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OCR ANTHOLOGY FOR CLASSICAL GREEK GCSE 2027-2028

Translation of Odyssey 10. 203-45; 302-47; 371-99


[bookmark: _GoBack]Lines 203-45

But I divided in two all my well-greaved companions, 
and I assigned a leader among both:
I was leader of one group, and god-like Eurylochus of the other.
And we quickly shook lots in a bronze-fitted helmet:
and the lot of great-hearted Eurylochus leapt out.	5
He made to go, and together with him indeed twenty-two companions
weeping; and they left us behind wailing (as well).
And in a forest clearing they found the house of Circe built
from polished stones, in a spot open to view.
And around it there were mountain-dwelling wolves and lions,	10
which she herself had bewitched, when she gave them evil drugs.
Nor did they at least rush at the men, but actually they
reared up fawning upon them with their long tails.
Just as when dogs wag around their master when he comes from a feast;
for he always brings appeasements for their wrath:	15
so the strong-clawed wolves and lions were wagging around them;
and they were afraid, when they saw the dreadful beasts.
But they stood in the porch of the beautifully-haired goddess,
and they heard Circe singing inside in a beautiful voice,
busy at her great, immortal loom, weaving such things as	20
the delicate, graceful and brilliant works of goddesses usually are.
And Polites began a speech to them, the leader of men,
who was the dearest and most cherished of my companions:
	‘Friends, certainly inside someone working at a great loom
is singing beautifully, and the whole ground is re-echoing,	25
either a goddess or a woman; but let us speak up rather quickly.’
	So he spoke and they spoke up calling her.
And she having come out immediately opened the gleaming doors
and was inviting them in; and at the same time they all began following her in ignorance;
but Eurylochus stayed behind, having suspected that it was a trick.	30
But after leading them in, she sat them down on both couches and chairs,
and among them she began stirring both cheese and barley grains, and pale honey
into Pramnian wine; and she was mixing into the food
ruinous drugs, so that they might altogether forget the land of their fathers.
Now when she had given it, and they had drained it, at once then	35
having struck them with her stick she began penning them in pig sties.
And they began to have the heads of pigs, with their grunts and bristles,
and their bodies, but their minds were unimpaired just as before.
In this way they had been penned in weeping; and Circe actually threw down before them
acorns, and mast and the fruit of the cornel-tree	40
to eat, such things as pigs which sleep on the ground always eat.
	But Eurylochus went back to the swift, black ship,
to tell the news of the companions and their bitter fate.


*		*		*		*		*


Lines 302-47

Having spoken in this way, the Argos-slayer gave me the drug
having pulled it up from the ground, and showed me its nature.	45
It was black in its root, but like milk in its flower;
the gods call it moly; but it is difficult to dig up
for mortal men at least: but the gods are capable of everything.
	Hermes then went away to high Olympus
up over the wooded island, while I made my way to Circe’s house;	50
and my heart seethed greatly as I went.
And I stood in the doorway of the beautifully-haired goddess;
standing there I shouted out, and the goddess heard my voice.
And she having come out immediately opened the gleaming doors
and was inviting me in; now I began following her in, afflicted in my heart.	55
And after leading me in, she sat me down on a silver-studded chair,
fine and skilfully-wrought; and there was a stool under my feet;
and she began preparing for me a mixed drink in a golden cup, so that I might drink,
and she put in a drug, thinking evil thoughts in her heart.
Now, when she gave it to me and I drained it, but she did not enchant me,	60
having struck me with her stick, she made and uttered aloud a speech:
‘Go now to the pig sty, lie down with your other companions.’
So she spoke, but I having drawn my sharp sword from beside my thigh
rushed at Circe, just as if eagerly desiring to kill her.
And she, crying out loudly, ran up below my sword and grabbed hold of my knees,	65
and wailing addressed me with winged words:
‘Who are you, from where among men? Where are your city and parents?
Wonder holds me that you were not at all enchanted having drunk these drugs.
For by no means has any other man withstood these drugs,
whoever drinks them and whoever’s barrier of teeth they first pass:	70
but there is a purpose in your breast proof against magic.
Certainly you at least are resourceful Odysseus, who the Argos-slayer 
of the golden wand was always telling me would come,
returning from Troy with his swift, black ship.
But come on indeed, put your sword in its sheath, and then let the two of us	75
go to our bed, so that engaging 
in sex and love-making we may trust each other.’
So she spoke, but I addressed her in answer:
‘No, Circe, for how do you urge me to be gentle to you?
You who have turned my companions into pigs in your halls,	80
but keeping me myself here order me, with your cunning thinking,
to go to your bedroom and climb into your bed,
so that, when I am stripped, you may make me feeble and unmanly.
Nor indeed would I, at any rate, wish to climb into your bed,
unless you were to be ready to at least swear to me, goddess, a great oath	85
not to devise any other evil suffering for me myself.’
	So I spoke, and she immediately swore not to, as I ordered.
But when she actually swore and completed this oath,
then indeed I climbed into the very beautiful bed of Circe.


*		*		*		*		*


Lines 371-99

The esteemed housekeeper bringing bread placed it beside me,	90
serving many delicacies, giving freely of the things in store;
and she ordered me to eat: but it did not please my heart.
But I sat thinking other thoughts, and my heart had evil forebodings.
	When Circe noticed that I was sitting and not reaching out my hands
to the food, and that I had violent grief,	95
standing near she addressed me with winged words:
	‘Why ever, Odysseus, do you indeed sit in this way like a speechless man,
eating your heart, but do not touch your food and drink?
Certainly you suspect, I suppose, some other trick: but you must not fear
anything; for I have already sworn to you a strong oath not to.’	100
	So she spoke, but I addressed her in answer:
‘Circe, no, for what man, whoever was decent,
would sooner be ready to consume food and drink,
before he got his companions freed and saw them with his eyes?
But if indeed you order me in a kindly way to drink and to eat,	105
set them free, so that I may see my trusty companions with my eyes.’
	So I spoke, but Circe had gone out through the hall
holding her stick in her hand, and she opened the doors of the pig sty,
and she drove them out resembling fat nine-year-old hogs.
Then they stood facing her, and she going through them	110
was smearing another drug on each.
And the bristles were falling off from their limbs, which the deadly drug
had previously caused to grow, which lady Circe gave to them;
and they became men again, younger than they were before
and much more handsome and bigger to look at.	115
They recognised me, and each clasped me by the hands;
and a joyful lamentation came upon everyone, and around the house
rang out terribly; and even the goddess herself felt pity.
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