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Ah fhun the horrid gulf! by Scylla fly;
*Tis better fix to lofe, than all to die.

I then: O nymph propitious to my pray’r,
Goddefs divine, my guardian pow’r, declare . 148
Is the foul fiend from haman vengeance freed ? .

Or if I rife in arms, can Scylla bleed ?
- “Fhen the: O worn by toils, oh broke in fight !
still ‘are new toils and war thy dear delight ?
Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind, 14§
And never, never be to heav’n refign’d ? '
How vain thy efforts to avenge ‘the wrong?
Dedthlefs the peft! impenctrably {trong !
Furious and fell ! treménd’ous to behold !
Ev’n with a look fhe withers all the bold! - - 13@
She mocks the weak attempts of human might §
O fly her rage! thy conqueft is thy flight.
If but to feize thy arms thon mak’ft delay, ,
Again the Fury vindicates her prey, S
Her fix mouths yawn, and fix are fhatch’d away.
From her foul womb Crataeis gave to air 156
This dreadful peft! to her dire& thy pray’r,
To curb the monfter in her dire abodes,
And guard thee through the tumult of the floods.
Thence to Trinacria’s fhore yon bend your way, 160
Where graze thy herds, illuftrious fource of day !
. Sev’n herds, fev’n flocks enrich the facred plains, -
Each herd, each flock full fifty heads contains;
‘The wond’rous kind a length of age furvey, -
By breed increafe not, nor by death decay. 165
Two fifter-goddefles poffefs the plain,
The conftant guardians of the woolly train ;
Lampetie fair, and Phaeathufa young,
From Phoebus and the bright Neaera fprung :
Here watchful o'er the flocks, in fhady bow'rs 17
-And flow’ry meads, they wafte the joyous hoars.
Rob not the god ! anrd fo propitious gales
Attend thy voyage, and impell thy fails;
’ ’ U
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But if thy impjous hands the flocks deftroy,
The gods, the gads avenge it, and ye die ! 173
>Tis thine alone (thy friends and navy loft).
Through tedious toils to view thy native coaft.
She c¢as’d: and now arofe the morning ray ;
Swift to her dome. the, goddefs held her way.-
Thén to my mates I meafur'd back the plain, 180
Climb'd the tall bark, and rufh’d .into the main ;
T hen bending to the ftroke, their oars they drew
To their broad breafts, and fwift the galley flew.
Up-fprung abrifker breeze ; with frefh’ning gales
The friendly godde(s ftretch’d the fwelling fails: 185
We drop our.aars ; :at.eafe the pilot guides;
d'he veflel light.along the Jevel glidess
When yifing fad and flow, with penfive look,
Thus to the melancholy train I fpoke:
¢ O friends, oh ever partners of my woes ! 19Q
Attend while I what heav’n foredooms difclofe ;
Hear all ! fate hangs o’er all! on you it lyes
To live, or perith; to be fafe, be wife !
In flow’ry meads:the fportive Sirens play,
Touch the foft lyre, .and tune the vocal lay: * 19§
Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bound,
The gods.allow to hear the dang’rous found.
Hear and obey; if freedom I demand,
Be ev'ry fetter ftrain’d, be added.band to band.
While .yet I fpeak .the winged galley. flies, = 200
And lo ! the Siren fhores like miits arife.
Sunk were at once:the winds; the air above,
And waves below, at once forgot to move: .
Some daemon calm’d the air, and fmooth’d the deep,
Hufh'd the loud winds, and.charm’d the: waves to fleep.
Now ev’ry fail we furl, each oar we ply; 206
Lafh’d by the ftroke the frothy waters fly.
The dudtile wax with bufy hands I mold,
‘And cleft in fragments, and the fragments roll’d ;
‘Th’ acreal region now grew warm with day, 210
The wax diffolv’d beneath the burning:ray ;
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Then ev’ry ear I barr’d againft the ftraim
And from accefs of frenzy lock’d the brain.
Now round the maft my mates the fetters roll’dy
And bound me limb by limb,. with fold on fold. 215.
Then benging to the ftroke, the active train
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main.
While to the fhore the rapid veflel flies,
Our {wift approach the Siren quire defcries ;. _
Celeftial mufic warbles from their tongue, 220 -
And thus the fweet deluders-tune the fong :
O ftay, eh pride of Greece! Ulyfles, ftay!’
‘O ceafe thy courfe, and liten to our lay!
Bleft is the man ordain’d our voice to hear;
The fong inftruts the foul, and charms the ear, 22 5’
Approach ! thy foal fhail inte raptures rife!
Approach ! and learn new wifdem from the wife!.
We know whate’er the kings of mighty name
Atchiev’d at 1lion in the field of fame;
" Whate'er beneath the fun's bright journey lyes. 230+
O ftay, and learn new wifdom from the wife ! '
- Thus the fweet charmers warbled o’er the main ;.
My foul takes wing to meet the heav’nly ftrain ;
I give the fign, and ftruggle to be free:
Swift row my mates, and fhoot along the fea; 235
New chains they add, and rapid urge the way,
TFill.dying off, the diftant founds decay :
Then fcuddmg {wiftly fronr the dang’rous ground,’
‘The deafen’d zar unlock’d, the-chains unbound.
Nowrall at 'once tremend’ous fcenes unfold; 240
Thunder’d the: deepe, the fmoking billows roll ‘d 1
Fumultuous waves:embroil'd the:bellowing flood ;
All trembling, deafen’d, and aghaft we ftood !
No more the-veflel plow’d the dreadful ‘wave,
Fear feiz'd the mighty, and -unnerv’d the brave 5 24¢:
Each dropp’d his oar: but {wiit from man to man .
With look ferene I turn’d, and thus began :
O friends! oh ofien try’d in adverfe florms !
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms.! -
. LUz
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Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay, 259

Yet fafe return’d ~—-Ulyffes led the way.

Learn courage hence ! and in my care confide :

Lo! flill the fame Ulyfles is your guide !

Attend my words ! your oars inceffant ply ;

Strain ev’ry nerve, and bid the veflel fly. 255

If from yon’ juflling rocks and wavy war '

Jove fafety grants, he grants it to your care,

And thou whofe guiding hand dire@s our way,

Pilot, attentive liften and obey i

Bear wide thy courfe, nor plow thofe angry waves 2660

‘Where rolls yon’ fmoke, -yon’ tumbling ocean raves ;

Steer by the higher rock ; left whirl'd around

‘We {ink, beneath the circling eddy drown’d.’ :
While yet Ifpeak, at once their oars they feize, *

Stretch to the {troke, and brufh the working feas, 263§

€autious the name of Scylla I fuppreft ;

That dreadful found had chill’d the boldeft breaft.

. Mean: time, forgetful of the voice divine,

All dreadful bright my limbs in armour (hine ;/

High on the deck I take my dang’rous fland, 270

T'wo glitt’ring jav’lins lighten in my hand 5

Prepar’d to whicl the whizzing fpear I ftay,

*Till the fell fiend arife to feize her prey.

Around the dungeon, ftudious to behold

‘The hideous pelt, my lab’ring eyes I roll'd ; 275

In vain! the difmal dungeon dark as night :

Veils the dire monfler, und confounds the fight._
Now thro’ the rocks, appal'd with deep difmay,

We bend our courfe, and ttem the defp’rate way ;

Dire Scylla there a fcence of horror forms, 280

And here Charybdis fills the deep with ftorms.

‘When the tide rufhes from her rumbling caves

‘The rough rock rqars; tumultuous boil the waves 3

They tofs, they:foam, a wild confufien raife,

Like waters bubbling o’er the fiery blaze; 285

F.ernal milts obfcure th’ aereal plain, :

£nd high above the rock fhe fpouts the main ;

.
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When in her gulfs the rafhing fea fubfides,
She drains'the ocean with the refluent tides :
‘The rock rebellows with a thund’ring found § 200
Deep, wond’rous deep, below appears the ground.
Struck with defpair, with trembliag hearts we view’d
‘The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood ;..
Whenlo ! fierce Sevlla ftoop’d to feize her prey,
Stretch'd her dire fwept fix men away; 293
Chiefs of renowt. . ... ...oing fhricks arife; .
1 turn and view them quiv’ring in the fkies ;.
They call, and aid with out-ftretch’d arms implore :
In vain theycall ! thofe.arms are ftretch’d no more.e -
As from fomevrock:that-over-hangs the flood,. 309
The filent fither cafts th’ infidious food, '
‘With fraudful care-he waits the finny prize;. -~
And fudden lifrs it quiv’ring to the fkies
So the foul montter lifts her prey on high, .
So pantthe wretches, firuggling in the fky ; 303
In the wide dungeon fhe devours her food,
And the flefh trembles -while fhe churns the blood.
‘Worn as 1 am with griefs, with care decay’d,
Never, I neverfcene fodire furvey'd ! - ‘
My fhiv’ring blood congeal’dy forgot te flow,. 310
Aghatt-I ftood, a monument of wee !
Now from the rocks the rapid veffel flies, .
And the hoarfe din like diftant -thunder dies :
To Sol’s bright ifle our voyage we purfue ;
And now-the glitt’rind mountains rife to view, 315
"There fhcred to the radiant god of day
Graze the fair herds,. the flocks premifcuous firay :
Then fuddenly was-heard along the main .
To low the ox, to.bleat the wcolly train ; .
Strait to my .anxious thoughts the-found conveyd 320
The words of Ciree and the Tggban thade ;
Warn’d by their awful-voice thele fhoredito fhun, .
With cautions fars oppreft, I thus begun :
C’friendg*l. oh. ever exercis’d.in care ! ..
Hear hea*’s commands, and rev’rence “"hat ye hear I
« U3 | S
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To fly thefe fhores the prefcient Theban fhade 320
And Circe warns ; O be their voice obey’d !

Some mighty woe relentlefs heav’n forebodes .

Fly the dire regions, and revere the gods !

While yet 1 fpoke, a fudden forrowran 330
Thro’ ev'ry breaft, and fpread from man to man, g
* £ill wrathful thus Eurylochus began =

O cruel thon ! fome Fury fure has fteel’d
That {tubborn foul, by toil-untaught to yield ¥.

From fleep debare’d, we fink.from woes. to wices ; 33 5.
And, cruel; envieft thou a. fhort repofe?

Sl muft we reftlefls rove, new feas explore,

The fun defcending, and:f{o ncar the fhore ?

And lo! the night begins her. gloomy reign,

And doubles all the terrors of the main. 340:
Oft in the dead of night loud winds arife; -
Lath the wild- forge, aod blufter-in the fkies ;"

oh fhould the fierce fouth-weft his rage difplay !

And tofs with rifing ftesms the wat'ry way, '
‘Tho’ gods defcend from heav’n’s. acreal plain. 34%
‘I'o lend us aid; the gods defcend in vains. -

Then while the night difplays her awful (hade;

Sweet time of flumber ! be the night obey’d !

Hafte yeto land : and when the morning ray

Sheds Ler bright beams, . purfue the deftin’d way. 355
A fudden joy in ev’ry bofom rofe; :
So will'd fome daemon, minifter. of waes !:°

To whom with grief—O f{wift‘to be undone,.
€onflrain’d I a& what wifdom bids me fhun.

Bat yondsr herds and yonder flocks forbear ;: 355
Aucil whe heav’ns, and call the gods to-hear &

Content, in inrocent repaft difplay, -

By Circe giv’n, and fly the dang'rous prey.

Thas I: and while to thore the veflel flies, )
With hands vifted they atteft the fkies ; 360
Then where a fountain’s gurgling watets play,

They rufh to land, and end in feafts the day :
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They feed ; they quaff'; and now (their hunger fled)
Sigh for their friends devour’d, and mourn.the dead.
Nor ceafe the tears, till each in flambgr fhares  365.
A fweet forgetfulnefs of human cares. ’
Now far the night advanc’d her gloomy: reign, .
And fetting ftars roll’d down the azure plain :
When, at the vdlce of Jove, wild whirlwinds rife,
And clouds and dolble darknefs veil the fkies ;. 370
The moon, the ftars; the beight ethereal hott,
" Seem as extinét, and ali their fplendors. loft ;
The furious tempeft roars with dreadful foynd <-
Air. thunders, rolls the ocean,. groans she ground.
All night it rag’'d ;. when mosning rofe; t6.land " 374
‘We haul’d our bark, and moor'd it on the ftrand,
Where in a beauteous grotto’s cool .recefs 4
Dance the green Nereids of the ngighb’ring feas.
There while the wild winds whiftled o’er the maiti, ¥
Thus careful I addreft the lift’ning train : 58a.
O friends be wife ! nor dare the flocks deftroy
Of thefe fair.paftures : if ye touch,. ye die. -
Warn’d by the high command of heav’n, be aw'd
Holy the flocks, and dreadfal is the god !-
Fhat god' who fpreads the radiant beams of light, 385
And views wide earth and heav’n’s unmeafur’d height.
And now the moon had run &er monthly round,
The fouth-eafb blaft’ring with a dreadful found ;
Unhurt the beeves, untouch’d the woolly train.
Low thro’ the grove, or.range the flow’ry phin: 390
Then fail’d aar food ; then fith we make our prey,
Or fowl, that fcreaming haunt the wat’ry way.
*Till now from fex or flood no fuccour found,
Famine and meager want befieg’d us round. .
Penfive and pale from grove to grove I ftray’d, 395
From the loud ftorms to find a fylvan fhade ; ’
There o'er my hands the living wave I pour ;
And heav’n, and heav’n’s immortal thrones adore,
To calm the roarings of the ftormy main,
And grant me peaceful to My realms again, . 408

.
’
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‘Then o'er my eyes the gods: foft flamber thed,
‘While thus Evtylochus arifing faid :.
O friends !: aghoufand ways frail mortals lead:
To the cold tomb, and -dreadful all to tread ;
But dreadful moft, when by a flow dccay 408
Pale hupger waltes the manly ftrength away.
‘Why ceafe ye then t’ infplore the.powdrs above,
And offer hecatombs to thund’ring Jove ?
‘Why feize ye not yon’ beeves and fleecy prey?
Arife unanimous ;. arife and flay: ! 418
And if the gods ordain a.fafe return,
‘To Phoebus fhrines fhall rife, and altars barn: g
But: fhould the pow’rs that o’er mankind. prefide, >
Decree to plunge us in the whelming. tide,
Better to rufh at once to fhades below, 418"
Than linger life away, and noorifh .woe !.
Thus he : the beeves around fecurely fray,
‘When fwift to ruin they invade-the prey :
They feize;. they kill I—but for the rite divine,
The barley fail'd, and.for libations, wine. = 420
Swift from the oak they (trip the. fhady prides .
And verdant leaves the flow’ry cake fupply’d... v
With pray’r they now.addrefs th’ ethereal traie,
Slay the felected beeves, and flea the flain:
The thighs, with fat inwelv’d, divide with art, - 425.
Strow’d o’er. with morfels cut from ev'ry pait.
‘Water, inftead of wine,.is brought in urns,.
And pour’d profanely as tbc victim burns. .
‘The thighs thus offer'd, and the. eq;unls dreft, .
‘They roaft tke fragments, and prepare the teaﬂ' 432
’Twas then foft lumber. fled my.troubled brain ;
Back to the bark I fpeed along the-main.
‘When lo! an odour from the feaft exhales,
Spreads o’er the coalt, and fcents the tainted gales;
A chilly fear congeal’d my vital bloody 435
And thus obtefting eav’n I mourn’d aloud 1
O fire of men and gods, immortal Jove L
" '0h all ye blisfal-pow’rs that reign above !
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“Why were my cares beguil'd in fhort repofe ?

O fatal flumber, paid with lafting woes ! - 440
A deed fo dreadful all the gods alarms,

Vengeance is on the wing, and heav’n in arms !

Mean-time Lampetic mounts th’ aereal way,

And kindles into rage thegod of day.

Vengeance, ye pow’rs, he cries, and thou whofe hand
Aims the red bolt, and burls the writhen brand ! 446
Slain are thofe herds which I with pride furvey,
When thro! the ports of heav'n I pour the day,

Or dedp in ocean plunge the burning ray.

Vengean es forego, 450
And bear ades below.
To w r: O -fource of day !

Whofe raciant 1amp aaorns tne- aziire way,

Stillmay thy beams through heav’n’s bright portals rife,
The joy of earth, and glory of the fkies: 435
Lo ! my red arm I bare, my thunders guide,

To dath th’ offenders in the whelming tide.

To fair Calypfo from the bright abodes, )
Hermes convey'd thit# councils of the gods:

Mean-time from man to man my tongue exclaims,
My wrath is kindled, and my foul in flames, 401
In vain! I view perform’d the direful deed,

Beeves, -flain by heaps, along the ocean bleed.

Now heav’n gave figns of wrath ; along the ground ) -
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellqwing found 4635
Roar’d the dead limbs ; the borning entrails grean'd.
Six guilty days my wretched mates employ
In impious fealting, and unhallow’d joy ;

"The feventh arofe, and now the fire of gods

Rein’d the rough ftorms, and calm’d the tofing floods :
With fpeed the bark we climb ;. the fpacious fails 471
Lioos’d from the yards invite th’ impelling gales :

Paft fight of fhore, along the furge we bound,

And all-above is fky, and ocean all- around !

When lo ! a mugky cloud the thand'rer forms: 375
Full o’er our heads, and blackens heav’n with {torms.

.
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Night dwells o’er all the deep : and now out flies
The gloomy weft, and whiftles in the fkies.

The mountain billows roar : the furious blaft
Howls o’er the fhroud, and rends it from themaflt: 480
The maft gives way, and crackling as it bends, -

Tears up the deck ; then all at once defcends:

The pilot by the tumbling ruin flain,

Dafh’d from the helm falls headlong in the main.

Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 48¢%
sy And forky lightnings flafh from pole to pole H

Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims,. &

Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapgtfs flames ¢

Full on the bark it fell ; now high, sow low, .
Tofs’d and re-tofs’d, it recl’d beneath the blow; 4vo
At once into the main the crew it Thook : ‘
Sulphureous odours rofe, and fmould’ring fmoke.

Like fowl that baunt the floods, they fink, they xifc,.%

Now loft, now feen, with fhrieks and dreadful cries ;
And flrive to gain thebark ; but Jove denies. 495
Firm at the helm- I ftand, when fierce the main
Rufh’d with dire noife, and dafh’d the fides in twain ;
Aguin impetnous drove the furious blaft,
Snapt the ftrong helm, and bore to fea the maft.
Yirm to the maft with cords the helm1 bind 500
And ride aloft, to providence refign’d, g
"Phrough tumbling billows, and a war of wind.
Now funk the weff, and now a fouthern breeze,

More dreadful than the tempeft;. lath'd the feas;
For on the rocks it bore where Scylla raves, 595
And dire Charybdis rolls her thund'ring waves,
All night Idrove; and at the dawn of day:
- Faft by the rocks beheld thie defprate way :
Jult when the fea within her gulf fubfides,
And in the roaring whirlpools ruth the tides. (353
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound, .

¥ J

The lofty fig-tree feiz’d, and clung around.
So to the beam the bat tenacious clings,
And pendant round it clafps.his leathern wings. .
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High in the air the tree its boughs difplay’d,

- And o’er the dungeon calt the dreadful fhade ;
All unfuftain’d between the waves and fky,
Beneath my feet the whirling billows fly.
What time the judge forfakes the noify bar
To take repaft, and flills the wordy war;
Charybdis rumbling from her inmoft caves,
The maft refunded on her refluent waves,
Swift from the tree, the floating maft to gain,
Sudden I drop’d amidft the flathing main ;
Once more undaunted on the ruin rode, -
And oar’d with lab’ring arms along the flood.
Unfeen I pafs’d by Scylla’s dire abodes :

So Jove decreed, (dread fire of men and gods)
Then nine long days I plow’d the calmer feas,
Heav’d by the forge and wafted by the breeze,
Weary and wet th’ Ogygian fhores 1 gain,
VWhen the tenth fun defcended to the main.
There in Calypfo’s ever-fragrant bow’rs
Refrefh’d Ilay, and joy beguil’d the hours.

239
515

520

525

530

My following fates to thee, oh king ! are known,

.And the bright partner of thy royal throne,
Enough : in mifery can words avail ?
And what fo tedious as a.twice-told tale ?

536
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THE ARGUMENT.

The arrival of Ulyfles in Ithaca.

Ulyfes takes bis leave of Alcinous and Arete, and
embarks in the evening. Next morning the fbip
arrives at Tthaca ; where the faflors, as Ulyffes is
yet fleeping, lay himon the fbore with all bis trea-
Sures., On their return, Neptune changes their
Jbip into arock. In the mean time, Ulyffes awa-
king, knows not his native Ithaca, by reafon of a
mift which Pallas bad caft round him. He breaks
into loud lamentations ; *till the godde/s appearing
to him in the iform of .a fbepherd, difcovers the
country to him, and points out the particular
places. He then tells a feigned flory of his ad-
ventures, upon which fbe manifefts herfelf, and
they confult together of the meafures to be taken to
defiroy the fuitors. To conceal his return, and
difguife his perfon the more effectually, fbe changes
bim into the figure of an old beggar.
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E ceas'd; but left {0 pléafing om their-enr- -
His voice, that litt’ning Rill they feem’d to hears
A paufe of “filence hufh’d the - fhady rooms:
The grateful conf’rence then the king refumes, -
‘Whatever toils the great Ulyflés paft, : s
Benecath this happy roof they end at laft
No longer now from fhore to fhore to roam,
Smooth feas, and gentle winds, invite him-home.
But hear me, princes ! whom thefe walls inclofe, ,
For whom my chanter fings, and goblet-flows 16
With wines unmix’d; (an honour-due to age,
To cheer the grave, and warm the poet’s rage.)
Though laboue’d gold and many a dazzling veft'
Ly heap’d already for our god-like gueft ; ~
‘Without new treafures let him not remove; 38
Large, and expreflive of the public love-:
Each peer a tripod, each-a vafe beftow,
A gen'ral tribute, which the ftate fhall owe,
This fentence pleas’d : then all theic fteps addreft
To fep’rate manfions, and retir’d to reft. 20
Now did thé rofy-finger’d morn arife, o
And fhed her facred light along the fkies,
Pown to the haven and the fhips in hafte
They bore the treafures, and inr fafety -plac’d. .
X 2

A
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The king himfelf the vafes rang’d with care : 25
Then bad his followers to the feaft repair.

A vi@tim ox beneath the facred hand '

Of great Alcinous falls, and ftains the fand.

To Jove th’ eternal, (pew’r above all pow’rs ! 30
‘Who wings the winds, and darkens heav'n with fhow’rs)
The flames afcend : ’till-ev’ning they prolong
"'The més, more facred made by heav’nly fong :

For in the inidlt, with public honours grac’d,

Thy lyre divine, Demodocus ! was pl:c’'d.

All, but Ulyffes, heard with fix'd delight : 35
He fnt, and ey’d the fun, and wifh'd the night;

Slow feem’d the fun to move, the hours to.roll, ~
His native home deep-imag’d in his foul.

As weary plowman fpent with ftubborn toil,

" ‘Whale oxen long bave torn the furrow’d foil, 40

Seed with.delight the {un’s declining ray,
When home, with feeble knees, he bends his way
To late repaft, (the day’s bard labour done: )
8o to Ulyfles welcome fet the fun.
Then jnltant, to Alcinous and the reft, 45
(The Scherian ftates) he turn’d, and thus addreft ;
O thou, the firft in merit and command !

- And you the peers and princes of the land ! ,
May ev'ry joy be yours ! nor this the lealt, :
When duc libation fhall have crown’d the fcaﬂ 502
Safe to my home to fend your happy gucﬂ
Compleat are.now the bounties you have giv’n,

Beall thofe bounties but confirm'd by heav'n !

So may I find, when all my wand’ rlngs ceafe,

My confort blamclefs, and my friends in peace. 55
On you be ev 'ry blifs, and ev'ry day

In home-felt joys delighted roll away ;

Your felvcs, your.wives, your long defcending race,
May ev’ry god enrich with ev’ry grace !

Sure fixt on virtue may your nation ftand, 60
And pubhc evil never tauch the land !
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His words well weigh’d, the gen’fal voice approv’d

Benign, and inftant his difmiffion mov’d.

The monarch to Pontonous gave the fign,

To fill the goblet high with rofy wine :. 65.
Great Jove the father firft'Che cry’d) 1mplore,

‘Then fend the ﬁranger to his native fhore.

The lufcious wine th’ obedient herald brought ; .
Around the manfion flow’d the-purple draught:.
Each from his feat to each immortal pours, " - 79
‘Whom glory circles in th’ Olympian bow’rss
Ulyfles fole with air majeftic {tands, .

The bowl prefenting to Arete’s hands;
Then thus: O queen farewell ! be flill poffeft”.

- Of dear remembrance, bleffing ftill"and bleit ! 75;
*Till age and déath' fhall gently call thee hence,.
(Sure fate of ev'ry mortal excellence !)
Farewell ! and joys fiicceflive ever fprirg -

To thee, tothine, the people'and theking !

" Thushe: then partifig prints the fandy thpre 80

To the faif port': -a herald march’d before,

Sent by Alcinous : of “Arete’s train

Three chofen maids attend him to the main ;.

This does a tunic.and white veft convey,

A various cafket that of Trich.nlay, 8s-
And bread and wine the-third. The chearful mates
Safe in ‘the hollow. déck difpofe the cates :

Beneath the feats, . foft painted robes they fpread,

With linen cover'd, for the hero’s bed..

He climb’d the lof:y ftern ; then .gently preft: 90.-
The fwelting couch, and lay compos’d to reft, .

Now plac’d in ordcr, the Phaeacian train
“Their cables loofe, and launch i into the main ¢
At once theybend and firike thcxrequal oars,

And leave the finking hills, and lefs’ning thores, 95!
While on-the deck the chief in filence lyes, B
Aid pleafing flumbers fteal upon his eyes, .
As fiery courfers in the rapid race,
Urgd by fiexce driyers through the dufty fpacey,

X 3,
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Tofs their high heads, and fcour along the plain ;. Joo'
So mounts the bounding veflel o’er the main,
Back to the ftern the parted billows flow,.
And the black ocean foams and roars below.
Thus with fpread fails the winged galley flies ;
Lefs fwift an cagle cuts the liquid fkies : 105
Diviné Ulyfles was her facred load,
A man, in wifdom equal to a god V'
Much danger, long and mighty toils he bore,.
- In ftorms by fea, and combats on the (hore ;
* All which foft flcep now banifh’d from his breafl, 110:
‘Wrapt in a pleafing, deep, and dcath like reft.
But when the morning-ftar with carly ray.
Flam’d in the front of heav’n, and promis’d.day;.
Like diftant clouds the mariner defcries.
Fair Ithaca’s emerging hills arife. 115
Far from the town a fpacious port appears;
Sacred to Phorcy’s pow’ry; whefe name it bearse.
Two craggy rocks projecting to the main,
The roaring winds tempeﬂuous rage reftrain ;.
Within, the waves in fofter murmers glid=, 120
And fhips fecure without their hanlfers ndeq
High at thie head a branching olive grows,
And crowns the poimcd'cliﬁ's with fhady boughs.
Beneath, a gloomy grotto’s cool recefs
Dehghts the Nereids of the neighb'ring feas ; 12§
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living ﬁone,
And mafly beams in native marble fhone;
©n which the labours of the nymphs were roll’d,
‘Their webs divine of purple mix'd with gold.
‘Within the cave the cluft’ring bees attend 130
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend :
Perpetual waters o’er the pavement glide ;
Two marble doors unfold on either fide ;
Sacred the fouth, by which the gods defcend,
But mortals enter at the northern end. 135
Thither they bent, and haul’d their thip to land,
(Thc crooked keel divides the yellow fand)
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Ulyfles fleeping on his-couch they bore,
And gently plac’d him on the rocky fhore,
His treafures next, Alcinous’ gifts; they laid I40.
In the wild olive’s unfrequented fhade,
Secure from theft : then.launch’d the bark again,
Refum’d their oars, ' and meafur’d back the main. .
Nor.yet fosgot old Ocean’s dread fupreme ,
The vengeance vow’d for eyelefs Polypheme. 14§
-Before the throne of mighty Jovehe.{tood ;
And fought the fecret counfels of the god.

Shall then no more, O firc of gods! be mine-
The rights and honours of a pow’r divine ?
Scorn’d ev’n by man, and (oh feveredifgrace 1) 150
By foft Phaeacians, my degen’fate race ! '
Againft yon’ deftin’d-head in vain I fyore,
And menac’d vengeance, ere he reach’d his fhore:
Toreach his natal fhore was thy.decree ;
Mild ‘I abey’d, for who fhall war with thee ?. 155
Behold him landed, carelefs and afleep,
From all th’ cluded dangers of the deep! -
‘Lo where he lyes, amidit a fhining ftore
Of brafs, rich garments, and refulgent ore: .
And bears triumphant to his native ifle 160,
A prize more worth than 1lion’s noble fpoil. .

To whom the fatherof th’ immortal pow’rs,
Who fwells the clouds, and gladdens earth with thow’rss .
Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ¢
Neptune, tremend’ous o’er the boundlefs main ! 165
~ Rever’d and awful ev’n in heav’n’s abodes, '
Ancient and great-! a god above the gods !
If that low race offend thy pow’r divine,
(Weak, daring creatures !) is not vengeance thine ?
Go then, the guilty at thy will chaftife, ' 170
He faid : the fhaker of the carth replies ;

This then I doom ; to fix the gallant fhip .
A mark of ‘vengeance on the fable deep :
To warn the thoughtlefs felf-confiding train,
No more unlicens’d thus to brave the majn, 175
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Full in their porta fhady hill fhall rife,

If fuch thy will. We will it; Jove -replies-:
Ev’'n when with tranfport black’ning all the ftrand;
The fwarming people hail their fhip to land,

Fix her for ever, a memorial-ftone. 18¢
Still let her feem to fail, and feem alone;

The trembling clouds fhall fee the fodden fhade -

Of whelming mountains overhang their head !

With that, the god whofe earthquakes rock the ground
Fierce to Phaeacia crofs’d the vaft profound. 185
Swift as a fwallow fweeps the liquid way,

The winged pinnace fhot along the fea.

The god arrefts her with a fudden ftroke, .

And roots her-down an everlafting rock.

Aghaft the Scherians ftand in deep furprife ;- 196

All prefs to fpeak, all queftion with their eyes.

‘What hands unfeen the rapid bark reftrain !-

And yet it fwims, or feems to fwim, ‘the nrain !-

Thus they, unconfcious of the deed divine ¢

*Till great Alcinous rifing own’d the fign. 19§
Behold the long predeftin'd day ! (he cries)

Oh certain faith of ancient prophecies !

“Thefe ears have heard -my royal fire difclofe

A dreadful ftory, big with future woes ;

How mov’d with wrath' that carele(s we convey: 200

Promifcuous ev’ry gueft to ev'ry bay,

Stern Neptune rag’d ; and how by his command -

Eirm rooted in the furge a fhip fhould ftand ;

(A monument of wrath!) and mound on mound

Should hide our walls.or whelm beneath the ground. 20% -

The fates have follow’d as declar’d the feer. '

Be humbled, narions! and your-monarch hear,

No. more unlicens’d brave the déeps. no more-

‘With ev’ry ftranger pafs from fhore to thore 3

©On angry Neptune now for mercy call : 210
To his high name Jet twelve black oxen fall ::

So may the god reverfe his purpos’d will,

Nor o’er our.city bang the dreadful hill, .

HEN—
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The monarch fpoke: they trembled and ebey’d,
Forth on the fands the vi&im oxen led ? 21§
The gather'd tribes before the altars ftand,
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Is this the promis’d, long-expe&ted coaft,

And this the faith Phaeacia’s rulers boaft ?

©Oh righteous gods! of all the great, how few

Are juft to heav’n, and to their promife true!

But he, the pow’r to whofe all-fecing eyes 255

The deeds of men ‘appear without difguife,

*Tis his alone t’ avenge the wrongs I bear :

For {till th’ oppref:’d are his peculiar care.

To count thefe prefents, and from thence to prove

Their faith, is mine : the reft belongs o Jove. 260

Then on the {ands he rang’d his wealthy ftore, ~

The gold, the vefts, the tripods number’d o’er :

Al thefe he found, but {till in error loft

Difconfolate he wanders on the coaft, )

. Sighs for his country, and laments again 265"
To the deaf rocks, and hoarfe'réfoundfng main.
When lo! the guardian goddefs of the wife,

Geleftial Pallas, ftood before his eyes;

In fhow a youthful fwain of form divine, ‘
* Who feem’d defcended from fome princely line. 270
A graceful robe her flender body dreft,

Around her fhoulders flew the waving veft,

Her decent hand a fhining jav’lin bore,

And painted fandals on her feet the wore,

To whom the king: Whoe’er of human race 275§

Thou art, that wander’lt in this defert place;

With joy to thee, as to fome god, I bend;

To thee my treafures and myfelf comimend.

O tell a wretch in exile doom’d to ftray,

What air I breathe, what country I furvey? 280

The fruitful continent’s extremeflt bound,

Or fome fair ifle which Neptune's arms furround ?

From what far clime, faid fhe, remote from fame,

Arriv’ft thou here a ftranger to our name?

Thou feeft an ifland not to thofe unknown 285

Whofe hills are brighten’d by the rifing fun,

Nor thofe that plac’d beneath his utmoft reign

Behold him finking in the weftern main,

B e e i
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The rugged foil allows no level fpace
For flying chariots or the rapid race; 290

Yet not ungrateful to the peafant’s pain,
Suffices fulnefs to the fwelling grain:
The loaded trees their various fruits produce,
And cluft’ring grapes afford a gen'rous juice .
‘Woods crown our mountains, and in ev'ry grove 295
. ‘The boundmg goats and frifking heifers rové:

Soft rains and kindly dews refrefh the field,

And rifing {prings cternal verdure yield.

Ev’n to thofe fhores is Ithaca renown’d,

‘Where Troy’s majeftic ruins firow the ground "~ 300

At this the chief with tranfport was poﬂ'eﬁ,

His panting heart.exulted .in his breaft:

Yet well dnﬂ'emblmg his.untimely #oys,

And veiling truth in plaufible difguife,

Thus, with an air fincere, in fidtion bold, 305
His ready tale th’ inventive hero told :

. Oft have I heard in Crete this ifland’s name ;

For "twas frem Crete, my native foil, I came,
Self-banifh’d thence, I fail’d before the wind,

And left my children-and my friends behind. 310
-From fierce Idomeneus’ revenge I flew,

‘Whofe fon, the fwift Orfilochus, I flew :

(With brutal force he feiz’d my Trojan prey,

Due to the toils of many a bloody day) :
Unfeen I 'fcap’d; and, favour'd by the night, 315
In a Phoenician veflel took my, flight,

For Pyle or Elis bound : but tempefts toft,

And raging billows drove us on your coaft.

In.dead of night an unknown port we gain'd,

Spent with fatigue, and flept fecure on land. 320
But ere the rofy morn renew’d the day,

‘While in th’ embrace of pleafing fleep I lay,

Sudden, -invited by aufpicious gales,

They land my goods, and hoift their flying fails,
Abandon’d here, my fortune I deplore, 528§
A haplefs exile on a foreign fhore. :
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Thus while he fpoke, the blue-ey’d maid began
With pleafing fmiles to view the god-like man :
“Then chang’d Ker form ; and now, divinely bright,
Jove’s heav’nly daughter ftood confefs'd to fight; 330
Like a fair virgin in her beauty’s bloom, -
Skill'd in th’ illuftrious labours of the loom.
" O ftill the fame Ulyffes ! fhe rejoin'd,
In ufeful craft fuccefsfully refin’d ! . g
Artful in fpeech, in a&ion, and in mind ! 335
Suffic’d it not, that thy long labours paft, ,
Secure thou feelt thy native fhore at laft 2
But this to me? who, like thyfelf, excel
In arts of counfel, and diffembling well ;,
To me, whofe wit excetds the pow’rs divine, 340
No lefs than mortals are furpafs’d by thine.
- Know'{t thou not me? who made thy life my care,
Thro’ ten years wand’ring, and thro’ ten years war;
‘Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to perfuade,

To raift his wonder, and engage his aid; 345
And now appear thy treafures to protedt, ,
Conceal thy perfon, thy defigns direct, g
And tell what more thou muft from fate expe&.

Domeftic woes far heavier to be born !
The pride of fools, and flaves infulting fcorn: 350
But thou be filent, nor reveal thy ftate:
Yield to the force of unrefifted fate,
And bear unmov’d the wrengs of bafe mankind,
The laft and hardeft conqueft of the mind.

Goddefs of wifdom ! Ithacus teplies, 358
He who difcerns thee maft be truly wife, :
So feldom view'd, and ever in difguife ! g
‘When the bold Argives led their warring pow’rs
Againft proud, Hion’s well defended tow’rs,
Ulyfles was thy care, celeftial maid ! 360
Grac’d with thy fight, and favour’d with thy aid.  ~
But when the Trojan piles in athes lay,
‘And bouud for Greece: we plow’d the wat’ry way
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Our fleet dlfpers d, and driv’'n from coaft to coaft,

Thy facred prefence from that hour I loft; = 365
’Tnll I beheld thy radiant form once more, -

And heard thy counfels on Phacacia’s fhore,

But, by th’ alnughty author of thy race,

~ Tell me, oh tell ! is this my native place? _
For much I fear, long tracs of land and fea 37@
Divide this coaft from diftant Ithaca;

The fweet delufion kindly you impofe,

To footh my hopes, and mitigate my wocs.

Thus be. The blue-ey’d goddels thus replies : '
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wife! 375
‘Who vers'd in fortune. fear the flatt’ring fhow,

And tafte not half the blifs the gods beftow.

The more fhall Pallas aid thy juft defires,

And guard the wifdom which herfelf infpires.

Others, long abfent from their native place, 38079
Strait feck their home, and ﬂy with eager pace g
To their wives arms, and children’s dear embrace:
Not thus Ulyfles ; he decrees to prove

His fubje&s faith, and queen’s fufpected love;

‘Who mourn’d her lerd twice ten revolving years, 385
And waftes the days in grief, the nights in tears.

But Pallas knew (thy friends and navy loft,)
-Once more "twas giv’'n thee to behold thy coaft :

Yet how could I with adverfe fate engage,

And mighty Neptune’s unrelenting rage ? 300
Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reftore

The pleafing profpe& of thy native fhore.

Behold the port of Phorcys ! fenc'd around

‘With rocky mountains, and with olives crown’d 2
‘Behold the gloomy grot! whofe cool recefs 395
‘Delights the Nereids of the nexghb ring feas ;
“Whofe now-negledted altars, in thy reign

Blufh’d with the blood of theep and oxen flain :
Behold ! where Neritus the clouds_divides,

And thakes the waving foreflts on’is fides, 402

: Y :
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So fpake the goddefs, and the profpe& clear’d,
The mifts difpers’d, and all the coaft appear’d.
The king with joy confefs’d his place of birth,
And on his knees falutes his mother earth:
Then with his fuppliant hands upbeld in air, 403
Thus to the {ea-green fifters fenids his pray’r
All hail.! ye virgin-danghters of the main !
Ye ftreams, beyond my hopes beheld again !
"To you once more your own Ulyfles bows ;
Attend his tranfports, and receive his vows ! 410
If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown
The growing virtues of my youthful fon,
To you fhall rites divine be ever paid,
And grateful off 'rings on- your altars laid,
Then thus Minerva: Fromthat anxiousbreaft 4135
Difmifs thofe cares, and.leave.to heav'n the reft,
Opr tafk be now thy treafur’d flores to fave,
Deep in the clofe receffes of the cave:
Then future, means confult. She fpoke, and trod
‘T he fhady grot, that bright’ned with the god. 420
The clofelt caverns. of the grot fhe fought ;
The_gold, . the brafs, the robes Ulyfles brought ;
Thefe in. the fecret gloom the chief difpos’d: -
The entrance with a rock the goddefs clos’d.
Now feated in the olive’s facred fhade - 423
. Confer the hero and the martial maid. '
The goddefs of  the azure eyes began:
Son of Laertes! much experienc’d man ! .
The fuitor-train thy earlieft care demand,
: Of - that Juxurious race to rid the land: 430
Three gears thy houfe their lawlefs rule has feen,
And. proud addrefles to the matchlefs_queen.
But the thy.abfence mourns from day to day,
And inly ‘bleeds, and filent waftes awsy s
Elufive of the bridal hour, fhe gives 43§
. Fond hopes to all, and all with hepes.deceives.
. To this Ulyfles: .Oh celeftial maid !
Prais’d be thy counfel, and thy timely aid :

~
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Elfc had T feen my native walfs in vain,.
Like great Atrides juft reftor’d and flain. - 340
‘Vouchfafe the means of vengeance to debate;.
And plan with all thy arts the fcene of fate.
“Then, ther be prefent, and my foul infpire; ,
As when we wrapt Troy’s heav’n-built walls in fire;
Though leagy'd againft me hundred heroes ftand, 443.
Hundreds fhall fall; if Pallas aid my hand.
She anfwer’d : In the dreadful day of fight
Know I am with thee, ftrong in all my might.
1f thou but equal to thyfelf be found,
‘What gafping numbers then flll prefs the ground ! 450-
‘What human vicimns ftain the feaft-ful floor !
How wide the pavements float with guilty gore !
It fits thee now to wear a dark difguife;
And fecret walk unknown to mortal cyes.
For this, my hand fhall wither ev’ry grace,, 455
And ev’ry elegance of form and face ;-
O’er thy fmooth fkin a bark of wrinkles fpread, .
Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy head,
Disfigure ev’ry limb with coarfe attire, ‘
And in thy eyes extinguifh' all the fire ;- | 466 -
Add all the wants and the decays of life, . :
Eftrange thee from thy own, thy fon, thy wife ;.
From the loath’d obje@ ev’ry fight fhall turn;
And the blind fuitors their deftru@ion fcorn.-
Go:firft the mafter of thy herds to find, 465

True to his charge, a loyal fwain and kind :
For thee he fighs ; and to the royal heir
And chafte Penelope extends his care.
At the Coracian rock he now refides, )
Where Arethufa’s fable water ‘glides ;- 470
_ 'The fable water and the copious maft: :

Swell the fat herd*; luxuriant; large repaft! 3

With him reft peaceful inthe rural cell,
- And all you afk his faithful tongue fhall tell.

Me into other realms my cares convey, . 475-

To Sparta, flill with fenrle beauty gay :

' R ‘
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For know, to Sparta, thy lov'd offspring came,
To learn thy fortunes from the voice of fame,

At this the father, with a father’s care :

Mutft he too fuffer ? he, oh goddefs! bear 480%
Of wand’rings and of ioes a wretched fhare ?
Through the wild ocean plow the dang’rous way,
‘And leave his fortunes and his houfe a prey ?.

Why wouldft not thou, oh all-enlighten’d mind !

Inform him certain, and prote¢t him kind ? 485
To whom Minerva: Bz thy foul at reft;

And know, whatever heav’n ordains is beft,

To fame I 'fent him to acquire renowa

‘To other regions is his virtue known.

Secure: he fits, near great Atrides plac’d ; 490.

‘With fnendfhlps ﬁrengthen d, and with honours grac'd,

But lo! an ambuth waits his paffage o’er:

Fierce foes infidious i intercept the fhore :

In vain! far fooner all the murd’rous brood

This injur’d land hall fatten with their blood. 4935

she fpake: then touch’d him with her pow’rful wand 3,
The fkin fhrunk . up, and wither’d at her hand z.

A fwift old age.o’er all his members fpread ;

A fudden froft was fprinkled on his head ; )
Nor longer in the heavy eye ball fhin’d '~ 500
The glance diviae, forth-beamicg from the mind.

His robe, which fpots indelible befmear,

In rags dithonelt flutters with the air :

A ftag’s torn hide is lapt around his reins ;

A rugged ftaff his trembling band fuftains ; 505
And at his fide a wretched fcnp was hung, .
Wide patch’d, and knotted to ‘a twifled thong.

So look’d the chief, fomov’d ! to mortal eyes

Objeét uncouth ! a man of miferies !
-While Pallas, cleaving the wide fields of air, 510
To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care, '
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THE ARGUMENT.
The converfation with Eumaeus.

Ulyffes arrives in difguife at the houfe of Eumaecus,
whbere he is received, entertained, and lodged, with
the utmofl hofpitality. The feveral difcourfes of that

Saithful old fervant, with the feigned flory told
by Ulyffes to conceal himfelf, and other converfa-
tions on various fubjels, take up this entire baok.

e e e e e
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UT he, 'deep-mufing, o’er the mountains firay'd,
Through mazy thickets of the woodland ﬂ;ac/!e,
And cavern’d ways, the fhaggy coaft along, '
With cliffs and nodding forefts over-hung.
Eumaeus at his {ylvan lodge he fought,  .§
A faithful fervant, and without a faults ~
Ulyffes found him, bufied as he fate
Before the threfhold of his ruftic gate. ,
Around the manfion in a circle fhone 19
A rural portico of rugged ftone: '
(1n abfence of his lord, with honeft toil
His own induftrious hands had rais’d the pile :) .
The wall was ftone from neighb’ring quarries born, '
Encircled with a fence of  native thorn, S
And ftrong with pales, by many a weary firoke’ 135
Of ftubborn labour hewn from heart of oak; .. :
Frequent and thick. Within the fpace were rear'd -
Twelve ample cells, the lodgment of his herd.
Full fifty pregnant females each contain’d ; e
The males without (a fmaller race) remain’d; -. 20
Doom’d to fupply the fuitors walteful feaft, '
A ftock by daily luxury decrealt; = - L
Now fearce four hundred left. - Thefe to defend, .,
Four favage dogs, a watchful guard, attend.

e
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Here fat Eumaeus, and his cares apply’d . 2§.
To form ftrong bufkins of well-feafon’d hyde.
Of four affiftants who his labour fhare,
Three now were abfent on the rural care ;
The fourth drove vi@ims to the fuitor-train:
But he, of antient faith, a fimple fwain,. 3e
Sigh’d while he furnifh’d the luxurious board,
And wearied heaven with withes for his lord.
Soon as Ulyfles near th’ enclofure drew,
‘With open mouths the furions maftives flew ¢
" Down fat the fage ; and, cautious to withftand, 35
Let fall th’ offenfive truncheon from his hand.
Sudden, the mafter runs ; aloud he calls;
And from his hafty band the leather falls ;.
‘With fhow’rs of ffones he drives them far away ;.
The featt’ring -dogs around at diftance bay. 40
Unhappy -ftranger ! (thus the faithful fwain .
- Began with accent gracnous and ‘humane)
What forrow had been mine, if at my gate’
Thy rev'rend age had met a fhameful fate !
Enough of woes already have I known ; 45
Enough my mafter’s forrows and my own. |
‘While here, (ungxateful tafk !) his herds I feed, |
Ordain’d for lawléfs rioters to bleed ;
Perhaps fupported at another’s board,‘
Far from his country roams my haplefs Tord ! 50
Or figh’d in exile forth his lateft breath,. i
. Now cover’d with th’ eternal -fhade of death !
But enter this my homely roof, and fee
Our woods not void of hofpitality.
“Then tell me whence thou art, and what the fhare - §5.
Of woes.and wand'rings thou wert born to bear 2
He faid ; and feconding the kind requeft,
‘With fnendly ftep precedés his unknown gueft, .
A fhaggy goat’s foft hide beneath him-fpread,
And‘with frefh rufhes heap'd an ample bed,, 6o
Joy touch’d the hero’s tender foul, to find -
So jult reception from a heart fo kind :
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And oh, ye gods ! with all your bleflings grace -
(He thus broke forth) this friend of human race !
The fwain reply’d: It never was our guile 65
To flight the poor, or aught humane defpife.
For Jove unfolds our hofpitable door ;
>Tis Jove that fends the ftranger and the poor.
Little, alas ! is all the good I can, ,
A man oppreft, dependent, yet a man: - 70
Accept fuch trearment as a fwain, affords,
Slave to the infolence of youthfal lords !
Far hence is by unequal gods remov’d
That man of bounties, loving and belov’d!
To whom-whate’er his Jave enjoys is ow’d ; 75
And more, bad fate allow’d, had been beﬂow ds .
-But fate condemn’d him to a foreign fhore !
Much have | forrow’d, but my mafter more.
Now, cold he lyes, to death’s embrace refign'd : :
Ah perifh Helen ! perifh all her.kind 8a
For whofe curs'd caule,:in Agamemnon’s name,
He trod fo fatally. the paths of fame.
His velt fuccind then girding round his wafte,
Forth rufh'd the fwain with hofpitable hafte,
Strait to the lodgments. of; his herd he run, - . 35
Where the fat porkers flept. beneath the fan: .
Of two, his catlath launch’d the fpoulmg blood ;
"Thefe quarter’d, fing’d, and fix’d on forks of wood,
All hafty on the hiffing coals he threw
And fmonkmg back the tafteful viands ngew v 90
Broachers and all ; then on the board dlfpl&y 'd,
The ready meal before. Ulyfles laid, .
(With flour imbrown’d) pext. mmgled wine yet new,
As lufcnous as the bee’s geétareous dew :: )
Then fat companion of the friendly feat, = g3
With open look, and thus befpoke his gueﬂ '
Take with free welcome what our hands . preparg,
Such food as falls ta.fimplg fecvants fhare.:
The beft our lords confume ; thofe thoughxlefs pecrs,
Rich without bounty, guilty withont fears ! 10G.
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Yet (ure the gods their impious a&s deteft,
And honour juftice and the rIghteous breaft.
Pirates and conquerors, of harden'd mind,
The foes of peace, and fcourges of mankmd,
To whom oﬁ'cndmg men are made a prey ° 105
‘When Jove in vengeance gives a land away ;
Ev’n thefe, when of their ill-got fpoil pofleft,
Find fure tormentors in the guilty brealt ;
Some voice of God clofe whifp’ring from within,
¢ Wretch ! this is villany, and this is fin.’ 110
But thefe, no doubt, fome oracle explore, :
That tells, The great Ulyfles is no more :
Hence fprings their confidence, and from our fighs
Their rapine ftrengthens, and their riots rife :
Conftant as Jove the night and day beftows, 11§
Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. :
None match’d this hero’s wealth of all who reign
. O’r the fair iflands of the neighb’ring main,
Nor all the monarchs whofe far-dreaded fway
‘The wide-extended continents obey : 120
Firft on the main land, of Ulyfles’ breed
‘Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on ocean’s margin feed ;
As many flalls for fhaggy goats are rear’d;
As many lodgments for the tufky herd ; -
Thofe foreign keepers guard: and here are feen 125
Twelve herds of goats that graze our utmoft green ;
"To native paltors is their charge aflign’d,
And mine the care to feed the briftly kind :
Each day the fatteft bleeds of either herd,
All to the fuitors wafteful board preferr’d, 130
Thus he, benevolent : his unknown gueft B

- With hunger keen devours the fav’ry feaft ;

While fchemes of vengeance ripen in his breaft, g
Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey’d,
- Eumaeus pours on high the purple tide ; 135
‘The king with fmiling looks his joy exprefs’d, -

And thus the kind inviting hoft addrefs'd :
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Say now, what man is he, the man deplor’d,
So rich, fo potent, whom you flile your lord;
Late with fuch affluence and poffeflions bleft, 149
And now in honour’s glorious bed at reft?
‘Whoever was the warrior, he muft be
To fame no ftranger, nor perhaps to me;
Who -(fo the gods and fo the fates ordain’d)
Have wander’d many a fea and many a land. 14§
Small is the faith the prince and queen afcribe .
(Reply’d Eumaeus) to the wand’ring tribe :
For needy ftrangers ftill to flatt’ry fly,
And want too oft betrays the tongue to lye,
Each vagrant traveller that touches here 150
Deludes with fallacies the royal ear,
To dear remembrance makes his image rife,
And calls the fpringing forrows from her eyes.
Such thou may’ft be. But he whofe name you crave
Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave, 155
Or food for fith, or dogs, his reliques ly,
Or torn by birds are fcatter’d through the fky.
So perifh’d he; and left (for ever loft)
Much woe to all, but fure to me the moft.
Sq mild a mafter pever fhall I find : 160%

Lefs dear the parents whom 1 left behind,

Lefs foft my mother, lefs my father kind.

Not with fuch tranfport would my eyes run o’er,
Again to hail them in their native fhore,

As lov'd Ulyfles once more to embrace, 165
Reftor’d and breathing in his natal place.

That name, for ever dread, yet ever dear,

~Ev’n in his abfence I pronounce with fear ; .
In my refpe he bears a prince’s part, -
But lives a very brother in my heart, . 170

Thus fpoke the faithful {wain; and thus rejoin’d
The mafter of his grief, the man of patient mind:
Ulyfles, friend, fhall view his old abodes,
(Diftruftful as thou art) nor doubt the gods.
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Nor fpeak I rafhly, but with faith averr’d, 175
And what I fpeak attefling heav'n has heard.

If {6, a cloak and vefturé be my meed:

Till his retarn no title thall I plead, ' %
Though certain be my news, and great my need.

Whom want itfelf can force untruths to tell, - 180
My foul detefts him as the gates of heli.
Thou firft be ‘witnefs; hofpitable Jove!

And ev’ry god infpiring focial love !

And witne(s-ev’ry houthold-pow’r ‘that waits

Guard of thefe fires, and angel of thefe gates! 185
Ere the nextmoon increafé, or this decay,

His ancient realms Ulyfes fhall furvey,

In blood and duft each proud oppraffor mourn,

And the loft glories of his houfe return.

Nor fhall that meed be thine, nor ever more 19e

Shall lov'd Ulyffes hail this happy fhore,

(Reply’d Eumaeus :) to the prefent: hour

Now turn thy thought, and joys within our pow’r.
_From fad refle@tion let my foul repofe;

“The name of him awakes a thoufand woes. 195
But guard him, gods! and to thefe arms reftore !

Not his true confort can defire him more ;

Not old Laertes, broken with defpair;

"Not young Telemachus, his blooming heir.
_ Alas, Telemachus! my forrows flow 200
Afcefh for thee, my fecond caufe of woe !
Like fome fair plant fet by a heav'nly hand,
He grew, he flourifh’d, and he bleft the land ;
In all the youth his father’s image thin'd,
Bright in his perfon, brighter in his mind. 20§
What man or ged deceiv’d his hetter fenfe,

Far on the fwelling feas to wander hence?
To diftant Pylos, haplefs ! 'is he gone,
To feek his father's fate, and find his own !

For traytors wait his way, with dire defign 210
To end at once.the great Arcefian line,

-
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But let us leave him to their wills above;
The fates of meri are in the hand of Jove.
And now, my venerable gueft! declare
Your name, ydur parents, and your nativeair? 21%
Sincere from whence begun -your courfe relate,
And to what fhip I owe the friendly freight ?
" Thus he; and thus (with prompt invention bold)
The cautious chief his ready ftory told .
On dark' referve what better can prevail, 220

Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale, )
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place
Confer, and wines and cates the table grace; %
But moft the kind inviter’s chearful face ?
‘Thus might we fit, with focial goblets crown’d, 22§
Till the whole circle.of the year goes round;
Not the whole circle of the -year would clofe
My long narration of a life .of woes.
But fuch was heav’n’s high will! Xnow then I came
From facred Crete, and from a fire of fame: 230
‘Caflor Hylacides (that name he bare) .
Belov’d and honour’d in his native fhore 3
Bleft in’ his riches, .in bis children more.

- Sprung .of ‘a hand-maid, from a bought embrace,
I fhar d his kindnefs with his lawful race; 23§
But when that fate which all muft undergo
From earth remov’d him to the fhades below,
The large domain his greedy fons divide,
And each was portion'd as the lots decide,
Little, alas! was left my wretched fhare, " 240
Except a houfe, a covert from the air.
But what by niggard fortune was deny’d,
A willing widow’s copious wealth fupply’d.
My valour was my plea, a gallant mind,
That, true to honour, never lagg’d behind, 245
(The fex is ever to a foldier kind )
Now wafling years my former ftrength confound,
And added woes have bow’d me to the ground;

VA
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Yet by the ftubble you may guefs the grain, .
And mark the ruins of no vulgar man. 250
Me Pallas gave to lead the martial florm,
And the fair ranks of battle to deform ;
Me Mars infpir’d to turn the foe to flight,
And tempt the fecret ambuth of the might. NN
Let ghaftly death in all his forms appear; 25§
I faw him not; it was not mine to fear.
Before the reft I rais’d my ready fteel ;
The firlt I met, he yielded, or he fell. .
But works of peace my foul difdain’d to bear, .
The rural labour or domeftic care. : 260
To raife the maft, the miffile dart to wing,
And fend fwift arrows fram the bounding firing,
Were arts the gods made grateful to my mind;
Thofe geds, who turn (to various ends defign’d)
The various thoughts and talents of mankind. 265
Before the Grecians touch’d the Trojan plain,
Nine times commander or ‘by land or main,
g foreign fields I fpread my glory far, '
Great in the praie, -rich in the fpoils of war:
Thence charg’d -with riches, as increas’d in fame, 270
T'o Cretereturn’d, an henourable name.
Byt when :great Jove that direful war decreed,
‘Which rouz’d all Greece, and made the mighty bleed ;
Our ftates myfelf and 1domen employ
“To lead theic fleets, and carry death to Troy. 275
Nine years we warr’d, the tenth faw Ilion fall;
Homeward we fail’d, but heav’n difpers’d.us all,
-One only month my wife enjoy'd my ftay ;
So will'd the god who gives ‘and takes.away.

Nine fhips I mann’d, equiyp‘d with ready ftores, 180
Intent to voyage to th’ Egyptian fhoves;
In feaft and facrifice my chofen train
Six days confum’d ; the fev’nth we plow’d the main,
Crete’s ample fields diminifh in our eye;
Before the Boreal blafts the veffels fly; 285
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Safe through the level feas we fweep our way ;-
The fteer-man governs, und the fhips obey.
The fifth fair morn we ftem th’ Egyptian tide,
And tilting o’er the bay the veflels ride: i
To anchor there my fellows I command, 200
And fpies-commiffion to explore the land.
But fway’d by laft of gain, and headlong willy
The coafts they ravage, and the natives kill.
The fpreading clamour to their. city flies,. -
And horfe and foot in mingled tumule rife. 204
The red’ning dawn reveals the circling fields ‘
Horrid with briftly fpears.and glancing fhields.
{:}ve thunder'd on their fide. Our guilty head
e turn’d to flight's the gath’ring verigeanee fpread’

On all parts round; and heaps on heaps ly dead. 300 )~
1 then explor'd my thought, what courfe to proved:
(And fure the thonght was di&ated by Jove;, .
Oh had he left me to that happier. doom,
And fav'd-a-life of miferies to come !) :
‘The radiant helmet. from my brows unlac’d, . 305
And low on.earth my fhield -andrjgvelin cait; :
1 meet the-monarch with a fuppliant’s face,;
Approach his chariot; dnd his knees embrdee,
. He heard,. he fav’d, he plicid: me -at his fide; .
My ftate he pity’d; and my tears he dry’d, 3to:
Reftrain’d the rafe-the verigefol foe extpreft, .
And turn’d the deadly weapons ftom my breaft.
Pious! taguard the hofpitable rite,
- And fearing Jove, whom mercy’s works delight.

In:Egypt thus with peace and plenty bleft, 31%;
1 liv’d (and happy flitt had tiv'd)e a -guett: o
©n fev'n bright years fucceflive bleffings wait ;.
The next chang’d all the colour of my fate,
A falfe Phoenician of infidious mind, ;
Yers'd in vile arts, and foe to -humankind, " 338
With femblance fait invites me to hi$ home ;.
1. feiz'd the praffer (tver fond to roam :)

Z 2
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Domeftic in his faithlefs roof I ftay’d,

*Till the fwift fun his annual circle made,

To Lybia then he meditates the way, . 325
‘With guileful art a ffranger to betray,

And fell to bendage in a foreign land :

Much doubting, yet compell’d I quit the f{trand.
Through the mid-feas the nimble pinnace fails, |
Aloof from Crete, before the northern gales: 330 ’
But when remote her chalky clifts we loft, |
And far from ken of any other coaft,

‘When all was wild expanfe of fea and air,

Then doom’d high Jove due vengeance to prepare

He hung a night of horrors o’er their head, 3358
(The thaded ocean blacken’d as it fpread)

He launch’d the fiery belt; .from pole to pole

Broad burft the lightnings, deep the thunders roll ;

In giddy rounds the whirling fhip is toft,

And all in clouds of fmoth’ring fulphur loft. = 340
As from a hanging rock’s tremend’ous height, .

Fhe fable crows with intercepted flight

Drop endlong ; fearr’d, and black with fulph’rous hue,
So from the deck are hurl’d the ghattly crew. .
Such end the wicked found ! but Jove'sintent 34§
Was yet to fave th’ oppreft and innocent. .

"Plac’d ‘on the maft (thelaft recourfe of life) -

‘With winds and waves I held unequal ftrife ;

For nine long days the billows tilting o’er,’ _
The tenth foft wafts me to Thefprotia’s fhore, 350
‘The monarch’s fon a fhipwreckt wretch relievd,

‘Fhe fire with hofpitable rites receiv’d,

And in his palace like a brother plac’d,

‘With gifts of price and gorgeous garments grac’d.

While here Ifojourn’d, oft I heard the fame - 3535
“How late Ulyfles to the conutry came;

How lov’d, how honour’d in this court he flay’d,

And here his whole colleéted treafure lay’d :

I faw myfelf the vaft unnumber’d ftore .
Of fteel elab’rate, and refulgent ore, 360
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And brafs high-héap’d amidft the regal dome ;
Immenfe fupplies for ages get to comé !
Mean-time he voydg’d to explore the will:-.
Of Jove on high Dbdona’s Kolly Kill, ~ ° o
What means might beft his fafe retarnavail, 363:
To come in pomp, or bear a fécret fail ?
Faull oft has Phidon, whilft He pour’d the wire;,
Attefting folemn 41l the pow’rs divine,
That foon Ulyffes would teturn; declar’d; .
The failors waiting, and the fhips prepar'd.’ 370
But firt the king difmifs’d me.from the fliores;
For fair Duli¢hium crown’d with fruitful {totes,
To good Acaftus’ friendly care confign’d : -
But other counfels pleas’d thé failors mindz
New frauds were plotted-by the faithlefs traid, 375~
And mifery dematids me- once again. .
Soon as remote from. fhote they plow the wave,
With ready hands they rufh'to feize their flavé ;
Then with theft tatter’d rags they wrapt nié round,
(Strjpt of my-own) and to the vefRl bournd. - 380
At eve, at Ithaca’s delightful land :
The fhip atriv'd : forth-iffuing on the fand,.
They fought repaft, while, to th’ unhappy kind, .
The pitying gods themfelves my chains udbtad.
soft I defcended, to the fea apply’d - © . 38%
My naked breift, and fhot along the ride.
Soon paft beyond their fight, "I left the flood,
And took the fpreading fhelter of the wood.
Their prize efcap’d the faithlefs pirdtes mourn’d; =
Bat deem’d enquiry vain, and to their thipreturri’d, 395 .
Screen'd by prote&ing gods from Hoftile eyes, . -
They led me to a good man and a wife;
To live beneath thy hofpitable care,- v
And wait the woes heav’n dooms me yet to bears . .
- Unhappy guéft! whofe forrows touch my mind ! 395 :

(Thus good Eemaens witha figh rejoin’d) _
For real fuff rings fince 1 grieve flncére,
Check not with fallacies the fpringing tear ;.

Z3

y -



270 HOMER’s ODYSSEY. Book XIV.

Nor turn the paffion into groundlefs joy

For him, whom heav’n has deftin’d to deftroy. 400
©Oh ! had he perifh’d on fome well-fought day,

Or in his friends embraces dy’d away ! .

That grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes might raife-
Hiftoric masbles, to record his praife :

His praife, eternal on the faithful ftone; 4Qs5.
Had with tranfmiffive honour# grac’d his fon.

Now fnatch'd by barpies to the dreary coaft,

Sunk is the hero, and his glory left !

‘While penfive in.this folitary den,

Far from gay cities, and the ways of men,, 40
I linger life ; nor to the court repair,

But when the conflant queen commands my care ;

Or when, to tafte her hofpitable board,

Some gueft arrives, with rumours of her lord ;.

And thefe indulge their want, and thofe their woe,, 418
And here the tears, and there the geblets flow.

By many fiich have I been warn’d; but chief

By one Atolian robb’d of all belief,

‘Whofe hap it was to, this our roof toroam,

For murder banith’d from his native home. 420
He {wore, Ulyfles on the coalt of Crete.

Staid but a feafon to refit his fleet 5
.A few revolving months fhould. waft him o’er,
Fraught with.bold. warriors and a. boundlefs ftore,

© thou! whom. age has taught to-underftand, 425
And heav’n has. guided with a fav’ring hand !. v

©n ged or mortal te. obtrude a lie-

Forbear, and. dread to. flatter,. as to die.

Mot for fuch ends my houfe and heart are free,

Bot dear refped to Jove, and charity. 430

And why, oh fwain of unbelieving mind.!
€Thus quick reply’d the wifeft of mankind)
Doubt you my oath ! yet moze my faith to try, g

A folemn compa&t let us ratify, .

- And witnefs ev'ry pow’r that mles the ﬂq L 435

-
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If here Ulyffes from his labours reft,
Be tlien.my prize a tunic and a veft;
- And, where-my hopes invite me, ftrait tranfport
In fafety to Dulichium’s friendly court.
Bat-if he greets not thy defiring eye, . 440°)
Hurl me from yon’ dread precipice on high ; i
“Fhe due reward of fraud and perjury.

Doubtle(s, oh gueft ! great laud and praife were mine,
(Reply’d the fwain for fpotlefs faith: divine)
If, after focial rites and gifts beftow’d, 445
1 ftain’d my, hofpitable hearth with.blood. :
How would the gods my righteous toils fucceed,
And blefs the-hand that made a ftranger bleed 2
No more———th’ approaching hours of filent night
Firlt claim refeftion, then to reftinvite;. . . . 450
Beneath our humble cottage let.us-hafte,. '
And here, unenvy’d, rural dainties tafte.

Thus commun’d thefe;. while to their lowly dome:
The full-fed {wine return’d. with ev’ning home ;

Gompell'd, réluctant, to their.fev’ral ftyes, 45%
With din obftrep’rous, .and ungrateful cries,
"Then to the flaves:: Now from.the herd the beft.

Sele&, in honour of our foreign gueft :

‘With him, lét.us the genial banquet fhare,

For great-and many are the griefs we bear ; 460
‘While thofe.wha from our labours heap -theis-board, .
-Blafpheme their. feeder; and.forget their lord:

Thus fpeaking,. with difpatchful hand he took-

A weighty ax, and cleft the folid oak ; .
This- on the earth he pil'd; aboar full-fed- 46s5:
‘Of five years age, . before the.pile was led:. i
The fwain, whom aéts of - piety.delight, .

Obfervant of the gods, begins the rite.; .

Firft fhears the forehead of. the briftly boar; :
And fuppliant-ftands, .invoking ev’ry pow’s. 470
To fpeed Ulyfles to his native fhore:

A knotty-ftake then.aiming at bis head, .

Down drop’d he groaning, and.the fpirit fled. .

.
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The fcorching flames climb roand ott ev’ry fide:

Then the fing’d members they with fkill divides 475

On thefe, in tolls of fat involv’d with art,

The choicelt. morfels lay from ev’ry patt.

Some in the flames, beftrow’d with flour, they threw .

Some cut in fragments from the forks they drew s

Thefe while on fev'ral .tables they difpofe, 483

As prieft himfelf the blamelefs rufltie rofe :-

Expert the deftin’d’ vi@im to dif-part -

In feven juft portions, pure of hdnd and hesrt. .

One facred to the Nymphs apart they lay ;

Another to the winged fon of May: - 485,

The rural tribe in common fhare the reft, . :

‘The king the chine, the honour of- the feaft, .

Who fat delighted at his fervant’s board ;

‘The faithful fervant joy’'d his unknown lerd..

Oh be thou dear (Ulyfles cry’d) to Jove,, - 490

As well thoun claiar’ft a grateful fitanger's love ! - ‘
Be then thy thanks, (the - bounteons- fwain reply’ &)

Enjoyment-of the good the gods-provide.

From God’s own hand -d¢feend our joys and woes;

Thefe he decrees, and he but faffers thofe : - 495.

All pow’r is his, and whatfoe’ér he wills; . '

The will itfelf; omnipotent, fulfills.

This faid, the firfl-fruits to the gods he gave 5

Then pour’d of offer’d wine the fable wave :

In great Ulyflés’ haad he plac’d the bowl ; 5ce-

He fat; and fweet refe@ion cheer’d his foul. .

The bread from -canifters Mefaulius gave,”

{Eumaeus’ proper treafure bought this flave.

And led from Taphos, to attend his board, so‘s:

A -fervant added to his abfent lord.) ‘

His tafk it was the wheaten loaves to lay,

And from the banquet take thebowls away. .

And fow the rage of hunger was repreft,

And each betakes him to his couch to reft.
Now came the night, and darknefs cover'd o’er 510

‘The face of things ; the wiads began 10 roar!
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The driving ftorm the wat’ry weft-wind pours,
And Jove defcends in deluges of fhow’rs.
Studious of reft and warmth, Ulyfles lyes,
Forefeeing from the firft the {torm would rife ; 71§
In meer neceflity of coat and cloak,
With artful preface to bis hoft he fpoke :

Hear me, my friends ! who this good banquet grace 3
*Tis fweet to play thefool in time and place;
And wine can of their wits the wile beguile, 320
Make the fage frolic, and the ferious fmile,
The grave in merry meafures frifk about,.
And many a long repented word bring out.
Sinceto be talkative I now commence,
Let wit caft off the fullen yoke of fenfe. 32§
Once I was ftrong, (would heav’n reftore thofe days !)
And with my betters claim'd a fhare of praife. -
Ulyfles, Menclaus led forth a band, :
And join’d me with them, (’twas their own command)
A deathful ambuth for the foe to lay. 530
Beneath Troy walls by night we took our way:
There, clad in arms, along the marfhes fpread,
‘We made the ofier-fringed bank our bed.
Full foon th’ inclemency of heav’n 1 feel ; .
Nor had thefe thoulders cov’ring, but of fteel,
Sharp blew the north ; fnow-whit’ning all the fields
Froze with the blaft, and gath’ring glaz’d our fhields,
There all but I, well fenc’'d with cloak andvefl,
‘Lay cover’d by their ample thields at reft )
Fool that T was! I left behind my own; 540
The fkill of weather and of winds unknown,
And trufted to my coat and fhield alone.
When now was wafted more than half the night,
And the ftars faded at approaching light ;'

Sudden I jogg'd Ulyfles, who was laid 545
Faft by my fide, and fhiv’ring thus I faid :
Here longer in this field I cannot ly, .

The winter pinches, and with cold I die, ..
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And die afham’d (oh wifeft of mankind !) :
The only fool who left his cloak - behind. 550

He thought, and anfwer’d ; herdly waking yet,

Sprang in his mind the momentary wit j -

(That wit, which or in council or in fight,

Still met th’ emergence, and determin’d right)

Hoth thee, he cry’d, (foft-whifp’ring in my ear) §535
. Speak not a word, left any Greek may heara—. :

And theg (fupporting on his arm his head)

Hear me, companions ! (thus aloud be faid) .

Methinks too diftant from the feet we ly :

Ev’n now a vifion ftood before my eye, 560%
- And fure the warning viffion was from high ¢

Let from among us fome fwift coarier rife,

Hafte to the gen’ral, and demand fupplies,

Up-ftarted Thoas ftrait, Andraemon’s fon = .
Nimbly he rofe, and caft his garment down ; 565
Inftant the racer vanifh’d off the ground ; ’
That inftant in- his closk I wrapp’d me round s
And fafe 1 flept, till brightly dawning fhone
The morn, conf{picuous on her golden throne.

Oh were my firength as then, as then my age ! 570
Some friend wou'd fence mefrom the wintet’s rige.
Yet tatter’d as 1'look, ¥ chalieng’d then

[ The honours and the offices of men :
Some mafter, or fome fervant would allow
A cloak and veft—=—but I am nothing now ! 578

Well haft thon- fpoke (rejoin’d th’ attentive fwain)-

Thy lips let fall no idle word, or vain{

Nor garment fhalt thou want, nor:aught befide;

Meet, for the wand'ring fuppliant to provide.

But in in the morning take thy clothes again, 585

For here one velt fuffices ev’ry fwain ;

No change of garments to our hinds is- krown 3

But when return’d, the good Ulyfles’ fon

‘With better hand fhall grace with fit attires .

His gueft, and fend thec where thy foul defires. 5835,
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The honeft herdfman rofe, as this he faid,
And drew before the hearth the ftranger’s bed :
The fleecy fpoils of fheep, a goat’s rough hide
He fpreads, and adds a mantle thick and wide;
‘With ftore to heap above him, and below, 590
And guard each quarter as the tempefts blow,
There lay the king, and all the reft fupine ;
All, but the careful mafter of the fwine:
Forth hafted he to tend his briftly care ;
Well arm’d, and fenc’d againlt no@urnalair: 5§95
His weighty faulchion o’er his fhoulder ty'd:
His fhaggy cloak a mountain goat fupply’d
With his broad fpear, the dread of dogs and men,
He fecks his lodging in the rocky den,
There to the tufky herd he bends his way, 6co
Where, fcreen’d from Boreas, high o’er-arch’d they lay.









THE ARGUMENT.

The return of Telemachus.

The goddefs Minerva commands Telemachus in a vifion
to return to Ithaca. Pififiratus and betake leave
‘of Menelaus, and arrive at Pylos, where they
part ; and Telemachus fets fail, after having re-
ceived.on board Theoclymenus the focthfayer. The
feene then.changes to the cottage of Eumaeus, <vho
entertains Ubffes with a recifal of bis adventres.
In the-mean time Telemachus arrives -on the coaf?,
and fending the veffel to the town, praceeds by . him-
JElf to the lodge of Eumacus,
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O'W Iad*Minérva réach'd thofe ample plains,.
Far'd for the dancé, where Menelsus reigns }:
Aaxious fhe flies to great Ulylles® heir, '
His inftant voyagé challewg'd all her-care,
Beneath the royel portico - difplay'd,
With Neftor’s fon, Telemachus was laid :-
In fleep profoind the fon of Nefter lyess ‘
Kot thine, Ulyfles ! ‘eare unfeal'd Kis. eyes :..
Rettlefs he griev’'d, with virious fears oppreft, = .
And all thy fortunes roll’d within: bis brealt, 10
\Vhen, O Telemachus.! - (ehe goddefs faid)
Too long in v#in, too wilety haft thou ftray’d:
Thus leaving carelefs thy paternal right -
The robbers prife, the prey to-lawlefs might.
On fond purfuits negle@iful while you roam, 13,
Ev’i now the hand of rapine facks the dome.
Hence to Atrides, and his deave implore
To launch thy yeffel for thy natal fhore 2
Fly, whillt thy mether virtuous yet withftands
Her kindred's withes, andher fire’s commands;  20.
Through betti, Earymachus purfues the dame, )
' And with the nobleft gifts afferts his clainr.
Hence therafore, while thy ftores: thy ewn remain 3
Thou know'tt the practice of their female train,.
Aaz2
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Loft in the children of the prefent fpoufe, 23
They flight the pledges of the former vows;
Their love is always with the lover paft;
still the fucceeding flame expells the laft.
Let o’er thy houfe fome chofen maid prefide,
Till heav’n decrees to blefs thee in a bride, 30
But now thy more attentive ears incline,
Obferve the warnings of a pow’r divine :.
For thee their {hares the fuitor-lords fhall lay
In Samos’ fands, or fireights of Ithaca ;
To feize thy life thall lurk the murd’rous band, 35
Ere yet'thy footfteps prefs thy native land,
No——fooner far their riot and their luft
AH-cov’ring earth fhall bury deep in duft !
Then diftant from the fcatter’d iflands fteer,
Nor let the night retard thy full career ; 40
Thy heav’nly guardian fhall inftru& the gales
To f{mooth thy paflage, and fupply thy fails :
And when at: Ithaca thy labour ends,
"Send to the town thy veflel with thy friends,
But feek thou firlt the mafter of the fwine, 43
(For ftill to thee his loyal thoughts incline)
There pafs the night : while he his courfe purfues
To bring Penelope the wifh’d-for news,
"That thou fafe failing from the Pylian firand,
Art come to blefs her in thy native land.
Thus {poke the goddefs, and refum'd her flight
‘To the pure regions of eternal light.
Mean while Pififtratus he gently fhakes, .
And with thefe words the flumb’ring youth awakes =
Rife, fon of Neltor ! for the road prepare, 55
And join the harnafs’d courfers to the car.
What caufe, he cry’d, can juftify our flight,
To tempt the dangers of forbidding night 2
Here wait we rather, till approaching day
Shall: prompt our fpeed, and point the ready way. 6o
Nor thjnk of flight before the Spartan king
Shall bid farewel, and bounteous prefents bring ;
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Gifts, which to diftant ages fafely.flor’d,
The facred a& of friendthip fhall record.. .73
Thus he. But when the dawn beftreak’d. the caft, "
The king from Helen rofe, .-and fought his gueft. .
As foon as his approach the hero knew,
The fplendid mantle round him firft he threw, .
Then o'er his ample thoulders whirl’d the-cloak, .
Refpe@ful met the monarch, and befpoke: 70
Hail, great Atrides ! “favour'd of high Jove !
Lt not thy friends in 'vain fer.licence move. -
Swift let ys meafire back the wat’ry way,
Nor check our fpeed, impatient of delay.
If with defire fo ftrong thy bofom glows, . 75:
1ll, faid the king, fhould I thy wifh oppofe;. -
For oft-in others freely 1 reprove -
The ill timi’d efforts of officious love: .
‘Who love too-much, hate in the like extreme,-.
And both the golden- mean alike condemn : . - 8o
Alike he thwarts the hofpitable end, ‘
‘Who drives the free, or flays the hafty friend ; .
Tzue friend(hip’s Jaws are by this rule expreft,
Welcome the. coming, fpeed the pasting gueft.
Yet ftay, my friends ! -and in your chariot take 85:
The noblelt .prefents that our love can make: .
Mean time commit we to our womens care
Some choice domeftic viands to prepare ;
The trav’ler rifing from the banquet gay,
Elcdes the labours of the. tedious way. 90
Thenif a wider courfe fhall rather pleafe,
Through fpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece, ,
Atrides in his chariot fhall attend,
Himfelf thy convoy to each royal friend. -
No prince will let Ulyfles’ heir. remove 95:
‘Without fome pledge, fome monument of ldve:
Thefe will the chaldron,.. thefe the tripod give,
From thofe the well-pair'd mules we fhall receive,
~ Or.bowl embofs’d, whofe golden figures live. )
A.a.3,
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To whom the youth, fof prudence fam’d, reply’d :
Q monarch, care of heav'n ! thy peoples pride! 10L
No friend in Ithaca my place fupplies,
No pow’rful hands are there, no watchful eyes:;
My ftores expos’d and fencelefs houfe demand
The fpeedielt fuccour from my guardian hand ;- 105
Left in a fearch too anxious and teo vain
Of one joy loft, I lofe what yet remain.
His purpofe when the gen’rous warrior heard,
He charg’d the houfhold cates to be prepar’d.
Now with the dawn,. from his adjoining home, 11e:
‘Was Boethoedes: Eteoneus. come ;.
Swift as the word he forms-the. rifing blaze,
And o’er the coals the fmoking fragments lays:
Mean-time the king, his.fon, and Helen, *went-
Where the rich wardrobe: breath’d a-coftly feent.. 11§
The king- fele@ed-from the glitt’ring rews. )
A bowl; the: prince a filver beaker: chofe, .
The beauteous queen revelv’d with careful eyes:
Her various textures of unnumber’d dyes,
And chofe the largeft; with no vulgar art 120
Her own. fair. hands embroider'd ev'ry part-::
Beneath the reft-it lay divinely bright, .-
Like radiant Ilefper o’er. the gems of  night.
Then with cach gift they haften’d to their.gueft,
And thus the king Ulyfles’ heir addreft . 125:
Since fix’d are thy refolves, may.thund’ring Jove.
With happielt omens. thy defires approve |
This filver bowl, whofe coftly. margins fhine -
Enchas’d. with gold, . this valu’d gift be thine;.
To me. this prefent, of Vulcanian frame, . 130.
From Sidon’s hofpitable monarch came ;-
To thee we now: confign- the precious-load,
The pride of kings, and labour of a god.
" Then gave the cup ;. while Megapenthe brought
The filver vafe with living fculpture wrough. 135:
The beauteous queen, advancing next, difplay’d
The fhining veil, and thus endearing faid :
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Accept, dear youth, this monument of love,.
Long fince, in better: days, by Helen wove :
Safe im thy mother’s care the vefture lay, 140
To deck thy. bride, and.grace thy naptial day.
ean-time, . may’{t thon, with happieft fpeed regain-
Thy Rately palace, .and thy wide domain.
She faid, and gave the veil : with grateful look
The prince the variegated: prefent took. 14§.
And now, when through the royal dome they pafs’d, .
High on a throne the king each {tranger plac’d.
A golden ew'r th’ attendant damfel brings
Replete. with water from the cryftal fprings ;
With copious {ireams the fhining vafe fupplies  150.
A filver laver of capacious fize.
They wath. _ The tables in fair order fpread,
The giitt’ring canifters-are crown’d with bread ; -
Viands of various kinds allure the talte,
Of choiceft fort and faveur ;. rich repaft ! 155;
‘Whillt Eteoneus portions out the fhares, '
Atrides’ fon the purple draught prepares.
And now (each fated. with the genial feaft,
And the fhort rage of thirft and hunger. ceaft)
Ulyfles’ fon, . with his illuftrious friend, . 160::
The horfes join, the polifh’d car afcend..
Along the court the fiery {teeds rebound, .
And .the wide portal echogs to the found.
The king precedes:. a bowl with fragrant wine
(Libation deftin’d to.the pow'rs divine) 165.-
His right-hand held: before the fteeds he ftands,
Then, mix’d with pray’rs, he utters thefe commands 3-
Farewel and profper, youths! Let.Neftor know
‘What grateful thoughrs flill in this bofom glow,
For all the proofs- of his ‘patermal care, 170,
Through the long dangers of the ten-years war,
Ah doubt not our report - (the.prince rejoin’'d) -
Of all thevirtues.of thy gen’rous mind !
And ch!. return’d might we Ulyfles meet!
~ To.him thy prefents fhew, thy words repears: 175
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How will each fpeech his grateful wonder raife !
How will each gift indulge us in thy praife.!
Searce ended thus the prifice, when .on the right:
Advanc’d the bird of. Jove; aafpicious fight!
A milk white fowl his clinching talons bere, 18a.
‘With care. domeftic pamper’d at the floor.
Peafants in vain with threat’ning cries purfue;
In folemn fpeed the bird majeftic- flew
Full dexter to the car.: the profp’rous fight: .
Fill'd ev'ry breaft with wonder and delight. 185
But Nettor’s fon the chearful filence breke, .
Andin thefe words the Spartan chief . befpoke :
. Say If to us the gods thefe omens fead,
_Or fates peculiar to thyfelf. portend ? 189.
Whilft yet the monarch paus’d, with doubts oppreft, .
‘The beauteou$ queen reliev’d his lab’ring :breaft.
Hear me, fhe cry’d, to whom the gods have givin
To read this fign, and myflic fenfe of heav’n.
As thus the plumy fov'reign of the air .
Left on the mountain’s brow his callow care, 195
And wander’d. through. the wide ethereal way
To pour. his wrath on yon' luxurious -prey ;.
So fhall thy god-like father, tofs’d in vain
Through all the dangers of the boundlefs main,
Arrive, (or is perchance already comé) . 270"
From flaughter'd gluttons to releafe the dome.
Oh! -if this promisd blils by thund’ring jove,
(The prince reply’d) fland fix’d in fate above ;
To thee, as to fome god, I'll temples raife,
And crown thy. altars with the coftly. blaze. 205
He faid ; and bending o’er his chariot, flung
Athwart the fiery.{teeds-the fmarting thong:
‘The bounding fhafts upon the harnefs play, .
« Till night defcending intercepts the way,
To Diocles, at Phaerae they repair, 210.
‘Whofe boafted fire was facred Alpheus’ heir;
‘With him all night the youthful ftrangers ftay’d,
Nor found the hofpitable. rites unpay’d.
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But foon as morning from her orient bed

Had ting’d the mountains with her earlieft red, 215
They join’d the fteeds, and on the chariot fprung ; 3
‘The brazen portals in their paffage rung.’ :

To Pylos foon they came; when thus begun
To Neftor’s heir Ulyfles god-like fon:

Let not Pifiltratus in vain be preft, . 22
Nor unconfenting hear his friend’s requeft;
His friend by long hereditary claim,
In toils his equel, and in years the fame.
No farther from our veflel, I implore, 225
The courfers drive; but lath them to the fhore,
. Too long thy father would his friend detain ;
I dread his profer'd kindnefs urg’d in vain.

The hero -paus’d, and ponder’d this requelt,
While love aid duty war’d within his breaft:

At length refolv’d he turn’d his ready hand, 230
And lafh’d his panting courfers to the ftrand. :
There, while within the poop with care he ftor’d
“Fhe regal prefents of the Spartan lord ;

With fpeed begone, (faid he) call ev’ry mate,

Ere yet to Neftor I the tale relate : 23%
*Tis true, the fervour of his gen’rous heart

Brooks no repulfe, nor could’ft thou foon depart :
Himfelf will feek thee here, nor wilt thou find

In words alone the Pylian monarch kind.

But when arriv'd he thy return fhall know, 240
How will his breaft with honeft fury glow ?

This {aid, the founding ftrokes his horfes fire,

And foon he reach’d the palace of his fire.

Now (cryd Tclemachus) with fpeedy care v
Hoife ev'ry fail, and ev'ry oar prepare. 245
Swift as the word his willing mates obey, :
And feize their feats, impatient for the fea,

Mean-time the prince with facrifice adores .
Minerva, and her guardian aid implores;

When lo! a wretch ran breathlefs to the fhore, 250
New from his crime, and reeking yet with gore,
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A feer he was, from great Melarhpus fprang,
Melampus, who in Pylos flourith’d long,
’Till, urg'd by wrongs, a foreign réalm he chofe,
Far from the hateful caufe of all his woes. 253
Neleus his treafures one long year detains;
As long he groan’d in Phylachus his chains:
Mean-time, what anguith and what rage combin’d,
For lovely Péro tack’d his lab'ring mind !
Yet ’fcap’d he death ; and, vemgeful of his wrong,
To Pylos drove,the lowing herds along : 2060
"Then (Neleus vanquith’d, and conﬁgn d the fair
To Bias' arms) He fought a foreign air¢
Argos the rich for his retreat he chofe, .
There form’d his empire, there his palace rofe. 263
From biin Amiphates and Mamins came :
The firft begot Oicleus great in fame, %
‘And he Antphidraus, immortal name . o
The people’s faviour, aund divinely wife;
Belov’d by Jove and him who giids.¢he fite, 2y¢ i \
Yet fhort his date of life! by femhale piide hie dies,
From Mantigs Clitus, whom Aarora’s loye
Snatch'd for his beauty to the thiohes abéve 5 ‘
And Polyphidés, on whom Phoebus fhone
With fulleft rays, Amphisraus now gone ; 278
In Hyperefia’s groves he made abode, .
And taught mankind the counfels of the god.
From him fpmng Theotiymenus, who found
(The facred wine yet foaming on the ground)
Telemachas: whom, as to heav'n he prefs’d 280
His ardent vows, the firanger thus addre(s’d <

O thou that doft thy happy courfe prepare
‘With_pure libations and with folemn pray’r!
By that dread pow’r to whom thy vows are paid;
By all the lives of thefe, thy own dear head, 28g
Declare fincerely to wo foe’s demnnd
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land:

Prepare then, faid Telemachus, to know.
A tale from falfhood frce, not free fiom woe..

>
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From Ithaca, of royal bjrth, T came, 290
" And great Ulyfles Cever hongur’d name !) .
‘Was once my fire: ‘thaugh fiow: fox ever lot
In Stygian-gloam he glidas a penfive ghoft !
Whofe fate enquiring, ‘through the world we rove;
The laft, the wretched proof of filial love. 295
The ftranger then: Nor fhall I aught conceal,
Bat the dire fecret of ‘my fate:reveal. L
Of my one tribe.an Argive wretch Iflew; .
Whofe pow'rful friends the lucklefs deed putfue
AVith unrelenting rage, and force fram home 300
The blood-ftain’dsexile, evet- doom’d to roam, -
But bear, oh bear me:0’ex yon’ aznre floods
Receive the fuppliant ! {pare, my. deftin’d blood !
Stranger (reply’d the prince) fecurely reft
Affiang’d-in:éur faith ; hengeforth our gueft.. . 305
Thus affible, Ulyffes’ god-like heir
“Tikastfrom the firanger’s hand the glitt'ring fpear :
‘He climbs the thip, afcends:the ftern with halte,.
‘And by his fide the gueft accepted plac'd.
The chief his orders gives: th’ obedient band 310,
With due obfervance waits. the chief’s command :.
‘With fjeed the maft.they. rear, with fpeed unbind
“The fpacious fheet, and firetch it to the wind.
Minerya calls § the ready gales obey
With rapid fpeed to whirl them o'er the fea 305
~Crunus they pdfs’d, next Chalcis roll'd away,
‘When thick’ning darknefs. clos’d the doubtful day ;
The filver Phaea’s glitt'ring rills they loft,
And kim’d along by Elis’ facred coalt. )
Then cautipus thro’ the rocky reaches wind, 320
And turning fudden, fhun the death defiga’d.
Mean-time the king, Eumaeus, and the refty
Sat in the cottage, at their rural feaft :
The banquet paft, and fatiate ev’ry man,
To try his hoft:Ulyfles thus began : 325
Yet one night more, my friends, isdulge your guelt;
- The laft I purpofe in yotir. walls to reft :
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To-morrow for myfelf I muft provide,

And ouly atk your counfel, and a-guide :

- Patient to roam the ftreet, by hunger led, 330
And blefs the friendly hand that gives me bread.
There in Ulyfles’ roof I may relate

Ulyfles’ wand’rings to his royal mate ;

Or mingling with the foitors haughty train,

Not undeferving, fome fupport obtain. - 338
Hermes to me his various gifts imparts,

Patron of induftry and manual arts :

Few can with me in dext'rous works contend,

The pyre to build, the ftubborn oak to rend ;

To turn the tafteful viand o’er the flame; 340
Or foam the gobl:t with a purple ftream.

Such are the tafks of men of mean eftate,

Whom fortune dooms to ferve the rich and great.

Alas ! (Eumaeus with a figh rejoin’d)

How fprang a thought fo monftrous in thy mind ? 345
If on that godlefs race thou wouldft attend,

Fate owes thee fure a miferable end !

The wrongs and blafphemies afcend the fky,

And pull defcending vengeance from on high.

Not fuch, my friend, the fervants of their feat: 3350
A blooming train in rich embroid’ry dreft,

‘With earth’s whole tribute the bright table bends,
And fmiling round celeftial youth attends.

Stay then : no eye afkance beholds thee here ;

Sweet is thy converfe to each focial -ear ; 355
‘Well pleas’d, and pleafing, in our.cottage reft,

Till good Telemachus accepts-his gueft

‘With genial gifts, and change.of fair attires,

And fafe conveys thee where thy foul defires.

To him the man of woes: O greacious Jove ! 360
Reward this ftranger’s hofpitable love, -
‘Who knows the fon of forrow to relieve,

Chears the fad heart, nor lets affliion grieve,
©Of .all the ills-unhappy mortals know,
A life of wand’rings is the greatelt woe : 365
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On all their weary ways wait care and pain,

And pine and penury, a meagre train.

To fuch a man fince harbour you afford,

Relate the farther fortunes of your lord ; ‘
What cares bis mother’s tender brealt engage, 370
And fire, forfaken on the verge of age;

Beneath the fun prolong they yet their breath,

Or range the houfe of darknefs and of death ?

To whom the fwain : Attend what you efquire.-
Laertes lives, the miferable fire 375
Lives, but implores of ev’ry pow'r to lay
The burden down, and wifhes. for the day.

Torn from his offspring in the eve of life, .

Torn from th’ embraces of his tender wife,

Sole, and all comfortlefs he waltes away, 380
0ld-age untimely polting ere his day.

Che too, fad mother ! for Ulyfles loft ‘

Pin’d out her bloom, and vanif’d to a ghoft. -

(So dirc a fate, ‘ye righteous gods.! avert,

From ev'ry friendly, ev'ry feeling heart 1) 385
While yet fhe was, tho’ clouded o’er with grief, ’
Her pleafing converfe minifter'd relief :

With Climene, her youngcft daughter, bred,
.One roof contain’d us, and one table fed.

But when thé foftly-ftealing pace of time 390
Crept'on from childhced into yeuthful prime, )
To Samos’ ifle fhe fent the wedded fair ;

Me to the fields, to tend the rural care ;

Array’d in garments her own hands had wove,

Nor lefs the darling obje& of her love. 393 )
Her haplefs death my brighter days Q'ercaft,

Yet pravidence deferts me rot at laft ;

My prefent labours food and drink procure,

And more, the pleafure to relieve the poor.

Small is the comfort from the queen to hear 439
Unwelcome news, or vex the royal ear; '
Blank and difcountenanc’d the fervants f{tand,

Nor dare to queltion where the proud command :

[



200 HOMER’s ODYSSEY. BookXV,

No profit fprings beneath ufurping pow’rs ;
‘Want feeds not there where luxury devours, ©  4¢5
Nor harbours charity where riot reigns :
Proud are the lords, and wretched are the fwains.
“The fuff’ring chief at this began to melt ;
And, oh Eumaeus ! thou (he cries) haft felt
The fpite-dof fortune-too! ‘her cruel hand 410
Snatch’d thee an infant from thy native land!
Snatch’d from thy parents arms, thy parents.eyes,
To early wants ! a man of miferies:!
Thy whole fad flory, - from its firlt, declare :
Sunk the fair city by-the rage of war, T 413
‘Where once thy-parents dwelt ? or did they keep,
In humbler life, the lowing herds and fheep ? -
So’léft perhaps to tend the fleecy train,
Rude pyrates feiz’d, and fhipp'd thee o’er the main ?
Doom’d a fair prize to grace fome prince’s board, 420
The worthy-purchafe of a foreign lord.
‘If then my fortunes can’delight my friend,
ATtory fruitful of events, attend :
~ Another’s forrow may thy. ear enjoy,
And wine the lengthen’d intervals employ : . 423
Long:nights the now-declining year beftows ;
_ A part we confecrate to foft repofe,
A part in pleafing talk we entertain ;
For. too much reft itfelf becomes a pain. :
Let thofe whom fleep invites, the call obey, 43
Their cares refuniing with the dawning day :
Here let us feaft, and to the feaft be join’d"
Difcourfe, the fweeterbanquet of the mind ;
Review the feries of .our lives, and tafte
The melancholy joy of evils paft : 35
For he who much-has-fuffer’d, much will know;
And pleas’d remenibrance-builds delight on woe.
Above.Ortygia'lyes an ifle of fame,
Far hence remote, and Syria is the name
(There curious eyes infcrib’d with wonder trace 446
" The fun’s diurnal, and his annual race)
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Not large, but fruitful ; ftor’d with grafs to keep
The bellowing oxen, and the bleating fheep ;
Her floping. hills the mantling vines adorn,
And her rich vallies wave with golden corn: 445
No want, no faminé the glad natives know,
Nor fink by ficknefs 1o the fhades below ;
Bat when a length of years unnerves the ftrong,.
Apollo comes, and Cynthia comes along,
They bend the ilver bow with tender fkill, 430
And void of pain, the filent arrows kills
Two equal tribes this fertile land divide,
‘Where two fair cities rife with equal pride,
But both in conftant peace. one prince obey,
And Ctefius there, my father, holds the fway. 455,
Freighted, it feems, with toys of ev’ry fort
A fhip of Sidon anchor'd in our port ;
‘What-time it chanc’d the palace entertain’d,
Skill’d in.rich- works, a woman of their land.
This nymph, where anchor’d the Phoenician train, .
To wath her robes defcending to the main, 461
A fmooth-tongu’d failor won her to his mind ;.
(For love deceives the beft of woman-kind:).
A fuddea teuft from.fudden liking grew ;
She told her name, her sace, and: all fhe knew.. 463
1 too (fhe cry’d) from glorious Sidon. came,
My father Arybas, of wealdhy:fame ;
But fnatch’d by pyrates from my native place,
The Taphians fold me to this man’s embraee.

Hafte then (the falfe-defigning youth reply’d) 470
. Hafte to thy country, love fhall be thy guide :
Hafte to thy father’s houfe, . thy father’s breaft, .
Eor flill he lives, and lives with riches bleft.

¢ Swear firft (fhe cry’d) ye failors ! to reftore
¢ A wretch infafety toher native fhore.” 475.§
Swiftas fhe afk’d, the ready.failors fwore. :
She then proceeds : Now let.ous. compac made -
Be nor by fignal nor by word betray’d,

Bba
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Nor near me any cf your crew defery’d :

By road {requented, or by fountain-fide. - 48
Be filence ftill our guard. The monarch’s fpies
"(For watchful age is ready to furmife)

Are ftill .at band ; and this reveal’d muft be

Death to yourfelves, eternal chains to me.

Your veflel loaded, and your traffic paft, 485
Difpatch a wary meffenger with hafte :

Then gold and colily treafures will 1bring,

And more, the infant offspring of tke king.

Him, child-lite wand’ring fortk, I'll lead away,

(A noble prize !) and to your fkip convey. 360

Thus (poke the dame, and homeward took the road.

A year they traffic, and their veflel load.

Their ftores compleat, and ready now to weigh,

A fpy was fent, their fummons to convey s

An artift to my fathet's palace came, 495
With gold and amber chains, elab’rate frame ¢

Each female eye the glitt’ring links employ,

They turn, review, and ¢heapen ev’ry toy.

He took th’ occifion as they ftdod intent,

Gave her the fign, and to his veflel went. © 500
She ftrait purfu’d, and feiz’d my willing arm 3

I follow'd fmiling, innocent of harm.

‘Thtee golden goble:s in the porch the foand,

(The guefls not enter’d, but the table crown'd)

Hid in her fraudful bofom, thefe fhe bore. 595
Now fet the fun. and darken’d all the fhore. - .
Arriving then, where tilting on the tides

Prepar’d to launch the freighted veflel rides ; :
Aboard they heave us, mount their decks, and fiweep
‘With level oar along the glafly deep. 510
Six calmy days and fix fmooth nights we fail,

And conftant Jove fupply’d the gentle gale.

The fev’nth, the fraudful wretch, (no caufe defery’d)
Touch’d by Diana’s vengeful arrow, dy’d,

Down dropt the caitiff-corfe. a worthlefs load, §1 52
Down to the deep ; there roll’d the future food

Of fierce fea-wolves, and monfters of the flood.
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An helplefs infant I remain’d behind ;- ,
Thence born to Ithaca by wave and- wind 3.
Sold to Laertes, by divine command;. 520
And now adopted to a fareign land.

To him the king: Reciting thus thy cares;-
My fecret foul in-all thy forrows fhares :
But one choice blefling (fuch was Jove’s high will)
Has fweeten’d all. thy bitter dranghts- of ill: 52§:
Toorn from thy country to no haplefs end,
The gods have, in a:mafter,. giv’n a friend..
‘Whatever frugal nature needs is thine,.
(For fhe needs little) daily bread and wine. .
‘While I, fo many wand’rings paft and woes,. 5§30
. Live but on what thy poverty beftows.
-~ So paft in pleafing dialogue away
‘The night ;. then down to fhort repofe they-lay ; - g
*Till radiant rofe the meflenger of* day.
‘While in the port of. Ithaca, the band- 435,
Of young Telemachus appreach’d the land ;-
Their fails they.loos’d, they lath'd the maft afide, ’
And caft their anchors, and the cables ty’d :
Then on the breezy fhore defcending, . join
In grateful banquet o’er.the rofy wine. 440.
‘When thus the prince : Now each. his courfe purfue;.
T to the fields, and:to:the-city yous
Eong abfent hence; I-dedicate this day-
My fwains to vifit; and the-works furvey,.
Expe& me ‘with the morn, to.pay the fkies.

Our debt of fafe return; in-feaft and facrifice, 535
Then Theoclymenus:: But who fhall lend,

Mean-time, prote&ion to thy ftranger friend 2.

Strait to the queen.and palace fhall I fly,

©r yet more diftant; to fome:lord apply ?- §30.

*_ The prince return'd.. Renown’d in days of yore.

Has ftood our father’s hofpitable door- ;

Ngxotherv roof a ftranger: fhould reccive,

Nor other hands than ours the welcome give,
A B.b3
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But in my abfence Fiot fills the place, 555

Nor bears the modeft queen a ftranger’s face,

From noifeful revel far remote the flies;

But rarely feen, or feen with weeping eyes.

No—let Eurymachus receive my gueft,

Of nature courteous, and by far the beft ; 560

He wooes -the queen with more refpectful flame,

And emulates her former hufband’s fame :

With what fuccefs, ’tis Jove’s alone to know,

And the 'hop’d nuptials turn to joy or woe.
Thus fpeaking, on the right up-foar'd in air 5§65

The hawk, Apollo’s fwift-wing’d meflenger ;

His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove ; .

The clotted feathers fcatter’d from above

Between the b.ero and the veflel pour

Thick plumage, mingled with a fanguine thow’r. §70
Th' obferving augur took the prince afide,

Seiz’d by the hand, and thus prophetic cry’'d:

Yon bird  that dekter cuts th’ aereal road,

Rofc ominous, nor flies without a god : ,

No race but thine fhall Ithaca obey, §75

To thine, for ages, heav’n decrees the fway.

Succeed the omen, gods! (the youth rejoin’d).

Soon fhall my bounties fpeak a grateful mind,

Aud foon each envy’d happinefs attend

‘The man, who calls Telemachus his friend. 580

Then to Piracus Thou whom time has prov’d

A faithful fervant, by thy prince belov’d !

Till we returning fhali our guelt demand, '

Accept this charge, with honour, at our hand.

To this Piracus :  Joyful I obey, 58;5
Well pleas’d the hofpitable rites to pay. _
The prefence of thy gueft fhall beft reward .

(If long thy ftay) the abfence of my lerd.

With that, their anchors he commands to weigh,
Mount the tall bark, and launch into the fea. 590
All with obedient hafte forfake the fhores,
4nd plac’d in order, fpread their equal oars.
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Then from the deck the prince his fandals takes;

Pois’d in his hand the pointed jav’lin fhakes,

They part; while lefs’ning from the hero’s ‘view, 595
Swift to the town the well-row’d galley flew : :
The hero trod the margin of the main,

And reach’d the manfion of his faithful fwain.
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THE ARGUMENT.

The difcovery of Ulyffes to Telemachus. -

Telomachus arriving at the lodge of Eumaeus, fends
bim to carry Penelope the news of his return.” Mi.
nerva appearing to UlyfJes, commands bim to difcoe
ver himfelf to his fon.  The princes, who bad lain
in ambu/b to intercept Telemachus in his way,
their projecd being defeated, return to Ithaca,
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0O N as the morning blufh’d along the plains,
Ulyfles, and the monarch of the fwains,
Awake the fleeping fires, their meal prepare,
And forth to pafture fend the briftly care. -

.

The prince’s near approach the dogs defcry, 5

And fawning round his feet, confefs their joy.
Their gentle blandifhment the king furvey’d,
Heard his refounding ftep, and inftant faid:

Some well-known friend (Fumaeus) bends this way 3
His fteps I hear ; the dogs familiar play. 10
While yet he fpoke, the prince advancing drew

Nigh to the lodge, and now appear’d in view.

Tranfported, from his feat Eumaeus fprung,

Drop’d the full bowl, and round his bofom hung: -

Kifling his cheek, his hand, while from his eye 1§

The tears rain’d copious in a fhow’r of joy.

As fome fond fire who ten long winters grieves,

From foreign climes an only fon receives,

(Child of his age) with ftrong paternal joy

Forward he fprings, and clafps the favourite boy : 28

So round the youth his arms Eumaeus fpread,

Asif the grave had giv’n him from thedead.
And is it thon? my ever dear del:ght I

O art thou come to blefs my longing fight !~ ™

)
+
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Never, I never hop'd to view this day, 23
When o’cr the waves you plow’d the defp’rate way.
Enter my child ! beyond my hopes reltor’d,
O give thefe eyes to fealt upon my lord.
Enter, oh feldom feen ! for lawle(s pow’rs
Too much detain thee from thefe {ylvan bow’rs. 30
The prince reply’d ; Eumaeus, 1 obey ;
To feck thee, friend, I hither took my way.
But fay, if in the court the queen refide
Severely chafte, or if commenc’d a bride ?
Thus he: and thus the monarch of the {wains ; 34
everely chafte Penelope remains, '
But loft to ev’ry joy, fhe waftes the day
In tedious cares, and weeps the night away.
He ended, and (receiving as they pafs
The javelin, pointed with a ftar of brafs) 40
They reach’d the dome ; the dome with marble fhin’d.
His feat Ulyfles to the prince refign’d. ;
Not fo (exclaims the prince with decent grace)
For me, this houfe fhall find an humbler place 2
T’ ufurp the honours due to filver bairs 45
And revirend ftrangers, modeft youth forbears,
Inftant the fwain the {foils of beafls fupplies,
And bids the rural throne with ofiers rife.
There fate the prince : the feaft Eumaeus fpread ;
And heap’d the fhining canifters with bread. 50
Thick o’er the board the plenteous. viards lay,
The frugal remnants of the former day.
Then in a bowl he tempers gen’rcus wines,
Around whofe verge a mimic ivy twines.
And now, the rage of thir{t and hunger fled, 53
Thus young Ulyiles to Eumaeus faid: - .
NWhence, father, from what thove this ﬂranger, fay ?
\WVhat veflel bore Lim o’er the wat’ry way ?
To human ftep our land impervious lyes,
And round the coaft circumfiuent oceans rife. © 69
T he fwain returns : A tale of forrows hear ;
In fpacious Crete he drew bis natal air:
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Long doom’d to wander o’er the land and main,

For heav’n has wove his thread of life with pain.
Half-breathlefs *fcaping to the land, he flew 63
From Thefprot mariners, a murd’rous crew !

To thee, my fon, the fuppliant I refign ;

I gave him my prote&ion, grant him thine.

Hard tafk, he cries, thy virtue gives thy friend,
Willing to aid, unable to defend. 70
Can ftrangers fafely in the court refide, - T
>Midft the fwell’d infolence of luft and pride 2
Ev'n I unfafe: the queen in deabt to wed,

Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed !

Perhaps fhe weds regardlefs of her fame, 73

Deaf to the mighty Ulyflacan name. '

However, ftranger ! from our grace receive

Such honours as befit a prince to give;

Sandals, a fword,. and robes, refpe& to prove,

And fafe to fail with ornaments of lowe, 8o

Till then, thy gueft amid the rural train

Far from the court, from danger far, detain.

>Tis mine with food the hungry to fuppy,

And clothe the naked from th’ inclement fkky. -

Here dwell in fafety from the fuitors wrongs, 83

And the rude infults of .ungovern’d tongues.

For fhould’ft thou fuffer, pow'rlefs to relieve

1 mplt behold'it, and can only grieve., ~

The brave encompafs’d by an hoftile train,

O’erpower’d by pumbers, is but brave in vain. g0
To whem, while anger in his bofom glows,

‘With warmth replies the man of mighty woes :

Since audience mild is deign’d, permit my tongue

At once to pity and refent thy wrong. .

My heart weeps blood, to fee a foul fo brave 95

Live to bafe infolence of pow’r a flave, |

But tell me, doft thou, prince, dofl thou behold

And hear their midnigbt revels uncontroul’d ?

Say, do thy fubjeés in bold fadtion rife,

Or priefts in fabled oracles advife 2 . 100

Cc
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Or are thy brothers, who fhould aid thy pow’r,
Turn’d mean deferters in the needful hour 2 .

O that I were from great Ulyfles fprung,

Or that thefe wither'd nerves like thine were {trung;
Or heav'ns.! might he return ! (ard foon appeat 10§
He fhall, 1truft; a hero fcorns defpair)

- Might he return, Iyield my life a prey

To my wort foe, if that avenging day -

Be .nnt their laft : but thould I lofe my life

Opprefs'd by uambers in the glorious ftrife, 110
I chufe the nobler part; and yield my: breath,

Rather than bear difhonour worfe’ than death ; -
“Than fee the hand of violence invade

The rev’rend ftranger, dnd the fpotlefs maid ;

Than fee the wealth of Kings confum’d in wafte, 113
The drunkards revel,” ard the gluttons feaft.

Thus he, . with anger flathing from his eye ;

‘Sincere the youﬁ ful hero made reply:

Nor leagu’d in fzQious arms my fubjeds nfe,

Nor priefts in fabled oracles advife ; : 120
Nor are my brothers, who fhould aid my pow’r,
Turn’d mean deferters in the needful hour.

Ah me! Iboaft no brother ; heav’n’s dread king
Gives from our ftock an only branch to fpring :
Alone Laertes reign’d- Arcefius’ heir, 125
Alone Ulyfles drew the vital air,

And I alone the ted connubial grac’d,

‘The unbleft offspring of afire unbleft !

Fach neighb’ring realm conducive to our woe .
Sends ferth her peers, and ev’ry peer a foe : 1 36
The court prond Samos ‘and Dulichium fills, .
And lofty Zacinth crown’d with fhady hills,

Ev’n Ithaca and all her lords invade

Th’ imperial feepter, and the regal bed :

The queen averfe to love, yet aw’d by pow’r, 135
Seems half to yield, yet flics the bridal hour 3
Mean-time their licence uncontroul'd I bear;

Ev'n now they cnvy me the vital air: .

But heav’n will {ure revenge; and gods there are,




Book XVI. HOMER’s ODYSSEY. 303

But go, Eumaeus! to the queen impart- - 140
Our fafe return, and eafe a mother’s lreart
Yet fecret go; for num’rous are my foes,

And here at leaft I may in peace repofe.

To whom the fwain : I hear, and I obey:-

But old Laertes weeps his life away, . 145.
And deems thee loft: fhall I my fpeed employ.

‘To blefs his age, a meffenger of joy?

The mournful hour that tore his fon away

Sent the fad fire in folitude to ftray; ) .
Yet bufed with his flaves, to.eafe his woe, 150
He drefs’d the \une, and bade the garden blow,

Nor food nor wine refus'd : ;but fnce the day

That you to Pylos plow’d the wat’ry, way,

Nor wine nor food he taftes; but funk in -woes,

Wild fprings the viue, no more the garden blows. 1 35
Shut from. the walks of men, to plcafure loft,

Penfive and pale, he wapders half a ghoﬂ:

Wretched old man! (with tears the prince returns):
Yet ceafe to go———what man fo blelt but mourns ?
Were ev'ry with. mdulg’d by favring fkies, . 16a:
This hour fhould give Ulyfles to, my eyes. ‘
But to the queen with fpeed dlfpatchful bear
Our fafe return, and back with fpeed repair :
And let fome hapd-maid of he; train refort
To good Laertes; in his rural court. - 16§:

While yet he fpoke, impatient of delay .
He brac’d his fandals on, and {trode away :
" Then from the heav'ns the martial goddefs flies
‘Through the wide fields -of air, and cleaves the fkies 3.
In form a virgin in foft beauty’s bloom, 170-
Skill’d in th? illuftrious labours of the loom.
Alone to Ithacus fhe ftoed difplay’d,
But unapparent as a viewlefs fhade
Efcap’d Telemachus: (the pow'rs above,
Seen or unfeen, o’er earth at pleafure move.) 175
‘The dogs intelligent confe(s’d the tread
Of pow'r divine, and howling, :remblmg fled.

Cc2
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The goddefs beck’ning waves her deathlefs haads;

Daauntlefs the king before the goddefs ftands.

Then why (fhe faid) O favour'd of the fkies ! 180

Why to thy god-like fon this long difguife ?

Stand forth reveal’d : with him thy cares employ

_ Againft thy foes: be valiant, and deftroy !

Lo I defcend in that avenging hour,
To combat by thy fide, thy guardian pow’s. 185

She faid, and o'er him waves her wand of gold :
Imperial robes his manly limbs infold ;

At once with grace divine his frame improves;

At once with majefty enlarg’d he moves :

Youth flufh’d his red’ning cheek, and from his brows
A length of hair in fable ringlets flows 3 19%
The black’ning chin receives a deeper fhade :

Then from his eyes up-Iprung the warrior-maid.

The hero re-afcends : the: prince o’er-aw’d
Scarce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a god. 195
Then with furprife (furprife chaftis’d by fears)

How art thou chang’d ! (he cry’d) a god appears.!
Far other vefts thy limbs majeftic grace !

Far other glories lighten from thy face!

If heav’n be thy abode, with pious eare 20
Lo! I the ready facrifice prepare;

Lo! gifts of labour’d-gold adorn thy fhrine,

‘To win thy grace: O fave us, pow’r divine.!

Few are my days, Ulyfles made reply,

. Nor 1, alas! defcendent of the fky. 205
I am thy father. O my fen! my fon ! -
That father for whofe fake thy days have run
One fcene of woe; ta endlefs cares confign’d,

Agd outrag’d by the wrongs of bafe mankind.

Then, rufhing to his arms, he kifs’d his boy 210
‘With the ftrong raptures of a parent’s joy. .
Tears bathe his cheek, and tears the ground bedew :
He ftrain’d him clofe as to his breaft he grew.

Ah me! (exclaims the prince with fond defire)
Thou art not—no, thou canft noe be my fire, 215
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- Heav’n fuch illufion only can .impofe,

By the falfe joy to aggravate my woes.

Who but a god cdn change the gen’ral. doom,

And give to-wither’d age a youthful bloom ?

Late, worn with years, in weeds obfcene. you trod, 220>
Now, cloth’d in majefty, you move a god !

Forbear, he cry’d; for heav’n referve.that name,

Give to thy father but a father’s claim: .

Other Ulyfles fhalt thou never fee ; _

I:am Ulyfles, I (my fon) am be. 22§
Twice ten {ad years o’er earth and ogean toﬁ,

*Tis giv’'n at length to view.my native coaft.

Pallas, unconquer’d maid, my frame furraunds

‘With grace divine : hee pow’r admits no bounds :
She oler my limbs old -age and wrinkles fhed; 230,
Now ftrong as-youth, magnificent I tread. .
The gods with eafe-frail men deprefs or raife,

Exalt the lowly, . or the proud debafe.

He fpoke and fat. - - The prince with tranfport flew, ,
Hung round-his neck, while tears his chcek bedew ;
Nor lefs the father pour’d a focial flood; - = 235.
They wept abundant, and they wept al,oud .

As the bold eagle with fierce forrow ftung,

Or parent vultur, mouras her ravih’d young ;

They cry, they {cream, their unfledg’d brood a prey 240

To fome rude churl; and born -by ftealth away ;

So they aloud: and tears in tides had run,

Their grief unfinifh’d with. the fetting fun: :

But checking the. full torrent in its flow;

The prince thus interrupts the folemn woe s - 245
‘What thip tranfported thee, .O father, fay?

And what bleft hands have oar’d thee on the way 2

All, all, (Ulyfles inftant made reply)
1:tell thee all, my child, my only joy!:

Phaeaciang bore me to the.port aflign’d,. 2505

A nation ever to the ftranger kind ; '

Wrapt in th’ embrace of fleep, the falthfql train .

O’er feas convey'd me to my pative reign : .
Cc3.
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Embroider’d veftures, gold, and brafs are laid
Conceal'd in caverns in the fylvan fhade; 2%5
Hither, intent the rival rout to flay,
And plan the fcene of death, 1 bend my way =
So Pallas wills But thou, my fon, explain
The names and numbers of th’ audacious train;
'Tis mine to judge if better to employ 260
Affiftant force, or fingly to deftroy.

O’er earth (returns the prince) refounds thy name,
Thy well-try’d wifdom, and thy martial fame :
Yet at thy words 1 ftart, in wonder loft;
Can we engage, not decads, but as hoft > 263
Can we alone in furious battle ftand
Againft that num’rous and determin’d band ?
Hear then their numbers: from Dulichium came-
Twice twenty fix, all peers of mighty name ; i
Six are their menial train : twice twelve the boaft 270
Of Samos: twenty from Zacynthus coalt :
And twelve our country’s pride ; to thefe belong.
Medon and Phemius {kill'd in heav’nly fong.
‘Two few’rs from day to- day the revels wait,,
Exa& of tafte, and ferve the feaft in flate. 273
With fucha f¢e th’ unequal fight to try,
Were by falfe;courage: unreveng’d- to die:
Then what affiltant pow’rs you beaft; relate,
Ere yet. we mingle in the ltern debate.

Mark well' my voice, (Ulyfles ftrait replies:) 280
‘What need of aids, if favour’d by the fkies ;.
¥ fhielded to the dreadful fight we move,
By mighty Pallas; and by thund’ring Jove 2

Sufficient they (Telemachus rejoin’d)
Apgainft the banded pow’rs of all mankind :- 283
They, high enthron’d above the rolling clouds,.
Wither the ftrength of man, and awe the gods.

Such aids expect, he cries, when ftrong in mighe
" We rife terrific to the tafk of fight. ) .
But thou, when morn falutes th’ aereal plain, 290
The court revifit and the lawlefs train :

~
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Me thither in difguife Eumaeus leads,
An aged mendicant in tatter’d weeds.
There, if bafe fcorn infult my rev’rend age,
Bear it, my fon ! reprefs thy rifing rage: 295
1f outrag’d, ceafe that outrage to repel ;
Bear it, my fon! howe’er thy heart rebel.
Yet firive by pray’r and counfel to reftrain
Their lawlefs infults, tho’ thou ftrive in vain :
For wicked ears are deaf to wifdom’s call, 3006
And vengeance {trikes whom heav’n has doom’d to fall;
Once more attend : when * fhe, whofe pow’r infpires
The thinking mind, my foul to vepgeance fires,
I give the fign ; that inftant, from beneath,.
Aloft_convey the inftruments of death, 305
Armour and arms ; and, if miftruft arife,
Thus veil the truth in plaufible difguife :
¢ Thefe glitt’ring -weapons, ere he fail’d to Troy
¢ Ulyfles view'd with ftern heroic joy ;
“ Thep, beaming o’er th’ illumin’d walfthey fhone: 310
“ Now duft difhonours all their laftre gone.
“ 1 bear them hence (fo Jove my foul infpires)
¢ From the pollution of the foming fires ;:
¢ Left when the bowl inflames, in vengeful mood
¢ Yeé rafh.to arms, and ftain thefeaft withblood : 315,
€ Oft ready fwords in lucklefs hour incite
¢ The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.”’
Such be the plea, and by the. plea deceive <

Far Jove infatuates all, and all believe.
Yet leave for each of us a. fword to wield,. 320
A pointed javelin, and-afenceful fhield.

_ Bot by my blood that in thy bofom glows,
By that regard a-fon his father owes ;
The fecret, that thy father lives, retcin-
Lock’d in thy bofom from the houthold train;. 325
Hide it from all ; ev’n from Eumaeus hide,
From my dear father, and my dearer bride..

® Minerva,
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One care remains, :to note the loyal few-
Whofe faith yet lafts among the menial crew ;-
And noting, ere we rife in vengeance, prove « 330
Who loves his prince ; for fure you merit love.
To whom the youth: To emulate I aim
The brave and wife, and my great father’s fame. .. .
But re-confider, fince the wifeft err, »
Vengeance refolv’d ’tis dang’rous to defer. 335
‘What length of time muft we confume in vain, .
Too curious to explore the menial train ?
While the proud foes, induftrious to deftroy
Thy wealth in riot, the delay enjoy.
Suffice it in this exigence alone : . 349
To mark the damfels that attend the throne : -
Difpers’d the youth refides ; their faith to prove
. Jove grants henceforth, if thou halt fpoke from jJove.
While in debate they walte the hours away,
Th’ aflociates of the prince repafs’d the bay ; 343
‘With fpeed they guide the veflel 10 the fhores ;
‘With fpeed debarking land the naval ftores ;
Then faithful to their charge; to. Clytius bear,- «
And truft the prefence to his friendly care.
" Swift to the queen a herald flies t* impart . 350
Her fon’s return, and eafe a parent’s heart; .
Left a fad prey to ever mufing cares,
Pale grief deftroy what time a while forbears.
- Th’ uncautious. herald with impatience burns, .
And cries aloud, Thyfon, oh queen, returns: 35§
Eumaeus fage approach’d th’ imperial throne,
And breath’d his mandate to her ear alane, .
Then meafur’d back the way. The fuitor band -
Stung to the foul, abafh’d, confoynded ftand ;
And iffaing from the dome, before the gate, 3060
 'With clonded looks, a pale affembly fate.
At length Eurymachus : Our hepes are vain ; -
Telemachus in triumph fail< the main.
Hatfte, rear the maft, the fwelling fhroud difplay 3

Hafte, to our ambufh’d friends the news convcy ! 365
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Scarce had he fpoke, when turning to the ftrand
Amphinomus furvey’d th’ affociate band ;
Full to the_bay within the winding fhores ‘
With gather’d fails they ftood, and lifted oars.
O friends ! he cry’d, elate with rifing joy, 370
See to the port fecure the veflel fly !
Some god has told them, or themfelves furvey
The bark efcap’d; and meafure back their way,

Swift at the word de(cending to the thores,
They moor the veffel and unlade theudtores: 375
Then moving from the ftrand, apart they fate,
And tull and frequent, form’d a dire debate.

Lives then the boy ? he lives, (Antinous cries)
The care of gods and fav'rite of the fkies.
All.night we wateh’d, till with herorient wheels 380
Aurora flam’d above the eaftern hills, )
And from the lofty brow of rocks by day
Took in the ocean with a broad furvey :
Yet fafe he fails ! the pow’rs coeleftial give
To fhun the hidden fhares'of death, and live. - 383
But die he fhall, and thus condemn’d tq bleed -
Be now the fcene of inftant death decreeds
Hope ye fuccefs ? undaunted crufh the foe.
" Is he not wife ? know this, and ftrike the blow. }
‘Wiait ye, till he to arms in council draws ' 308
The Greeks, averfe too juftly to our caufe ?
Strike, ere the {lates conven’d the foe betray, .
Our murd’rous ambufh on the wat’ry way.
. ©r chufe yé vagrant from their rage to fly ,
Outealls of earth, to breathe an unknown tky 2 395
The brave prevent misfortune ; then be brave,
And bury future danger in his grave.
Returns he ? ambufh’d we’ll his walk invade,
Or where he hides in folitude and fhade :
And give the palace to the queen a dow'r, 400
Or him fhe bleffes in the bridal hour.
But if fubmiffive you refign the fway,
Slaves to a boy, go, flatter and obey.



st0 HOMER’s ODYSSEY. W Tn

> P

Retire we inftant to our native reign, A

Nor be the weal:th of kings confum’d in vain. 403

Then wed whom choice approves : the queen be giva

To fome bleft prince, the prince decreed by heav'n,
Abath’d, the fuitor-train his voice attends ;

*Till from his throne Amphinomus defcends,

Who o’er Dulichium ftretch’d his fpacious reign; 410!

A land of plenty, bleft with ev’ry grain :

Chief of the numbers who the qieen addreft,

And tho’ difpleafing,” yet difpleafing leaft,

Soft werc his words ; his aétions wifdom {way'd ;

Graceful a whife he paas’d then mildly faid : 413

O frieads forbear ! and be the thought with(tood :

*Tis horrible 10 fh:d imperial blood !
Confult we firlt th’ all-feeing pow’rs above,
And the fure oracles of righ:eous. Jove.
If they aflent, ev’n by this hand he dies; 420
If they forbid, I war not with the fkies.
He faid : the rival train bis voice approv’d,
And rifing inftant to the palace mov’d.
Arriv'd, with wild tamultuous nolfe they fate
Recumbent-on the fhining thrones of ftate. 423,

Then Medon, confcious of their dire debates, '
The murd’rous council to the queen relates, i
Fouch’d at the dreadful ftory (he defcends j
Her hafty fteps a damfel-train attends,

Full where the dome its (hining valves expands, 430
Sudden before the rival pow’rs the (tands :

And veiling decent with a modelt fhade

Her cheek, indignant to Antinous faid :

O void of faith ! of all bad men the worft !
Renown’d for wifdom, by th' abufe accurft! 433
Miltaking fame proclaims thy gen’rous mind !

‘T'hy deeds denote thee of the bafeft kind.

Wretch ! to deftroy a prince that frxendﬂup gives,
While in his gueft his murd’rer he receives :

Nor dread fuperior Jove, to whom belong 440
The caufe of fuppliants, and revenge of wrong.
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Haft thou forgot (ungrateful as thou art)
Who fav’d thy father with a friendly part ?
Lawlefs he ravag'd with his martial pow’rs
The Taphian pyrates on Thefprotia's fhores ; 445
Enrag’d, his life, his treafures they demand ;
Ulyfles fav’d him from th’ avenger’s hand.
And would thou evil for his good repay ?
“His bed difhonour, and his houfe betray ?
Aflli& bis queen ? and with a murd'rpus hand . 452
Deftroy his heir? but ceafe, ’tis I command.
Far hence thofe fears, (Evrymachus reply’d)
O prudent princefs ! bid thy foul confide.
Breathes there a man who dares that hero flay,
While I behold the golden light of day ? 455
No : by the righteous pow’rs of heav’n I fwear,
His blood int vengeance fmokes upon my fpear.
Ulyfles, when my infant days1 led,
“With wine fuffic’d me, and with dainties fed s
My gen'rons foul abhors th’ ungrateful part, 460
And my friend’s fon lives dearelt to my heart.
Then fear tio mortal arm : if heav’n deltroy,
We muft refign ; for man is born to die.

Thus fmooth he ended, yet his death confpir'd :
Then forrowing, with fad ftep the queen retir'd, 465
With ftreaming eyes all comfortlefs deplor'd,

Touch’d with the dear remembrance of her lord ;
‘Nor ceas’d, till Pallas<bid her forrows fly,
7 And in foft flumber feal’d her flowing eye.

And now Eumaeus, at the ev’ning hour, -470

-Came late-returning to his {ylvan bow’r.

Ulyfles and his fon had dreft with art

A yearling boar, and gave the gods their part,

Holy repalt! That inftant from the fkies

The martial goddefs to Ulyfles flies : 475
She waves her golden wand, and re-affumes

Yrom ev’ry feature ev’ry grace that blooms ;

At once his veltures change; at once fhe fheds

Age o'cr his limbs, that trembles as he treads,
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Lelt to the queen the fwain with tranfport ly, 480 «
Unable to contain th’ unruly joy.
‘When near he drew ; the prince breaks forth ; Proclaim
‘What tidings, friend { what fpeaks the voice of fame?
Say, if the fuitors meafure back the main,
Or ftill in ambufh thirft for blood in vain ? 483
Whether, he cries, they meafure back the flood,
Or flill in ambufh thirlt in vain for blood,
Efecap’d my care : where lawlefs fuitors fway,
Thy mandate born, my foul difdain’d to ftay.
But from th’ Hermaean height I caft a view, 390
‘Where to the port a bark high-bounding flew :
Her freighbt a fhining band ; with martial air
Each pois'd his fhield, and each advanc’d his fpear;
And if aright thefe fearching eyes furvey,
Th’ eluded fuitors flem the wat’ry way. 495 ,
The prince, well pleas’d to difappoint their wiles, L
Steals on his fire a glance, and fecret fmiles.
And now a fhort repalt prepar’d, they fed,
*Till the keen rage of craving hunger fled :
Then to repofe withdrawn, apart they lay, 50@
And in foft fleep forgot the cares of day.
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THE ARGUMENT.

Telemachus, returning to the city, relates to Pene-
lope the fum of his travely. Ulyffes is conduéled by
Eumacus to the palace, where his old dog Argus
acknowledges kis mafler, after an abfenceof twenty
years, and dies with oy Eumacus returns into
the country, and Uly las remains qmong the juxtar:,
whofe bebaviour is d cfcribed.
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00N as Aurorn, daoghter of the dawin’
Sprinkled with rofeate light thié déwy lawn ;:

In hafte the ptince arofé, prepar'd to part;
His hand imipatient grefps the pointed dart ;
Fair:on.his feetthe polith’d fanduls thire,
And thus he gfeets the mafter of the fivine :

. My friend, adiea : let this fhort (tay fuffice ;.
1 hafte fo-meet my_ mothér's longing éyes;

* And end hertears, her foirows, and her ﬁghs.

But thou attertive, what we order heed';
This haplefs ftranger o the éity lesd ;
By public bounty let-hi there be. fed
And blefs the hand thit Rretches forth the bread,
To wipé the tears from all afficted éyes
My will- may covet, but-my pow'’r denies,
If this raife anger in the {leangér’s thought;
The pain of anger punifhés the fault,
The very truth I undifguis’d declate ,.
For what fo éafy as to be fiicere ?

To this Ulyffes: “What the prince réquites
Of fwift removal féconds iy defires, :
T o want like mine the peopled towr can'yield
More hopes-of conifort than the lonely field..
Nor fits my age to tilf the labour’d lands,
Qr . ftoop to tasks a rurdl ord demands,

Dd 2
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Adien ! but fince this ragged garb can bear

So ill th’ inclemencies of morning air, i

* A few hours fpace permit me here to flay ; g

My ﬁeps Eomaeus fhall to towrf convey, '

‘With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day. 30,

Thus he : nor avght Telemachus reply'd,

But left the manfion with a lofty firide : -

Schemes of revenge his pond’ring breaft elate,

Revolving deep the fuitors’ fudden fate,

Acriving now before th’ imperial hall, 33

He props his fpear againft the pillar’d wall ;

“Then like a lion o’er the threfhold bounds ;

‘The marble pavement with his ftep refounds :

His eye firft glanc’d where Euryclea fpreads

'With. furry fpoils of beafts the fplendid beds ¢ ,40.

She faw, fhe wept, fhe ran with eagenpace, -
And reach’d her mafter with a long émbrace,”
All-crouded ronnd the family appears,
With wild entrancement and ecflatic tears,
Swift from abowe defcends the royal fair ; 45
(Her beauteous cheeks the bluth of Venus wear
Chaften’d with coy Diana’s penfive air)

. Hangs o’er her fon; in his embraces dies ;
Rains kifles on his neck, his face, his eyes :
Few words fhe fpoke, tho’ much fhe had to fay, 50
And fearce thofe few, for tears, could force their way :

"Light of my eyes | he comes ! unhop’d-for joy }
Has heav’n fram Pylos brought my lovely boy ?
So fnatch’d from all our cares !—Tell, haft thou known
Thy father’s fate ? and tell me all thy own. 55
Oh deareft, molft rever'd of womankind |

Ceafe with thofe tears to melt a manly mind,
(Reply’d the prince) nor be ous fates deplor'd,
From death and trealon to thy arms reftor’d.
Go bathe, and rob’d in white, afcend the'tow’rs; G
‘With all thy handmaids thank th* immortal pow s 3
“To ev’ry god vow hecatombs to bleed,
And call Jove’s vengeance on their gm.lty deed H

Pie-
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While to th’ affembled council I repair

A’ ftranger fent by heav'n attends me there ;. 65,
My new accepted gueft I hafte to find,
Now te Piracus’ honour’d chatge confign’d.. - .-

The matron heard ; nor was his word in vaia:.
She batl’d ; and rob’d in white, withall her train; -
To ev’ry god vow’d hecatombs to bleed,. 70>
And call’d Jove's vengeance on the guilty déed.
Arm’d with his lance the prince then pafs’d the gate ;-
Two dogs behind, a faithful guard, await )
Pallas his form with grace divine improves -
The gazing croud admires him as he moves: 75,
Him, gath’ring round, the-haughty fuitors greet.
With femblance fiir; .but inward deep deceit.
Their falfe addrefles-gen’rous he deny’d,
Pafs’dron, and fate by faithful Mentor’s fide 3 ¢
With Antiphus, and Halitherfes fage, 8o
(His-father's cotnfellors; revet’d for age)
Of his own fortunes, and Ulflés’ fame, .
Mauch ask’d the feniors ; . till Plraeus came,

+ The ftranger- gueft purfu’d him clofe behind j; .

Whom when Telemachug'beheld, he join’d. . 85:
He, (when Piraeus ask’d"for flaves to bring

The gifts and treafures of the Spartan king)

Thus thoughtful anfwer’d: Thofe we (hall .not-move, ,
Dark and unconfcious of the will of Jove; . = 7
‘We know not-yet the full eventof all - 90.
Stabb’d in - his palace if your prince muft fall;},

Us and our houfe if treafon muft o’erthrow,

Better a friend poffefs them, than:a foe:

If death to-thefe, and vengeance heav’n decree, .

Riches are weleome.then, not elfe; to me. 9%:
Till then, retain the gifts —The hero faid,’,

And in bis hand the willing ftranger led. ~

Then dif atray’d, the fhining bath they- fought,

With unguents {fmooth, of polifh’d marble wrought; ;

. Obéedient handmaids with affiftant toil - 100
“Supply the limpid wave, ardd fragrant oil 2 .

D d 3,
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Then o'cr their limbs refulgent robes they threw,. - ¢
And frefh from bathing to their feats withdrew.

The golden ew’r a nymph attendant brings,

Replenifh'd from-the pure tranflucent fprings; 105,
With copious {treams that golden ew’r fupplies

A filver laver of capacxous fize.

They wafh ; the table, in fair. order. fpread,

Is pil'd with viands and.the ftrength of bread:

Full oppofite, before the folding gate,. e
The penfive mother fits in bumble ftate ;,
Lowly fhe fate,, and with dejected view. .

The fleecy threeds her.ivory fingers drew.
The prince and ftranger fhar’d .the. genial feaft,,
>Till now. the rage of thirft.and hunger cealt, 11g:

‘When thus the queen :: My fon ! my only friend !:
Say, to my‘mournful couch fhall I afeend
{The couch deferted now a length of years,. = e
The couch for. ever, water’d with my tears)

Say, wilt thow not,, (eler. yet the. fuitor-crew. 120
Return, and.riot fhakes our walls anew)

Say, wilt thou not the leaft account afford,

The leaft glad tidings: of - my.abfent lord ?

To her.the youth :. We réach’d the Pylian plame,,
‘Where. Neftory ﬂ~epherd of his people, reigns, 125
All arts of tendernefs to him are known,

Kind to Ulyfles’ race as to his own;

No father, with a.fonder.grafp of joy,.

Strains to his bofom his long-abfent boy.

But all unknown, if yet Ulyfes breathe, . 130
Or glide a fpe@re in the realms beneath, *
For. farther fearch, his rapid fteeds tranfport.
My.Jengthen’d journey. to the Spartan court,

There: Argive Helen I beheld, whofe charms.

(So heav’n’ decreed) engag’d the greatin arms,. 13 s
My caufe of coming told, he thus rejoin’d ;

And ftill his words live perfe& in my mind 2,

Heav’ns ! would a foft, i ing'ari-us, daftard traime’
An abfent hero’s nuptial joys profane !.

IV |
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So with her young, amid the.woodland fhades, 14e.
A tim’rous-hind the lion’s court invades, .
Leaves in that fatal lair her tender fawns, .
And climbs the cliff; or feeds along the lawns';
Megn-time returning, with remorfelefs fway
The monarch-favage rends the panting: prey : 145
With equal fury, and with equal fame: .
Shall great Ulyfles re-aflert his claim.
O Jove ! fupreme !. whom men and gods revere! "
And thou whofe luftre gilds the rowling fphere !
‘With pow’r congenial join’d, propitious aid 150.
The chief-adopted by the martial maid ! - '
Such to our with the, warrior foon reftore,
As when, contending on the Lefbian fhore -
His prowefs Philomelides confefs'd,
Avd loud-acclaiming Greeks the victor blefs’d ¢ - 1g3:
Then {oda th’ invaders of his bed and throne
Their love prefumptuous fhall by death atone.
Now what you.queftion of my ancieat friend,
Wikh truth I anfwer ;. thou the truth attend.
Learn what-I heard the * fea-born feer relate, 16
Whofe eye can-pierce the dark recefs of fatex
Sole in an ifle; imprifon’d.by the main, °
The fad furvivor of his num’rous train,.-.
Ulgpdles lyes ; detain’d by magic charms, .
And prefs’d unwilling in Calypfa’s arms, 165
No failors. there, no veflels to convey, '
Nor oars to cut th’ immeafurable féa~—
This told Atrides, and he told no more.
Thence fafe 1 voyag'd:to my native thore.

He ceas’d ; nor made the-penfive queen reply; 170
Bot droop’d her head, and drew a fecret figh..-
‘When Theoclymenus the feer began : .
Oh fuff 'ring confort of the fuff 'ring man ! -
‘What human knowledge could, thofe kings might tell
But I the fecrets-of high:heav’a reveal.. 179

O it

& Proteus,
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Before the firf? of pods-be this declar’d, : .
Before the board whofe bleflings we have fhar’d ;-
Witnefs the.genial rites, and witnefs all

This houfe holds facred in her amplé. walk !

Ev’n now this inftant great Ulyfles, laid 18-
At reft, of wand’ring in his country’s fhade;

Their guilty deeds, in hearing, and in view,

Secret revolves ; .and plans the vengeance due.

Of this fure auguries the: gods beflow'd, :
When ficft our veflel anchor’d in your-road. ., 18g-
Succeed thofe omens, heav'n ! (tlie queen réjoin’d)

So fhall our bounties fpeak a grateful mind ;
And ev’ry envy’d happine(s attend
The man who calls Penelope his friend. A
Thus commun’d they.: while in the marble couirt «
(Scene of their infolence) the lords refort; =~ 19v
Athwart the fpacious fquate each tries his ast
To whirl the difk, or aim the miffil¢ dart;
Now did the hour of fweet repaft arrive, -
And from the field the viétim flocks they drive :. 19§
Medon the herald (one who pleas’d them beft; -
And honour’d .with a portier of. their feaft) ,
To bid the banquet intertupts theit :play. , .
Swift to the hall they hafte 5 .afide they lay E
Their garments, and {uccin@, the viQtims (liy, 200
Then fheep, and goats, and btlﬂly porkers bled,
And the proud fteer was.o’er the marble fptead‘
While thue the copious banquet they prowde 3
Along the road converfing fide by fide,
Proceed Ulyfles and. the faithfal fwain.: - 204+
When thus Eumacus, gen’rous and humane : - :
“To town, obfervant of our lord’s beheft,
Now let us fpeed, my ftiend, no more.my gucﬁ L
Yet like myfelf 1 wifl'd thee here preferr'd,
~ Guard of the flock, or lweper of the herd. 216
But much to raife my mafter's wrath I feary
The wrath of pnnccs ever is fevere.
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Then heed his will, and be.our journey made
While the broad beams by Phoebus are difplay’d, %
Or ere brown ev’ning fpreads her chilly fhade. 215

Juft thy advice, (the prudent chief rejoin’d)
And fuch as fuits the dictate of my mind.
Lead on: but help me to fome ftaff to . ftay
My feeble ftep, fince rugged is the way.

Acrofs his fhoulders then the ferip he flung, 220
‘Wide patch’d, and faften’d by a twifted thong :
A ftaff Eumaeus gave. Along the way
Chearly they fare : behind the keepers ftay;
Thefe with their watchful dogs (a conftant guard)
Supply his abfence, and attend the herd. - 225
And now his city ftrikes the monarch’s eyes,
Alas, how chang’d! a man of miferies!
Propt on a flaff, a beggar old and bnc,
In rags dxfhone(} flutt’ring with the air !
Now pafs’d the rugged road, they journey down 238
The cavern’d way defeendmg to the town,
"‘Where from the rock, with liquid lapfe, diftills
A limpid fount, that, fpread in parting rills, ,
Its current thence to ferve the city brings : e
An ufeful work, adorn’d by antient kings. 23§
Neritus, Ithacus, Poly&or there :
In feulptur'd flone immortaliz’d’ their care,
‘In marble urns receiv’d it- from above,
And fhaded with a green furrounding grove;
Where filver alders in high arches twin'd, 240
Drink the cool ftream, and tremble to the wind..
Bcneath, fequefter’d to the nymphs, is feen
A .mofly altar, deep embower'd in green;
Where conflant vows by travellers are paid,

And holy horrors folemnize the fhade 345
Here with his goats, (not vow’d te facred flame,
But pampes’d luxury) Melanthius came; :
Two grooms attend him. With an envious lnok

He ey'd the ftranger, and imperious fpoke :
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The good old provert how this pait fulfill! 250
Onme rogu‘c is uflier to anothet fhill
Heay’n with a fecret pfinciple endu’d
Mankind to féek their own fimilitude.
Where goes the fwine-herd wih that il louk’d gueft,
That giant-glutteh, dreadful at-a feaft ? . 2358
Full many a poft kiave thofe broad fhoulders worn,
Prom ev'fy gréat man’s gate reptils’d wi:h ftorn;-
To no brave prize afpir'd the worthlefs fwain,
*Twas but for feraps lic afli'd, and afk’d in vain.
To beg, that work, he better ufidérftands ; 26o
Or we perhaps mipht take him off thy hmds.
For any office cbuld the flave bé good, :
To cleanfe the fold, or help the kids to food ;-
If any labour-thofe big joints could learn, -
Some whey, to wath his bowels, he might earn. 26%5:
To cringe, to whine, his idle hands to fpread,
Is all by which that gracelefs maw.is fed.
Yet hear me! if thy imipudence bat dare
Approach. yon’ walls, 1. propheey thy fare:
Dearly, full deatly fhalt thou buy thy bready; . 3jo.
‘With many a footltool thuad’ring at thy heack-

. He thus: nor infolent of -word alone,

Spurn’d with hif ruftic heel his king unknown ;-
Spurn’d, but not move’d: he. like a pillar flood,
Nor ftirr’d an inch, contemptuous, from the road : 376,
Doubtful .or with his ftaff to firilkce bim dead,
Or greet the, pavement with his worthlefs head.
Short was that doubt ; to quell his rage inur'd,
The hero ftood felf-conquer’d, and  endur’ds
But hateful of the wretch Enmacus heav’d 280,
His hands obtefling, and this pray’r eoneciv’d :.
Naughters of Jove! who from th’ ctheseal bow'rs
Defcend:to fwell the fprings, and feed the flow’rs!
Nymphs of this fountain! te whofe facred names
Our rural vi@ims mount-in blazing Sames ! 283;
To whom Ulyfles’ piety preferr’d i
The. yearly firfllings of bus flock, and herd !.

USRS Y §
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Succeed my wifh ; your vetary reftare : -

©Oh be fome god his conwoy ta opr fhore! .
Die pains fhall punifh then this flave’s offence, 29@
And humble all his airs. of infolence, -
‘Who, proadly Ralking, leaves the herds at.large,
Commences courtier, and negledis his charge.

What mutters he, (Melanthius fharp rejoins) -
This crafty mifcreant big with dark defigns? - 29§
The day fhall ceme, nay ’tis already near, -

When, flaye! to fell thee.at a-price tao dear,
Mult be my care; and hence tranfpost thee o’cxy
(A load and foandal to this happy fhave.) .

- Oh! that as furely great-Apolle’s dart, 360 -
Or fome braye. fuiter’s {ward, might pierce the heart -
Of- the praud fan, as.that. we ftand this haur
In lafting fafety from the father’s pow'r, : .

* So fpoke the wresch; but thunuieg farther fray, -
Tura'd his proud (tep, apd left.them on theie way. 305
Strait to the feaftful pelsce he repair'd, :
Familiar enter’d, .and the banquet fhar'd;

Beneath Eugymachus, . his patren-lerd,
He took his. plage, - and plenty heip’d.the boand.

Mean-time they heard, foftrcivcling.in the: kky, 319

‘Sweet airs afcend, 9pd:beav'nly minfirelfy; - . -

_ (For Pherpius ¢o the.lyre attun’d the firain 3)
Ulyfles heark'ned, then addref'd the fwain:

Well may ¢hig palace admiration claim,

Great, 'and re(pondent to the mafter’s. fame ! <316
Stage abave ftage th’ imperial (tructare ftands, -
Holds the chief honayrs and the towa epmmands :
High walls and battlements the coucts inclofe,
And the ftrong. gatcs defy a holt of foes,

Far other cares its dwellers now employ ; - 328
The threng’d affembly, and the feaft of joy :-

T fee the fmokes of facrifice afpire,

And hear (what graces ev’ry feaft) the lyre.

Then thus Fumaeus: Judge we which were.beft;
Amidt yon® revellers a fudden gueft T 328
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Chufé you to mingle, while behind I flay ?
Or I firlt ent’ring introduce the way ?
Wit for a fpace without, but wait not long ;
This is the houfe of violence and wrong: .
Some rude infult thy rev'rend age may bear ; 330
For like their lawlefs lords the fervants are.
Juft is, oh friend! thy caution, and addreft
(Reply'd the chief) to no unheedful brealt ;
The wrongs and injuries of bafe mankind :
Frefh to my fenfe, and always in my mind. 335
‘The bravely patient to no fortune yields:
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields,
Storms have I paft, and many a ftern debate;
And now in humbler fcene fubmit to fate.
What cannot Want? the beft fhe will expofe, 340
And I am learn’d in all her train of woes; -
‘She fills with navies, hofts, and loud alarms
The fea, the land, and fhakes the world with arms !
Thus near the gates, .conferring, as they drew,
Argus, the dog, his antient mafterknew; = 345
He, not unconfcious of the voice and tread,
Lifts to the found his ear, and rears his head.
Bred by Ulyfles, nourifh’d at his board,
Butah ! not fated long to pleafe his lord !
To him his fwiftnefs and his ftrength were vain; 350
‘The voice of glory call’d him o’er the main.
Till then in ev’ry fylvan chace renown’d,
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around ;
With him the youth purfu’d the goat or fawn,
Or trac’d the mazy lev’ret o’er the lawn. - 358
Now left to man’s ingratitude he lay, -
Un-hous’d, negle@ted, in the public way ,
And where on heaps the rich manure was fpread,
Obfcene ‘with reptiles, took his fordid bed.
He knew his lord ; he knew, and ftrove to meet, 360
In vain he ftrove, to crawl, and kifs his feet;
Yet (all he-could) his tail, his ears, his eyes
Salute his.mafter, and.confefs his joys.
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Soft pity touch’d the mighty mafter’s foul ;
Adown his cheek a tear unbidden ftole, 365
stole unperceiv’d ; he turn’d his head, and dry’d
‘Fhie drop humane ; then thus 1mpaﬂion dcry'd:
What noble bealt in this abandon’d ftate
Lyes here all helplefs at Ulyfles’ gate ?
His bulk and beauty fpeak no vulgar praifes - 370
If, as he feems, he was in better days, ;
Some care his age deferves : or was he priz'd
For worthlefs beauty ? therefore now dcfpis’d ?
Such dogs and men there are, mere things of f{tate,
And always cherith’d by their friends, the great, 375
Not Argus fo, (Eumaeus thus rejoin’d)
But ferv'd a mafter .of a nobler kind,
‘Who never, never fhall behold him more !
- Long, long fince perifh’d on a diftant fhore !
Obh had you feen him, w¥ig’rous, bold and young, 380
Swift as a ftage, and as a lion (trong;
Him no fell favage on the plain withftood,
None *fcap’d him, bofom’d in the gloomy wood ;
His cye how piercing ! and his fcent how true,
" To wind the vapour in the tainted dew ! 383
Such, when Ulyfles left his natal coaft ; '
Now years un-nerve hun, and his lord is loft !
The women keep the gen rous creature bare,
A fleek and idle race is all their care:
The mafter gone, the fervants what xeﬁrams’ 39
Or dwells humanity where riot reigns?
Jove fix’d it certain, .that whatever day
Makes .man a flave, takes half his worth away,
This faid, the boneft herdfman firode before :
The mufing monarch panfes at the door. 39§
The dog, whom fate had granted to behold .’ '
His lord, when twenty tedious years had roll’d,
Takes a laft look, and having feen him, . dies ;
So clos’d for ever faithful Argus’ eyes !
And now Telemachus, the firlt of all, 400
Obferv’d Eumacas ent’ring in the hall ;
) . Ee
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Diftant he faw, acrofs the $hady dome ;

Then gave a fign, and beckon’d him to come,

1“There {lood an empty feat, where late was plac’d,

~ In order due, the fleward of the feift, 405

(Who now was bufied carvingréund the ‘board ;) .

Eumaeus took, and plac’d it-near his lord.

Before himinftant was the banquet fpread,

And the bright bafket pil'l with loaves of bread,
Next came Ulyfles, lowly 4t the doer, 410

A figure defpicable, old, -and poor,-

In fqualid vefts with'many a gaping rent,

Propt 6n a taff, and trembling as’he went.

Then, refting on the thréfheld of the gate, ,

Againft a cyprefs pillar lean’d his weight ; 418

(Smooth’d by the workman to a polith’d plain)

The thovghtful fon beheld, ‘and call'd his fwain :
Thefe viands, and this bread, Eumaeus ! bear,

And let yon’ mendicant ovr plenty fhare :

Then let him circle ‘round the fuitors’ board, 420

And try the bounty of each gracious lord.

Bold let him afk, encourag’d thus by me;

How ill, alas! do want and fhame apree !
His Jord’s command the faithful fervant bears ;

The deeming beggar anfwers with his pray’rs: 323

Bleft be Telemachus ! in év’ty deed

Infpire him, Jove! in ev'ry with focceed !

This faid, the portion fromHis fon convey’d

‘With fmiles recciving, on his ferip he laid.

Long as the min’ftrel fwept the founding wire, 430

He fed, and ceas’d when-filence held the lyre.

Soon as the fuitors from the banquét rofe,

Minerva prompts the man of mighty woes

To tempt their bounties with a fuppliant’s srt,

Aud learn the gen'rous from th’ ignoble heart; 433

(Not but his foul, refentful as humane,

Dooms to full vengeance all th> offending train ;)

With fpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive Tourd,

Husmble.he moves, imploring all around.,
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The proud feel pity, and: selief beftow, . 449
With fuch an image touch’d of human woe ; L
Enquiring all, their wonder they. confefs,

. And eye the-man, majeltic in dlﬁrcfs.

While thus they gaze and queftion with their cyes,. -
The bold Melanthius:to their thought replies : 415
My lords ! this ftranger of gigantic port

" The good Eumacus ufher’d to your court..
Full well I mark’d the features of his face, ..
Tho? alf unknown his clime, or. noble race.

And is this prefent, fwineherd:! of thy, hand:? 450
Bring'ft thou thefe vagrants.to infeft: the land 2 -
(Returns Antinous with-retorted.cye)

Objeéta uncouth ! to check the genial joy.

Enough of thefe our coure already grace,. :
Of giant ftomach, and of famifid face.. 485
Such guefts Eumaeus to. his. country brings;

To fhare qux feaft, and lead the life of kings.

To. whom the hpfpitable fwain rejpin’d :

Thy. paffion, puinog, belies thy knowing migd. |
Who calls from diflant nations t0-his.ome, . 460+
The poor, diftingnifh'd: by; their wants; algpe ? )
Raund the wide world ace fought thofe men divinpt
‘Who public fiructures raife, oz who defign ;

- “Thofe to whof eyes the gods their wags reveal, -

Qr blefs. with falutary. asis to beal.;. . 46K

But chief to poets fuch refped belong;,.

By rival nations courted for their fonge;

"Thefe ftates invite, and mighty kings admire,.

Wide as the fin: difplays’ his vital fise., .

1t is not fo with. want:! how few. thas feed: 47

‘A wretch unhappy, merely. for his need ! .

Unjuft to.me and: all that ferve the flate,.

To love Ulyfles is to raife thy hate.

For me, fuffice the approbation: won. . .
of my great miftrefs, and her god- like fon; . - 475
To him Telemachns : No more incenfe o
The man by nature prone to infolence :.

Ee2
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Injarious minds juft anfwers but provoke——

Then turning to Antinous, thas he fpoke =

Thanks to thy care, whofe abfolute command- 480

Thus drives the ftranger from our court and land.

Heav’n blefs its owner with a better mind !

From envy free, to charity inclin’d,

This both Penelope and I afford:

Then, ptince! be bounteous of Ulyfles’ board. 485

To give another’s is thy hand fo flow ?

So much more fweet, to fpoil, than to beftow ?
Whence, great Telemachus ! this lofty ftrain ?

€Antinous cries with infolent difdain)

Portions like mine if ev’ry fuitor gave,

Our walls this twelvemonth fhould not fee the flave,
He fpoke, and lifting high abeve the board

His pond’rous footftool, fhook it at his lord.

The reft with equal hand conferr’d the bread ; )

Hefill'd his ferip, and to the threfhold fped ; 495%

But firft before Antinous ftopt, and faid,

Beftow, my friend ! thou doft not feem the worft

Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the firft ;

Tbm in dignity, be firlt in worth,. :

And'$hall praife thee thro’ the boundlefs earth. 50@

Once I enjoy’d in Tuxury and ftate '

‘Whate’er gives man the envy’d name of great ;

Wealth, fervants, friends, were mine in better days ;

And hofpitality was then my praife ; :

In ev’ry forrowing foul I pour’d delight, [1-3

And povesty ftood fmiling in my fight,

But Jove, all-governing, whofe only wil

Determines fate, and mingles good with iN,

Sent me (to punith my purfuit of gain) .

With roving pyrates o'er the Fgyptian mains  5re

By Zgypt’s filver flood our fhips we moor ; :

Our fpies commiffion’d frait the coaft explore ;

Bat impotent of mind, with lawlefs will

‘The country savage, and the natives kill.
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The fpreading clamour ta their city flies, 158
And horfe and foot in mingled tumult rife 3-

The red’ning dawn. rexeals the hoftile fields

Horrid with briftly fpears, aad gleaming: fhields ¢

Jove thunder’d on their fide : our gu&lty.hca,du SEQ )
We turn’d-to flight ; the gath’ring veng'ance fpread

On all parts ronnd, and heaps. an heaps lay dead,

Some few the foes in fervitude detain.;. -

Death ill-exchang'd for bondage and for pain !
Unhappy.me a Cyprian topk a-board, _
And gave to. Dmetor, Cyprug’ baughty lord:. - - §23-
Hither, to-’fcape his chains, my courfe I fteer,,
Still curft.by fortune, and infulted here !

To whom Antinqus thas his rage expreft :-
‘What god has plagn’d us with-this' gormaund gueft.?’
Unlefs at diltance, wretch ! thou keep. hehind, 530
Another ifle than :Cyprus more unkind,

Another. Egypt fhalt thou qpickly find.
~ Erom all thou beg’ft, a bold audacious flaves. = .
" Norall can give. fo much as:thou canft crave. _
 Nor wonder I, at-fuch profufion fhown ;. 533.
Shamelefs they give, who give what’s net their own.
The chief, retiring: Souls, like that in thee,. . :
11 fuit fuch forms of grace and dignity,
Nor will that hand to utmoft need afford - o
The fmalleft. portion -of a walteful board, . 540.
‘Whofe luxury whole patrimonies fweeps,.
Yet flarving want amid{t the riot weeps,
The haaghty fuitor. with refentment burns, ,
And fow'rly fmiling, this reply retarns :
Take that, ere yet thou quit this princely throng: §4 sg

~

And dumb for ever be thy fland rous tongue !
He faid, and high the whirling fripod flung.
His fhoulder-blade receiv’d th’ ungentle thock-;
He ftood, and mov’d not, like a marble rock ;
But dhock his thoughtful head, nor more complnm’d, 559
Sedate. of foul, his charadter fuftain’d,.
Ee3
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And inlj form’d Fevenge: then back withdrew ; :
Before his feet the well-fill’d fcrip he threw, g
And thus with femblance mild addreft the crew =

May what I fpeak your princely minds approve, §5 5:
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love !
Not for the hurt I grieve, but for the caufe.
If, when the fword our country’s quarrel draws,
Or if defending what is juftly dear,
From Mars impartial fome broad wound we-bear,

The gen’rous motive dignifies the fcar. 561
. But for mere want, how hard to fuffer wrong !
‘Want brings enoughrof otherills along.! - .

Yet if . injultice never be fecure; -

If fiends revenge, and:gods affert the poor;. 565 .
Death fhall' lay low the- proud aggreflor’s head,

And make-the duft Antineus’ bridal bed.

Peace, wretch-{ and et thy bread withost offence,.
(The fuitor cry’d): or force. fhall drag thee hence,.
Scourge thro’ the public ftreet, and caft thee there, 570-
A mangled:carcafe for the hounds:to tear:

His furious. deed the gen’ral anger mov'd,

All, ev’n the worft; condemn’d; and fome reprov’'d :-
Was everchief for wars like thefe renown’d ?
1l fits the ftranger and the poor to wound. 578
Unbleft thy hand ! if-in this low difguife
Wander, perhaps, fome inmate of the fkies ?
"They (curious oft of morial a&ions) deign.
In forms like thefe, to-round the earth-and main,
Jult and unjuft recording in their mind, 580.
And with fure eyes infpedting all- mankind:.

. Telemachus, abforpt:in thought fevere,
Nourith’dsdcep anguift, tho’ he fhed no tear.;.
But the dask brow of filent forrow fhook :
While thus:his mother-to her virgins fpoke: 58%
“ On bim and his may the bright-god of day
4 That bafe, inhofpitable blow repay !
The nurke replies.: * If Jove receives my pray’n,
* Not one furvives.to breathe to-morrow’s air.”

e el et et
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All, all are foes, and ‘mifchief is their-endy 590
Antinous moft to gloomy death a friend,

(Replies the queen ;) the ftranger begg'd their grace,
And melting pity foften’d ev’ry face ;

From ev’ry other hand redrefs he found,
But fell Antinous anfwer’d with a wound. 595
Amid(t ber maids thus fpoke the prudent queen;
Then bade Ebmaeus calf:he:pilgrim in.
Much of th’ experienc'd man I long to hear;
If or his certain eye, orlift'ning ear-
Have learn’d the fortunes of my wand’ring lord, 6co.
Thas (he, and good Eumaeus took .the word :

A private audience if thy grace impart;.
The ftranger’s words may eafe the royal heart 3
His facred eloquence in balm diftills,
And the-footh'd heart with fecret pleafure fills. 6cs:
‘Three days have fpent their beams, three nights have run-
‘Their filent journey, fince his tale begun;.
Unfinifhid yet, and yet I thirft to hiear !
As when fome heav’n-taught poet charms th¢ ear;
(Sufpending forrow with celeftial ‘ftrain 610.
Breath’d from. the-gods to foften human pain)
Time fteals away with -unregarded wing,
And the foul hears him, tho’ he ceafe to fing.

Ulyffes late he faw,.on Cretan ground,

(His father’s gueft) for Minos’ birthrenown'd. 614
He now but waits the wind, to waft:him o’er,
‘With boundlefs treafure, from Thefprotia’s fhore.

To this the queen: The wand’rerlet me hear;
While :yon’ luxurious race indulge their cheer,

Devour the grazing ox and browzing goat, 6o
And tarn my gen’rous vintage down their throat.

Ecr where’s an arm, like thine, Ulyfles, ftrong,
To.cucb.wild riot, and te puith wrong ?

She fpoke. Telemachus then fneez'd alond 3 -
Conftrain'd, his noftril-echo’d thro’ the croud. 62 5
The [miling queen the happy omen bleft : ‘
¥ So may thefe impious fall, by.fate.appreft !
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Then to Eumaens: Bring. the ftranger, fly !
And if my queftions meet a true reply;
. Grac'd with a decent robe he fhall retire, 630;
A gift in feafon which his wants require.
Thus fpoke Penelope. Eumaeus flies
In duteous hafte, and to Ulyfles cries :
The queen invites thee, venerable gueft !
A fecret inftin& maves her troubled breaft 633
Of her long abfent lord from thee.to gain
Some light; and footh her:foul’s eternal .pain.
If true, if faithful thou, her grateful mind
Of decent robes a prefeat has defign’d ;

So finding favour in the royal eye, . 640
Thy other wants her fubje&s fhall fupply.
Fair truth alone (the patient man reply’d)
My words fhall ditate, and my lips fhall guide.

- To him, to me, one common lot was giv’n,
In equal woes, alas ! involv’d by heav’n. 615.
Much of his fates I know; but check’d by fear-

I:ftand : the hand of" violence is here :

Here boundlefs wrongs the. flarry fkies invade,,

And injur’d fappliants feek in vain for aid.. -
Let for a fpace the penfive queen attend, ‘650:
Nor claim. my flory ’till the fun defcend ; :

" ‘Then in fuch robes as fuppliant’s may require,
Compos’d and chearful by the genial fire,.

‘When load uproar and lawlefs riot ceafe,
Shall her pleas’d ear receive my words in peace. 655 -

Swift to the queen returns-the gentle fwain:

And, fay (fhe cries) does fear, or fhame, detsin
The cautious ftranger ? with the begging kind -
Shame fuits but ill. Eumaeus thus rejoin’d :

He only afks a more propitious hour,. . - 66o
And fhuns (who wou’d not ?) wicked men in pow’r ;.
‘At ev’ning mild (meet feafon to confer)

By turns to queftion, and by turns to hear.

Whoe’er this gueft (the:prudent quecn replies) .

His ev’ry fep and ev’ry thought is wife. 665
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For men like thefe on earth he fhall not find,
In all the mifcreant tdce of humankind.
Thus fhe. Eumaeus all her words attends,
And parting, to the fuitor pow’rs defcends 3
There fecks Telmemachus, and thus apart 670
In whifpers breathes the fondnefs of his heart :
The time, my lord, invites me to_ repair
_ Hence to the lodge ; my charge demands my care.
Thefe fons of murder thirft thy life to take ;
O guard it, guard it, for thy fervant’s fake ! 675
Thanks to ‘my friend, (he cries;) but now the hour
of night draws on, go feek the-rural bow'r 3 :
But firlt refrefh: and at the dawn of day
Hither a vi&tim to the gods convey. )
- Our life to heav’n’s immortal pow'rs we truft, 680
Safe in their care, for heav’n proteéts the juft,
Obfervant of his voice, Eumaeus fate
And fed recumbent ona chair of ftate.
Then inftant rofe, and as he mov’d-along
*Twas riot'all amid the fuitor-throng, 68
‘They feaft, they dance, and raife the mirthful fong. g
*Till now declining tow’rd the clofe of day,
The fun obliquely fhot his dewy ray,
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THE ARGUMENT.

The fight of Ul&ﬂés and Irus. |

The beggar Irus infults Ulyffes : the fuitors promote
the quarrel, in which Irus is worfled, and mifer-
ably handled.  Penelope defcends, and receives the
prefents of the fuitors. The dialogue of Uly(Jes with
Eurymachus,
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\N HILE ﬁx’d in thought the yenﬁte hero fate,

A mendieant approach d the royal gate ;

A furly vagrant of the giant kind,

The ftain of manhood, of a coward mind 3

From feaft to feaft, infatiate to devonr 5
He flew, attendant on the genial hour ;

When on his mother’s knees a babe he lay,

She nam’d Arnaeus on his natal day,

But Irus his affociates call’d the boy, .

Pradtis’d the common meflenger to fly, 1 o%
Irus, a name expreflive of th’ employ.

From his own roof with meditated blows
He ftrove to drive the man of mighty woes.

Hence dotard, hence ! and timely {peed thy. way,
Left, dragg’d-in vengeance, thou repent thy flay ! 15
See how with nods affent. yon’ princely train !
But honouring age, in meray I refeain 3
In peace away ! left if perfoafions fail,’

This arm with blows more eloquent prevail. .

To whom with ftern regards : O infolence, 20
Indecently to rail without offence !

‘What bouinty gives, without-a rival fhare ;

1 afk, what harms not thee, to breathe this air :

Alike on alms we both precarious live :

And canft thou envy when the great relieve ? 25
f

-
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Know from the bounteous heav’ns all riches flow,
And what man gives, the gods by man beftow :

. Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be proud,
Left T imprint my vengeanre in_thy blood;
OM as I am, fhould once my fury burn, 30
How wouldft thou fly, nor even in thought return !

'Mere woman-glutton ! (thus the churl reply’d)

A tengue fo flippant, with a throat fo wide !
Why ceafe I, gods ! to dath thofe teeth away,
Like fome vile boar’s, that greedy of:his prey 35
Uproots the bearded.corn ? rife, try the fight, - -
Gird well tby loins, approach, and feel my might: .
Sure of defeat, before the peers engage ;
Unequal fight ! when youth contends with age.

Thus in a wordy war. their tongues difplay 40
More fierce intents, preluding to the fray :

Antinous liears, and in a jovial vejn,
_"Thus with loud laughter to the fuitor-train :

This happy day in mirth, my friends, cmploy,
And lo! the.gods conlfpire to crown eur joy. 45
See ready for the fight, and hand to hand, *
Yon' furly mendicants contentious ftand :

Why arge we not to blows 2 Well-pleas’d they fpring
Swift from their feats, and-thick’ning form a ring.

To whom Antinous: Lo? enrich’d with blood
A kid’s well-fatted entrails (tafteful food?) 3¢
On glowing embers ly; on him beftow
The choiceft portion who fubdues his foe ;

Grant him uarival'd in thefe walls to ftay,
The fole atiendant on the genial day. 35

The lords applaud : Ulyfles then with art,

And fears wéll-feign’d, .difguis’d his dauntlefs heart <

Worn as 1 am with age, decay’d with woe, :
Say, is it bafenefs, to decline the foe ?

Hard confli@ ! when calamity and age Go
With vig'rous youth, usknown to <ares, engage !-
Yet, fearful of difgrace, totry the day

Imperious hunger bids, and I obey ;

-
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. But fwear, impartial arbiters of right,
Swear, to ftand neutral while we cope-in-fight. 65
The peers affent : when firait his facréd htad'
Telemachus uprais’d, and fternly faid ;
Stranger, if prompted to chaftife the wrong:
Of this bold infolent, confide; be ftrong ! N
Th’ injurious Greek that dares attempt a blow;, 76
That inftant makes Telemachus his foe'; A
And thefe * my friends fhall guard the facred ‘ties:
Of hofpitality, for they aré¢ wife.
- Then glrdmg his {trong loins, the king prepares-
To clofe in combat, and his body bares ; 75
Broad fpread his fhoulders,. and his nervous thighs-
By juft degrees like well-turn’d eolamns-ife : .
Ample his cheft, his arms are round-and lang,
‘Ard each ftrongz joint Minerva knits more ftrong,
(Attenidant on her,chief?) the fuitoricroud”  8o.
‘With wonder gaze, and gazing fpeak aloud ¢-
Irus, alas'! fhall Irus be no more! -
Black faté impends, and this th’ avenging hour !’
Gods ! how his nerves a matchilefs firength proclaim 3:
Swell o’er his well-ftrung limbs, and brace his frame ! " 83,
Then pale with fears, and-fick’ning at the fight,
They dragg’d th’ unwilling Frus to the fight;- -
From his blank vifage fled the coward blood;
And his fleth trembled as aghaft he- ftood.
O that fuch bafenefs fhould difgraee thelight! ge:
- O hide it, death, in everlaﬂmg night !
(Exclaims Antinous) can a vig'rous foe*
Meanly decline to combat age and -woe >
But hear me; wretch ! if recreant in the fray,.
" That huge bulk yield this ill-contefted day, 95,
Tftant thou fail’ft, to-Echetus refign’d,
A tyrant,. fierceft of the tyrant kind;
Who cafts thy-mangled ears and nofe a prey
Fe- bungry dogs, and lops the man away
Ffa

* Antinous and Eurymachus.



'340 HOMER’s ODYSSEY. Beok XVIII.

While with indignant {corn he flernly fpoke, . 100
JImev’ry joint the trembling Irus thook'; v
Now frest to front ¢ach frowning chamnpion ftands,
And poifes high in aic his advesfe haj,md?.
The chief yet doubts, or te the {hades below
To fell the giant at one vengefol blow, 105
©Or fave his life; and foon his life to fave
The king refolves, for mercy {ways the brave.
That inflant Lrus his huge arm extends,
Full on his fhoulder the rude weight defcends :
The {age Ulyfes, fearful to difclofe - . ng
The hero latent in the man of woes, .
Check’d half his might ; yetrifng to the ftroke,
His jaw-bone dath'd ; the crathing jaw-bene broke t.
Dewn dropp’d he ffupid from the fynning wouad,
His feet extended quiv’ring beat the grogpd, . 185
His mouth and noflrils fpout a purple flood, .
His teeth all fhatter’d rufh immix’d with blood.

The peers tranfported as ouilkreteh’d he lyes,
‘With busfts of laughtes rend the vaglted fkies. -

. Then dragg’d slong, all bleeding from she wound,
His length of carcafs trailing prigts the ground; 123
Rais’d on his feet, again he reels, hefalls, -

*Till propp’d reglining om the palace walls : -
Then to his hand a faff the' viftor gave, o
And thus with joft reproach addrefs’d the flave: 12§

-There terrible, affright the dogs, and reign
A dreaded tyrant o’er the beftial train | . .
But mercy to the poor and ftranger fhow,

Left heav'n in vengeance fend fome mightier woe,
Scornful hefpoke, and o’er his fhoulder flung 130
The broad-patch’d ferip ; the ferip in tatters bung g

1l join'd, and knotted to a twifted thong. »

‘Then turning fhort, difdain’d a further ftay,

But to the palace meafur'd back the way, .

There as he refted, gath’ringinaring . 133

‘The peers with fimiles addrefs'd their unsknown king :
Stranger, may Jove, and all th’ aereal pow’rs,

With ev’ry blefling crown thy happy hours !
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Our freedom to thy prowefs’d arm weowe '
From bold intrufion of thy coward foe;: - 140°
Inftant the flying fail*the-flave fhall wing
To Echetus, the monfter of a king.
While pleas’d he hears, Antinous bears the féod,
A kid’s well fatted entrails, rich with blood: =
* The bread from canifters of* fhining mold = =~ 145
Amphinomus, and wines that laugh'in gold, ©= -
And oh! (he mildly cries) may heav'n difplay -
A beam of glory o’er thy future day !
Alas ! thebrave too oft is doom’d to bear
The gripes of poverty, and ftings of care. 159
To whom with thought mature the king replies :.
Thé tongue fpeaks wifely, when the-foul is wife ; =
Suth was thy father t in‘imperial ftate, -
Great'without-vice; that oft attends the'great :
Nor from the fire art thou the fon declin'dy. 1585
Then hear my words, and grave them in thy mind !*
Of all'that breathes, or.grov’lifig-creeps on earth,
Moft vain is man! calamitous by birth.
To-day with pow’r elate, in f{trength he blooms ;
The hanghty creature on that pow'r prefimes:  160.
Anon from heav’n a fadreverfe he féels ; .
Untaught to bear, ’gainft heav’n the wretch rebels.
Yor man‘is changeful as bis blifs or woe,
Too high when profp’rous, when diftreft too.low.
There was a day, when with the fcornful great 165
1 fwell’d in pomp and arrogance of ftate;
Proud of the pow’r that to high birth ‘belongs ;
And us’d that pow’r-to juftify my wrongs.
Then let not-man be proud : but firm of mind,
Bear the beft humbly, and the worft refign’d ; 170
Be dumb when heav’n affli@ts ! unlike yon’ train
Of" haughty fpoilers, infolently vain; ‘
Who make their queen and ‘all her wealth a prey:'
But'vengeance and Ulyflés wing their way,
O may’ft thou, favour’d by fome guardian pow’r, 173
Far, far be diftant in that deathful hour ?
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For fure I am, if flern Ulyfes breathe, -
Thefe lawle(s riots end in blood arid death. -
Then to the gods the rofy juice he yours, o
And the drain’d goblet to the chief reﬂores. 13.9
Smmﬂgl to the¢ foul, o’ercaft with holy dread, '
He fhook the gnapeful honours of his had;
His bodmg mind the future woe foreftalls,
In vain ! by great Telemachus he falls, . ..
For Pallas feals his doom : ‘all fad he torns .~ 185
To join the peers, refumes his throng, and mogrns.
Mean-while Minerva with inftintive fires,
Thy, foul, Penelope, from heav'n infpires, )
‘With ﬂaxt ring hopes the fuitors to berray,
And feem to meet, yet fly the bridal day, , 190
Thy hufband’s wonder,. and thy fon’s to :anfe,
And crown the mother and the wife wuh puufg.
Then while the ftreaming forrow dims her eyes, ’
Thus with a tranfient {mile the matron cries :
Furynome ! to go where riot reigns 19§
1 feel an nmpulfe, though my foul difdains ;
To my lov’d fon the fnares of death to ﬂzow,
And in the, traitor- friend unmalk the foe;
‘Who fmooth of tongue, of purpofe infincere,
.Hides fraud in fmiles, while death is ambufh’d there.
Go warn thy fon, nor be the warning vain, 2c1
(Reply'd the fageft of the royal train)
But bath’d, anointed, and adorn’d defcend ;
pow’rful of charms, bid ev’ry grace attend ;
The tide of flowing tesrs a while fopprefs ; 20§
Tears but mdulge the forrow, pot reprcf.,.
Some j joy rémains : to thee a fon is giv'n,
Such as in fondnefs parents afk of heav’n.
Ah me! forbear, returns the queen, forbear ;
Oh! talk not, talk not.of vain beauty’s care!" 219
No more I bathe, fince he no. longer fees
Thofe charms, for whom alone I wifh’d to plcafc.
The day_ that bore Ulyfles from this coaft,
Elafted the little bloom thefe cheeks could boaft. -

h e
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But inftant bid Autogoe defeend, - - - i 21§
Inftant Hippodame our fleps attends. . . :

Hl fuits it female virtoe to be feen - -

Alone, indecent, in the walks of: men.

Then while Eurynome she mandate bears, o
From heav’n Minetva fhoots with guardian cares ¢ - 22@-
O’er: all her fenfos, as the couch fhe prefl, :
She pours a pleafing, - dqep, and death-like reft,.

With ev'ry beauty ev’ry feature arms,
Bids her cieeks glow, and lights up-alt her charms, .
In her love-darting eyes awakes-the fires, =~ 223
(1mmortal gifts ! to kindle foft defirgs) ‘
From limb to' limb au- ajs, majeltic theds,
And the pure. iy’cy o’er; her bofom fpreads.” -
Such Veous fhiges, when with a meafor’d bound |
She fmoeshly gliding fwims.th’ harmonious rouad, 23@
When with the Grages-in the dange fthe meves,

_ And fires' the gazing gods with ardent loves.

Then to the fkiés her flight Minerva bepds, .

And to the queen the damfel-train defcends :
Wak’d at theic fepsy. her flowing eyes unclofe;  235:
The tear {he wipes, and-tbus renews her woes : -

) Howe’er "tis. well,. that fleep a while can free,
‘With foft forgetfulnefs, a wretch like me ! |
Oh ! wereit giv’n to yield this tranfient breath,. .
Send, ob Diana ! fend the fleep of death ! 248:
Whymuft I walte a tedious life in tears,
Nor bury in the filent grave my cares ?
O my Ulyfles ! ever honaur’d name ! P
For thee I mouen till death diffolves my frame.

Thus wailing, -flow and fadly fhe defcends, 245
On either hand a damfel- -tfain attends: :
Full where the dome its fhining valves expands,
Radiant before thegazmg peess the ftands; -

A veil tranflucent o’er her brow diﬁ[l_ly’d R

Her beauty fesms, and oply feems, to fbade: 250
Sudden fhe lightens in their dazled eyes, T
And fudden flames in_¢v'ry bolom rife;
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They fend their eager fouls with ev’ry look,
>Till filence thus th” imperial matrom broke =
O why ! my fon, why now no more appears 255
That warmth of foul that urg’d'thy younger years ?2 ?
Thy nper days no growing worth impart,
A man in ftature, ftill a boy in heart I
Thy well-knit-frame, unprofitably ftrong, ’
Speaks thee an-hero, from an here fprang & 260
But the juft gods-in-vain thofe gifts beftow,.
"O wife alone in form, and bravein-fhow !
Heav’ns! could a ftranger feel oppreflion’s hand
Beneath thy roof; and could’ft thou tamely ftand-?
If thou the franger’s righteous caufe decline, 265
His is the foff’rance, . but the fhame is thine,
“To whom, with filial awe, the prince returns:
That gen’rous foul.with juft refentment barns ;-
" Yet taught by time, my heart has learn’d to glow
Por others good, and melt at others woe : 270.
But impetent thefe riots to.repel; - ‘o
I bear their outrage, tho’ my foul rebel '
Helplefs amid the fnares of death I:tread,
And numbers leagu’d in impious union dread:
But now no crime is theirs : this wrong proceeds-275-
From Irus ; and the guilty Irus bleeds.
.0 would to Jove! or her whofe arms difplay
The fhield of Jove ! or-him whe rules the day !
That yon’ proud fuitors, who licentious tread-
" Thefe courts, within thefe courts like Irus bled: 280
‘Whofe loofe head -tott'ring as-with wine- oppre(}'
Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks: his: breaft ;
Pow’rlefs to move, his ftagg’ring féet deny.
The coward wretch the privilege to fly. :
Thea to the queen Eurymachus replies: - 28%
O joftly lov’d, and not more fair than wife !
Should Greece thro” all-her hundred ftates furvey
Thy finifh'd charms, alt- Greece would own thy fway,
In rival crouds-conteft the glotious prize,
Difpeopling realms to-gaze:apon-thy-eyes : 290
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O woman ! laveliek of the lovely kind,
1 body perfe&, and coroplete in mind} :
Ah me ! {returns the gueen,) when {rom this thore
Ulyfles {aiPd, then beauty was no more ! ‘
The gods decreed thefe eyes 5o more fhould keep 295
Their wonted grace, but only. ferve to weep.
Should he return, whaie’er my beayties prove,
My virtues laft ; my brightelt charm is loye.
- Now, grief, thou all art mine! the gods o’ercaft
My foul with woes, that loog, ab long mult laft! 302
Tao faithfully' my heart retaias the day .
That fadly tore my royal lord away :
He grafp’d my hand, and, Oh my fpoufe ! I leave
Thy arms, Che cry’d) perhaps to find a grave :
Fame fpeaks the Trojans bold ; they boaft she kil 305
To give the feather'd azrow wings to kill,
Tadart the fpear, and guide the rofbing car
‘With dreadfu] inyod theo’ the walks of wag, .
My fentence is gone foreh, and is degreed .
Perhaps by rightents hicaw'n ¢has k supfk bleed I 310
My father, mother, all, I trafk tashee; :
Tq them, to them transfer the'lave of me ¢
But when my fon grows viaw, thesoya) fivay
Refign, and happy be thy-bridal day:! = . :
Such were bis words ; aud Hymen now prepares 315
To light his tosch, and give me up 10 caxcs ;
Th’ afliGive hand of wrathful Jove to beay :
A wretch the molt complete that breathes the air |
Fall'n ey’n below the rights to womsn due! -
Carelefs s pleafe, with infolence ye-woge! 320
‘The gen’rous lovers, fiudious to fucceed,
Bid their wbele heyds and fldcka in-banquets bleed ;.
- By precipus gifts the yow fingere didplay : . .
Yoo, only yoy, make her ye love your prey,
Well pleas’d Ulyfles bears bis-queen deceive 325
The fuitor-tsain, and ralfe a thith to.give ;
. Falfe bopes fhe kindles, bus thofe hopss betzay,
Auad promilt, yet cinde she brdaliday. . @
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While yet fhe fpeaks, thegay Antinous cries ;
Offspring of kings, and more than woman wife ! 330
*Tis right ; ’tis man’s prerogative to give,

And cuftom bids thee without fhame receive ;
Yet never, never from thy dome we move,
*Iill Hymen lights the torch of fpoufal love.

The peers difpatch their heralds to convey 335

The gifts of love ; with fpeed .they take the way.

A robe Antinous gives of fhinfng dyes,

The varying hues in gay confufion rife :

Rich from the artift’s hand ! twelve clafps of gold,
Clofs to the lefs’ning waift the veft infeld ; 340
Down from the fwelling loins the veft unbound

Floats in bright waves redundant o’er the ground.

A bracelet rich with gold. with amber. gay,

That fhot effulgence like the folar ray, e
Eurymachus prefents ; -and ear-rings bright, - . 34§
With triple ftars, that cafta trembling light. - -
Pifander bears a necklace, wrought with art

And ev’ry peer, expreflive of his heart,

A gift beftows: this done, the queen afcends,

And flow behind, her damfel-train attends.: - '"356

Then to the dance they form- the wocal firain,

Till Hefperus leads forth the farry train ;

And now he raifes,. as the iday-light fades,

His golden circlet in the dcep’ning fhades : .
“Three vafes heap’d with copious fires difplay 358
O’er all the palace a fictitious day;

From {pace to fpace the torch wide- beammg burns,
And fprightly damfels trim the rays by turns..

To whom the king : Ill fuits your fex to flay
Alone with ‘men: ye modelt maids, -away ! 369
Go, with the queen the fpindle guide, or cuil
(The partners of her- cares) the filver wooll;

Be it my talk the torches to fupply -

Ev’n till the morning lamp adorns the fky ;

Ev’n till the morning, with unwearied care, 365
Sleeplefs 1 watch;; for I have learn’d to .bears.
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Scornful they heard : Mglantho fair and young,

(Melamho, from the loins-of Dolius fprung, -

Who with the queen hier years an.infant led,

With the foft fondnefs of a daughter bred) ., 370
Chiefly derides: regardlefs of the cares

Her queen:endures, polluted joys fhe fhares
No&urnal with Eurymachus: with eyes

That {peak-difdain, the wanton ¢hus replies: )

Oh ! whither wanders thy diftemaper’d brain, 375 .

Thou bald . intruder on a pringely train ?
Hence to the vagrant’s rendezvous repair;
Or fhun in fome black forge the midnight air.
Proceeds this boldnefs from a turn of foul,
Or flowis licentious from the copious bowl? 38
Is it.that vanquith’d Lrus fwells thy-mind ?

- A foe may meet thee of a braver kind,
Who fhort'ning with a florm of blows thy ﬁay,
Shall fend -thee howling all in blood away.

To whom with frowns : O impudent in wrong !
Thy lord fhall curb that infolence of tongue; 386
Know, to Telemachus I tell th’ offence:

‘The fcourge, the fcourge fhall Jafh thee into fenfe.
With confcious fhame they: hear the flern rebuke,
Nor longer durft foftain the fov'reign look. 390

Then to the fervile tafk the monarch turns
His royal hands ; each torch refulgent burns
‘With added day : mean-while, in mufeful mood,
Abforpt in thought, on vengeance fix’d he ftood.

And now the martial maid, by deeper wrongs 395
To roufe Ulyfles, points the fuitors tongues :
Seornful of age, to taint the virtuous man,
Thoughtlefs and gay, Eurymachus began:

Hear wme (he cries) confederates and friends!
Some god, no doubt, this franger kindly fends; 400"
The thining baldnefs of his head furvey, .
1t aids our torch-light, and refleéts the ray.

Then to the king that levell’d haughty Troy:

Say, if large bire can tempt thee to employ
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Thofe hands id work ; te tend the rarel. rade, 405

To drefs the Wwalk, And form th' embow'ring fhade ?

. So food and rb?ment conftat wHll 1 give: -

But idly thus thy foh! prefars to live,

And ftarve by frdiling, not by work to thrive.

To whoth, incé¥s’d: Should we, O priace, engage
In rival tafks, bemeath the burning rage 411

. Of fummet funs; weteboth ¢onfrain’d to wield, .

Foddlefs, the fcithe ong the bwrden’d field;

Or fhould we fabour while the ploughthare’ wourids

With fteers of equal ftrength th’ allotred grounds ;' 415

Beneath my labours how thy wond’ring eyes

Might fee the fable field at once acife! -

Should Jove dire war unloofe, with fpear and fhield,

And nodding helm, I tredd ¥h’ enfinpguin'd field, 419

Fierce in the van : then woald ft thou,would’ft thou, fay,

Mifname e glutton in that glorious day ?

No, thy ill-judging thoughts tle brave difgrace;

*Tis thoa injurious art, ot I am bafe.

Proud to feem brave among a coward-train !

But know thou #rt not Valorous, but vain. 425

'‘Gods ! fhould the fletw Ulpfles rife in might,

Thefe gates would ‘feew tdo arrow for thy flight.
While yet he fpeaks, Eorymechus replics,

‘With indigwation flafhing from bis eyes :. -

Slave, 1 with jaftice might deferve the wrong, * 430

Should- T not punifhrthet opprobrious tongaes :

lrrev’rend to the great, and ancontroul'd,

Art thou from wine, or innate folly, bo!d?

Perhaps thefe outrages from Iras flow,

A worthlefs triumph o’er a worthlefs foe! 435

He faid, and with-full force a footRoel threw :

Whirl’d from his arm with erring vage it ﬂew

Ulyffes, cautious.of the vengeful foe,

Stcops to the ground, and difappoints the blow,

Not fo a youth who deals the goblet round, 440

Full on his theulder it infli@s a wound;

Dafh'd from his hand the foundinpg goblet flies,

He flrieks, he recls, he falls, and breathlefs Iyes,

.
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Then wild uproar and clamour mounts the tky,
i1l mutual thus the peers indignant cry ; 445
O had this ftranger fonk to realms beneath,

To the black realms of darknefs and of death,

Ere yet he trod thefe fhores! to ftrife he draws

Peer againft peer; and what the weighty caufe ?

A vagabond ! for him the great deftroy, 459
In vile ignoble jars, the fealt of joy!

To whom the ftern Telemachus uprofe !

Gods ! what wild fury from the goblet flows 2
Whence this unguarded opennefs of foul,

But from the licence of the copious bowl ? 453
Or heav’n delufion fends. But hence, away !

Force I forbear, and without force obey.

silent, abafh’d, they hear the ftern rebuke,
7Till thus Amphinomus the filence broke :

True are his words ; and he whom truth offends, 460
Not with Telemachus, but truth contends.

Let not the hand of violence invade

The rev'rend firanger, or the fpotlefs maid :

Retire we hence! but crown with rofy wine

The flowing goblet to the pow’rs divine:: 465
Guard he his gueft beneath whofe roof he ftands;
This juftice, this the focial right demands.

The peers aflent; the goblet Mulius crown’d
With purple juice, and bore in order round ;

Each peer fucceflive his libation pours 470
No the bleft gods that fill th’ acreal bow’rs;

Then fwill'd with wine, with noife the crouds obey,
And ruthing forth tumultuous reel away,

Gg
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THE ARGUMENT.

The difcovery of Ulyﬂ'e. to Euryclea,

Ulyffes and his fon remove the weapons out of the
armory. Ulyfles’s converfation with Penelope :
gives a fitliticus account of his adventures; then
affures her he had for merly entertained her hufband
in Crete, and defcribes exaltly his perfon and drefs ;
affirms to have keard of him in Phaeacia and The-
Jprotia, and that his return is certain, and within
a morth. He then goes to bathe, and is attended by
Euryclea, who difcovers him to be Ulyffes by the
Jear ugon bis leg, which he formerly received in
bunting the wild boar on Parnaffus. ~ The poet in-
Jerts a digreffion, relating that accident, with
all its particulars.

.
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ONSULTING ‘fecret with' the blue-ey’d-maidy:.
still in the dome divine Ulyfles ftaid : -

Revenge mature for a& inflam’d his breaft ;
And thus the fon the fervent fire addreft :

Inftant convey thofe -fteely ftores of war 5
To diftant rooms, difpos’d with fecret cares
The caufe demanded by :the fuitor-train,
To foothe their fears a fpecious reafon feignj :
Say, fince Ulyfles left his natal coaft,.
Obfcene with fmoke, their beamy luftre loft, 10
His arms deform’d: the roof they wont adorn :
From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn.
Suggelt, that Jove the peacefol thought infpir'd, .
Left they by fight of- (words to fury fir'd, .
Difthoneft wounds, or violence of - fosl,: 13
"Defame the bridal-feaft, and friendly bowl.’

The prince obedient to ‘the fage command,
To Euryclea thus: The female band
In.their apartments keep ; fecure the doors s
Thefe {warthy arms among the covert ftores - 20
Are feemlier hid; my thoughtlefs. youth they blame, -,
Imbrown’d with vapour of the fmould’ring flame...

In happy hour, (pleas’d Earyclea cries) -
Tutor’d by early woes, grow early wife!
Infpe with fharpen’d-fight, and frugal care, . 23
Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent heir.:

Gg3 .
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But who the lighted taper will provide,
(The female train retir’d) your toils to guide ?
‘Without infringing hofpitable right,
‘This gueft Che cry’d; fhall bear the guiding light: 3a
1 cheer no lazy vagrants with repaft;
They fhare the meal that earn it ere they tafle,
He faid; from female ken fhe ftrait fecures
The purpos’d deed, and guards the bolted doors-:
Auxiliar to his fon, Ulyfles bears 3 5.%-
‘The plumy-crefted helms, and pointed fpears,
‘With fhields indented deep in glorious wars.
Minerva viewlefs on her charge attends,
And with her golden ‘lamp his toil befriends :.
Not fuch the fickly beams, which unfincere 4a.
Gild the grofe vapour of this nether fphere ¥
A prefent deity the prince confefs’d,
And rap’d- with ecftafy the fire addrefs’d:
WWhat miracle thus dazzles with furprife !
Piftin& in rows the radiant columns rife: 45.
The walls, where-¢’er my wond’ring fight I tura,.
And roofs, amidft a blaze of glory burn!
Some vifitant of pure ethereal race, )
With his bright prefence deigns the dome to grace. -
Be calm, replies the fire; to none impart, 59
But oft revolve the vifion in thy heart:
Celeftials, mantled in excefs of light,
Can vifit unapproach’d by mortal fight.
Seek thou repofe; whilft here I fole remain,
T’ explore the condut of the female train: 55
The penfive queen perchance defires to know
The feries of my toils to foothe her woe.
With tapers flaming day his train attends,
His bright alcove th’ obfequious youth afcends:
Soft flumb’rous fhades his drooping eye:lids clofe, Geo
Till on her eaftern throne Aurora glows. -
Whilft, forming plans of death, Ulyffes ftaid
Ia council fecret with the martial maid ;
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Attendant wymphs in beauteous order wait

The queen,.defcending from her bow’r of ftate, 63,

Her cheeks- the warmer blufh of Venus wear,.

Chaften’d with coy Diana’s penfive air.

An iv’ry feat with filver ringlets grac’d;

By fam’d Icmalins wrought, the menials plac’d s

With iv’fy filver'd thick the- foot:ftool fhone, 70:

" O’er which the panther’s various hide was thrown:

The fov’reign feat with.graceful air. the prefs’d ;

To diff 'rent tafks their toil the nymphs addrefs’d ::

The golden goblet fome, and fome reftor’d-

From ftains of luxury the polifh’d board ;. 75;

Thefe to remove th’ expiring €mbers came,

‘While. thofe with unétuous fir foment the flame.
*Twas then Melantho with imperious mien.

Renew’d th’ attack, incontinent of fpleen s

Avaunt, fhe cry’d, offenfive to my fight ! . 8o.

Deem not in ambufh here to lurk by night;

Into the woman-ftate afquint to pry ;.

A day-devourer, and an ev’ning-fpy !

Vagrant,. begone ! before this blazing brand’

Shall urge and wav’d it hifing in her hand, - 85.
Th’ infulted hero rouls his wrathfuol eses; L

And, Why fo turbulent of foul? he cries:

Can thefe lean fhrivel'd limbs unnerv’d with. age,

Thefe poor, but honeft rags, enkindle rage ? |

In crowds we wear the badge of hungry fate, 90

And beg, degraded from fuperior ftate!

Conftrain’d! a rent-charge on the rich I live;

Reduc’d to crave the good I once could give:

A palace, wealth, and flaves I late poflefs’d,

And all that makes the great be call’d the blefs’d : 95

My gate, an emblem of my open foul,

Embrac'd the poor, and dealt a bounteous dole.

Scorn not the fad reverfe, injurious maid !

*Tis Jove’s high will, and be his will obey’d!

Nor think thyfelf exempt: that rofy prime 100

Mutt fhare the gen’ral doom of with’ring time :
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To fome new channel foon the changeful tide
Of royal grace th’ offended queen may guide 3 g
And herlov’d lord unplame thy tow'ring pride.

Or were he dead, ’tis wifdom to beware ; 163
Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo’s eare; .

Your deeds with quick impartial eye furveys,

Potent to punith what he cannot praife.

Her keen reproach had reach’d the fow’reign’s ear}
Loquacious infolent! (fhe cries) forbear: 110
To thee the purpofe-of my-feul I told,

Venial difcourfe unblam’d with him to hold

The ftoried labours of my wand’ring lord, .

To foothe my grief he haply may record.

Yet him, my gueft, thy venom’d rage hath flung; 11§

Thy head fhall pay the forfeit-of .thy tongune ! -

But thou on whom my-palace-cares-depend;:

Eurynome, regard the -ftranger-friend :

A feat foft-fpread with furry fpoils prepare;

Due-diftant for us both to {peak and hear-~ 128
The menial fair obeys with duteous hafte:

A feat adorn’d with-forry fpoils fhe plac’d :

Due-diltant for difcourfe the hero fate;

‘When thus the fov’reign from her-chair of ftate

Reveal, obfequious to my firft demand; 125

Thy name, thy lincage, and thy-natal land: %

He thus: O queen-whofe far-refounding fame -

Is bounded only by the flarry frame:; -

Confummate pattern of imperial-fway,

Whofe pious rule a warlike race obey-! - 130
In wavy gold thy fummer vales are drefs’'d ;- -

Thy autumns bend with copious fruit opprefs’d : -
‘With flocks and herds each grafly plain is ftor'd ;

And fith of ev'ry fin thy feas afford :

Theic -affluent joys the gratefulrealms confefs; 135
And blefs the pow’r that {lill delights to blefs.-
Gracious permit this pray’r, imperial dame !

Forbear to know my lineage, or my name-: -

P
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Urge not this breaft to heave, thefe eyes to weep ;
In fweet oblivion let my forrow fleep !

My woes awak’d will violate your ear,

And to this gay cenforious train appear

A winy vapour melting in a tear,

Their gifts the gods refum’d (the queen rejoin’d,)

_Exterior grace, and energy of mind, 145
‘When the dear- partner of my nuptial joy,

Auxiliar troops combin’d, to conquer Troy.

My lord’s protedting hand alone would raife

My drooping verdure, and extend my praife !

Peers from the diftant Samian fhore refort ;. 150
Here with Dulichians join'd, befiege the court :
. Zacynthus, green with ever-fhady groves,

And Ithaca, prefumptuous boaft their loves:
Obtruding on my choice a fecond lord,
. They prefs the Hymenaean rite abhorr’d, 155
Mif-rule .thus mingling with domeftic cares,

1 live regardlefs of my ftate-affairs :

Receive no ftranger-gueft, no poor relieve ;

But ever for my lord in fecret grieve ! )
This art, inftinét by fome coeleftial pow’r, 166
I try’d, elufive of the bridal hour :

““ Ye peers, 1 cry, who prefs to gain a heart,

“ Where dead Ulyfles claims no future part ;

“ Rebate your loves, each rival fait fufpend,

 *Till this funereal web-my labours end : 168
“ Ceafe, till to good Laertes I bequeathe

“ A pall of ftate, the ornament of death,

¢ For when to fate he bows, each Grecian dame

¢ With juft reproach were licens’d to defame,
"¢ Shou’d he, long honour’d in fupreme command, 170
¢ Want the laft duties of a daughter’s hand.”

The fiction pleas’d ! their leves I long elude ;

The night ftill ravell'd what the day renew’d ;

Three years fuccefsful in my art conceal'd,

My ineffe@tual fraud the fourth reveal'd: 175

140
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Befriended by my own domettic fpies,
The wooff unwrought the fuitor-train furprife.
From nuptial rites they now no more recede,
And fear forbids to falfify the brede. .
My anxious parents urge a fpeedy choice, - 180
And to their {uff’rage gain the filial voice ¢
For rule mature, Telemachas deplores
His dome difhonour’d, and exhaufted ftores
But, ftranger ! asthy days feem full of fate,
Divide difcourfe, in turn thy birth relate : 185
Thy port afferts thee of diftinguifh’d race ;
No poor un-father’d produ& of difgrace,
Princefs ! he cries, renew’d by your command,
The dear remembrance of my native land,
Of fecret grief unfeals the fruitful fource, 190
And tears repeat their long-forgotten courfe !
So pays the wretch, whom fate conftrains to roam,
The dues of nature to his natal home !
But inward on my foul let forrow prey ;
Your fov'reign will my duty bids obey. 195
Crete aweés the circling waves, a fruitful foil |
And ninety cities crown the fea-born ifle =
Mix’d with her genuine fons, adopted names
In various tongues avow their various claims s
Cydonians, dreadful with the bended yew, 20@
And bold Pelafgi boaft a native’s due': :
The Dorians, plum’d amid the files of war,
Her foodful glebe with fierce Achaians fhare :
Cnoffus, her capital of high command ;
‘Where fcepter'd Minos with imperial hand 20§
. Divided right ; each ninth revolving year
By Jove receiv’d, in council to confer:
His fon Deucalion bore fucceflive fway-;:
His fon, who gave me firft to view the day !
The royal. bed an- elder iffue bleft, ’ T 210
Idomeneus, whom Hian fields atteft
Of matchlefs deed : untrain’d to martial toil.
L livd inglorious in my native ifle,_
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Studious of peace; and Zthon is my name,

>Twas then to Crete the great Ulyfles cane; 215
For elemental war, and wintry Jove,

From Malea’s gufty cape his navy drove

To bright Lucina’s fane ; the fhelfy coaft

Where loud Amnifus in the deep is loft.

His veflels moor’d, (an incommmodious port!) 220
The hero fpeeded to the Cnoffian court:

Ardent the partner of his arms to find ;

In leagues of long commutual friendfhip join’d.

Vain hope! ten funs had warm’'d the weftern ftrand,
Since my brave brother with his Cretan band 22§
Had fail’'d for Troy: but to the genial fealt :
. My honour’d roof receiv’d the royal gueft :

Beeves for his train the Cnoffian peers affign,

A public treat, with jars of gen’rous wine.

Twelye days, while Boreas vex’d th’ acreal fpace, “230
My hofpitable dome he deign’d to grace :

And when the north had ceas’d the ftormy roar,

He wing’d his voyage to the Phrygian fhore,

Thus the fam’d hero, perfeited in wiles, - )
With fair fimilitude of truth beguiles 238
‘The queen’s attentive ear : diffolv’d in woe,

From her bright eyes the tears unbounded flow.
As fnows colle@ed on the mountain freeze ;
‘When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze,

The fleecy pile obeys the whifp’ring gales, 240
Ends in a ftream, and murmurs thro’ the vales :
So, melted with the pleafing tale he told,
Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roll’d :

he to her prefent lord laments him loft,
And views that object which fhe wants the moft ! 245
‘With’ring at heart to fee the weeping fair,
His eyes look ftern, and caft a gleomy flare ;
Of horn the ftiff relentlefs balls appear,
. Or globes of iron fix'd in either fphere;
Firm wifdom interdi@s the foft ning tear, 250

A fpeechlefs interval of grief enfues,

"Till thus the queen the tender theme renews :
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Stranger ! that e’er thy hofpitable roof
Ulyfles grac’d, confirm by faithful proof s
Delineate to my view my warlike lord, 255
His form, his habit, and his train record.

*Tis hard, he cries, to bring to fudden fight .
Ideas that have wing'd their diftant flighe :
Rare on the mind thofe i images are trac ’d,
Whofe footfteps twenty winters have defac’d: 260
But what I can, receive. In ample made,
A tobe of xm]ntary purple flow’d
O’er all his frame : illultrious on his breaft,
The double-clafping gold the king confeft.
In the rich woof a hound-Mofaic drawn 265
Bore on full firetch, and feiz’d a dappled fwan :
Deep in the neck his fangs indent their hold ;
They pant, and ftruggle in the moving golds
Fine as a filmy web, beneath it fhone
A veft, that dazzled like a cloudlefs fun ¢ 270
The female train who round him throng’d to gaze,

_ In filent wonder figh’d unwilling praife.

A fabre, when the warrior prefs’d to part,
I gave, enamel’d with Vulcanian art :
A mantle purple-ting'd; and radiant veft, 27 sg

Dimenfion’d equal to his fize, expreft
Affe@ion grateful to my honour’d gueft.
A fav’rite herald in his train I knew,
His vifage folemn fad, of fable hue s -
Short woolly curls o’erfleec’d his bending head, 280
O'er which a promontory-fhoulder fpread :
Eurybates ! in whofe large foul alone
Ulyffes view’d an image of his own.
_ His fpeech the tempeft of her grief reftor’d
In all he told fhe recognis’d her lord : 285
But when the form was fpent in plenteous thow’rs,
A paufe infpiriting her languifh’d pow’rs ;
O thou, fhe cry’d, whom firft inclement fate

Made welcome to my hofpitable gate!
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With all thy wants the name of poor fhall end; 2y0
Henceforth live honour’d, my domeftic friend !
The veft much envy’'d on your native coaft,
And regal robe with figur’d gold emboft,
In happier hours my artful hand employ’d, .
‘When my lov’d lord this blifsful bow’r enjoy’d: 295
The fall of Troy, erroneous and forlorn,
Doom'd to furvive, and never to return !

Then he, with pity touch’d: O royal dame!
Your ever-anxious mind, and beauteous frame,
From the devouring rage of grief reclaim. 320
I not the fondnefs of your foul reprove ‘
For fuch a lord ! who crown’d your virgin-love
With the dear blefing of a fair increafe ;
Himfelf adorn’d with more than mortal grace :
Yet while'I fpeak, the mighty woe fufpend ; 303
Truth forms my tale ; to pleafing truth attend.
The royal obje¢t of your deareft care,
Breathes in no diftant clime the vital dir :
In rich Thefprotia, and the nearer bound
Of Theflaly, his name T heard renown’d : 310
‘Without retinue, ‘to that friendly fhore ,
Welcom’d with gifts of price, afumlefs ftore?
His facrilegious train, who dar’d to prey
+On herds devoted to the god of day,
‘Were doom’d by Jove, and Phoebus’ juft decree,” 315
“Fo perifh in the rough Trinacrian fea. Co
To better fate the blamelefs chief ordain’d,
A floating fragment of the wreck regain’d,
And rode the florm ; ’till by the billows toft,
He landed on the fair Phaeacian coaft. 320
“That race, who emulate the life of gods,
Receive him joyous to their bleft abodes :
Large pifts confer, a ready fail command
To Tpeed his voyage to the Grecian firand,
But your wife lord, (in whofe capacious foul .32 5
High fchemes of pow'r in juft fucceflion roul,)
. ) Hh R
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His Ithaca refus’d from fav'ring fate,

"Till copious wealth might guard his regal ftate.
Phedon the fa¢t affirm’d, whofe fov’reign fway
Thefprotian tribes, a dutcous race, obey : 33
And bade the gods this added truth atteft,
(While pure libations crown’d the genial feaft)
‘That anchor’d in his port the veffels ftand,

To waft the hero to bis natal Jand.

I for Dulichium urge the wat’ry way, 325
But firlt the Ulyflean wealth furvey :

So rich the value of a ftore fo vaft

Demands the pomp of centuries to wafte !

The darling objet of your royal love,

‘Was journey'd thence to Dodonean Jove; 340
By the fure precept of the fylvan fhrine,’

To form the condu& of his great defign :

Irrefolute of foul, his ftate to throw’d

1n dark difguife, or come a kingavow'd ?

. Thus lives your lord ; nor longer doom’d to roam, 345

Soon will he grace this dear paternal dome.

By Jove, the fource of -good, fupreme in pow’r !

" By the bleft genius of this friendly bow'r !

I ratify my fpeech ; before the fun

His annual longitude of heav’n fhall run; 350
‘When the pale emprefs of yon’ ftarry train

‘In the next month renews her faded wane,

Ulyfles will affert his rightful reign.

What thanks ! what boon ! (reply’d the queen) are due,
‘When time fhall prove the ftoried blefling truc: 355
My lord’s return fhou’d fate no more retard,

Envy fhall ficken at thy vaft reward.

But my prophetic fears, alas! prefage, -

The wounds of deftiny's relentlefs rage: -

T long mult weep ! nor will Ulyfles come, 360
With royal gifts to fend you honour’d home l-+——
Your other tafk, ye menial train, forbear :

‘Now walh the ﬂrangcr; and the bcd prepare;

(W



Book XIX. HOMER’s ODYSSEY. 363

With fplendid palls the downy flcece adorn :

Up-rifing early with the purple morn, 365
His finews thrunk with age, -and {iff with tolil, .

In the warm bath foment with fragrant oil.-

Theén with Telemachus the focial feaft S
Partaking free, my fole invited gueft ;. v
Whoe’er negleds to pay diftin&tion duey 370

The breach of hofpitable right may rue. |

The vulgar of my fex 1 molt exceed

In real fame, when moft humane my deed ::

And vaisly to the praife of queen afpite, .
" If, ftranger! 1 permit that mean attire, 378
* Bepeath the fealtful 'bow'r.” A narrow fpace" :
Confines the circle of our deftin’d race;

Tis ours, with good the fcanty round to grace.

Thole who to cruel wrong their ftate abufe,
Dteadedtin lifey the mutrer'd-‘curfe purfues; . 380:
By death difrob’d of all their favage pow’ss,

Then, licens’d rage her hateful prey devours.

But he whofe in-born worth his a@ts commend, .

Of gentle foul, to human race a friend ;

The wretched he relieves diffufe his fame, . 385"
And diftant tongues extol the patron-name.

_ Princefs, (he cry’d.) in .vain your bounties flow
‘On me, confirm’d, and obftinate in woe. '
When my lov’d Crete receiv’d my' final view,

And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew; 390 -
Thefe tatter’d weeds (my decent robe refign’d)
I-chole, the liv’ry of -2 woeful mind ! .

Nor will my heart corroding cares abate

‘With: fplendid palls, and canopies of ftate ¢
Low-couch’d on earth, the gift of flecp I fcorn, 395
And catch the glances of the waking morn. o
The delicacy of your. courtly train -

To wath a. wretched wand’rer wou’d difdain j,

Bat if, in tra& of long experience try’d,. /

And fad fimilitude of woes ally’d, . : 400

Hha2
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Some wretch rcluétant views aereal light, .
To her mean hand aflign the friendly rite,

Pleas’d with.his wife reply, the queen rejoin'd :
Such gentle manners, and fo fage a mind,

In all who grac'd this hofpitable bow’r " 405
I ne’er difcern’d, before this focial hour. ’
Such fervant as your humble choice requires,

To light receiv’d the lord of my defires,

New from the birth ; and with a mother’s hand' .
His tender bloom to manly growth fuftain'd 410
Of matchlefs prudence, and a duteous mind ;
Though now to life’s extremeft verge declin’d, g
Of ftrength’ fuperior to the toil aflign’d.~—~———

Rife, Euryclea! with officious care

For the poor friend the cleanfing bath prepare; 415
This debt his correfpondent fortunes claim, -

Too like Ulyfles, and perhaps the fame !

Thus old with woes my fancy paints bim now !

For age untimely marks the careful braw.

Inftant obfequious to the mild command, ‘420
$ad Euryclea rofe : with trembling hand I
She veils the torrent of her tearful eyes ;

And thus impaflion’d to herfelf replies :

San of my love, and monarch of my cares !
‘What pangs for thee this wretched bofom bears | 425
Are thus by Jove who conftant beg his aid
‘With pious deed, and pure devotion, paid ?

He never dar’d defraud the facred fane,

Of perfe&@ hecatombs in. order flain :

There oft implor'd his totelary pow’r, 430
Long to protraé the fad fepulchral bour 3 '

That form’d for empire with paternal care,.

His realm might recognize ag equal heir.

O deftin’d kead'! The pious vows are loft;

His God forgets him on a foreign coalt b—— 435
Perhaps, [ike thee, poor gueft ! in wanton pride

The rich infult him, and the young deride !

\
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Confcious of worth revil'd, thy gen’rous mind
The friendly rite of purity ' declin'd :

My will concurring with my queen’s command, 449 .
Accept the bath from this obfequious hand.
A firong emotion fhakes my anguifh’d breaft }
In thy whole form Ulyffes feems expreft:

Of all the wretched harbour’d on our coaft,” | .
_ None imag’d ’er like thee my malter loft. 445
Thus half difcover'd thro’ the dark difguife,
With cool compofure féign’d, the chief replies s -

You join your fuffrage to the public vote ;

The fame you think, have all beholders thought,
" He faid : replenifh’d from the pureft fprings, 450 -
‘The laver {trait with bufy care fhe brings :
In the deep vafe, that fhone like burnifh'd gold,
The boxlmg fluid temperates the cold.
Mean-time revolving in his thoughtful mind
The fcar, with which bis manly knee was fign’d; 455 -
His face averting from the crackling blaze,
His fhoulders.i intercept th’ unfriendly rays.
Fhus cautious, in th’ obfcure be hop’d to fly -
“Fhe curious fearch of Euryclea’s eye. 460
Cautious in vain ! nor ceas'd the dame to find
The fcar, with which his ‘maaly. kuee was fign'd.

This, on Parnaflus combating the boar, )
‘With glancing rage the tufky favage tore..
Attended by his brave maternal race, 465
His grandﬁrc fent him to the fylvan chace, .
Autolycus the.bold, (a mighty name
Yor fpotlefs faith, and deeds of  martial fame :
Hermes his patron-god thofe gifts beftow’d,
Whofe fhrine with weanling lambs he wont toload. )470 :
His courfe to Ithaca this.hero fped,. _
‘When the firflt produ& of Lacrtes’ bed - .
'Was new difclos’d to. birth: the banquetends, .. :
When Euryclea from the queen defeends,
And to his fond embrace the babe commends, 475 g
Hh3,



366 HOMER’s ODYSSEY, BookXIX.

“ Receive, fhe cries, your royal daughter’s fon ;

¢ And name the bleffing that your pray’rs have won.”
Then thus the hoary chief: “ My viGor arms

“ Have aw’d the realms around with dire alarms :

“ A fure memorial of my dreaded fame 482
¢ The boy fhiall bear ; Ulyfles be his name ! .

“ And when with filial love the youth fhall come
 To view his mother’s {oil, my Delphic dome g
“ With gifts of price fhall fend him joyous home.”
Lur'd with the promis’d boon, when youthful prime.
Ended in man, his mother’s natal clime ~ . 786
Ulyfles fought ; with fond affe@ion déar

Amphithea’s arms receiv’d the royal heir ::

Her antlent * lord an equal joy poffeft 5, -

Inftant he bade prepare the genial feaft : 499
’A fteer to form the famptuous banquet Bled,

Whofe ftately growth five flow’ry fimmers fed =

His fons divide, and roft with artful'care

"The limbs; then all the tafteful viands fhare:

Nor ceas’d difcourfe (tlie banquet of the'faul) 495 )
*Till Phoebus wheeling to the weftern goal s
Refign’d thie fkies, and'night involv’d"the pole. g
Their draoping eyes the flumb'rous fhade oppreft,
Sated they roft, and'all retir'd: to reft.

Soon as. the morn, new-rob’d"in. purple light, sco.
‘Pierc’'d withher golden fhiafts the rear of night;
Ulyfles, and his brave maternal race:

The young Autolyci, affay thie chace.

Parnaflus, thick perplex’d withi horrid fhades, 5o 13
With deep-mouth’d hounds the hunter-troop invades ;,
What time thie fun, from occan’s peaceful {tream,
Parts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. -
“The. pack impatient fouff the tainted gale ;

The thorny wilds the wood-men fierce affail's

And foremoft of " the train, his cornel fpear. sle
tlyfles wav’d, to roufe the favage war..

* Autolycus,.
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Deep in the rough receffes of. the wood,. -
A lofty copfe, the growth of ages, flood ¥
Nor winter’s boreal blat, nox thund’rous thow’r,
Nor folar ray, could.pierce the fhady bow’s,. 55
With wither'd foliage [trew’d, a heapy ftore ;.
The warm pavilion. of a dreadful boar. :
Rous’d by the hounds and hunters’ mingling cries,
The favage from his leafy founder flies : :
With fiery glare his fanguine eye-balls fhine,. 520
And briftles high impale his horrid chines - . :
Young Ithacus, advanc'd, defies the foe,
Poifing his lifted lance in at to throw :
Tthe favage renders vain the wound decreed, -
And fprings impetuons with opponent fpeed ! 52§
His tufks oblique he aim’d the knee to. goar ;.
Aflope they, glanc’d, the finewy fibres tore,,
And bar’d the bone : Ulyfles undifmay’d,
Soon with redoubled force the wound repay’d ;.
To.the right fhoulder-joint the fpear apply’d, 43Q
" His fusther flank with ficeaming purple dy’d :.

On earth he rufh’d with. agonizing pain ;
With joy, and vaft furprife, th’ applanding train. g
View'd his enarmous bulk extended on.the plain. :
With bandage-firm Ulyfles’ knee they bound ; 535
Then'.chaunting myfticlays, the clofing wound
Of facred melody confefs’d the force ;
The tides of life regain’d their azure courfe.
Then back they led the youth with loud. acclaim.
Autolycus, enameur’d.with his famg, 54@
Confirm’d  the cure : and from.the Delphic dome.
With added gifts return’d him glarious home. .
He fafe at Ithaca with joy receiv’d,
Relates the chace, and carly praife atchiev'd.

Deep o'er his knec infeam’d remain’d the feas:  §43;

‘Which noted token of the woodland war
‘When Euryclea found, th’ ablution ceas’d ;
Down dropp'd the leg, from her flack hand releas’d;
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Th2 mingled fluids from the vafe redomnd ; .

The vafe reclining floats the floor around !, 55@
Smiles dew’d with tears-the pleafing firife expreft :

Of grief, and joy, alternate in her breatt.. -

Her flutt'ring words in melting ‘murmurs dy'd’;

At length abrupt—My fon !—my king !-—the cry’d.’

His neck with fond embrace infolding faft, 558

Fall on. the queen her raptur’d eyes fhe caft,

Ardent to-fpeek the monarch fafe f;ﬁor'd T. -
_ But ftudious te conceal her royal tord,’

Minerva fix'd her- mind on views remote,

[S

And from the prefent blifs abftra@ts her thought.: ‘560 -

His hand to. Euryclea’s mouth apply'd,

Agt thou foredoom’d my peft ? the hero cry’d z .
Thy milky founts tny infant lips-have drain’d ;

And have the fates thy babling age ordain’d . e
To violate the life thy youth fultain’d ? 5‘6_;%
An exile have I told, with weeping eyes, .

Fult twenty annual funs in diftant fkies :

At.length return’d, fome god infpires thy breaft

To know thy king, and here I ftand confeft,

This heav’n-difcover’d trath to thee confign'd,  §7G-

Referve, 'the treafure of ‘thy inmeft mind.:
Elfe if the gods my-vengeful arm fuftain, :

And proftrate to my {word the fuitor-train ;
With their lewd mates, tlty undiltinguifh'd zge

Shall bleed, a vi@im to-vindi€live rage. 575

Then thus rejoin’d the dame, devoid of fear:
‘What words, my fon, have pafs'd thy lips fevere:? ~
Deep in my {oul the truft fhall fodge fecur’d,

‘With ribs of fteel, and marble beart immur’d, .
‘When heav’n, - aufpicious to thy right avow’d, 580
Shall proftrate to thy fword the fuitor-crowd ; .

The deeds I'll blazon of the menial fair;

The lewd to death devote, the virwuous fpare.

. Thy aids avails me not, the chief replyd ;

Mycown experience fhall their doom decide ; 585 -

e Lo el




Book XIX. HOMER’s ODYSSEY. 369

A witnefs-judge precludes a.long appeal :
Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceal.

He faid : obfequious with redoubled pace
She to the fount conveys th’ exhaufted vafe : )
The bath renew’d, fhe ends the pleafing toil $90
With plenteous unéion of ambrofial oil
Adjufting to his limbs the tatter’d veft,
His former feat receiv’d the ftranger gueft ; g
Whom thus with penfive air the queen addreft s )

Tho’ night, diffolving grief in grateful eafe, 5§95
Your drooping eyes with foft oppreflion {cize ;
A while, relu&ant to her pleafing force,
Sufpend the reftful hour with fweet difcourfe.
The day (ne’er brighten’d with a beam of j joy )}
My menials, and domeftic cares employ : (\]-1-}
And, unattended by fincere repofe,
The.night aflifts my ever-wakeful woes
When nature’s hufh’d beneath her brooding fhade,
My echoing griefs the ftarry vault invade.
As when the months are clad in low’ry green, 60§
Sad Philomel, in bow’ry fhades unfeen,
To vernal airs attunes her varied frains ;
And Itylus founds warbling o’er the plains: _
Young Itylus, his parents darling joy ! :
Whom chance mif-led the mother to deftroy : 610
Now doom’d a wakeful bird to wail the beauteous boy.%
So, in noéurnal folitude forlorn,
A fad variety of woes I mourn !
My mind refletive, in a thorny maze .
Devious, from care to care inceffant {trays, - 618
Now, wav’ring doubt fucceeds to long defpair 3
Shall I my virgin nuptial-vow revere ;
And joining to my fon’s my menial train,
Partake his councils, and aflift his reign ?
Or, fince mature in manhood, he deplores 620
His dome difhonour’d, and exhaufted ftorés ;
Shall I, relu@ant ! to his will accord ;
And from the peers fele& the nobleft lod ?

-
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So by my choice avow’d, at length decide
Thefe waftetal love-debates, a mourning bride 2~— 625
A vifionary thought I'll now relate,
luftrate, if you know, thefhadow’d fate.

" A team of twenty geefe, (a fnow-white train &)’
Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain, :
Amufe my penfive hours. The bird of Jove 63>
Fierce from his mountain-eyrie downward dreve ;
Each fav’rite fowl he pounc'd with deathful fway,
And back trismphant wing’d his airy way.
My pitying eyes effus’d a plenteous ftream,
To view their death thus imag’d in adreams 635
With tender {ympathy to foothe my foul;
A troop of matrons, fancy-form'd, condole,
But whilft with grief and rane my bofom burn’d,
Sudden the tyrant of the fkies return'd :
Parch’d on the battlements he ‘thus began, , 6400
(In form: an-eagle, ‘bt in voice a man+)
O queen! no vulgar vifion of the ﬂ(y
I come, yirophetic of approaching joy : : ’
View in this plumy form thy vi€ior lord; .
The geefe (a glotton race) by thee deplor’d, 645 i
Portend the fuitors fated to my fiord.
This faid, the pleafing: feather’d omen ceas’d, .
When from the downy bands of fléep releas’d,.
Faft by the limpid lake' my fwan-like train :
1 found, infatiate of the golden grain. 656

"The vifion felf explain’d (the chief replies)
Sincere reveals the fandlion of the fkiess
Ulyfles fpeaks his own return decreed,
And by his fword the fuitors fure to bleed.
Hard is the tafk, and-rare, (the queen rejoin’d, )655

Impending deftinies in dreams to find :
Immor'd within the filent bow'r of fleep, .
Two pormls firm the various phantoms keep : -
Of iv'ry one; whence flit to mock the br.un

Of-winged Hes a light fantaftic train; . 6o
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The gate oppos’d, pellucid valves adorn,
And columns fair incas'd with polifh’d horn ;
Where imhges of truth for pallage wait,
With vifions manifelt of future fate.
Not to this troop, I fear, that phantom foar’d, 66§ -
Which fpoke Ulyfles to his realm reftor’d ;
Delufive femblance ! But my remnant life
Heav'n thall determine in a gameful (trife :
With that fam’d bow Ulyfles taught to bend,
For me the rival archers fhall contend. " 670
As on the lifted field he us'd to-place’
Six beams, oppos’d to fix in equal fpace ;
Elanc'd a-far by his unerring art,
Sure thro’ fix circlets flew the whizzing dart.
So, when the fun reftores the purple day, 675
Their firength and fkill the fuitors fhall aflay :
To him the fpoufal honour is decreed,

"Who thro’ the rings directs the feather’d reed.
Torn from thefe walls (where long the kinder pow’rs
With pompand joy have wing’d my youthful hours !)680
On this-peor breaft no dawn of blifs fhall beanr; g

The, pleafure paft fuppliesa copious theme
For many a dreary thought,and many a doleful dream
Propofe the fportive lot, (the chief replies,)
Nor.dread to name yourfelf thebowyer's prize. 683
Ulyfles will furprife th’ unfinifh’d game
‘Avow’d, and fulfify the fuitors’ clair.
To whom with grace ferene the queen rejoin’d :
Tn all thy fpeech what pleafing force I find !
O’ermy fufpended woe thy words prevail, 690
I part reluctant from the pleafing tale.
But heav'n, that knows what all terreftrials need
Repofe to night, and toil to day decreed :
Grateful viciflitude ! yet me withdrawn,
Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn Gys
Eftablifh’d ufe enjoins : to relt and joy
Eftrang’d, fince dear Ulyffes fail'd to Troy !
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Mean-time inflruted is the menial tribe
Your couch to fathion as yourfelf prefcribe.
Thus affuble, her bow’r the queen afcends; 700
The fov'reign ftep a beanteous train attends :
There imag'd to her foul Ulyfles rofe ;
Down her pale check new-ftreaming forrow flows:
*Till foft oblivious fhade Minerva fpread,
And o'er her eyes ambrofial flumber thed. 705
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THE ARGUMENT.

Whife Ulyffes lyes in the vefbibule of- the palace, ke is
witnefs to the diforders of the women., Minerva
comforts bim, and caffs bim afleep. At his awa-
king ke defires a favourable fign from Fupiter,
which is granted. The feaff of Apoll is cele-
brated by the people, and the f[uitcrs banquet in
the palace. Telemachus exerts his authority a-
mong i them § notwithflanding which, Ulyffes is
infulted by Ctefiphus, and.the refi«cantinue in their
exceffes.  Strange prodigies are feen by Theocly-
menus the augur, who explains them ta the de-
Sruétion of the wooers.,
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A\ ample- Im(e diviré Dlyffes fpread,. - *
And formd of fleecy. fitine s hutible bed;-

€ The remfants of> chie: fpoil the fitor-croud:
In feftival devoiretd, ‘and vititis vow'd:) -
‘Fhen o’er the: éhief, Burydome the chafte - 5
With duteous eare-a-dawny carpet caft : Coe
AWVith dire revenge his' thougmful Bolbh gletvx,
And rumitisting wrath, ile Rofus papofl

Ks thins pavition’d i the Porehhe Tay,
Scenes of. JeWd1owés tid k&Rl éyek’ﬁ!ﬁey& © 1b:
Whill to nd@btial Joysithpure, Tepdir- 2
With- wantoh glée, thé profitited .. L
His heart with rage this- netw ‘diiond¥r Rutip < -
Wav'ring His thoughts ia dubloits-bifanice Hung ;
Or, inftant fioukd he quéfich e gailty flame - 15
With their own'bload; #iid itéréept the fhatne;,
©F to their lult-indulge a laflt ebirdee,
And let the pecrs coniftifrithdte the difgrace 2
Round his fwdl'n hedrt the murm’rous fory rowls ;
As o'er her ‘yoitfg ‘the mothicrmaltiff growls, 20"
And bays the ftranger grootn fo wrath compreft.
Recoilifig,” mutfer’d thunder in ‘his *brealt.
Poor fuff’ rmg hedtt! (He- cry’d) fupport the pam-
Of wounded Kéfour, aid thy rage reftrain.
Not fiercer weée Hiy ‘fordtude could foil, a2
When the. brave pirtner’s 6f thy ten years toil.

lia
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Dire Polyphcme devour'd : I then was freed
By patient prudence from the death decreed.

Thus anchor’d fafe on reafon’s peaceful coaft,
Tempefts of wrath his foul no longer toft; 30
Reltlefs his body rolls, to rage refign’d’s
As one who long with pale-ey’d famine pin'd, .

The fav'ry cates on glowing embers caft

Inceflant turns, impatient for repaft :

Ulyfles fo, from fide to fide devolv’d, 35
In felf-debate the fuitors doom refolv’d.

When in the form of mortal nymph array’d,

From heav’n defcends the Jove born martial maid ;
And hov’ring a'er his head in view confefs’d,

The goddefs thus her fav'rite care addrefs’d: = 40

Oh thou, of mortals molft;inur'd to woes !

. Why roul thofe eyes unfriended of repofe ?

Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy care;

Bleft in thy queen! bleft in thy blooming heir !
‘Whom, to the gods when fuppliant fathers bow, - 45
They name the {tandagd of their deareft vow.

Juft is thy kind reproach, (the chief rejoin’d)
Deeds full of fate diftra@ my various mind,

In contemplation rapt. This hoftile crew ... .
‘What fingle arm hath prowefs to fubdue ? -§0
Or if by .Jove’s and thy auxiliar aid :
They’re doom’d to bleed; O fay, coeleftial maxd !
Where fhall Ulyffes fhun, or how. fuftain

I\anonsv embattled. to revenge the flain ? ,

Oh impotence of faith | (Minervacries) . . 4§
1f man on frail unknowing man relies, ~
Doubt you the gods? Lo Pallas’ felf de.cends, - ‘
Infpires thy counfels, and thy toils attends, . . ..
In me affianc’d, fortify thy breaft,

Tho’ myriads leaga’d thy rightful claim, contcﬂ 60

My fure divinity fhall bear the fhield, N oo ‘
And edge thy fword to xeap the glonous ﬁeld. |
Now pay-the debt to craving nature due,

Her faded yow rs with balmy reﬁ renew.
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She ceas’d : ambeofial Pibers-fesl his ejés; 657
His care diffolves in: vifionaty -joyss .
The goddefs, pleas’d, regaitis-hef natdl feies. ~ y:
Not fo the queen§ the downy bands of fleep.- -

By grief relax’d, (he wak’d dpain to weep;

A gloomy: paufe eaft’d of dutib defpair;. -~ 70
Then thus her fate iavek’d with fervent pray’t's : ‘

Diana! fpeed thy -deathiful ebon dart,

And cure.the pamgs of this convulfive heart.’

Snatch me, .ye whithwindé:! * fat ftora: haman racey*
Tofs’d through: thie.void ilfimitdble {pace 755
Or if difihounted fref. the fapid cload; -
Me with his whelaing wave let octian thrond !

So; Pandarus, thy hopes, erée orphans fair

‘Were dosm’d to.wandet through the devious air § -
Thyfelf . untimely and thy:confort dy'd, 8o’
Bat four cockeflials both your cires’ ﬁtpply’d.
Venus-instesderdelicacy sears:

‘With #dney, mitk, and wite, their infant years; .
Iiperial Juno :to their youth affigntd -

A form majeftic, and fagacioos mind 5 . 83
"With thapely growth Disaa: grac’d their.bloom, .

And Pallas tanght. thie teuture of the loom, :
“Bpt whilll, to leam their lots in naptial love, .

Bright Cytherea fouglit thebow’r -of. Jove;

(The god fupreme; to whof ‘eternal eye: 90-.
"The regifters of fate expanded ly)
' 'Wing’d Harpies fnarch’d th’ nnguarded charge away,,
Aad to the fories. bore a- grateful prey.

Be fuch my lot! or thou Diana fpeéed -

Thy fhaft; and fend me joyful to the dead, 9§
To feek my lord. among the warrior-train, . . '
Ere fecond vows my bridab.fiith profane.:
‘When soes - the waking: fenft abone affail,-
“Whilft night extends. her foft oblivious veil,’, i
Of other wretehes care the tortare endy: 150
No truce the warfare of my.foul fufpends!- '

Iigz.
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The night renews thie day-dnﬁu&lng theme,
And airy terrors fable ev’ry dream.
The laft alone a kind' illufion wrought,
And to my bed my lov’d Ulyfles brought, . .105
In manly bloom,.and, each majeftic grace, :
As when for Troy hie left my fond embrace: -
Such raptares in my beating bofom rife,
I deem it fure a vifion of the fkies.
Thus, whillt Aurora mounts her purple tbtone, 11e.
In audible laments fhe breathes her moan.
The founds affault Ulyfles’ wakeful- ear ;
Mifjudging of the caufe, a fudden fear
Of his arrival known, the chief alarms; -
e thinks the queen is n."Jng to his arms, 115
Up-fpringing from his couch, with ative hafte :
The fleece and carpet in the dome he plac'd ;
(The bide, without, imbib'd the morning air,)
And thus the gods invok’d with ardent-pray’rs. .
Jove, and ethereal theones ! with heav’n to friend,. "
If the long feries of my woes fhall end; - 12t
Qf human race now rifing from repofe,
Let one a blifsful omen here difclofe ;
And to confirm my faith, propitious Jove ¢ .
Vouchfafe the fanction of a fign above, ‘125"
Whillt lowly thus the chief adoring bows, .
“The pitying god his guardian-aid avows.
Loud from a fapphire fky bis thunder founds :
‘With fpringing hope the hero’s heart rebounds.
Soon, with confummate joy to crown his ptayt, 130
An omen'd voice invades his favith’d ear, -
Beneath a pile that clofe the dome adjoin’d,
Twelve female flaves the gift of Ceres. grind;
Talk'd for the royal board to bolt the bran <o
From the pure flour (the growth'and frenzth of man. )

Difcharging to the day the labour due, 136
Now early to repole the reft withdrew ;- :
One maid, unequal to the tafk affign’d,

Still tarn’d the toilfome mill with anxious mind ;

And thus in bmemcfs of foul divin'd : 140 g

N —
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Father of gods and men ! whofe thunders roul
_ O’er the.cerulean vault, and fhake the pole;
Whoe'er from heav'n has gain'd this rare o&ent,
(Of granted vows a certain fignal fent)
In this bleft moment of accepted pray’r, 14§
Piteous, regard a wretch confum’d with care !
Inftant, O Jove ! confound the fuitor-train,
For whom o’er-toil’d I grind the golden grain: -
Far from the dome the lewd devourers calt,
And be this fetival decrecd their laft ! - - 150
Big with their doom denounc’d in carth and” tky,
Ulyfles’ heart dilates with fecret joy.
Mean time the menial train with un&uous wood
Heap’d high the genial hearth, Vulcanian food:
When, early drefs'd, advanc’d the royal heir;  155-
With manly grafp he wav’d a martial fpear,
A radiant fabre grac’d his purple zone,
And on his foot the golden fandal fhone.
His fteps impetuous to the. portal prefs’d ;
And Euryclea thus he there addrefs'd: 165
‘Say thou, to whom my youth its nurture owes,
‘Was care for due refedtion, and repofe,
Beftow’d the ftranger gueft? or waits he griev'd,
His age not honour’d, nor his wants reliev’d .
Promifcuous grace on all the queen confers ;' 165
(In woes bewilder’d, oft the wifelt errs.)
‘The wordy vagrant to the dole afpires,
And modeft worth with noble fcorn retires,
She thus : O ceafe that ever-honour’d name
To blemifh now ; it ill deferves your blame. = 170
A bowl of gen’rous wine fuffic’d the guelt; -
In vain the queen the night-refetion preft ;
Nor wou'd he court repofe in downy fate,
Unblefs’d, abandon’d to the rage of fate !
A hide beneath the portico was fpread, 175
And fleecy fkins compos’d an humble bed :
A downy carpet calt with duteous care,
Secur’d him from the: keen nocturnal air,
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His cornel javelin pois’d, with.regal parg,’. .

To the fage Greeks conven’d in Themis’ court, . 180

Forth-ifling from the:dome, the.prince repaic’d=:. .
Two dogs of chace, a lion-hearted:guard,

Behind him fow’rly fkalk’d.  Withaut delay-:

The dame divides the labaur .of the day:;-

‘What marks of luxury.the marble.fain!.

Its wonted luftee let the flaor regain; .
‘The feats with purple clothe in order due 3 .
And let th’ ‘abllerfive fponge the board rencw:

Thus urging to the toils the menial trainz tgs' g'

Let fome refrefh the vafe’s fullied mold.;. 190.

Some bid the goblets boat their native gold ;-
Some to the-fpring, with cach a jar, repain;,.
And copious waters puxe farcbathing bear :
Difpatch ! for foon the fuitars will -affay -

‘The lunar feaft rites ta the god of day. :. . : . :95(

She faid ;. with:dateous. hafte & -bewy : Gir.~
Of twenty virgins to.the fprisg repairs .. . ;
‘With varied toils the-reft adora the dome.:
Magnificent, .and blithe, the {uitoss come.-

Some wield the fpuoding ax ; . the dodder’d 0tka 200

Divide, obedient to. the farceful firekes. ,

Soon from the fount, with each a brimming:uen, .
(Eumaeus ip thein train) .tbe maids return.. - .

Three porkers fon the feat, all brawny chin'd, .

He brought ; the choicelt of the tufky. kind 1 204
In lodgments firft fecore his care he wiew'd, . '
Then to the king this friendly fpeeeh renew’d :

still treat thy worth. with lordly dull difdain; . .
Or fpeaks theindeed.abounteavs mind humane ? 210
Some pitying ged (Ulyfles fad reply'd) .
With vollied vengeance blaft. their tow’ring. pride !
No. ¢onfcious blufh, no fenfe of night reftrains
The tides of luft that fwell. their bailing: vetns:. -
From vice to vice their appetites are toft, 21§
All cheaply fated at another’s coft! .

3

Now fay fincere, my guelt! the fuitor train . i

’

*

~
2
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‘While thus the chief his woes indignant told,
Melanthius, mafter of the bearded fbld,

The goodlieft goats of all the royal herd
Spontaneous to the fuitors® feaft preferr’d :
Two grooms affiftant bore the vi&tims bound ;

‘With quav’ring cries the vaulted roofs refound :

And to the chief auftere, aloud bcgan
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man:.

Here, vagrant, ftill ? offenflive to my loeds ! -

Blows have more energy than airy words ;
Thefe arguments I'll ufe: nor confcious fhame,
Nor threats, thy bold intrufion will reclaim,
On this high feaft the meaneft vulgar boalt
A plenteous board ! Hence ! feck another hoft !
Rejoinder to the churl the king difdain’d,

“Bot fhook his head, and rifing wrath reftrain’d..

From Cephalenia crofs the furgy main .
Philaetius- late arriv’d, a faithful fwain.
A fteer ungrateful to the bull’s embrace,

379
220
225

230 -

235

And goats-he brought, - the pride of all-their race ;

Imported in a fhallop not his own : -
"'The dome-re-echo’d to their mingled moane¢
Strait to the guardian of . the briftly kind
He thus began, benevolent of mind:

What gueft is he, of fuch majeftic air?
His lineage and paternal clime declare :
Dim thro’ th’ cclipfe of fate, the rays divine
Of fov'reign.ftate with faded fplendor fhine.
If monarchs by the gods are plung’d in-woe,
To what abyfs.are we foredoom’d to go!
Then affable he thus the chief addrefs’d,

Whilft with pathetic warmth his hand he prefs’d:

Stranger ! may fate a milder afpeét fhew,
And fpin thy future with a whiter clue !
O Jove! for ever deaf to human cries,
The tyrant, not the father of the fkies !
Unpiteous of the race thy will began,
‘The fool of fate, thy manufacture, man,

240

245.

250
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With penury, contampt. sepulfe, and care; 23§
The gauling load of life is dopm’d-to bear. : :
Ulyfles from his ffate a wand’rer flill,
Upbraids thy pow’r, thy wifdem, or thy will :
O monarch ever dear ! O- man of woe !—————
Frefh flow my tears, and (hajl for ever fow ! 260
Like thee, poor ftranger gueft, d$1y’d his homs ! -
Like thee,: in.rags obfcene degreed {0 rezm !
Oc haply perifh’d an fome: diflant coaft,
In Stygian glaem:heglides a peeflive ghoft !
O, grateful-for the gaod his beunty gave, 2653
I'll grieve, "ill-forrow fink me to: the:grave !
His kind prote@sg hand my youtk prefere’d.
The regent of his Cephalenian herd:
With vaft jncreafe beasath rey care it fpreads,
A ftatcly breed ! .aad blackens for the maads, - 27p
Conftrain’d, the choiceft -beeves I shence impon,
‘To cram thefe.cormorants:thet erowd:his court :
WJlo in ‘partition feek his reajm to fhere;

Noz -humin right, nor wrath divine xevese. _
Since here refolv'd Qppleﬁve ‘thefe refids, 275
Coiticuding mondts My:anxious-hears diviser.
Now, to fome forcign. clime-indin’d o:fiy ;.
el with the royal berd proteétion buy-+
Then, happier thoughts return the nodding feale,
Light mouats defpair; abernate hopes prevail : 284
In op’ning.profpedts of ideal joy .
My king returas; the proud ufurpers die.

To whom the chief: Inithy c;;ncmus mind .

Since daring zeal with cool debate is join'd ;. .
Attend a deed already ripe in fate : 8%,
Atteft, oh Jove, the truth I now relate !
This facred truth attelt each genial pow’r;
Who blefs the board, and guard this friendly baw’s ?
Before thou quit the dome (nor long:delay)
Thy wifth producd in a&, with pleas’d furvey, 200.
Thy wond'ring eyes thall view:. bis. tightful mgn g

By arms avow'd Ulyfles thall regain,
And to the fhades. devote the-fuitor train. .
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O Jove fupreme! (the raptur’d fwain repliés,) _

With deeds confummate foon-the promis'd joys! 293

Thefe aged nerves, with new-born: vigor flrang,

In that bleft caufe fhou’d emulate thé yotng-——i—

Aflents Eumaeus ‘to-the pray’r addre(t }

And cqual ardors fire-his loyal breat:

Mean-time the fuitors utge the prinee’s fate; 366
And deathfiil ‘arts employ the dire debate = )
When in his-aity tour, the bird-of’ Jéve
Trufs’d with his finewy pounce a tremblingdove
Sinifter to their hope | thi¢ omen ey’d
Amphinomus, who-thus-prefaging cry’d':- 303

The gods from force and:frdud the prince défend
O peers ! the fangtinary fchieme fulpfend : :
Yous future-thonght det'fable fate employ ;

And give the prefent hour to genial joy.-
From councilftrait th’ affenting peeragecealt; 310
And in the dome prepar’d the genial feaft::
Diferab’d, theit vells apart in order lay,
Then all with fpeed Tuccin@® the victinrs flay 3
With ‘fheep and fhaggy goats thé-porkers bled,.
And the proud&éer wason thé marble fpreadt.i 315 -
With fire: prepar’d- thiey déat the morfels: round, ’
Wiie.rofy bright:the: brintming gobfets crown’d,
By fage Eumaeus born : thé purple tide* -
Melanthius from an ample jar fupply’d s
High canifters of; bread Phifdbtitrs: plac’d 5 320°
And eager allidevour the:riclt repaft:
Difpos’d apart,: Ulyffes fhirew-thté treat- | -
A trivet-table, and ignoblet feat;
The prince appoints:; but-to his fire-affigns -
The tafteful inwards, and neQateons. wines; 32
Partake, my guoft; (he-cry’d;) without controul
The focial.featt, -and drain the chéering bow! :
- Dread not the railer’s laagh;- nor ruffian’s rage ;
No vulgar.roof protegts: thy-honour'd age 3
This'dome a refuge to thy wrongs fhall be, - 330
From my great. fire. too foon devolv’d to me!

.
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Your violence and feorn, ye fuitqrs, ceafe,
Left arms avenge the violated peace.

, Aw’d by the prince, fo haughty, brave, and youné
Rage gnaw’d the lip, amazement chain’d the tongue,
Be patient, peers | (at length Antinous cries ;) . 33¢
The threats of vain imperious youth defpife :

Would Jove permit the meditated blow,
That ftream of eloquence fhould ceafe to flow.
Without reply vouchfaf'd, Antinous ceas’'d: 340
Mean-while the pomp of feftival increas’d :
By beralds rank’d, in marfhall’d order move
The city tribes, to pleas’d Apollo’s grove :
Beneath the verdure of which awful fhade,
The lunar hecatomb they grateful laid ; 4
Partook the facred fealt, and ritual honours paid.
But the rich banquet in the dome prepar’d,
(An humble fide-board fet) Ulyfles fhar'd.
Obfervant of the prince’s high beheft,
‘His menial train attend the ftranger-gueft; - 350 -
Whom Pallas with unpard'ning fury fir'd,
By lordly pride and keen reproach infpir'd,
A Samian peer, more ftudious: than the reft .
Of vice, who teem’d with-many a dead-born jeft ;
And urg’d, for title.to a confort queen, . 355 -
~Unnumber'd acres, arable and green ; :
(Ctefippus nam'd) this lord Ulyfles ey’d,
And thus burft ont,. impofthumate with pride: R
The fentence 1 propofe, ye peers, attend ;- ,
Since due regard muft wait the prince’s friend, 360
Let each a token of efteem beftow :
This gift acquits the dear refped I owe 3
With which he nobly may difcharge his feat,
“And- pay the menials for the mafter’s treat,
He faid : and of the fteer before him plac'd, 365
That finewy fragment at Ulyfles caft, :
Where to the paftern-bone by nerves combin’d,
The well- hora’d foot indiffolubly join'd ;
Which whizzing high, the wall unfeemly fign'd,

—_— .
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The chief, indignant, grins a ghaftly finile ; 370
Revenge and fcorn within his bofom boil '
When thus the prince, with pious rage inflam’d ¢
Had not th’ inglorious wound thy malice aim’d
Fall’n guiltlefs of the mark, my certain fpear
Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear : 375
Nor fhouw’d thy fire a queen his daughter boaft,
The fuitor now had vanifh’d in a ghoft :
No more, ye lewd compeers, with lawle{s pow’r
Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour :
For genuine worth, of age mature to know, 380
My grape fhall redden, and my harveft grow.
Or if each other’s wrongs ye ftill fupport,
With rapes and riots to profane my court ;
What fingle arm with numbers can contend ?
On me let all your lifted fwords defcend, 335 %
And with my life fuch vile difhonours end. . 2
A long ceffation of difcourfe enfu’d,
By gentler Agelaus thus renew’d :
A juft reproof, ye peers ! your rage reftrain
From the proteced gueft, and menial train :  .39¢
And, prince, to ftop the fource of future ill,
Affent yourfelf, and gain the royal will.
Whilft hope prevail’d to fee your fire reftor’d,
Of right the queen refus’d a fecond ord :
But who fo vainof faith, fo blind to fate, 395
To think heftill furvives to.claim the ftate ?
Now prefs the fov'reign dame with warm defire
To wed, as.wealth or worth Ler choice infpire :
“The lord, fele@ted to the nuptial joys,
Far hence will lead the long-contended prize: 400
Whillt iin paternal pomp, with plenty bleft,
You reign, of this imperial dome poffelt.
Sage and ferene Telemachus replies:
By him at whofe beheft the thunder flies !
And by the name on earth I moft revere, 4035
By great Ulyfles, and his woes I fwear !
Kk
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(Who never muft review his dear domain ;

Inroli'd, perhaps, in Plato’s dreary train.)

Whene’er her choice the royal dame avows, -

My bridal gifts fhdll load the future fpoufe : 416
But from this dome my parent4queen to chafe l=——
From me, ye gods! avert fuch dire difgrace.

But Pallas clouds with intellectual gloom
The fuitors’ fouls, infenfate of ‘their doom ! .
A mirthful phrenzy feiz’d the fated .croud ; 4135
The roofs refound with caufelefs laughter loud:
Floting in gore, portentous to furvey !

In each difcolour’d vafe the viands 1ay :

Then down each cheek the tears fpontancous flow,

And fudden fighs precede approaching woe. ~ 420
In vifion rap’d, the * Hyperefian feer

Up-rofe, and thus divin’d the vengeance nesr:

O race to death devote ! with Stygian thade
Each deftin’d peer impending fates invade : .
‘With tears yonr wan diftorted cheeks aredrown'd ; 423
With fanguine drops the walls are rubied round :.
Thick fwarms the fpaciovs hall with hosling ghofls,

. To people Orcus, and the b: rnin; co:lts !
Nor gives the fun his golden orb to roli,
But univerfal night ufurps the pole! _

Yet warn’d in vain,” with Jaughter loud elate
The peers repsoach the fure divine of fate ;
And thus Eurymachus ¢ The dotard’s mind
To ev'ry fenfe is loft, to.reafon blind : ,
Swift from the dome conduét the flave away ; 433
Let him in open air bekold the day.

Tax not (theheav’n-illamin’d feer rejoin’d) -

Of rage, -or folly, my prophetic mind ; 3
No clouds-of error dim th’ ethereal rays, i
Her cqual pow'r each faithful fenfe obeys. 448
Unguided hence my trembling fleps I bend,

Far Lence, before yon’ kov'ring deaths defecnd

430

* Tiecclymenus,
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Left, the ripe harveft of revenge begun,
I fhare the doom ye fuitors cannot thun. -

This faid, to fage Piraeus fped the feer, 445
His honour’d hoft, a welcome inmate.there.

O’er the protracted feaft the fuitors fit, :

And aim to wound the prince with pointlefs wit :
Cries one, with fcornful leer and mimic voice,

Thy charity we praife, but not thy choice ; 459
Why fuch profufion of indulgence fhown

To this poor, tim’rous, toil-detefting drone ?

T'bat other feeds on planetary fchemes, '

And pays his hoft with hidcous noon-day dreams.
But, prince! for once at leaftbelieve a friend, 458,
To fome Sicilian mart thefe courtiers fend,

Where, if they yield their freight acrofs the main,.
Dear fell the flaves ! demand no greater gain.

Thus jovial they ; but nought the prince replies 3
Full on his fire heroll’d his ardent eyes ; 460;
Impatient ftrait to flefh his virgin-fword,

From the wife chief he waits the deathful word,
Nigh in her bright alcove, the penfive queen
Ta fee the circle fat, of all pnfeen.

Sated at length they rife, and bid prepare 465
An eve repalt, with equal coft and care :

But vengeful Pallas with preventing fpeed

A feaflt proportion’d to their crimes decreed ;

A feaft of death ! the feafters doom’d to bleed ! g
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THE ARGUMENT.

The bending of Ulyfles’ bow.

Penelote, to put an end ta the follicitation of the
Suitors, propofes to marry the perfon who fbould
Jirft bend the bow of Ulyffes, and fboot through the -
ringlets. After their attempts have proved in~
. effectual, Ulyffes, taking Eumaeus and Philaetius.
apart, difcavers himfelf to them ; then returning,
defires leave to try his firength at the bow, which, .
though refufed with indignation by the fuitors,
Penelope and Telemachus caufe it to be dekvered
to bis hands, He bends it immediately, and fboots.
through all the rings. Jupiter, in the fame in-
ftant, thuaders from heaven ; Ulyffes accepts the.
omen, and.gives a fign toTelemachus, whe flands
ready armed at his fide.

M i n, -



T H B -

ODYSSEY.
B O O K XXL

’

' ND Pallas now, to raife the rivals fires, '
With her own art Penelope mfpnres.
‘Who now can bend Ulyfles’ bow, and wing
The well ain’d arrow thro™ the diftant ring,
Shall end the ftrife, and win th’ imperial dame ; 5+
But difcord and black death await the game 1"
The prudent queen the lofty ftair afcends,
_At diftance due a virgin-train attends;
A brazen key fhe held, the handle turn’d,
With fteel and polith’d ‘elephant adorn’d * 10,
Swift to the inmoft ‘room fhe bent her way, -
‘Where fafe repos’d the royal treafures lay ;
There fhone high-heap’d the labour’d brafs and-ore,
And therethe bow which great Ulyfles bore,
And there the quiver, where now guiltlefs flept 15
. 'Thofe winged deaths that many a matron wept.
This gift, long fince when Sparta’s fhores he trod,
On young Ulyfles Iphitus beltow’d :
Beneathr Orfifochus his roof” they meet ;
One lofs was private;” one a-public debt s . 20
Meflena’s ftate from Ithaca detains
Three hundred fheep, and all the. fhepherd firains :
And to the youthful prince to urge the laws,
'The Ring and elders truft their commorr caufe.
But Iphitus, employ’d on other cates, 25
Search'd the wide ccuntry for his wand’ring mares,
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Andmules, the ftrongelt of the lab’ring kind ;.

Haplefs to fearch ! more haplefs ftill to- find.!

For journeying on to Mercules at length,

The lawlefs wrctch, theman of brutal ftrength,

Deaf to heav'n’s-voice, the focigl rite tranfgreft ;.

And for the beauteous mares deftroy’d- his gueft.”

He gave the bow; and on Ulyﬂés part

Receiv'd a pomted fword and miffile dart s

Of lucklefs friendfhip on a foreign fhore -

Their firlt, laft pledges ! for they met no more.

The bow, bequeath’d by this unhappy hand,.

Ulyfles bore not from his native land,

Nor in the front of battle tayght to- bend,

But kept, in dear memoria] of bis friend. .
Now gently winding vp the fair alcent;

By many an ealy ftep, tbe matron went;

Then o’er the ,pavements ghdes wnh grace diyine,.

(With pohﬂ1 'd oak the level pavements fhine) |

The folding gates a dazzling light difplay .

With pomp of various. archigrave o’erlaid.

The bolt, obedient to the filken firing,

Forfakes the ftaple as the pulls the ring;

“Fhe wards refpondent to the key turn roupd 3

The bars fall back ; the flying valves rq(bupd H

Loud as a bull makes hill and yalley ring,

» So roar’d the lock when it releas’d the fpring.
She moves majeftic thro’ the wealthy room, .
Where treafur’d garments call a rich perfume ¢
There from the colnmn where aloft it hung,
Reach’d, in its fplendid cafe, the bow unftrung's
Acrofs her knegs fhe laid the well-known bow, . -
And penfive {ate, and tears began to flow,

“To full fatiety of gr,lef fhe mousps ;

Then filent, to the joyous hall returns,

To the proud fuitors bears in penfive ftate:
Th’ unbended bow, and arrows wing’d with fate,
" Behind, her train the polifh’d coffer brmgc,
‘Which held th’ alternate brafs and flver rings,.
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Full in the portal the chafte queen appears,
And with her veil conceals the coming tears :
On’ cither fide awaits a virgin fair ;

‘While thus the matron, with majeftic air:

Say you, whom thefe forbidden walls inclofe,
For whom my vid@ims bleed, my vintage flows;
If thefe neglected, faded charms can move ?
Or is it but a vain pretence, you love ?
¥ 1 the prize, if me you feek to wife,

Hear the conditions, and commence the f{trife.
Who firlt Ulyffes’ wond’rous bow fhall bend,
And thro’ twelye ringlets the fleet arrow fend.
Him will I follow, and forfake my home,

For him forfake this lov'd, this wealthy dome,
Long, long the fcene of all my paft delight,
And {lill to laft the vifion of my night !

Graceful fhe faid, and bad Eumaecus thow

The rival peers the ringlets and the bow.
"From his full eyes the tears unbidden fpring,
Touch’d at the dear memorials of his king.
Philaetius too relents, but fecret fhed

The tender drops.  Antinous faw, and faid :

Hence to your fields, ye ruftics ! hence away, -
“Nor ftain with grief the pleafures of the day ;
Nor to the royal heart recall in vain
The fad remembrance of a perifh’d man,
Enough her precious tears already flow
Or fhare the feaft with due refped, or go
To weep abroad, and leave us to the bow :
No vulgar tafk ! ill fuits this courtly crew
That ftubborn horn which brave Ulyfles drew.
I well remember (for I gaz’d him o'er
‘While yet a child) what majefty he bore !
And ftill (all infant as I was) retain
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Theport, the ftrength, the grandeur of the man ! '

He faid, but in his foul fond joys anfe,
And his proud hopes already win the prize,

-
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Tofpeed the flying fhaft thro’ ev’ry ring, 2

Wretch ! is not thine: the arrows of the king
Shall end thofe hopes, and fate is on the wing !’
Then thus Telemachus : Sozic god I find 153
With pleafing phrenzy has poflefs'd my mind ;
When a lov’d mather threatens to depart, "~
Why with this ill-tim'd gladnefs leaps my heart ?
Come then, ye fuitors ! and dilpute a. prize-
Richer than all th’ Acbajan ftate fupplies, ~ ile
Than all proud Argos, or Mycaeng knows,
. "khan all our ifles or continents eaclofe:
A woman matchlefs, and almoff divine,
Fit for the praife of eyry tpngue but :aige.
No mare excufes then, no more delay g
Hafte to the trigl-———Lo-! I lead the way. :
- I too may try, and if this arm Gan wing,
The feather'd arrow thro’ the deftin'd ring,
Then if no happier knight the conqueft bodft,
I fhall not foprow for. a mother loft;, ~ 77 120
But bleft in her, poflefs thefe arms alone, P
Heir of my father’s ‘%qqquj/_ as, \yen as. éhggqg,
He fpoks,; then fifing, bis broad fuord unboyad,
And calt his purple garment og. the ground, "~
A trench he open’d ; ip 3 ling he plac'd’ 128
The level axes, and the poipjs made faft, ¢
. (His perfeét kill the wond’ring gazers ey’d,
The-gamg as yct unfeen, as yetuntry'd) =
Then, with a maply pace, he took his ftand ;
And grafp'd the bow, and twing'd it in his hand. 7130.
Three times, with beating heart, he made eflay ;.
Three times, uncqual to the tafls, gave way :
" A modelt boldnefs on his cheek gppear'd ;
And thrice he bop’d, and thrice again he fear'd.
The fourth had drawn.it.  The great fire with joy
Bebeld, but with a fign forbad the boy. | 136
‘His ardor f{trait th’ obedicm'prin'cquuﬁ r_eﬂ',’ '
And artful, thus the fujtor-train a'ddref{ :
Oh lay the ¢aufe on youth yet immature ! :
(For heav’n forbid, fuch weaknefs thould endure) 1 40
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How fhall this arm uncqual to the bow,

Retort an infult; or repel a fos ?

But you! whom heav'n with better nerves has bleft,
ccept the trial, and the pnze “conteft.

, He calt the bow before him, and apart 145
Againtt the polith’d quiver prop'd “the dart.
Refuming then his feat, Epitheus’ fon,

The bold Antinous, to the reft begun :

“ From vhere the goblet firlt begins'to" flow,

“ From ight to left, in order take the bow; 150

“ And prove your fev'ral firengths.” The princes
heard 3

And firlt Leiodes, blamelefs prieft, -appear’d

The cldeft born of Oenop’s noble race,

Who next the goblet 'lell his holy place :

He, only ke, of all the fuitor throng, 155

Their decds detefted, and atjor’d the wrong.

With tender hands the ftebborn’ horn he ftrains,

1 Lie ftubborn horn refilted all his pains !

Already in defpeirf he gives it o’er;

Take it who will, (he cries) I fliive no more. 160

\\hat num’rous deaths attend this fatal how !

* What focls and fpirits fhall’ it fend below !

Better indeed to die, and fairly pive
Nature her debt,” than ¢ifippointed live, .

With each new fun to fome new hope a prey, r63
Yet fiill to-morrow falfer than to-day.

How long in vain Penelope’ we fought ?

“This bow fhall eafe us of that idle thought,

And fend us with fome humbler wife to ]ive, .
W hom gold fhall gain, or deftiny thell give, 170

Thus l‘peakmg, on the flor the bow he plac'd,

(\With rich inlay the various floor was grac'd)

At diftance far the feather’d fhaft he throws,

And to the feat returns from whence he rofe.

J'o him Anrtirous thus with fury fuid, 17§

What words ill omen’d from by Lp< have fled ?
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Thy coward funétion ever isin fear;

Thofe arms are dreadful which thou canft not bear.

Why fheuld this bow be fatal te the brave,

Becaufe the prieft is born a peaceful flave ? 130

Mark then what others can He ended there,

And bade Melanthius a vaft pile prepare ;

He gives it inftant flame : _then faft befide

Spreads o’er an ample board a bullock’s hide.

With melted lard they foak the weapon o’er, 18§

Chafe ev’ry knot, and fupple ev’ry pore.

Vain all their art, and all their ftrength as vain

The bow inflexible refiftsjtheir pain.

The force of great Eurymachus alone

And bold Antinous, yet untry’d, unknown- 190

Thofe only now remain’d; but thofe confeft'

Of all the train the mightieft and the beft.
Then from the hall, and from the noify crew,

The mafters of the herd and flock withdrew.

The king obferves them: he the hall forfakes, 1935

Aud, paft the limits of, the court, o’ertakes.

Then thus with accent mild Ulyffes fpoke:

Ye faithful guardians of the herd and flock !

Shall T the fecret of my breaft conceal,

Or (as my foul now dicates) fhall I tell?° 2co

Say, fhould fome fav’ring god reftore again

The loft Ulyfles to his native reign ; .

How beat your hearts ? what aid would you afford 2

To the proud fuitors, or your antient lord ?
Philaetius thus: Oh were thy word not vain! 20§

Would mighty Jove reftore that man again !

Thefe aged finews with new vigour ftrung

" In his bleft caufe fhould emulate the young.

With equal vows Eumaeus too implor’d

Each pow’r above, with wifhes for his lord. 210
He faw their fecret fouls, and thus began :

Thofe vows the gods accord : behold the man !

Your own Ulyfles ! twice ten years detain'd”

By woes and wand'rings from this haplefs Jand :
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At length he comes ; bat comes defpis’d, unknown, 21§
And finding faithful you, and you alone.
All elfe have caft him from their very thought,

" Ev'n in their wifhes and their pray’rs forgat !
Hear then, my frieads ! if Jove this arm fucceed,
And give yon’ impious revétlets to bleed, 220
My care fhall be to blefs your future lives’

_ With large poffeffidns and: with faithful wives ;

Faft by my palace fhall your domes afcend,
And:each on young Telemachus attend,

And each be call'd ‘his brother and my friend. 225
To give you firmer faith, now tfuft your eyes
Lo! the broad féar indented en'my thigh,

When with Autolychus’s fons, of yore,

On Parnafs’ top 1 chas’d the tufky boat.

His-ragged veft then drawn afide difclos’d 230
The fign confpicuous,  and the fear expos’d :

"Eager they view’d; with joy they ftood amaz’d;
With tearful eyes o’er all their mafter gaz'd:

Around his neck their longing arms they cat,
His head, his fhoulders, and his knees embrar’d: 235
Tears followed tears ; no-word was in their pow’r,
In folemn filence fell the kindly fhow’r.

The king too weeps, the king oo grafps their hands,
And movelefs, as a marble fountain, ftands.

Thus had their joy wept down the fetting fim ; 240
But firft the wife man ceas’d, .and thus begun:
Enough——on other cares your thought cmplby,

For danger waits on all untimely joy.
Full many foes, and fiétce, -obferve us near:
Some may betray, and-yonder walls may hear. 245
Re-enter-then not all at quée, but ftay
Some moments you, and Fet me lead the way.
To me, neglefted as I am, I know _ :
The haughty fuitors will deny the bow;
But thou, Eumaeus, as’tis born away, 250
Thy mafter’s weapen to his hand convey,
7 1
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At ev’ry portal let fome matron wait,

And each lock faft the well-compaéted gate :

Clofe let them keep, whate’er invades their ear;

Tho’ arms, or fhouts, or dying groans they hear. 255
To thy ftri@® charge, Philaetius, we confign

The court’s main gate: to guard that pafs be thine,

This faid, he ficlt return'd : the faithful fwains
At diftance follow, as their king ordains.

Before the flame Eurymachus now ftands, 260
And turns the bow, .and chafes it with his hands ;
Stil the tough bow unmov'd. The lofty man .
Sigh’d from his mighty foul, and thus began.:

I mourn the common.caufe; for,.oh my friends !
On me, on all, what, grief, what fhame attends ? 263
Not the loft nuptials can.affe@ me more,

{For Greeee has beauteous dames on ev’ry fhore ;)
But baffled thus! confefs’d fo far below

Ulyffes’ firength, as not to bend his bow !

How fhall all ages our attempt deride, 270
Our weaknefs fcorn?  Antinous thus reply'd :

Not:fo, Eurymachus: that no man draws

The wond’rous bow, attend another caufe,

Sacred to Phoebus is the folemn day,

‘Which thoughtlefs we.ia games would wafte away: 275
Till the next dawn this ill-tim'd ftrife forgo,

And here leave ﬁ;’d the singlets in 2 row.

Now bid the few’r approach, .and det us joia

In due libations, and in rites -divine ;

So end our night; before the day fhall fpring, 280
‘The choicelt off 'rings let Melanthius bring;

Let then to Phoebus’ name the fatted thighs

Feed the rich fmokes high-curling to the fkies. .

So fhall the patron of thefe arts beftow

(For his the gift) the {kill to bend the bow. 2835

They heard well-pleas'd: the ready heralds bring
The cleanfing waters from the limpid fpring :

The goblet high with rofy wine they crown’d,
1n order circling to the peers around.”

s




That right compleat, up-rofé the thoughtfal man, 290.
And thus his meditated {cheme began :

If what I afk your noble minds approve;.
Ye peers and rivals ir the royal love !
Chief, if it hurt not great Antinous’ ear; »
(Whofe fage decifion I with wonder hear) 295
And if Eurymachus the motion pleafe;

Give heav’n this day, and reft the bow in peace:
To-morrow let your arms difpate-the prize,

And take it he, the favour'd of the fKies !

But fince "till then this trial you delay, 3ce:
Truft it one moment to my hands to-day ¢ ‘
Fain would I prove, ‘before your jadging eyes,
‘What once I was, whém wretched you difpife ;

If yet this arm its antient force retain ;

Or if my woes, (a Jong-contimu'd’ train) 30§
And wants and infolts, make me lefs than man,

Rage flafh’d in lightning from the fuitors eyes,
Yet mix’d with terror at the bold emprife.
Antinous then: O miferable gueft !

Is common fenfe quite banifh’d from thy breaft ! 3160-
suffic’d it not within the palace plac’d '
To fit diftinguith’d, with our prefence grac’d,
Admitted here with princes to confer,
A man unknown, a needy wanderes ?
To copious wine this infolence we owe ; 315
And much thy betters wine can- overthrow :-
The great Eurytion when this frenzy ftung,
Pirithous’ roofs with frantic riot rang:
Boundlefs the Centaar rag’d ; till one and all :
The herocs rofe, and dragg’d him from the hall ;- 320.
His nofe they fhorten’d, and his ears they flit,
And fent him fober’d home, with better wit.
Hence with long war thedouble race was curft,
Fatal to all, but to th® apgreffor fir(t,
Such fate I prophefy our gueft attends, k) I
If here this interdiGed bo;v hebends ;
L la
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Nor fhall thefe walls fuch infolence contain ;
The firlt fair wind tran{posts him o'er the main ;
‘Wtere Echetus to death the guilty brings, :
(The worlt of mortals, ev’n the worlt of kings.) 330
Better than that, if thou approve our chear,
Ceafe the mad firife, and fhare our bounty here.
To this the queen her juft diflike expreft :
>Tis impious, prince ! .to harm the ftranger-gueft,
Bafe to infult who besrs a fuppliant’s name, 335
And fome refpeit Telemachus may claim.
‘What if th’ immortals on the man beftow
Sufficient ftrength to draw the mighty bow ?
shall I, a gueen, by rigal chiefs ador'd,
Accept a wand’ring franger formy lord? . 340
A hope fo idle never tauch’d his brain:
‘Then esfe your bofoms of a fear-fo vain.
Fag be he banith’d frem this ftately fcene
‘Who wrongs his princefs .with a.thought {o mean,
O fair! and wifelt of fo fair alupd" 345
(Refpe@ful thus Eurymaghus rejojn'd)
Mgv'd by no weak furmize, but fnfe of thame,
e dread the ail-apraigning voice of fame;
‘We dread the cenfore of the meanelt fave,
The weakeft woman: all cap wrong the brave. 350
“- Behold what wrewbes to the bed pretend
¢ Of that brave chief whofe bow they cou’d not bend !
¢ In came a beggar of the flrolling crew,
¢ And did what all thofe princes could not do.”
" Thus will the common veice our deed defame, 355
And thus pofterity upbraid opr name.
To whom the queen : If fame engage your views,
Forbear thofe acts which infamy purfues ;
‘Wrong and oppreflion no renown can raife ;
Know, friend ! that virtue is the path to praife. 360
The ftature of our gueft, his -port, his face,
Spehk him defcended from no vulgar race.
To him the bow, as he defires, convey ;
And to his hand if Phoebus give the day,
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Heuce, to reward his merit, he fhall bear 365
A two-edg’d faulchion and a fhining fpear,
Embroider’d fandals, a rich cloak and veft; .
And fafe conveyance to his port of reft.
O royal mother ! ever honour’d name+:
Permit me (cries Telemachus) to claim 370
A fon’s juft right. No Grecian prince but I.
Has pow’r this bow to grant; or.to deny.
Of all that Ithaca’s rough hills.contain,
And all wide Blis’ courfer-breeding plain,.
To me alone my father’s.arms defcend ; 375-
And mine alone they are, to give or lend.
Retire, oh queen ! thy houthold tafk refume,
“Tend, with thy maids, the Jabours of the Joom 3
‘The bow, the darts, and arms of chivalry, '
"Phefe cares to man belong, and moft to me. 380
Mature beyond his years, the queen admir’d .
His fage reply, and with her train retir'd.:
There in her chamber.as- fhe fat-apart;
Revolv’d his words, and plac’d them in- her heart:
On her Ulyfles-then fhe fix’d her foul, 385
Down her fair cheek the tears abundant roll, .
*Till gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries,
In flumber clos’d her filver-ftreaming eyes.
Now thro’ the prefs the bow Eumaeus bore,
And all was riot, noife, and wild uproar. 390:
Hold, lawlefs ruftic! whither.wilt thou go? '
‘To whom, infenfate, . doft.thou bear the bow.? .
Exil’d. for this to fome fequefter'd den,
Far from the.fweet fociety of men,
To thy own dogs a prey-thou fhalt be made : 395;
I beav’n and Phoebus lends-the fuitors aid, -
Thas they. Aghaft he laid the weapon down,
Bat bold Telemachus-thus urg’d him-on ¢
Proceed, falfe flave, and flight their empty words ; .
What ! hopes the fool to pleafe fo many lords ? 400,
Young as I am, thy princels vengeful hand, .
Stretch’d forth in wrath, fhall drive thee from theland, .
Ll3
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Oh! could the vigour of this armas well
Th’ oppreflive fuitors fram wy walls expell:!
Then what a fhoal of lawlefs men fhanldgo. 404
To fill with tumult the dark epvres below I .
The fuitors with a feornful finile fuwey
The youth, indnlging-in the genislday.
Eumaeus, thus enconrag’d, haftes to bring ‘
The ftrife-full bow, and givesit te the king, 410
Old Euryclea calling then afide, ‘
Hear what Telemachus enjoins (he cry’'d)
At ev’ry portal Jet fome mateon wait,
And each lock faft the well-compadted gate ;.
And if unnfual founds invade their ear, 415
1f arms, or &hoats, or dying groans they hear, )
Let none to call or iffue forth prefume,
Bat clofe attend the labouzs of the Joom.
Her prompt obedienes on his order waits ;. .

Clos’'d in aninflant were the palace gates, = q200

In the fame moment farth Philaetine fies,

Sccures the court;. and with acable tyes -

The utmoft gate; (the cable firongly wrouglit: - - : -

Of Byblos’ reed, a fhip from Egypt.brooght ;)

Then unperceiv’d-and filent, at the board: 4125

His feat he takes, his eyes upea- his lord. .
And npw his well-known bow the mafter bore,

Turn’d on all fides, and view’d it @’er and o%er;. 1
Left time or worms bad done the weapon wroag,. .
Its owner abfent, and untry’d fo long. 430

While fome deriding :~——Hew he turns the bow !.
Some other like it fure the man mufl know,.
Or elfe won d copy ; or in bows he deals ;
Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps he fteals :
Heav’n tothis wreteh (another ery’d) be kind ! 435§<

And blefs, in all to which ke ftands inelin’d,
With fuch goad fortune as he now fhail ﬁnd

Heedlefs he heard them ; but difdain'd reply ;
The bow perufing with exacteft eye.
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Then, as fome heav'nly minftrel, taught to fing 440
High notes refponfive to the trembling ftring,
To fome new ftrain when he adapts the lyre,
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire,
Relaxes, ftrains, and draws them toand fro
So the great mafter drew the mighty bow; 445
And drew with cafe. One hand aloft difplay’d
The bending horns, and one the ftring eflay’d.
From his eflaying hand the ftring let fly,
Twang’d fhort and fharp, like the fhrill fwallow’s cry.
A gen’ral horror ran thro’ all the race, 450.
Sunk was each heart, and pale was ev'ry face.
Signs from above enfu’d : th’ unfolding fky
In light'ning burlt : Jove thunder’d from on high.
Fir'd at the call of heav’n’s almighty Lord,
He fnatch’d the fhaft that glitter’d on the board: 4§45
(Faft by, the reft lay fleeping in the fheath,.
But foon to fly the meflengers of death.)

Now fitting as he was, the chord he drew,
Thro’ ev’ry ringlet levelling his view ;.
Then notch’d the fhaft, releaft, and gaveitwing ; 460
The whizzing arrow vanifh’d {rom. the ftring,. g
Sung on. dire&, and thredded ev ry ring.
The folid gate its fury fcarcely bounds;.
Pierc’d thro’ and thro’, the folid gate refounds.

Then to the prince : Nor have I wrought thee (hame ;:
Nor err’d this hand unfaithful to its aim ; 466.
Nor prov’d the toil too hard; nor have I loft
That antient: vigour, once my pride and boaft..

11 I deferv’d thefe haughty peers’ difdain ;
Now let them comfort their. dejected train, 470
In fweet repalt the prefent hour employ, ‘
Nor wait till ev'ning for the genial joy.
Then to. the lute’s foft voice prolong the night,
Mufic, the banquet’s moft refin’d delight,

He faid ; then gave a nod ; and at the word. 47 5
Telemachus girds on his fhining fword. '
Faft by his father’s fide he takes his ftand ;.
‘The beamy jav’lin lightens in. his band,
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THE ARGUMENT.

The death of the fuitorq .

Ulyffes begins the flaughter of the fuitors by the death
of dntfnom. 410 gdoclam himfelf, and lets fly
bis arrows at the reff, Telemachus affifts, and
brings arms for bis father, himfelf, Eumaeus,
and Philactius, Melanthius doss the fame for the
wooers.  Minerva encourages Ulyffes in the fbape
of Mentor. The fuitors are all flain, only Medon
and Phemius are fpared. Melanthius and the
unfaithful fervants are executed. The reft ac-

Ruowledge their mafter with all demonfirations of
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T HEN fierce the hero o’er the threfhold firod 3

: Stript of his rags, he blaz'd out like a god.

Full in their face the lified bow he bore,

And quiver’d deaths, a formidable ftore !

Before his feet the ratling thow’r he threw, 5

And thus terrific to the fuitor crew : - '

"One vent’rous. game this hand has won to-day ;

Another, princes ! yet remains to play ;

Another mark .our arrow muft attain. }

Phoebus affift ! ner be the labour vain. 18
Swift as the word the parting arrow fings, °

And bears thy fate, Antinous, on its wings :

Wreetch that he was, of unprophetic foul !

High in his hands he rear’d the golden bow! ;

Ev'n then to drain it lengthen'd out his breath; 1 5

Chang’d-to the deep, the bitter dAraught of death :

For fate who fear’d amidft a fealtful band ?

And fate to numbers by a fingle hand !

Full thro’ his throat Ulyfles’ weapon paft, :

And pierc'd the neck. . He falls, and breathes his laft,

The tumbling goblet the wide floor o’erflows, 21,

A ftream of gore burft fpouting from his nofe ;

Grim in convulfive agonies he fprawls:

Before him fpurn’d, the loaded table falls,

And fpreads the pavement with a mingled flood 23

Of floating meats, and winé, and human blood.
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Amaz'd, confounded, as they faw him fall,
Uprofe the throngs tumultuous round the hall;

O’er all the dome they calt a haggard eye;

Each look’d for arms in vain ; noarms were nigh: 30
Aim’(t thou.at princes ! (all amaz'd they faid)

Thy laft of games unhappy baft thou-play’d ;

Thy erring fhaft has made our braveft bleed ;

And death, unlucky gueft, attends thy deed.

Vultures fhall. tear thee.—Thus incens'd they fpoke, 35
‘While each to chance afcrib’d the wond’rous ftroke,
Blind as they were ! for death ev’n now invades

His deftin’d prey, and wraps them all in fhades.
.Fhen, grimly frowning; with a dreadful look,

That wither'd all their hearts, Ulyfles fpoke z . 40

Dogs ! ye have had your day : ye fear'd no. more
Ulyfles vengeful from the Trojan. fhore;

While to your luft and {poil a guardlefs prey,

Our houfe, our wealth;, our helplefs handmaids lay :
Not {0 cofitent, with bolder phrenzy fird, 45
Ev’n to our bed prefumptuous you afpir'd s

Laws or divine or human fail’d to move,

Or fhame of men, or dread of gods above ;

Heedlefs fike of- infamy or praife,

Or fame’s eternal vdice’ in furare days-2- 50
The hour of vetigeance, wrérches, rew is come,
Impending’ fate is yours, and’ inffant doom.

Thus dreadful he. Confus'd thé faitors ftood,
Front their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood';
Trembling they fought their guilty heads to hnde, 55
Alone the bold Eurymachus reply’d. .

If, as thy words import, (he thus began) '

Ulyﬂ'es lives, and thou the mighty man,
Great are thy wrongs, and much' haft thou fuftain’d

" In thy fpoil’d palace, and exhaufted land; 60 -

The caufe and adthor of thofe guilty deeds,

Lo ! atthy feet unjuft Antinous bleeds.

Not love, but wild ambition was his guide,

To flay thy fon, thy kingdoms to divide, .
Thefe were his :ums, but jofter Jove deny’'d. 65
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Since cold in death th® offender lies, oh fpare
Thy fuppliant people, and receive their pray’r !
Brafs, gold, and treafures fhall the fpoil defray,
Two hundred oxen ev’ry prince fhall pay : .
The wafte of years refundedin a day. . 70 ).
*Till then thy wrath is juft. Ulyfles burn’d
With high difdain, and fternly thus return’d :

All, all the treafures that enrich’d our throne
Before your rapines, join’d with all your own, .
Ifoffer'd, vainly fhould for mercy eall; - 7%
’Tis you that offer, and I fcorn themall ;
Your blood is my .demand, your lives the prize,
*Till pale as yonder wretch each fuitor lies.
Hence with thofe coward terms : or fight or fly,
This choice is left ye, to refift or die; 8o
And die I truft ye fhall, He fternly fpoke:

. With guilty fears the pale affembly fhook.

Alone Eurymachus exhorts the train :
Yon’ archer, com’rades, will not fhoot in vain ;
But from the threfhold fhall his darts be fped, - 83
(Who e’er he be) ’till ev’ry prince ly dead. :
Be mindful of yourfelves, draw forth your {words,

And to his fhafts obtend thefe ample boards, =~ @
(So need compells.) Then all vnited firive

Thebold invader from ‘his poft to drive i 90
The city rouz’d fhall to our refcuehalle, .

And this mad archer foon have thot his 1aft. -

Swift as he fpoke, he drew his traytor fword,

And like-a 'lion rufh’d ‘againft his lord :

The wary chief the rufhing foe repreft, 95

Who met the point, and forc’d it in his breaft :

His failing hand deferts the lifted fword, -

And prone he falls extended o’er the board !

Before him wide, in mixt effufion roll

Th? untafted viands, and the jovial bowl. 100

Full thro’ his liver paft the mortal wound,

With dying rage his forchead beats the ground;
M m
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He fpurn’d the feat with fury as he fell,
And the fierce foul to darknefs div'd, and hell.
Next ‘bold Amphinomus his afm cxtends 1%5
To force the pals : the god like nian defends,
Thy {pear,. Telemachus ! prevents th’ andck,
The brazen weapon driving thre' his batk,
Thence thro’ his breaft its bloody paffage tore:
Flat falls he thund'ring on the marblefloor, 110
And his crufh’d forehead marks the fione with gore.
He left his jav’lin in the dead, for fear
The long incumb'rance of thé-weighty fpear
To the fierce foe advantage. might afford,
To rufh between, and ufe the fhorted’d fivord. 113
With {peedy ardour to “his fire he flies,
- And, Arm, great father ! arfn (in hafle he cries)
Lo, hence I run for other arms to wield,
For mifliie jav’lins, and for helm and fhield ;
Faft by our fide let cither faithful fwam 120
In arms attend us, and their part fuftain, '
Hafte and return (Ulyffes made reply)
While yet th” aoxiliar fhiafrs this hand fupply ;
Left thus alore, cncounter’d by an hott,
Driv’n from the pate, th® important pafs be loft. r12y¢
With fpécd Telemachus obeys, and fl'es
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies;
Four brazen helmets, eight refulzent fjears,
And four broad bucklcrs, to his frg ke bears ¢
At once in brazen panoply they fhone, 130
At once each fervant brac’d his armour on;
Around their king a faithful guard they ftand,
While yét each fhaft flew deathful from his hand':
Chief after chief expir’d at ev’ry wound,
And fwell'd the bleeding mountain on the groand. 135
Soon as his ftere of flying fates was fpent,
~ Againft the wall he fet the bow unbent :
And now his fhoulders bear the mafly fhicld,
And now his hands two beamy jav’lins wield ;

~
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He frowns beneath his nodding plums, that play’l 142
O'er the high creft, and cafta drcadful fhade.
There {tood a window near, whence looking down
From o’cr the porch, appear’d the fubje& town,
A double ftrength of yalves fecur’d the place, _
A high and narrow, but the only pafs: 145
The cautions king, with all-preventing care,
"Io guard that outlet, plac’d Eumacus there.
AVhen Agelaus thus @ Elas none the fenfe
"o mount yon’ window, and alarm from thence
"The neighbour town ! the town fhall force the door, 1 59
And this bold archer foon fhall fhoot no imore,
- Melanthius then s That outlet to the gate =~ ,
So near adjoins, that one may guard the ftraje.
But other methods of defence remain, ,
Myfelf with arms can faraifh all the train ; 155
Stores from the royal magazme I bring,
And their own darts fhall pierce the priace and kmg.
He faid ; and mounting up the lofiy flairs, N
"Twelve fhields, twelve Japges, and twelve helmets bears s -
All arm, and fuddea round the hall appeass 160
A blaze of bycklers, and 3 wood of fpears. .
The ‘u:ro {tands opprcﬁ ayith 'mgh;y woe,
On ev'ry ide'h: fees the labour grow:
Oh curll event ! and oh unlcok’d:-for aid 1
Melanthius or the woment have betray’d ~———= 16g
Oh my dear fon ! —the father, with a figh ; .
Lhen ceas’d. The ﬁlx~ virtue made reply :
Falthood is folly, and 'tis juft to own
The fault committed : this was mine alone ;
My hafte neglected yonder door 6 bar, 170
And hence the villain has fupply’d their war,
Run, good Eumaeus, then,.and (what befure
1 theughilefs err’d in) well fecure that donr 2
Learn if by female frapd this deed were done,
Or (as my thought mi fglves) by Doiius’ fon, 17§ .
While yet thcy fpoke, in quzlt of arms again
To the high chamber ftole the faithlefs fivain ; ;.
Mmz2
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Not unobferv’d. Eumaeus watchful ey’'d,
And thus addrefs’d Ulyfles near his fide : ;
The mifcreant we fufpected takes that way; 180
Him, if this arm be pow’rful, fhall I flay?
.Or drive him hither, to receive the meed, .
From thy own hand, of this detefted deed ?
Not, {6 (reply’d Ulyfles) leave him there 5
For us fufficient is another care, 183
Within the ftriture of this palace wall
To keep inclos’d his mafters till they fall.
Go you 4nd feize the felon ; backward bind
His arms and legs, and fix a plank behind ; :
On this, his body by ftrong cords extend, 190)
And on"a column near the roof fufpend ; ’ g
So ftudy’d tortures his vile days fhall end.
" “The ready fwains obey’d with joyful hafte ;
Behind. the felon- unperceiv’d they paft,
As round the room in queftof arms he goes: 193
( The half fhut door coneceal’d his lurking foes)
One hand fuftain’d a helm, and one the fhield
“Which old Laertes wont in youth to wield,
Cover’d with duft, with drynefs chapt and worn,
The brafs corroded, and the leasher torn : 200
Thus laden, o’er the threfhold as he ftept,
Fierce on the villain from each fide they leapt ;
Back by the bair the trembling daftard drew,
And down relutant on the pavement threw.
Agtive and pleas’d, the zealous fwains fulfl 205
At ev’ry point their mafter’s rigid will :
Firft, fuft-behind, his hands and feet they bound,
Then ftreighten’d cords involv’d his body round ;
So drawn aloft, athwart the column ty’d,
The howling felon fwung from fide to fide. 210
Eumczeus fcoffing, then with keen difdain :
There pafs thy pleafing night, oh gentle fwain ¢
©On that foft pillow, from that envy’d height
Firlt may’ft thou fec the fpringing dawn of lighg ;

T ITETE—
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So timely rife, when morning ftreaks the eaft, 215
To drive thy viétims to the fuitors fealt,
This faid, they lefthim, tortur’d as he lay,
Secur’d the door, ,and hafty ftrode away :
Each; breathing death, refum’d his dang’rous.poft *
Near great Ulyifes ; four againit an hoft. . 220 :
‘When lo ! defcending to her hero’s aid,
Jove’s daughter Pallas, wat’s triumphant maid ¢ :
in Mentor’s friendly form fhe join’d his fide 5
Ulyfes faw, and thus with tranfport cry’d :
Come, ever welcome, and thy fuccour lend ; - 225
Oh ev'ry facred name in one! my friend !
Early we lov'd, and long our loves have grown.
AVhat-¢'er through life’s Whale feries I have done
Or good or grateful, :now to mind recall,
And aiding this one hour, repay it all. 230>
Thus he ; but pleafing hopes his bofom warm
Of Pallas latent in the. friendly form. .
‘The adverfle hoft the phantom-warrior ey’d,
And firft, lond-threat’ning,: Agelaus cry’d; - »
. Mentor,. beware; nor let that tongue perfuade 235 -
"Thy frantic arm to_lend Ulyffes aid;
Our force fuccefsful thall our threat make good,
And with'the fire’s and fon’s commix thy blood. ., |
What hop’ft thou here? Thee firft the fword fhal! flay

Then lop-thy whole pofterity:away ; . 240
¥ar hence thy banith'd confort thall we fend s

‘With his, thy forfeit lands and treafures blend g
Thaus, and thus .only, fhalt thou join thy friend. v ,

His barb’rous infult ev’n the goddefs fires, .

‘Who thus the warrior to revenge infpires : 245 .,
Art thou Ulyfles? where then fhall we find ,

The patient body and the conftant mind;

‘That courage, once the Trojans daily dread, -

Krown nine long years, and felt by heroes dead ?

And where that condu@, which reveng’d the luft 250 -

Of Priam’s race, and laid proud Troy in duft ?

. Mm3
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¥ this, when Helen was the caufe, were done,
‘What for thy country now,. thy queen, thy fon ?
_Rife then.in combat, at my fide attend ;.
Obferve what vigour gratitude can lend, 255
And foes how weak, oppos'd againft a friend !

She fpoke; but willing longer. to furvey .
The fire and fon’s great a&s, with held the day ;
By farther toils decreed the brave to try, .
And levell’d pois’d the wings of victory : 266
Then with a change of form eludes their fight, 3
Perch’d like a fwallow on a rafter’s height,
And unperceiv'd enjoys the rifing fight.

Damatftor’s fon, bold Agelaus, leads .
The guilty war ;. Eurynomus fucceeds; 365.
‘With thefe Pifander, great Polyétor’s fony :
Sage Polybus and {tern Amphimedon,

‘With Demoptolemus: thefe fix furvive,.
The beft of all the fhafts had left alive. »
Amid(t the carnage defp’rate as they ftand; 270
‘Lhus Agelaus rous’d the lagging band:

The hour is come, when yon’ fierce man no more-
With bleeding princes fhall beftrow the floor:

Lo ! Mentor leaves him with an empty beall;. v
“The four remain, but-four againft an hoft. 27§
Let each at once difcharge the deadly dart;.

One fure of f{ix fhall reach Ulyfles’ heart:

Thus fhall cne firoke the glory loft regain:

The reft muft perifh, their great leader flain..

Then-all at once their mingled lances threw, 280
And thirlty all of one man’s blood they flew;.
1nvain! Minerva turn’d them in ber breath,.

And fearter'd fhort, or wide, the points of. death;.
With deaden’d found, one on the threfhold falls,

One firikes the gate, one rings ugainft the walls; 283
“The ftorm paft innocent. The godlike man

Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began -~

*Tis now,. brave friends. our turn, at'once to throw
(So fpeed them heav’n!) our jav'lins at the foe,
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That impious race to all their palt mifdeeds 200
‘Would add our blood. Injuftice flill proceeds.
- Hefpoke: at once their fiery lances flew:
Great Demoptolymus, Ulyfles flew ;.
Euryades receiv’d the prince’s dart ;
The goatherd’s quiver’d in Pifander’s heart ; 295
Fierce Elatus by thine, Eumaeus, falls;
Their fall in thunder echoes round the walls, .
The reft retreat. The viflors now advance,
Each from the dead refumes his bloody lance.
Again the foe difcharge the fteely fhow'r; 300
Again made fruftrate by the virgin pow’r
8ome, turn’d by Pallas, on the threfhold fall;
Some wound the gate, fome ring againft the wall ;
Some weak, or pond’rous with the brazen head,
Drop harmlefs, on the pavement founding dead. 30§
Thea bold Amphimedon his jav'lin caft; . 3
Thy hand, Telemachus, it lightly raz'd;
And from Ctefippus’ aem the fpear elanc'd,
‘On good Eumaeus’ fhield and fhoulder glanc’d ;
Not leflen’d of their force, fo flight the wound, 310
Each fung along, and drop’d upon the ground.
Fate doom'd thee next; Eurydamus, to bear.
‘Thy death, ennobled by Ulgfles’ fpear.
By the bold fon. Amphimedon was flain ;
And Polybus renown’d the faithful fwain. L 315
Pierc’d 'through the breaft the rude Crefippus bled ;
And thus Philaetius glory’d o’er the dead ;
There end thy- pompous vaunts and high difdain,
Oh fharp in. fcandal, . voluble and vain !
How.weak is morual pride ! To. heav’s alone 320
Th’ event of adions, and our fates are known, ‘
Scoffer. behold what gratitude we bear ;
The victim’s heel is anfwer'd with this fpear,
Ulyfles brandifh’d bigh his vengeful fteel,
And. Damaltorides that inftant fell ; " 328
Faft by, Leocritys expiring lay, .
The prince’s jav'lin tore its bloody Wway
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Through all his bowels: down-he tumbles proze,
His batter’d front and brains befmear the ftane.

Now Pallas fhines confefs’d ; aloft fhe fpreads 33@
The arm of vengeance o’er their guilty heads ; -
The dreadful Zgis blazes in their ege 3 -
Amaz'd they fee, they tremble, and fhey fly :
Confus’d, diftradted, through the rooms they fling, )
Like oxen madden’d by the breeze’s fting, 33§
‘When fultry days, and long, fucceed the gentle fpring.
Not half o keen, fierce vulturs of the chace
Stoop from the mountains on the feather'd race, .
AWhen the wide field extended fnares belet,
‘With confciaus dread they fhun the quiv’ring net:. 44@°
No help, no flight; but wounded ev’ry way, -
Headlong they drop : the fowlers feize the prey,
On all fides thus they donble wound cn waund ; .
In proftrate heaps the wretches beat the ground, .

Unmanly fhrieks precede each dying grane, 348 .-
And a red deluge floats the recking ftone.
Liodes firft before the victar falls.. ¢

The wretched augur thus for mercy calls:
O gracious hear, nor let thy {uppliant bleed ¢ -
-&till undifhonour’d or by word or deed 350
Thy houfe, for me, remains ; by me reprefsd - ‘
Full oft was check’d th’ injuftice of the reft:- -
Averfe they hear’d me when I counfell’d well,
Their hearts were harden'd, and they juftly fell.
Oh fpare an augur’s confecrated head, 355
Nor add_ the blamelefs to the guilty dead. -

Prieft as thouast! for that detefted band .
Thy lying prophecies. deceiv’d the land :
Againft, Ulyfles have thy vows been made ;
Forthem thy daily orifons were paid : 360
Yet more, ev'n to our bed thy pride afpires :

* One common crime one common fate requires.

. Thus fpeaking, from the ground the fword he took
‘Which Agelaus’ dying hand forfook ;
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Full through his neck the weighty faulchion fped : 365
Along the pavement roll’d the gutt’ring head.
Phemius alone the hand of v*ngeance fpar’d,
Phemius the {weet, the heav’n-inftructed bard.
Befide the gate the rev’rend minftrel ftands ;
The lyre; now filent, trembling in his hands ; 370
Dubious to fupplicate the chief, or fly
To Jove’s inviolable altar nigh,
Where oft Laertes holy vows had paid,
And oft Ulyfles fmoking victims laid.
His bonour’d harp with care he firlt fet down, 37§
Between the laver and the filver throne :
Then proftrate firetch’d before the dreadful man,
Perfuafive, thus, with accent foft began :
O king ! to mercy be thy foul inclin'd, :
And fpare the poet’s ever-gentle kind. 380

A deed like this thy future fame would wrong,
For dear to gods and men is facred fong. .

Self-taught I fing : by heav’n and heav’n alone
The genuine feeds of poefly are fown ;
And (what the gods beftow) the lofty lay, 385
To gods alone, and god-like worth, we pay. Co
Save then the poet, and thyfelf reward ;
’Tis thine to merit, mine is to record.
That here I fung, was force and not defire 3
This hand relucant touch’d the warbling wire: 390
And let thy fon atteft, nor fordid pay
Nor fervile flatt’ry ftain’d the meral lay.

The moving words Telemachos attends,
His fire-approaches, and the bard defends :
Oh mix not, father, with thofe impious dead: 39§
The man divine ! forbear that facred head. )
Medon the herald too our arms may fpare,
Medon, wko made my infancy his care;
1f yet he breathes, permit thy fon to give
Thus much to gratitude, and bid him live. " 4c0

Beneath a table, trembling with difmay,
Couch’d clofe to earth, unhappy Medon lay,
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Wrapt in a new-{lain oxe’s pmple hide
Swift at the word be cat bis fkreen afide.

Sprung to the p'mcc, embrac’d his knee with tears, 40%
And thus with grateful vojce addrefs'd his ears : .
O prince ! O fricnd ! lo here ll) Medon flands ; -

Ah flop the hero’s unrefifted hands !-

Incens’d too juftly by that i impious brood,

Whofe guilty glorics now ace fet in blood.  410°

To whom Ulyfles with a pleafing cye :

Be bold, on friendthip and my fon rely ;

Live, an example for.the world to read)

Iow much more fafe the good than evil deed o

Thou, with the heav'n-zaught bard, in pesce refort 415

Frem blood and carnage to yon’ epen court :

Mec other work reguires.—\Vijth tim’rcus awe

From the dire fcene th’ exempted two withdraw,

Scarce furz of life, look round, and z(cmblmg move

To the bright altars of protedlor Jove. 420
Mean. while Ulyffes fearch’d the dome, tq find..

H yet there live of all th* offepding kind,

Nat one ! complgte the bloody tale he found,

All fteep’d in blood, all gafping o the ground.

So, when by hollow fkores the filher train 425 g ‘

Sweep with theirarching nets the hcary main,
And fearce the mefhy toils the copious draught contain,
All naked of tLeir element, and bare,
The fifhes pant, and gafp in thinner air;
Wide o'er the fands are fpread the ftiff ning prey, 430.
*Till the warm fon exhales their foul away,
Ard now the king commands his {an to. call
Old Euryclea to the deathful hall:
The fon obfervant not a moment ftays ;
T'he aged governefs with fpeed obeys: 435"
The founding portals initant they difplay;
The matron .moygs, the prince directs the way.
On heaps of death the ftern Ulyfes itood, _
All black with du®, and cover’d thick with blood..

-
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So the grim lion from the flaughter comcs, 440
Dreadful he glares, and tetribly ke foams,
His breaft withi marks of carnage painted o'er,
His jaws all dropping with the balt’s black gore.
Soon as her eyes the welcome obje&t met,
The guiliy fall'n, the mizhty deed complete; 445
A fcream of joy her feeble voice efflay’d :
The hero check’d her, and compos’dly faid :
Woman, gxp'erienc’d as thou dart, controul
Indecent-joy, and fealt thy fecret foul.
T infult the dead is cruel and unjull; 450
Fate, and their crime, have funk thent to the dufl.
Nor heeded thefe the cenfure of maikind,
The good and bad were equal in their mind.
Juftly the price of worthlefTnefs they paid,
And each now wails an unlamented fhade. 433
But thou, finccre, 6h Eurylcea! fay,
W hat maids difhonourus, and what obey ?
Then fhe : Tn thefe thy Kingly walls remain
(My fon) full fifty of the handmaid train,
Taught-by my care to cull the flecce, or weave, 460
And fervitude with pleafing tafks deceive.
Of thefe, twice fix purfue their wicked way,
“Nor me nor chafte Penclope obey ;
Nor fits it that Telemachus command
(Young as he is) his mother’s fcmale band. 4¢3
Hence to the vprer chambers fet me fly,
Where flumbers foft now clofe the royal eye;
There wake her with the news,— the matron cry’d
Not fo (Ulyfles more fedate reply’d)
Bring firft the crew who wrought thei® guilty deeds. 470
In hafte the matron parts : the king proceeds :
Now to difpofe the deal. the care remains
To yecu, my fon, and you, my faithful fwains;
- Th’ offending females to that tatk we doom,
To wafh, to fcent, and purify the room. 475
Thele (ev’ry table cleans’d, and ev’ry throne,
And all the melancholy labour doue)

I
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Drive to yon’ court, without the palace wall,
There the revenging fword fhall fmite themall ;
So with the {uitors let them mix in duft, 480
Stretch’d in a long oblivion of their luft.
He faid : the lamentable train appear;
- Fach vents a groan, and drops a ténder tear;
Fach heav’d her mournful burdep, and bcneath
The porch, depos’d the ghaftly heaps of death. 483
The chicf fevere, compelling each to move,
Urg'd the dire tafk imperious from above.
With thirfty fporige they rub the tables o’er,
(The fwains unite their toil) the walls, the floor
Wafh'd with th’ effufive wave, are purg'd of gore.
Once more the palace fet in fair afray, 491
To the bafe court the females take their way 3
There compafs’d clofe between the dome and wall,
(Tkeir life’s laft fcene) they trembling wait their fall,
Then thus the prince : To thefe thall we afford 495
A fate fo pure, as by the martial fword ; '
To thefe, the nightly proftitutes to fhame,
And bafe revilers of our houfe and name?
Thus fpeaking, on the circling wall he ftrung
A fhip’s tough cable, from a column hung; 500
Near the high top he ftrain’d it firongly round,
Whence no contending foot could reach the ground.
Their heads above, conneé&ed in a row,
They beat the ait with quiv’ring feet below.
"Thus on fome trec hung ftruggling in the fhare, 503§
‘The doves or thrufhes flap their wings in air,
soon fled the foul impure, and left beliind-
The empty corfe to waver with the wind.
Then forth they led Melanthius, and began
Their bloody work : they lop’d away the man, 1o
Morfel for dogs ! then trimm’d with brazen fheers
The wretch, and fhorten’d of his nofe and ears ;
His hands and feet laft felt the cruel fleel:
He roar’d, and torments gave his foul to hell—
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"They wath, and to Ulyfles take their way,
So ends the bloody bus’nefs of the day.

To Euryclea then addrefs’d the king :
Bring hither fire, and hither fulphur bring,
‘To purge the palace : then the queen attend,
And let her; with the matron-train, defcend ;
The matron-train, with all the virgin band,
Affemble here, to learn their lord’s command.

Then Euryclea: Joyful I obey,

But caft thofe mean difthoneft rags away
Permit :me firft thy royal robes to bring:
11l fuits ithis garb <he fhoulders of a king.

421
515

. 520

525

* Bring fulphur ftrait and fire,” (the monarch cries)

She hears, and at the word obedient flies.

With fire and fulphur, cure of noxious fumes,
He purg’d the walls and blood-polluted rooms.

Again the matron {prings with eager pace,

And fpreads her lord’s return from place to place.

530

They hear, rufh forth, and inftant round him ftand,

A gazing throng, a torch inev’ry hand.

They faw, they knew him, and with fond embrace 535

Each humbly kifs’d his knee, or hand, or face;

He knows them all ; in all fuch truth appears,
Ev’n he indulges the fweet joy of tears,
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THE ARGUMENT.

Euryclea awakes Penelope with the news of Ulyffes’s
return, and the death of the fuitors. Penelope
Jearcely credits her, but fuppefes fome god bas
punifbed them, and defcends frem her apariment
in doubt. At the firfl interview of Ulyfles and
Penelope, fbe is quite unfatisfied. Minerva re-
[flores him to the beauty of bis youth ; but the queen
continues incredulous, till by feme circumflances
Sbe is convinced, and falls into all the tranfports
of paffion and tendernefs. They recount to each
other all that has paft during their long feparation.
The next morning Ulyffes arming himfelf and bis

Jriends, goes from the city to vi/'g bis fatber.
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HEN to the queen, asin repofe fhe lay,
The nurfe, with eager rapture, fpeeds her way 3
The tranfports of her faithful heart fupply
A fudden youth, and give her wings to fly.
And fleeps my child ? the rey’rend matron cries: §
Ulyfles lives ! arife, my child, arife !
At length appears the long-éxpe&ed ‘hour !
Ulyfles comes | The fuitors are no more ¥
No more they view the golden light of day ;
Arife and blefs thee with the glad firvey ! 10
Touch’d at his words, the mournful queen rejoin’d,
Ah !' whither wanders thy diftemper’d mind ?
The righteous pow’rs who tread the ftarry fkies,
The weak enlighten, and confound the wife, -
And human thought, with unrefifted {way, 15
Deprefs or raife, enlarge or take away :
Truth, by their high decree, thy voice forfakes,
And folly with the tongue of wifdom f{peaks.
Unkind, the fond illufion to impofe :
Was it to flatter, or deride my woes ? 20
Never did I a fleep fo {weet enjoy,
Since my dear lord left Ithaca for Troy :
Why muft I wake to grieve, and curfe thy fhore,
O Troy ?—may never tongue pronounce thee more !
Be gone: another might have felt our rage, 25
But age is facred, and we fpare thy age. ’
Nn 3
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To whom with warmth : My foul 2 lie difdains ;

Ulyfles lives, thy own Ulyffes reigns :

That ftranger, patient of the fuitors’ wrongs,

And the rude licence of ungovern’d tongues, 30
He, he is thine ! thy fon, his latent gueft

Long kinew, but lock’d the fecret in his breaft ;

With well-concerted art to end his woes,

And burft at once in vengeance of the foes.

While yet fhe [poke, the queen in tranfport fprung
Swift from the couch, and round the matron hung; 36
Faft from her eye defcends the rolling tear,

Say, once more fay, is my Ulyfles here?

How could that num’rous and outragious band

By one be flain, though by an hero’s hand ? 49
Ifaw it not, fhe cries, but heard alone,

When death was bufy, a loud dying groan;;

The damfel train turn’d pale at ev’ry wound,

Immur'd we fat, and catch’d each pafling found.

‘When death had feiz’d her prey, thy fon attends, 4%

And at his nod the damfel train defcends;

“There terrible in arms Ulyfles ftood,

And the dead fuitors almoft fwam in blood ;

Thy heart had leap’d the hero to furvey,

Stern as the furly lion o’er his prey, o

Glorious in gore ! now with fulphureous fires,

"The dome he purges, now the flame afpires;

Heap’d ly the dead without the palace walls

Hafte, daughter, hafte, thy own Ulyfles calls !

Thy ev’ry with the bounteous gods beftow, 113

Fnjoy the prefent good, and former woe.

Ulyfles lives his vanquifh'd foes to fee ;

He lives to thy Telemachus and thee !

Ahno ! with fighs Penelope rejoin’d,

‘Excefs of joy difturbs thy wand’ring mind ; 6o
How bleft this happy hour, fhould he appear,

Dear to us all, to me fupremely dear!

Ah no! fome god the fuitors’ deaths decresd,

Some god defcends, and by his hand they tl:edy
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Blind to contemn the ftranger’s righteons caufe, 65
And violate all hofpitable laws ! -
The good they hated, andthe pow’rs defy’d;
But heav’n is juft, and by a god they dy’d.
For never muit Ulyfles view this fhore ;
Never! the lov’d Ulyffes is no more! 70
What words, the matron eries, have reach’d my ears ?
PDoubt wehis prefence; whenhe now appears
‘Then hear convi&ion : ere the fatal day
That forc’d Ulyfles o’er the wat'ry way,.
A boar fierce-ruthing in the fylvan war’ 75
Plow’d half his thigh ; I faw, I faw the fcar, -
And wild with tranfport had reveal’d the wound ;-
But ere I fpoke, he rofe, and check’d the found..
Then, daoghiter, hafte away ! and if a lie
Flow from this tongue, then letthy fervantdie! 8o
To whom with dubious joy th: queen replies
Wife is thy foul, but ercors feize the wife ;
The works of gods what mortal can furvey '
‘Who knows their motives ? who fhall trace their way ?
But learn we inftant how the fuitors trod. 8s
The paths of death, by man or by agod.
Thus fpeaks the queen, and no reply attends,
- Bat with alternate joy and fear defcends ;
At ev'ry ftep debates, her lord to prove !
Or ruthing to his arms, confefs her love !
Then gliding through the marble valves in flate,
- Oppos’d, before the fhining firc fhe fat :
The monasch, by a colamn high eathron’d,
His eye withdrew, and fix’d it on the ground ;
Curious to hear his queen the filence break : '
Amaz'd fhe fat, and impotent to fpcak 5
O'er all the man her eyes fhe rolls in vain,
Now hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts again.
At length Telemachus : Oh who can find
A woman like Penelope unkind ! 100
Why thus in filence ? why with winning charms
Thas flow to fly with rapture to his arms ?




428 HOMER'’s ODYSSEY. Book XXIII.

Stabborn the breaft that with no tranfport glows,
When twice ten years are palt of mighty woes =
To foftnefs loft, to fpoufal love unknown, 10§
The gods have form'd that rigid heart of ftone !
O my Telemachus ! the queen rejoin’d,
Piftradting fears confound my lab’ring mind ;
Pow'rlefs to_fpeak, -I fcarce uplift my eyes,
Nor dare to queftion: doubts on doubts arife, 110
O deign he, if Ulyfles, to remove
Thefe boding thoughts, and what he is, to prove !
Pleas’d with her virtuous fears, the king replies :
Indulge, my fon, the cautions of the wife ;
Time fhall the truth to fure remembrance bring; 115
This garb of poverty belies the king ; -
No more.~— This day our deepeft care requires,
Cautious to aét what thought mature infpires. ‘
If one man’s blood, though meap, diftain our hands,
. The homicide retreats. to foreign lands 3 130
“By us, in heaps th’ illufirious peerage falls,
‘Fh’.important déed our whole attention calls.
Be that thy care, Telemachus replies,
The world confpires to fpeak Ulyfles wile ;
For wifdom all is thine! lo I obey, 125
And dauntlefs foliow where you Jead the way ; .-
Nor fhalt thou in the day of danger find
Thy coward fon degen’rate lag behiand.
Then inftant to the bath, the monarch cries,
Bid the gay youth and fprightly virgins rife, 130
Thence all defcend in pomp and proud array, -
And bid the dome refound the mirthful lay ;.
While the fweet lyrift airs of rapture fings,
And forms the dance refpanfive to the ftrings,
That hence th’ eluded paflengers may fay,- 135
Lo ! the queen weds ! we hear the fpoufal lay 1
The fuitors’ death unknown, till we remove
Far from the gourt, and a& infpic’d by Jove. ,
Thus fpoke the king: Th’ obfervaat train obey,
At once they bathe, and drefs in proud array; 140
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The lyrilt ftrikes the firing; gay youths advance,
And fair zon’d: damfels from the fprightly dance.
The voice, attun’d to inftrumental founds, ‘
Afcends the roof; thevaulted roof rebounds ;
Not unobférv'd : the Greeks cluded fay, . ¥45
Lo! the queen weds ! we hear the fpoufal lay'!
Inconftant ! to admit the bridal hour.
Thus they but nobly chafte fhe weds no more.
Mean-while the weary’d king the bath afcends ;
With faithful cares Eurynome attends, 152
O’er ev’ry limb a fhow’r of fragrance fheds:
“Then dreft in pomp, magnificent he treads.
The wartior goddefs gives his frame to fhine
With majefty enlarg’d, andgrace divine. S
Back from kLis brows in wavy ringlets fly 155"
His thick large locks, of Hyacinthine dye. '
As By fome artift to whom Vulcan gives *
His heav’nly fkill, a breathing image lives 5 -
By Pallas . taught, he frames' the wond 'rous mold, .
And the pale filver glows with fufile gold: - 160-
So Pallas his heroic form improves .
‘With bloom divine, and like a god he moves ;
More high he treads; and iffuing forth in flate,
Radiant before his gazing confort fate.
And oh, my queen ! hecries; what pow’r above 16 5
Has ftecl'd: that heart, averfe to- fpoufal love '
Canft thou, Penclope, when heav’n reftores
Thy loft Ulyffés to his native fhores,
Canft thou, oh cruel ! unconcern’d furvey
Thy loft Ulyfles, on this fignal day ? 170:
Hafte, Euryclea, and dpatchfaF{pread
For me, and me alone; th’ imperial bed-:
My weary natare- craves the balm of reft:
But heav’n with adamant has arm’d her breaft.
Ah no! fhe cries, a tender heartI bear, 175
A foe to pride ; no adamant is there :-
And now, ev’n-now it melts ! for fure I fce.
. Once more Ulyfles, my belov'd, inthee! .
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Fix'd in my foul, as when he fajl’d to.Troy,

Hisimage dwells : then hafte the. bed of joy! 180
Halte, ‘from the bridal bow’r the bed tran(late,

Fram'd by his hand, and be.it dreft in ftate !.

Thaus fpeaks the quegn, flill dubious with difguife
Touch’d at her word, the kmg with waxmth teplies, =
Alas for this ! what mq:;al ftrength. canmove. 18 §
Th’ enormods busden;;. who but heav’n above !

It mocks the weak attempis of haman hands ;

But the whole earth muft move, if heav’n commands.
Then hear fure evidence, while we difplay -
‘Words feal’d with (acted, truth, and truth obey : 190
This band the wonder fram’d ; an olive fpread.
Full in the court its ever-verdant head.

Vaft as fome mighty column’s bulk on high

‘The huge trunk rofe, and heav’d into the fky;

Around the teee I rais’d a nuptial bow’r,. 19§
And roof’d defenfive of the ftorm apd fhow’r 3 )
The fpmons valve, with art inwroyght, canjoins ;
And the fair dome with pplx(h’d marble, fhines.

1 lopp’d the branchy head ;. aloft in tyain

Sever'd thebole, and fmaoth’d the thining, grain; 200
Then polls, capacious of the frame, I raife,

And bore it regular fiom fpace to. fpage ;

Athwart the frame at equal diftance-ly .

Thongs of .towugh hides, that boaft.a purple. dye ;

Then polifhing the whole, the finih’d mold = 20 5
‘With filver fhone, with elephant, and gold. -
But if o’erturn’d by rude, ungovaern 'd hands,

Or flill inviolate the. olive {tands;

*Tis thine, oh queen, ta fay : and now impart,

If fears remain, or doubts dlﬂ;ra& thy heart) . 210

While yet he fpeaks, ber pows’s of life deciy,

She fickens,.. uemhlcs, flls, and faints away, : ,
At length recov’ring, to his armg fhe flew, -
And ftrain’d hins clofe, as to his breaft fhe grew ;.
The tears pour’d down amain : and Oh, fhe cries, 215
Let not againft thy fpoufe thine anger rife !

o5
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O versd'in ev ’ry turn of ‘hirian aft, s
Forpive the weaknels of -a woritan’s heart!
Tke righteous Pow’rs that mortal lots difpofe,
Decree us to fuftain a’length of woes; 220
And from the flow’r of life, the'blifs deny
“T'o bloom togethér, “fade-away, 'and'die.
O let me, let ‘me not thine‘anger move,
That I forbore, thus, thus, to fpeak'my love ; _
Thus in ford kiffes, while'the tranfport wafms, 22§
Pour ont my foul, and die within thy arms !
T dreaded fraud ! men, faithlefs men, betray
Our eafy faith, and make the fex their prey :
Againft the fondnefs of my'heart I firove, =
>Twas cautioh, oh my-lord! not want of lovet 230
Like me had Helen ‘fear’d, with wanton ¢harms
Ere the fair mifchief fet two worlds in.arms,
Ere Greece rofe dreadful in ‘th’ averiging day,
Thus had the fear’d,  fhe had ‘not gone aftray.
But-heav’n, averfeto Greece, in wrdth dereed 23§
That fhe fhould wander, and that Greece ‘thould bleed ¢
Blind to the ills'that'ffom ‘injuftice flow;
She colour’d all our wretched lives with woe.’
But why'thefe forrows, when my lord arrivés ?
I yield, I yield ! 'my own Ulyfleslives! - - 240
The fecrets of the bridal bed are known ‘
To thee, to me, ‘to Ad8oris alone,

" (My father’s prefent in the fpodfat hour,
The fole attendant on our genial bow’r.)
Since’ what no eye has feen, thy tongue reveal’d 24§
Hard and diftruftfol as T am, 1 yield.

- "Fouch’d to the foul, the king with rapture hears,
Hangs ‘round her neck. and fpeaks bis joy in tears.
As to the fhipwreck’d mariner; the fhores,

Delightful rife, when angry Neptune roars, ‘250
Then, when the forge inthunder mounts the ky,
And gulph'd in ‘crouds ar énce the failors die ;

If one more' happy,’ while the tempeft raves,

Out lives the tamalt of confli®ting waves,
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All pale, with ooze deform’d, he views the ftrand, 25§
And plunging forth with tranfport grafps the land.
The ravith’'d queen with equal rapture glows,
Clafps her lov'd lord, and to his bofom grows.
Nor had they ended till .the morping ray 3 . ]
But Pallas backward held the rifing day, 260
The wheels of night retarding, to detain 4
The gay- Aurora in the wavy main: . |
Whofe ﬂammg fteeds, emerging through the mgb(.
Beam o'er the eaftern hills with fireaming light.

At length Ulyfles with a figh replies: 265
Yet fate, yet cruel fate zepofe denies ;
A labour long, and bard, remains behind ;
By heav’n above, by hell beneath en_,-om’d :
For, to Tirefias through th’ eternal gates

Of hell Itrode, to learn my future fates, 270 '

But end we here——the night demands repole,

Be deck’d the couch! and peace a-while my woes !
To whom the queen : Thy word we fhall obey,

And deck the couch; far hence be woes away !

Since the juft gods who tread the ftarey phains =~ 274

Reftore thee fafe, fince my Ulyfles reigns.

But what thofe perils heav'a decrees, impart ;

Knowledge may grieve, but fear diftra&s the heart.
To this the king: Ah why muft I difclofe

A dreadful ftory of approaching woes ?- 280

‘Why in this hour of tranfport wound thy ears,

When thou muft learn what I muft fpeak with tears 2

Heav'n, -by the Theban ghoft, thy fpoufe decrees,

Totn from thy arms, e fail a length of feas ;

From realm to realm a nation to explore 285

‘Who ne’er knew falt, orheard the billows roar,

Nor faw gay veffel flem the furgy plain,

A painted wonder, flying on the main,

An oar-my band muft bear ; .a fhepherd eyes

The unknown inftrument with, ftrange furprife, 2¢o

And calls a corn-van : this upon the pliin

1 fix, and hail the monarch of the main;
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“Then bathe his altars with tlhie mingled gore
OFf vi&ims vow’d, a ram, a bull, a boar: '
“Then fwift re-failing to my native fhores, 295
Due victims flay to all th’ ethereal pow’rs. ’
Then heav’n decrees in peace to end mydays,

And fteal myfelf from life by flow decays ;

Unknown to pain in age refign my breath,

‘When late ftern Neptune’ points the fhaft of death ; 300

To the dark grave retiring as to reft;

My people blefling, by my people bleft. _

Such future fcenes th’ all righteous pow’rs difplay,
By their dread feer I, and fuch my fature day.

To whom thus firm of foul : If ripe for death, 30§
And fill of days, thou gently yield thy breath ;
‘While heav’n a kind releafe from ills forethows,
Priumph, thou happy viétor of thy woes !

But Euryclea, with difpatchful care,

And fage Eurynome, the couch prepare :

10
Inftant they bid the blazing torch difplay 3
Around the dome an artificial day ;
Then to repofe her fteps the matron bends,
And to the queen Eurynome delcends;
A torch fhe bears to light with guiding fires 315

The royal pair ;' fhe guides them, and retires.
Then inftant his fair fpoufe Ulyfles led
To the chafte love-rites of the nuptial bed.

And now the bloeming youths and fprightly fair
Ceafe the gay dance, and to their reft repair ; 320
But in difcourfe the king and confort lay,
While the foft hours ftole unpérceiv’d away ;
Intent he hears Penclope difclofe
A mournful ftofy of domeftic woes, )
His fervants infults, his invaded bed, 325
How his whole flocks and herds exhaufted bled,
His gen’rous wines difhonour’d fhed in vain,
And the wild fiots'of the fuitor-train,
T . . 0o ’

$ Tircfias, - I .

-
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The king alternate a dire tale relates, °

Of wars, of triumphs, and difaftrous fates. - 330
All he unfolds : his lift'ning fpoufe turns pale

With pleafing horror at the dreadful tale,

Sleeplefs devours each word; and hears,~how flain
Cicons on Cicons fwell th’ enfanguin’d plain; -

How to the land of Lote unbleft he fails ; . 335
And images the rills'and flow'ry vales ! .

How, dalh’d like dogs, his friends the Cyclops tore,

. (Not unreveng’d) and quaff’d the fpouting gore,

How the loud forms.in prifon bound, he fails
From friendly Zolus with profp’rous gales ; 340
Yet fate withftands ! a fudden tempeft roars,

And whide him groaning from hic.aative fhores :

How on the barb’rous Laeftrigonian coaft,

By favage hands his fleet and friends he loft ;

How fearce himfelf fugviv'd : he paints the bow’r, 345
“The fpells of Circe, and her magic pow'r ;

His dreadful journey to the realms beneath,

To feek Tirefias in the vales of death;

How in the doleful .manfions he furvey’d

His royal mother, pale Anticlea’s fhade, 350
And friends in battle flain, heroic ghofts !

Then how unharm’d he paft the Siren-coafts,

The juftling rocks, where fierce Charybdis raves,

And kowling Scylla whirls her thund’rous waves,

The cave.of death ! How his comparions flay 3535
The oxen facred to the god of day, :

Till Jove in wrath the ratt’ling tempeft guides,

And whelms th’ effenders in the roaring tides :

How flruggling through the furge, he reach’d the fhores,
Of fair Ogygia, and Calypfo's bow’rs ; 360
Where the gay blooming nymph conftrain’d his ftay,
‘With fweet, reluctant, amorous delay 3

And promis’d, vainly promis’d, to beftow

Immortal life exempt from age and woe 2

How, fav’d from ftorms, Phaegcia’s coaft he trode, 365
By great Alcinous honour'd as a god, '
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‘Who gave him laft his country to behold,
With change of raiment, brafs, and heaps of gold.
He ended, finking into fleep, and fhares .
A fweet forgetfulnefs of all his cares. 370 -
Soon as foft flumber eas’d the toils of day,
Minerva ruthes through th’ aereal way,
And bids Aurora with her golden wheels
Flame from the ocean o’er the eaftern hills 3
Uprofe Ulyfles from the genial bed, 375
And thus with thought mature the monarch+faid ¢
My queen, my confort! through a length of years,
‘We drank the cup of forrow mix’d with tears,
Thou, for thy lord ;. while me th’ immortal Pow’rs
Detain’d relucant from.my native fhores. 380.
Now, bleft again by heav’n,. the gueen difplay,.
And rule our palace with an equal fway:
Be it my care, by loans, or martial toils, '
Te throng my empty’d folds with gifts or. fpoils.
But now I hafte to blefs Laertes’ eyes. 385
With fight of his Ulyffes ere he dies;. , '
The good old man, td'walting woes a prey,.
Weeps a fad life in folitude away.
But hear, though wife ! this morning fhall unfold
The deathful fcene, on heroes, heroes roll'd : 390
Thou with thy maids within the palace ftay,
From all the fcene of tumult far away !
He fpoke, and, fheath’d in arns, inceffant flies
" To wake his fon, and bid his friends arife :
To arms! aloud he cries : his friends obey, 395
‘With glitt’ring arms their manly limbs array,
And pals the city-gate; Ulyfles leads the way,
Now flames the rofy dawn, but Pallas fhrogds
Fhe latent warriors in a veil of clouds.

T0e 2






B 0 0' K. XXIV,

903

-



_ THE ARGUMENT.

The )}/aul: of the fuitors are conduéled by Mercury to
the infernal fbades. Ulyfles in the country goes
2o the retirement of bis father Laertes he finds
him bufied in his garden all alone : - the manm’r of
bis difcovery to him is beautifully defcribed. They
return together to his lodge, and the king is ac-
knowledged by Dolius and the fervants. The Itha-
cenfians, led Eupztlm‘, the fat/:er o Antmous,
rife-againft Ulyfes, who gives them battk, in®
which Eupithes is killed by Laertes : and the god-
defs Pallas makes a lafling peace between Ulyffes
aud his fulyeﬂ.r, 'wl.ncb tonclua'e: the Odyffey.
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I ;
¥Y'LLENIUS now to Pluto’s dreary reign: -, .
_ Conveys the dead, a lamentable train ! .
The golden waud,. that caufes fleep to fly,
~Or in foft flamber - feals the wakefal evye,
That drives the ghofts to realms of night or. day,. §:
Points out the long, uncemfortable way, o
Trembling the fpeéres glide, and plaintive vent
Thin, hollow fcreams, along the deep defcent.
As in a cavern-of fome rifted den, . _
‘Where flock no@urhal bats, and birds obfcene ; 10-
" Clufter’d they hang, till at fome fudden fhock, . .
They move, and murmurs run through all the rocle s
So cow’ring fled the fable heaps of. gholts,
And fuch a fcream fill'd all the difmal ecoafts,
And now they reach’d the earth’s remoteft ends, 14
And now the gates where ev’ning Sol defcends,
And Leuca’s rock, and Ocean’s utmoft ftreams,
And now pervade the dufky land of dreams ;
And reft atlalt, where fouls pnbodied dwell.
In ever-flow’ring meads of afphodel. . . 29
The empty forms of men inhabit there,
Impaflive {émblarice, images aof air !
Nought elfe areiall that fhin’d on earth before;
Ajax, arid great Achilles, are no more! .
Yet ftill a mafter ghoft, the reft he aw’d, " 2§
The reft adar’d him, tow’ring as he trod ; '
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Still at his fide is Neftor’s fon fusvey’d, .
And lov’d Patroclus flill attends his fhadé.
- New as they wereto that infernal fhore,

The fuitors ftopp’d, and gaz’d the hero o’er. 30-

‘When, moving ﬂow, the regal form they. view’d.
Of great Atrides : him in pomp purfud"

And folemn fadnefs through the gloom of hell,
The train of thofe who by Agyfthus fell,

O mighty chief ! (Pelides:thus:began,) 35

Honour’d by Jove above the lot of man !

RKing of an hundred kings! to whom refign’'d"

The ftrongeft, braveft; greateft of mankind !

Com’ft thou the firft; to view this dreary ftate ?° _
And was the nobleft the firft mark of fate ? 40
Condemn’d. to pay the great arrear fo foon,

The lot which all-lament; and none can fhun’s

'@h | better hadft thou funk in Trojan ground,

‘With all thy full-blown honours cover’d round !

Then grateful Greece with fireaming eyes might mfc 4 5.

Hiftoric marbles: to-recerd thy praife -::

Thy praife cternal on the faithful ﬁone,
Mad with tranfmiffive glories-grac'd thy fon«
But heavier fates were deftin’d to attend :

‘What man is happy-till he knows his end ? 50

O fon of Peleus ! greater than mankind {-
(Thus Agamemnon’s kingly fhade rejoin’d) .
Thrice happy thou ! to prefs the martial plain -
Midft heaps of heroes in thy quarrel {lain =
In clouds of fmoke, rais’d by the noble fray,. §57).
Great, and terrific’ev'n in death “you lay,
And deluges of blood flow’d round you ev’ry way. g
Nor ceas’d the firife, till Jove himfelf oppos’d,
And all in tempefts the dire ev’ning clos’d
Then to the fleet we bore thy honour’d load, 6o
And decent on the fun’ral bed beftow'd.
Then unguents {weet, -and tepid ftreams we thed; ).
Tears flow’d from ev’ry eye, and o’er the dead
Each clipt the curling honours of his head,
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Struck at the news, thy azore mother came; = 65 -

T he fea-green fifters waited on the dame. /

‘A Voice of load lament throogh all the main

Was heard, and terror feiz'd the Grecian train :

Back to the fhip the frighted hoft had fled 5

But Neftor fpoke, they liften’d, and obey’d : 70

(From o}d- experience Neftor’s counfel fprings,

And long viciflitudes of buman things)

¢ Forbear. your flight: fair Thetis from the main -

¢¢ Tomourn Achilles leads her azure train.”..

Around ‘thee ftand the daughters of the deep, 78

Robe thee'in heav’nly vefts, and round thee weep ;

Round thee, the Mufes, with alternate firain,

In ever-confecrating vetfe, complain.

Each warlike Greek the movitg mufic hears, .

And iron-hearted heroes melt in tears. 80

‘Till fev’nteen nights and fev’nteen days return’d,

All that was mortal or immortal manrn’d.

‘To flames we gave thee, the fucceeding day,

And fatted fheep and fable oxen flay ;

" With oils and honey blaze th’ angmented ﬁres, - 8%

And like a god adorn’d, thy earthly parvexpirés, © ' -

Unhumber’d watriors round, the burning pyle -

Urge the fleét courfer’s_or the racer’s toil ;

Thick clouds of duft o’er all thecircle rife;

_And the mixt clamour thunders in the fkies. ")

Soon as abforpt in all-embracing flame

Sunk what -was mortal of thy mighty name,

We then colle& thy fnowy bones, and place

‘With wines and- ungugnts ina golden vafe, . .

(The vafe t6 Thetis Bacchus gave'of old, =~ g¢

And Vulcan’s art enrich'd the fculptor'd gold) .

There wethy relics. great Achilles ! blend

With dear Patroclus, thy departed friend :

In the fame.urn a fep rate fpace contains = . . "

Thy next belov’d, Antilochus’ remains. ' 100.
Now all the fons- of warlike Greece furround : .

Thy deftin’d tomb, and caft a mighty mourd =
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High on the fhore the growing hill we raife,
That wide th’ extended Hellefpont furveys ;

Where all, from age to age who pafs the coaft, 10§

May point Achilles’ tomb, and hail the mighty ghoft.

Thetis herfelf to all our peers prockims:

Heroic prizes and exequial. games.

The gods affented ; and around thee lay

Rich fpoils and gifts that blaz’d againft the day.. 110
* Oft have I feen, with folemn fun'ral games,. :

Heroes and kings committed to the flames ;

But ftrength of youth, or valour of the brave

With nobler contelt ne’er renown’d a grave.

Such were the games by. azure Thetis givin; = Il -

And fuch thy honeurs, oh belov'd of heav’n !.
Dear to mankind thy fame fupvives, nor feads.
- Jts bloom eternal in- theStygian fhades..
‘But what to me awail my honours gone,
Succefsful toils, and battles bravely won ? 1n2e
Doom’d by flern Jove at home to end my life,
By curft Zgyfthus, and 2 faitlilefs wife !

Thus they; while Hermes o’er the dreary plam.
Led the fad numbers by Ulyifes flain.
On each majeftic form they caft a view, 12%
And tim’rous pafs’d, and awfully withdrew.
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy fhade,
His antient hoft Amphimedon furvey’d :
Son of Melanthus ! (he began,) O.fay ! ,
What caufe compell’d fo many, and fo gay, ' 130
To tread the downward, melancholy way?
Say, could one city yield a troop fo fair ?
Were all thefe partners of one native air ?
©r did the rage of ftormy Neptune {weep :
Your lives at once, and whelm beneath thedeep? 13 5
Did nightly thieves, or pyrates cruel bands,
Drench with your blood your pxllag’d country’s fands
Or well-defending fome beleaguer’d wall,
Say, for the public did ye greatly fall.?
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Inform thy gueft ; for fuch I was of yore, 140
W hen our tri§mphant navies touch'd your fhore ;
Forc'd a long month the wintry feas to bear,
Yo move the great Ulyfles to the war.
O king of men ! 1 faithful fhall relate
(Reply’d Amphimedon) our haplefs fate, 145
Ulyfles abfent, our ambitious aim
‘With rival loves purfu’d his royal dame;
HMer coy referve, and prudence mixt with pride,
Our common fuit nor granted, nor deny’d ;
But clofe with inward hate our deaths defign’d ; 150
Vers'd in all arts of waly womankind.
Her band, laborious in delofion, fpread
A fpacious loom, and mix’d the various thread :
Ye peers, fhe cry’d, who prefs to gain my heart
‘Where.dead Ulyfles claims no morea part, 155
et a thort fpace your rival fuit fufpend,
Till this funereal web my labours end :

. Ceafe, till to good Laertes I bequeath
A tafk of grief, his ornaments of death :
Left, when the fates his royal afhes claim, 160
The Grecian matrons taint my fpotlefs fame ;
Should he, long honour'd with fupreme command,
Want the laft dutiesof a daughter s hand.

The fiction plcas’d' our gcn rous train complies,
WNor fraud miftrafts in virtae’s fair difguife. 163
The work fhe ply’d ; but ftadious of delay,

Each following night revers’d the toils of day.
Unheard, unfeen, three years her arts prevail ;

The fourth, bher maid reveal'd th’ amazing tale,

Amd fhow d ‘as unperceiv'd we took our ftand, 170
The backward labours of her faithlefs hand.

Forc'd, fhe completes it; and before us lay

The mingled web, whofe gold and filver ray g
Difplay’d the radiance of the night and day.

Juft as fae finith’d her illuttrious toil, 175
Ul fortane led Ulyfles to our ifle. Lo
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Far in a lonely nook, befide the fea,

At an old fwineherd’s rural lodge he Jay :

Thither his.fon from fandy Pyle repairs, -

And f{peedy lands, and fecretly confers. 18a

They plan our fatore ruin, and refort

Confed'rate, to the city and the court.

Firft came the fon ; the father next fucceeds,

Clad like a beggar, whom Eumaeus leads ;

Propt ona flaff, deform’d with age and care, . 18§

And hung with rags, that fluster'd i the air. .

Who could Ulyfles in that ferm behold ?

Scorn’d by the young, forgotten by the old, .

Ill-us’d by all! o ev’ry wrong refign’d,

Patient he fuffer’d with a conftant mind. 109

But when, arifing in his wrath t" obey

The will of, Jove, he gave the vengeance way ;

The fcarter’d arms that hung around the dome

Careful he treafur’d in a private room :

Then, to her fuitors bade his queen ‘propofe 195

The archer’s Irife ; the fource of future woes,

And omen of our death! In vain we drew

The twangm‘r fring, and try’d the ftubborn yew:

‘To none it yields but great Ulyfles’ hands ; B

In vain we threat; Telemachys commands : 1200

The bow he fnatch’d and inan inftant bent ; )

Throuogh ev’ry ring the viétor arrows went. A

Fierce on the threfhold then in arms he ftood ;

Pour’d forth the darts, that thirfted for our blood, %

And frown’d before us, dreadful as a god! 203§

Firlt-bleeds Antinous: thick the fhafts refound;

And heaps on heaps the wretches firow the ground ;

This way, and that, we turn, .we fly, we fall; *

Some god aflifted, and unmanp’d ps-all 3 .

Igncble cries precede the dying groans; 210

And batter’d brains and bloodl}gﬁrear the ftones.
Thus, great Atrides ! thus Bylles drove )

The fhades thou feeft, from yon’ fair realms above,
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Our mangled bodies now deform’d with gorey -
Cold and-neglected, fpread the marble floor,. 215
No friend to bathe our wounds ! or tears to fhade
O’er the pale corfe ! the honours of the dead.

Oh bleft Ulyfles ! (thus the king expreft
His fodden rapture) in thy confort bleft! . _
Not more thy wifdom, than her virtue, thin’d;- 220"
Not more thy patience, than her conftant mind.
Icarius’ daughter, glory of the paft, e e
And model to the future age, fhall laft :
The gods, to honour her fair fame, fhall raife _
(Their great.reward) apoet in her praife, - "225
Not fuch, oh Tyndarus !- thy daughter’s deed,".
By whofe dire hand her king and hufband bled.:,

" Her fhall the mufe to infamy prolong,

Example dread ! and theme of tragic fong! .
The gen’ral fex fhall fuffer in her fhame, 230
And ev’n the beft that bears a woman’s name.:

Thus in the regions ef -etarnal fhade
Conferr’d the mournful phantomes:of . the dead 5

While from the.town, Ulyflés, and his band, .
Paft to Laertes’ cultivated land.- - -~ .« .::235
~The ground himfelf had purchas’d with his pain,: "
And labour made the rugged foil a plain: * - :
There ftood his manfion of the rural fost,. -
‘With ufeful buildings round the lowly courts - ;| ..

. Where the few fervants that divide his care’ - 240
Took their laborious reft, and homely. fare.;: :

And one Sicilian matron, old and fage,
With -conftant duty tends his drooping age.

Here now arriving, to his ruftic band
And martial fon Ulyfles gave command: - 245
Enter the houfe, and of the briftly fwine
Seleé the largeft to the pow’rs divine,
Alone, and unattended, let me try
If yet I fhare theold man’s memory ; '
1f thofe dim eyes can yet Ulyfles know, 250 )
(Their light and dearelt obje& long ago)
Now chang’d with time, with abfence, and with woe !
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Then to-hisd train he gives his fpear amd thield ;
“The houfe thiey enter, and he feeks the field ; )
Through rows of fhade with variows fruitage crown’d,
And labour’d feentes of richek vesdure rounds 256
Nor aged Dolius, - nor his fons were' there,

Nor fervants, abfent on . amorher care ;
To- fearch the weoois for féts of flow’ry thorn,
Their orelised-bounds to ftrengthen and adorn. 260

But all alone the hoary king he found ; -

His habit coarfe; but warmly wrapt around ;

His head, that bow’d with many a penfive care,
Fend’d with a double cap of poat-fkim hair:

His bufkins old; in forrer fervice torn, 265
But well vepair'd ; and gloves againft the thom.

In this array the kingly gurd’mer' fiood,

And clear’d a plant, encamber’d with its weood.

Beneath a ncighb’rifig tree, the chief divine
Gaz'd o'er.tiis fire, retracing ew’ry line, 270
The ruins of himfelf! new wora away
With age,. yet-ftill. majeftic in diecay !

Sudden his: eyes releas'd their wat'ry flore ;

The much-enduring man could bear no-more §
Doubtful ke fteod, -if inftant to embrace 278
His aged limbs, to kifs his rev’rend face,

With eager trarfport to difclofc: the whole,

And pour at once the ‘torfent of his foul.

Not o his judgment tdkes the winding way

Of queftion:diftant, and of fofteflzy;. 28q
More gentle methods on wedk age employs, ‘
And moves-the forrows to enhance the joys.

Then:to 'his ‘fire with beating heart he moves,
Andwith a-tender pleafantry reproves;

Who digging roorid the plant ftill hangs his head,

~ “Nor aught remits the work, while thas he faid: 236

Great is thy {kill, oh father! great thy toil;

Thy careful hand s ftamp’d on all the foil ;

Thy fquadeon'd vineyards well thy art declare,
The olive grecy, blue fig, and pendent pear; 290
Auad not %ﬁi’npty fpot efcapes thy care,

(
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On cv'ry plant and tree thy cages are thown,
Nothing neglected, but thyfelf alone...-. - --
Forgive me, father, if this fault I blame; .o
Age fo advanc’d may fome jndulgence dgim. ;295
Not for thy floth 1 deem thy lord unkiad, .-
Nor fpeaks thy form a mean or fervile mind ;
1 read a monarch in that princely air, .
The fame thy afped, if the fame thy care;
Soft fleep, fair garments, aed tbe jays.of_ wingy 390
Thefe are therights of age,. and fhowld be thine, .
‘Who then thy wafler, fay? and whefe the Jand .
So drefs'd and manag’d by:thy-fkitu} hend 2 - : .
Baut chief, oh tell me! (what qncﬂnoa atoﬁ)
Is this the far-fam’d IthscenSan ceall 2 . . . 305
For fo reporsed the firfk man I view'd, : .
Some furly. illsudor,. of .-wmu,mde)‘.n .
Nor farther conferesse wouchlef'd teo flay
Hecdlels he whiltled, and purfuid his: way,
Bot thou, whoam years haye sanghbt 00 updacftand, 310
Humane'y bear, and anfives py demaay =
A friend I feek, a wife pne anda braye,
Say, lives he yet, or moulders an the grave?
Time was (my fotumes thes wese at the beft)
‘When at sey houfe 1 ladg’d this foseign gwﬂ; 3! 5
* He faid, from Lthaca’s fair iffe-he came,
‘And old Laertes swas hiis father’s name-,
To him whatever:to a gueft is ow'd .
I paid, and hofpitable gifts beftow’d; . :
To him dew’n talenis af pore ore Irold, 320
Twelve cloake, twelve walls, twelve tunics QT with
A bowl that rich with palifhid filver flames, [gold
And, fill'd in female works, four lovely dames. -

At this the: father, with a father’s fears,
(His venerabde eyes bedinm’d wiib tears:) . - gag
This is the land ; but ah . thy gifts are I0,
- For godlels men, and mude, poflefs the coalt :
Sunk is the glory of this aoce-fam’d fhore !
Thy antient friend, oh ftranger, is no more !

Pp2
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Fall recompence thy bounty elfe had born; - 330
For ev’ry good-man yields a juft return: .
So civil rights demand ; and who begins
““IThe track’ of friendfhip, not porfuing, fins.
Bat tell mey ﬂrsnger, be the truth confeft,.
What yéarsihave circled fince- thon faw’ﬁ thdt gueft?
That baplefs gueft, alas, for ever gone ! 336
‘Wretch that e was! and that I am ! my fon !
"If ever man to mifery was born,
*Twas his to foffer,  and ’tis mine to mourn !
Far from his friends, end from his native reign, 340
He lies a‘prey to ‘monflers of the main, :
Or favage beafts his mangled reliques tear,
0% fcreaming vultates fea-ter throngh the air:
Nor could his mother fun'ral unguents fhed,
Nor wail'd his father-o’er- th* untimely dead, 348
Nor his fad confort, on the mournful bier,
Seal’d his cold eyes, or drop’d a tender tear !
But tell .me, :who-thou art ? and what thy race,
Thy town,-thy parents, and thy native place ?
Or if a merchant in purfuit of gain, . 350
‘What port receiv’d thy veflel from the main ? g
Or com’ft thou fingle? or attend thy train ? -
Then thus the fon : From Alybas I came,
My palace there; Eperitus my name.
Not vulgar born; from Aphidas the king 358
Of  Polyphemon’s royal.line I fpring.
Some adverfe daemon. from Sicania bere
- Our wand’ring courfe, and drove us on your Ihore
.Far from the town, an unfrequented bay
.Reliev’d our weary veffel from the fea. ' 369
Five years have circled fince thefe eyes parfu’d
Ulyfles parting throvgh the fable flood ; .
Profp’rous he fail’d, with dexter avguries,
And all the wing'd good omens of the fkies,
‘Well hop’d we then to meet on this fair fhore, 365
Whom heav’n, alas! decreed to meet no more,
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Quick through the father’s heart thefe accents ran ;
Grief feiz'd at once, ‘and wrap’d up all the man;
Deep from his foul: he -figh’d, and forrowing- fpread
A cloud of afhes on his hoary head. - g7 .
Trembling with agonies-of flrong delight '

'Stood the great fon, heart-wounded withthe fight::

Heran, he feiz’d him with a ftriét embrace,

With thoufand kiffes ‘wander’d o'er his face: -

I, I am he: oh, father! rifé, behold 3%5

Thy fon, with twenty winters now grown old ;

Thy fon, fo long defir™d, fo long detdin'd, . :

Reftor’d, and breaghingiin this native land ¢

Thefe floods of -forrew.- eh, my fire? réftrain:

‘The vengeance ‘is-complete 3 the foitor-train, 389%

Stretch’d in our -palace, by-thc‘e hands ly {lain.
-Amaz’d, Laertes: ““Giveifome certdin ‘fign, -

- ¢ 1f fach thon art,-to manifelt -thee mine.”

Lo here the wound, -(he cries) receiv’d of yore,

The fear indented by-the tufky boar, - 385 ;

‘When by 'thyfelf and by -Anticlea fent, '

To old Autolychus’ realms I went. o

Yet by another fign thy offspring know ; -

The fev’ral trecs you gave me long ago, o

While, yeta child, théfe‘fields 1 lov’dto trace, - 500

And trod thy footfteps with- unequal pace

To ev’ry plant in order as we came, e

Well-pleas’d you.told its nature, and-its-name,

‘Whate’er my childith “fancy afk'd, beftow’d’; - g :

.

Twelve pear-trees. bowing with their pendent load,
And ten, that red with-bluthing applesglow’d ; 395
Fal! fifty purple figs ; and many a row
Of various vines that ‘then‘began to blow,
A future- vintage ! ‘when the Hours produce -
Their latent buds; and Sol exalts the juice.- 4%0 .

Smit with the figns which all his doubts explain, .
His heart within'him melts his knees fuftain
Their feeble weight no mare ; his arms alone
‘Support him, round the lov’d Ulyfles thrown ;. .

. Pip 3.



-

450 HOMER’S ODYSSEY. BookXXIM.

.He:faints, he finks, with mighty joys oppreftz” 40§
Ulyfles clafps him to his eager breat.

Soon as returning life regains its feat,
And his breath léngthens, and his pulfes beat ;.

Yes, I believe, (he cries) almighty Jove !

Heav’n rules us yet, and gods there are above. 410
*Tis fo —the fuitors for their. wrongs have paid —

But what fhall guard us, if the town invade ;

‘M, while the naws through ev’ry city flies, .

All Ithaca and Cephalenia rife >

To this Ylyfles : As the gods fhall pleafe . 41§

Be all the reft; and fet thy foul at eafe. :

Hafte to the cottage by this orcbard fide,.

And take the banquet which our cares provide = °
There wait thy faithful band of raral friends,

And there the young Telemachus. attends. - 4.20:

Thus having faid, they trac’d the garden o’er,
And_ftooping enter’d at the lowly door..

The fwains and young Telemachus they found,.
"The vitim portion’d, and. the goblet crown’d.
The hoary king his old Sicilian. maid 425
Perfum’d and wafh'd, and gorgeoufly array’d.

_ Pallas attending. gives his frame to fhine
‘With awful port, and majefty divine ;
His gazing fon admires the gad-like grace;
And air celeftial dawning o’er. his fage :. 430
What.ged,. (he cry’d) my father’s form improves ?
How high he treads, and howenlarg’d he moves !.

Oh,!: would to-all the deathlefs pow’rs on high,
Pallas and. Jove, and.him who gilds the fky !
(Reply’d the king,.elated. with his praife) T 435
My ftrength. were ftill, as.once in better days;.

‘When the bold. Cephalens. the. leagueér form’d,

And proud Nericus.trembled as I ftorm’d.

Such were I now, not.abfent from your deed.

‘When the laft. fun beheld the fuitors hleed, 449
This arm had aided yours ; this hand.beftrown

Our floors with death, and pufhid the flaughter, on ;. g
Nor had the fire been. fep’rate from the fon, -
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They commun’d thus ; while homeward bent their.
way
‘The fwains, faugu’d with labours of the day . 445
Polius the firft, the venerable man,
And next bis fons, along fucceeding train,
For due refe@tion to the bow’r they came,
Call'd by the careful old Sicilian dame,
‘Who nurs’d the children,and now tends the fire ; 450
They fes their lord, they gaze, and they admire,
On chairs and beds-in order feated round, -
~They fhare the gladfome board ; the roofs refound.
‘While thus Ulyfles to his antient friend :
¢ Forbear your wonder, and the feaft attend ; 453
¢ The rites have waited long.” The chief commands,
‘Their loves in vain ; old Dolius fpreads his bands,
Springs to his mafter with.a watm embrace,
And faftens kifles on his hands and face :
Then thus broke out : Oh long, - oh daily mourn’d '
Beyond our hiopes, and to our with return’d! 461
Conduéted fure by heav’n ! for heav’n alone
. Could work this wonder : welcome to thy own ! §
And joys and happinefs attend thy throne ! -
‘Who knowsthy bleft, thy wifh’d return ? oh fay, 465
To the chafte queen fhall we the news. convey ? g
"Qr hears fhe, and with blefings loads. the day ?-
Difmifs that care, for to the royal bride:
Already. is it known (the king reply’d
And ftrait refum’d his feat ;) while round him bows 470
Each-faithful youth, and breathes out ardent vows:
Then all beneath their father take their place,
Rank’d by theirages, and the banquet grace.

Now flying fame the fwift report had fpread.
Through all the city, of the fuitors dead. 476
In throngs they rife, and to.the palace cround;.

Their fighs were.many, and the tumult loud. -
Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of flain,
Inhume the natives in their. native. plain,

The reft. in. (bips are wafted o’er the main, 480§
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Then fad in sounc all the feniors fate, -
Frequent and full, affembled to debate. .

Amid the circle firft Eupithes rofe,

Big was his eye with tears, his beart with woes ¢:

The bold Antinous was his :age’s pride, 485"

The firlt who by Ulyffes’ arrow dy’d.
Down his wan chicek the trickling torrent rans
As mixing words with fighs, he thas begant
Great deeds, oh friends ! this wond’rons man has wrought,
And mighty bleflings to his country brought : - 49@
‘With fhips he parted, and a nem’rous train ; -
Thofe, and their fhips, he bury’d.in- the main.,
Now he returns, and firft effays his hand
In the beft bloed of all his native land. '
Hatfte then, and ere to neighb’ring Pylehe flies, 40§
Or facred Elis, to pracure fupplies ; %
Arife (or ye for ever fall) arife!
Shame to ‘this age, and all that fhall foceeed ! -
If unreveng’d your fons and brothers bleed.
Prove that ‘we live, by vengeance on his head,”  goe
Or fink at once forgotten with the dead.
Here ceas’d he, but indignaut tears let fall
Spoke when he ceas’d : dumb forrow touch’d ‘them all.
When from the palace to the wond'ving threng
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along ; 505
(Reftlefs and early fleep’s foft bands they broke)
And Medon firlt th’ affembled chiefs befpoke :
Hear me, ye peers and clders of the land,
‘Who deem this a¢t the work of mortal hand ;
As O’er the heaps of death Ulyfles ftrode, . sto
Thefe eyes, thefe eyes beheld a prefent god,
‘Who now before him, now befide him ftood, .
Fought as he foaght, and mark’d his way with blood :
In vain old Mentor’s form ithe god bely’d,
*Twas heav’n that ftruck, and heav’n was on his fide.
A fudden herror all th’ affembly fhock, 516
When, flowly rifing, Halitherfes fpoke,
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(Rev’rend and wife, whofe comprehenfive view

At once the prefent and the future knew :)

Me too ye fathers hear ! from you proceed 520
“The ills yemourn ; your own the guilty deed.

Ye gave your fons, your lawlefs fons, the rein,

(Oft warn'd by Mentor and mylelfin vain,)

An abfent hero’s bed they fought to foil.

An abfent hero’s wealth they made their {poil : 52 5
Immod’rate riot, and intemp’rate luft !

Th’ offence was great, the punifhment was Juft
Weigh then my counfels in an equal fcale,

Nor rufh to ruin.  Juftice will prevail.

His mod’rate words fome better minds perfuade : 530
They pirt, and join him; but the number ftay’d.
They ftorm, they fhout, thh hafty frenzy fir'd,

And fecond all Eupithes’ rage infpir'd.

‘They cafetheir limbs in brafs ; to arms they rurr;

‘The broad effulgence blazes in the fun. 535
Before the city, and in ample plain, ‘
They meet : Eupithes heads the frantic train.

Fierce for his fon, he breathes his threats in air;

Fate hears them not, and death attends him there.

This paft on earth, while in the realmé above 540

Minerva thus'to cloud-compelling Jove:

May I preﬁtme to fearch thy fecret foul ?

Oh Pow’r fupreme, oh ruler of the whole!

Say, haft thou doom’d to this divided ftate

Or peaceful amity, or ftern debate ? 545
Declare thy purpofe ; for thy will is fate.

Is not thy thought_ my own ! ? (the god replies

Who rolls the thunder o’er the vaulted fkies)

Had not long fince thy knowing foul decreed,

The chief's return fhould make the guilty bleed 2550 %
"Tis done, and at thy will the fates fucceed.

Yet hear the iffue ; fince Ulyfles’ hand .

Has flain the fmtors, heav’n fhall blefs the’]and

None now the kindred of th’ unjuft fhall own ;

Forgot the flaughter’d brother, and the fon*. 555
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Each future day increale of weakth fhall bring, N
And o'er the paft, oblivion ftretch her wing :
Long fhall Ulyfles in his empire reft,
His people blefling, by his people bleft. i
Let all be peace. He id, and gave thenod §6e
That binds the fates; the fan&ionof the god:
Aund prompt to execute th’ eternal will,
Defcendad Pallas from th’ Olympian hill.

Now fat Ulyfles at the rural feaft,
The rage of humger and of thirft repreflt : 565
To wetch the foe a trully fpy he fent: .
A fon of Dolius on the meflage went,
Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld
The foe approach’d, .embaul'd on the §i.1d.
‘With backward {tep hethaltens o the bow'’r, 570
And tells the news, They arm with all their pow’r.
Four friends alone Ulgfles’ cavde embrace,
And fix were all the fons of Dolins’ race ;
Old Dolius too his rufted arms put oa :
And, ftill more old, in arms Laertes fhone. 575
Trembling with warwth, the hoary heroes ftand,
And brazen panoply invells the band.
The op’nisg gates at pace their war difplay :
Fierce they rufh forth : Ulyffes feads the way.
That moments joins them with eeleltial aid, 530
In Mentor’s form, the Jove-defcended maid
The {uff'ring hero felt his patieat breafk
Swell with new joy, and thus bis for addreft:

Behold, Telemachus ! (nor fear the fight)
The brave embattled ; the grim front of fight! 585
The valiant with the valiant muft contend :
Shame not the line whence glorious you defcend,.
Wide o’er the world their martial fame was fpread;
Regard thyfelf, the living, and the dead.

Thy eyes, great father ! on this battle caft, 590
Shall learn from me Penelope was chafte.

So fpoke Telemachus : the gallant boy .
€ood old Laertes heard with panting joy ;.
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And, Bleft ! thrice bleft this happy day ! he cries,
The day that fhows me, ere I clofe my eyes, 595
A fon and grandfon of th’ Arcefian name
Strive for fair virtue, and contelt for fame!
Then thus Minerva in Laertes’ ear:
Son of Arcefius, rev’rend warrior, hear !
Jove and Jove’s daughter firlt implore in pray’r, G6oo
Then whirling high, difcharge thy lance in air. -
She faid, infufing courage with the word.
Jove and Jove's danghter then the chief ‘implor'd,
And whirling high, difmifs'd the Jance in air.
. Full at Eupithes drove the deathful fpear : 6oy
The brafs-cheek’d helmet opens to the wound’;
He falls, earth thanders, and his arms refound,
Before the father and the conqu’ring fon
Heaps rufh on heaps ; they fight, they drop, they run.
Now by the {word and now the jav’lin fall 6io0
The rebel race, and death had fwallow'd all :
But from on high the blue-ey’d virgin cry’d;
Her awful voice detain’d the headlong tide:
“ Forbear, ye nations ! your mad hands forbear
¢ From mutual flaughter: Peace-defcends to fpare.”
Fear fhook the nations. At the voice divine 616
They drop their jav’lins, and their rage refign.
AH featter’d round their glitt'ring weapons ly;
Some fall to earth, and-fome confus’dly fly.
AWith dreadful thouts Ulyfles pour’d along, 620
" Swift as an eagle,- as an eagle ftrong.
But Jove’s red arm the burning thunder aims ;
‘Before Minerva fhot the livid flames ;
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expir'd:
Then flopt the goddefs, trembled, and retird. 625
Defcended from the geds ! Ulyfles, ceafe;
Offend not Jove: cbey, and give the peace.
So Pallas fpcke. The mandate from above
The king obey’d.  The virgin-feed of Jove,
In Mentor’s form, confirm’d the full accord, 630
“ And willing nations knew their lawful Jord.”

“THE END.
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