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And Eurolychus made a beginning of an evil plan for the comrades:

‘Hear my words comrades though suffering evil things.

Indeed all deaths are hateful to luckless mortals,

but it is most pitiful to die and to follow one’s fate by hunger.

But come, having driven the best of the cows of the Sun

let us sacrifice them to the immortals, who hold the broad sky.

And if we arrive in Ithaca, the fatherland,

we shall quickly build a rich temple to the Sun Hyperion,


and in it place many and excellent gifts.

But if he having become angry at all because of the straight-horned cows

wishes to destroy my life once and for all having yawned towards a wave,

rather than to waste away for a long time being on a deserted island.
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Thus Eurolychus spoke, and then the other comrades praised him.
And immediately having driven the best of the cows of the Sun

nearby, for the sleek noble cows with broad foreheads

were not pastured far from the dark-prowed ship

and they stood around them and they prayed to the gods,

having broken off soft leaves of an oak with lofty-foliage;

for they did not have white barley on the well-benched ship.
Moreover when they prayed and sacrificed and flayed them,

they cut out the thighs and covered them all over with fat

having made a double layer, and on them they placed raw flesh.

Nor did they have wine to pour a libation with on the burning offerings,

but pouring a libation with water they roasted all the entrails.

But when the thigh bones were burned down and they ate the entrails,

they cut up the others and pierced them all around with spits.
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And then sweet sleep poured from the eyelids to me,

and I set out to go to the swift ship and the beach of the sea.

But when indeed I going was near the easily-directed ship,

even then the warm blast of the fat surrounded me.

And I having cried out shouted greatly to the immortal gods:

‘Father Zeus and the other blessed gods always being,

indeed you especially calmed me into ruin with pitiless sleep,

and my comrades remaining devised a great deed.’


And quickly Lampetia with trailing robes came as a messenger

to Hyperion the Sun, that we killed the cows to him.

And immediately he spoke among the immortals being angry at heart:
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‘Father Zeus and the other blessed gods always being,

indeed punish the comrades of Odysseys son of Laertes,

who wantonly killed my cows, in which I in fact

rejoiced going to starry heaven

and whenever I turned back from heaven towards the earth.

But if they do not pay a fitting requital for the cows to me,

I shall enter into the house of Hades and shine among the dead.
And answering him cloud-gathering Zeus spoke:

‘Helios, indeed shine among the immortals

and the mortal humans on the fruitful earth;

but I could quickly shatter with a gleaming thunderbolt their swift ship

into bits in the middle of the wine dark sea having thrown it.’
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But when I went down to the swift ship and the sea,

I rebuked them coming up to each one, nor

were we able to find any remedy, and already the cattle had died.

And then immediately the gods showed signs to them:

the hides crept, and the meats mooed around the spits,

both roasted and raw, and thus the sound of cattle arose.


Then for six days my loyal comrades
feasted having driven the best of the cows of the Sun;

but when indeed Zeus the son of Cronus added a seventh day,

even then the wind stopped rushing with a tempest,

and we having gone up quickly launch it on the broad sea,

having stood up the mast and having drawn up the white sails
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but when indeed we left the island, nor did any other

of lands appear, but the sky and the sea,

then indeed the son of Cronus stood a dark cloud

over the hollow ship, and the sea grew dark under it.

And it ran for not very much time; for quickly the

shrieking Zephyr rushing with a great tempest came,

and the blast of the wind broke both fore-stays of the mast;


and the mast fell back, and all the ropes

fell down into the bilge. And in the hindmost ship it

struck the head of the pilot, and it crushed

all the bones of his head together; and he being like a diver

fell down away from the deck, and courageous heart left his bones.

And Zeus thundered at the same time and threw a thunderbolt upon the ship;

and all of it was turned having been struck by the thunderbolt of Zeus

and it was full of sulphur, and my comrades fell out of the ship.

And they similar to gulls around the dark ship along
by the waves were born, and a god took away their return.
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A certain island Ogygia lies far away in the sea;

there the crafty fair-tressed daughter of Atlas Calypso

lives, a terrible goddess; nor does anyone

either of the gods or of mortal men mingle with her;

but a divinity led me to her home wretched

alone, when Zeus having checked me shattered the swift ship to me

with a bright thunderbolt in the middle of the wine-dark sea.

There all my other noble comrades perished,

but I having seized the keel of the easily-directed ship in my arms

was carried for nine days; but on the tenth dark night

the gods brought me near to the island Ogygia, where fair-tressed Calypso

lives, the terrible goddess, who having seized me

kindly entertained me and fed me and said

that she would make me immortal and free from old age for all my days,

but she never did persuade my heart in my chest.

