmonw The gates flew open

‘And oh! What joy it was to wander where

The camp had been and find the whole place empty
And the shore quite deserted! Here the Dolopians
Had had their quarter—here relentless Achilles
‘Had pitched his tent: here were the ships’ moorings;
Here was the accustomed battlefield, -

Some of us stood and gawped at the gift of disaster,

The horse for the unwed Goddess Minerva, and marveled _ Or his own death. and he had the cool Tesource -

At the bulk of the beast. I remember it was Thymoetes,
Whether from treachery or because Troy’s fate

M&é@nm&ﬁ%

2 hu_ﬁgmwnmg%ﬁuom

%«wﬁﬁwgaﬁo géﬁoﬁ

. ' And scenting a trap, advised us to pitch the thing

Tnto the sea, or fire it from underneath.

~ “And burn it up or Eﬁ.oo the hollow sides
¥ Of the womb and tear it open. The rest of the uoou_m
{8 ‘Wavered and plumped for one side or the other.
M But there, in front of us all, with a great crowd
__ Following at his gow. Laocodn thrust
.0 Ina heat of passion down from the citadel

And from far off he cried ‘My unhappy countrymen

W' ‘What height of folly is this? Do you really believe
I 'The enemy has sailed? Do you really think
“ % Any gift from a Greek is guileless? Have you learnt
-« Nothing from knowing Ulysses? Either the Greeks.
. * Have hidden some men inside this wooden monster
~Or in itself it is a foul contrivance

For overthrowing our walls, somehow designed

* W To spy into our homes or menace Troy
{ ¥ With its height, or there is some other trick in if.

“Whatever it be; I am nothing but wgno&mnu?o
Of the motives of Greeks, even as givers of giftsl’

¥ - As he spoke these words he lunged with all his might

And plugged his mighty spear into the horse’s c&%
Into the tough woodwork of its ribbing
And there it quivered, while a hollow echo

E . Rang chattering round the curving emptiness

Of its cavernous womb and rang and rang again.

_ If the leaden steadfast will of the mo% if the feather-

weight
Of our human powers had not been set awry,

. " He would have had us gore and gouge the horse

With swords of massacre, into the Greek ambush,
And Troy would still be a city and Priam’s citadel standing.

' But behold! some Trojan shepherds now appeared

f Haling before the King, with a loud clamor,

2 >§mo&§9w_m§uﬁg&cogm§ .
"% A young man who had thrown himself upon them
§ - In eager surrender:—it was his firm resolve :

To open Troy to the Greeks—it was. eitherthat
To meet whichever befell. The youth of Troy

% Came jostling up to peer at the prisoner




Ly

[ .". " And seemed in'a defenseless dither-and let
i His panic eyes flicker along their faces

As the Trojans had their stare; and then cried out:
¢Alas, alas, is there coign of earth or sea ~
.Anywhere, anywhere, that I could hide in?

T.am stretched to the utmost on the rack of misery—
‘What is there left me?—I have no place whatsoever

g .._. Vi ‘Among the Greeks, and the Trojans pursie my blood

With a bitter animus?

s This pitiful cry .
CESEE Chastened our mood and checked our urge to violence..
03 - .s.\mdnooﬁwm& him to explain—to tell us his national-

ity

b - &l H ) .
[ And what he aimed to accomplish by this essay

Of trusting to surrender. After some hesitation
‘He seemed to lay his fears to rest and answered:
‘Great King I will tell you all, whatever it cost me.

S8 This is the trath: I am Greek; I will not dexy it.
M That for a start: it may be Fate has wrung

‘The last drop of its malice out of Sinon,
But never let it be said it has made of him
A cheat or a liar. Never let that be said!
It may be that in some random gossip the name,
Palamedes, has come to your ears, of the house of Belus,
‘A man of untarnished fame in the field whom the Greeks
Accused on a trumped-up charge and condemned to death,
Though he was innocent, simply because he censured
‘This war—and now he is dead they regret his loss:
T was his kinsman: my father was not wealthy,
And when I was very young he attached me to Palamedes
“To be his page in war: _and while he retained
'His royal state and his seat in the Council of Kings
1, too, enjoyed my due of respect and dignity.
But after Ulysses in his jealousy
‘Had worked his crooked will (you know the story)
And removed my master from the world of men,
1 was cast down to the dark, my days dragged by
1In misery-and I ate my unhappy heart out’
1In fury for-the fate of my innocent friend.
‘T was so crazed I could not hold my tongue -
And I kept on swearing that if T'had the chance
‘And ever came in triumph ‘back to-Argos

. e wo

e e e L T -

,...__ ; Wmdm»od‘ can be nothing but disagreeable.
% ‘Why should I waste your time if you tump all Greeks

"% pianned how to kill me. Nor did he ever relax

Until, with Calchas aiding and abetting—
3t what is the point of my continuing?

"M Together in one mold? I am a Greek. =
‘" ‘What more do you need to hear? You should have killed me-
" When first I said so. It is the very thing

I ‘That would please Ulysses, and the sons of Atreus

W Would give you a large reward for such a deed.’

.Emu. of course, made us intensely curious

W To question him and elicit all the facts—

We had no conception of what wickedness

"} And cunning art the Greeks were capable.

‘So he stood there and quaveringly continued,

,.__ © ‘Out of the hypocrisy of his heart:

“Often, because they were wearied by the duration

"} Of the war, the Greeks intended to abandon it

And beat a retreat from Troy. I wish they had! -

& But equally often the violence of the weather
] Prevented their embarkation and contrary winds
4 ), Scared them from going. And especially
% When this horse stood completed, with its skin
* & Of maple-planks, the firmament was filled
- With thunderous storm. In our perplexity
# We sent Eurypylus to the oracle of Apollo
'} To question it and he brought back from the shrine
' ‘This dreadful answer: “Greeks, it was with blood
¥ You appeased the winds on your first setting sail
% To Troy, the blood of the maiden Iphigenia;
‘§ With blood it is you must buy your passage home—
"~ And only the blood of a Greek will suffice for payment.”

When these words reached the.common ear, cold fear

§ Clutched every heart, a shudder of horror thrilled

To the marrow of their bones: on whom would fall

§ The sentence of Fate? Whom would.Apollo choose?
& And now Ulysses propelled our prophet Calchas

Before us all in the midst of a great clamor. . —.

5 We insisted on knowing how these divine directions
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T  Instraments were set ready; the salted meal cakes,

. ForIhadno hope at all I should see again

i -~ Formy escape and expiate my guilt

4 lently they foresaw. the end fo
But for ten days the prophet would not speak
And kept to his tent, refusing to utter a gyllable”
That might result in anyone’s sacrifice.
/At last when he was driven beyond endirance
By, the persistent hectoring of Ulysses -
‘He agreed to his proposals and made a pronouncement
‘Condemning me to the altar. All the rest

I Assented, only too glad that the fate each feared
RE " ' Might fall on him had fallen, poor wretch, on me.

"The day of doom soon came. The sacrificial

And the ribands to be bound about my forehead,
And then—T am safe to admit it now—I burst .
‘From my bonds and snatched myself from the jaws of death.

- Thatnight I hid myself among the reeds ;
Tn the mud of the marsh: they should have sailed that night % To steal from your hallowed temple the guardian image
~ % Of Minerva of Troy, cutting the throats of the sentries
' Who guarded the citadel, and seized the statue -
W ©And dared to defile with hands still dripping blood -

¥ ° The virgin riband r6und the goddess’s head,

| And had to think there was just a chance they would.

My dear old homeland, my beloved children,
O the father I so longed for: and now the Greeks
. 'Will likely avenge themselves on those poor souls

By taking their innocent lives. In the name of the Gods,

'And the guardians of the truth when it is spoken,-

In the name of faith unsullied, if anywhere

Among men there is such a thing as unsullied faith,

I'beg you have pity for the enormity of my sufferings,

‘Have pity for one who has borne sufferings none should
-bear?

For this pathetic appeal we gave him his life,
'And our hearts went out to him. Priam himself

Was first to order the man to be set free )
From his manacles and shackles and spoke to him
With friendliness: “Whoever you are, forget

The Greeks—they have all gone from here;

Be one of us. Now answer me fully and-truly:

What did the Greeks mean when they set up

This huge bulk of a horse? Whose idea was it? A
'What was their purpose? Has it religious sigdificance?
Or is it an engine of war? The prisoner

With all a Greek’s adept duplicitousness

Raised his unfettered palms to heaven and cried

32

~ “Youe .

Now bear me withess, and you altarsand knives. .
Set for unspeakable deeds from ‘which'T escaped;
' You holy ribands donned for the sacrifice
% Tam empowered, by right, to break the bonds

‘Which were sacred as between me and the Greeks,
1 am empowered, by right, to exercise

% The hatred they have engendered in my heart
% - And to disclose their secrets: I am beholden
% No more to my country’s laws. But it is for you
% To keep to your word, you Trojans (if you are saved,
-8 And I am your saviorand tell you all the truth
' And repay you well:) do not break faith with me!
% Right from the beginning of the war

The confidence of the Greeks, the sum of their hopes

¥ Resided in Minerva— But as for that:

. _After impious Diomede and Ulysses, fertile

‘In the invention of new crimes, slunk up

‘The hopes of the Greeks went ebbing, slipping away,

i ‘Their strength was broken, the goddess set against them.
% Nor was there any doubt about the portents )
& That evidenced her change of mood—for hardly -

1 ‘Was her image set up in the camp when spurts
% Of flame flashed from her staring eyeballs, a salty
) Sweat poured from her limbs and, miraculous to relate,
& ‘Phree times of its own volition her statue leaped,

s

‘Shield, quivering lance and all, clean off the ground.

| ~Calchas immediately divined the omen.

‘We must take flight across the sea; no longer

Could we expect to capture Pergamus

With our Greek arms: we must return to Argos

?a seek renewal of those holy powers .
4530# brought us here, at first, in our curved ships.
Their present expedition to Mycenae

3 1 to recruit new forces and a new dispensation

‘Of the divine‘favor; then cross the sea again

§ ‘And fall on you unforeseen: —This was the prophet’s

| "Interpretation of the omens. As for this effigy,

| He advised them to erect it to atone"

For the rape of Minerva’s image and expiate -
The onus of their guilt. It was Calchas too
21 0 33
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“ gﬁﬁoaﬁwwnommﬁ old religion;

FPor if your hand defiled this gift for Minerva

> terrible holocaust, he said, would ensue

. “For Priam’s Empire and the Phrygian people—

~ (Let the gods divert it onto Calchas first!)

- Yet 'if the horse should ascend into your city .
~ With the help of your own free hands, then Asia has
_Carte blanche-to launch an invasion in full force

. To the very walls of Pelops—and that would be
i . ”Hﬁm destiny that awaits our Greek descendants.’

..gﬂwmﬁa cunning, such was the subtle skill

- Of the perjurer Sinon that led us to believe him.

-, There we were, conquered by his tricks and the tears
" He could summon at will, whom neither Diomede

. Nor Larissaean Achilles, nor ten years

{Of warfare nor a thousand ships could conquer.

i .. “But now another event of a far more-territile nature )
__..,.;_..... gsmmom.o&onnuowsgnou&niuoﬁooggg

_And threw their simple minds into further confusion.
T.aocobn, drawn by lot to be priest of Neptune

& N
r i " Was sacrificing a mighty bull at the proper altar

‘When suddenly—and I shudder to recall to it—
“Two serpents were to be seen swimming across -
'From Tenedos breasting the calm sea waters
_In ring upon vast ring swirling together
Towards the shore, Their blood-red hooded heads

' And necks went towering up above the waves,

“The rest of their length went thrashing through the water

..___._ﬂ..... . Squirming colossal coils, churning the sea -
' Tnabreaking foamy wake—then they made the shore,

Their bloodshot eyes ablaze, the flickering forks

) a._, * Of their tongues playing about their mouths. We scattered

In every direction white with fear at the sight.

But they made straight and purposefully on

‘Towards Laocoon: and first each serpent

Seized one of his little boys and wrapping itself

1In squeezing coils around him snapped and swallowed
The wretched limbs. Then as he rushed to their rescue
Waving a weapon they seized on him and enwound him
Tn: Eﬁnbumw spirals, .?ﬁoo around his middle = -

1h gu&&%.&%«vﬁﬂo?&ﬁg

...m wildly with his hands to wrench at the knots,
s priestly garland sodden black with blood

...Ewﬁmou. while his cries of agony

Were terrible to hear as they rang to heaven,

3 ,..Ewuﬁv&oéﬁommcéﬂwgﬁoasb—
B AX has not fallen true and he shrugs it off
“ B And bolts away from the altar. But now the serpents
. = W Withdrew and glided off to the citadel,
‘% To the temple of implacable Minerva,
= And there they disappeared by the feet of the goddess

'And behind the round of her shield. And then, E&o&.

8 Into every terror-stricken heart a new
. B And deeper terror struck, and all men said
. & Eaocodn deserved to pay for his crime
¥ Because he had profaned the sacred woodwork

With his spear-point when he hurled his sinful spear

"% At the horse’s back. And all began to clamor
.= W For the image to be hauled to its place in the temple,
- And prayers be said to appease the might of Minerva.

We breached the walls and opened our defense works,

3§ All braced themselves to the effort; under its feet
£ We inserted rollers to make it easy to move,
‘And hempen ropes were knotted round its neck.
¥ So the doom-laden engine climbed the walls

‘With its womb full of death—while round it boys

~* % And unwedded girls went chanting sacred songs,
W Thrilled with delight even to touch its ropes,
7 & And on it went and slid to a sinister halt
b § gsﬁow§0m§o~€ O my country!

‘OTlium home of gods, O Trojaii ramparts

b | Hrn seat of so-much gloryl Why, four times
- On the very threshold of the gates the horse
& Cdme to a stop, four times within its womb
' We heard the clank of weapons and we stood
% Blind in our frenzy, mindless; then pressed on
'} And set the baleful horror in position
i In our hallowed citadel. Then, too, it was
_ .That Cassandra, whose own deity had decreed

That never a Trojan should believe her words,
Opened her lips and prophesied the truth

. i Of the fate in store for us, while we—poor dolts—
i We spent that day (which was to be our last)
In decking every g@ﬁﬁnﬂ&&uo& .




. Of that far day when he was dragged and mangled

an rose the Night

‘Bnfolding in its single cloak of shade

" Farth and high heaven and Greek treachery.

' The Trojans, stretched in sleep about the ramparts,
Resigned their weary limbs and made no sound

g - /And the Greek fleet in ordered line had already
. . “Put out from Tenedos and was heading straight

‘< ‘For the shore they knew so well, under the friendly

. Connivance of the still moon’s quietude.

And suddenly, see! from the royal ship the flare

. Ofa signal, and Sinon under the shelter of Powers
- Opposed to Troy crept stealthily to unpin

The pinewood hatch and loose the pent-up Greeks:

: - The horse stood open; they opened their lungs to the air,
-~ And joyfully leapt out of their timber cavern—

. . Thessandrus, Sthenelus, and ruthless Ulysses

5L m_unmosu the rope they dropped out of the horse;
. Then Acamas, Thoas, Neoptolemus
| Of Peleus’ line and, to the fore, Machaon

And Menelaus and the inspiration

| Of the deceit of the horse Epeus, and all made free
. To ramp through a city drowned in wine and sleep.
B "They killed the sentries, they flung wide the gates,

They admitted all their comrades, they all joined forces.

Tt was the time when the first flush of sleep,
R That gift of the gods, infuses in mortal souls

Tts balm to ease their frailties; and its onset
1s too ravishing to resist. But in my sleep,

- “Before my sight stood Hector in utter sorrow,
‘A torrent of tears, still in the semblance

Behind the chariot, caked with dust and blood,

| His feet still swollen where the thongs had pierced them.
Oh! what a grievous sight! alas! How changed -

From the Hector strutting back with spoils of Achilles

Or flinging our firebrands among the enemy ships!

His beard was matted, his hair clotted with blood,

And livid upon him all the weals and wounds -

He had suffered for his country and our walls.

T thought in the dream I was the first to speak,

‘As-heavily weeping as he, at this strange meeting:

0 light of Troy and truest hope of the Trojans,

What has kept you so long? Dear, longed-for Hector

. From what clime have you come? After so many
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peauty of your countenance, oh why
see these wounds? He did not answer a word.
heed of my vain questions, None.

, fly, and escape -

*¥ From the nonnwmmwn.on" the enemy hold your wallsl—
"8 yoy from her highest tower is tumbling down,
| o end has come for Priam dnd our country!
‘B Pergamus could be held by any hand

Mine would have held it. But now Troy entrusts
er gods and her holy ordinances to you:

i ) Take them with you to share your destiny,

“Find them a fortress site, and found it, a3 you shall do;
After a mort of wanderings over the sea.’

"W He spoke and with his very own hands drew forth
"W The holy garlands, Vesta and ber powers,
% And the ever-burning fire from the inmost shrine.

‘Meanwhile from the city cries of agony rose

3 | Louder and louder, although my father’s palace

Stood back secluded by a screen of trees;

e | The clamor swelled and the horrible clash of combat.

Tistarted out of sleep and climbed to the rooftop

N Listening with my ears skinned—what I heard
W 'Was like the sound of sparks that catching a cornfield

/Are fanned by a fierce south wind; or like the roaring
Of a mountain torrent scouring the flooded pastures
Pelling the ripening crops, the bullocks’ labors,
TUprooting woods in its onrush, and up on a ctag

. % Aishepherd hears in amazed perplexity.

“There was no room for doubt: we saw only too clearly
The naked treachery of the Greeks. Already -

# Deiphobus’ great mansion lay in a charred

Ruin before the all-mastering might of Fire,

] And next to it, Ucalegon’s was ablaze—

The broad Straits of Sigeum reflected the fire.

- Men shouted, trumpets pealed. Out of my mind, -

I sprang to arms—not stopping to reason why—
More than to muster to me a band of fighters
And rally with them to the citadel.

Rage, fury, mastered me; I had in my mind

. No thought but death in battle and its glory!

But see! Where Panthus came escaping the Greek weapons,
: i X 37




8 The town is on fire and the Greeks are masters of it.
AT High in the heart of the city stands the Horse

B " His'conquering way fanning the flames as he goes.
" “There are others thronging at the open gates—

" “That mighty warrior clattered out of the moonlight
' And Hypanis and Dymas and young Coroebus

o muge of frantio passion for Cassandra

n_.”m___ £ ¥l .“.mwawwadommnouﬁmolwooﬁuoﬁggwwoﬁmmﬁ
PR LT HA@&%&SE«?&%%EG&%B&&

- To.our Empire are no more. The city you go to succor

=

Hiave but one hopo of safety—not to hope for #f

¢ along somehiow his deffeated gods
‘his little grandson. Panthus!’ I'called to him-

ol

e eWhere is the core of the battle? Where best shall we make ouf’

stand? ,

! gk My words were hardly out when he sighed and answered:

" “This is our last day, the final inescapable
‘Moment of reckoning for all us ‘Trojans:—

T we were: Troy was a city—oncel
.~ Weha had our hour of glory: relentless Jove
ﬂwwn%dmgﬂ.no?momwnmwugmmoﬁ?

" And warriors pour from inside it—Sinon swaggers

s many thousands as came from mighty Mycenae,
Some are blocking the streets with a bristle of weapons
Ready for.all who come, their naked blades

Glittering in a murderous hedge of steel.

ily the guards on duty at the gates
Have attempted to fight back, blindly at that.”
heard these words of Panthus, I felt the prompting

Of heavenly powers and plunged into fire and fight
Where the black lust of vengeance led me, where
“The din was loudest, and the shouting cracked the sky.
Rhipeus came to my side, and Epytus

‘Added their numbers to my band, Coroebus
‘Had come to Troy quite lately, as it chanced,

‘And pressing his suit with Priam by bringing help

Seeing them in a body and ready to fight to the last

T addressed them: ‘Comrades! bravest of the brave
But all in vain! If you wish with your whole hearts
“To follow a man who dares all, even to death,

Then follow me—jyou see the state of affairs.

-Our gods have left us, every one, their altars .
_And shrines are deserted, the prop and stay they gave

T & blazing shambles—come then, let us die!
Let us chargs into the thick of things—the defeated
38 ” .

B 1 fighting madness. Thenlike wolves on the prowl:
8 n a black mist-of night driven blindly on
~ By the intolerable pangs of insensate -hunger,
B Whose famished cubs await them in their lair,
¥ We took the road to certain death among:
1% The enemy, javeling making our way straight
2§ ‘To the center of Troy under the dark wing
W Of shadowy night—that night! Who could describe
. ‘¥ The holocaust, the hecatombs of the dead?
- 3 “An ancient city after so many years
‘W -Of pride and power was in her final throes.
‘M The dead lay everywhere about the streets -
%" In moveless mounds—they lay in the houses, they lay -
¥ On the temple thresholds hallowed for so long,
8 Nor was it Trojans only who paid the price—

Even in this last hour the defeated felt

¥ New courage surge up in their hearts and Greeks _
W In the flush of victory fell. And everywhere
% ~Was agonizing grief and terror and death
% In a myriad forms.

The first of the Greeks to run

M Foul of us with no small force at his back

Was Androgeus and stupidly he mistook -us

‘¥ For some of his own supporters and called out
. WA friendly greeting: ‘Hurry up, my men,

% Why are you late, dawdling along like this?
.} Pergamus is on fire
% M- Have you just disembarked from the tall ships?’ -

and others are looting it—
He spoke and then immediately realized,

M When there was no response, that he had blundered

Right into enemy forces. So he recoiled

. And bit his words back; he was like a man

Who unawares has put his foot on a snake

‘Among the brambles and starts back in alarm

ﬁwmmngcumnwumo:amﬁo@nonw.
So did Androgeus tremble at sight of us

. - And try to retreat. But we rushed in and penned

His men in a circle of steel and being ignorant
Of the ground they fought on they were seized with panic

4 And we slaughtered them: fortune had smiled on us

In our first encounter. And here Coroebus cried

- & In the flush of success and his own exuberance, -~
R ...,uuu@b& let us take this hint from fortune and follow
| Wherever she leads and shows herself our ally: 3
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S8 Ciimbed back into the Horse and hid in the belly
TES I .anwg%w&. :
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ﬂ.umn weapons stripped from the newly dead. And so
"We went our way and mingled with the Greeks,

Under auspices not ours, and many the combat

dvm Ho:m_un in the blindness of night and when we fought

Some broke and fied to the ships, ‘hoping for safety )
If they could make the shore, some utterly craven

Ewm_n_ubonmo—.wamb

...._”._..._. ) nﬂoﬁnﬁﬁﬁomo%-mmﬁwsm_non accept his trust.
ST ANE Before our eyes Cassandra daughter of Priam
4 ~ Was being dragged by her loose-streaming hair

From the Temple, from the very Shrine, of Minerva.

. She could but yearn up with her flashing eyes,
- Her eyes toward heaven; her delicate hands were chained.

‘This:piteous sight was too much for Coroebus

i And ' mad with fury he ploughed into the ranks

Of the Greeks to certain death—and we all followed, -

1.._ - ut . 'Charging in close order, armed to the teeth.

‘Now for the first time, from the lofty top of the temple
'We were subjected to a shower of weapons

From our own side—and the most pitiful .
Slaughter ensued—our crests and the shape of our arms
Made them mistake us for Greeks. The Greeks themselves
Eﬂﬁﬂmawngmga&gmbs

_J..._ an. - Rallied from every side and set upon us.
1 . Fiercest of all was Ajax, then Menelaus

And Agamemnon and all the Dolopian army—
It was like the outbreak of a whirl of storm
Wher the winds clash from every quarter, west,
bbmuog.wunmmmnnagm_b?mag
Of the horses of dawn; the forests crack and Nereus
In a whirl of foam lashes the waves to fury
- Wiclding his trident and stirs up the sea
g m_.oB the bottom.
} Why, and those very men,

4 | umu:num clove to me, and Pelias—
W Tphitus, slow with age, and Pelias -
¥ Maimed by a wound from Ulysses. Drawn by the mwounum.

_m.&&m.mum weapon, and note that our %80&#8 alien./: ;|

>=§_m~8n we were crushed by weight of numbers, .
8 Oowoocﬁﬁmumasm%wl&g%g
¥l Beside the altar of the Goddess of Arms. .
M Rhipeus went down, the justest man of us all, -
' ¥ And the most zealous and scrupulous for Right; :
.quowuosu the canons of heaven? They are simply other

‘than men’s).

- Hypanis, Dymas fell, run through by their friends—
¥ Nor, Panthus, could you escape for all the devotions
" M You paid to Apollo and his holy garland
-~ 77 % Bound on your brow! O ashes of Ilium}
"% (final flame destroying all 1 loved,
8§ Witness that in your fall X never shrank
“ ¥ From any weapon, from any close encounter!
'S Had I been marked for death, I earned my death
" Af the hands of many a Greek!

We were separated:

‘We made for Priam’s palace, and there indeed

iR .H.w.w fight was fiercest—nowhere else in Troy

'Was carnage to touch this or death on such a scale.

- 'We were face to face with naked war and we saw

The Greeks charging towards the house and milling

1 About the entrance, a wall of close-knit shields.
% Scaling ladders were reared against every wall
% ‘And men were climbing close to the very rooftops
‘W Their Jeft arms thrusting out their shields to protect _
"% “Their bodies from blows, their right clutching the nerm. .
W Against them the Trojans tore up roof and turret— .

‘These were the weapons they used instead of spears,

3 _ Hu?mn.g&no@a so they sought their defense,
¥ And hurled down gilded rafters, ancestral glories,
1 While some with drawn swords packed the doors to guard:

‘them,

% We felt our spirits lift with our resolve

To help the palace, relieve the beset ammmammnm
And breathe new vigor into vanquished hearts.

At the back of the palace there was a hidden postern _
. Ah ;
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| Which gave on a passage connecting two wings of the hou
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| And often Andromache, poor soul, madeuso of it

‘When she went unattended on a visit to Hector's family,

.Or to show little Astyanax to his grandfather. -
T went through here and climbed to the rooftop where

The wretched Trojans were hurling down their weapons .~ = ¢ VCITT

8 The guards killed and the Greeks came flooding in
" And occupied the building in full force.

" "8 They were more violent than a river in spate

Al to no purpose. Now, there was a tower

That reared its height to the stars from another house
‘With a sheer drop, and from it you could see
.All Troy spread out below, and the Greek camp
And their fleet beyond. We chopped at it all round
‘Where the top stories offered gaps in their framework
And we wrenched it out from its eminence and canted it
And suddenly down it crashed with a rumble of ruin
Tumbling onto the Greeks in widespread havoc,
. But others took their place and the hail of stones
‘And weapons of all sorts never abated.

st - In the front of the entrance in the very gatéway

- Pranced Pyrrhus, all a glitter of steel and bronze.,
He was like a snake that has come out after a winter
Lived underground and bloated from a diet
" Of poisonous greenery and now prinks in the light
“And sloughs his skin and rears his head to the sun
~ Glistening in new vigor and youth renewed,
Flexing the fluid coils of his back and frisking
His three-forked tongue. And with him was. Periphas,
A'huge man, and Automedon charioteer
-And armor-bearer to Achilles, and all-
~The youth of Scyros pressing up to the building
‘And ]obbing firebrands onto the roof. Pyrrhus -
‘Among the leaders with his two-edged ax
‘Was battering down the door, and cleaving through
The bronze pins of the hinges: and soon he hacked
A bole through the tough oaken planking turning
- The door into a window—the whole inside
Of the house was nakedly exposed and the Great Hall.
The ancestral home of the House of the Kings of Troy
Lay open wide and standing within the entrance -
Xts Iast guard of armed warriors,
. : - From within

The stricken palace rose the pitiful sound .
(Of grief and panic—the desolate cries of the women
Echoed from every room: a keen wentap
To the golden stars. The terror-stricken women -
Dithered from room to mighty room, and clung
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- 2 hail of blows the doors collapsed
hinge and hinge-post belabored till they burst.
found its way—the approaches were overrun,

That bursts its banks and tumbling over the dikes

"Tn the swirl of its flood water runs amok :
"' Over the cornfields, and over the whole champaign
8 Sweeps the cattle away and their stalls with them,
" With my own eyes I saw Neoptolemus
1S T his full killing fury, and through the gateway
" Stormed the two sons of Atreus. I saw Hecuba
] __ﬁ the wives of her hundred sons. And Priam defiling

his own blood the altars whose holy fires

F maog lit himself. Those fifty marriage rooms,

“Fhe glorious promise of such progeny,
The pillars gleaming with barbaric gold

W Axnd proud with plunder,—all sank down to dust.

“The Greeks were masters wherever the fires were not.

. s - -
1 Perhaps you would like to ask of Priam’s doom.

‘When he saw his city fallen, his city sacked,

g And the gates of his palace broken down. and the foe
% Inthe heart of his own home, with the trembling hands .+ *
' Ofan old man he struggled into his armor,

"} Solong disused, and girded on a sword
, .ﬁa#»ﬁooﬂomwnoimawagagaﬁm

Towards a certain death in the thick of the fighting,

_“@wﬁmgggﬁaﬁgagomww :
k. _.Mm?oamw—dwnw_ﬁmbmwnmnanag%mmo

Mngm above it, and cradling in its shade

- Hﬁn household deities. Hecuba and her daughters
2 asud huddling here in helpless hope of ‘sanctuary, -
W Like doves that have dived for safety from a storm,

And their arms tight round the statues of their gods,

) But when she saw Priam accoutered in the arms
. He had worn as a young man, she ctied ‘My dearest,
§ -7 wretched husband, what mazes your mind
10 do a thing like this and arm yourself?
. ere are you off to? In straits as dire as ours ;
1 Hﬁusgﬂﬁmw&wﬂnﬁmn@ no, not if even my Hector
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- Not even Achilles whom you lie in calling

. But see, Polites, one of Priam’s sons
" Escaped from the murderous blade of Pyrrhus, flecing
" Through the enemy storm down the long corridors
And crossing the empty courts was lurching wounded
~ And Pyrrhus pursued him like a running flame,
Poised for the kill and all but clutching him,
His spearpoint inches away. At last Polites
Staggered within his parents’ sight and there
Before his eyes fell dead in a pool of blood.
At this old Priam, though death hemmed him about,
_ Could not restrain himself but roared in anger:
‘For a crime such as this’ he fulminated,
‘For such an outrage may all the gods of heaven,
Jf any still have any sense of Right
 And mark such wrongs as these, give you the thanks
~ Yon merit 4nd pay you back in your true coin—
.~ You that have killed my son before my eyes
And smirched a father’s presence with this blood.

Your father dealt with me, his enemy, thus,

" He could blush crimson at the dishonoring
~ Of a suppliant’s claims, he returned to me Hector’s corpse’

For burial, he gave me safe conduct back
To my own kingdom!" So the old man cried
And hurled his feeble spear without the power
To inflict a wound and it was fended off
By. the ringing bronze and hung there uselessly
From the end of the shield-boss. Pyrrhus answered him &
“You shall be my messenger, then, to my father Achilles
And report all this to him: remember to tell him
Of my disgraceful deeds—how degenerately
His son behaved." Now diel’ As he said these words
He dragged the trembling dotard, slipping and sliding
Tn the pool of his' own son’s blood, towards the altar,
He clawed his left hand in Priam’s hair
And with his right he raised his glittering sword
‘And plunged it in his side up to the hilt.
‘So ended Priam’s fortunes, such was his fate
‘After seeing his Troy fired, his Pergamus flattened,
‘He who had once been the proud sovereign
‘Of s0 many Asian lands and people. He lay,
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- J2d tender beauty canceling the

en, for the ma».wm,lm. I was seized with utter horror. - \:,._.. 4

image of my beloved father rose

¥ Before my eyes when I saw the King (for both
Nl ‘Were the same age) breathing his last, his life

8 Drzined by that dreadful wound. I saw my love
'Creiisa and my house sacked and the fate

"B Thad exposed my little Tulus to.

Tdooked back, I looked everywhere to see
‘What forces were with me still. All had forsaken me.

8 In utter exhaustion they had slumped to the ground
. Or thrown themselves on the fires in sheer despair.
¥ 1 'was alone, alone. It was then I saw her—

Helen the daughter of Tyndareus lay cringing

" Silently shrinking into the darkest corner

{Of the Temple of Vesta: by the flare of the fires

W That lit my ranging steps and my roving eyes

__..nn.u she who was equally terrified
O ,.Hnouwu hatred for the fall of Pergamus,
And Greek revenge in fury for her desertion

" Of Menelaus, she the scourge alike

Qhﬁdwubnra_.oﬂbnoga,mhmﬁma.&n&w&E&g
ﬁﬂ.&»ﬁm& hated self beside the altar. .
gw blood boiled; I was filled with an overmastering fury
-To avenge my country and make her pay in full
w_vm_on the crimes she had committed; was she indeed
“.Ho £0 safe to see Mycenae, land of her birth,
bﬂa Sparta again? And queen it as a queen?
3§ And see home, husband, parents, children—she

3 gh_ a retinue of Trojan lords and ladies

% To wait upon her? And Priam put to the sword

"} And Troy burnt to the ground and the shore so often
- ﬂupuuimmn of blood? No, .

f E never make a name: no fame nor honor
8 mww._ﬂwmm from a conquest such as this—but I

never. To kill a woman

J >hall get my due for having blotted out

y >mE Enm this, and executed justice
1 W&wﬂa it was long deserved. And I shall relish
3 .goonﬁmg fires of vengeance and satisfying

. uw i€ ashes of those I love! Such were the ravings
-} 'ormed on my lips by the ravings of my mind.
" ,.Eowm before me and never before so clear
- ;0 my sight, appeared my mother in her grace
night.
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" Among the Heaven-dwellers, she took

”.,.\‘m&m_mﬁojemcrgrwunﬁmnumﬁg
. 'With these words from her lips of rose: ‘O Son,
“What intolerable weight of agony '

{Can rouse in you such uncontroilable anger?

Why are you frenzied? And where has disappeared

Your love for me? Will you not first attend to

- ‘Your father Anchises? where have you left him worn

‘With age as he is? Will You not see if your wife
Credisa is still alive and your son Ascanius?
EBverywhere, all around them, are Greek patrols;
‘They had been dead by now or burnt alive,

Had I not kept them safe. It is not the hateful

...,.._ - Beauty of Spartan Helen you must blame,

 Nor even Paris—it is the gods—the implacable
_ Enmity of the gods that is wrecking Troy
*And hurling her empire down to utter ruin,
Look! I will peel off all the glaucous mist
"That dulls the vision of mortals in gloom and darkness.

H..o__bs her instruction. Here, where you see
Masses of rubble and stone wrenched from stone
And a smother of smoke and swirl of dust—Neptune
- Is prodding the walls down with his mighty trident
And undermining the city’s deep foundations;
There Juno in full spate of fury is guarding
The Scaean gate and sword at hip is driving -
Reinforcements up from the ships. Oh Iook behind you!
There is Minerva already on her throne .
‘High on our citade] hissing from the cloud
Of her Gorgon headdress— There is Jove himself
Nerving the Greeks to a new Tecourse of courage,
Rousing the very forces of heaven against the Trojans,
There is a time to flee, my dearest, to resign
A hopeless struggle—never shall I desert you,
Safe shall I bring you to your father’s doorways.’
She vanished into the black abyss of night.
And huge and mighty forms, that do not live
Like living forms, I saw encompassing
. "The obsequies of Troy.

1 saw all Tlium

‘Dissolving in the fires, all Neptune’s city
Toppled to its foundations—like an old rowan
On apeak a gang of farmers hack and hack at
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i But you—fear not to obey your mother’s bidding,

¥ Guiveriand 1 the end

groans and falls to a final stroke arid crashes
Pown the fellside and leaves a wake of havoc, °
T .climbed down from the roof and the goddess led me

M ‘Safely through fire and foe: the flames withdrew,

. The weapons glanced aside.

But when I won

- To that old house I knew so well, my father’s,

‘Whom first I wished to bear to a place of safety
Upon the mountains—he refused to come!

 'He refused to go on living in banishment
- After the sack of his city. “You are young,
-"Your blood is not clotted yet, you are in the fullness

Of your strength and spirit—it is for you to flee.

'} But as for me if the Heaven-dwellers had wished

To extend my days they would have saved my home,
Jna enough to have witnessed and survived

" One sack of my city— It is here, it is here

‘You must leave my members and bid me last farewell—

j ¥ 1shall find my death in my own way—the enemy

8 Will show me pity: graspingly for my spoils.

8 The lack of a tomb is a thing I can lightly bear;

Thave suffered long enough from heaven’s hatred,

4 ‘Long enough have I dragged a useless life out,

- 8ince the All-Father blasted me with the winds

¥l Of his thunderstroke and laid the finger of flame

-

- My wife Creiisa, -
. And all the household—though we appealed to him

Upon my body.
He was adamant -
For all the entreaties of our tearful hearts—

,E< son Ascanius

' As head of the family not to drag us all

¥ Down to disaster with him and lend his weight

% To the doom that hung so-heavily already
% Yver us all. He refused utterly.

He would not budge from the house or change his purpose,
So again I prepared to arm myself and in desperation
Launched on the sea of death—what could I do?
Yhat other course was open? ‘Truly, father |
Did you suppose I should up with my heels and bolt

W And leave you behind? I said, ‘Could a father's lips

Let fall a thought so shocking? If the Immortals

W Have willed this mighty city to be crushed -

To an utter cipher, and if it be your pleasiire
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from the bath of
. The killer of that fathet at the altar.
- Sweet mother, was it for this you rescued me

From fire and sword? Simply to see the foe

In the heart of my own home—see my ‘Ascanius,

My father, and my wife Creiisa butchered

In pools of mutual blood like sacrifices?

_ Conie, heroes, bring my arms—it is the light )

Of our last day calling the conquered! Get me to grips
- With the Greeks again, let me go back to the battle!
- We shall not all die unavenged this day!l’

So 1. was strapping on my sword again
- And easing my left arm into- position
~ In the harness of my shield and about to sally
" Out of the house when at the very doorway
" There was my wife and she clasped me by the feet
And held out little Iulus to me, his father. _
~ If you are going to death,’ she sobbed, ‘then take us with!
- you. . :
~ To all that may befall—from what you have seen,
" If you have any faith in a further stand, .
' Then make it here protecting your-own home! .
Yo whom else are you leaving iittle Julus, "
Your father, or your wife—as you called me once?
The house was ringing with her piteous cries
When suddenly appeared a miraculous portent.
‘Far.there between his parents’ hands and faces,
~ As they stood grieving over him, the very top
- Of Iulug’ head was seen to burst into flame
b1 And glow with a fiery light, that harmlessly
‘Played round his silken hair and upon his forehead.
‘We in a pother of alarm and hurry
Shook out his blazing locks and tried to quench
The holy fires with water. But my father
Anchises raised his eyes to the stars in rapture
And stretched his hands to heaven and prayed aloud:
‘Almighty Jove, if my prayer has power
To bend your iron resolve, look down on us
This one and only time, and if by our piety
We have earned any reward, grant us your help °
And affirmation of this omen.’

flashing through the dark. We saw it pass

i To.come with you now.

W Now you, my servants

@My body in running water.

2 heaven trali g a brilliant tail

the top of our house and marked the gleaming,
surse of its flight till it fell and disappeared

Hnmnun woods of Ida. Over a great stretch

 the sky it scored a shining furrow of light
And over the earth a cloud of sulfur smoke.
sight convinced my father utterly.
ade obeisance to the holy star,
Hezaised himself heavenward, he addressed the Gods:
No more delay, no more! Gods of my country!
I follow, and where you lead there I shall be!
Preserve my house, preserve my little grandson!
Yours is this sign and under your sway is Troy.
For my part I give way, my son. I am willing -

- And now we heard the roar
Of the fire grow louder and louder through the town

\nd'the waves of heat rolled nearer ever nearer.
‘Come then, dear father, up onto my back
I will bear you on my shoulders—you will be
No burden to me at all, and whatever befall us,
One and the same peril will face us both

And there will be one and the same salvation!

Little Tulus, you must walk at my side,
And you, Creiisa, follow in my footsteps.
, attend to what I say:
As you leave the city there is a mound and upon it
An ancient shrine of Ceres long abandoned,
Anid by it grows an aged cypress tree— .

Jmany years our forebears held it in reverence—

,B.mn:.oﬁom.%o:..mman,Bonwoﬁvubm
Our holy relics and our country’s gods— R

£ cannot do so without sacrilege, :

Hot as I am from the moil of war and drenched
0 the fresh blood of slaughter, till I have cleansed

-

Having spoken
w..éaﬂ my neck and shoulders down and cloaked them
£1.a tawny lion-skin, and took up my burden.

1y little Tulis clutching my right hand

. ngmz my side with his quick little steps.

we set out

Y wife followed behind. So
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at the knots of those picked men who'
My way against me, now a breath of wind

" 'Was enough to scare me; I jumped at every sound—

. Equally fearful for the load I carried .
‘And the little thing I led. And now I bad nearly
Reached the gates of the city and thought I had made
The whole long way in safety when suddenly
‘We seemed to hear the tramp of hurrying feet—
‘Feet hurrying our way and my father peered :
-Through the shadows. ‘Son,’ he cried. ‘Quick quick, my som]
_—They are on us; I can see the glint of shields
‘And the flash of swords!” What hostile powers robbed me
Of my wits in this extremity and stress ’
1:cannot tell, for.as I dodged away
Out of the streets I knew I lost my bearings -
"As I fled over trackless country, and Ob, alas:

1

Creiisa—she was torn from me—what happened to her? 2

Did she stop or stray or sink down in exhaustion?
X 'was never to set my eyes on her again.

;Never had I 1ooked back when first she flagged,
Never gave her a thought before I came | )
“To the mound and the Shrine, such ages dedicated
“To the cult of Ceres; here we were all gathered,
But she was not. She was lost to us for ever,

‘Her husband and her son and all her companions.

"= 1 went out of my mind, there was not a god,

There was not a man that lacked the lash of my curses! |

;- In all the sack of the city, what had I-seen
More fraught with agonies unspeakable?
‘Ascanius and Anchises and the Gods
Of-our country I committed to the care

" 0f my comrades, leaving them in safety hidden

L0

In a curving dip of ground, whilst I myself
Needs must return to Troy. Again I clad
Myself in'my shining armor. I was resolved

! To answer every challenger again, to Tetrace

My every step through Troy, to expose my life
Once more to every danger. First of all

-1 sought again the wall where the dark gate

Had let us out and carefully cast my eye
Over the ground and tracked my footsteps back. -
Through the black night. Everywhere on my senses
Pressed horror, the very silence made me shiver.
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Licked round the roof and mounted ever higher,
And the heat fumed up to the sky. So on I went
And visited the citadel again
'And Priam’s palace. Here in the empty cloist
Tn ,uoﬁ.u sanctuary, Phoenix and m_.mBngmm%a‘

d ‘been set guard and were standing over the plunder.
T:ooted n.oB. every burnt-out Temple in Troy

_mw a pile of treasure—holy tables,
d-mixing bowls of solid gold and vestments.

ok ‘Trembling mothers and little children stood ‘

I a long line beside them. I even dared
o, call out through the darkness, I filled the streets

a.mmmm my unhappy cries—all to no end—
Calling Cretisa! Creiisa! again and again.
w).uu was combing the city frenziedly,
‘There _...omo.no my eyes the unhappy phantom

my Creiisa appeared but taller far

ever she was in life this image stood.

in my throat, but then she spoke to me -
: calmed my fears: ‘Sweet husband, why do you choose ~
E&.Emo yourself in such extremes of grief?
without heaven’s cognizance is the scope
)f these present plans. That you should take your Creiisa
& 0 your journey is forbidden: it is opposed
mﬂg is Right, and the Mighty Ruler of Heaven
Forbi rbids you also. You have years of exile :
And untold leagues of ocean to plough—but at last
NM.__uu will come to the Western Land where the Lydian Tiber
o) softly n.E.oumw the rich acres of rich men. :
gu_.uﬂo <o=L§=.mnn happiness and a kingdom = .
+0C a royal bride awaiting. Do not weep
ﬂmﬂ Onncmw your beloved. I shall not-suffer
>41¢ pride of Dolopian or of Myrmidon .

: HBE« it in their homes; or be the slave

OF
o some Greek mother. I am Dardan begotten

‘the royal blood and my mother was Venus divi

e I > us divine: "
St it is the Mighty Mother of gods who is keeping me
Tt In these coasts. And now farewell. Keep safe

= your loving care the son of dur own love.’

T Eo;. 8¢ were her words and she departed from me
= . Y S o .
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¢ . _x. And made tracks for the mountains.”
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e - After the overthrow, though they were guiltless,

times in vain, the phantom wmnﬂaw through my hands J

-a breath of wind or the flecting of a dream.
passed the night and I returned to my comrades.
When'T arrived I found to my amazement
Their numbers swelled by a great multitude
- Of new arrivals, mothers and warrior-husbands
- And young men, mustered for exile; a pitiful concourse.

.+ From everywhere they had gathered, their minds made up,. :
~ And their resources ready at my disposal .

“To have me lead them over sea to whatever
* Land I might choose. And now the morning star

" Was rising over the highest ridges of Ida

" Bringing the day. In Troy Greek sentries blocked
‘Every gate of the city. There was no hope of help.
T turned my back, I hoisted my father on it,

—
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“#After the ownnnrng of the Asian powers
-'Was seen to be the manifest will of the Gods, -

‘Of Priam’s people and proud Ilium’s fall, .
- And Neptune’s Troy was a flattened smoking waste,
'We were driven on by auguries from the gods

To scour the empty regions of the world

For a home of exile, and beside Antandros
~Under the first slopes of our Phrygian Ida

. - We built a fleet,—but where the fates would carry us

Or where it would be granted us to settle
‘We had no clue, but we mustered our men, we were ready,

And scarcely had summer begun when my father Anchises|:

52

B -
1 3
-k |

o n_o deep, an exile %,B%SB.B%P . .
y.son, and my household gods, and the Great Gods of my.

M
In the distance lies a terrain owned by the War God
"And its wide plains are tilled by Thracian farmers—
" Once it was ruled by the cruel king Lycurgus;
“We were bound by ties of friendship and alliance
“From times of old, when things were well with us,
- THere was I borne, and on a curving line

3 Of the coast I chose the site for our city walls—

8 (An ill beginning as it proved) and named it

W Asneadae, after my own name.

(15 ’ I was sacrificing
| To Venus my mother and to the other gods
| That they might bless the work I had embarked on;

: ‘, * And to the Monarch of all the Heaven-dwellers

1. was about to slay a glossy bull

On the seashore. Now there chanced to be nearby
‘Amound whose top was thick with a scrub of cornel
‘And myrtle shoots as stiff and sharp as spears.
. I'went there and I tried to uproot some greenery,

DESESRESEEEE | To grace the altar with a leafy canopy,

98 When I was met by an awesome and ghastly marvel:

IT

. From the first tree I wrenched at, tearing it off

- At the roots, blood welled up in black drops :
- And sullied the earth with its spots. A chill shudder
: ‘Convulsed my body and my blood froze with fear.
tried again and tugged at the stubborn stems
t'a second tree, to try and find out the cause

i  Of the mystery. Another gout of blood

- Broke from the bark. In a moil of puzzled wonder

""" Tbegan to pray to the nymphs of the countryside

gmwﬁmngwa..&om&%?oﬁm w%oaw_unn_mﬁ
Ho.EEEa&.&QnSmoomnbanowﬁmncm .
The horror of the omen: but when I tried

To uproot the third stem, straining with my knees

- DUg into the sand and my whole body braced

For a greater effort—~—oh shall I dare to tell

| What happened, or keep silent?—from the depths

Of the mound I heard heartrending moans and I heard -

: »P#Enmb voice: ‘Aeneas,’ it cried out, ‘why

| Maust you tear me apart, suffering as I am?
b ] P 3 R - . » Mu




7
= Agreed to quit this land of villainy,

- '

S [ S e :

>4 __,._._  In customary fashion attended them.
I I _ __. ;

—it 18 Trojan Blood yot'see == (| . |
i these misers’ shores! I-am Polydorus.
here I lie where an iron ciop of spears

NEL " Farst 1nid me low, and out of my buried body -
~ Shoot stems as weapon-sharp.’ :

lq_ -0 " Dumfounded in a maze of doubt and dread

A&gmnmnomumnoom

My hair stood up, my voice stuck in my throat,

" For Polydorus it was that luckless Priam,
‘When he began to despair-of Trojan arms

- _And saw the city in a noose of siege,

" Had secretly despatched, with a great hoard

- 'Of gold to the King of Thrace—and he when he saw -
‘Melted away, he turned his coat and sided

th the victorious arms of Agamemnon;

3y main force— O accursed hust for gold!
- To what will you not force the hearts of men?
_After that panic had ceased to grip my marrow
1 summoned my father and a chosen few,
Acquainted them with this miracle of the gods
- And asked for their opinion. One and all

And cut all contact with a place which so

- Hed smnirched the laws of amicable conduct. -
‘We must set sail whatever wind was blowing.
_Therefore we reburied Polydorus

Hhs ~ And heaped upon him a huge pile of earth;
* .~ Weraised up altars to the Shades below
s ‘Somber with mourning garlands and black cypresses,

- And women of Ilium with their hair loosed
We offered bowls of new warm foaming milk

“To rest in its tomb and lifted up our voices
* In last favewell. Then in the first ¢alm spell

When the sea was smooth and a gentle breeze from the south ®

Invited-us, our crews hauled down their ships

‘And the shore was crowded. Then we put out from the har-

bor

I Andlands and cities dwindled in our wake,

S “..;H.,.w.“: shore to shore about the seas and had moored it \ ¥
3 Between the crags of Myconus and Gyarus . )|

~ And offered it as a fixed dwelling-place

M And potent to defy the winds. He did this

.8 Indeference tohis mother. There I sailed, -

E 3 ﬁ?ﬁ.&&ggﬂuawguﬁu
o

d gentlest welcome. We Ianded and paid homage

“To Apollo’s city. Aniug temporal king
9§ Of his subjects and at the same time priest of the god
.~ 438 Hurried to meet us, his temples wreathed in garlands
% And hallowed bay-leaves: he recognized Anchises,
W His friend of old: we shook each other’s hands

* In mutual esteem and approached his dwelli as guests,.
* In the temple built of ancient stone I Soﬂr_rhnma

W And spoke this prayer: ‘Grant us, O God of Thymbra,*
A Ahome of our own. Grant walls to us weary mortals,
W Grant us descendants and an enduring city. - .

- Keep safe for Troy a second citadel—

AT that was left to us by the Greeks and brutal Achilles.
.mdro_uoﬁmsaowgﬂmno«é:xmﬁm% 43

- Where found our home? Father, vouchsafe a sign .

W And fill our hearts with the knowledge of your presence.” |

3 - My prayer was scarcely finished when it seemed 1
 That a tremor passed through everything—even the door i

Of the temple and the bay-tree of the god. .

-l ...muosro_ogoﬁ.nunaoubﬁu%oowﬁ the shrine
W Flew open and the hidden tripod tolled. ‘

Ve flung ourselves face downwards to the earth
WE_ a voice sounded in our ears. y

"W ‘ODardan people strong to endure, the land
: That cradled first your race, from whence you sprung,
_ That land shall take you to her joyful breast ,

On your return. Seek for your ancient mother.

'And vessels of consecrated blood and committed his spirit - From there the house of Aeneas and the sons of his sons

And all that are born from them shall hold dominion
Over the whole earth.’ So spoke Apollo.

Nu.ldm Was a great burst of jubilation

w2d a wild uproar as each man asked his fellow

] %ﬁaa&%a&&aﬁgﬁ&fgo:oag




,'you'lards of Troy, and learn where lie
‘hopes. There lies in the middle of the sea
 isle of Crete—the isle of almighty Jove, -
‘Mount Ida is there and the cradle of our race.
e Cretans live in a hundred splendid cities
the land is very fertile; it was from there,
I remember rightly what T have heard, A
at Teucer, the founder of our people; went -
 the coasts of Troy and chose a site for his kingdom.
ot yet was Ilium built nor the citadel-
‘Of Pergamus; the people lived in the valleys..
Cybele our Mother Goddess came from this isle
‘With-the ritual dances of her Corybants,
Clashing their cymbals in the Grove of Ida;
From here, the silent awe in which we worship;
And the lions harnessed to her Queenly chariot.
{ e, then, and let us follow out the road
e gods have bidden. Let us propitiate
winds and set a course for the realms of Knossos—
It.is nodong way—if Jove show us his favor
‘The third day ought to see us touch the shores.”
Such were his words, and standing at the altar
‘He offered the due sacrifice—a bull
To Neptune, and to you, beauteous Apollo,
Likewise a bull; and a black lamb to the Storm Wind;

A white lamb to the gentle westerly breezes.-

. 'There was a rumor widely and speedily
- Being put about that King Idomeneus
~ Had been exiled from his father’s kingdom of Crete;

"'That we should find the shores deserted and the houses

i All standing empty and meet no opposition.
....._..“......mv,gwﬁ,o&.#oaaunwwngn%caﬁw

“And sped over the deep—we shaped our course
‘Through racing channels in a sea dotted with islands,

" By Naxos where the bacchantes reel on the hilltops;

By green Donusa; Olearos; and Paros

‘White with its marble; by the Cyclades:

:And sailor shouts encouragement to sailor

As each bends to his task in rivalry,

* ‘Crete and the land of our fathers! On to Cretel” -
A following wind sprang up and helped us on
~ And at last we glided in to the ancient coasts

) & : .. 56

8 And every living creature upon the earth

their homes, and erect a defensive citadel,
ships were nearly all laid up securely .
the tide-line, our young men and women
busy with marriage and the cultivation
eir new farms, and I myself was busy

- 1 A flotting houses and formulating laws,
B When suddenly from some poisonous region of heaven

R 7  pestilence fell upon our wretched frames,

A killing blight on man and crop and tree,

W And that year death was the only yield we had.

He people died, they surrendered their sweet souls,
Or dragged their wasted bodies just alive,

_ tAnd the Dog Star shriveled the fields to barrenness;

The grasses withered, the blighted crops denied us
{0ur sustenance. And then my father urged me
'To sail back to Ortygia, to the oracle

B And pray for Apollo’s pardon and ask the god

What term he would set to our weary struggle, and whence -

B Did he bid us seek for aid in our tribulation

‘And whither we should direct our course.

It was night;

Was in the grip of sleep. But in my sleep
The sacred figures of the Gods of Troy

W Which I had carried off from the midst of the flames

yeemed to appear standing before my eyes, - —

3 Clear-cut in a flood of light the full moon poured
§ In'through the window slits, and they spoke to me
f And with their words relieved me of my cares:

B ‘We are here at Apollo’s Em&bm. hehassentus .

101 his own will to your very door.to give you

The prophecy he was prepared to give you -

If you sailed to Ortygia. Since Troy was consumed -
We have followed you and your arms; We have been with

. You

Through every trough, on mﬁ&. crest of ocean

B Your fieet has weathered, and we it is shall raise

Your Posterity to the stars and give to your city

3 Its mighty sway. Do you make ready the walls,

mon@nﬁ walls for the great and do not flinch from the long :
“And grinding toil of exile. You must move :

__Mozn habitation—it was not these shores
| R ST




. kel i

- At orice the gusts made all the surface sesthe -

now they say their descendants have called themselves d it . . : )
. ‘W About the heaving deep. Clouds dimmed the daylight

“Italians™ after Italus—one of their leaders.

" And the lands of Italy.’ I was stunned

" By such a vision and the divine voices.

~ For it was not sleep—I was in their very presence, .

0 We were face to face and I saw their braided hair
*= = And the movement of their lips, and a cold sweat

Broke out all over my body. I sprang from bed

" And stretched my hands to heaven and breathed a prayer
TR ‘And poured upon the hearth a libation of unmixed wine: - =

| performed this office and then joyfully
Told every detail of the occurrence to Anchises. .

I e called to mind then our double pedigree
= And the two rival branches of our stock
" And saw that he had muddled the location

'3 - Of the two ancient countries of our source:
.,_..O.B%.uobﬁaunmnnronambm@a%ﬁdﬁ

‘Cassandra’s was the only voice to foretell -

i g, s ‘Such an event to me. I remember now
. This was the prophecy she made about our people
 And often and often she cried out “Italy!”

| “Hesperial There is our destined homel”
i But who could believe in Trojans ever having
- Totravel to the shores of the Western Land?
- And who believed Cassandra’s ravings then?

‘Let us yield to Apollo and being guided by him
‘Follow a more favorable course.’

So spoke Anchises and we all with acclamation |
Seconded his pronouncement. So on we moved
-From here as we had moved from Thrace, leaving
‘A handful of our folk behind, and sped full sail
Over the waste of waters in our ships.

When we were truly out on the high seas o
Andno more land was in sight—when there was nothing
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| And the waves rose mountains high. Our fleet was scat=.
Tm ered 5
| And sodden night blotted the whole sky, .
Bright tongues of lightning split and split.the clouds.

"W We lost our bearings and blin .Our wa
"B Over the blind waste. Palimurs gt
4 Could not tell night from day by observing the sky
; .w@mw_onwogmﬁgiaomgug.
' For three whole days (they were hard enough to reckon)

8 we lurched about in this dank oblivion— B

: E.gﬂw&aamwsiﬁgwuﬁsanmﬁ.
W At last on the fourth day we sighted land - BEASS
B With distant mountains and smoke curling upward. :

| Down came the sails, it was all hands to the oars!
%ﬂoénocég.gaga :
Enlled with 2 will, dipped deep in the dark blue syrface

_. pﬁggmnggmgmwigﬁmSmﬁ

8 It was on the shores of the Strophades first I landed.

W The Strophades—as the Greeks have called them—are islands
A laithe great Ionian sea and there the appalling Celaeno

&mm.ﬁong of the Harpies have lived since the house of ' -

./ Was closed against them and they were driven by fear

From the tables where they had gorged themselves in the

4 r%ﬂhﬂ-
h No more disgusting monster nor plague more cruel -.
z,ﬁ agent of heaven’s anger more dire than these
4 ,.@nmmqﬂgcvwg&ogﬁgg. :
A They were birds with the features of young girls, their
@ droppings ‘
f £7e utterly nauseous, their hands had talons;

‘€apons
2*°N great Jove himself, to share our plunder,
Hngﬂ.‘w. We spread seats along the curving shore

And addressed ourselves to a delici anquet.
B P s to a delicious b: :
”.,_.J.....E&BG with a horrifying swoop - ]
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i . True kindred of Laomedon? To make war -

.1.. " Take heed of my words and fix them in your minds!

. -+And now it is mine to

. Wesetour tables, moved our altars and kindled
~ Their fires in a deep recess hidden beneath

-An overhang of rock and hedged in by trees
" But once again, from a different quarter of sky,
‘The raucous flock swooped down from their hidden lairs

S - And fluttered round thieir prey with their hooked claws
! ngﬁnnmooBBmma&_

And fouled the feast with their

My comrades to take up arms: We must wage war

" Onthe loathsome tribe, Obedient to my orders
e _Ennmwg&&&nnﬂoa%,wm&wgmuﬁog

‘And covered up their shields, Then, when the sound

= Of their swooping wings was heard along the shore
. Misenus blew a trumpet blast from his lookout

G High on a rock. My
¥ .‘ﬂbwgmoaomawﬁoln.ﬁnmasgn ]
" These disgusting birds of the sea. But however hard.
. They struck they could not even mark their feathers

comrades charged and engaged

Nor inflict wounds on their
By soaring quickly into the
Half-eaten food and a trail
But one of them, Celaéno, perched on a spur

backs—they simply escaped
sky and leaving
of filth behind.

AL .~ Of rock, and spoke—a prophetess of woe.
e ‘You have slaughtered our cattle, you have felled our bul-

locks—
Do you mean to make war to justify your deeds,
And drive us Harpies, blameless as we are,
‘From our ancestral home? Listen to me!

- This prophecy the Almighty Father Jove
-Imparted to Phoebus Apollo and he, Apollo,
Imparted it to me, chief of the Furies,
impart the words fo you.
Italy. Summon the winds,
Italy you shall go,

You shall be granted entry to a harbor.

But you shall not put one stone. upon another
To encircle your fated city with its walls
Before the utmost pangs of ravenous hunger
Force you to gnaw at and wolf your very tables
Jn payment for your brutal assault upon us!’

Your course is set for
‘They shall obey, to

widen dread. They had no more heartto fight .+
me sue for peace with prayers and VOws— 5
her these creatures were goddesses indeed ' -
le and disgusting birds. My father Anchises
ifted his hands from where he stood on the shore
nd/invoked the Mighty Powers—instructing us
e due ritual for the sacrifice, :
reat gods, forfend this menace; Great Gods avert-
ach evil case as this, but graciously
gok down on us your faithful worshipers
And shield us from all evil.’ Then he bade us

W Cast off, uncoil the sheets and hoist our sails,

And they filled with a good southerly breeze and we sped

| Over the foaming waters where their slant
fl And the pilot chose. And soon there came into view

‘The wooded isle of Zacynthus, then Dulichium
nd Same and Neritus® rocky cliffs.
We escaped the rocks of Ithaca, the realm
saertes ruled, and cursed the land that nourished
Cruel Ulysses. And soon the storm-crowned summit

3 Of the headland of Leucata hove in sight

And Apollo’s shrine; the dread of every sailor.

‘But we were exhausted, it was there we made for,
Cast anchor from our prows, drew up our sterns

"W Along the shore and entered the little town.

i Fén Trojan manner—my comrades

3 8010w, beyond all our hopes, we had made port;
‘W We performed
.3 And kindled altars to repay our vows,

our due ritual to the Almighty

Then on the shores of Actium we held games

stripped, and mmmwmuw.
With olive oil they wrestled using the holds -~
That are traditional with us. We il rejoiced

W To'have passed safely by so many settlements

N _‘,Gm..m.,a..wnmowm. to have held the course of our escape
- W Throy,

such a crowd of foes, Meanwhile the sun

._ g -,mm_.nn.on through the circuit of the enormous year

W And winter brought the ice, and northerly gales
) ... - H ﬁ H B m v 3

AL  the temple a hollow shield of brass once borne

up the seas. I fastened upon the portal

] wwbvmm. that mighty man, and _celebrated .
W The deed with ag inscription: ‘Aeneas offers -

. _,wﬂw.awgo“. won
" o0 1 bade my

from his Greek conquerors.?
crews to their, place upon the beaches -
& gk ;
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—Here a truly incredible story
Came to our'ears: we were told that Helenus,
- Son of Priam, was ruling over Greeks
In the cities here—sitting upon the throne

i " Of Pyrrhus, Achilles’ son, and having for wife

Andromache—who thus became again
“The wife of a Trojan. I was fiabbergasted.
I'burned with a strange overpowering compulsion
To question my old friénd and hear from him
The story of such an astounding train of events.

Leaving the shore and the fleet T was coming up from the

At the very time when Andromache, in a grove

- Near the city by a stream she had called Simois,

_ ‘Was celebrating her yearly rites of grief,

‘Her customary sacrifice to Hector:

iShe was pouring her libation to his ashes

‘And calling on his spirit by a mound

(Of green turf which was empty, but consecrated
To his memory with two altars—she had raised _

/ ....-..... .¢$ummgﬂgomwonoﬁmﬂomv5uo~<§m.

She saw me coming and wildly she saw me coming

~ Clad all in Trojan arms and she was shattered

By this fantastic shock, she stiffened, went cold,

= . “Her eyes glazed and she swooned: it was long before

‘She whispered ‘Is it you? Is it truly you?

R S w.#aauoéwouﬁuma%mgomenno&@a.

Are you alive? Or if the blessed light

. ~ Of life has withdrawn from you, Oh where is Hector?

:She burst into a torrent of tears, her sobs

‘Filled all the grove. She was so beside herself

I had little chance to answer and worked my words
‘Haphazardly between her bouts of grief.

~ ‘Why, truly I am alive, though I pass my days

. At the stretch of suffering—but I am alive,
No doubt of -it—your eyes tell you the truth.
But, alas, what chance hag befallen you—cast down
From such a height of married happiness?
O wife of Hector! Andromache! Has fortune
; 62 ;

nemy’s tomb at the foot of Troy’s high ramparts.

not chosen to be a slave by lot,
easure her master with her captive body!
w our city burnt, I was carried off
verseas to suffer the scorn and pride
Pyrrhus, Achilles’ son, and in my slavery
re his child: but soon he turned from me

.._._ ITo Iust after Leda’s grandchild Hermione -

d make a Spartan match—and he fobbed me off
Helenus—for he too was a house slave.
Orestes who was still being harried by the Furies
elf in a fever of love for Hermione
Pyrrhus was now intending to snatch from him,
ed and murdered him at his father’s altar.
after Pyrrhus’ death, part of the kingdom
assed to Helenus and he called the plains
.Chaonian plains and the whole realm Chaonia
r the Chaon in Troy and built our Hium
del on that spur and called it Pergamus.
tell me about yourself—what wind, what fate
blown you here? What god has driven you
) our shores not knowing we were here?

W Htow is your son Ascanius? Is he alive?

‘W Is be still nourished on the upper air?

W Hewas there with you in Troy— Was he too young
‘W To:remember now the mother he lost that night?

 he yet realize whose son he is?
Hector was his uncle? And, if he does,
‘he inspired with the valor of olden times
ad the virtues of true manhood? ’
eeping she plied her questions, weeping and moaning
Her Jong and fruitless tears when Helenus
Be'heroic son of Priam issued forth
£1om the city walls with a bevy of followers.
Herecognized his kindred and joyfully
Conducted us to the gate, his every word

"W Batie on a food of tears. As I went onward

WﬂaomENoa this little Troy—its Pergamus -
Suilt to resemble jts magnificent namesake;

W8 Xanthus, 2 dry rivalet—why, indeed, -
| .u. fIe Was a Scaean gate and I embraced it!:
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¢ i ....._m . By happy auspices and all the gods

L

4 & g

Bt From the bowis in their hands, and

" Onplates of gold. - - -
ar 3 -8 ‘Refore you can find safe land to found your city. .
8y shall tell you the signs: so keep them clear in your mind.

o .- And now day followed day;

-And the winds wooed our sails, the-canvas bellied .

. In the warm southern airs. So I approached .

LI King Helenus (he was a seer) and put these questions:
'O Trojan-born, interpreter of heaven, :
~ Youknow the true godhead of Apollo,

: ?gua.gwww&.«o@nﬂ&g"

“You know the signg in the stars, the tongues of the birds, 3
iy %.. p gnawing at your tables: the fates will find you

And can divine the secrets of their flight.
Come, speak (for I have been fostered on my voyage

y Have urged me with all their powers to make for Italy,
AR And to make trial of those remote domains,
* Save only Celaeno the Harpy who foretold—
~ Ttisa sin even to speak of the horror— ’
- A monstrous portent and bitter tides of wrath )
"~ And famine beyond imagination). tell me, therefore,
~ What dangers must I principally avoid?
" What precepts mst I follow to overcome
£ - The tremendous tasks ahead?
i Then Helenus

"First by the ritual sacrifice of bullocks
And by prayer besought the clemency of the gods,
Then loosed the garland from his sacred brow .
And took my hand, Apollo, and led me straight
‘To your temple-door in AR ecstasy of possession,
And opened his sacred 1ips, priest that he was,
‘And made this prophecy. ‘Son of the goddess, .
Beyond all doubt it is clear that you plough the deep
“With the good will of the Great Powers:—for so
‘The King of the Gods ordains.the lot—events
Go forward at his behest, such is the order of things—
I shall reveal to you only a few of the. many
Truths I am free of: such as will make your passage
The safer through alien waters and securer :
Your homing to an Italian harbor—the Fates
Bither forbid me knowledge of the rest
Or Saturnian Juno forbids me utterance.
First, as to Italy which you imagine close;
And ignorantly think a voyage direct

; 64 -
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b you the way is-far over seas uncharted, \
Aiid leagues of coastland. First you must ply your oars

I Sicilian waters, your ships must cross the expanse
Of fhe Ttalian seas, you must pass by -
he Infernal Lakes and the isle of Aeaean Circe

hen in a time of anxiety you find on the bank

‘a remote river under ilex trees .

huge white sow stretched out along the ground.
that has just farrowed thirty piglings all

,_ m g white as she—there is the site for your city,

UAnd rest assured from all your length of labors.
And do not blench at the thought of being reduced

i r?d% out—so will Apollo if you invoke him.

W But you must shun the lands along this shore, -

This coast of Italy washed by the ebb and flow
Df our own waters: for every city-fortress

| I3 inhabited by Greeks. Here Locrians

From Narycium have built—here Idomeneus
Of ‘Crete has pitched his camp and occupies
The: Sallentine plains—here is little Petelia,

4 ‘The base of Philoctetes the Meliboean,

With its bastion-wall. But when you have crossed the sea
And your fleet lies at anchor—build your altars

And offer prayers of thanksgiving on the shore.

Swathe your head in the folds of purple robes

Lest while at worship, and the holy fires

Still ablaze, some prying eye should see you

@ And annul the holy sympathy of spirit:

Let all your comrades too observe this custom’
And your descendants keep it in their rubric .
Of their purest observances.

- . ‘Now, when you depart
‘Afd the wind bears you close to the coast of Sicily
And the narrows of Pelorus open wider,

8 Make for the shore to port though it means a long

'And circuitous route over open waters—avoid

W The land and sea to the starboard. Long ago

This region suffered the throes of a ruinous earthquake

M} And its unbroken mass was torn asunder

(S0 gteat a power to encompass change
Has the long lapse of centuries). The sea

‘W) Foured violently between and with its curre




starboard Scylla lies athwart your

- To port Charybdis the insatiable

‘Who three times in a day swills down huge waves
" To her vast whirling maw, then hurls them as high
- //And stripes the stars with spray. But Scylla lurks

i p In the hidden gloom of a cavern whence she thrusts

. Her hungry mouth and sucks ships onto the rocks. -

: . 5Hé is human to the waist, a maiden with' beautiful breasts, :
.~ Butbelow she is all sea-moaster with dolphin tails
= Growing from wolfish bellies. Take my advice:

Accept the long and tedious grind you must make

. "To double Cape Pachynus in Sicily,

Better it is than to look once more where the monster

% Scylla skulks in her cave and thie rocks yelp

‘With her deep-blue dogs. And add to this, if Helenus
Has powers of divination, if you give.
“Any.credence to his prophecy, if his well
13 brimming with the truth of Apollo, listen;
.0 son of the goddess, one particular thing
There is above all else, one absolute obligation
You must fulfill—of paramount importance—
‘And let me repeat this warning again and again:
‘You must worship mighty Juno; it must be Juno
Above all others to whom you offer your prayers—
. Placate her; submit your will to her; win her :
By every means of piety and honor:
‘For only so may you successfully
Leave Sicily behind and head for Italy.
. ‘When you have finally reached there you must visit
The city of Cumae with its ghostly lake -
Among the whispering glades above Avernus.
There you will see a’prophetess in trance
‘Who from the hollow depths of a cavern intones"
The decrees of the Fates, and commits her prophecies
To leaves—and all the runes that-she has written
She. puts in order and stores them secretly
Jn’her cave—and there they stay, unmolested, still, in order:
But if the hinge be turned and a breath of air
Ruffle or rustle them, if the opening door _
‘Disturbs their thistledowny sequence, the prophetess
Is never afterwards concerned for a single instant
In catching them as they drift about the.cavern
And reassembling them coherently. -

”.___ A.mww she will tell you of the nations of Italy,

he wars that you must fight and how to escape
Or:withstand the shock of every trial to be.
She will grant you a prosperous passage if you revere her.
These are the counsels which I am permitted

W To give in answer to your prayers—go!

‘% Pxalt great Troy to heaven by the glory

8 Of the deeds you do in her nameP So spoke the seer
8 And then in kindness of heart he ordered gifts

‘0 be carried to our ships, great ingots of gold

.,,q, And carven ivory; he crammed into our holds

weight of silver and caldrons from Dodona,
ass of chain mail three-plied with threads
gold and a splendid helmet coned and crested,

: The armor of Pyrrhus once. And there were particular

Gifts for my father. He also furnished us
‘With guides and horses;.rearmed our company

And filled our emptying benches with new oarsmen.

Meanwhile Anchises bid the fleet up-sail,
Determined we should not miss a favoring wind;

‘W8 And dutifully Helenus, priest of Apollo,

Addressed the old statesman with profound respect:
‘Anchises, counted a fit mate for Venus,

Anchises for whom the Gods had special care,

Whom twice they saved from the fall of Troy—see
There is the land of Italy—make all sail!

But first you must take your course and sail straight on—

1t is on the further coast of Italy -
@ Apollo intends your landing—Go! he cries,

Glad in the gift of a son so dutifull
But why do I go on? I keep the winds
An custody while I talkl

Adromache

W Was no less sad, now it was time to go,

And no less generous—giving Ascanius

~ “ WGarments with designs in golden thread
~~ _WAnd a Trojan cloak, and as she heaped on him
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Offered you love. Oh my dear, take these last

" Presents from your own kindred, all that is left

. To traverse as we have, no land of Italy
~ .7 Bver receding as we seem to approach it,

Of my own lost boy Astyanax—you are his age—"
‘And your hands, your eyes, your face, are so like his—

.~ His every movement was so like yours—had he lived

‘He would be just your age.’ I left them there,

My own eyes blind with tears and said to them,

“Live happily, prosper long, your perils are past,
You have won your rest; but we must face our fate,
‘Blow upon blow—you have no wastes of sea

‘Your eyes feed on your make-believe River Xanthus,
'On a Troy your own hands have built— A Troy
With happier hopes and no more fear of invasion
And Greek destruction—if ever I reach the Tiber
‘And the lands on its banks and see at last

~The city-walls my people are promised—then

‘We will make two kindred states, two mutual cities,
One in BEpirus, one in Hesperia, ~ . .
'With Dardanus our common founder and bo

| “With a common history—we shall be Troy, one Troy.
- Let our descendants preserve this faith in common!’

‘We sailed to sea holding a course that took us
Close by the Ceraunian headland whence the distance

" Over the water to Italy is the shortest. .
Meanwhile the sun set and the mountains were mwuoum& ¥

in darkness. -
So we put in to shore, and a watch on the oars
Was drawn by lot, and the rest of us were glad
‘To stretch ourselves on the lap of kindly earth

- Close by the waterside. And scattered about

On the dry sand we_eased our weary limbs

And refreshed our bodies in the balm of sleep. .
‘But night, in its passage of hours, had not yet reached
The middle of its cycle when Palinurus,

‘Who was ever watchful, arose and cocked an ear

" For a wind from any quarter: he marked the movement~

{Of all the stars as silently they wheeled
Across the silent sky:there was Arcturus, 3
‘There were the Hyades that augur rain, :
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- the sky, then standing up on the stern
X the signal to embark, so we struck camp,
i@ Resumed our voyage and spread the wings of our sails,
B And now at the first blush of dawn when the stars
B Were put to flight we saw dim hills in the distance

And’a low coastline, ‘Italyl’ Achates

. | Was the first to shout it out; then a cry of joy

Broke from my comrades, ‘Welcome, Italy!’
My, father Anchises twined a garland round
A'mighty bowl and filled it with pure wine

W And standing up in the high stern be made

This invocation: ‘Gods of land and sea!

Powers that rule the storms, look kindly upon us,.
Give us a fair wind, a breath to speed us!’

In answer to his prayer the breeze freshened,

8 A'harbor opened its arms as we drew nearer

And on the heights a temple of Minerva—
My comrades furled their sails and swung inshore,
The harbor had been eroded into an arc
easterly seas and lay concealed within
ojecting cliffs dripping with salt spray;
The temple lay well back above the tideline.

3 Here on the meadowgrass I saw four horses

Cropping the pasture—they were white as snow,
And the first indication of heaven’s will.

My father Anchises then pronounced these words:
‘Strange land, it is war you offer—it is war

These horses are equipped for—it is war

"These creatures threaten. But it is also true

oL And then we offered up our prayers
o'the holy goddess Minerva, the weapon-clashing,

- W The first to welcome us in our first fiush of rejoicing.

We stood before the altars our heads muffied

| In Trojan cloth and with due ceremony

e did gET; as 800N as our vows were paid
' © 8wiveled our yardarms so that our sails could fill

. »bn eft that region being chary of anywhere
st Greeks inhabited. Next in its bay we saw




| And that as often as, from weariness,

" Of smoke over all the sky. That night we lay

 Lacinian Juno’s temple reared its glory
 And the fortress of Canlonia and Scylaceum

Where ships are wrecked. Then, far away in the distance;;

Rising out of the sea, Sicilian Etna;
And we heard the melancholy mighty roar

' Of the sea shattering on rocks, and a jangled

Noise from the shore, and then saw the waves leap up

o And the smothers of sand in the turbid maelstrom.

"My father Anchises cried, “This is Charybdis,

" The dreaded Charybdis without any doubt.
| o Those are the frightful rocks that Helenus

Hﬁoﬂw—ﬂ& us of. We must keep free at all costs,
“Comrades! Jump to your oars and pull together!”
They did as they were bidden and the first

. To force his roaring prow to port and out

To open water was Palinurus—and after him
The whole fleet followed, straining oars and sails.

3 .v.‘ -'On the crest of the wave we seemed to touch the sky, ;

Down in the trough we wallowed deep as Hell,

" Three times the rocks rang back their hollow echo,

‘Three times we saw the sky through sheets of spray

. B - .And a screen of lathered foam. We were exhausted,
~  We were bereft of wind and the sun deserted us—

Our course was lost and we ignorantly floated
To the shores of the Cyclopes. There is a harbor

__ . " Spacious indeed and free from the winds’ onset

But Etna is close by, rumbling and erupting
. 'With terrible destruction and now and then
‘Thrusts up to heaven a cloud of utter blackness,

' Awhirling column of smoke and molten ash

And puts forth tongues of flame to lick the stars.
~And now and then it vomits rocks which it roots

" Ont of its very bowels and with a roar

“Whirls lumps of white-hot stone into the air
-And seethes to its inmost base. The story goes
~That the body of Enceladus who was blasted
By a thunderbolt lies crushed under the bulk
Of mighty Ftna which is piled upon him
Breathing out flame from its erupting fires,

He turns his body over to his other side,
All Sicily quakes and groans and draws a pall

. Hid in the woods and having to endure
o3 Lo iy : 70
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rven glittering with its bright array,
- firmament was filmed with a murk of cloud
And the night confined the moon in a cell of storms.

st the crack of dawn the following day

%hen the first rays had made their way among

The dewy shadows of the height of the sky

here suddenly burst from the woods a fantastic figure—
A strange man, shaggy and starved to a skeleton,

o5 stretched his hands towards us and the shore
"My sapplication. We looked him up and down.
W57i state of filth was appalling, his beard straggled,
3 tis clothing held together with thorns. But still

,wwwaﬁroéumﬁwﬁosgmﬁ
Haid been to Troy in the campaign and worn
The country’s arms. Poor fellow, when he saw -
Trojan garb, our Trojan arms, from afar
ecked for a moment in sheer terror—then
d for the shore in a volley of entreaty:

implore you by the stars, by the gods above

W And the light of heaven we breathe, take me awayl

8 Oh Trojans, take me to any land you choose:

B That is all I ask. I know, I admit I sailed

B With the Greek fleet, 1.confess to making war
~4%On:your Trojan homes. And if my crime was such

18t I deserve it, scatter me in pieces
nd drown me deep in the sea. If I am to die,

B To die at the hands of ordinary men :
A8 Will be a source of happiness.’ So he pleaded .
./ And clung to our knees and cringed. But we encoura;

him

B To tell us who he was, from what race he came,

W And the fortunes that had been meted out to him,

"W After a little pause my father Anchises himself
(Offered his hand to the young man—a gesture -

8 Which reassured him greatly o that at last

[ He Taid aside his fears and spoke these words.

W Tcome from Ithaca. I was a comrade
. 1 Of the ill-starred Ulysses and my name

Is' Achaemenides—I am the son

W Of Adamastus, a poor man, whom I left,
3 T0.53il for Troy. Oh, how I wish we had let
- 11 Things be as they were—and I was marooned here -
I the huge cave of the Cyclops—my friénds forgot me
i 8 - 71 .
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0 allay my hunger—T have kept: ‘watch,
Lﬁw&ﬁu »mm.owwzmnﬂa &mmwu_w.wda seen put in here,
" ‘He towers to the stars, (Gods, keep the world | u&ﬁ:wnnwuﬁw_m to wﬁmlua:mﬂo&m H@M_omﬂn_&
g - 'Of men from such a monster!). He is hideous 4 _.umq escaped this execrable race— -
= . Tolook upon, nor can his mind be moved 3 ._gon than them—I would let you take my life
" By human speech. He feeds upon the entrails B With any death you choosel’
= And the dark blood of his unhappy victims. ‘ - He had scarcely ended
el o 'With my own eyes I have seen him snatch up two . " When we saw Polyphemus mountainous Y
{Of our number in his colossal hand and brain them '@ As the mountain whence he was driving down his flocks
Upon a rock without the need to-move. B Tpthe familiar shore—a ghastly monster,
. 'From where he lay. I have seen all the floor - B Repulsive, huge, and his one eye put-out. '
L e ?ﬂmm&.smnr awﬁ.@nm.c_oom_. I have seen him crunch B To guide himself and steady his steps he had
L Their limbs up dripping with dark blood - "M Alpine-tree he had trimmed into a staff.
I And their joints warm and twitching still as his jaws “ W Hisfleecy sheep accompanied him—his sole
.~ Closed over them. But he did not go scot-free: . ' Delight and solace in his evil case.
©  Ulysses was not the man to brook such deeds, 0 fter he had felt for and found the sea
. Nor did his great resource fail him in such a crisis. M8 He waded out into the deep and mnowawn :
: For as soon as the Cyclops, sated with food and drink, <88 And grinding his teeth he washed away the blood
= Sagged down in drunken stupor and mm.nwi_n.a hislength 8 That dripped from the socket of his put-out eye
" Over the cave with his neck bent, and retching {98 Then he strode through the deeps of the sea _...E.m.ro water
= ‘Asheslept gobbets of meat and wine and blood, " Never reached his towering thighs. In our alarm )
. We offered prayers to the Powers and then drew lots 8 We took aboard the suppliant—he deserved
. For our places in the action, then as one man W8 His rescue—and stealthily we cut our cables
. 'We thrust in to surround him and with a sharp 8 In‘a flurry of departure and flung ourselves
. "Weapon jabbed out his eye—his one huge eye - W8 O=to our oars and raced each other seaward.
_ Sunk deep in his frowning forehead and as big - W He was aware of something and turned his steps
. As an Argive shield or the very sun of Apollo. 8 In.our direction because of the sounds we made,
So we avenged with relish the ghosts of our poor comrades: ‘But he had no scope to lay his hands upon us ’
‘But you, poor people, fly, oh fly! cast off ) W Nor could he hunt us clean through the Tonian,
" Your ropes from the shore—there are 2 hundred other W8 S0'he raised a gigantic roar and the whole sea
{9 ~ - ' As huge and hideous Cyclopes as this . T suddered : tremb
e One Polyphemus who pens his woolly flock _ i
‘And milks them in the spaces of his cave,
_And they live all along this curve of coast
‘And stride about the mountain-tops. It is now
- For the third time that the moon is filling her horns )
3 % ‘With light, and for so long have I eked out et
2 My daysin the woods among the desolate E P arm us, a grim gathering:
PR Lairs of wild beasts and in terrible trepidation, L Lowering heads, this anmwmagwmms
LS Keeping a-watch on the huge Cyclopes H»Wn oaks that point to the sky or coniferous.
= From behind a rock and shivering at the tread _ _9. Tesses in a mountain forest of Jove's,
Of their feet and the sound of their voices. Ihave fed . g #. a grove of Diana: Terror-goaded ;
'Op what I'could gather from the branches—berries 1 & hoisted g5i] whatever way we could,
{25 3 4 : 73




" Oh, without any joy in memory:

\ i The narrows of Scylla and Charybdis—a passage
" Soclose to death and destruction either side,

. So we decided to put about: but suddenly

i . A porth wind rose from over Pelorus Head.

‘We skirted Pantagia’s rocky river mouth
‘And the bay of Megara and low-lying Thapsus.

" Achaemenides named these places for us
~ Ashe retraced the course of his wanderings

‘When he was sailing with ill-starred Ulysses.

 Stretching in front of the Sicanian bay.

‘Plemyrium lies, an island which in old times

. Was called Ortygia, with its ruff of surf.
. - The story goes that Alpheus, river of Elis, -

Thrust through the sea his invisible currents here
To join Sicilian waters, Arethusa,

| Atyour.own mouth—and here in obedience

_ To the command we worshiped the High Gods.

.. Then we passed by the rich soil of Helorus -

_Built on its marsh and round the jutting rocks
Of the heddland of Pachynus. Camerina

' Which, said the oracle, must never be moved,

- Came next and the plains of Gela, and Gela itself

" Grim Gela mocked by the name of its laughing stream.
L B Acragas on its hill with its high walls

~ Seen far and wide, that was once a breeding place
-Of ‘bloodstock; then with favorable winds

. Fleft Selinus with its palms and threaded

My way through the hidden rocks by Lilybaeum;
‘From there I made the port of Drepanum—

‘For here, after such batteries of storm,
Alas, my father died, my dearest Anchises,

. ._ 1 3A - My prop and stay who had lightened -my every care;

You left me lorn and weary, best of fathers
Saved from so many dreadful perils, in vain!
Among the appalling catalogue of travails
The seer Helenus foretold was never

| Never this grief—nor did that fout Celaeno.

‘This was my last disaster—this the term ~

~ Of my long wanderings—from there it was
~ The gods, on my departure, drove me here.”
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¥ his voyagings at the behest of Heaven
And every face was fixed intent upon his,
Till at last he ceased, his saga at an end. -
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But the queen so long distraught with her load of anguish
Yet fed it with her heart’s blood, all the time X

{3 Being consumed within as with a bog fire. But still the

.5@&
Of her hero throbbéd and pulsed back to her mind:
His noble blood and state, his face, his voice .
Were branded upon her breast, forbidding sleep.

‘The Nymph of the new day was gilding earth already, _
‘Dawn loosing their dewy mantles from the Poles,
When Dido, almost out of her wis, sought

\Her sister, whose instinctive sympathy

'Was never-failing, and said

- “O Anna, sister,

S What dread terrors hold me sleepless? Who is he?.

-8 new guest sown and rooted in our midst—

: b | 50 brave his bearing, such his strength and prowess,

- +0W can I see him but as a god? And truly
Lsee him so. Fear is a mark of ill breeding;

W But he has told us of his harrying by the fates,

| And war to the utmost limit of endurance, . .

‘ﬂ.w.mbBEauoanmmuv.muwwmnoﬂWv .

0 keep the vows I swore to my first love

- H ﬂwoaa single infidelity was with death,
3 ] I had not lost the inclination to marry,

ﬂ ‘w@».gmsamm?nn_ﬁa#gouno

[ 20 this man. I tell you Anna, never

\~ce Sychaeus died, never since the household gods -~
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. But oh! Let the earth gape open to its core,
" To the darkness, the blank of hell, to uttermost night,
. Before I lie with another man and break
- My vows to the man I married. He has my heart,
‘It is his to hold, it is his alone—let him keep it
There in the tomb. . . .” ‘

" Her gathered anguish burst in a flood of tears,

Anna said, *“I love you more than the light,
"3 ‘You: poor lonely darling, but must you mourn for ever
~ Your frozen youth, refuse the joys of children,
~ And the comforts of a bed—do you really think
. ‘The dead, the dust and ashes, care at all?
Ages ago, in your grief, you rejected them all—
‘Whether from Tyre or Libya, all those princes—
* "‘You loathied Iarbas and every other chief, .
Though glutted with the riches of Africa.
Why struggle now wma.mumﬁ a love you want?

One side there is Gaetulia, unconquerable in war,
The Numidians on the rampage all around us;
The -Syrtes hostile to shipping, and. inland

‘The dry throat of the desert, where the Barcae

“ ' -“ »
3l “ . Range in their violence; there is war fermenting in Tyre, .

Pygmalion is threatening—perhaps it was

" For this very reason the Trojans were blown here,

1If the gods favor us and Juno fosters our cause.
O Dido! What a city, what a kingdom

Could swell from such a husband—to what heights
Of power would Carthage rise ‘with Trojan aid!
First ask the Gods for grace and if you get it,
‘Bxploit this visit! What patterns of delay -
.Cannot you weave from winter and Orion’s
Tempestuous light on the lifting sea and the ships
Straining and shaken and the sky lowering?”

These words set fire to Dido. Her chastity melted
In a furnace of desire and she made up her mind.
So first they went to the shrines and sought placation .
From every altar according to the rubric.
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Let God Almighty dash me with thunderbolts N

She faltered, her voice failed;

.~ Think where we are; in whose territories we have settled,

Jow beautiful Dido was, the cup in her right hand
"As she poured the libation down between the horns
| Of a milk-white cow—before the gods were alive
"To their heaped altars, she had hallowed the day
“With gifts, and into the riven breasts of the beasts
| She peered with parted lips in divination
| Of the quivering live-yet entrails. Alas for the purblind,
" The sycophantic seers! What oaths, what shrines -
8 Can minister to 2 mind diseased? The fires
‘Slinked mining through her marrow, the tacit wound

W Sucked inward from her breasts. Unhappy Dido
i B n frenzy staggered and reeled through the whole city,

* Like a wild doe in the mountain groves of Crete
.. A shepherd has shot at a venture, at long range,
- And does not know his lucky shaft has stuck
i And the flying barb clings like a burr in its wound—
- And through the woods and plains of Dicte it reels,
\ The deadly weapon fast in its dying flank. -

Now she paraded Aeneas the length and breadth
Of the city, displayed Sidonia and all its wealth,

' And its banquet, and wildly begged to hear the story

+ B Of Troy again and hung on every syllable

Of the twice-told—thrice-told tale. Then he had gone.
She was alone in the occluding moonlight,

- Ihe glittering stars invited her to sleep but still

- She patrolled the empty house and groveling lay

& On the couch he sat on; though he had gone she saw him,

She heard him still; she fondled i
S0 earc H ed young Ascanius,
'§ o like his father she pretended he was,

| And vented on him the love she could not speak.

m& dead at the top the half-built towers stood,
The young neither paraded nor built defenses,

- By ing now hung fire, the threat of the walls-and

8 these engines, .

E Was like an empty frown on the vacant sky.




"~ Reward enough—it is a nine-day wonder
~ When one poor mortal woman is overcome

" By the conspiring of two gods! But I am not so blind

‘To youir concern for my Carthage and its walls,

All that you had a mind to, by a marriage?

g Dido i3 made with love to the mid-marrow;

Let-us two rule this people together, then;
‘Let her be slave to a Trojan husband—yes!

3 . /And make her Tyrians over—to you, for dowry?”

Venus saw perfectly well the guile in her mind—
How she hoped to fend that Kingdom of Italy

" Off to the Libyan shore. She sa this, but she said:

“Would anyone be so mad as to refuse?-
Choose you to fight?—So long as good luck stems

HE - - Out of your proposals?—I am the fool of Fate,

If Jove has willed the city to be the Tyrians’,

~ Inleague with the Trojans, if indeed he approves
" Them joined in treaty . . . if ,

1t is your office to test him with entreaties:
Ty. I shall follow you.” Queen Juno answered,

i ¥ ke It is my office. And how we shall accomplish it
- Ibriefly propose to tell you: here and now.

Aeneas and unhappy Dido plan

. To hunt tomorrow in the woods as soon -

As the sun is up and the earth bathed in its beams.
I shall loose on them, from above, a cloud
‘Heavy with hail and shaken up with thunder.
Their comrades shall disperse, as if benighted,

: . Lo Then Dido and Aeneas shall take shelter

In the same cave. I shall be there. I needs e
Must have your help to count on; there I shall join them
In'bodily love, and pronounce it lawful marriage, - .
Their Hymeneal Day.” Then, smiling, Venus
Nodded assent, aware of Juno’s sleight.

Meanwhile the dawn from its ocean bed had leapt
And the young chivalry went through the sunrise gate
‘With wide-meshed nets, close snares, i i

The Massylian huntsmen jogged wi

‘But ‘the Carthaginian nobles

"~ Very well, then. What is to happen? What is the outcome? 3
 Why not make peace? Will you not then accomplish |

\.
|

s.Whoam Itotell ., . 9 {

. of gold retained her purple robe.
Happy Iulus and the Trojans followed;
Aeneas last, most handsome of all the rout,
Grafted himself to the morning cavalcade.

I
Just as Apollo leaves his winter quarters,
In Lycia where the River Xanthus flows,

“To visit Delos, dwelling of his mother,
And there inspires the Spring Rites; and the Cretans,

Dryopes, and painted Scythians dance,

< on his shoulder, so Aeneas strode
ess inspiring—no less an effulgence flowing
his princely mien; so to the woods they went,
eights, the trackless terrain, and saw the wild
‘hurtle down from pinnacles of rock |

And rattle away—and there went the flushed stags

Full tilt across the open, trailing their gathering
5t cloud, down from the heights, rushing away!
°re, young Ascanius, fresh as his horse, delighted
t along the valleys overtaking
€, now another hunter, eagerly hoping
ong such feeble game for a rough customer~— °

\ “Awild boar or a red-gold mountain lion,

B Inithe same cave,

Dido, Aeneas, together alone found shelter

The Gods, Primeval Earth,

L And Jup, convenor of marriages give their signal;

.H._MM lightning streaks; they couple; the skies shudder;
= vault of heaven feels that mortal surge; .
Bymphs from their hilltops shriek the cry of Hymen.




. . ”,: ‘.:-..L «3 1A. . ‘ .
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Then Rumor ripped through-all the cities of Libya, 9 God 'Almighty for whom the Moors feasting
What is more foul? more swift? Rumor that feeds on i0n painted couches pour libation now: .
Speed and bloats in her going—at first, minute, (ok down upon me! When you hurl thunderbolts,
‘From fear, but soon swelling—swelling—swollen - @ we cringe for nothing? Are those fiery rumblings
With every wind-and treading the earth baring hat terrify our souls no more than drunken belches?

- Her head to the clouds and still goes growing—growing— ; e is a woman. She strayed into our dominions

growing. ) | founded a meager city—at a price,
'Earth bore her, people suppose, .an ugly sister 1 granted certain leaseholds. She disdained our
“For Coeus and Enceladus, to spite the gods. ) ‘of marriage—but makes Aeneas Master

Y Swift-foot, foul-wing, a monster to appal city and herself and now with his mincing minions,

With an eye under each feather—and a tongue : aris with 2 Maeonian coif keeping his chin up,
{(Believe who can) and-a mouth and an ear pricked his crimped hair, he lords it over his leman—
‘Under each feather and every single one. / she gives him everything:—and all we do

g Midway between earth and sky she flies by night ARl worship in due obeisance and all we give is -
" Whispering, hissing, and never a wink of sleep; AP Ramor its head. .

. By day on the peak of a house or a high tower i Great Jove heard him praying,

She perching puts whole cities on the sweat, RGrappling the m:m._. in his agony. .
So potent a champion of the lie she is JThen'he turned his gaze upon the royal walls
So steadfast against truth. ‘ .4 Andthe oblivious lovers and summoning Mercury

" And 50 from mouth to ear from mouth to ear - FCome now, my lad! Rally Jour winds and glids

Her tattle went with no respect for truth. VA your quickest wing down to this Trojan Prince

& : A ¥Who ”Em.m in Carthage there and has no care )

“deneas, they say, is a prince of the Trojan blood, (RrOr the cities fated for him. Speak to him, o

And Dido our lovely queen, oh she'd marry him, 2t my words through the quick air; acquaint him

She is good enough for him they say, and all the winter S8 mmwonrww seems nMn OM mﬂwﬂBmﬁu as Emzw_wwcﬁﬁ

Letting their kined t0 pot, idling, fiddlin ‘WMother promised an er promise twice

B e pales e lapoe &e..%wﬁnmﬁwm& d A eved him from Greek swords. And if he indeed should be

Of course you know what they do. . . .” these lies the A, #t man ordained to vm._nuw of an Italy : .
eteature . » ant with lands to win by war, and rule,

P 1 in all ears, and in the end she came s the blood of Teucer on unblemished

L ag _... = how many twists and tuhs to King Tarbas: . nd the world to his laws—if he be that man,

. BYet no ambit; ir i
Rage drove him frantic, as it was bound to do. M0 sce himself remommed for pie o decds_

Tarbas, son of Almighty Jove and a nymph - EVen so—would a father’s love begrudge

The god had raped on Garamantis, —Iarbas 25canius his due, the Roman inheritance?

Had built a hundred temples to the god What is he doing? In hope of what does he loiter
In his wide domains and at a hundred altars - AgAmong a hostile tribe? Has he no respect
Had kindled watch-fire sentinels for the gods. " his Ausonian stock nor the fields of Lavinia?
Now, roused to frenzy by the bestial rumor, Bt him set sail! That js all, My message be delivered]”
The thresholds flowering with votive garlands, b i ‘

The altars wet with sacrificial blood :

. Mercury leapt to obey the Great Father’s order.
And fruitful tilth, he is said to have gone on his knees : H8the bound his golden sandals.on -~ -
801 E i 81




! ' ‘Here Mercury folded his wings and rested; from here hef fWhe
L ) Wave of the flood to be; though seeming-safe

.~ “Flies low alone the water; and when first

 'Dido had given them to him. The mantle hung from his
. Embroidered with rich designs of golden thread.

.._h " Your kingdom, your destiny! Now Jove Almighty

1IN Ly ' 'What are you doing? In hope of what do you Toiter
" The realm of Italy, the Roman inheritance

.....4. .~ Cowed by this apparition, terrified Aeneas

By - “Tn circlets of black cloud and bristle with wind and rain.

‘Snow cloaks his shoulders, rivers pour in spate
Down his cold chin, his beard is daggered with ice.

_long . :
‘He dived to the wavetops like a cormorant
- That round the shores and round the fishy rocks

‘He landed upon his winged feet among
The suburbs—there was Aeneas building
Towers and houses. He had a jeweled sword .,
'That gleamed with jasper—he glowed in Tyrian purple—

‘

shoulders . -

Mercury speaks to him without preamble:
“Aeneas! laying out for your mistress a great city
Here at Carthage! you forget, it seems,

The absolute monarch of the Gods has sent me,

He who holds heaven and earth in the palm of his vnbn._"..m __

 ‘Has sent me from Olympus not unknown.
Tt is his behests I bring through the quick air.

In Libya? If no ambition spurs you, nor desire
“To see yourself renowned for your own deeds—
‘What of Ascanius, earnest-of your line?

 His due, and—"
Tnto air, into thin air, he disappeared.

‘Was dumb; his hair stood on end; his tongue clove;
‘He burned to escape, to quit these lotus-lands;.
Thundérstruck with this stark ultimatum
“From the :god of gods. Oh God, what can he do? -
. =R =) 82
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in mid-sentence he vanished clean;

...xw_wa.gq...gwg&zﬂ,gﬁnu%o.
ided. He sent-for Mnestheus, = .
s and bold Serestus: Prepare the fleet
secretly; rally the sailors armed )
je shore; give no reason. for this new move,
o knows nothing—how should she believe
wch love could be broken? There will be a time
And'he will pick the time and mood and mode.)
hey:were delighted to obey—but the queen
w:to the least pain was quick and aware—
'Who can trick a lover?) She felt the first

But fearing-all and that same Rumor brought

R To her frenzied senses— “The fleet’s to be manned;
R ,,we.ﬁna\w. set.” In mad frustration of mind

.EMP and ramped through the length and breadth of
ci

wmoo—uwbno blind with the holy rites

triennial festival when they hear

! The cries of Bacchus nightly, daily, nightly.

WAL last she confronted Aeneas. She niust speak:
A You traitor! Did you hope to mask such treachery

w&qon& slink from my land? Is there nothing to keep

ANothing my life, our love, has given you

\nowing that if you go—I cannot but die?
And you launch your fleet under a wintry star
Bto these northerly gales? Why, if Troy still stood,—

W m.a_m you seek Troy across these ravening waters?
1 .ﬂab_n_os: lands and unknown homes you seek
AT it from me you flee? You see me weep.

.ave nothing else but tears and your right hand

E e O plead with, and our bodies, once at one,
i Tnarriage rite performed—if you ever loved me,
. You ever found in me any sort of sweetness,

¥ me now! My life, my power seeping.

- Prayer has any potency, change your mind!

W.H_zcmo of you the Libyan lords of the desert

& 758t me; my Tyrians turn a cold shoulder,

93 chastity js destroyed, the repute I had—
,w_wg.uonw:a% insured in the stars— .o
"> all is gone. And whom do you offer me to?.

P | ﬂonn bound for death—you my departing “guest™—
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' So-utterly ruined, deserted and destroyed!”
* Acneas heard her; he strove to harden his heart,
.~ Hiseyes steady: Jove’s command in his ear.

At last he said, “I shall not ever deny

"~ All you have done, you may name each separate act;
e " While I 'have memory, a breath of life in my body,
1 shall remember Carthage; not without pleasure.

. But I have this to say; do not imagine

2 " Yeever intended to slip away secretly;

Do not imagine either I ever came

H .__.. - "Ag a prospective husband. If the Fates .

+And always like a thorn in my mind I feel
How I am cheating my own, my son Ascanius,

Allowed me the life I would choose to live for myself—

. ..“4..,  The city of Troy, the sweet relics of my people,

‘Would be my foremost care—the towers of Priam -
‘Would rise again—with my own hand I would build
Up: Pergamus—a restitution

Far a conquered race—but now Apollo compels,
His oracles are brookless—to Italy I must go.

f

" There is the fatherland that I must love.
" You are Phoenician, yet you dote on Carthage—
_....._.iuwsn:oaa»ﬁa»n%~ﬁﬁ

Tt is a human right to seek foreign dominions. h

Often at night when the fiery stars appear

The gruff ghost of my father fills my dreams,

‘Upbraiding me as I lie in a sweat of terror.

\Of his Hesperian realm; his fated inheritance.
Now comes an order straight from Jove himself.
I swear by our two lives his messenger :
‘Brought mandates down through the midday air, I saw him
In clear day enter these walls, I heard his words g
With my own two ears. Oh, cease tormenting both
‘Our souls with lamentation—it is not
‘Of my_own free will I must seek Italy.””
She heard him out; she turned away from him,
At random roved her eyes and then they fixed him
Head-to-foot in a silent scance and then

84

joble Dardanus forebear of yours, you scum, .
§ the foul Caucasus breached you out of its rocks,
<. tigresses gave you suck— What is there still?
‘anything more unbearable than this? .
wept tears did he not groan for me?
‘his own eyes fill? Was he not overcome
for his love? What clue have I to hold?
Jove Almighty nor Juno views this straitly—
e have I any hold on trust. )
“him E shipwrecked—he had nothing,
d him part of my realm—1I wasmad to do it;
ved his fleet, I rescued his retinue—
) God, I am driven raving mad with fury!
8o-—now it is Apollo’s doing—now the Lycian Iot,
And now 2 messenger winging from Jove himself
%Eo commands—indeed it is the ploy
8 overlords—their pastime is to destroy
uiet ones! I shall not keep you. No!
Tecant my words. Go. Go—seek Italy -
e SBNQA. seek your realms over the storm-crests,
‘pray if the gods are as true to themselves as their powers
Yo m_up: be smashed on the rocks, calling on Dido’s name; -
U, 1 will shadow your course like a black star '
nd when cold death possesses my body and soul;
haunt you wherever you go, you wicked creature,
4l see to your punishment. Report of you

3 She broke off in mid-sentence:
"..:. ag&mnmn wﬁw%@oBEBmeowmm&bﬁ

R ; tuck dumb, with a mouthful of unspoken excuses, ~

o_wmm saw her servants bear off her lolling limbs
| 3T marble chamber where they laid her down.

& SE_oE Aeneas although he longed

Poﬁﬁo: her and suage her grief with words,

Ot  8pirit at stretch with his love, and girning deeply,
¥yed the god’s command and sought his fleet.

%60 they all buckled-to: dragged down their ships

B
 JERthe whole shore, and tested their seaworthiness,

_._.u‘@oc was their lust to be off, made do with oars

W Prouting leaf, and beams rough-hewn from the forest, -

J.aE them pouring out of every coign of the city
LE /. WM :




" And some hoist grains on their backs, their shoulders shovis

. _..__ . Seeing the stretch of shore seething with sailors,

LS 3T = 23

i Fotes forbade and i the hero seemed
_ ..u .,l ‘.w,.vw.m::wo Hggﬂﬂ,g E@g . .

‘they carry their trove throu Sam_.mmm,_oﬂm. ciled pa = . :
. 1eir | ugh pen .mmnmeoEanmw_siﬁ.ngmwg
'Ofthers egg on the sluggards, and the whole path teems Compete to uproot an ok in its full prime .

" With vital energy. (M And the uproar rings, and leaves from the topmost branches

: O Didol What did you feel then? Layer the ground because of the writhen stem:
Watching them from your\tower in what torture? . But cleave to the rock it does, and as much as the gale
S Shive s the top so do its roots thrust down
The bay re-echoing with their busy voices. : , v.,m d clench the underworld—so was the hero
O cruel Love, is there an uttermost limit e eted by these pleas from every quarter,

To your hounding of mortal hearts? Again she was-driven I his great heart agony twisted the knife

- To tears, to entreaties, to groveling for her love ‘But his mind was steadfast. All tears rolled in vain,
" Lest she should leave one single course untried,

’ B - “Anna, look at the shore! What haste they seem to be ma kit

. Such a grief, foreseen as grief must be foreseen?
‘ol

‘And the death she has set her heart on be in vain. B Tten poor Dido crazed by her fate prayed -
i ] For death—the arch of heaven was agony
0 her sight. Her purpose, secretly set
Do you see them congregating—how every sail 5 T ..E__an was manifestly strengthened—
‘Whistles the wind, and how the happy sailors . | e B ..M wm on the incense-bearing altars
" Hang garlands on the sterns? Can I sustain _ ..W_.,,E er offerings, she saw the sacred
ials turn black, the sacrificial wine
In the very cup curdle to filthy blood.

1 suppose I may—but do this for me, will you? :
AL may- o Or me yo This she told no one, no, not even her ister.

‘He trusts you, the monster confides in you,

“ " "You only know the moods and moments he might soften. - dd this: there was in the house a consecrated

e “For a fair wind and favorable weather.

‘Altar of marble to her dead Sychaeus—
. And bog fér me. Tel him  sever Joned BB Do i i o e S
[ eration o against the Trojans, ‘BB And from this shrine <he i and festal garlands,
. ) ] shrine sh . At
e et Bt e s Words i the nightwaiches, Aud ofien a ogle o~
Srodhe i I 5 3 On the gable tautened a |  single owl
Nor his spirit—why should he block his ears? "To'breaking point: th a long note of grief
ot 0 ou i ot et pia e oot of sncnt e
'To his wretched love—beg him, beg him to wait éneas himself went  terrible prediction.
. 0 Ang - himse] stalking through her dreams
“ T do not ask him to forgo his realm _ e .m._iwww alone she plodded an endless road

Go to him, sister, this proud enemy,

. .~ Tn beantiful Latium, by any renewing . , .“w.wm..mwongwnmnowcggn.

: W 2° Pentheus in his madness .
: mm wﬁ.uw_am_mum mwo _MMQE gmwomw. ) W Formations of HuE.mnw pr %rﬂ wzn”nw.mmu.wmnsnw
‘Nol Only 1 ask for time, a neutral fime, OF Agamernon's son, hunted and haumion "
.b. rest and breathing space for my love to learn "By his mother bty hunted and haunted
‘A way to grieve—if fortune show me any.  From place to ol maw mwﬂvnw_um_d and serpents, fled
WMHHEMMA this is the Wwﬁ nEwm I shall mu_wwom. L W Crouched of whatores aoo%cﬂﬁm fiends
- will repay you all—and more—in death. ) _min the throes of grief she %wﬂuommwn omon help. .
Again and again her sister was go-between mwm% M._v_ﬁo for death, and cunning to that end  »
With suchlike pless. The hero was moved by none of them S Sidleq ear mien, her forehead smooth with hope,
No arguments could break his calm resolution; 1B Worgy W to hef sister, grievous forher...:
86 | -8, words. :Uoﬁgcmmw@uwmomﬂo.
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" Orbe quit of his love forever. | i
R e : - At the world’s.end

Thave found'a way to

2 'There is a plot between Ocean and the sunset
- - ‘Where Atlas hoists the spindle of the stars

- Upon his shoulder. There a Massylian priestess,

X | AsTamtold, is guardian of the temple

(Of the Hesperides, She feeds the dragon,

= Preserves the Golden Tree, she drips sweet honey

| And sleep-enlisting poppy. She has power

“To set the mind care-free with her incantations

- e “If so she choose, or impose inescapable woe.

. .She can stop the flow of rivers, reverse the stars

Beken, - T

She foot naked, her girdle loosed, knelt

it the altar and prayed to the stars and the gods that have
antrol of destiny. If any god have cognizance

0 the truths that lovers lie to each other: O hear her now..
R .

K_.; fell and weary bodies everywhere .
Songht rest. The woods and the killing seas were still,

Phe stars mild in mid-orbit—all nature rested,
fhe beasts and the colored birds and whatever widely

[he lapsing waters hide or the hard earth holds in thicket,

All were enthralled in sleep.

_But Dido, no. -
§he could not sleep. Nor eye nor heart could close,
Redoubled anguish, unrequitable love
burning anger pulsed in her soul in turn;
sed, consumed, with room for nothing else.
: t shall I do next? Ogle the neighbors
" Build me in the innermost open court, { ked before? Go on my knees to seduce
' That winks a secret eye to the sky above, . - [hose desert sheiks I have so often scorned?
_ A pyre, and place or-it the hero’s arms B Shall I follow the fleet and the flick of a Trojan finger?
Which he, in carcless cruelty, strewed about hat will they care that once I helped them, what will it
In our very room, and all his cast-off clothes, _ matter?
Yes, and the marriage bed I perished on. And even if I chose to, who would receive me now
. Jtis my wish to destroy all traces of him, into his proud ship?
.__._,_bbmﬁa.mnoﬁg_&%Bomosgan%éF: ..

- Raise ghosts in the night—and you shall see the earth
~_ Under her foot-sole roar, and the rowan-trees
7 Leap from the mountain crags. My darling sister

1 swear by your sweet life I have no wish
~ " To assume these magic arts.”

Lty - Now if you will,

”~

Do I still not understand
{he falsity of Laomedon’s foul race?
3hall I go alone then and prostitute my body
10 the mocking sailors? Shall I uproot my people?
B 1 emigrated from Sidon dnd bade them sail
: Worse than befell when her Sychaeus died. (W Bylaw to face the vagaries of the winds.
| :Sothe pyre was built in the innermost court with pine {Jie as deserve you! Sheathe your grief in a sword!
' And hewn oak, and Dido decked the structure , o.hme.P my sister, it was you who forced me

With garlands and a funerary wreath:. ’ " Vamy foe. I was mad—you made me seem I-was sane.

As crown of the summit, on their marriage bed, ; ._ﬁ..o_no every law of the essence of true marriage,

‘She laid his cast-off clothes, his sword, his image; A Lbroke them like a beast, my faith vowed to Sychaeus,
. "She knew the end to bé. Altars were set up; e wm. every vow like a beast: could I escape scot-free

. A priestess with lank hair invoked-a three hundred sad think I would not suffer the uttermost?” :
1 * ‘Of Gods: Brebus, Chaos, Hecate and g ‘heart was bursting with such agonizings.
. The thrice-incarnate form of Diana the Virgin— 4 .
- Holy water was sprinkled—warranted from Avernus— _
‘Herbs gathered by full moonlight with bronze shears
‘Rich with the milk of black poison—even
"The live-blazon on the forehead of
‘A newborn colt she harpied before its mother
: /88,

Anna did not detect behind these requests
- Her sister composing death—she could not divine
A grief more irresolvable, a frenzy

\eas in his cabin, his sailing certain
"4.“.,..05 ing going well, was simply going to sleep.
b the god returned to him, the image of Mercury,
"4, ice,his color, his golden hair, his litheness, . .
= again the vision warned him: “Goddess-born,
” : A SI80- A4
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oy . Prom ifs scabbard and with the blade severed a hawser.
" They scurried and hurried, pushed off, were in open 8»83

Cannot y wind whispering favor?
/And she on the spit of her heart is roasting hatred -

-  Evil and cunning, being foredoomed to diel
. Flyl Flyat once while you have power to order,

Or you will see the waters threshed with beams

. And battering-rams and alive with savage torches;

Kﬁéﬁﬁooﬁﬁmoﬂ&b&?«#?«%ﬁ:
Still finds you loitering here. Wake up! Move!

3 ~ 'Women are always changeable and violent!”
B His warning given he dissolved in the darkness.

U Aeneas truly terrified by the vision

_mnn.n&n«on_u_oowwnnuo:m&%w:&wﬁmﬂ.

e . “Wake up, my friends! Get to your oars! Set saill

A god from heaven has come with a second warning!
There is not a moment tolose— Quick! Cut the cables!
'O Gods wherever you are, we joyfully follow,

" We lucky ones, we obey. Let you be with us

And aid us wisely, setting the guiding stars
As each is useful.” He snatched his glittering sword

14

Men all were seized with a like enthusiasm—

“Strongly they strove with the foam and drove for the

‘And now the dawn rose from the saffron couch

Of Tithonus sowing new light on the land;

The queen in her watchtower saw the light growing
?nmmwgﬁn%nm.mﬂaammﬁ .
Disclosed the fleet full-sail and heading northwar
“The quays deserted, not a ship, not an oarl!

And three or four times she beat her gleaming breasts, -
?W&o tearing her hair she screamed, “By the Gods, shall
go? , o
Shall a stranger bilk our realm—and we not take arms

'And the whole city pursue—launching our ships from En.. ) =

docks?
Go, quick! kindle the beacons!- Arm the people!
Dash in with the oars! .. . What am I saying? Where am1f
‘What madness churns in my mind? O wretched Dido
‘What evils now consume you—when you ruled
You ruled indeed! Now see what has befallen ... ..
My life ... my dust.. anowma that man they say

R

T ..m seiz v i A 3
Sl have murdered Ascanius
.,:,.;.»uwanunn . . . which of us would have prevailed
5 one can know. What do I fear in death? !
Suld have burned his camp down, burned his ships,
| .w,u ‘father wua._ son, his whole house, then myself!
8 $um that illumines all the works of the world,
(M Jupo aware of my woes, O Hecate
jivcked on the city-highways, avenging Fates,
e H‘...Ea_ It is meet you should. You gods of dying Car-

iy

ired

Give ear to my evil case; O hear my prayer.
it be fated that this abhorrent monster
[ake landfall, if Jove demand it, let this curse
i st upon him. Bereft of his son’s face,
goed by a bold foe, let him seek help in vain,
8t his E.ou% die useless paltry deaths about him;
w%%gm Emn.m a nﬂ.womm unjust peace, ’
(et him never enjoy is realm, as he would ch
Butlet him die before his time and Lie - oo

g aburied upon the field!-

. This is my prayer.
L pour it out with my blood. And %oﬂuh@%m—.mo@_o
ever persecute them-—grant that to my dust.

let there be love between our peoples
NOver a treaty. But let an Avenger rise '
“T0m H.wmncomﬁm N WMHQ these Trojan colonists.
Now, e , whenever the power i ! .
£t coast contend with coast, army §m.ﬁu m.w.nﬂw.ad: chialeds.

4 ] Le them fight each other in every generation!”

And now she bent her mind to the final problem:

A28t was the quickest way to shatter the life

P WMW»SQ so. She summoned Sychaeus’s nurse -
J SR HEr own was long dead in her father’s country).

WUM.O;”H nurse, ﬂuﬂgﬂ mﬂaﬂ—u my %ﬂﬂn tell her to purge

I8¢)f with lustral water and bring what creatures
5
Yeneed for sacrifice. So let her oowuo.

. w..m< Sunwm.__n a holy garland about your brow.
¢ W € a mind to complete those sacrifices .
_ W0 Stygian Jove I have prepared duly; -

1hi )Y 3
*ave a mind to end my own sorrows

8 feed to the flame the pillow he laid his head oi” -
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d away. _wﬁbooa ntoaam Qmo ik
purpose, vﬁ. cheeks Eﬁﬂmﬂm&

,wn.u.u" in the door into the EnuuBomm court,’

uunmunomhw mounted the pyre, unsheathed the sword
m&a begged from Aeneas (never to this end), :
mra looked at his clothes, at the horrible bed of SOITOW,

.._ 8. Wept and weeping remembered; pressed her breasts to

‘bed. .
*Sweet relics,” she wailed, “sweet while the fates allowed;

) ‘Receive my soul and loose me from my grief.

T have lived. :uw<o~.=uB< course as fortune let me. ,
Now goes to the underworld the image of my greatness,
T founded a fine city. I saw my ramparts. X

. .1 avenged my husband, punished my hateful brother,

What happiness- did-I lack? Too happy—if .

. The ships of Troy had never touched these m_uonou_s.
| . 'She kissed the bed. “Unavenged I die, so be it,

..:Eu_ Thus! I am Eo»mmn to go into the dark. .
.Hwn the cruel Trojan in mid-ocean spy
These mma and bear with him presage of my death]”

.. : 70, as she muo_no. she fell upon the sword.

"They saw the blood spurt out on the blade, they saw
. Her ‘hands bloody. The keen rang to the rooftree.

Rumor staggered through the appalled QQ

‘The palace was hollow with the women’s howls,

Echoes belabored the air with such a grief

As if, like Troy, Carthage were overthrown.

..__,..»_... - {Fires leapt from roof to roof of gods and men.

Her sister heard. m_uo scored her cheeks with her nails,
‘She flung through the crowd and called upon the dying;)
“O sister, was this how you sought to deceive me?

The pyre? The altar fires? What words have 1?

You should have let me share your fate with you. :
And the same hour and the same grief had twinned us
Upon one blade. Did I with my own hands build,

With my own voice call upon the gods—that you
Should lie there—and I not there? We are all dead now.
M«oF me, the elders of Sidon—all our city,

‘We are all dead. But let me lave your wounds,

And if a single breath remain, it is mine to claim!” .
She climbed the steps, she pressed her half-dead sister,
Sighing she stanched with her robe the gouts of blood..'

E ﬂmnmm:bm eyes she moamE the light o» heaven
_n m_uummmn& to see it still.
. Then mighty Juno
In w.Q for her long agony sent Iris_
pown from Olympus to loose her E.Hﬁmon& limbs,
And grieving soul. Since she was dying not
n the course of Fate or a death deserved, but in grief
; _m before her time in amaccess of wild passion,
P .moGEw had not yet levied from her
hat wisp of hair that is key to the m"wm_mu shades.
Therefore did Iris fly, her saffron wings
Refracting a thousand colors through the sunlight
And stood at unn head.
“I bring the word of Dis.
] H_oomn you from that flesh.” With her own right hand
The lock was shorn.
1 All-vital power departed—
Her life was mgn with the wind.

nwnﬂao Aeneas was well out from the shore.
ma had set his fleet an unwavering course to keep
And they were ploughing through a choppy sea
" Blown black by a northerly wind. But looking back _
.was»aw the city he saw the glow of fire—
_ “Poor Dido’s funeral fires—but what had caused
S0 great 2 conflagration he could not tell.,
wﬁ as they thought of the bitter agonies
mE:Em from the outrage of great love
WE to what lengths. frenzy will drive a woman,
8¢ Trojans felt in their &gnm the Jeaden weight




= Into the deep and land was out of sight— ' .-~ - TS
| Nothing but sea and sky and sky and sea— 3 en of Troy come back, and joyfully made them -
+ A scud of raincloud gathered and hung glowering . Em.uuB.E.ﬁ riches and alleviated -
.Above Aeneas’ head in stormy darkness A heir weariness with every kind of comfort
‘And the sea shuddered in the shadow—even Friendship could offer. -
" Palinurus the pilot shouted from the helm: : . . .On the following day,
" “Why, why should such a wrack of heavy cloud ; When the first hint of dawn hunted the stars

‘Blanket the sky? What are you brewing up Out of the sky, Aeneas called an assembly.

‘For us now, old Father Neptune?” Whén he had spoken- every part of the shore his comrades gathered - i
‘He gave the order to reef the sails and pull And standing on the top of a mound of earth he addressed
Strongly upon the oars, then set them again - ; em. :
For a different tack and spoke these words to Aeneas: i "Great sons of Dardanus, blood-descendants of gods,
““Aeneas my hearty, not even if Jove himself C g cycle of months is complete and come full circle;

Gave me his warrant would I hope to make ! a year nOw since we committed to earth :
‘Ttaly with a weather sky like this: _ he mortal bones of my father, now an immortal,
» The wind has changed—it has swung into the west i ?..._.u consecrated altars to mourn his loss,

. Onto our beam, and it’s rising out of the dark 4 k. ess I am at fault this is the day, ‘-

 And a fog’s gathering, there’s nothing we can do: , ihe very day (for 50 you.gods have desired it),

We cannot make any headway and we haven’t the strength hat 1 shall hallow for ever in grief and honor——
Fortune’s got the whip-hand—we’d better obey -3 And were this day to find me an African exile

L
-

i
s

18 _-And steer whatever course she sets: I took . .LMo the Syrtes or on the Argive sea

A sight of the stars on the voyage out and if . Still swm Mﬂo“m of Mycenae—wherever I was,
. My memory’s not at fault and our present course X B solernn ri E&mv, my annual vows of observance

Is MHOMS._% v._o.nnm by the same constellations, ] b,mmBnnn_ of m:.a. wMM%MM% W o dltar i

- T'dsay .En friendly coast of your S.on.m“_ mmwu ) o But not I think e.&n.o& e wwod“.oﬂ: choice—
..%MEMWMENMMMHMM%MHMM@ p.mw M_uo Mn & 5. Suidance of the gods—we wammrﬂm“ present
Iha gooc . red, [ Lagree. . e ] the very grave, my father’s bo .
T have noticed for some time what the winds dictated . 2 made landfall i Y Iather’s bones and ashes,
- And your vain counter-action. Then trim your sails Come Eonomon“é»: In a friendly-harbor.
And alter course! —No land would more delight me, . _..mowmc_ celebratio @Mnm and take your part
Nor harbor would I choose more happily ) it B. favoring win nm_w.u nm@ MM %”mr .
‘For' my weary ships, than where _.uwawn Acestes Bave built my city walls and moE.m MM_.HMo of time
15 safe alive and where my father’s _x.u_bg. S Mby it please my father I should Py m_E temples
fm c.E._ma in Eo. gmo.E of the earth.’ ) ” “These annual rites in his own shri ol A
So with a following wind from the west they ran - 11U son of Troy, has allotted amEEE cestes,
Full speed for port over the Wm»Su.m, nw.ow ~ § Ofevery ship gm head of o the crews .
‘And touched the familiar shores with joy at last. B The household .0t oxen—summon therefore
! : g i ast
‘Far off from the top of a lofty spur Acestes k-

Had marked their coming with amazement and grasped. =
That they were friendly ships and ran to meet them. - 2
Dressed in a Libyan bearskin and armed to the teeth S8 &moy,, me%wowhmm% w% fought out
He seemed a savage—yet his mother was Trojan; \ s then next »,.»..woa race,
_And his father was the god of the river Crimisus. ] their prom s or.ch0se who pride themselves




3 " Keep holy silence all, and wreathe your brows with leaves.?

'3 . mo.@.w_bw he bound his brows with his mother’s myrtle

“And Helymus followed suit and aged Acestes
. -And young ‘Ascanius, and all the rest of the Trojans.

" Aencas made his way from the assembly
.~ ‘Towards the tomb with thousands pressing round him,

. The center of the throng. And with due formality

" He poured two bowls of unmixed wine on the earth,

Two of fresh milk, two of the blood of sacrifice,
: Then scattered some bright flowers and spoke these wordss
“O hallowed father, hail to you once more! -

e O father saved in vain only to lie

In ashes here, all hail O Shade and Spirit!
" It was not granted me to seek with you

. The borders of Italy, our destined demesne,

Nor see the Ausonian Tiber—wherever it be.”

He had hardly finished when a colossal snake

Slithered its seven coils from-the depths of the tomb
~And in seven enormous rings it slid and calthly i
‘Wound round the tomb and gliddered between the altars: i

.~ Iis back was a sheeny pattern of blue markings,

Its scales ashine with gold—like a rainbow catching
‘The light of the sun and glancing a thousand colors
Onto the clouds. Aeneas stood there spellbound.

And the snake threaded its long sinuous body
‘Between the bowls and the polished cups sampling
The fare, then, harmlessly, when it had eaten

The altar offering, slipped back to the base of the tomb. |
Not knowing whether he ought to regard the snake
As the tutelary Spirit of the place

Or as the familiar of his father, Aeneas

‘Resumed the ritual of his filial duty

With quickened purpose: he duly sacrificed

A pair of two-year sheep, and ther two pigs

And then two black-skinned bullocks; he poured wine

From the bowls and called on the soul of the mighty Anchisé

And his shade let free from Acheron. His. companions
Joyfully offered gifts each as his means permitted,
‘Piling them on the altars and slaughtering bullocks,
‘Some set up rows of caldrons. Some brought live coals
To the spits and, stretched at ease along the grass, .
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. : your house—in the sky-blue Scylla.

§ come, and Phaeton’s team were harbingers'
& bright and tranquil dawn. News of the games,
1 the magic of Acestes’ famous name
§ drawn the folk from all the neighborhood;
d they filled the shore in a jolly holiday .crowd
ver to see Aeneas and his fellows,
lhd some were ready to enter for the events, -
d first of all the gifts were exhibited
the center of the ground—the sacred tripods,
e green garlands, the\palms—emblems of victory,
gapons and robes dyed purple, and talents of gold and
jfver.
Jien from a mound in the middle a trtumpet pealed
Bnouncing the games begun.
{ The first event

N.._.w rowing race: four ships of equal size,
gurships with heavy oars, were singled out
som the whole fleet. Commanding the speedy Pristis
‘Mnestheus with his dashing créew—that Mnuestheus
80 was to be an Italian prince, and from whom

-

{he Memmian family take their name; there was Gyas

ecting the vast bulk of the Chimaera,

SBE Was as big as a city and propelled .

8 Dardan rowers at three banks of oars;

Seigestus, from whom the Sergii derive

ir name, was captain of the mighty Centaur;

And finally Cloanthus—the founder, O Roman Cluentus,

- Some way out
195¢4, off the spray-beaten shore, jutted a rock

es submerged and pounded by the swell
En.non.._uoaw winter wracks blindfold the stars;
W, in the calm, it heaves from the smooth waters

L ivel shelf where the gulls love to bask.
o e lord Aeneas set as a mark the green
innch of an jlex, a clear sign to the sailors
Ol them where to turn in their long voyage
-~ Ustrike for home.

They drew lots for position;

SBED at their helms the captains took their stand

- Yazzling gold and purple, a far-seen splendor;

R Crews were crowned with garlands of poplar leaves
e eir bare shoulders gleamed with embrocation.

‘took their place at the thwarts, their muscles tensed,
i ! 97 .
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_._. M:ES away from thé start; and seamen’s orders
__".;. * ' Rang to the sky as they drew back their arms,

And the waters boiled. Then they clove through the fu _“
-'With steady strokes and the whole sea was slashed -}

No chariot

B By trident-prow and striving oar.

> " Drawn by a tandem team ever shot out

From its starting gate with such a headlong thrust, =
‘Nor charioteer giving his gallopers head

" Aud waving the slack reins above their backs
' Leant forward so to the lash. Then all the woodland

Rang with the cheers of men and the urgent appeals |
Of eager supporters—and the high hills resounded
And the sound rolled round the low line of the shore.’

" Amid the tumult and the shonting Gyas
i - ‘Had slipped into clear water and ‘the lead.

- Cloanthus followed—he had better -oarsmen
' /But the weight of his pine-timbers held him back. -

B Behind, at an equal distance, Pristis and Centaur .

*_Struggled against each other and now Pristis -
- Was just in front and then the mighty Centaur

| Putiin a bunst, and passing ber teok e o,
1 - Then both forged on together bow to bow
. ‘Ploughing the salt seaway with long keels.

‘They were already approaching the half-way mark

) T - And shaping a course to round the rock when Gyas -
" Who was leading at this point yelled at his helmsm e
! T “Menoetes! Why are you steering so far to the starbodrd

Steer this way; hug the shore! Let the blades of our oars
Feather the rocks to our port—Iet. the others indulge|

3 . Tn the open seal” But Menoetes timorous

; .OmE&nnnnnmuE&SEoovgmoP

' Again Gyas shouted, “Make inshore, Menoetes!”

And looking back he saw Cloanthus gaining ]
And pressing him from the inner berth—and indeed.
He snaked his way between the ringing rocks

‘And Gyas’ ship on the port side and passed him,
Rounded the mark, and got into safe waters.

Then a grievous fury welled from the Very marrow-.
- Of Gyas’ bones, tears stood out on his cheeks, .
And blind to his own good name and his crew’s safety’

He tore Menoetes from his timorous helm [
‘And ‘hurled him headlorig into the sea and.tock
- . 298

Count that your victory!”

O led at last to the surface from the depths—
l8awas old, his clothes clung sodden to his body,
S5l he managed to grope his way up onto the rock
collapsed in the dry. The Trojans jeered as he fell,
ired as he swam, and roared to see him retch

= brine out of his lungs. )
— The hearts of Sergestus
5 Mnestheus, the last two, were suddenly fired
h the wild hope of passing the flagging Gyas.
estus jockeyed into position first
| neared the rock, but he had not cleared the Pristis,
§8 was only half a length behind and pressing.
3 Be leapt down among his crew and exhorted,
Sime now, my comrades, fellows once with Hector,
il whom I chose in Troy’s last throe to follow me,
i€ to your oars with all the dash and spirit
it got us out of the Syrtes and the storms
Of the Tonian Sea and Malea’s currents,
iyou, I do not strive for first place now
[ aim at total victory . . . oh, but I'wish. ..
0, Neptune, let whoever you want to, win . . .

Bl to come in last, think of the shame of that!

{f¥iends, prevent that horror at all costs— 4
- They made a supreme effort

e brazen keel shuddered under the pulse - - '

Witheir mighty strokes. The sea slipped under them.

Siought to the heroes the honor they coveted;

"0F Sergestus, in a fever of excitement .
2Pt bearing in towards the rocks and thrusting
“itthe inside berth, with lessening room to maneuver,
Ml he ran, by ill luck, onto a reef.

o€ very rock juddered; against the jagged

s Bes of flint the oars splintered and broke;
i .ﬁ Prow hung high and dry. And the crew leapt up ,

\_coring, from their thwarts at the sudden check, -

. seizing iron-bound poles and pointed boat-hooks
is Ppled their broken oars and fished them out.

h. ~1leus now was jubilant and madder .
L, ver to win and with the wind at his beck

* Call and his oarsmen striking a fast rate
: 99




" And clatter of wings comes whirling over the meadows, 1

~ Butsoon you will see her slide through the limpid air

3 Tranquilly gliding and without a wing-beat,
. . Soin the Pristis now Mnestheus skimmed

 'Through the last lanes of water as the way

i\ .0f the boat simply propelled her onward.

| Sergestus he left behind, still in the toils :
. Of reef and shallows, calling in vain for help

*And learning how to limp with broken oars.

5E Next he came up with Gyas and the colossal .

‘Chimaera and, being bereft of her pilot, passed her.

| So there was only Cloanthus alone and close to the finish,;

- And he pressed after him straining every nerve.

4 - ' Then truly the cheering redoubled to a roar

And everyone urged the pursueron - -
~ And the sky rang with the racket. The leading crew
~ " Ina cold sweat of fear that after all

~ A prize they considered theirs already and honors

& "As good as won miight still be snatched away,
. And willing to give their lives for glory—the others
Spurred to a greater effort by success . -
© And the crowd’s confidence inspiring theirs,
| There might have been a dead heat and the prize
"l “Divided if Cloanthus had not stretched :
‘Both hands out over the sea in fervent prayer
And called upon the gods to heed his vow.
0 gods who have dominion over the sea
Upon whose breast I sail, if you hear my prayer,
‘With joyful heart I shall station by your altar

5 ~ Upon this shore a snow-white buli: I shall scatter

‘The entrails into the salt waves, I shall pour -
Clear streams of wine.” Deep down among the billows
His prayer was heard by all the Nereids

/And Phorcus’ troop and the maid Panopea—and Father

Portunus himself with his own mighty hand’
: .Qw.,ﬁ a boost to the ship-as she passed; and on she shot
‘Swifter than arrowflight or the south wind
‘Towards the land and in the heart of the harbor
‘Was lost to view. Then duly the son of Anchises
. ‘Called all together and in stentorian tones
m#&mn»—& proclaimed Cloanthus winner! A garland
~Of green bay leaves was placed upon his brow. -
¥ iz £ 100

- d further special awards: Aeneas gave to the winner

'\ gold-embroidered cloak with a double pattern

% Meliboean purple on its facings,

Shile on the whole was woven a depiction
st of the young prince Ganymede at his hunting

"On leafy 1da, hounding the swift stags

rith his darts in sharp pursuit; you could almost see
\The heaving of his chest, it was sp lifelike. .
“hen sweeping down from Ida came that bird
‘Shich is Jove's armor-bearer and snatched him up
'fa its hooked talons while his agéd attendants

"Raised helpless hands to heaven and his hounds

Bxpended their fury barking into the air.

"T'o him whose prowess had gained him second place

Aeneas presented a cuirass of mail . A
(lose-linked and triple-threaded with gold—he had stripped

it .

Himself from Demoleos after killing him

By the banks of the swift Simois under the walls
"Of Nlium: and this was the gift he gave

To a warrior to have for his own, to be

'His pride and defese in battle. Indeed his servants

Phegeus and Sagaris could hardly manage

[o carry its many layers on their straining shoulders,

Yet Demoleos in his day had worn it

And worn it flashing after fleeing Trojans.

The third prize was a pair of brazen caldrons

And two cups wrought of silver with bas-reliefs.

Now all had received their gifts and were strutting off
With purple ribands round their brows exulting -
Bach with his treasure when at last Sergestus
Was sighted—he had just succeeded,
After a painful and protracted series )
Of cunning maneuvers, in refloating the Centaur:
He had lost some oars and one whole bank was crippled
And now he brought her home in a storm of catcalls:
She was like a snake, caught on the verge of a road
ind run over by some brazen wheel or mangled
" And left half dead by a brutal traveler
‘With a stone in his hand, that writhes but cannot move;
_.anmmnwa glitter, its neck-and hissing head - -
~ %...Howann upright, and balf its sinuous length
i : 101
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. Backoon its stricken half—suchwa the state

? Of the oarage the Centaur dragged herseif along with;
wﬁ she broke out sail and made the harbor mouth
e .Hn,%manbm. style in the end. So Aeneas gave

* -, Sergestus his promised prize—he was delighted

Ry T
A

To see the ship safe and her crew [

B t returned—
_ Nan EB.&. Cretan slave girl not unskilled
3 omestic matters with twin so
~ Her name was Pholog. - e 2t her breast.

- So this event was finish

And good Aeneas next furned his attention o
. To a grassy level enclosed on every side

€10 went with many th
.. And took his seat on a dais in the center.
From here he invited any young man of mettle

Who wished to compete in the footrace to come forward,

3 prizes and set them : )
From every side competitors wmvo»n:w :w%,.o view. -

. Both Trojans and Sicilians and to the fore

_Were Nisus and Euryalus—]
H.:. the April of his youth mb%ﬁ%::%& .
Nisus who loved him with a pure devotion,
.Zea .&wﬂ. them there came princely Diores
A sprig of Priam’s noble house; and next
“Came Salius and Patron; both together:
- An Acarnanian one, the other Arcadian
Of the stock of Tegea—then two Sicilian youths,
Both adepts of the woodland, Helymus
And wﬁowomlnooﬁwmbmoa of Acestes -
Though he was older, and many more besides
. Whose names are dim now and Sroum fame forgotten,

.~ Alike shall have this honor. .Hwn“mun.
i e ool - The first three
oo recelve special prizes and have their brows
h aﬂﬂom =y ,éw..w._&n,orﬁo. garlands; Let the fi

S ._.gg&.%ﬂﬁ%.b.,.buﬁmgﬁ._uoaoﬁ_Emé..um«.
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- Of the outcome of their struggle.

: nearing
The end of the course and spent they saw the tape

the second an Amazon’s quiver-fully loaded '
ith Thracian ‘arrows, and -a ‘broad belt of gpld
To sling it from; and to fasten it a buckle -
wrought of a polished jewel. Let the third

"And at the sudden signal off they streaked

arom the starting line and pelted down the course
Like a burst of storm, each with his eye on the goal.
Right from the start Nisus was far in front

1eaping into the lead swifter than wind

~ Or winging thunderbolt. Next after him,

But a long way behind, came pounding Salius,

" Then with a closer interval between them

‘Euryalus third. Then after Buryalus, Helymus

| And right on his heels and hustling up to his shoulder

Diores—if the course had but been longer .
‘He would have slipped him—there would have been no doubt’ -

And now they were

Almost in reach when Nisus by sheer ill luck
-Slipped in a slime of blood that had been spilt,

~ As it happened, at the slaughter of some bullocks
. And still lay soaking into the earth and sticky
On the green of the grass. And here the poor young man -
. With the taste of victory already on his tongue
. Planted his steps and skidded and found no foothold
~ But fell flat down into the muck and blood.
" But even then he never forgot Euryalus,
~ Never forgot his love—heaving himself
1 Out of the mess he obstructed Salius
~ And Salius went down, head over heels in the mush,
- Buryalus sprinted ahead and thanks to his friend s
'} Was cheered to the winning post by the crowd’s noisy favors.
| Helymus came in second, Diores third.

-

| But Salius filled the whole arena with eloquent protest
el Appealing to the elders sitting in front,

Insisting that the prize he had been deprived of

- {138 By a trick be given him back. But Euryalus

Had the support of the crowd because of the tears

I He shed so becomingly and because of the grace

Of his burgeoning beauty—and Diores backed him

. With his own loud appeals—he had won a prize—
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» - And presented himself—it was he and he alone

e order once it is settled,

. But let me be allowed to commiserate

4 ¢ . _With a friend for il uck he did not so deserve.”

So saying he presented Salius

" Withan gdaam%ng lionskin loaded
. With the weight oS
*Atthis, Nisus complained “If these are the prizes

- You give the defeated—if you are so sympathetic
To those who fall—what prize will you give me
Equal to my deserts?—I deserved to win

. And I would have won, had I not been embroiled

In the same accident as Salius!”—As he spoke
‘He displayed the mud and filth on his face and limbs.

. " “Aeneas, best of princes, smiled at him

‘And bade a shield be brought—the workmanship
Of Didymaon which the Greeks had wrenched

it . - From Neptune’s hallowed doorway once—and this

Munificent gift he gave to the noble youth. -

So the race was over, the prizes duly awarded.
Then Aeneas said, “Let any man come forward
Of courage and quick wits, put on the gloves
And take his guard.” He offered a pair of prizes.
‘A bullock garlanded, with gilded horns,

For the winner, for the loser as a sop

A sword and a splendid helmet. In an instant,

""" To a hum of admiration Dares heaved

. The colossal strength of his mighty frame upright

‘Who used to pit himself in single combat
Against Paris—and beside great Hector’s tomb,

It was this very man had smashed the all-conquering giant, 4

Butes who bore himself to the field of battle

With the blood of Bebrycian Amycus in his veins,
And stretched him dying on the saffron sand.
Such was the caliber of this Dares who

1 . Now ranged his bulk in readiness for a bout,

Flexed his broad shoulders and indulged himself
In a burst of shadow-boxing, The only question

- 'Was an opponent—but no one in all that crowd

‘Dared to confront him and put on the gloves,

B ‘Assuming therefore that nobody else intended to enter -
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mane and its claws sheathed in gold.’

’If no one dares to risk himself to a bout

\How long do I have stand here? How long is it right
' To keep me waiting? Please give me the word

. o take the prize away!” Then all the Trojans

' Roared with one voice in favor of their champion

" Being given the promised prize.

o . At this Acestes
'Turned to Entellus who happened to be sitting'

. Beside him on a bank of lush green grass

And gave him the rough edge of his tongue, saying:

. “Entellus, bravest of heroes—once! Does what you were

-Mean nothing to you? Will you really sit there calmly

~ And let so great a prize be carried off

- . Without one blow, or thought for Eryx vaunted in vain
~  Your god and master? What of your fame become

A bousehold word throughout all Sicily? )
| And the prizes hung in your own house?” He answered,
~  “It is not fear has quenched my love of fame,
Nor my ambition. No, but the chill of age
* . Has slowed my blood, and atrophied the sinews
- Of all my body—if I still had in me :

The sap of youth I had once—as that young lout

- Boasts of with such loud-mouthed self-confidence—
. No pretty bullock, nor bait of a reward
~ Need have been offered to tempt me into the ring—
N " 1 care nothing for prizes!” With these words
..__mnwﬁ_oambnonuogwu&no:nwn-s

Of an immense weight which nimble Eryx used

-~ To sheathe his arms in, when he came to combat.

Men’s hearts stood still; so huge the seven oxen

T i - These hides must have been from, now reinforced
"} With lead and iron stitched into them. More stunned

8 Than all the rest Dares just stood there gaping
| And then backed well away; great-hearted Aeneas

Himself stood trying out their weight and turning -

‘N __.. . The massive bindings round and round in his hands.

Then from the depths of his heart the older contender
Entellus spoke: “Just think had anyone seen i
The very leather: used by Hercules,

And the ghastly fight he fought on this very shore!
These arms were wielded once by our brother Eryx—
You can still see the bloodstains and the splayed .

“._..«, Fragments of brain—with these he stood his ground
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agrees and my sponsor Acestes
Ves my proposal—Iet us fight it out

._.x, : mmms eakening snow. B
" Refuses to face me in
.Hmwoonb,nnmg

"In their excitement; a shout rose to the sky.

| ‘Acestes was the first to run to-his.aid

. And, though he was as old, he tenderly )
* 'Lifted his friend up from the ground. But the hero,

Neither dismayed nor shaken up by his fall,

: § : Returned to the fight more fiercely still and anger

ns. I will spare you Eryx’s gloves—
d as for yourself put off

Charged him with new force—he began to blaze .

B In the fullness of his strength, pricked into action
8 By shame and the certain knowledge of his-powers.
© B In a flame of fury he drove Dares headlong

Your Trojan leathers.
‘The double folds of
The huge joints of
Of arms and legs,

” So saying, he flung from his should
his cloak and bared to view -
his limbs, the mighty bones

and stationed his vast frame

Over the whole field showering blows upon him

% Now with his right, now with his left—allowing ° :

In the center of
‘Held ap two e

the ring. H&M_ son of Anchises
oves and, as is office
_"Eorwn%omvoﬁroobnwhﬂncam.g ’
.€ach took his guard, and without fear
arms in the air, dancing on tiptoe,
their heads up and well out of range
arred for an opening, probing at each other—
cker on foot, reliant on youth,
the more powerful and the bigger,
and weak in the knee

qual pairs of

out of condition,

Nor pause nor respite—thick as the hammering hailstones
A storm huris on the roof, such was the storm

Of battering blows Entellus with both hands

‘Let fall on Dares and sent him staggering.’

But finally chief Aeneas thought it fit

To put a term to this massacre—Entellus

Had glutted his savage spirit quite enough—

So he stopped the fight and rescued flagging Dares

And spoke these soothing words,—*“Oh Luckless Dares,

- What overwhelming madness has possessed you?

every breath, his huge
M ot w“oﬂm they aimed at
+ Many the blows that hamm
Or thudded on e
Forehead and
Rattled their t
Rooted in one

limbs heaving.
ﬁwrmw. oﬂ_mm and missed,
. 10llow sides
ribs. Their fists kept lashing round
ears, and uppercuts to the jaw

eeth. Stolid Entellus stood
position-—avoidin

By his sheer vigilance and skill bl . oot

Do you not see this strength is supernatural? ‘ - =i e
That the gods have turned against you? Give way to the gods!” '
Such were his words as he parted the two fighters— 4
There were faithful friends to help the wretched Dares
Whose knees were sagging, whose head hung loosely flopping:

From side to side, as he kept spitting blood

£ - And teeth with the blood as they led him to the ships.

‘Dares, it seemed,
A high-walled c;
Investing a m
‘Who tries out every
.Bxploring the whole
And throws in every
Entellus, then, gathe

d, was like a general attacking

ity with siege-engines or

i 1 fortress with his army
mode of approach in turn,
position with all his skill,
sort of assault—all to no purpose,
itellus, . Ted himself to strike

And lifting Eww his right hand shot it out,

, quick to anticipate, saw the blow

t down and with a nimble sidestep

out of the way. And all Entellus’ effort
Yvas wasted on the air, but the mighty impetus
blow caused the colossal fighter
gth to the earth, as a hollow pine

Then summoned they received on his behalf-
The sword and helmet—leaving to Bntellus
The garland and the bullock. At this the victor
Bursting with pride in himself and in his trophy
Cried “Son of a goddess, and you Trojans, now
You shall see the measure of what strength I had -
In my body when I was young,-and the sort of death
Dares escaped—who is now safe among you!”
Nearby the bullock stood, the prize for the fight,
And he took his stand directly in front of its muzzle;
He drew his right arm back and aiming the blow
Of his toughened leather exactly between the horns
Rose to his full height and crashed down his fist.
" The bone was shattered, the brains were spattered out. . -
The bullock fell to the ground, quivering still, but dead. -
; 107,
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’For any who liked the swift flight of the arrow.
He allotted prizes, and with his mighty hand
Himself set up the mast of Serestus’ ship
d ‘And tied to the masthead on a cord bent round it

- A fluttering dove, a mark for the jron-tipped shafts.
~ The archers gathered; and each dropped his lot

gnﬁﬁsn&ogwonng :

“Into the waiting helmet and first to come out,

S ..m.A.. ‘Before anyone else, and to everyone’s delight,
. 'Was Hippocotn’s the son of Hyrtacus.

‘Next came Mnestheus only lately the winner

In the ship race, Mnestheus still with the green garland
{Of olive on his head, and Eurytion third—

Your brother, Pandarus, you whose fame is immortal,
‘Who in those old days, bidden to break-the truce,

. RE ‘Were first to hurl your weapons spinning into the thick

Of the Greek host. And last to fall from the helmet
Was Acestes’ lot—an old man still prepared
To compete in a contest fitter for the young.
. Now every man with all the strength he could muster
“Was limbering up his bow, testing its powers

~ And-drawing arrows from his quiver—the first

To slice the air came from the twanging bowstring
-Of young Hippocotn and whizzing away it flew
‘Straight at the mast and struck and stuck in it.
The mast quivered, the dove in a flutter of terror
‘Wheeled whirling, amidst a thunder of applause.
Next was Mnestheus taut and keen, his bow
-Drawn back and pointing up, his shaft and eye
Aligned in aim—but alas! he had no luck:
He failed to hit the bird with the iron tip of his arrow
‘But cut the knot of the string she was tethered to,
Tied by the foot to the masthead—and off she flashed
Into the murk blown up by the south. wind!
-Then quick as light, for he had had his bow
For long full drawn and an arrow nocked to the string,
Eunrytion muttered a prayer to his brother and fixed
His eye on the dove as joyfully she winged
Her way in the waste of air and then transfixed her
As white she flew with a dark cloud behind.
uuoaﬁr down she came and left her soul to inhabit
The starry stations of air, and her tumbling body
Zi 108 ..

| And he discharged his arrow into the heights of the sky. srai
To prove an old man still had skill and power ;
" To wield the twanging bow. And all of a sudden
A portent fraught with hidden doom to be
" Burst on their sight—the momentous aftermath
W Was to disclose itself and prophets wise
. After the event expound too late its meaning—

AL ¢ TN

For as it flew in the formless clouds the shaft

8 Caught fire and flamed its way with diminishing fires
§  Until it vanished, burned out into the winds, .

" Like the shooting stars that sweep across the sky

. Their burning tresses. With minds rapt in wonder

The Trojans and Sicilians rooted stood )

And prayed. Notr was Aeneas one to deny

So great an omen—but he embraced Acestes,

Who was overjoyed himself and almost smothered him

- @ Under a pile of costly gifts and addressed him:

“Take them, old father: for the mighty King of Olympus -
Has willed it so. By these ineluctible omens

He has ordained you a prize for which no lot was cast.
The gift I will give you belonged to aged Anchises:

It is a mixing bowl embossed with figures

8 Which long ago Cisseus of Thrace most generously
‘B Gave to my father and bid him always keep it

As a remembrancer, an earnest of his love.”

B So saying he placed upon Acestes’ brows . .
'8 The wreath of bay and pronounced him the absolute winner,

Nor did Eurytion with his sense of fairness begrudge

L The outstanding honor, although it was he indeed

And he alone who had brought down the dove.

20 B Next after him Mnestheus got his prize
: ) . For severing the cord, and last Hippocodn

i For fixing in the mast his speedy arrow.

'} Before they broke up after this event
. Aeneas the chief had summoned Epytides
' The tutor and companion of young Iulus
'} And whispered in his ear: “Now, off you go—
| And if Ascanius has his squadron of boys
] All mounted ready and drilled for his parade,
8 Tell him to lead them onto the field now
- I To pay their homage to his honored grandsire,
~§ - And show himself in arms.” Then he himself
- b Ordered the crowd that had poured into the arena
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JSE a ngw_nn of clipped leaves, and carried a pair

{Of cornel-shafted javelins E%mn with iron.

‘And some had polished quivers slung from their shoulders

- And pliant chains of twisted gold were wound i
Over their chests and twined about their necks.

“They were in three groups of horse for their performance

b _ /And each group had its leader and twelve followers,

All divided alike, an equal mrzonum glory.

'One-band of the boys was led in its proud career

w«. a little Priam, whose name revived his grandsire’s,
“Your prince of a son, Polites, destined to found

“A'line of Italians—he rode a Thracian horse,

. A piebald, the fetlocks of whose forefeet showed

>= white as he pranced, with a white blaze on his mou.ouowm.

.me second leader was Atys from whom the house “B

Of the Latin Atii spring—a little boy

And dear to Iulus as boys are dear to each other.
Then last of all, and exceeding all in beauty

Tulus rode on a Sidonian steed

Which lovely Dido had given him in remembrance,

~ And witness of her love for him. The rest

Rode on Sicilian horses provided for them

By Acestes their elder ally. The Trojans welcomed
The shy young lads with reassuring applause

“:And quizzed them with delight, remarking in them
Family and ancestral likenesses.

‘After the boys had joyfully paraded

‘The length of the whole gathering, under the gaze
Of their families, Bpytides’ voice of command -
Rang out across the arena to where they were ready,
And he gave his whip a crack. They galloped away
In equal bands, then broke up into threes

Asif for a mmE.m of a dance, and then

‘At the next command they wheeled and charged each oE
‘With lances couched. Then they engaged in a series
-Of matching evolutions as the two

‘Companies faced each other, and then they rode

In interlocking circles left and. right

‘And finally engaged in a mock battle,

‘Now with Em:. ‘backs nuucm& to flight,"-and now

Phe story goes that “once in the uo.wda of 038

| There was a labyrinth with a tortuous path

' Running between blind walls and treacherous

459 a thousand twists and turns, whose baffling maze
Defied the following of any trail:

""No man could solve it, no man retrace Em step.

" ‘The course of these .Hmoupn boys was not unlike it

‘As they wove in and out in mock attack

~ 'And mock retreat. They were like dolphins, too,

" That sport their indolent way among the wavetops

- Of the Carpathian or the Libyan sea.

‘When he was building the walls round Alba Longa

It was Ascanius who was first to revive

A.Em kind of tourney and taught the early Latins

H.o celebrate it, as. he had done in his boyhood

~ With all the Trojan boys. The Albans taught :
" Their sons, and from them Rome in the days of her greatness.
" ‘Received and kept alive the old tradition. - E

" So even now the boys are “Troy” and their troop
[ .ﬂuw called “The Trojan Troop.”

This was the end
AOm the games held in holy gnraom honor.

g 208 for the first time Fortune turned against them.

* For while the Trojans with their various games
. Were paying their due obsequies at the tomb,

* Saturnian Juno posted Iris down

.H.o the .H_.o_»b fleet n.oB romﬁb. ﬁwmﬁ_m her

,.mm_. deep long-standing §.m9 as yet unsated.

. Iris, speeding her passage along her bow

{Of a myriad colors, and seen by no one, swiftly
OoBEmS& her journey. She marked the vast assembly
“And made for the shore where she saw the harbor empty -
And the fleet unmanned. But on a hidden beach,

 Far off the Trojan women were keening for Anchises,
wfa weeping one and all cast wistful eyes

OE to the ocean deep and every heart

_ .. 5 ‘¢<wm full of the same yearning cry: “Alas!

_‘Amznv wastes of water for such weary souls,
_.mwo great a sea to cross!” They prayed for a city;
- The toils of another voyage were too grim:

~ They could bear no more. So into their midst snapped Hﬂu.
o Zo tiro in the ways of making ﬁ.o:En.
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She{Lrting off the micr and ggrments of the goddess (IR balefully sying the ships
o ?mgmﬂmnnmwﬂom. the mm&ﬂmumwﬂmg Doryclus B nd torn-between their pitiable yearning All of the land
Of Tmarus, a woman whose name once was 2 name B stay in the land they were in, and the ¢ _uo !
* To conjure with, who had borne sons—as Berog @ Promised by fate, when the goddess spread her wings
She joined the group of Trojan women and cried: .. "I A5d soared up into the sky cleaving the clouds .
%O wretched women that you were not dragged - 3 with the apparition
To death by the Greeks under the walls of the city! b - dazed and mazed wi
‘Unhappy nation! What more disastrous death = w.mrwmunm_“wﬁ to frenzy they screamed and snatched up fire
Has Fate in store for you? It is now the end
 Of the seventh summer since the sack of Troy
L gaégmgmimﬁmggwuma&oniﬁ% i
~ From land to land, at the menace of every rock ! ‘The Fire God raged unchecked along bench and oar
In every sea, under every star in the sky, & And sterns of painted pine.
.And rolled from rolling wave to rolling wave {
.~ “Seeking an ever-receding Italy.
~  And here is the country of our brother Eryx, 37t
And Acestes is. our host—who shall prevent us I The fieet was on fire! And indeed from where they sat
From laying foundations here and giving our people ! They could see with their own eyes the sparks flying up
< The city they crave? O fathetland, O gods " And the black smoke billowing.
Snatched from the foe in vain—shall there never be R The first to respond
| Walls we can call Troy walls? Shall we never see & Was Ascanius who was still at the head of his troop
Streams such as Hector loved? no Xanthus? no Simois? -~ 5 Gaily trotting along—then all of a sudden .
Well, then! come follow me and set on fire _ i .'.”.nw:ovmbm off to the uproar by the fleet

Tt was Bumelus

. These accursed ships! For in my sleep I 'dreamed = Before his breathless aides had time to stop him. :

- The prophetess Cassandra handed me R " “What new madness is this?” he cried; “you unhappy women,
. Brands all ablaze and said ‘Seek ‘here your Troy, ¥ Whatdo you think you are doing? It is no Greek foe

e Here is your home!’ Now is the time to act— o f * Nor hostile camp you are burning—it is your own

.Mo,mnmmawwonann»anaomno delay. : ; ture— See! It is I, your Ascanius!” -
See! Four of Neptune’s altars! The .8od himself e Wmmmwmomrwvmﬂﬁﬂ off which he had worn .

Provides us fire and fires our courage too!” ] ‘In the mock battle and flung it down at his feet.

So saying she sprang to the fire and fiercely snatched ! Up dashed Aeneas then and a host of Trojans

A burning brand and drawing her right arm back = “Hard on his heels. But the women scuttled away

She whirled it round and sent it violently spinning. "I panic about the shore, making for cover

The Trojan women stood appalled and dumbstruck, | ! n every direction, seeking the woods or caves.

Then Pyrgo, Eo.o_mnum of their party, once . .~ Already appalled wa what they had done they dared

The royal nurse of Priam’s many sons L Not face the light of day: they had recovered )
Cried “Ladies! I tell you, this is not Berog& . "Eeal - Their senses, knew who their friends were, and Juno’s spell
From Rhoeteum, the wife of Doryclus! 1 Over their hearts was broken, but this return

Do -you but mark those signs of a heavenly beauty, . { To sanity had no power to extinguish

‘Those burning eyes: what presence, J&whmﬁam of feature, The fires which burned with an unquenchable violence;
What tone of utterance, what dignity in her gait! For deep in the moistened timber the calking caught

- It was but a moment ago that I myself . . . ickly up,
Took leave of Berog and she was sick and resentful $ % %rwg In slow coils nma mEo_Mo nm%.mmﬂnwmw_mv
That she alone should fail to take her place ;e creeping fires fastened up f the ships. -

At such a ceremony and could not give to Anchises Bite :%na the m»umow Enownwwmh_%mmﬂw:wwm M:.%.M SHps- 5
His meed”of honor.” Such were her words and the women S ough every hero sla th de no headway.
RS2 112 d " And they poured in floods %mwwno.n. L mw.Bw : T
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_ ' Forget the behest of fate and settle in Sicily,

: The Trojans to a man; and if your ancient compassion o
~ Isyet aroused by human suffering, grant 3

‘Our fieet to escape from the flames, even now, O Father,

- ".-And save from extinction Troy’s last slender hopes!

Or, if it is my desert, hurl down the wrath
Of your thunderbolt upon our remnant and destroy us,

" Dash us to death now with your own right hand.” -
“His prayer was scarcely prayed when a wild black storm- b

‘Boiled up, the rain poured in a torrent

" And thunder shook the hills and shivered the plains,
. The whole sky opened in a blinding cloudburst

- Blown thick and black on the blast of the south wind.
' The ships were filled, the smoldering timbers soaked

- ' Till not a spark was left and all the vessels,

But for the loss of four, saved from disaster.

4 But Aeneas, reeling from the bitter blow,
~ . Now set his mind; as leader of his people,
And conscious of the weight he had-to bear,

To consider the question from every angle: should he

Or should he still make.for the Italian coast? -

It was then that Nautes—an aged man and the one
‘The only pupil to whom Tritonian Pallas

Had taught the gift of prophecy and made him -

‘Renowned for his powers—for schooled by her he was ready » . .
‘To interpret the grim signs of the gods’ anger, | o

Or what was the stern sequence of events

‘Ordained by destiny—it was then that Nautes

‘Addressed these words of comfort to Aeneas:

“O Goddess-born, we must follow the will of Fate
Foreward or backward—come what may, our fortunes .-

_.Can only be controlléd by our own endurance.

You have ‘Acestes here, a Dardan, divinely descended:
Make him your confidant—ask for the help -

He is surely willing to offer'you—hand over

To him the crews of our lost ships and all

‘Who have had enough of our great endeavor, more
Than they can bear—the older men and women
‘Are exhausted with. seafaring—choose them out
-And.any more who are fragile or timorous.

-~

- Let the weary build the walls of their rest here,
- And call their city Acesta, if leave be given.” '
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now dark Night had driven her chariot
: e heights and held the canopy of heaven,
ehan down from fhat very sky a sudden semblance
f his father Anchises seemed to materialize
aefore his inward eye and spoke these words:

"My son, more dear to me than life itself

While life I had, my son whose .cﬁnnm is .
The Mwa of Troy, I come at High Jove’s command
Who saved your fleet from-fire and at long last
Took pity upon you from his throne in heaven.

deo% the counsel wise old Nautes has given you,

) . . aly
ne could be better. Take with you to I

MM elect few, none but the bravest _unE.B.n

Jn Latium there awaits for you to conque

: Wu people of tough fiber, of stubborn willpower.

' Before you embark, though, you must make your way

To the Land of the Dead and, crossing deep Avernus,

| Seek to meet me, my son. Do not imagine
" That I am immured in ungodly Tartarus

\Or some glum place of sorrows, no, I dwell

. Tn Elysium in a concord of the blessed.

_A Holy Sibyl shall conduct you thither

B | After the sacrificial blood has flowed
* B From sable beasts. There you shall learn the tale

Of your posterity, every one, and the fortified city
| That shall be granted you. But now, farewelll

‘For misty night has passed its turning point

" And at my back I hear the panting breath )
- . Of dawn’s nn_nuna_m team.” Like mB..u_nw he-vanished
~§ Into the lapse of air. And »w.onmwm cried:
§  “Where are you rushing off in such a hurry?

Who are you flying from? What power denies you
To my wawmoww...m»u he spoke he stirred the embers
Till their sleeping fires were roused, and in reverence
Prayed to the household gods of Pergamus

And the shrine of white-haired Vesta, dutifully
Offering holy meal and a full censer.

Immediately he-called his comrades, calling
Acestes first and gave them an account

Of Jove’s commands and his dear father’s precepts
And the conclusions he himself had come to.
There was'no argument: bngunwnm wmﬂo&




— I & flood of heart-foft complants: T

for fame. B 37 a_m.ma%swwm&nﬁ%ﬁn%
Test repaired: ‘and replace i fo resort fo any and every sort of entreaty
E&u%uﬁﬁng .woonmEoMMm oars - However humble, Neptune; no length of time
' renovated ropes, they were few in number g " \Nor ?mQ. of men softens her heart;

. But each was a war-man of outstanding valor. B ghe is neither curbed nor chastened by the Fates -
b . : B Nor by the command of Jove: it is not enough
' To have torn Troy beating from the breast of Phrygia
“In her monstrous hate, nor to have dragged the city

,gnw:mqvwo Aeneas took to the plough and cut

. The city bounds and all sites for the houses: k. B Through a gamut of vengeful torment—nol she pursues

- mﬁabn&g@;nhm%ﬂwwww.w %.mnuamww«w_ﬂwwono Troy. B The few survivors—even the bones and ashes!
" With his new subjects, chose a suitable place ~ Who knows _E“mm_uo the cause of B.anr mo%muuonmﬁn.w
{ Tor publio meetings and promulgated avws O e Tatsed just ately o the Libyan soa,
,.MM Eo Mﬁmac £ gounct o borl Eunn. “ e sudden mountainous waves that she reared up
On the heights of Eryx, neighborly to the stars, B T, meet the lowering sky, daring to meddle
. “They founded for Idalian Venus a temple - s m%%ﬁ Aoaain wh mw i &mo ¢ Acclus -
o &wm&mm Hﬂﬂmﬁu«wﬁmﬂo@ B 1.4 failed her purpose. And look at her latest deed:
P : . /. She has even driven our Trojan women to crime,
; . . - it ' She has wickedly burnt our ships compelling us
HM Wmﬂwﬁﬁﬂ“&%@ﬂhﬁﬁ”ﬁ% %mwnw”nm . . “To leave the crews of the lost ships behind
‘Flad had its due of honor, Genfle winds ] | Inastrange land. As for these last poor few
. Had Iulled the swell and the continual susurrus SR | prey vou- B%E»%wﬂ.ﬁ% i them
| Of the'south wind enticed them towards the deep. i ﬁwh m»mow o<MH<<o~M.Bmmwm et EQN wouch
U M_,umm. all .w_onm mwm.@b&bm m_wwvmnw.nrono e ‘Laurentine Tiber’s mouth.” Then Saturn’sson, -
| Amsvwengnachobecerms S oo o o s e i
mdmw th owa men. who ha. m«. so lately quailed S . “Tt is entirely right, Cytherean, to place your trust
7 s oy Y que B In my realm of sea, from whence you arose yourself.
At the sea’s rough aspect and unbearable menace 8 " 1 too have earned your trust—I have often calmed
- Craved now to go, and endure whatever hardships X " “The rages, the ramping madness of sea and sky.
The journey had in store. And to them Acneas " Nor less on earth—I call to witness the Xanthus
; In goodness of heart wwo_nm words .om mouwo_»mon" £ N the Simois—has been my guardianship
B HOM%«M.M“MIWMWMH MMMMMMM EMW%W“MM%%@%& “ B Of your Aeneas. For when Achilles was hunting
B . g . The breathless Trojan ranks and crushing them -
- o o and to the ma.w%m woauﬂwﬂ? " I Against their walls, despatching them in thousands
- v gave the order to off—w e [ _ e 1o 1t . P
b1 - -With his head crowned in a wreath of close-trimmed olive = %MM%%M“W:WM&M&H mﬁﬂwﬂoﬂ.ﬂ—?ﬁm the Xantbus
. %ﬂmﬂgm bowl in his hand took his high place b Even then, as Aeneas confronted mighty Achilles,
prow Ea. wmwaom& the onnubm into the waves, K, Though not his equal in strength, nor in the help
, »ﬂm% oured a shining river of pure wine. - | He could hope from Heaven, I rustled him away
\ following wind sprang up and speeded the, - I Ina hollow cloud—though I myself craved
e ﬁm o onﬁﬂ”w ﬁwﬂwﬂﬁ«. rivalry struck the water | With my whole being to raze to their foundations
R swept th pS. . 0 the meamehile Ve it - WMM&»E of perjured Troy which I myself
B X - . - tad built. Nor have my feelings changed one whit.
Rt - HnwumJ c with cares, _‘Ecﬁnnunm_wa& 8 Neptune . _U.mva_ your fears: Aeneas shall safely reach
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' ‘These mooBEm words rejoiced the heart of the goddess.
' Then Father Neptune yoked his mettlesome horses ;
' With a golden yoke and put the bits between
" Their champing jaws and gave them a free rein. 8
" ' The sea-blue chariot planed over the tops of the wavetops,
.~ And the waves fell, the swelling waste of waters >

‘Subsided under the thunder of his wheels,

" ‘The storm-clouds fled from all the firmament.

Then there appeared his manifold retinue:
“The vast sea-creatures, the ancient train of Glaucus,

.~ Palaemon son of Ino, the speedy Tritons,
. The whole parade of Phorcus and on the left
- Thetis and Melité, and Panopéa the virgin;
. The Nereid Nesaeg, QBon§ Thalia and Spio.

And now through the anxious mind of father Aeneas

' There was suffused a comfort of bliss abounding:
"~ He bid every mast be raised and sail be broken

_.. 5 Obmqsuﬁmgmm@o&mwﬁmoﬁzo

s H&nﬂn:@nmumamuanovﬂmbaboﬂoun&auonzmm
~ | Now on the starboard ran up sail and together

_Swung on the yards and favorable winds

. .J.M..._...._ ' Bore the fleet on. At the helm of the leading ship

Sat Palinurus and he set the course

! ” For the whole convoy. And now the dewy night .

Had almost reached the zenith of its darkness
And the sailors lying stretched on the hard benches

" © ‘Beneath the oars relaxed their limbs in sleep, t
‘When the Lord of Sleep slipped softly down from the mﬁwnm.
Slid through the dusk and dispelled the shadows, alas, - =

Secking you, Palinurus, bearing dreams .
Of doom  you had done nothing to deserve.
. In the guise of Phorbas, the God took his place

S ..‘?Obnwo?wuuﬁgmupmovmmmb “Palinurus,
.,.__.. .Hmwnm.mon.n_ummomuvomuonnvnmnor

* The winds blow square astern and steadily;
This is the hour for sleep! Lay down your head;
.Absent your weary eyes from working on! -

. _.; ~ Just for a while I will take your place at the helm!

NE.&% raising his eyes, Palinurus answered;

. . i
_ . ‘:EBoOHw:EnPnowg%Sm
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s to this cunning calm, this cheat

u w?ﬁﬂuhwlBowlwmemorSSmEnaB%mog s

o often before!” And he hung on to the tiller
“and never relaxed his grip and kept his eyes
. Emﬁomﬁgwﬁmoo:romagswg

‘A branch dripping with Lethe’s flood and drugged
y anonuowﬁnﬂo&EomQuBnB&oug
ss his brows—and luckless Palinurus
Ewoﬂoﬁagﬁauoﬁgga&ou&

.r.géﬁggng_wggg
He had never asked begun to relax his limbs,
When the god bent over him and flung his body
Mmm&gmmnsnwnusgnrong&om
Part of the stern and rudder which were still
deEEmwau but none heard him call
And call and call and call and call for help, -
E. e the God of Sleep soared up into the air
On Egggﬁom&gu&.&wg
o er the sea in Neptune’s promised surety.

d now it had sailed so far, it had reached the Rocks
(o Eam:.onu wﬂawoiowﬁonﬁnwwu%o_a.
E%éu&& bones, and the roar of the surf
w&ﬁu&ggggg&wn )

en chief Aeneas felt his ship was yawing
%moza_ﬁ%agﬁns%enia

* Through the midnight sea with many a bitter sigh,

His spirit scored and scarred by his friend’s loss.
“0 Palinurus, did you trust too-well
In a calm of sea and heaven? You will lie

_ _u..bﬂ_._n& noewmnpungmb:bwboﬂumwcnos




So he spoke and wept, and bade his fleet full sail

. And at last touched on the coast of Euboean Cumae. i
“ ' They turned their prows to seaward and then each ship ./

Made fast with its anchor fluke and the shore was _Eo@

With the curved sterns.
An eager band of youths

.. ﬁhwnaoiunogsgogmwoaubmwonﬁcmEoEma., .,... .E
For the seeds of fire that lie deeply embedded it -

. Inveins of flint; others quartered the woods

Beating the tangled thickets for game, and marking
The streams’ courses. But noble Aeneas sought
The height where great Apollo had his throne,
And the deep hidden abode of the dread Sibyl,

An enormous cave; for there the Delian prophet
Inspired in her the spiritual power

- Of his own mighty mind, revealing things to be.

-And, now he neared the sacred groves of Diana
And the golden temple. ’

Fleeing the rule of Minos dared to commit

His life to the air on speedy wings and sailed _ *,._
i !

"To the cold north along a way unknown

‘And finally lightly landed on this Euboean hilltop, M._._.

And to you, Apollo,—for the land that first received him—

He dedicated his feathery gear and built

A majestic temple. On its doors was depicted

'The murder of Androgeos and thereafter

‘The Athenians’ dreadful penance—the yearly tribute

Of seven youths—O cruel expiation!

'And there was the urn from which the lots were drawn.

... Opposite this on the other half of the doors .

Hov&goourﬁmm Crete with the town of Knossos
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~ And so she summoned the Trojans, in her office

- Voices poured out, the Sibyl’s prophetic answers,

“It is the time to_make trial of the oraclel

The story goes that Daedalus i " Behold the god! Behold the wo.u is herel”

¥ Her hair rose on her head, her color changed,

em the Bull, and Humm_vgw‘ wbm,._uﬂ. &8.5- in HQB.
| ‘And there, as a horrible warning of such passions,
M.w._uo dreadful offspring half-human and half-beast
. ‘The Minotaur; and there, too, was the palace
" In all its grandeur, the maze none could escape from—
‘None, had not Daedalus taken pity on Ariadne

- Because of her steadfast passion and himself
" Guided the blind footsteps of her lover
" .With a thin clue of thread, and unraveled all

The treacherous ﬂEnEwm of the labyrinth,
. You, Icarus, {o0o, in such a grand design

| Would have had your place but for your father’s grief:
¢ Twice he tried to figure your fate in gold,

‘ Twice the craft of his hands failed and he let them mm:. .o

- They would have traced out every design in detail

- Had not Achates, sent ahead, returned B

. That instant with Deiphobe, Glaucus’ daughter, g
The Priestess of Apollo and Diana. F

- “This is no time to gawk at pictures—comel

. Separate seven bullocks never yoked

‘. From the herd, for sacrifice and seven two-year sheep

: Properly picked from the flock!” It was so she spoke
To Aeneas—(he made no delay, but obeyed her), -

As priestess, to the temple on the hilltop.

One vast side of the Euboean hill had been hollowed
Into a cave—and a hundred broad tunnels

Led into it, and out of it a hundred

i Salo

. They came to the threshold and the priestess o:&

- As she stood at the door her mien was suddenly altered,

N e T e

Her breasts heaved, she fell into a trance

. She seemed to grow, she spoke in no mortal voice,
_ ‘. And the spirit of the god, his very breath, came nearer,

nearer .

| Whatare wo: doing, Aeneas man of Troy?
._..Zoomn:bmmlnov_.@mal.wuo%ozao_ﬁﬁ

Unless you pray, the great doors of the cavern - ’
- Will never vibrate and open in holy marvel. .
Then, not another word. A cold shudder

Ran through the Trojans’ marrow, tough though they were,
. And their Prince unww& then, with his full heart’s fervor:
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pollo alsrays you pitied'the plight of Troy,

 His Trojan arrow straight to strike Achilles, -

It was you who led me over so many oceans- .
‘That beat against great continents, and led me to probe

‘The remote Massylians, and coasts enclosed by quicksands.

‘Now, we have foothold in Italy at last -
‘Let Troy’s ill luck no longer dog our steps!

. . And all you other gods and goddesses,

‘Spare now the Trojan people though your eyes
/Fell foul on Troy and our too glorious glory.
‘You, O most holy prophetess, foreseeing the outcome—
And I ask no powers outside the scope of my destiny—
'Grant to my Trojans and their wandering gods,
Our travel-stained, our storm-tossed Trojan Gods,
‘A home in Latium. There will I build a temple
(Of solid marble to Apollo and The Goddess,
The Triple One, and dedicate festal days -
‘In Apollo’s name, and we shall raise for you
* A gplendid shrine in our domains to house
‘The runes and secret oracles you shall speak
‘To my nation. And we shall consecrate -
‘Priests for your pure service. Only one thing I beg.

- Do not commit your prophecies to leaves,

-Lest they become the hock and sport of the whirl
{Of the wind. Speak with your mouth, I beg youl”
Amen to his prayer, he closed his lips in silence.
.gmnbmﬂmmm the prophetess, not yet resigned in willing -
.wu_wE_uBou to Apollo, mowed round the huge cavern
As if she hoped to shake off the god’s grip on her being.
- Yet all the tightér did he draw the bit
"In her foaming mouth, breaking her wild heart
- ~And crushing her spirit, molding it to his will.
And now of their own accord the hundred doors
{Of the shrine swung open and the inspired answers
" ‘Were %m.mnn through the air. “O you survivors
Of such mighty perils by sea—(yet there are mightier
In store onland), you sons of Dardanus
Shall come to Lavinia’s realm—upon that score
‘You need have no fear—but there shall be no pleasure
In your arrival— Warl I see savage War
And the Tiber seething blood! You shall not lack
Another Simois, nor Xanthus, nor a camp .
Of Greeks. Another Achilles, and he, too, the son
. Of a goddess breathes in Latium already! .
Juno, your baue, will never be far away—

What nation will ot have b

o

, . 'have heard y
" And once again will a foreign bride be cause

Of calamity to the Trojans—a bride, too,
. From the house of a host.

But still you must not yield

| o affliction, but the bolder therefore go

To meet it, in so far as your Fate allows you,
And the first way to safety lies where you least expect it—
From a Greek City.”
Such-the oracular words.

The Sibyl of Cumae spoke, awesome and strange,
As the cavern loudened her voice to a roaring boom
And the truth was wrapped in gnomic utterance. -
Such was Apollo’s power on the rein as she raved,
So deep was his spur driven into her heart.
But when the frenzy flagged and her mouth no more
Was possessed by madness Aeneas the hero answered:
“O Priestess no new aspect of suffering

Could take me by surprise—I have foreseen
In my secret meditation every possible.
But one thing I pray: it is told that hereabouts
Is the gate to Pluto’s realm and the dark pool
Of Acheron’s overflow—may I be granted
Passage to within sight of my dear father
-And meet him face to face. O tell me the way
And open the holy gates. It was on these shoulders .
I rescued him from the Tuck of our enemy,
Bore him through fire and the hail of a thousand javelins.
He was ill, he was old,—and old age should not suffer
Such ills as he endured as my companion—
Menaced by all that sea or sky could fling at us,
Yet he was my companion and he bade me—
The constant prayer he craved I should fulfill— .
To visit you and kneel before your throne:.-
Pure one, I pray, take pity on father and son:

All things are in your power: how else had Hecate
Given you sway over the grove of Avernus?
If Orpheus had the power to beckon back
The ghost of his bride, by playing the Thracian lyre
With its resonant strings—if Pollux redeemed his brother
With his own death, in alternation passing - ‘
So often and repassing on death’s road . . .
And what of Theseus? of Hercules? Need I go.on?
1 too am a true offspring of Jove’s loins.”
S0 he prayed, his hands fast on the aitar,
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| The way down to Avernus is easy going—
* Night and day the door of the Dark God
. 1Is open wide—but to retrace your steps,

“To re-climb to the upper air: what a task, s&R toil!
‘Some few whom Jove was right to love or whose innate

B Virtues singled them out from the common run have done so.

‘The way is ﬂvo:w a tangle of woods and Cocytus
‘Slides round in a black running noose of waters.
Tf any man has such a passionate yearning
‘As twice to float upon the mere of Styx,
As twice to see the dark of Tartarus,
. If you are set upon this maniac venture,

.~ ~Listen to what is _annwnﬁ first to do..
- There lies deep hidden in the shade of a tree

‘A Golden Bough—both leaf and limber uSEI
‘Sacred to Juno of the Underworld,

Shrouded by all the forest, in the shadow-

{Of a shadowy valley. No man that has not gathered
That sprig of gold is given leave to penetrate

The hidden world beneath the mortal world—
Persephone has decreed it must be borne -

To her as a proper tribute. Pluck one branch and
Another sprouts unfailingly, as pure

A golden twin. Keep a sharp eye, therefore,

To espy it, and when you do, be quick to pick it—

Tt will come easily, willingly, to your hand

If yours is the call of Fate—if not, no power

Of hand will wrench, nor blade will hack it off.
‘Meanwhile, though (alas you do not know it) the lifeless
Corpse of your friend lying unburied taints

The whole of your fleet with the odor of death, while <o=
Loiter here at my door in search of oracles.

Bear him to his due place, raise him a tomb. -
Lead out black cattle. Let this expiation

Be as a first step—for so will you look on

‘The forests of Styx, regions where are no ways

For living men.” She spoke. She closed her lips.

Leaving the cave Aeneas with face serious

And eye downcast turned over in his mind

‘The unforeseeable future, and steadfast Achates

‘Walked close beside him keeping careful step.

‘Their conversation ranged through many matters—  _

‘Whom did the prophetess mean—their dead comrade?
124

Misents—son of >8~=T§E

Whose sudden death was wholly undeserved:

No man excelled his skill on the brazen trumpet

To rouse men’s hearts to battle by his calls;
Henchman of great Hector, at whose side

He faced the onset, famous for trumpet and speat.
And after Hector was conquered by Achilles

This most illustrious of heroes joined

Dardan Aeneas—no less a flag to follow.

But then by chance as he blew on a hollow shell
And his music rang across the seas, possessed

By mad conceit he challenged the Gods to outdo him.
And jealous Triton, if the story is true,

Trapped him and drowned him where the seas are a shother .
Among the rocks. So all men stood there keening ;
With a great cry—Aeneas most of all.

Without delay they followed the Sibyl’s orders.
Weeping still they gathered a funeral pyre, ’
Striving to pile the tree-trunks to the sky.

They went to the ancient forest, the lairs of the beasts, B
And down crashed pine trees and the holm-oaks shuddered

At the thud of the ax, and beams of ash and oak .
A wedge can split were split, and mighty rowans

Rolled down the hillside. And there, of course, was >om8u.

Carrying tools like the rest, cheering them on.

But in his sad heart pondering his problem,

Surveying the vast forest, by chance arose this prayer:
“If only that Golden Bough would reveal itself

Somewhere in this huge welter of woods . . . for, alas, -
In what she said of you, my poor Misenus, ~

The prophetess was right—she was all too truel”

He had hardly spoken when a pair of doves

Chanced to come gliding down out.of the sky

Before Aeneas’ very eyes and alighted

On the green turf. Then the great hero knew

These birds were his mother’s, and prayed joyfully:
“Lead me, you two, if there be any way,

And through the air direct my steps to the grove
Where, in the fruitful earth, the precious Branch
Casts down its shadow. O my divine mother,

Forsake me not in this my hour of need!”

He wwowa. and stopped still in his tracks to watch -

<§2 Emn they would give and where they Eanmon to fly




as mb% ».o:aﬂﬂ. 8=E woov th FR in Q&Er
3 when they came to the jaws and stench of Avernus
- ‘Swiftly they soared and gliding through clear air _

* . Alit together on one chosen tree, -

, H.F.oumv whose dark branches shone a glint of gold.

> m_ : ' ~As in the depth of winter-cold in the woods

The mistletoe is green with sprouting leaf,
- The Ewmnﬁo that no tree seeds, that wreathes
‘Their trunks with its pale pearl-colored berries—so

S . In the evergreen-gloom of the dark ilex-tree

‘The leafy gold looked—so in the gentle winds
Jangled its metal foil. At once Aeneas

Bagerly pulled it down, though it withstood him,
bEm carried it to the prophetic Sibyl’s home. -

Meanwhile on the shore the Trojans bitterly weeping
Paid their last dues to Misenus—albeit it was

" Beyond his powers to thank them. First they built

A pyre Em&.&gva with planks of oak and resinous
With vEm and wreathed its sides with gloomy leaves
And set in front a wreath of funeral cypresses,

*And piled his glittering armor on the top.

" Some warmed up water in caldrons simmering

:Over their fires and washed the cold dead corpse

' And anointed it. And then the keen was raised,

‘And they laid the body on the funeral litter

And cast upon it purple robes, as is meet.

“Then some raised up the bier, a sad office,
“ Performed according to ancestral lore

‘And, heads averted, held a torch to it.

The heaped pile burst ablaze,—the offerings

Of food, incense, and oil from the votive bowls.

And when the flames died down and the ash caved in,
They drenched with wine the remains and the thirsty embers,
.-And Corynaeus mwnuonom together the bones

And sealed them in an urn of bronze. It was he

‘Who purified his comrades encircling them

Three times and sprinkling from the fertile branch
Of an olive tree pure water; finally

He intoned the last valediction over the dead.

And good Aeneas raised a huge monument

Over the place and set up the hero’s arms,
- His trumpet, his spear, there at the mountain’s foot-
" Which is named Misenus after him to this day

And w«@m his memory green eternally. -

e B N VL W e

..q&mnoﬂmm a vast cave with its jagged mouth ;

Gaping and guarded by a jet black mere—

So rank an exhalation reeked up to the sky

No bird could fly across its filthy jaws

And live,—Aornus the Greeks named it, “The Birdless.”

- Here as the first office of the sacrifice

The Sibyl stationed four black bullocks. Next
She poured wine on their foreheads and plucked oE
The tufts of bristles growing between their horns
And laid them on the sacrificial flame,
As an outset of the rites, and cried aloud
To Hecate, mistress of Heaven and Hell.
Others applied the sacrificial knife -
To the victims’ throats and caught the still-warm blood
As it gushed in bowls. Aeneas drew his sword
And slaughtered a lamb of sable fleece in offering
To the mother of the Furies and to her mighty Emﬂnn.
And, Proserpine, to you a barren cow.
Then he consecrated to the King of Styx
His altars for the Rites of Darkness piling
Whole carcasses-of bulls on the flames and pouring
Rich oil on the glowing entrails. Then behold
Before the first glimmer of the rising sun
The ground beneath their feet began to bellow,
The woods heaved tossing to the mountain tops,
And’in the shadows the howling of spectral hounds
Proclaimed the goddess at hand. :
“Keep off! keep off!
Whoever is unhallowed!” shrieked the priestess, -
“Keep clear from the whole grove! You, Aeneas, s
Step forth upon your way! Draw your sword from the. uc»wu
bard!
Now is the time for courage, now for a steadfast heart!”
In very ecstasy she flung herself
Into the cavern’s mouth. Without a falter
He followed in her footsteps pace for pace.
You gods whose sway is over the silent Shades,
You Souls, and Chaos, and you Phlegethon, river
Of rippling fire, and Night's broad still savannas,
‘Grant me the gift to speak without taint or flaw
What I have heard, and with your divine favor
Reveal things hidden deep in the dark of the earth!
On they went in the dark, their shadowy way,
The night aloof above them, through Pluto’s void
Vacant dominion, through its lifeless homes—
. . 127 .
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It was fike niaking way fhrough a wood by the mean -
Light of a fitful moon when! almighty Jove
Has shrouded the sky with clond, and black night sucked

= All color out. And there was the very threshold,
~ The very mouth of Hell where Agony
" And the Ache of Remorse had laid their beds: there—

O horrifying sightsl—Ilay wan Diseases,
‘Unhappy Old Age, Fear, Hunger-that-goads-to-Evil,

B . Despicable Want, and Suffering and Death;

There Sleep, own-brother of Death, and Joy-in-Guilt,
.And on the threshold of Death its herald War.
There were the iron cells of the Furies, there
‘Was Raving Revolution, her snake-locks
Bound with a bloodstained ribbon.

: In the midst

There stood an elm, enormous in its shade,

. Ancient and branchy, where, so the legend goes,
"~ Falke dreams cling clutching under every leaf.

And there besides are many shapes of monsters,
Centaurs stabled, Scyllas half-beast half-man,
Briareus, hundred-handed, Lerna’s Hydra
Hissing horribly, the Chimaera armed with' flame,
Gorgons and Harpies, and the three-bodied ghost
-Of Geryon. Suddenly seized with dread, Aeneas
Unsheathed his sword and poised the naked blade
To counter any attack—but his companion
Of her own deeper knowledge acquainted him
That these were bodiless forms that flitted empty
. Of substance—or he would have run upon them
Lunging at mere shadows, thrusting to no purpose.
From here the road led to the Tartarean waters
Of Acheron. Here seethed the whirlpool in its deep
Abyss of filth disgorging all its waste
Into Cocytus. Here was the hideous Charon,
- The keeper of this ford, revoltingly dirty,
A-matted straggle of white beard on his chin,
. His eyes glaring, a disgusting cloak .
Knotted and dangling from his shoulder—as he poled
His ferry or trimmed the sails, and himself heaved over
The dead-weight of the dead in his dusky barge,
An old man—but a god with a god’s evergreen age.
Towards him a whole multitude came flooding, '
" Pouring towards the bank—mothers, and heroes
_ Whose deeds of bodily prowess in life were done,
Boys and unwedded girls; and young meén laid
‘On the funeral pyre before their parents’ eyes,
, 128

ers the woods, ;

. ‘Over the sea to roost in more clement airs—

i mognﬁooncom%nmﬂrﬁonagm?oﬁg
o wunﬁoﬁgmggﬂowagsg.noﬂg :

. And fended others, barring them from the brink,

Aeneas indeed distressed and puzzled by this tumnlt
Cried to the virgin priestess, “Tell me the meaning
Of this gathering to the stream? What seek these spirits?
What choice decides who shall withdraw from the bank;, .
While some are rowed over these leadén waters?”
The ancient prophetess briefly made answer;

“Son of Anchises, scion assuredly

Of a God, you see the deep still pools of Cocytus,
And the Marsh of Styx, and if the gods swear

. By this dread Power they dare not break their bond.
. All this concourse are helpless because unburied:
. Charon is Warden here—he only conveys the buried,
. It is forbidden him to give any passage

- From the dread shores and across the gurly swirling

Before their bones have found a resting place.

For a hundred years they are doomed to swither here
Hovering or this brink and then at last

They are let embark and see in truth these waters

" They have longed so long to cross.”

The son of Anchises halted in his tracks
And meditated deeply, his mind moved

§ To pity at the unequal fates of men.

For there he saw Leucaspis and Orontes -

§  The captain of his Lycian ships—and both

Had sailed with him from Troy over the stormy waters,

But a gale from the south caught them, capsized their ship’*

And down to the bottom she went—lost with all hands. oy

- And there was Palinurus one of his helmsmen.

It was not long since, on the voyage from Libya,

While he was plotting his course by observing the constella-

tions ‘
That he fell ovérboard from the tiller into the deep.
In such dark shadows to recognize anyone -
Was hardly possible but Aeneas recognized
Palinurus, first of the two of them, and addressed him:
“Palinurus, what god was it snatched you from us
And drowned you in mid-ocean? Tell me, Apollo

& .zggggg_uﬁgwﬁa.gogo %
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BI was. ubbooaoa Bw fault. .
wn the helm, my proper place, and suddenly -
gowon the stern post and the tiller with it

ourth day I sighted HE% e
a wave crest, and little ww Little w»&&a

i HQESB&ENGQ.E.?&S
gn&ﬁwgggnﬁoﬂsmuﬁww
mo—.nﬁngmbm_mﬂwaaﬂo Please,
By ght of happy heaven, by the air you breathe,
your hope for your son as he grows up
gﬂﬁn—.&oﬂn rescue me from these evils—
 gods are with you, or.you could not now
to cross the Stygian Marsh, these breadths
mighty waters, I know it.) If there’s a way,
- diviné mother can show you the way, .
waﬁwoﬁggmo%oﬁnmggmagngg
Eogaa_gogggg -
‘And et him rest at last in death, in a calm repose.”
These ﬁnggaﬁmasgﬁoggggﬂal
_mg&»nowgwoucnubngbﬂ.:
) g&«dﬁ&oﬁéﬁ&w«%@ﬁﬁ .

> dread flow of the Styx, the Furies’ forgiveless river? ..;

“should you come to the bank before your time?
bﬂnﬁwuooa of Gods are not to be swayed by prayers,
- listen to me and comfort yourself with this:

wide through the cities, divine revelations

cause your bones to be revered as holy:

_u_.._m._ you a monument, they shall year by year

The ..Egn grove and wwunowow& the river bank, 7
“hallenged them sharply before they could utter a word: -
..iwonﬁn%o: are who come in arms to my river
tay where you are, halt! and speak from there. .
M.Em is the place of Shadows, of sleep-inducing Z_ng
| 0t is forbidden to ferry the living across the Styx.
T have no pleasant memories of conveying
Hmo—ds_a over these waters, nor Theseus nor Pirithous,
Sons of gods though they were, unconquerably strong.
One came to kidnap from EE&. the very throne.
‘Of Pluto his watchdog Cerberus and drag him off
_ﬂ._.oBEEm upon a chain; the other two
“Tried to abduct Persephone from the very
Ennp_ bed of King Pluto!”—and the priestess
" Of Apollo gave brief answer, “Have no fear;
. 'We are not here to deceive you—nor dowe bear
- Our arms to attack a soul; the vast bulk
| Of your gate-guard is safe—he can howl for ever
‘And make the slivers of uv»moﬂv. ghosts shiver—
‘Faithful Persephone is safe—she need not
~ Bar any door of her homestead. Trojan Aeneas,
" Famed for his feats of arms, as famed for his piety,
4 ‘Has come to the deeps of the darkness of Erebus
"To seek his father. If such great piety
- Makes no impression upon you—Iet this branch— .
- (It was hidden under her robe—now, she produced it).
_ .H.Em you must nonomnmum_: He said nothing more .
~ But fixed his gaze in awe on the holy omanEmu
_ That fateful Bough before his eyes again

. After so long a lapse of time. Stern first

- He maneuvered his dark boat in towards the bank.
._ - Then he shooed out those spirits who already .
‘Were sitting upon the benches, cleared the gangways,
~ And straight away took the bulk of Aeneas on board.

- Under his weight the seams gaped open, she sprang

.._.

A leak and shipped a deal of mud and water;
~ But in the end they crossed the river safely
___ “And Charon disembarked the hero and the priestess
- Safely upon the sludge and the gray rushes.
. This was the region which huge Cerberus
~ Made echo with his three-fold howling throat
,.Q:BmEm his vast Honmn_ all across the cave-mouth.
: ha - 131 :

B . ..."r ] . o Lt s
= ! YAL LML WANEST shd bl " st
~ .i&fﬁ.,__u ik § S G001 SR




huge ‘bac] _
the floor of the cave. Aeneas seized
chance as' the monster lay unconscious and quickly
enfrance and put safe behind him the waters
no return. And immediately was heard
crying—the vast wailing of infant souls
re in the very portal, snatched away
a black death-day from their mother’s breasts
e they had tasted the sweet of life, doomed -
‘bitter death. And next to them the souls
ered to death on perjured evidence:

ing themselves away. How willingly now
would bear every pain of poverty, every
of toil in the bright air above! -
far from here extending on every side
to be seen the Mourning Fields—for so
-were called, and here among secret paths and
d the seclusion of a wood of myrtles )
-those whom wasting love in its grim cruelty
brought to death—and even in death their sorrows
not loose their hold of them—and in this place,
A saw Phaedra, Procris, and grieving Eriphyls
{ laying still the wounds inflicted on her ’
‘her brutal son; Evadne he saw, Pasiphat,
with them Laodamia, and there was Caeneus—
oung man for a while, but now a nymph restored
the turn of fate to her. original sex. . :
them wandering in the mighty wood
Dido the Phoenician her death-wound still
' upon her—and when the Trojan hero
id he was near beside her and through dim shadows
Tecognized her (as a man might think )

e sees or seems to see.a young moon rising

| Through banks of cloud), the tears rose to his eyes,

FTEn :
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“.,..H_En was breught 'to me? They told'me you'had bidden

T ‘A sword conduct you to journey’s. end—and I .- -
....._\ﬂmm:wnomcmoOme%HmsoﬁcwEomnﬁm.

By the Gods above, by whatever there is frue

~ In the earth beneath to its deepest depth, I swear

It was not of my own desire I left your land.

O Queen, it was the inexorable bidding of heaven
Which now has forced me to explore this wilderness
Of Darkness here, driving me through deep night
And dank decay—what could I do but obey?

i How could I know my leaving you would cause
@ Such a paroxysm of grief? Oh stay your steps!
& . Do not withdraw yourself from my sight T beg you!
§ Whom do you fly from? I—these are the last
4 - Words I shall ever speak to you; fate allows me i
‘#  No more. ...” Aeneas yearned to appease her inflexible fury,

And to induce her tears. But she, with her head averted,

, - And eyes fixed on the ground,-was starkly adamant,

His pleading overtures moved her no more

“ & Than had she Been a flint or a block of marble.
% At length she flung herself away and fled

Into the shadowy wood, implacable still,

‘# And there, Sychaeus, her husband at the first,

Comforted her distress and gave her love for love.
Aeneas, none the less, shocked by her unjust fate
Followed her far, weeping, and pitied her as she went,

§ Thereafter he bent his utmost to the journey.

Already they were approaching those farthest acres,
Those final fields where only the great war-heroes
Had their preserves. Here Tydeus ran to meet him,
Parthenopaeus famous in arms, and the pallid

Shade of Adrastus, here the Dardanids,

Fallen in battle and deeply mourned in the world,
And now as he saw them here in their long ranks
He grieved aloud—Glaucus, Thersilochus, Medon,
The three sons of Antenor, Polyphoetes .
The priest of Ceres, and Idaeus still

Handfast to his armor and his chariot.

| These spirits thronged around him, left and right,

Nor was one look enough for them; they delighted
To linger with him step by step and discover

. .. - The reason for his coming. But when the Greeks,

Agamemnon’s chiefs; and their massed followers. !
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* Would sdfiten his
/Of all her evil misd ‘But why i
" Drag out-the story? Into the room they burst,
~ Ulysses with them instigator as ever
Of all things evil. O Godls, if the lips that pray
" For retribution are pure, requite the Greeks

His white body a mangled shambles; his face,
" With equal barbarities!

Both arms, his ears shorn from his head, his nostrils

with a horrible wound—he scarcely knew him But tell me, Aeneas,

-Aeneas addressed him in the voice he knew:

iphobus, great warrior, born of the blood of Teucer,

o was it craved to inflict so brutal a Vengeance?

o was allowed such a power over you?

‘that last night the report of you I heard

that you sank down spent on a heap of bodies,
arn out with slaughtering Greeks, Then I myself
on the Rhoetean shore an empty tomb,

d loudly called three times upon your spirit—
our name and your arms are there to keep the place
:memory warm—but you yourself, my friend

uld not see nor lay your body to rest
" our native earth—the land I was forced to flee.”
d the son of Priam answered, “You, my friend,

nothing undone—everything that was owed )

8 What chance has brought you living to this place?
o " Did you lose your bearing at sea? Or have you come
< At the behest of heaven? Or what dire fortune
B Has driven you to visit these sad sunless halls,
@ This place of confusion?”

As they were thus engrossed,

. , ‘% The goddess of dawn in her rose-colored chariot

Had passed the zenith of her heavenly course,

e " And maybe in such talk they would have spent

The whole of their allotted time but the Sibyl

g | Upbraided her companion curtly and said:

“Night falls fast, Aeneas: yet we pass the time in weeping.

. This is the spot where the road forks into two:
-} The right-hand path under the battlements
-} Of Mighty Pluto—there lies my own way to Elysium.
~§  But the left-hand path leads evil men to Tartarus

: . . . a . ~ R
me or my shade, you have paid it in due order | And the exaction of due punishments.”

: : deadt P
was my own Destiny and the deadly . Deiphobus answered: “Do not rage, great priestess,

ckedness of Helen that engulfed me - £
\is disaster— It is she that has left '} 1shall depart now and take my place again,
tokens of her love—you know yourself ‘TR Back in the dark. But you Aeneas, go—
'} Our nation’s glory—go on your way—go :
~§ And may Fate treat you better than I was treated.”

A ‘Speaking these final words he turned and went.

oﬂ that last night was spent E false rejoicing:

ST :
] Aeneas looked about and suddenly saw
i At the foot of a crag to his left wide battlements
e __ Enringed by a triple wall and round the wall
g o | - In cataracts of flame the Phlegethon, :
d:from the top of the citadel summoned the Greeks. g ..?on of Tartarus, roared and tumbled its rumbling boulders.

for me, worn out with cares and sunk ~ To the fore was a huge gate with columns of adamant
avy sleep in our luckless bridal chamber -

. gm.mmio&%@o%gmodﬂnuw s. ._.._.. _# .Qon.m omuow<ongn_<ouno=5noon3n5€.
- Most like the peace of death. But in the meanwhile g - 1 du in the air there rose one iron tower
" My splendid wife—she even had extracted - And there Tisiphone sat, wrapped in a mantle’ el

K, trusty sword from under my own pillow— - _w_‘.m.o&an with blood, and sleepless guarded the courtyard: - i
Summoned Menelaps into the house and Ll S ' Day-and-night-long. And from within were heard © i w

* So strong no mortal force nor the embattled
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. .M plained to me the punishments of Heaven.

.
' bl

 Theyh: _
- congratulation at having concealed them—and death came.’

 Salmoneus suffering cruel punishment:
.~ Head counterfeited the thunder of Olympus:

1 5 M
-3 " . e 3
IR b i i o) Boduks

et of crimes have men committed, tell me,
h what punishments are they expiated?
these appalling howls that rise to heaven?”
answered she: “Hlustrious leader from Troy,
‘orbidden to an upright man
 cross that threshold, but when Hecate
=5 : me authority over the groves of Avernus
5 led me through all these regions and herself
Rhadamarithus of Knossos rules this place
th an iron hand: hearing each case of deceit
d fitly condemning it he compels each victim
‘confess to the gods those crimes whose expiation,
ey-had postponed in life—in their fatuous self- =

d it was too late. And in a fiash Tisiphone ) s
2 torturer has pounced on the criminal
Whirling her scourge in her right and in her left hand
Brandishing a tangle of snakes and calling
e savage horde of her sisterhood . . . Look! Look!
(With a creak of hinges that struck terror to the soul
e sacred gates were swinging open) Do you see
mmatiner of sentry guards the courtyard? What shape
safe the threshold? Inside there sits a Hydra,
- fiercer far with fifty throats
y gaping. Then there is the abyss
Tartarus itself falling sheer to the darkness
fice as far as an upward-looking eye
1 see from earth to heaven. ,
- 18 And down there
In the uttermost depths flung down by a thunderbolt
~ Wallow that ancient race, the Titans, born of the earth.
- And here I saw the twin sons of Aloeus,
Huge giants who with their own hands had tried
“To'pull down the vault of heaven and dispossess
Almighty Jove of his kingdom. And I saw

‘Driving four horses, flourishing a torch,

He went through the tribes of the Greeks, he went
‘Through the midst of the city of Elis in a trinmph
‘Demanding the homage only a god should have,—
‘Madl_If he thought that he could counterfei

..l..”. L R . u.w,.m . =

B y Father hurl AL O T S
Bolt from the core of his clouds—it was nowispy, -~ "~
No smoky brand, and hurled him headlong down

" On the wings of a whirlwind.

And there to be seen

.”_ﬂmm Tityos, child of the all-fostering Barth
| Whose body lies stretched over nine acres _
B And a great vulture with its hooked beak phucks -
B At his undying liver, and gripes his entrails,
== " Rich source of agony, mining its every meal
. 1B From his deep heart perpetually and giving -
“* ' No respite to the ever-renewing sinew.

“‘Why call to mind Ixion, Pirithous, or the Lapiths

| Over whom towers a dark crag in the split

.~ [Second of ever-falling. Or tell of the banquets,

- ‘The luscious fare piled on the banqueting tables

| 'With props of gold—but there at the head crouches

- The chiefest of the Furiés and bars their hands

' From touching a crumb but leaps up clutching a torch
"} And shrieking with all her might. -

And here are those

" Who in their lives detested their own brothers;
-2 Who struck their parents; inveigled relatives -
- § Into deceit; who grew rich and became °
. Misers and gloated alone, and never shared ‘
'} A piece with their dependants—(these were-the most),
. Adulterers killed for their crimes, traitors in war
¥ Betraying their masters without fear or shame:
"} All are penned here,.to await their punishments,
" Ask now what punishment, what form of doom,
§ Must overwhelm these men in their grim destiny.

Some roll huge stones, others spreadeagled hang

1 From the spokes of a wheel; Theseus sits in despair
- And so will sit for ever. From the depth

Of his misery Phlegyas moans his message loudly

.,_.;_,anmuéem&&s..wag&_gsgm@g
| And do not despise the gods.’ And here is 2 man "
"'} Who sold his country for gold, and let in a dictator;

—This man could be bribed to make or unmake laws -

| —This one committed incest with his daughter—

| All of them dared some hideous crime and did it.
‘" Why, if T had a hundred tongues and mouths = -
> And a voice of iron I could not complete the list

e “‘. .r__._..a_u..
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< ! .~ Tothe upper world.

offering.” Then step for step they traversed
'dim-lit way between, and came to the door.
eneas gained the entrance, sprinkled his body
pure spring-water and fixed the Golden Bough
Upright upon the threshold.

L So all was duly done,
Her rites performed for the Goddess, and at last
They reached the realms of Joy, the green delights
Of the Groves of Bliss, and the Halls of the Blessed.
‘Here, a fuller air envelops the plains -

.,. ~ Inaglittering sheen—and the blesséd behold a sun

/And stars which shine for ever for them alone.
- Some of these spirits flex their immortal limbs
* In the grassy wrestling-ring, for the sheer sport,
. Or throw each other in the saffron sand;

¥ > 3 - Others chant songs or beat out with their feet

- The rhythms of choric dance. And there is Orpheus,
- The Priest of Thrace in his long robe, on the lyre
‘Tuning its seven notes in time to the measure,
fow with his fingers, now with an ivory plectrum.
‘Here is the ancient lineage of Teucer,
- Most comely family, heroes of high courage
- Born in happier times: Ilus, Assaracus,
- And Dardanus fousider of Troy. From afar Aeneas
‘Gazed in wonder at these heroes’ armor
‘And idle chariots: their spears standing
- Rooted in earth, and everywhere their horses
- Loosed to graze in freedom over the plain.
* All the delight they took, when living, in their armor,

Their chariots and their horses, their grooming and feeding—

Al this delight went with them under the earth.

J At Then, lo, Aeneas looked to left and to right

~ Where other spirits feasted upon the grass,
“And sang in chorus hymns of joy. In a grove

__. ~ Ofscented bay they were, whence the full flood

Of the river Eridanus wound its forest way

" Here was the band of those

* Who suffered wounds in war for the fatherland;

~ Of those who were chaste priests, in earthly life;

e e e Sy T LS T

¢ bellished life by the skill of i
s called to mind by many for acts of grace;

4-d round their brows all wore a g&ﬂg wreath:
ind as they crowded about her the Sibyl addressed

A fusaeus, for he stood out in their midst, -

He d shoulders above the 9.2«9 ubm seemed
A M.owm. ”Wowomeb:SHo: us dear spirits, tell us,

O best of poets, in what part, what place,

B Docs Anchises dwell? Tt is to visit him

B That we have crossed the flood of Erebus.

B pricfly the hero answered her: “No one here
‘Has one fixed dwelling—we consort in the shade

Of the groves, on the moss-soft river banks;

., ive i i little streams,
B We live in the meadows sweetened c«.
& But, if it be your pleasure, n__Ec to nwm hill
‘And I can set you on an easy pathway.”
" So saying he went ahead and from the crest )
| Showed them a glistening land below, and down
“From the crest they clambered.

Now at this time Anchises,” %

& Deep in a green valley, was surveying

With fatherly fond scrutiny the souls

' Confined there with him, soon to ano. their way
g HoEnmeohmmwwm&nlmbnnm#mogg&
¥ Reviewing the whole strength-of his own clan,
§ His dear posterity, their fates and forfunes,
% Their bearing and their deeds. And when he saw
¥ Aeneas coming towards him over the meadow
M He opened his arms to him eagerly, the tears

Coursed down his cheeks and he cried out—*"At last!

¥ Have you come? Has your steadfast faith surmounted
B The perils of the journey? I knew you would :
@' Fulfill your father’s hope, O my son, aml g
§ Let look upon your face and hear your voice

And talk with you? Why, in my own mind

- # That was indeed what I noowgonl.om_n:.unmum
‘¥ The passage of time, nor have I been deceived

For my pains—You are here, my son—after what perils .~
By —mbw and sea! Oh sport of what terrible dangers!

% How fearful I was the Libyan powers might harm wc&a

Aeneas answered, “Father, it was you—

1 Y jef-engendering spirit time and again
A >w_mﬂ%w_an to me and constrained me to make my way
] To thbedge of this world. My fleet rides safe at anchor
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.. . And blots out memory.

=

RO
" Streamed down his face as he spoke. Three times he tried”
fling his arms round that dear neck, three times .
. e spirit melted from his hands
_ That clutched in vain, like the wind’s breath it was
~ .Or the swift dissolution of a dream.
And now Aeneas saw at the remote vale-head
A hidden grove and woodland-rustling spinneys,
~ Andsaw the River Lethe asitflowed .

! By these abodes of peace. And round about it
Hovered the souls of countless tribes and peoples
Like bees in the fields of a fine summertide
‘Flitting from flower to flower and everywhere
White lilies grow and the whole plain is humming.

 Amazed at the sudden sight bemused Aeneas
‘Asked what it meant, what were those distant waters

* “They are the souls,” answered his father Anchises,
| “Whose destiny it is a second time

" Tolive in the flesh and there by the waters of Lethe
] They drink the draught that sets them free from care

For a long time

" Jthas been my wish to tell you about these souls
) And to parade them before your very eyes,

~ And number them, the inheritors of my blood,

' And now that you have landed in Italy,
~ Rejoice with me the more.”

—*But father, truly,

'..”..._ Am I to believe that any of these souls

" Go'hence to the upper air and again put on’
- The shackles of flesh? How could such an insane
" Laust for the light delude these unhappy creatures?”’
. “Son, I will tell you and put your mind at rest.”
" Anchises then began his exposition:

“In the beginning know that heaven and earth,

 The rivery plains, the glittering orb of the moon,
' And the Titanic stars were animated
' By a Spirit within, and a Mind interfused

Through every fiber of the universe
~ Gave vital impulse to its mighty form.
~ Prom thes¢ there spring the races of men and beasts,

. The birds that fiy, and all the strange shapes of creatures

-
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heavenly source, exc ire:
By the corrupting flesh, and dulled by their earthly
Habiliments, and limbs imbued with death. ;
mrom these derive our fears and our desires,
" Our grief and joy, nor can we compass the whole
| Aura of heaven shut as we are in the prison
Of the unseeing flesh. And furthermore,
“§ When on the last day we are lost to the light,
‘8 We do not shed away all evil or all the ills
' The body has bequeathed to us poor wretches,
“For many flaws cannot but be ingrained -
8 And must have grown hard through all our length of days.
' Therefore we souls are trained with punishment
"B And pay with suffering for old felonies—
§ Some are hung up helpless to the winds;

L

i | ‘The stain of sin is cleansed for others of us

. In the trough of a huge whirlpool; or with fire
" 'Burned out of us—each one of us we suffer
" 'The afterworld we deserve: and from thence are sent
“Through wide Elysium, and some few maintain
. Ourselves in the Fields of Bliss, until length of days
| ‘When time has come full circle, cleanses us
B To corruption’s very core and leaves a pure
& Element of perception, a spark of the primal fire,
b After the cycle of a thousand years
- God summons all these in a great procession
§ To the waters of Lethe, so that when they visit
& The sky-encircled earth, being bereft
¥ Of memory, they may begin to want
: | The body on again.”

et

& So spoke Anchises .
¥ And he led his son and the Sibyl both together
§ Into the midst of the chattering throng and took

His stand on a mound from which he could review
b The whole of that long line and recognize
‘§ Each passing face. .

@. .
. “§ “Come then, I shall show you the whole span
A Of your destiny, I shall make manifest
What glory lies in store for the seed of Dardanus,
And what posterity, Italian-born,
Your blood shall fill, illustrious spirits all, .
And heirs-to-be of our pame. Do you see that youth. .
Leaning upon his yet unpointed spear?.. =
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r air with T
y iame is Silvius, an

~  Heis your sop—to be born
" Your wife Lavinia late in her life will rear him
~ " Out in the woods, a king and father of kings:
" Our ruling house in Alba Longa traces
" Hsgorigin from him. Then next is Procas \
~ The pride of the Trojan people; then Capys; Numitor;
"Then Silvius Aeneas, bringing your name
‘Back into use, and equally distinguished
. In piety and warfare, if ever he shall sit
'On Alba’s throne— O look what splendid youths!
What strength of build—see how their brows are shaded
~ With cinctures of the civic oak-leaf? They
= ‘Shall build Nomentum for you and Gabii, -
~_ Fidenae’s city and the mountain fortress
~ (Of Collatia; they shall build you Pometii )
" And Inuus, Bola and Cora, with their camps.
" These sites are nameless—they shall give them names.
~ And Romulus, too, the son of Mars shall come, -
' His grandfather at his sidle—that Romulus -

'~ Sprung from the blood of Assaracus, and his mother

ey I8 to be Ilea, named from Troy and she
" Isto bring him up—do you see the double plumes
.~ That start from his helmet?—see how even now
~ He js marked out by his divine father,
- With his own emblem, for the Upper World?
~ Behold, my son! Under his tutelage -
. Our glorious Rome shall rule the whole wide world,

1 ... " Her spirit shall match the spirit of the gods;
~  Round seven citadels shall she build her walls;

~In her breed of heroes blest—as the goddess Cybele,

AR ' Charioted and wearing a towered crown,

~ Parades through the cities of Phrygia rejoicing

o | Inall her brood of gods, her hundred grandsons

.All heaven-dwellers, holders of the heights!
‘Now turn the gaze of your eyes this way—look!
Look at this people, your own Roman people.
. Here is Caesar and all Tulus’ line,
' Destined to pass beneath the great arch of the sky;
- Here is the very man whom you have heard
- So often promised you, Augustus Caesar,
- “Your child of the Divine who shall refound

b

"
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I A golden age for Latium—in those lands,
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(A land that liés outside the track of stars, |
" Dutside the course of the year and of the sun, -
" Where Atlas the sky-bearer humps on his shoulder

¢ B qhe spinning pole of the world with its-inlay
+ B Of blazing constellations). And even now,
. § In expectation of his coming, the realm
" Of Caspia quakes and the regions round Maeotis
‘Quiver in fear of the prophetess of the Gods,
- F ‘And at the sevenfold mouth of the river Nile
._>€n_§.omoonm=mmo=m8~ro&

Indeed,

' Not even Hercules covered so much of the world
~Although he shot the brazen-footed deer

‘And brought peace to the Erymanthan forest

. 8 And intimidated Lerna with his bow. -
"~ No, nor Bacchus when in triumph he drove

His tigers in a harness of vine tendrils
‘Then shall we

" Down from the heights of Nysa.
' Still hesitate to prove our worth in deeds?

Shall fear prevent our setting a firm foot

. On Italian soil? But who is that in the distance,
. On his head a wreath of olive and in his hand
"8 The sacred vessels? I know by his white locks
. And snowy beard he is that King of Rome -
5 sonamvmhcwmoﬁo&amonmamoﬁnwmgw
§ Of Law—from little Cures called, from its barren
§  Fields, to supreme authority. And next
& Tullus doomed to disrupt his country’s peace
§ And rouse to battle warriors grown torpid :
| And columns lost to the habit of the triumphal march.

Next follows the braggart Ancus—why even now

: He is far too pleased at catching the popular favor—

*But do you wish to see the line of the Tarquins?

_ * Or the proud spirit of Brutus the avenger
X And the fasces he won back? He shall be first
§ To assume a consul’s power, the cruel axes,

And in the sweet name of liberty put to death
(Unhappy father) his own sons when they raised

- The standard of new revolt: whatever is said
§ About these deeds in after times—that victory

Is love’s—a patriot's love and a measureless passion

+ ¥ For acclamation. But uon.?nmm«ﬁﬁo distance, 3
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. " But oh! if ever they ¢ome to live; alas,
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| Sallying from the ramparts of the Alps .
. And the fort of Monoecus, Pompey his son-in-law
. With the whole force of the East disposed to meet him.
o \Children, O children, never submit your minds

~ To become inured fo such appalling wars,

‘harmony, now, and so long as this dark confines them—

How huge a war will they wage against each other, ~ ~
What hosts of men! What heaps of dead! Caesar

" ‘Nor turn the sterling strength of your fatherland

. In'mercy, you who trace your line from Olympus 2
. /And have my blood in your veins—cast down your ﬂonmomu_

To stab its very-vitals—you be the first

" __That man there, shall drive his chariot in triumph

" o the high Capitol of defeated Corinth
~ After a memorable massacre of Greeks.

" Whose blood is the blood of Achilles the mighty in battle,

e
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- But yours, my Roman, is the gift of government,
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~ He, there, shall raze Argos and Agamemnon’s
' Owncity Mycenae, and kill that Aeacid

/Avenging his Trojan forbears and Minerva’s

dlluted temple.' And who would leave you, Cato,
Without an admiring word, or you Cossus? ~
Or the house of Gracchus? or those twin bolts of war
The Scipios, the scourge of Africa?
Or Fabricius powerful in poverty? Or Serranus
Sowing seed in his furrows. And where, you Fabii,

* Do you force my weary way? You, Maximus,

* The one man with the power to save who saved

The State by your wise policy of delay. .
/And there are others, assuredly I believe,

- Shallwork in bronze more sensitively molding
. Breathing images, or carving from the marble

. More lifelike features; some shall plead more eloquently,

~ Or gauging with instruments the sky’s motion

‘Forecast the rising of the constellations:

That i8 your bent—to impose upon the nations

The code of peace; to be clement to the conquered,
But utterly to crush the intransigent!”

So:spoke father Anchises and while' Eww wondered he added, |

e :.mon ‘how Marcellus advances, wearing his Generals trophies,
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‘And for the third time he shall dedicate

_ " The captured suit of armor to Quirinus.”

. __Here interjected Aeneas, for he saw
" Beside Marcellus walked a beautiful youth

1. In gleaming armor, yet with downcast eyes

3 ?E little joy in his visage—"Tell me, father,

...‘ @ 'Who is his young companion—is it his son

Or one of the great line of his descendants? -

: ..... . What presence he Has, how loud the hum of approval
8 Among his followers! Yet his head is veiled
~ B In a drear cloud as black as night!” Anchises,

. His father, answered _.E.o:mr a flood of tears:

. :2@ son do not inquire of the great grief of your uoob_o. ‘
" The fates allow the world to catch but a glimpse of him
~ And then no more. Oh Powers of Heavén, the power

; - Of Rome would have seemed too strong had such a gift

- Been theirs to keep. How.the whole field of Mars
Shall ring to his own great city the weeping of warriors!
Tiber, what funeral rites what a tomb you will see
New-built as you glide by! No other boy

i 3 O»BoEwncno&E%uoEernwowa
‘" Of his Latin ancestors, never again
- Shall the Land of Romulus take such a pride
“ & In any son she bears! Oh weep for his piety!

" His faith like the faith of old! His invincible valor]

B None could have brooked him in battle whether on foot
4 His onset, or driving the spur into his foaming charger.
' & Ah piteous boy! if there were any /hope

- Of bursting the bands of fate, you would cm Marcellus. . .

. Bring lilies by the handful—let me strew

Bright wreaths of flowers and do his soul S_Bn honor
A grandsire may—an ineffectual office. .

"4 And so they wandered far and wide, on the plain
- & In the shining air and marked all that was there,
% Sleep has two gates they say: one is of Horn

And spirits of Truth find easy exit there,

: - The other is perfectly wrought of glistening Ivory,

But from it the Shades send false dreams up to the world
And it is from this Ivory Gate that Anchises,

§ Now he had finished speaking, sped his son and the Sibyl. ;-
! 145




