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“And we arrived at the Aeolian island; and there

Hippotas’ son Aeolus, dear to the immortal gods,

was dwelling on a floating island; and there was an unbreakable

wall of bronze around it all, and the rock rises up smooth.

And his twelve children were born in the palace,

six daughters, and six vigorous sons;
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And they always feast beside their dear father and faithful mother,


and countless viands lay beside them,

and the house, filled with the savor of roasted meats, resounds in the courtyard

by day; and during the nights they sleep beside their revered wives


in both rugs and in perforated beds.

And indeed we came to the city and the beautiful home of them.
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And the whole month he made me his guest and he asked me about each thing,

Troy and the ships of the Argives and the return of the Greeks;

and indeed I related all things to him according to measure.

Moreover when I asked about the journey, and commanded

him to send us, nor did he refuse anything to me, and he made an escort;
And he gave me a bag of a nine year old cow having skinned it,

and then he restrained the paths of roaring winds;

for the son of Cronus made that man manager of the winds,

both to stop and to incite them, whichever he might wish.
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And he restrained them on the hollow ship with a shining cord

of silver, so that none might blow past even a little,

for he sent forth for me a breath of the West Wind to blow,

so that it might bring both the ship and ourselves (home), nor then was he

about to accomplish it completely, for we perished by the thoughtlessness of ourselves.
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Indeed we sailed for 9 days equally both night and day,

and on the tenth day the soil of the fatherland now appeared,

and indeed we saw them tending the fires being near;

then indeed sweet sleep seized me having grown weary.

For I was always controlling the sheet of the ship, nor did I give it to any other

of the companions, so that we might arrive at the fatherland more quickly;

and those companions spoke to the others with words.

And they said that I was leading homeward both gold and silver,

gifts from Aeolus, the great-hearted son of Hippotas.
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And thus someone kept speaking looking at another near him:

“Oh! this one is a friend and honored to all

men, whoever’s city or land he might come to.

He leads for himself from Troy many beautiful treasures

of spoils, but we however accomplishing the same way
return homeward with us having empty hands;

and now Aeolus gave these things to him giving graciously

because of friendship.  But come, let us see more quickly, whatever these things are,

how much and gold and silver is in the bag.”
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   Thus they spoke, and the evil plan of the companions prevailed,

indeed they released the bag, and all the winds rushed out.

And having snatched them at once the blast carried them to the sea

weeping, from the fatherland.  Moreover I in fact

having been aroused pondered in my excellent heart,

whether falling from the ship I might perish in the sea,

or I might endure patiently in silence and I might still be among the living.
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But I endured patiently and remained, having covered myself I lay in the ship.


And they were carried by the evil blast of the wind

back to the island of Aeolus, and the men groaned.

     And then we came to the mainland and we drew water;

and at once the companions took their meal beside the swift ships.

But when we partook of both food and drink

then indeed I sending a herald and a companions

went to the famous house of Aeolus; but I reached him

feasting beside both his wife and children.
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And having come into his house we sat beside the doorpost on the

threshold; and they wondered in their heart and asked out loud:

“How did you come, Odysseus?  What evil divinity assailed you?

Truly we sent you away kindly, so that you might arrive at

your fatherland and home and wherever it is friendly to you.”

       Thus they spoke, but I spoke among them grieving in my heart:

“Both the evil companions and in addition to them cruel sleep deceived me.


But provide a remedy, friends; for the power is in you.”
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Thus I spoke addressing with soft words,

and they became silent; and the father answered with a speech:

“Go from the island more swiftly, vilest of the living;

for it is not right for me to aid not to send away

this man, who is hateful to the blessed gods;

go, since you come here being hateful to the immortals.”

Thus speaking he sent me home groaning heavily.


And from there we sailed forward grieved in heart

and the heart of men was distressed by painful rowing

because of our folly, since an escort appeared no longer.
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“But when we came down to the ship and the sea,

first of all we dragged the ship to the bright sea

and we put the mast and the sails on the dark ship,

and taking the flocks we put them on, and we ourselves

went grieving pouring down a large tear.

But now fair-tressed Circe, the awe-inspiring goddess using mortal speech,

sent forth for us behind the dark-prowed ship

a favorable wind swelling the sail, a good companion.
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And we working each rope throughout the ship

Sat; and the wind and the pilot guided it.

And all say long the sails of it sailing the sea were stretched.

And the sun set and all the paths were darkened,

And it came to the end of the deep Ocean.
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And there was both the city and the realm of the Cimmerian men,

having been covered by mist and cloud; nor does

the bright sun ever look down upon them with its rays,

nor did they proceed toward starry heaven,

nor when it turned back from heaven to the earth,

but destructive night is stretched upon luckless mortals.

Indeed we coming brought the ship to the shore there, and we seized

the flocks from (there); and we ourselves then went to the stream of Oceanus,


until we arrived at the land, which Circe pointed out.
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Then indeed Perimedes and Eurylochus had an animal for sacrifice;


And I drawing a sharp sword from my thigh

dug a hole, as big as a cubit in width and length

and around it I poured a libation to all the dead,

First with a mixture of honey and milk, then with sweet wine,

and thirdly with water; and I sprinkled white barley on it.

