Funeral of Patr
from a red-figu
(c. 5th century
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Now nigl ¢
I 3 ght had fal
the sentries to their supper fire, P

lin]mel‘illg god Hermes, the Wayfinder

a mist of slumber on them all. i
as thought, he had the gates unbarred
to let the wagon enter, bearing
king and the ransom.
e to the lofty quarters of Achilles, il
the Myrmidons built for their lord
trees cut and trimmed, and shaggy thatch
owings in deep meadows. Posts were driven
he wide courtyard in a palisade,®
ate one crossbar held, one beam of pine.
three men to slam this home, and three
the bolt again—but great Achilles
d his entryway alone with ease.
ow Hermes, who lights the way for mortals,
for Priam, took him safely in
‘his rich gifts for the son of Peleus.

e god dropped the reins, and stepping down

“I am no mortal wagoner,
rmes, sir. My father® sent me here

ur guide amid the Achaean men.

t is done, I’'m off to heaven again

not visit Achilles. That would be

romise an immortal’s dignity—

ived with guests of mortal station.

his knees, and make your supplication:

is father, his mother, and his child;

his heart be touched, that he be reconciled.”

s turned, departing for Olympus,

vaulted down. He left Idaeus®

teams in check, while he went forward

ge. He found Achilles, dear

e in his chair, with officers

ss the room. Only Automedon®

s° were busy near Achilles,

ust now made an end of dinner,

nking, and the laden boards

still upon the trestles.

: Priam,
of Troy, passed by the others,

ook in his arms Achilles’ knees,

hands of wrath that killed his sons.

1-7. Hermes is the
messenger of the gods.
He also brings the spirits
of the deceased to the
Underworld.
How does Hermes get
Priam into Achilles”

camp?

12. palisade n.: barrier.

22. father n.: Zeus.

E 28-30. What does
Hermes suggest Priam
do to win over Achilles?

32. Idaeus (i'dé’ss): herald of
the Trojans.

36. Automedon
(6-tam’s-didn): Achilles’
charioteer.

37. Alcimus (al-s1'moas): one
of Achilles’ officers.
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nd wept for Hector, killer of men,
at Achilles wept for his own father
rroclus once againg and sobbing
room.
the luxury of tears, nnl:l“:n::’::tn oxetillevi st
s breast and bones had passed away,
d then, raised the old king up, in pity
is gray head and graybeard cheek, and spoke
varm rush of words:
i : 5 “Ah, sad and old!

'and pain you’ve borne, and bear, aplenty.
eat will could have brought you here
e Achaean ships, and here alone
e eyes of one who stripped your sons,
y sons, in battle. Iron must be
rt within you. Come, then, and sit down.
be our wounds no more but let them rest,
grief lies heavy on us. Tears heal nothing,
stiff and cold. This is the way
ordained the destiny of men,
h burdens in our lives, while they
fliction. At the door of Zeus
two urns® of good and evil gifts
yay choose for us; and one for whom
tning’s joyous king dips in both urns

by turns bad luck and good. But one
he sends all evil—that man goes
tible by the will of Zeus; ravenous
ves him over the wondrous earth,
without honor from gods or men.
une came to Peleus. Shining gifts
hands he had from birth: felicity,
owing, rule of the Myrmidons,
sortal at his mortal side.
s gave afflictions too—no family
ons grew up for him at home,
of all seasons and of none.
oy him in his age? Far from my country
grieve you and your children.
n time past were fortunate,
v, From Macar’s isle of Lesbos
d south of Phrygia and the Straits,’
alth like yours, or sons like yours.
of the sky sent you this bitterness:
ge, the battles and the losses.
And do not mourn forever

Bust of Zeus (c.150—c.200 c&)
Ammon. Marble.
The British Museum, London.

106. urns n. pl.: vases with
pedestals.

a 105—-128. How does
Achilles explain good
and bad fortune? How have
the fortunes of his father
(Peleus) and King Priam
been similar?

125. the Straits: the
Dardanelles, a narrow
waterway between the Aegean
Sea and the Sea of Marmara.






0, and placed apart, where Priam

his son—for seeing Hector

his great pain give way to rage,

n might rise up in Achilles

0 d king, flouting Zeus’s word.

thing and anointing Hector

he shirt and beautiful shrouding over him
s own hands lifting him, Achilles ‘
pon a couch, and with his two

s aiding, placed him in the wagon.

er groan burst from Achilles,

and prayed to his own dead friend:
“Patroclus,

gry with me, if somehow
world of Death you learn of this—
ised Prince Hector to his father.
gave were not unworthy. Aye,
hall have your share, this time as well.”

e Achilles turned back to his quarters.
in the splendid chair that stood
rther wall, then looked at Priam

> his declaration:

“As you wished, SiT,

our son is now set free.

e in her extremity
r bread—though all her brood had perished,

girls and six tall sons. Apollo,
er longbow whip and sing,
own, and Artemis with raining
e daughters—all this after
ared herself with Leto,

eked goddess.
She has borne two children,
many have I borne!

two destroyed the twelve.
Besides,

d lay stark, no one could bury them,
nhed all folk of theirs to stone.
aves for them on the tenth day,
ng weak and spent with weeping,
,od. Among the rocks
ountainside, where nymphs






taking counsel with me—

. If one should see you here
runs on, he would report it
hal Agamemnon. Then

y would only be delayed.

and give me a straight answer:

you require
rince Hector?—I should know

1d hold the Achaean army.”

esty replied:

he carry out the burial,

ay to do me grace.
 the town, but must bring wood

the Trojans are afraid.

ng for nine days in hall,
uct his funeral

d commons;

let him have the body of
Hector, from a red-figure
skyphos (detail) (c. 490 B.C.E.).

ing Priam begging Achilles to

Kunsthistorisches Museum, Vienna.
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-odite, she had climbed
ergamus® at dawn.

B shie saw h‘er s 2!97.d Pergamus (pur’go-mas):
BONILE 5 the crier there, citadel, or fortress, of Troy.

Hector on his bed of death i 0. H
ecart. The girl wailed and cried :'f"l@}t;:’zz"?;“ J
of Hector's body? ]

“Oh, look
vindows, men of Troy, and S‘(’)‘l':;’nl‘)(’k .
tor now! Remember joy ’
return alive from battle,
city and our land!”

sight of Hector, all gave way
longing, and all crowded down
scort and body near the gates,
the town was left at home.

s lady and his gentle mother
ir for him, flinging themselves
gon to embrace his person
ywd groaned. All that long day
ent down they might have mourned
- the gateway. But old Priam
from his chariot:

“Make way,
pass. You’ll have your fill of weeping
brought the body home.”

n, and made way for the wagon,

o reach the famous hall.

Iy of Hector in his bed,

nstrels, men to lead the dirge.®

ed out, the women answered, moaning.
e ivory-white arms

tween her hands ity
who had killed so many.

333. dirge n.: funeral hymn.

“you’ve been torn from life,

ung manhood, and you leave me
e boy’s a child

_poor souls, conceived; doubt

hhood. Long before, great Troy

ered, citadel and all,

who guarded it

rved its wives and children.

off in the murmuring hulls




7 n.: mound of
nes built overa




mother-in-law spoke to me bitter]

a never did, being as mild ’
father—you would bring her

- kind heart and gentle s:&‘l\]:l e
r you and for myself as well, L
fate, this grief. In all wide Troy
left who will befriend me, none:
udder at me.” g

Iherefore

an came from the people, hearir
: > hearing h
am, the old king, commanded thesm-cr.

bring firewood to the edge of town

o fear an ambush of the Argives. .
dismissed me from the camp, Achilles
clearly they will not harass us,

1 dawn comes for the twelfth day.”

g mules and oxen to their wagons
thronged before the city gates.

they labored, bringing countless loads

od to the town. When Dawn that lights

f mortals came for the tenth day,

ied greathearted Hector out at last,

ears placed his dead body high

yre, then cast a torch below.

oung Dawn with finger tips of rose

en bright, the Trojan people massed

ce Hector’s ritual fire.

thered and assembled, first

ed the smoking pyre with tawny wine
es had licked their way, then friends
picked his white bones from the char
‘while the tears rolled down their cheeks.
urn they put the bones,

- urn with veiling of soft purple.
rave dug deep they placed it

| it with great stones. The men were q
ath-mound, while in every quarter
osted to ensure against

brise attack. When they had finished
ow, they returned to Ilion,

wn to banquet in his honor

jam king. So they performed

s of Hector, tamer of horses.

uick

Helen wept,

King Priam before the Tomb of Hector in
the Temple of Apollo, from History of the
Destruction of Troy (c. 1500). From the
workshop of Jean Colombe.

Bibliotheque nationale de France, Paris.

414-432. What

are the key details of
Hector’s funeral rites? Why
do you think these details
about a Trojan enemy’s
funeral have been included
in this Greek epic?



