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“I AM LAERTES’ SON”
“What shall T
say firse? What shall I keep until the end?
The gods have tried me in a thousand ways.
Buc first my name: let that be known to you,
5 and if I pull away from pitiless death,
friendship will bind us, though my land lics far.

Tam Lacrees son, Odysscus.

Men hold me
formidable for guile in peace and war:
this fame has gone abroad to the sky’s rim.

10 My home is on the peaked sea-mark of Ithaca
under Mount Neion’s wind-blown robe of leaves,
in sight of other islands—Dulichium,

Same, wooded Zacynthus—Ithaca
being most lofty in that coastal sea,

15 and norchwest, while the rest lie east and south.
A tocky isle, but good for a boy’s training;

I shall not sec on earch a place more dear,
though I have been detained long by Calypso,
loveliest among goddesses, who held me

20 in her smooth caves, to be her heart’s delight,
as Circe of Acaca, the enchantress,
desired me, and detained me in her hall.

But in my hearc I never gave consent.
Where shall a man find sweetness to surpass

25 his own home and his parents? In far lands

he shall not, though he find a house of gold. @
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‘Give me another, thank you kindly. Tell me,
265 how are you called? I'll make a gift will please you.
Even Cyclopes know the wine-grapes grow
out of grassland and loam in heaven’s rain,
but here’s a bit of nectar and ambrosia!”

Theee bowls I brought him, and he poured them down.
270 Lsaw the fuddle and flush come over him,

then I sang out in cordial tones:

“Cyclops,
you ask my honorable name? Remember
the gift you promised me, and I shall tell you.
My name is Nohbdy: mother, father, and friends,
275 everyone calls me Nohbdy.”
And he said:

‘Nohbdy’s my meat, then, after I cat his friends.
Others come first. There’s a noble gift, now.” @

Even as he spoke, he recled and tumbled backward,
his great head lolling to one side: and sleep

250 took him like any creature. Drunk, hiccupping,
he dribbled streams of liquor and bits of men.




