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THIRTEENTH BOOK OF HOMER'S ILIADS.

3

THE ARGUNENT.

Bertuxe (in pity of the Greeks® hard plight)

Like Calchns, th tb’ Ajucas duth uxmln

And others, to 1 the l.hll.‘];[l'l- Foa.
ooty ko gt

Hias lungl‘_y foroes, lnd :inr.h nmlhu
Othryonius to ﬂm Tratinies,

With divers othors.  Fadv Deiphobna,

And his gesp in brather Helenos,

Ara Baot the great Priamides,”
Gath'ring his forces, heartans their address
Aganinat the enwiny ; and then the fiokd

A mighty death on dlther slde doth yleld.

ANOTEER ARGUMENT,

The Gresks, with Troy's bold pow's digmag'd,
Are chuor'd by Naptune's secret nid,

£ I IOVE helping Hector, and his host, thas close to th' Achive

fleet,

e"- He 1ot tham then their own strengthe try, end season there

their sweat

With ueuelm toils and grievancea; for now he t'lm:'d hia faca,
Look’d down, and view’d the far-off land of well-rods men in Threee,

YoL, I

* Tactor.
2



2 THE THIRTEENTH BOOK

Of the renown'd milk-nourish'd men, the Hippemolgians, &

Long-liv'd, meut just, and innocent, and close-fought Mysians.

Nor turn'd he any more to Trov his ever-shining cyes,

Because he thought not any ous, of all the Deities,

When his ¢xre lefi th' inddf"rent tizld, would aid on cither side.

But this secarity in Jove the great Sea-Reetor spied, io

Who sat aloft oo th’ utmest top of shedy Ssmothrace,

And view'd the fight. Tia choren seat stood in so brave & place,

That Priam’s eity, th' Achive ghips, all Ida, did sppear

To his full view; who from the pen was therefore seated there.

He took much ruth te see the Grocks by Troy sustain sych ill, 15

And, mightily ineens™d with Jove, stoop'd atraight from that steep hill,

That shook 28 he flew of, 8o hord his parting press’d the height,

The woods, and ell the great hills near, trembled beneath the weight

Of his immortal moving feet,  Three steps he only took,

Boefove he fur-off Hgas reach’d, but, with the fourth, it sheok 1]

With his dread entry. In the depth of those seas he did hold

Hia bright and gloricua palaen, baily of never—rusting gold :

And therg arriv'd, he put in conch his brazen-footed stecds,

All golden-mened, and pre’d with wings: and all in golden weeds

Heo cloth'd himealf. The golden seourge, most elegrntly done, 35

He took, and mounted to his sest; and then the God begnn

Tu drive his chariot through the waven. From whirlpite ev'ry way

The wheles exulted under him, sod know their king : the sea

For joy did cpen ; ond, his horec ao ewift and lightly Sew,

The under axfetrea of brass oo drop of water drew; 30

And thus these deathlesa eoursers brought their king to th' Achive ships.
"Twixt th' Imber clifls and Tenedos, a certsin covern ereeps

Into the decp sea’s gulfy breast, and there th’ Earth-shaker stay'd

His forward steeds, took thom from coach, and heav'nly fodder laid

¥ Beo Comvmentary.

¥ Inmdifferent—impartial. See Bk, vi, Argument.
" Naptunse

M Pacd with wimp—with wings on thaoiz feet, paces.
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In reach before them ; their brase hoves Le girt with gyves of gold, 2
Not to be broken, nor dissolv’d, to make them firmly hold

A fit aftendance on their kKing ; who went to th” Achive host,

Which, like to tempests or wild Rames, the elust’dog Trojans toat,
Tnsatiably valorous, in Heetor's like command, 0
High svunding, and resounding, shouts ; for hope cheer'd every hand,
Ta make the Greck fleet now their prise, and all the Gresks destroy.
Buot Neptiing, circler of the éarth, with frash heart did employ

The Grecinn henda. In strength of voice and body he did take
Calchas’ reacmblance, and, of oll, th’ Ajaces firat hespako,

Who of themnelves wore free enough: “ Ajaces, you alone i
Bustain the common good of Greece, in ever puiting on

The memory of fortitude, cod Bying shamefa! fight,

Elsewhere the desp’rate Lands of Troy conld give me no affright,

The brave Greeks have withstood (hoir worat ; bot this our mighty wall
Being thus traoscended by their pow'r, grave fear dath much appall 20
My caroful spirits, last we foel ome fatel misclief here,

‘Where Hector, raging Jike & flame, doth in his chargoe appear,

And boasta himeclf the beat God’s son.  Be you conceited so,

And fire 8o, more than homan spirits, thet (God may seem to do

In your deeds, and, with such thoughta cheer’d, others to such exhort,
A such resistance; these great minds will in e great a aort "
Strengthen your bodies, and foree check to all great Hector’s charge,
Though ov'er so spirit-likn, and though Jove still, past himeelf, enlarge
His sacred netions.” Thus he toueh'd, with hia fork'd scoptre’s point,
The broeasts of both ; f1I'd both their epirite, uod mnde up every joint =
‘With pow'r responsive ; when, huwk-like, wwift, and sct sharp to fly,
That fiercely stoopiag from & rock, innceessible and high,

Cats through & field, ond scta & fow! (oot being of ber kind)

Hard, and gets ground siill ; Neptune s left these two, either’s mind
Beyond themeelves rais’d.  Of both which, Oilevs firat discorn’d o5
The masking Deity, and said: *! Ajox, some God hath warn'd

¥ [lva—hoofs. # e Juve's sun,
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Our pow'ra to fight, and save our floct.  Ha put on him the hue

Of th’ augur Calchas. By his pate, in leaving us, I Enew,

Without all queation, 'twae & God ; tho Gods are cee’ly known ;

And in my tender brenst T fae! a greater spirit blown, 1
To executs affairs of fight; T find my hands 8o fren

To all high motion, and my feet aeem fenther’d under me.”

This Talamonius thus receiv’d: * 8o, to my thooghts, my hands

Burn with desire to toss my lance; each foot beneath me standa

Barg on bright fire, 1o uss his spend ; my heart is rais'd s0 high 75
That to encounter Ilector's eelf, 1 long insatistely,”

While these thus talk'd, s overjoy'd with study for the fight,
{Which God had stice’d up in their spirite) the same God did excite
The Grecks that were behind at fizet, refreshing their froo hearts
Apd joints, being ev'n digsolv"] with tail ; aud (seeing the desp'rate

paris 80
FPlay’d by the Trojans past their wall) grief straok them, and their eyes
Sweat tears from undor their esd lids, their instant destinies
Never supposing they could 'seape, But Neptuoe, stepping in,
‘With ease atirr’d up the able troops, and did at first begin
With Teucer, and Ponaléos, th' heroi Leitus, 5]
Deipyrus, Meriones, and young Antilochos,
Al dxpert in the deede of arms: * O yoothe of Greece,” said he,
“ What change is this? In your brave fght, I only look'd to see
Char fleet’s whele safety ; wod, if you neglect tho harmful field,
Now shines the day when Greece to Troy must all her honoura yield.
O grief! So grest a mirecle, and borrible to sight, l
At now I see, T never thought could have profan'd the light!
The Trojans brave us at our ships, that heve been herctofore
Like faint and fearful deor in woods, distructed evermore
‘With ev'ry sound, sod et 'scape not, bat prove the torn up fare ¥
Of lynces, wolves, and léopards, ea never born to war,

" L#pards—Leo-pards, ibe trus proooncistion,  Bo cameloopard.  Sen
Bk, xvu, 15
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" Not durst these Trojana at first slege, in any lenst degree,
Expect your strength, or stand one shock of Grecian chivalry ;
Yet oow, far from their welin, they dare fight at our fleet maintain,
All by our Gen'ral's cowardice, that doth infeet his men o
Who, still at edds with him, for that will needs themseives negleot,
And suffer slaughter in their ships. Suppose thera was defect
{Beyond all question) in our king, to wroog Aacides,
And he, for hie particular wreak, from all assistance ceasa
We must not coase t' assist ourselves, Forgive our Gen'ral then, 108
And guickly too. - Apt to forgive are all good-minded men,
Yot you, quite void of their good miods, give good, in you quite lost,
Forill ic others, though ye be the warthiest of your host.
As old s T am, T would scorn, to fight with ooe that flies,
Or leaves the fight as you do now, The Gan'ral slothful liea, 110
And you, though slothful too, maintain with him a fight of aplesn.
Out, out, [ hate ye from my heart. Ye rotten-minded men,
In thiz ye add an ill that’s worse than all your slath’s dislikes,
But as T know to all your hearts my reprebension strikes,
8o thither let just shamo strike too ; for whila you stand still here 118
A miglhty fght swarms at your Heet, preat Hector rageth there,
Hath burst the long bar azd the gates,” Thus Neptune rons'd these
men.
And rovod sbout th' Ajeces did their phalanxes meintain
Their atation firm ; whom Mars himeself, hed he amongst them gone.
Could not disparage, nor Jove's Maid that pota men fiercer om ; 120
For now the best were ohosen out, and they receis’d th' sdvance
Of Heetor and his men 20 full, thot lenee waa lin’d with [soce,
Shields thicken'd with opposéd shields, targets to targets nail'd,
Helms stuck to helms, end man to man grew, they so close mesail’d,
Plum'd casques were hang’d in eithey’s plumes, oll join'd so elose their
stands, 138 .
Their lances stood, thrust out so thick by snch oll-daring hands,
® Ezpect —awalk ' B Commentary.



