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INTRODUCTION

THE FRAMEWORK OF THE POEM

' OF the Athenians, the most part perished in the stone
quarries of disease and insufficient food, for they received only
a pint of barley-meal and half a pint of water each day.
Not a few, however, were sold into slavery, being stolen for
that purpose by Syracusans, or having escaped disguised as
daves. The rest were at length branded upon their fore-
heads with the figure of a horse, and sold into slavery. Yet
even in this extremity their well-bred and dignified behaviour
cameto their aid; for they soon either obtained their freedom,
or gained the confidence and respect of their masters. Some
gained their freedom by their knowledge of Euripides. It
appears that the dramas of Euripides were especially popular
in Sicily, but that only a few fragments of his works had
hitherto reached the Greek cities on that island.

' We are told that many of these captives on their return
to Athens affectionately embraced Euripides, and told him
how some of them had been sold into slavery, but had
been set free after they had taught their masters as much
of his poetry-as they could remember, while others, when
wandering about the country as fugitives after the battle,
had obtained food and drink by reciting passages from his
plays. - .

' We need not then wonder at the tale of the people o
Kaunos, who, when a ship pursued by pirates was making for

their harbour, at first refused to admit it, but afterwards.
H.A. ix &



X BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE

enquired whether any on board knew the plays of Euripides;
and on hearing that they did, allowed them to enter the har-
bour and save themsdves!

This, which is almost the final passage of Plutarch's Life
of Nicias, is the point of departure for Brownmg, and its lagt
sentences supply the hint which the poet has developed into
theframing story of Balaustion'sAdventure,

Nicias had, unwillingly, led the Athenian expedition agalnst
Syracuse in 415 B.C. during the Pdoponnesian War, had pro-
secuted it with alternate dilatoriness and energy, and, when
finally reinforced by a brilliant fleet and force under Demos
thenes in the August of 413, was crushingly defeated, the
following month, first in two seafights in the harbour of
Syracuse, then on land while conducting the retreat of the
remnantsof hisarmy.

Six thousand captives were taken by the Syracusans from
the divison of Demosthenes, one thousand more from that
of Nicias. Thetwo generals either were allowed to takether
own lives or were executed—there is some doubt about the
nature of their end—and the seven thousand captives were
imprisoned for seventy days in the precipitoussded stone
quarries, exposed to the ridicule of the Syracusans collected
.on the heights above. Many died of wounds, sickness or
starvation. Some were then allowed to exchange this horrible
imprisonment for ordinary davery, beng branded with the
mark of a horse on their foreheads—perhaps representing the
victorious cavalry of Syracuse ; the redt, those who weretrue
Athenians, wereleft through the winter for sx months longer
in the quarries. Those who then still lived were put to hard
labour in the public prison on increased food, but some
,‘;esazoed from the quarries, and some more fell into private
'hands Of these last the fate was often lightened, as Plutarch
‘,desombes above, their knowledge of Euripides helping them
most.
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EURIPIDES.

The third of the great Greek tragedians is said to have been
born on the _day of Salamis, the 20th September, 480 B.C.,
though a tradition less tempted by great coincidences gives
his date as 486. He produced his first play, the Peliades, in
the year of Aeschylus' death, 455, and during the whole of
his life had to compete with Sophocles, his senior and the
darling of Athens. Hiswork thus covers the greatest period
of Greek tragedy, and was subjected to the severest tests of
critical and popular opinion. He won the first prize for
tragedy only four times in his lifetime, though he must have
competed some twenty times. After his death, the first prize
was won a fifth time by a set of his plays produced by his son.

From early manhood Euripides lived in retirement, study-
ing mankind and his art and following closely the specula-
tions of the naturalists and philosophers, among whom
Anaxagoras and Socrates were his close friends. This manner
of life gave a strong intellectual cast to his plays and brought
him into collision with many of the popular views of his
day, particularly in matters of religion and patriotism; for
this opposition to popular opinion he was pursued with
ridicule by Aristophanesin comedy after comedy. The tragic
dramatist gave shocks to other orthodoxies also by depicting
human passions more nakedly than his predecessors had allowed
themselves to do, by pushing female charactersand their view-
points and affairs more to the front, by emphasizing pathos
wherever possible in his dramatic situations, and by introduc-
ing the latest type of sentimental music into his choruses.

On the other hand, his mastery of dramatic situations,
especially of the pathetic, his complicated and exciting plots,
his great skill in argumentative debate—the 'thrust and
parry in bright monostich' which every Athenian loved—
and his sheer poetic splendour always attracted the wise as
well as the multitude, and won him finally his place with the
other two supreme masters of Attic tragedy, Aeschylus and
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Sophocles, for whom the critics had said there would be no fit
successor.  Of the eighty and more plays which he wrote, only
eighteen complete dramas and a number of fragments have
survived. Euripides after-fame has suffered also from the
faot that the seven plays each, which are all that remain to
represent Aeschylus and Sophocles, are yet am5ngst their
greatest productions, while the larger remnant of Euripides'
contains some of his weakest work and lacks many of the
greatest efforts of his genius.

EURIPIDES'" ALCESTIS.

The Alcestis is an early play produced in 438 B.C. along
with three plays now lost—the Cretan Women, the Alcmaeon,
and the Telephus. That is, the practice whereby dramatists
competed with a trilogy of tragedies on connected themes
followed by a lighter piece—called a * satyric' play because
originally satyrs played the main comic part in it—was still
continued asin Aeschylus' time, but it islikely that the contest
had become one between the best plays (i.e,, one from each set
of four) by the three poets who were allowed to compete.

Of this tetralogy the Alcestis was, apparently, Euripides'
substitute for the ' satyric' play, since the happy ending of
the piece, the jesting of Heracles with the sour servitor, the
sdfish part of old Pheres, the urgency with which Heracles
pressss the custody of the veiled woman upon Admetus, have,
all of them, a comic cast.

The 'fable' upon which the play is based relates that
Admetus, King of Pheraein Thessaly, hospitably received the
god Apollo, whom Zeus had banished from Olympus to serve
amortal for ayear:

' The fault was fault of Zeus: he slew nmy son
Asclepius—hurled the levin through his heart.
Wroth for the death, his smiths of heavenly fire,
The Cyclopes, | slew ; for blood-atonement
All-father made me serf to mortal man.’
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Apoallo, honouring Admetus and his hospitality, wrung from
the Fates the promise that, when the king came to die, he
should be spared if another could be found to take his place.
This neither Admetus aged parents nor any of his subjects
would do ; only Alcegtis hiswife, out of pure love and honour
for him, un'flertook to die for her husband, and, when thetime
came, fulfilled her pledge Heracles, however, arriving at
the moment of her burial on his way to perform one of
his labours, rescued Alcegtis by wrestling with Death and
restored her to Admetus.

Euripides opens his play with the departure of Apallo after
a vain attempt to persuade Death to forgo Alcestis. There-
upon follows a sries of senes ether powerfully pathetic or
virilely humorous. To the Chorus of old Pheraian men,
doubting whether Alcegtis is living or dead, comes out a
serving-woman, who relates how Alcegstis has been taking
leave, with heartrending laments, of her children and her
marriage-couch. While the Chorus join in prayers to Zeus
to spare Alcestis to her husband, the queen appears
tottering and supported on the arm of the grieving Admetus,
to look her last on thesun. In a scene of great poignancy she
extracts a promise from Admetus not to marry again and
subject her children to ill-treatment by a stepmother, and,
dying, is carried out a corpse, while the Chorus lift up their

. voices in praise of her and in vain wishes for the payer to
save her from Hades. Heracles then enters, seeking hospi-
tality on his way to the land of the Bistones, and Admetus,
skilfully evading a plain statement of his loss, opens his guest-
chambers to the hero. The Chorus are overwhemed by this
supreme instance of generous hospitality on the part of
Admetus, surpassng even that shown to Apollo when the god
came as a suppliant. OldPheres now comes bearing funeral
gifts, and there ensues the sharp altercation between him and
the king, isuing in the cagting forth of the old man from the
palace and the departure of Admetustothefuneral. Intothe
depths of this gloom breaks the old servitor, who had been
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told off to wait upon Heracles, with tales of his guest's riotous
behaviour in what he must know is a house of mourning.
Heracles, calling him back jovially to feadt, learns the true
state of affairs, and, moved with desre to match Admetus
generodty with a like gift, sets out to capture' Alcegtis from
Death's hand at thetomb, or, missng that, follow Ker even to
Hades and bring her back. While heisgone, Admetusreturns
from burying hiswifeand, plunged anew in grief at sght of his
palace, which he must now inhabit without Alcestis, spends
himsdf in lamentations in which the Chorus at first join and
then remind him that at least he has his life saved from the
catastrophe. Here Admetus turns on them, foreseeing how
not only will his life in future be one restless torment but he
will also be subjected to snears from his enemies :

" '" Lo there who basdy liveth—dared not die,
But whom he wedded gave, a coward's ransom,
And 'scaped from Hades.  Count ye him a man ?
He hates his parents, though himsdf was loth
Todie!" Suchill report, besdes my griefs,
Shall minebe.  Ah, what honour is mine to live,
0 friends, in evil fame, in evil plight ?'

To this the Chorus can make no reply savethat Fate is all-
powerful and that Alcestis cannot be recovered by mourning.
Hereupon Heracles returns leading a veiled woman whom,
after much altercation—whimsical on his part, sorrowful
but determined on the part of Admetus—he obliges the king
to take by the hand and unveil. Alcestis being now revealed,
Admetus, overwhelmed with joy, still remembers gratitude,
and criesto Heracles, * Abidewith us a sharer of our hearth.’
Heracles, however, must push on, and the play doses with a
brief hymn by the Chorus on theinscrutability of the godsin
their ways, refusng expected blesings and granting the
unexpected. o
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TENDENCY OF EUBIPIDES' PLAY.

Euripides may be said, therefore, to accept the frame of
conventions of his day—the supreme duty of hospitality and
the specia Honour due to the hospitable, the absolute
supremacy of the king in non-democratic states like Pherac;
his right to expect submisson, even to death for his sake,
from all his subjects, including his parents; the naturalness
of Alcestis Hf-sacrifice for him, a subject for her king as well
as a wife for her husband and lord. The Greek dramatist's
purposeisto extract, from circumstances which bring out all
these accepted ideas in the strongest light, the maximum of
poignancy and that pathos for which he was almost notori-
oudy famous. It is ggnificant that he criticizes nobody, least
of all Admetus. y

The views of the Chorus, generally taken as the suregt
indication of the mind of the poet, are that Admetus stands
unguestionably within his rightsin expecting a substitute for
himsdf ; thekingisnever addressed by the Chorus save with
words of the degpes sympathy and respect. Admetusiis, in
Euripides, anableking, magnificent in hospitality, and loved,
therefore, by gods aswell asmen ; it ishisterrible misfortune
that, when helooksfor oneto diefor him—asaretainer might
fling his body before hislord's and inter cept sword or spear in
a battle—none is found willing save the one he can least do
without, Alcegtis his wife. He is, however, perfectly right,
according to ancient views, in" accepting her sdf-sacrifice,
though the necessity of her loss cannot weaken in the least
his passion of grief. Heis in fact, a tragic figure, great and
noble, one who suffersnot so much through his own fault as by
Fate.

The Fates it is who have brought things to this pass, and
itiswith the Fates and their messenger Death that the weep-
ings and prayers of Admetus and the Chorus and the inter-
cesson of Apallo and the final successful intervention of
Heracleshaveto da The one despicable character is Pheres.
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Alcestis receives her due meed of praise for offering youth,
beauty, the joy of happy motherhood at the feet of Admetus,
but it was, after all, her duty sotodo ; the special prajsethat
she receives is for sacrificing hersdf out of love and Without
request, and here she is designed as a blinding contrast with
Pheres.

BROWNING'SINTERPRETATION ; ITSCONTRASTING
TENDENCY.

When Browning's poem is approached, it is ssn that the
modern poet has rehandled the ancient play to sait entirely
different conceptions of right and wrong. Goneis the Greek
emphass on the supreme virtue of hospitality; gone like-
wise, the king's almogt divine rights over his subjects and his
wife. Substituted are all our modern conceptions of indivi-
dual rights to life, and especially of the equality of the wife
to the husband, which very soon becomes a superiority to
him, either because her preservation ssms more necessary
to the upbringing of the children and the continuance of the
family upon which moderns lay so much emphass, or because
Woman has obtained, from being the poetic symbol of most
male ideals and aspirations, a sanctity which coversall actual
women, whatever their personalities or characters.

Tho effect of this substitution of modern views is the com-
plete negation of Euripides purpose which was to show a
great king placed in a desperate and pathetic situation and
the rescue of him from it in reward for his noble and «f-
forgetful hospitality to the godlike Heracles. By depriving
Admetus of his ancient kingly authority Browning changes
the whole face of the story. It is now possble to regard the
king of Pherae as a mere man, and the situation heisin asa
sruggle for sdf-preservation at all cods and that is exactly
what it comes to-in the modern poet's hands.  The change of
wew-pomt is, of course, perfectly permissble so long as it is
remembered that the' transcript from Euripides' isonewhich
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trangposes the ancient dramatist not only into a modern
tongue but also into modern ways of thought.

A modernisation being determined upon, the original tale
can be turned so as to bear any one of a score of interpreta-
tions. Browning is treating Euripides as Euripides treated
the ' fablfe ' of Alcedtis, that is with the completest liberty to
emphasize any agpect of his material he preferred and, while
keeping the main outlines of the story, breathe what spirit
heliked into the persons of the traditional narrative and make
its content express the meaning that most appealed to him.

‘Browning, as is evident from the tendency of all his poetic
work, will choose that the Alcedtis legend should be turned
S0 as to involve one of its leading personages in a struggle of
the soul. This character being placed in the centre of the
stage, spot-lights will be thrown upon him from a number of
angles 0 as to reveal every turn of the struggle and, in doing
%, bring to light ' incidents in the development of a soul' by
the sde of which, Browning had long before resolved,' nothing
dse was worth study.' .

Thus, in Browning's transcript, Admetus is sdected for
analysis, and the nature of his sruggle is to be that mere life
was 0 dear to him that he accepted, years before, the offer
of Alcegtis to die for him according to Apollo's compact with
theFates. The' plot' being so arranged, interest now centres
on watching how Browning works upon the text of Euripides
0 as to make the Gresk's seches and choruses bear this
totally different interpretation.

The method followed is twofold :(—(@) The employment of
Balaustion in the rble of commentator as well as rhapsodigt,
underlining whatever in the original text alows of the new
interpretation and adding sage-descriptions which make
the actors gestures and attitudes support it. (6) The sum-
.marisation, almost to the point of eftinction, of all Euripidean
matter not relevant to the new interpretation. Whatever is
given is, however, trandated with scrupulous fairness, not
only to the meaning but to the spirit of the original text—a
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vindication, if one is necessary, of Browning's professed love
for his author, but also a proof of the plasticity of the Euripi-
dean material.

Admetus, therefore, becomes a characterigic Browning
figure. His life, previous to the opening of the pldy, has been
gracious and easy, and has left his soul in an undevel6ped and,
childish condition. He has accepted the gift of Apollo and
the submisson of his Pheraian people as natural. He is to
awaken to the meaning of the gift and the hollowness of the
submission, and herein lies the purpose of the play. Brown-
ing thereupon leads him step by step, through the contacts
which the somes of the play afford, to a recognition of the
blankness of life without Alcegtis, then to the discovery of his
own cowardice in not facing death and the folly of accepting
life from the hands of the one person whose loss made that
life worthless, finally to a manly resolve to dedicate the life
given him to the memory of her who gave and to the up-
bringing of their children, a resolve tested and triumphantly
vindicated when Heracles offer's him the veled woman.
Admetus goes into the play a Hfish child and comes out a
tried man. The fascination to Browning is to reveal, in the
king's speches, the twisted paths of sdf-ignorance and sdf-
love in the human soul.

The change of emphasisin the portrayal of Admetusneces
sarily alters the appearance of the other leading characters,
Pheres alone remaining what he isin Euripides, the old miser
of life. First to be altered is Alcegtis.  In Euripides she is
the Greek ideal wife who, from the necessty of her postion as
well as her nature, gives all to her husband, even her life
That this lagt gift coss her much Euripides leaves us in no
manner of doubt, making the woman-servant relate all the
agony of her Ieavetakmgs in the palace and allowing usto s
thefinal suffering of her partlrtmgfrom thechildren and all that
life promised her. ™

At this point there an omission wh|ch probably seemed
natural to the Gresk™; Alcestis takes no farewell of Admetus.



INTRODUCTION Xix

In the ancient Greek, asin the ancient and modern Oriental
view, this would be no indication of lack of love for him nor,
above all, would it imply criticism of him; her attitude to
him through life has been the ancient one of acceptance of his
will in all things, a proud and happy submisson of the wife
to her lord, and now, at the end, there isno more need of a
show of love in words than there was in life: by dying for
him she has given the lagt proof of her wifehood, and she
departs, grieving only that certain duties of her motherhood
remain unfulfilled, viz. the marriage of her son and daughter,
and her final word isto hand over this duty of wedded life to
her husband for accomplishment.

Here it isthat Browning sdzes upon his material with real
violence and makes it bear an impress never desgned by
Euripides. Alcegtis dlence to Admetus is condtrued as a
dgn that she has discovered a hollowness in him which leaves
no bads for such a love as hers, and her delivery of the chil-
dren to his charge isinterpreted as a test of his constancy to
her memory, a test which, one imagines while reading Brown-
ing, Alcestis hersdf does not expect Admetus to sustain.
Nowhere ds in the play does the divergence of the two
poets views stand out so glaringly, yet, it must be repeated,
both are dramatically permissible, though they are mutually
exclusive.

It follows that the final scene must bear diverse interpreta-
tions in Euripides and in Browning. In the Greek play the
return of Alcestisis a smple restoration and reunion scene,
and the audience is only asked to find pleasure in its tors
knowledge of the identity of the veilled woman and
and in watching the effect of this revelation upon Admetus.
In Browning, on the other hand, it must complete the test of
Admetus fiddlity imposed by Alcestis on her departure,
and her unveiling and delivery into Admetus hands must
bear the nature of a reward of his vindicated truth, the
crown of his now fully deveoped sdf-knowledge and sdf-
conquest.
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The lagt of the principal characters—Apollo's small part
being neglected—undergoes a transmutation, though les
complete, yet dgnificant. Heracles in Euripides play is, on
the one hand, the deus ex machina who brings about the happy
ending, on the other the leader of the ' comic' ‘movements
in the piece.  Browning's converson of the play into a soul-
test for Admetus must make a new place also for Heracles in
its scheme, and the place he takes has both a general value
and a particular reference.  In the general, he is the heper
of men, carrying his life lightly in his hand, and ready at any
timetorisk it for men'ssake In particular, he is the mode
of high manhood, the measure of Admetus failure to be a

_man, the sum of the great qualitieswhich Admetus lacks.

Whileit is permissble for Browning to give Euripides play
an entirely new bent and purpose, it is permissble aw for a
modern reader to prefer the old interpretation. One great
superiority must be allowed the modern poet, viz., that he
has immensely enriched the psychological content of the play
and produced a fascinating study of the human soul in conflict
amid affairs of the greatest consquence to it. The cogt of
this achievement is however, great: Admetus character is
nearly ruined, Alcestis becomes far too like a prig to be
pleasant, and it is doubtful whether Heracles gains, in the
reader's eyes by having his jovially courageous personality
overlaid with a cast of thought that changes him into a suc-
ocesqul spiritual hero, a robugter counterpart to Tennyson's
King Arthur of the same Victorian period.

BROWNING'S OTHER INTERPRETATION.

Noteworthy il Browning's sketch of yet athird interpreta-
tion of the Alcegtis legend put into-Balaustion's mouth in the
end. Here both the increasedly humanitarian framework of
the proposed play and the subtle untying of the knot when
Persephone refusss Alcestis sacrifice are very characteristic
~ of thepoet. That hisnature contained a rich humanitarian,
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asdistinct from human, vein hisearly worksparticularly bear
witness, in especial Paracelsus, Sordello, and Pippa Passes.
Now, thirty years later, while the poet's dreams of human
good remain as bright as ever, there has been added therather
damping éxperience that such dreams generally remain
dreams/ even though an Alcestis is ready to die for their
fulfilment.

BROWNING'S STYLE.

Balaustion's Adventure bears some of the characteristic
marks of Browning's later diction, expressive of a dedre for
drength of utterance and emphasis, or dsefor rapidity. So,
in pursuit of hisformer end, he alliterates:

* Then a fear flitted o'er the wiféswhite face'—
' Then frowned the father';

and

' Planets and the pale populace of heaven,
The mind of man, and all that's made to soar I'

or welds compound nounsinto aline:

' The uprush and the outburst, the ondaught
Of Death's portentous passage through the door';

or abbreviates prepositions:

' Show what delusons steadied him i' the straight
O' thepath’';

or drops articles or relative pronouns:

' Chant proper paean to*the God below ';
and

' He was once more the man might gain so much ';
or combinestwo effects:

' Thro' faintest touch of finest finger-tips,
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and
" O the fegble duckings-down at destiny,’
and

" In musings burdensome to breast before,
When it ssemed not too prudent, tongue should wag.'

The use of these devices is generally for satiric purposes
and in this poem they are not, perhaps, as dsewhere in
Browning's later poetry, over-employed and thrust unneces
sarily upon one, becoming a mere mannerism.

On the other hand, Browning's additions in commentary
on thetext of the play contain passages of imperishable glory
auch as the long smile painting the appearance of Death
which begins:

' Like some dread heapy blackness, ruffled wing,
Convulsed and cowering head that is all eye,
Which provesaruined eagle,

or the half-dozen lines on the ' authentic sgn and sl Of
Godship'; or, lovdiest of all, the lines on Balaustion's name,
with their echoing vowels :

' Cool leaves to bind about an aching brow,
And, never much away, the nightingale.'




NOTE ON PROPER NAMES

In the abovelntroduction Greek names have been given in
their usual Latinised or Anglicised speling—Nicias, Alcegtis,
Admetus, Aeschylus Sophodes. But when Browning wrote
he followed a fashion which had been st by Grote, the
historian, of reproducing the Greek names as cdosdy as
is pasible in English—Nikias, Alkestis, Admetos, Aischulos,
Sophokles; and this spelling accordingly is adhered to in the
text of the poem.
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INCLUDING

A TRANSCRIPT FROM EURIPIDES



TO THE COUNTESS COWPER

IF 1 mention the simpletruth : that this poem absolutely
owes its existence to you,—who not only suggested, but
imposed on me as a task, what has proved the most
delightful of May-month amusements—I| shall seem
honest, indeed, but hardly prudent; for, how good and
beautiful ought such a poem to be !

Euripides might fear little; but |, also, have an
interest in the performance ; and what wonder if | beg
you to suffer that it make, in another and far easier sense,
its nearest possible approach to those Greek qualities of
goodness and beauty, by laying itself gratefully at your
feet?

KB.

LONDON, July 23, 1871
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Our Euripides, the human,
Wi ith his droppings of warm tears,
And his'touches of things common
Till they rose to touch the spheres.

ABOUT that srangest, saddest, swvegtest song
I, when agirl, heard in Kameiros once
And, after, saved my lifeby ? Oh, so glad
Totell you the adventure!

. Petals,
Phullis, Charopg, Chruson! You must know,
This' after ' fell in that unhappy time
When poor reluctant Nikias, pushed by fate,
Went falteringly againg Syracuse ;
And there shamed Athens, lost her ships and men,
And gained a grave, or death without a grave.
| was at Rhodes—the ide, not Rhodes the town,
Mine was Kameros—when the newsarrived :
Our peopleroxin tumult, cried ' Nomore
Duty to Athens, let usjoin the League
And sde with Sparta, share the spoil,—at wor 4,
Abjure a headship that will rum Greece !
And s, they sent to Knidos for a fleet
To come and help revolters. Erehelp came—

Girl as| was, and never out of Rhodes
3

10
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The whole of my first fourteen years of life,
But nourished with llissan mother's-milk,—
| passonately cried to'who would hear

And those who loved me at Kameiros—' No.!
Never throw Athens off for Sparta's sske—
Never didoyal to thelife and light

Of thewhole world worth calling world at all!
Rather go die at Athens, lie outstretched

For feet to trample on, before the gate

Of Diomedes or the Hippadai,

Before the temples and among the tombs,
Than tolerate the grim felicity

Of harsh Lakonia! Oursthe fags and feads,
Choss and Chutroi; oursthe sacred grove,
Agora, Dikasteria, Poikilé,

Pnux, Keramikos; Salamisin sght,
Psuttalia, Mar athon itsdf, not far !

Oursthe great Dionusac theatre,
Andtragictriad of immortal fames,
Aischulos, Sophokles, Euripides!

To Athens, all of usthat have a soul,

Follow me!" And | wrought so.with my prayer,

That certain of my kinsfolk crossed the strait
And found a ship at Kaunos ; wdl-disposed
Because the Captain—where did he draw breath
First but within Psuttalia? Thither fled

A few like-minded as oursdves® We turned
The glad prow westward, soon were out at S,
Pushing, brave ship with the vermilion chek,
Proud for our heart's true harbour, But a wind
L ay ambushed by Point Malea of bad fame,

And leapt out, bent us from our course Next day

50



BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE 5

Broke stormless, so broke next blue day and next.

" But whither bound in this white waste ? we plagued
The pilot's old experience : ' Cos or Crete ?

Because he promised us the land ahead.

While we strained eyes to share in what he saw,

The Captain's shout startled us; round we rushed :
What hung behind us but a pirate-ship

Panting for the good prize! 'Row ! harder row !
Row for dear life!" the Captain cried : ' 'tis Crete, 60
Friendly Crete looming large there! Beat this craft
That's but a keles, one-benched pirate-bark,

Lokrian, or that bad breed off Thessaly !

Only, so cruel are such water-thieves,

No man of you, no woman, child, or dave,

But falls their prey, once let them board our boat! '
So, furiously our oarsmen rowed and rowed ;

And when the oarsflagged somewhat, dash and dip,
As we approached the coast and safety, so

That we could hear behind us plain the threats 70
And curses of the pirate panting up

In one more throe and passion of pursuit,—

Seeing our oarsflagin therise and fall,

| sprang upon the altar by the mast

And sang aoft,—some genius prompting me—

That song of ours which saved at Salamis :

" O sons of Greeks, go, set your country free,

Free your wives, free your children, free the fanes

O' the Gods, your fathers founded,—sepulchres
They degp in! Or save al, or all be lost I' 80
Then, in a frenzy, so the noble oars

Churned the black water white, that well away

We drew, soon saw land-rise, saw hills grow up,
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Saw spread itself a sea-wide town with towers,

Not fifty stadia distant; and, betwixt -

A large bay and a small, the islet-bar,

Even Ortugia's self—oh, luckless we !

For here was Sicily and Syracuse :

We ran upon the lion from the wolf.

Ere we drew breath, took counsdl, out there came 90
A galey, hailed us. * Who asks entry here

In war-time ? Are you Sparta's friend or foe ?'

" Kaunians '—our Captain judged his best reply,

" The mainland-seaport that belongs to Rhodes ;
Rhodes that casts in her lot now with the League,
Forsaking Athens,—you have heard belike !"

"Ay, but we heard all Athensin one ode

Just now! we heard her in that Aischulos !

Y ou bring a boatful of Athenians here,

Kaunians although you be : and prudence bids, 100
For Kaunos' sake, why, carry them unhurt

To Kaunos, if youwill: for Athens' sake,

Back must you, though ten pirates blocked the bay !
We want no colony from Athens here,

With memories of Salamis, forsooth,

To spirit up our captives, that pale crowd

I' the quarry, whom the daily pint of corn

Keeps in good order and submissiveness.

Then the grey Captain prayed them by the Gods,
And by their own knees, and their fathers beards, 110
They should not wickedly thrust suppliants back,
But save the innocent on traffic bound—

Or, may be, some Athenian family

Perishing of desire to die at home—

Fromthat vile foe still lying onits oars,
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Waiting the issue in the distance. Vain'!
Wordsto thewind! And we were just about

To turn and face the foe, as some tired bird
Barbarians pelt at, drive with shouts awvay

From shelter in what rocks, however rude, 120
She makes for, to escgpe the kindled eye,

Split beak, crook'd claw o' the creature, cormorant
Or ossfrage, that, hardly baffled, hangs

Afloat i the foam, to take her if sheturn.

So were we at destruction's very edge,

When those o' the galley, as they had discussed

A point, a question raised by somebody,

A matter mooted in a moment,—' Wait!"

Cried they (and wait we did, you may be sure).

' That song was veritable Aischulos, 130
Familiar to the mouth of man and boy,

Old glory : how about Euripides ?

The newer and not yet so famous bard,

He that was born upon the battle-day

While that song and the salpinx sounded him

Into the world, first sound, at Salamis—

Might you know any of hisversestoo ?'

Now, some one of the Gods inspired this speech :

Since ourselves knew what happened but last year—
How, when Gulippos gained his victory 140
Over poor Nikias, poor Demosthenes,

And Syracuse condemned the conquered force

To dig and starve i' the quarry, branded them—
Freeborn Athenians, brute-like in the front

With horse-head brands—ah, ' Region of the Steed '!
Of all these men immersed in misery,
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It was found none had been advantaged so

By aught in the past life he used to prize

And pride himself concerning,—no rich man

By riches, no wise man by wisdom, no 150

Wiser man still (as who loved more the Muse),

By storing, at brain's edge and tip of tongue,

Old glory, great plays that had long ago

Made themsalves wings to fly about the world,—

Not one such man was helped so at his need

As certain few that (wisest they of all)

Had, at first summons, oped heart, flung door wide

At the new knocking of Euripides,

Nor drawn the bolt with who cried ' Decadence !

And, after Sophokles, be nature dumb !' 160

Such,—and | s in it God Bacchos boon

To souls that recognized his latest child,

He who himself, born latest of the Gods,

Was stoutly held impostor by mankind,—

Such were in safety : and who could speak

A chorus to the end, or prologize,

Roll out arhess, wield some golden length

Stiffened by wisdom out into a line,

Or thrust and parry in bright monostich,

Teaching Euripides to Syracuse— 170

Any such happy man had prompt reward :

If he lay bleeding on the battle-field

They staunched his wounds and gave him drink and
food; .

If he were dave i' the house, for reverence

They rose up, bowed to who proved master now,

And bade him go free, thank Euripides!

Ay, and such did so : many such, he said,
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Returning home to Athens, sought him out,

The old bard in the solitary house, i

And thanked him ere they went to sacrifice. 180
| say, we knew that story of last year !

Therefore, at mention of Euripides,

The Captain crowed out' Euoi, praise the God !
Oobp, boys, bring our owl-shield to the fore!

Out with our Sacred Anchor ! Here she stands,
Balaustion! Strangers, greet the lyric girl!
Euripides ? Babai! what a word there 'scaped
Your teeth's enclosure, quoth my grandsire's song !
Why, fast as snow in Thrace, the voyage through,
Has she been falling thick in flakes of him'! 190
Frequent asfigsat Kaunos, Kaunians said.
Balaustion, stand forth and confirm my speech !
Now it was some whole passion of aplay ;

Now, peradventure, but a honey-drop

That slipt its comb i’ the chorus.. If there rose

A star, before | could determine steer

Southward or northward—if a cloud surprised
Heaven, ere | fairly hollaed " Furl the sail!—"
She had at fingers end both cloud and star ;

Some thought that perched there, tame and tuneable, 200
Fitted with wings ; and still, as off it flew,

" So sang Euripides,” she said, " so sang

The meteoric poet of air and seq,

Planets and the pale populace of heaven,

The mind of man, and all that's made to soar ! "
And so, although she has some other name,

We only call her Wild-pomegranate-flower,
Balaustion; since, where'er the red bloom burns
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I' the dull dark verdure of the bounteoustree,
Dethroning, in the Rosy Isle, the rose,

Y ou shall find food, drink, odour, all at once ;
Cool leaves to bind about an aching brow,
And, never much away, the nightingale.

Sing them a strophe, with the turn-again,

Down to the verse that ends all, proverb-like,
And save us, thou Balaustion, bless the name !

But | cried ' Brother Greek ! better than so—
Save us, and | have courage to recite

The main of a whole play from first to last;
That strangest, saddest, sweetest song of his,
ALKESTIS ; which was taught, long years ago
At Athens, in Glaukinos archonship,

But only this year reached our Isle 0' the Rose.
| saw it, at Kameiros, played the same,

They say, as for theright Lenean feast

In Athens ; and beside the perfect piece—

Its beauty and the way it makes you weep,—
There is much honour done your own loved God
Herakles, whom you house i' the city here
Nobly, the Temple wide Greece talks about!

| come a suppliant to your Herakles !

Take me and put me on his temple-steps

To tell you his achievement as | may,

And, that told, he shall bid you set usfree !

Therg," because Greeks are .Greeks, and hearts
hearts, .

And poetry is power,—they all outbroke

In a great joyous laughter with much love :

210

220

230

are
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" Thank Herakles for the good holiday !
Make for the harbour !  Row, and let voice ring,
"1 n we row, bringing more Euripides! "' 240
All the crowd, as they lined the harbour now,
" More of Euripides ! '—took up the cry.
We landed ; the whole city, soon astir,
Came rushing out of gates in common joy
To the suburb temple ; there they stationed me
0' the topmost step : and plain | told the play,
Just as | saw it; what the actors said,
And what | saw, or thought | saw the while,
At our Kameiros theatre, clean-scooped
Out of a hill-side, with the sky above - 250
A nd sea before our seats in marble row :
Told it, and, two days more, repeated it,
Until they sent us on our way again
With good words and great wishes.
Oh, for me—
A wealthy Syracusan brought a whole
Talent and bade me take it for myself :
| left it on the tripod in the fane,
—For had not Herakles a second time
Wrestled with Death and saved devoted ones 7—
Thank-offering to the hero. And a band 260
Of captives, whom their lords grew kinder to
Because they called the poet countryman,
Sent me a crown of wild-pomegranate-flower :
So, | shall live and die Balaustion now.
But one—one man—one yonth,—three days, each
day,—
(If, ere | lifted up my voice to speak,
| gave a downward glance by accident)
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Was found at foot o' the temple. When we sailed,
There, in the ship too, was he found as well,

Having a hunger to sse Athens too. 200
We reached Peiraieus ; when | landed—Io,

He was besde me.  Anthesterion-month

Isjust commencing : when its moon rounds full,

We are to marry. 0 Euripides'!

| saw the master : when we found ourselves
(Because the young man needs must follow me)
Firm on Peiraieus, | demanded first

Whither to go and find him. Would you think ?
The story how he saved us made some smile :
They wondered strangers were exorbitant 280
In estimation of Euripides.

He was not Aischulos nor Sophokles :

—' Then, of our younger bards who boast the bay,
Had | sought Agathon, or lophon,

Or, what now had it been Kephisophon ?

A man that never kept good company,

The most unsociable of poet-kind,

All beard that was not freckle in his face !"

| soon was at the tragic house, and saw

The master, held the sacred hand of him 20
Andlaidittomylips. Menlove himnot:

How should they ? Nor do they much love his friend
Sokrates :  but those two have fellowship :

Sokrates often comes to hear him read,

And never missesif he teach a piece.

Both, being old, will soon have company,

Sit with their peers above the talk. Meantime,
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He lives as should a statue in its niche ;
Cold walls endose him, mostly darkness there,
Alone, unless some foreigner uncouth 300
Breaksin, dts garesan hour, and so departs.
Brain-stuffed with something to sugtain his life,
Dry tothe marrow mid much merchandise.
How should such know and love the man ?
Why, mark!
Even when | told the play and got the praise,
There spoke up a brisk little somebody,
Critic and whipper snapper, in arage
To s thingsright: ' Thegirl departsfrom truth !
Pretends she saw what was not to be seen, '
Making the mask of the actor move, forsooth ! 310
" Then a fear flitted Oer the wifé's white facg" —
" Then frowned the father,"—" then the husband
shook," —
" Then from the festal forehead dipt each spray,
And the heroic mouth's gay grace was gone ; " —
As she had seen each naked fleshly face,
And not the merely-painted mask it wore !"
Well, isthe explanation difficult ?
What's poetry except a power that makes ?
And, speaking to one sng inspires the redt,
Pressng them all into its srvice; s 320
That who sees painting, ssemsto hear aswell
The gpeech that's proper for the painted mouth ;
And who hears musc, feds his solitude
Peopled at once—for how count heart-besats plain
Unless a company, with hearts which beat,
Comedosstothemusician, ssen or no?
And who recaives true verse at eye or ear,
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Takesin (with verse) time, place, and person too,
So, links each sene on to its Sster-sense,
Grace-like ; and what if but one sense of three
Front you at once ? The sidelong pair conceive
Thro' faintest touch of finest finger-tips,—
Hear, s and fedl, in faith's simplicity,

Alike, what one was sole recipient of :

Who hears the poem, therefore, sees the play.

Enough and too much ! Hear the play itself !
Under the grape-vines, by the streamlet-side,
Close to Baccheion ; till the cool increase,

And other stars steal on the evening-star,

And 0, we homeward flock i' the dusk, wefive!
You will expect, no one of all the words

0' the play but is grown part now of my soul,
Since the adventure. 'Tis the poet spesks :

But if I, too, should try and spesk at times,
Leading your love to where my love, perchance,
Climbed earlier, found a nest before you knew—
Why, bear with the poor climber, for love's ske'!
Look at Baccheion's beauty opposite,

The temple with the pillars at the porch !

See you not something beside masonry ?

What if my words wind in and out the stone
Asyonder ivy, the God's parasite ?

Though they leap all the way the pillar leads,
Festoon about the marble, foot to frieze,

And serpentiningly enrich the roof,

Toy with some few bees and a bird or two,—
What then ? The column holds the cornice up.

330

340
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There dlept a silent paace in the sun,
With plains adjacent and Thessalian peace—
Pherai, where King Admetos ruled the land. X0

Out from the portico there gleamed a God,
Apollon : "for the bow was in his hand,

The quiver at his shoulder, all his shape

One dreadful beauty. And he hailed the house
As if he knew it well and loved it much :

' 0 Admeteian domes, where | endured,

Even the God | am, to drudge awhile,

Do righteous penance for a reckless deed,
Accepting the daves table thankfully ! '-

Then told how Zeus had been the cause of all, 370
Raising the wrath in him which took revenge
And dew those forgers of the thunderbolt
Wherewith Zeus blazed the life from out the breast
Of Phoibos son Asklepios (I surmise,

Because he brought the dead to life again)

And so, for punishment, must needs go Save,

God as he was, with a mere mortal lord :

—Told how he cameto King Admetos' land,

And played the ministrant, was herdsman there,
Warding all harm away from him and his 330
Till now ; ' For, holy as | am," said he,

" Thelord | chanced upon was holy too :

Whence | deceived the Moirai, drew from death
My master, this same son of Pheres—ay,

The Goddesses conceded him estape

From Hades, when the fated day should fall,

Could he exchange lives, find some friendly one
Ready, for his sake, to content the grave*
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But trying all in turn, the friendly list,

Why, he found no one, none who loved so much, 390
Nor father, nor the aged mother's sdlf

That bore him, no, not any save his wife,

Willing to die instead of him and watch

Never a sunrise nor a sunset more :

And she is even now within the house,

Upborne by pitying hands, the feeble frame

Gasping its last of life out; since to-day

Destiny is accomplished, and she dies,

And|l, lest here pollution light on me,

Leave, as ye witness, all my wonted joy 400
In this dear dwelling. Ay,—for here comes Death
Close onus of asudden ! who, pale priest

Of the mute people, means to bear his prey

To the house of Hades. The symmetric step !

How he treads true to time and place and thing,
Dogging day, hour and minute, for death's-due !

And we observed another Deity,-

Half in, half out the portal,—watch and ward—
Eyeing his fellow : formidably fixed,

Y et faltering too at who affronted him, 410
As somehow disadvantaged, should they strive.
Like some dread heapy blackness, ruffled wing,
Convulsed and cowering head that is all eye,

Which proves aruined eagle who, too blind
Swooping in quest o' the quarry, fawn or kid,
Descried degp down the chasm 'twixt rock and rock
Has wedged and mortised, into either wall

0' the mountain, the pent earthquake of his power;
So lies, halfshuftlest et still terrible,
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Just when—who stalks up, who stands front to front, 420
But the great lion-guarder of the gorge,

L ord of the ground, a stationed glory there ?

Y et hetoo pausesere hetry theworst

0' the frightful unfamiliar nature, new

To the chasm, indeed, but elsswhere known enough,
Among the shadows and the slences

Above i' the sky : so each antagonist

Silently faced his fellow and forbore.

Till Death shrilled, hard and quick, in spite and fear :

' Ha ha, and what mayst thou do at the domes, 430
W hy hauntest here, thou Phoibos ? Here again

At the old injustice, limiting our rights,

Baulking of honour due us Gods o' the grave ?

Was't not enough for thee to have delayed

Death from Admetos,—with thy crafty art

Cheating the very Fates,—but thou must arm

The bow-hand and take station, press 'twixt me

And Pelias' (Jaughter, who then saved her spouse—
Did just that, now thou comest to undo,—

Taking his place to die, Alkestis here ?* 440

But the God sighed ' Have courage! All my arms,
Thistime, are simple justice and fair words.'

Then each plied each with rapid interchange:
" What need of bow, were justice arms enough ?'
' Ever it is my wont to bear the bow/

" Ay, and with bow, not justice, help this house !
B.A. B
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" | hep it, snce a Mend's woe weighs me t0o.

" And now,—wilt force from 'me this sscond corpse ?

" By force | took no corpse at first from thée."

' How then is he above ground, not beneath ? 450
' He gave his wife insgtead of him, thy prey.’

" And préy thistime at leagt, | bear bdow !

".Go take her '—for | doubt persuading thee . . .

" To kill the doomed one ? What my function dse ?'
"No! Rather, to despatch the true mature.

" Truly | take thy meaning, s thy drift! '

" Isthere a way then she may reach old age ?
"Noway! | glad mein my hohou_rstoo !‘.

' But, young or old, thou tak'st one life, no more!

" Younger they die, greater my praise redounds! ' 460
" If she die old,—the sumptuous funeral!’

" Thou layest down a Iawthgrich would like.'

'How 0 ? E.,i_lqlwit lurk thereand 'scapethy sense ?'

oot

* Who could buy substitutes would die old men.
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" It ssms thou wilt not grant me, then, t.his grace ?
" Thisgrace | will not grant: thou know'st my ways.
" Ways harsh'to men, hateful to Gods, at least!”

" All things thou cang not have; my rights for me!"

And then Apollon prophesed,—I think,

More to himsdf than to impatient Death, 470
Who did not hear or would not heed the while—

For he went on to say ' Yet even s,

Crud above the measure, thou shalt clutch

No lifehere! Such aman do | perceve

Advancing to the house of Pheres now,

Sent by Eurustheus to bring out of Thrace,

Thewinter world, a chariot with its geeds!

He, indeed, when Admetos proves the hod,

And hethegued, at thehousehere—heit is

Shall bring to bear such force, and from thy hands 480
Rescue this woman.  Grace no whit to me

Will that prove, ancethou dogt thy deed the same,

And earnest too my hate, and all for nought!’

But how should Death or stay or understand ?
Doubtless, he only felt the hour was come,

And the sword free; for he but flung some taunt—

' Having talked much, thou wilt not gain the more!
This woman, then, descends to Hades hall

Now that | rush on her, begin therites ‘
O'the sword ; for sacred, to us Gods below, 490
That head whose hair this sword shall sanctify!’
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And, in thefire-flash of the appalling sword,
The uprush and the outburst, the onslaught

Of Death's portentous passage through the door,
Apollon stood a pitying moment-space :

| caught one last gold gaze upon the night
Nearing theworld now : and the God was gone,
And mortalsleft to deal with misery,

Asin came stealing dow, now this, now that
Old sojourner throughout the country-side, 500
Servants grown friends to those unhappy here:
And, cloudlike in their increase, all these griefs
Broke and began the over-brimming wail,

Out of a common impulse, word by word.

" What now may mean the silence at the door ?

Why is Admetos' mansion stricken dumb ?

Not one friend near, to say if we should mourn

Our mistress dead, or if Alkestis lives

And sees the light still, Pelias' child—to me,

To all, conspicuously the best of wives 510

That ever was towards husband in thisworld !

Hears anyone or wail beneath the roof,

Or hands that strike each other, or the groan

Announcing all is done and nought to dread ?

Still not a servant stationed at the gates !

O Paian, that thou wouldst dispart the wave

O' the woe, be present! Yet, had woe o'erwhelmed

The housemates, they were hardly silent thus:

It cannot be, the dead is forth and gone.

Whence comes thy gleam of hope? | dare not
hope :

What is the circumstance that heartens thee ? 521
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How could Admetos have dismissed a wife

So worthy, unescorted to the grave ?

Before the gates | s no hallowed vase

Of fountain-water, such as suits death's door ;

Nor any clipt locks strew the vestibule,

Though surely these drop when we grieve the dead,
Nor hand sounds smitten against youthful hand,
The women's way. And yet—the appointed time—
How spesk the word ?—this day is even the day 530
Ordained her for departing from its light.

0 touch calamitous to heart and soul!

Needs must one, when the good are tortured G,
Sorrow,—one reckoned faithful from the first.’

Then their souls rose together, and one sigh

Went up in cadence from the common mouth :

How ' Vainly—anywhither in the world

Directing or land-labour or sea-search—

To Lukia or the sand-waste, Ammon's sed—

Might you st free their hapless lady's soul 50
From the abrupt Fate's footstep instant now.

Not a sheep-sacrificer at the hearths

Of Gods had they to go to : one there was

Who, if his eyes saw light still,—Phoibos son—

Had wrought so she might leave the shadowy place
And Hades portal; for he propped up Death's
Subdued ones till the Zeus-flung thunder-flame

Struck him ; and now what hope of life were hailed
With openarms ? For, all the king could do

Is done already,—not one God whereof 550
The altar failsto reek with sacrifice :

And for assuagement of these evils—nought!
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But herethey broke off, for a matron moved
Forth from the house : and, as her tearsflowed fad,
They gathered round. ' What fortune shall we hear ?
For mourning thus, if aught affect thy lord,
We pardon thee : but lives the lady yet
Or has she perished ?—that we fain would know !'
" Call her dead, call her living, each style srves'
The matron said: ' though graveward bowed, she
breathed; 50
Nor knew her hushand what the misery meant
Before he felt it: hope of life was none :
The appointed day presssd hard ; the funeral pomp
He had prepared too.'
When the friends broke out:
" Let her in dying know hersdf at least
Sole wife, of all the wives 'neath the sun wide,
For glory and for goodnesd'—' Ah, how dse
Than bes ? who controverts the claim ? ' quoth she:
" What kind of creature should the woman prove
That has surpassad Alkestis ?—surdier shown 570
Preference for her husband to hersdf
Than by determining to die for him ?
But so much all our city knows indeed :
Hear what she did indoors and wonder then !
For, when he felt the crowning day was come,
She washed with river-waters her white skin,
And, taking from the cedar dosts forth
Vedure and ornament, bedecked hersdf
Nobly, arid sood before the hearth, and prayed :
"Migtress; -because | now depart the world, 50
Falling’ hefore theethe last time, | ask—
Be mother to my orphans! wed the one
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To akind wife, and make the other's mate

Some princely person : nor, as | who bore

My children perish, suffer that they too

Dieall untimely, but live, happy pair,

Their full glad life out in the fatherland 1 "

And every altar through Adinetos house

She visited and crowned and prayed before,
Stripping the myrtle-foliage from the boughs, 50
Without a tear, without a groan,—no change

At all to that skin's nature, fair to sg

Causd by the imminent evil. But this done—
Reaching her chamber, falling oh her bed,

There, truly, burst sheinto tears and goke :

" O bride-bed, where | loosened from my life
Virginity for that same husband's sake

Because of whom | die now—fare thee well

Snce nowise do | hate thee : me alone

Hast thou destroyed ; for, shrinking to betray =~ 600
Thee and my spousg, | die: but thee, 0 bed,
Some other woman shall posess as wife—

Truer, no! but of better fortune, say ! "

—So falls on, kissesit till all the couch

Is moistened with the eyes sad overflow.

But, when of many tears she had her fill,

She flings from off the couch, goes headlong forth,
Y et,—forth the chamber,—still kesps turning back
And cagsher on the couch again once more.

Her children, clinging to their mother's robe, 610
Wept meanwhile: but she took them in her arms,
And, as a dying woman might, embraced

Now one and now the other : 'neath the roof,

All of the household servants wept as well,
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Moved to compassion for their mistress ; she
Extended her right hand to all and each,
Andthere was no one of suchlow degree

She spoke not to nor had an answer from.
Such are the evils in Admetos' house.
Dying,—why, he had died ; but, living, gans
Such grief as this he never will forget 1 "

And when they questioned of Admetos, ' Well—
Holding his dear wife in his hands, he weeps ;
Entreats her not to give him up, and seeks

The impossible, in fine : for there she wastes
And withers by disease, abandoned now,

A mere dead weight upon her husband's arm.
Yet, none the less, although she breathe so faint,
Her will is to behold the beams o' the sun :
Since never more again, but this last once,

Shall she se sun, its circlet or itsray.

But I will go, announce your presence—friends
Indeed ; since ‘tisnot all so love their lords

As sk them in misfortune, kind the same :
But you are the old friends | recognise.’

And at the word she turned again to go

The while they waited, taking up the plaint

To Zeus again : ' What passage from this strait ?
What loosing of the heavy fortune fast

About the palace ? Will such help appear,

Or must we clip the locks and cast around

Each form already the black peplos fold ?

Clearly the black; robe, clearly ! All the same,
Pray to the Gods!—like Gods no power so great!
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0 thou king Paian, find some way to save !
Keveal it, yea revea it! Sinceof old
Thou found'st a cure, why, now again become
Eeleaser from the bonds of Death, we beg,
And give the sanguinary Hades pause !
So the song dwindled into a mere moan, 620
How dear the wife, and what her husband's woe ;
When suddenly—
' Behold, behold !" breaks forth :
" Hgre is she coming from the house indeed !
Her husband comes, too! Cry aloud, lament,
Pheraian land, this best of women, bound—
So is she withered by disease away— |
For realms below and their infernal king !
Never will we affirm there's more of joy
Than grief in marriage ; making estimate
Both from old sorrows anciently observed, 680
And this misfortune of the king we sse—
Admetos who, of bravest spouse bereaved,
Will live life's remnant out, no life at all!"

So wailed they, while a sad procession wound
Slow from the innermost o' the palace, stopped
At the extreme verge of the platform-front:
There opened and disclosed Alkestis' sdif,
The consecrated lady, borne to look
Her last—and let the living look their last—
She at the sun, we at Alkestis.

Wel 6/0
For would you note amemorable thing ?
We grew to sein that severe regard,—
Hear in that hard dry pressure to the point,
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Word dow pursuing word in monctone—

What Death meant when he called her consecrate
Henceforth to Hades. | bdieve, the svord—

Its office was to cut the soul at once

From life—from something in this world whjch hides
Truth, and hides falsehood, and so letsus live
Somehow. Suppose a rider furls a cloak 630
About a horsgs head ; unfrightened, 0,

Between the menace of a flame, between

Solicitation of the pasturage,

Untempted equally, he goes his gait

Tojourney'send : then pluck the pharos off !

Show what ddusons steadied him i* the straight

0 the path, made grass ssam fire and fire ssam grass,
All through a little bandage Oer the eyes!

As certainly with eyes unbandaged now

Alkestis looked upon the action here, 690
Sdf-immolation for Admetos sake;

Saw, with a new sns all her death would do,

And which of her survivorshad theright,

And which the less right, to survive thereby.

For, you shall note, she uttered no one word

Of love more to her husband, though he wept
Plenteoudy, waxed importunate in prayer—-

Folly's old fashion when its sead bearsfruit.

| think she judged that she had bought the ware

0 the Hler at its value—nor praised him 700
Nor blamed hersdf, but, with indifferent eye,

.Saw him purse money up, prepare to leave

The buyer with a solitary bale-

Truepurple—but in place of all that coin,

Had made a hundred others happy too,
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If so willed fate or fortune! What remained
To give away, should rather go to these

Than one with coin to clink and contemplate.
Admetos had his share and might depart,

The ret was for her children and hersdf. 710
(Charopé makes a face: but wait awhile!)

She saw things plain as Gods do : by one stroke
O' the sword that rends the life-long veil away.
(Also Euripides saw plain enough :

But you and |, Charopé !—you and |

Will trust hissight until our own grow clear.)

" Sun, and thou light of day, and heavenly dance

(V the fleet doud-figure !" (30 her.passon pausd,
While the awe-gtricken husband made his moan,
Muttered now this now that ineptitude: 720
" Sun that ssesthee and me, a suffering pair,

Who did the Gods no wrong whence thou shouldst die!")
Then, asif caught up, carried in their coursg,

Fleeting and free as cloud and sunbeam are,

She mised no happiness that lay beneath :

* 0 thou wide earth, from these my palace roofs,

To distant nuptial chambers once my own

In that lolkos of my ancegtry !'—

There the flight failed her. ' Raise thee, wretched one!
Giveusnot up ! Pray pity from the Gods ' 70

Vainly Admetos: for ' | s it—see

The two-oared boat! Theferryer of the dead,
Charon, hand hard upon the boatman's-pole,
Calls me—even now calls—" Why dédayest thou ?
Quick ! Thou obgructest all made ready here
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For prompt departure: quick, then! "'
'Woeisme!

A bitter voyage this to undergo,
Eveni' thetelling! Adverse Powers above,
How do ye plague us "

Then a shiver ran :
' He has me—seest not 2—hdes me—who isit 2— 740
To the hall o' the Dead—ah, who but Hades' sdif,
He, with the wings there, glares at me, one gaze
All that blue brilliance, under the eyebrow !
What wilt thou do ? Unhand me! Such away
| have to traverse, all unhappy one !'

" Way—piteous to thy friends, but, most of all,
Me and thy children : ours assuredly.
A common partnership in grief like this !

Whereat they closed about her ; but ' Let be !

Leave, let molienow ! Strength forsakes my feet. 750
Hades is here, and shadowy on my eyes

Comes the night creeping. Children—children, now
Indeed, a mother is no more for you !

Farewell, O children, long enjoy thelight!’

" Ah me, the melancholy word | hear,
Oppressive beyond every kind of death !
No, by the Deities, take heart nor dare
To give me up—no, by our children too
Made orphans of | But rise, be resolute,
Since, thou departed, 1 no more remain! 760
For in thee are we bound up, to exist
Or ceae to be—so we adore thy love !I'
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—Which brought out truth to judgment. At this word
And protestation, all the truth in her

Claimed to assert itself : she waved away

The blue-eyed black-wing'd phantom, held in check’
The advancing pageantry of Hades there,

And, with no change in her own countenance,

She fixed her eyes on the protesting man,

And let her lips unlock their sentence—so ! 710

." Admetos,—how things go with me thou sset—

| wish to tell thee, ere | die, what things

| will should follow. |—to honour thee,

Secure for thee, by my own soul's exchange,
Continued looking on the daylight here—

Die for thee—vyet, if so | pleased, might live,

Nay, wed what man of Thessay | would,

And dwell i* the dome with pomp and queenliness.
| would not,—would not live bereft of thee,

With children orphaned, neither shrank at all, 780
Though having gifts of youth wherein | joyed.

Yet, who begot thee and who gave thee birth,

Both of these gave thee up ; no less aterm

Of life was reached when death became them well,
Ay, well—to save their child and glorious die:
Since thou wast all they had, nor hope remained

Of having other children in thy place.

So, | and thou had lived out our full time,

Nor thou, left lonely of thy wife, wouldst groan
With children reared in orphanage : but thus 70
Some God disposed things, willed they so should be.
Bethey so! Now do thou remember this,

Do me in turn a favour—favour, since
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Certainly | shall never claim my-due,

For nothing is more precious than a life :

But a fit favour, asthysdf wilt say,

Lovingour children herenolessthan |,

If head and heart be sound in thee at leadt.
Uphold them, make them magers of my housg,
Nor wed and give a sep-dame to the pair,
Who, being aworewifethlan I, thro' spite
Will raise her hand againg both thine and mine.
Never do this at leadt, | pray to thee!

For hogtile the new-comer, the step-dame,

To the old brood—a very viper she

For gentleness! Here sand they, boy and girl;
The boy has got a father, a defence

Tower-like, he gpeaks to and has answer from :
But thou, my girl, how will thy virginhood
Condude itsdf in marriage fittingly ?

Upon what sort of dre-found yoke-fellow

Art thou to chance ? with all to apprehend—
Ledt, cagting on thee some unkind report,

She blagt thy nuptials in the bloom of youth.
For neither shall thy mother watch thee wed,
Nor hearten thee in childbirth, sanding by
Just when a mother's presence hdps the most!
No, for | havetodie: and thismy ill

Comesto me, nor to-morrow, no, nor yet
Thethird day of the month, but now, even now,
| shall be reckoned among those no more.
Farewell, be happy ! And to. thee, indeed,
Husband, the boast remains permissible

Thou hadst a wife wasworthy ! and to you,
Children: as good a mother gave you birth.'

810
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' Have courage !" interposed the friends, ' For him
| have no scruple to* declare—all this
Will he perform, except he fail of sense’

" All this shall be—shall be !" Admetos sobbed :

" Fear not! And, snce | had thee living, dead 80
Alone wilt thou be called my wife: no fear

That some Thessalian ever styles hersdf

Bride, hails this man for husband in thy place!

No woman, be she of such lofty line

Or such surpassng beauty otherwise !

Enough of children : gain from these | have,

Such only may the Gods grant! sincein thee

Absolute is our loss where all was gain.

And | shall bear for thee no year-long grief,

But grief that lagts while my own days last, love! 840
Love! For my hate is she who bore me, now :

And him | hate, my father : loving ones

Truly, inword not deed ! But thou didst pay

All dearegt to thee down, and buy my life,

-Saving me 0! Isthere not cause enough

That | who part with such companionship

In thee, should make my moan ? | moan, and more :
For | will end the feagtings—social flow

O' the wine friends flock for, garlands and the Muse
That graced my dwelling. Never now for me 850
Totouch thelyre, to lift my soul in song

At summons of the Lydian flute; snce thou

From out my life hast emptied all the joy !

And this thy body, in thy likeness wrought

By some wise hand of the artificers,

Shall lie digposed within my marriage-bed:
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This | will fall on, this enfold about,

Cadll by thy name,—my dear wifein my arms
Even though | have not, | shall ssem to have—
A cold delight, indeed, but all the same

So should I lighten of its weight my soul!

And, wandering my way in dreams perchance,
Thyself wilt bless me : for, come when they will,
Even by night our loves are sweet to s

But were the tongue and tune of Orpheus mine,
So that to Koré crying, or her lord,

In hymns, from Hades | might rescue thee—
Down would | go, and neither Plouton's dog
Nor Charon, he whose oar sends souls across,
Should stay me till again | made thee stand
Living, within the light! But, failing this,
There, wherethou art, await mewhen | die,
Make ready our abode, my house-mate still!
For in the sdf-same cedar, me with thee

Will I provide that these our friends shall place,
My sdelay close by thy sde! Never, corpse
Although | be, would | division bear

From thee, my faithful one of all the world !"

So he stood sobbing : nowise insincere,

But somehow child-like, like his children, like
Childishnessthe world over. What was new

In this announcement that his wife must die ?
What particle of pain beyond the pact

He neede, with eyes wide open, long ago—
Made and was, if not glad, content to make ?
Now that the sorrow, he had called for, came,
He sorrowed to the height: none heard him say,
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However, what would seem sa pertinent,

' To keep this pact, | find surpass my power;

Rescind it, Moirai! Give me back her life, 890
And take thelife | kept by base exchange !

Or, failing that, here stands your laughing-stock
Fooled by you, worthy just the fate o' the fool

Who makes a pother to escape the best

And gain the worst you wiser Powers allot!

No, not one word of this: nor did his wife

Despite the sobbing, and the silence soon

To follow, judge so much was in his thought—

Fancy that, should the Moirai acquiesce,

He would relinquish life nor let her die. 900
The man was like some merchant who, in storm,
Throws the freight over to redeem the ship :

No question, saving both were better still.

As it was,—why, he sorrowed, which sufficed.

So, all she seemed to notice in his speech

Was what concerned her children. Children, too,
Bear the grief and accept the sacrifice.

Rightly rules nature : does the blossomed bough

O' the grape-vine, or the dry grape's sdf, bleed wine ?

So, bending to her children all her love, 910
She fastened on their father's only word

To purpose now, and followed it with this.

" O children, now yourselves have heard these things—
Y our father saying he will never wed

Another woman to be over you,

Nor yet dishonour me !

" And now at least

| say it, and | will accomplish too !
B.A. o}
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" Then, for such promise of accomplishment,
Takefrom my hand these children |’

' Thus | take-
Dear gift fromthedear hand 1°

' Do thou become 920
Mother, now, to these children in my place !"

" Great the necessty | should be s,
At leadt, to these bereaved of thee '

" Child—child!
Just when | nesded mogt to live, below.
Am | departing from you both ! '

" Ah me!
And what shall | do, then, left londy thus ?

' Time will appeasethee: who isdead is nought.’

' Take me with thee—take, by the Gods below !

' We are aufficient, we who die for thee!

' Oh, Powers, ye widow me of what a wife !" 930
" And truly the dimmed eye draws earthward now !

" Wife, if thou leav'st me, | am lost indeed !

" She once was—now is nothing, thou mayst say.'

* Raise thy face nor forsake thy children thus !"
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" Ah, willingly indeed | leave them not!
But—fareyewell, my children !"

' Look on them—
L ook!'

" | am nothingness'
' What dogt thou ? Leav'st .

" Farewell!"
And in the breath she passd away.
" Undone—me miserable !" moaned the king,
While friends releasad the long-suspended sgh A0
' Gone is she : no wife for Admetos more !'

Such was the signal: how the woe broke forth,
Why tell 2—ar how the children's tears ran fast
Bidding their father note the eydids dare,

Hands droop, each dreadful circumgance of death.

' Ay, she hears not, she sssnot: | and you,
'Tisplain, are stricken hard and have to bear !"
Was all Admetos answvered ; for, | judge,

He only now began to taste the truth :

The thing done lay revealed, which undonething, 950
Eehearsed for fact by fancy, at the bed,

Never can equal. He had used himsdlf

This long while (as he muttered presently)

To practise with the terms, the blow involved
By the bargain, sharp to bedr, but bearable
Because of plain advantage at the end.

Now that, in fact not fancy, the blow fell—
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Needs must he busy him with the surprise.

" Alkestis—not to see her nor be seen,

Hear nor be heard of by her, any more

To-day, to-morrow, to the end of time—

Did | mean this should buy my life ?* thought he.

So, friends came round him, took him by the hand,
Bade him remember our mortality,

Its due, its doom : how neither was he first,

Nor would be last, to thus deplore the loved.

" | understand ' slow the words came at |ast.

" Nor of asudden did the evil here

Fly on me: | have known it long ago,

Ay, and essayed myself in misery ;

Nothingis new. Y ou have to stay, you friends,
Because the next need is to carry forth

The corpse here : you must stay and do your part,
Chant proper paean to the God bolow ;
Drink-sacrifice he likes not. | decree

That all Thessalians over whom | rule

Hold grief in common with me; let them shear
Their locks, and be the peplos black they show !
And you who to the chariot yoke your steeds,
Or manage steeds one-frontleted,—I charge,
Clip from each neck with steel the mane away!
And through my city, nor of flute nor lyre

Be there a-sound till twelve full moons succeed.
For | shall never bury any corpse

Dearer than this to me, nor better friend :

One worthy of all honour from me, since

Me she has died for, she and she alone.’

970



BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE 37

With that, he sought the inmost of the house,
" He and his dead, to get grave's garniture,

While thé friends sang the paean that should peal. 990
' Daughter of Pelias, with farewell from me,

I' the house of Hades have thy unsunned home !

L et Hades know, the dark-haired deity,—

And he who sits to row and steer alike,

Old corpse-conductor, let him know he.bears

Over the Acherontian lake, thistime,

I' the two-oared boat, the best—oh, best by far

Of womankind ! For thee, Alkestis Queen !

Many atime those haunters of the Muse

Shall sing thee to the seven-stringed mountain-shell, 1000
And glorify in hymns that need no harp,

At Sparta when the cycle comes about,

And that Karneian month wherein the moon

Rises and never sts the whole night through.

So too at splendid and magnificent

Athenai. Such the spread of thy renown,

And such the lay that, dying, thou hast left

Singer and sayer. 0 that | availed

Of my own might to send thee once again

From Hades' hall, Kokutos' stream, by help 1010
O' the oar that dipstheriver, back to day ! '

So, the song sank to prattle in her praise:
" Light, from above thee, lady, fall the earth,
Thou only one of womankind to die,
Wife for her husband ! If Admetos take
Anything to him like a second spouse—
Hate from his offspring and from us shall be
His portion, let the king assure himself !
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No mind his mother had to hidein earth
Her body for her son's sake, nor hisdre 1020
Had heart to save whom he bfcgot—nat they,
The white-haired wretches ! only thou it was,
I' the bloom of youth, didst save him and so die!
Might it be mine to chance on such a mate
And partner | For theré's penury in life
Of such allowance : were ghe mine at lead,
So wonderful a wife, assuredly
She would companion me throughout my days
And never once bring sorrow '
A great voice—

"My hogshere!

Oh, the thrill that ran through us! 1030
Never was aught so good and opportune
Asthat great interrupting voice! For se!
Here maundered this dispirited old age
Before the palace ; whence a something crept
Which told us well enough without a word
What was a-doing ingde—every touch
0" the garland on those temples, tenderest
Digposure of each arm along its Sde,
Came putting out what warmth i' the world was |eft.
Then, as it happens at a sacrifice 1040
When, drop by drop, some lustral bath is brimmed
Into thethin and clear and cold, at once
They daughter a wholewine-skin : Bacchos blood
Sas the white water all aflame; even o,
Sudden into the midst of sorrow, leapt
Along with the gay cheer of that great voice,
Hope, joy, salvation : Herakleswas here!
Himsdfo'the threshold, sent his voice on firgt
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Toherald all that human and divine
I' the weary happy face of him,—half God, 1060
Half man, which made the god-part God thé more.

" Hosts mine/ he broke upon the sorrow with,
' Inhabitants of this Pheraian soil,
Chance | upon Admetos indde here ?

The irresgtible sound wholesome heart

O' the hero—more than all the mightiness

At labour in the limbs that, for man's sake,

Laboured and meant to labour their life long—

This drove back, dried up sorrow at its source

How could it brave the happy weary-laugh 1060
Of who had bantered sorrow ' Sorrow here ?

What have you done to keep your friend from harm ?
Could no one give the life | se he kegps ?

Or, say therés sorrow here pagt friendly help,

Why wagte a word or let a tear exape

While other sorrows wait you in theworld,

And want the life of you, though hdpless here ?
Clearly there was no telling such an one

How, when their monarch tried who loved him more
Than he loved them, and found they loved, as he, 1070
Each man, himsdf, and held, no otherwise,

That, of all evilsin theworld, theworst

Was—being forced to die, whatéer death gain :

How all this Hfisiness in him and them

Causd certain sorrow which they sang about,—

| think that Herakles, who held hislife

Out on his hand; for any man to take—

| think hislaugh had marred their threnody.
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"Heisin the house,' they answered. After all,

They might have told the story, talked their best 1080
About the inevitable sorrow here,

Nor changed nor checked the kindly nature—no !

So long as men were merely wesk, not bad,

He loved men : were they Gods he used to help ?

" Yea, Pheres son is in-doors, Herakles.

But say, what sends thee to, Thessalian soil,

Brought by what business to this Pherai town ?

" A certain labour that | have to do
Eurustheus the Tirunthian,' laughed the God.

" And whither wendest—on what wandering 1090
Bound now ? ' (they had an instinct, guessed what meant
Wanderings, labours, in the God's light mouth.)

" After the Thrakian Diomedes car
With the four horses'

"Ah, but cang thou that ?
Art inexperienced in thy host to be ?

" All-inexperienced : | have never gone
As yet to the land o' the Bistones.'

' Then, look
By no meansto be master of the steeds
Without abattle !

' Battle there may be :
| must refuse no labour, all the same, 1100
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" Certainly, either having slain a foe
Wilt thou return to us, or, slain thyself,
Stay there ! .
* "And, even if the game be 0,
Therisk in it were not thefirst | run.'

" But, say thou overpower the lord o' the place.
What more advantage dost expect thereby ?

" | shal drive off his horses to the king/
" No essy handling them to bit the jaw !

' Easy enough ; except, at least, they breathe
Fire from their nostrils! '
" But they mince up men 1Mo
With those quick jaws! '
" You talk of provender
For mountain-beasts, and not mere horses food ! '

" Thou mayst behold their mangers caked with gore !

" And of what sire does he who bred them boast
Himself the son ?'
"Of Ares, king o' the targe—

Thrakian, of gold throughout.'

Another laugh.
" Why, just the labour, just the ot for me
Dost thou describe in what | recognize !
Since hard and harder, high and higher yet,
Truly thislot of mineisliketo go 120
If | must needs join battle with the brood
Of Ares: ay, | fought Lukaon first,
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And again, Kuknos: now engage in drife
Thisthird time, with such horsesand such lord.
But there is nobody shall ever s

Alkmen€e's son shrink foemen's hand before !"

—' Or ever hear him say ' (the Chorus thought)

' That death isterrible; and help us so
Tochimein—" terrible heyond a doubt,

And, if to thee, why, to oursdves much more:: 1130
Know what has happened, then, and sympathlse I
Therefore they gladly sopped the dialogue,

Shifted the burthen to new shoulder straight,

As, ' Look where comesthelord o' the land, himsdf,
Admetos, from the palace! ' they outbroke

In some surprise, as well as much relief.

What had induced the king to waive hisright

And luxury of woe in londiness ?

Out he came quietly ; the hair wasdipt,

And the garb sable; ds no outward Sgn 1140
Of sorrow as he came and faced his friend.
Wastruth fagt terrifying tearsaway ?

" Hail, child of Zeus and sprung from Perseustoo !'
The salutation ran without a fault.

" And thou, Admetos, King of Thessaly !"

" Would, asthou wishes me, the grace might fall!
But my good-wisher, that thou art, I know.’

" What's here ? these shorn locks, this sad show of thee ?

"I must inter a certain corpseto-day/



BALUSTION'S ADVENTURE

" Now, from thy children God avert mischance !'

" They live, my children; all arein the house !"

" Thy father—if 'tis he departs indeed,
His age was ripe at least.’

" My father lives,
And she who bore me lives too, Herakles.'

" It cannot be thy wife Alkestis gone ? '

' Two-fold thetaleis, | can tell of her.'

' Dead dogt thou ek of her, or [iving yet ?
' She is—and is not: hence the pain to me !'

'l learn no whit the more, so dark thy pesch !

43

" Know'st thou not on what fate she needs must fall ?

"1 know sheis redgned to die for thee!

" How lives she till, then, if submitting so ?'

" Eh, weep her not beforehand ! wait till then !
"Whoisto dieisdead ; doing is done’

' To be and not to be are thought diverse!

" Thou judgest this—I, that way, Herakles!

1161
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" Well, but declare what causes thy complaint |-
Who is the man has died from out thy friends ? '

"Noman: | had awomanin my mind.'

" Alien, or someone born akin to thee ? ' 1170
"Alien: but still related to my house.

" How did it happen then that hére she died ?

' Her father dying left his orphan here’

" Alas, Admetos—would we found thee gay,
Notgrieving!"'

" What asif about to do
Subjoinest thou that comment ?

" shall seek
Another hearth, proceed to other hosts.'

"Never, 0 king, shall that be! Nosuchill
Betide me "

" Nay, to mourners should there come
A guest, he proves importunate !
' "The desd— 1180
Dead are they : but go thou within my house! '

' 'Tis base carousing beside friends who mourn.'

"The gﬁestrooms, whither we shall lead thee, lie
Apart from ours.' '
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"Nay, let me go my way :
Ten thousandfold the favour | shall thank ! *

" It may not Be thou goest to the hearth

Of any man but me!" so made an end

Admetos, softly and decisively,

Of the altercation. Herakles forbore :

And the king bade a servant lead the way, 10
Open the guest-rooms ranged remote from view
O'themain hall; tell the functionaries, next,

They had to furnish forth a plenteous feast,

And then shut dose the doors o' the hall, midway,

' Because it is not proper friends who feast

Should hear a groaning or be grieved," quoth he.
Whereat the hero, who was truth itself,

Let out the smile again, repressed awhile

Like fountain-brilliance one forbids to play.

He did too many grandnesses, to note ) 1200
Much in the meaner things about his path :

And stepping there, with face towards the sun,

Stopped seldom to pluck weeds or ask their names.
Therefore he took Admetos at the word :

This trouble must not hinder any more

A true heart from good will and pleasant ways.

And s, the great arm, which had slain the .snake,
Strained his friend's head a moment in embrace

On that broad breast beneath the lion's hide,

Till the king's cheek winced at the thick rough gold ; 1210
And then strode off, with who had care of him,

To the remote guest-chamber : glad to give

Poor flesh and blood their respite and relief
Intheinterval 'twixtfight andfight again—
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All for theworld's sake. Our eyesfollowed him,
Be aure, till those mid-doors shut us outsde.
Theking, too, watched great Herakles go dff

All faith, love, and obedienceto afriend. '

And when they quegtioned him, the smple oﬁes

' What dost thou ? Such calamity to face, 1220

Liesfull before thee—and thou art so bold

As play the hot, Admetos ?  Hast thy wits ?

He replied calmly to each chiding tongue :

" But if from house and home | forced away

A coming guest, wouldst thou have praised me more ?

No, truly ! gnce calamity were mine,

Nowise diminished ; while | showed mysdf

Unhappy and inhospitable too :

So adding to my illsthis other ill,

That mine were styled a stranger-hating house 1230

Mysdf have ever found this man the best

Of entertainerswhen | went his way

To parched and thirsty Argos’
' "Ifobe-

Why didst thou_hide what destiny was here,

When one came that was kindly, as thou say'st ?

" He never would have willed to cross my door

Had he known aught of my calamities.

And probably to some of you | seem

Unwise enough in doing what | do ;

.Such will scarce praisesme: but these halls of mine 1240

Know not to drive off and dishonour gueds'
TE o

And to the duty done, he turned once more
To go and busy him about his dead.
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Asfor the sympathisers 1&ft to museg,

Therewas a change, a new light thrown on things,
Contagion from the magnanimity °

O' the man whose life lay on his hand so light,

As up he sepped, pursuing duty still

“Higher and harder/ as he laughed and said.
Somehow they found no folly now in thé act 1250
They blamed erewhile: Admetos private grief
Shrank to a somewhat pettier, obsace

I' theway o' theworld : they saw good days had been,
And good days, peradventure, still might be,

Now that they overlooked the present cloud

Heavy upon the palace opposte.

And soon the thought took words and musc thus.

" Harbour of many a sranger, freeto friend,

Ever and always, 0 thou house 0' the man

We mourn for ! Thee, Apollon's very I, 1260
Thelyric Puthian, deigned inhabit once,

Become a shepherd here in thy domains,

And pipe, adown the winding hill-side paths,

Pastoral marriage-poemsto thy flocks

At feed : while with them fed in fdlowship,

Through joy i' the music, spot-skin lynxes ; ay,

And lions too, the bloody company,

Came, leaving Othrus dell; and roundthy lyre,
Phoibos, there danced the speckle-coated fawn,

Pacing on lightsome fetlock past the pines ; . 1270
Tresstopped, the creaturés natural boundary,

Into the open everywhere; such heart

Had she within her, beating joyous bests,

At the sweet reassuranice of thy song!
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Therefore the lot o' the master is, to live

In a home multitudinous with herds,

Along by the fair-flowing Boibian lake,

Limited, that ploughed land and pasture-plain,
Only where stand the sun's steeds, stabled west
I' the cloud, by that mid-air which makestheclime 1280
Of those Molossoi: and he rules as well

O'er the Aigaian, up to Pelion's shore—
Searstretch without a port!  Such lord have we :
And here he openshouse now, asof old,

Takes to the heart of it a guest again :

Though moist the eyelid of the master, still
Mourning his dear wife's body, dead but now !'

Andthey admired : nobility of soul

Was self-impelled to reverence, they saw :

The best men ever prove the wisest too : 1290
Something instinctive guides them still aright.

And on each soul this boldness settled now,

That one, who reverenced the Gods so much,

Would prosper yet: (or—I could wish it ran—

Who venerates the Gods, i' the main will still

Practise things honest though obscure to judge).

They ended, for Admetos entered now ;

Having disposed all duteously indoors,

He came into the outside world again,

Quiet as ever: but a quietude 1300
Bent on pursuing its descent to truth,

Aswho must grope until he gain the ground
.O' the dungeon doomed to be his dwelling now.
"Already high o'er head was piled the dusk,
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When something pushed to stay his downward step,
Pluck back despair just reaching its repose.

He would have bidden the kind presence there

Observe that,—since the corpse was coming out,

Cared for in all things that befit the case,

Carried aloft, in decency and state, 1310
To the last burial place and burning pile—

‘Twere proper friends addressed, as custom prompts,
Alkestis bound on her last journeying.

" Ay, for we se thy father,' they subjoined,

" Advancing as the aged foot best may ;

His servants, too : each bringing in his hand
Adornments for thy wife, all pomp that's due

To the downward-dwelling people’ And in truth,
By dow procession till they filled the stage,

Came Pheres, and his following, and their gifts. 1320
You &g, the worst of the interruption was,

It plucked back, with an over-hasty hand,

Admetos from descending to the truth,

(I told you)—put him on the brink again,

Full i' the noise and glare where late he stood :

W ith no fate fallen and irrevocable,

But all things subject still to chance and change :
And that chance—life, and that change—happiness.
And with the low strife came the little mind :

He was once more the man might gain so much, 1330
Life too and wife too, would his friends but help !
All he felt now was that there faced him one
Supposed the likeliest, in emergency,

To help : and help, by mere sdf-sacrifice

So natural, it seemed as if the sire
B.A. D
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Must nesds lie open still to argument,

Withdraw the rash decison, not to die

But rather live, though death would save his son :—
Argument like the ignominious grasp

0 the drowner whom his fellow gragps as  fierge,
Each marveling that the other needs mus hold
Head out of water, though friend choke thereby.

And first the father's salutation fell.
Burthened, he came, in common with his child,

1340

Who lost, nonewould gainsay, a good chaste oouse :
Y et such things must be borne, though hard to bear.

* 90, take thistribute of adornment, degp

In the earth let it descend along with her !
Behoves we treat the body with respect

—Of one who died, at lead, to save thy life,
Kept me from being childless, nor allowed
That |, bereft of thee, should peak and pine

In melancholy age ! she for the s,

All of her dgers put in evidence,

By daring such a feat, that female life

Might prove more excdlent than men suppose
O thou Alkestis!" out he burgt in fine;

" Who, while thou saveds this my son, didst raise
Also mysdf from sinking—hail to thee!

Well be it with thee even in the house

Of Hades! | maintain, if mortals must
Marry, thissort of marriageisthe soe
Permitted those among them who are wise I"

So hisoration ended: Like hatesllke
Accordlngly Admetos—full i* the face

1350



BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE ol

Of Pheres, histruefather, outward shape

And inward fashion, body matching soul,—

Saw just himsdf when years should do their work
And reinforce the dfidhnes insde

Until it pushed the lagt disguise away : . 1370
Aswhen theliquid metal codsi' the mould,
Sandsforth a statue : bloodless hard, cold bronze.
So, in old Pheres, young Admptos showed,

Pushed to completion : and a shudder ran,

And his repugnance soon had vent in gesch :

Glad to escape outsde, nor, pent within,

Find itsdf therefit food for exercise

" Neither to thisinterment called by me

Comes thou, nor thy presence | account

Among the covetable proofs of love. 1330
Asfor thy tribute of adornment,—no'!

Neer shall she don it, n€er in debt to thee

Beburied! What isthine, that keep thou still!

Then it behoved thee to commiserate

When | was perishing : but thou—who stood'st
Foot-free 0' the snare, wast acquiescent then

That 1, the young, should die, not thou, the old—

Wilt thou lament this corpsethysef hast dain ?

Thou wast not, then, truefather tothisflesh ;

Nor she, who makes professon of my birth 130
And styles hersdf my mother, neither she

Boreme: but, come of dave's blood, | was cast
Stealthily 'neath the bosom of thy wife!

Thou showeds, put to touch, the thing thou art,

Nor | eteem mysdf born child of thee!

Otherwise, thineisthe preminence
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O'er al the world in cowardice of soul :

Who, being the old man thou art, arrived
Where life should end, didst neither will nor dare
Die for thy son, but left the task to her,

The alien woman, whom | well might think .
Own, only mother both and father too !

And yet afair strife had.been thine to strive,
—Dying for thy own child ; and brief for thee
In any caxe, the rest of timeto live ;

While | had lived, and she, our rest of time,

Nor | been left to groan in solitude.

Yet certainly all things which happy man
Ought to experience, thy experience grasped.
Thou wast a ruler through the bloom of youth,
And | was son to thee, recipient due

Of sceptre and demesne—no need to fear

That dying thou shouldst leave an orphan house
For strangers to despoil. Nor yet wilt thou
Allege that as dishonouring, forsooth, -

Thy length of days, | gave thee up to die,—

I, who have held thee in such reverence !

And in exchange for it, such gratitude

Thou, father,—thou award'st me, mother mine !
Go, lose no time, then, in begetting sons

Shall cherish thee in age, and, when thou diest,
Deck up and lay thee out as ¢orpses claim !

For never |, at least, with this my hand

Will bury thee : it is myself am dead

So far asliesinthee. Butif | light
Upon‘another saviour, and still se

The sunbeam,—his, the child | call myself,
His, the old age that claims my cherishing.

1400

1410

1420
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How vainly do these aged pray for death,
Abuse the dow drag of senility ! 1430
But should death gep up, nobody inclines
To die nor ageis now the weight it was I’

You se what all this poor pretentioustalk

Tried at,—how weskness grove to hide itsdf

In bluster against weakness—the loud word

To hidethelittle whisper, not so low

Already in that heart beneath those lips!

Ha, could it be, who hated cowardice

Stood confessad craven, and who lauded 0

Sdf-immolating love, himsaf had pushed 1440

Theloved oneto the altar in his place ?

Friends interposed, would fain gop further play

O' the sharp-edged tongue: they felt love's champion
here

Had left an undefended point or two,

The antagonist might profit by; bade' Pause!

Enough the present sorrow !  Nor, 0 son,

Whet thus againg thysdf thy father's soul!"

Ay, but old Pheres was the stouter stuff!

Admetos, at the flintiest of the heart,

Had so much soft in him as held afire- 1450
The other wasall iron dashed from flint

Itsfire but shed no spark and showed no bruise.

Did Pheres crave ingtruction asto facts ?

He came, content, theignoble word, for him,

Should lurk still in the blackness of each bread,

As degps the water-serpent half surmised:

Not brought up to the surface at a bound,
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By one touch of the idly-probing spesar,

Reed-like againg unconguerable scale

He came pacific, rather, as strength should, 1460
Bringing the decent praise, the due regret,

And each banality prescribed of old. .

Did hecommence' Why let her diefor you ?*

And rouse the coiled and. quiet ugliness

* What is so good to man as man's own life ?

No : but the other did : and, for his pains,

Out, full in face of him, the venom leapt.

" And whom dogt thou make bold, son—Ludian dave,
Or Phrugian whether, money made thy ware,

To drive at with revilings? Know'st thou not 1470
I, a Thessalian, from Thessalian sre :
Spring and am born legitimately free ?

Too arrogant art thou, and, youngster words

Cadting againg me, having had thy fling,

Thou goest not off as all were ended s0'!

| gave thee birth indeed and mastership

I' the mansion, brought thee up to boot: there ends
My owning, nor extends to die for thee !

Never did | receiveit asalaw

Hereditary, no, nor Greek at all, 1480
That gresin place of sons were bound to die.

For, tothy sole and sngle sHf wast thou

Born, with whatever fortune, good or bad ;

Such things as bear bestowment, those thou hast;
Already ruling widely, broad-lands, too,

Doubt not but | shall leave thee, in duetime :

For why ? My father left me them before.

Well then, Where wrong | thee 2—df what defraud ?
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Neither do thou die for thisman, mysdf,

Nor let him diefor thee s all | beg. 140
Thou joy es ssaing daylight: dost suppose

Thy father joys not too ? Undoubtedly,

Long | agpount the time to pass beow,

And brief my span of days; yet sweet the same :

Isit otherwise to thee who, impudent,

Didst fight off this same death, and livest now

Through having sneaked past fate apportioned thee,
And dain thy wifeso ? Cryest cowardice

On me, | wonder, thou—whorh, poor poltroon,

A very woman wor sted, daring death 1500
Just for the ske of thee, her handsome spark ?
Shrewdly hagt thou contrived how not to die

For evermore now : 'tis but still persuade

The wife, for the time being, to take thy place!

What, and thy friends who would not do the like,

These dog thou carp at, craven thus thysdf ?

Crouch and be sllent, craven ! Comprehend

That, if thou lovest so that life of thine,

Why, everybody loves his own life too :

S0, good words, henceforth ! If thou spesk usill, 1510
Many and true an ill thing shalt thou hear !"

There you saw leap the hydra at full length !
Only, the old kept glorying the more,

The more the portent thus uncoiled itsdf,
Whereas the young man shuddered head to foot,
And shrank from kinship with the creature. W
Such horror, unless what he hated most, -
Vaunting itsdf outsde, might fairly claim
Acquaintance with the counterpart at home ?-



56 BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE

| would the Chorus here had plucked up heart, 1520
Spoken out boldly and explained the man,

If not to men, to Gods That way, | think,

Sophokles would have led their dance and song.

Here, they said smply ' Too much evil spoke,

On both sides!" As the young before, so now

They bade the old man leave abusing thus.

' Let him speak,—| have spoken !' said the youth :
And so died out the wrangle by degress

In wretched bickering. ' If thou wince at fact,
Behoved thee not prove faulty to mysdf I' 1530

" Had | died for thee | had faulted more !"

" All's one, then, for youth's bloom and age to die ?
" Our duty isto live onelife, not two !"

" Go then, and outlive Zeus, for aught | care! '

" What, curse thy parents with no sort of cause ?
"Curse truly ! All thou Iovest‘islong life!"

" And dogt not thou, too, all for. love of life,
Carry out now, in place of thine, this corpse ?'

" Monument, rather, of thy cowardice,
Thouworst one! " .
" Not for me shedied, | hope! 1340
That, thou wilt hardly say!"
" No, smply this:
Would, some day, thou mayst come to need myself!’
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' Meanwhile, woo many wives—the more will die !
" And so shame thee who never dared the like I'

' Dear is thi; light o' the sun-god—dear, | say !'

" Proper conclusion for a beast to draw !

" One thing is certain : there's no laughing now,
As out thou bearest the poor dead old man !

' Die when thou wilt, thou wilt die infamous !

" And once dead, whether famed or infamous, 1550
| shall not care! '
" Alas and yet again !
How full is age of impudency !
‘True!
Thou couldst not call thy young wife impudent:
She was found foolish merely.’
' Get thee gone !
And let me bury this my dead !"
. 1
Thou buriest her whom thou didst murder first;
Whereof there's some account to render yet
Those kinsfolk by the marriage-side ! 1 think,
Brother Akastos may be classed with me,
Among the beasts, not men, if he omit 1550
Avenging upon thee his sister's blood !

' Go to perdition, with thy housemate too !
Grow old all childlesdy, with child alive,
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Just asyemerit! for tome, at leadt,
Beneath the same roof néer do yereturn.
And did | need by heralds help renounce
Theancedtral hearth, | had renounced the ssame!
But we—sance this woe, lying at our fest
F the path, isto be borne—let us proceed
And lay thebody on the pyre.'

\ | think, 1510
What, thro' thiswretched wrangle, kept the man
From seeing dear—besde the cause | gave—
Was, that the woe, himsdf described as full
I' the path beforehim, theredid really lie—
Not roll into the abyss of dead and gone
How, with Alkestis present, calmly crowned,
Was she 0 irrecover able yet—
The bird, excaped, that'sjust on bough above,
Theflower, let flutter half-way down thebrink ?
Not s0 detached ssemed lifdessness from life 1580
But—one dear stretch beyond all straining yet—
And hemight have her at hisheart once more,
When, in thecritical minute, up there comes
Thefather and thefact, totrifletime! -

"Tothepyre!" aninstinct prompted : pallid face,
And passve arm and pointed foot, when these

No longer shall absorb the sght, O friends,
Admetos will begin to se indeed

Who the true foe was, where the blows should fall!

So, the old dfish Pheres'went hisway, 1500
Case-hardened as he came; and left the youth,
(Only half-sdfish now, since sensitive) -
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To go on learning by alight the more,
As friends moved off, renewing dirge the while :

" Unhappy inthy daring! Noble dame,

Best of the good, farewell! With favouring face

May Hermestheinfernal, Hades too,

Receive thee ! And if there—ay, there—some touch
Of further dignity await the good,

Sharing with them, mayst thou st throned by her 1600
The Bride of Hades, in companionship i'

Wherewith the sad processon wound away,

Made dowly for the suburb sepulchre.

And lo—while still onés heart, in time and tune,
Paced after that symmetric sep of Death
Mute-mar ching, to the mind's eye, at the head

O' the mourners—one hand pointing out their path
With thelong paleterrific sword we saw,

The other leading, with grim tender grace,

Alkestis quieted and consecrate— 1610
Lo, life again knocked laughing at the door !
Theworld goeson, goesever, in and through,

And out again o' the cloud. We faced about,
Fronted the palace wher e the mid-hall-gate
Opened—not half, nor half of half, perhaps—

Y et wide enough to let out light and life,

And warmth and bounty and hope and joy, at once.
Festivity burst wide, fruit rareand ripe

Crushed in.the mouth of Baccho§ pulpy-prime,

All juice and flavour, save one sngle ssxd 1620
Duly gected from the God's nice lip,” °

Which lay o' the red edge, blackly visble—



60 BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE

Towit, acertain ancient servitor :

On whom the festal jaws o' the paace shut,

So, there he stood, a much-bewildered man.

Stupid ? Nay, but sagacious in a sort:

Learned, lifelong, i' thefirst outside of things,,
Though bat for blindness to what lies beneath

And neads a nail-scratch ere 'tis laid you bare.

This functionary was the trusted one 1630
We saw deputed by Admetos late

To lead in Herakles and help him, soul

And body, to such snatched repose, snapped-up
Sustainment, as might do away the dust

O' the last encounter, knit each nerve anew

For that next onset sure to come at cry

O' the creature next assailed—nay, should it prove
Only the creature that came forward now

To play the critic upon Herakles!

' Many the guests —s0 he soliloquized 1640
In musings burdensome to breast before,

When it seemed not too prudent tongue should wag—

" Many, and from all quarters of thisworld,

The guests | now have known frequent our house,

For whom | spread the banquet; but than this,

Never aworse one did I.yet receive

At the hearth here! One who seaing, first of all,

The master's sorrow, entered gate the same,

:And had the hardihood to house himself.
Didthingsstop there! But, modest by no means, 1650
He took what entertainment lay to hand,

Knowing of our misfortune,—did we fail
In aught of the fit service, urged us serve
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Just asaguest expects! Andin hishands

Taking theivied goblet, drinks and drinks

The unmixed product of black mother-earth,

Until the blaze o' the wine went round about

Andwarded him: then he crownswith myrtle sprigs.

His head, and howls discordance—twofold lay

Was thereupon for us to listen tor- 1650

Thisfellow singing, namely, nor restrained

A jot by sympathy with sorrows here—

While we o' the household mourned our mistress—
mourned,

That is to say, in slence—never showed

The eyes, which we kept wetting, to the guest—

For there Admetos was imperative.

And 0, here am | helping make at home

A guest, some fellow ripe for wickedness,

Robber or pirate, while she goes her way

Out of our house : and neither was it mine 1670

To follow in procession, nor stretch forth

Hand,wave my lady dear a last farewell,

L amenting who to me and all of us

Domestics was a mother : myriad harms

She used to ward away from everyone,

And mollify her husband'sireful mood.

| ask then, do | justly hate or no

This guest, this interloper on our grief ?

' Hate him and justly !" Here's the proper judge

Of what is due to the house from Herakles ! 1680
This man of much experience Saw the first

0' the feeble duckings-down at destiny,

When King Admetos went his rounds, poor soul,
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A-begging somebody to be o brave

As die for one afraid to die himsdf—

"Thou, friend ? Thou, love? Father or mother, then !
None of you ? What, Alkestis must Death catch ?

0 begt of wives, one woman in the world !

But nowise droop : our prayers may still assist:

Let ustry sacrifice ; if those avail 1690
Nothing and Gods avert their countenance,

Why, desp and durable our grief will be! '

Whereat the housg, thisworthy at its head,

Re-echoed ' desp and durable our grief !'

This sage, who justly hated Herakles,

Did he suggest once ' Rather | than she !

Admonish the Turannos—' Be a man !

Bear thine own burden, never think to thrust

Thy fate upon another and thy wife!

It were a dubious gain could death be doomed 1700
That other, and no passonates plea

Of thine, to die instead, have force with fate ;

Seding thou lov'st Alkestis: what were life

Unlighted by the loved one ? But to live—

Not merely live unsolaced by some thought,

Some word so poor—yet solace all the same—

As" Thou i' the sepulchre, Alkestis, say !

Would I, or would not I, to savethy life,

Die, and die on, and diefor evermore ? "

No ! but toread red-written up and down 1710
Theworld " Thisisthe sunshine, this the shade,

This is some pleasure of earth, sky or seg,

Duetothat other, dead that thou may<t live! "

Such were a covetable gain to thee ?

Go die, fod, and be happy while 'tis time I
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Oneword of counsd in thiskind, methinks,
Had fallen to better purpose than Ai, ai,
Pheu, pheu, e, papai, and a pother of praise
0 the bed, best, best one! Nothing was to hate
In King Admetos, Pheres and the rest 1720
0 the household down to his heroic self!
This was the one thing hateful:, Herakles
Had flunginto the presence, frank and free,
Out from the labour into the fepose,
Ereout again and over head and ears
I' the heart of labour, all for love of men :
Making the mogt o' the minute, that the soul
And body, strained to height a minute snce,
Might lie relaxed in joy, this breathing-space,
For man's sake more than ever ; till the bow, 1730
Restrung o' the sudden, at first cry for help,
Should send some unimaginable shaft
Trueto the aim and shatteringly through
The plate-mail of a monger, save man 0.
He dew the pest o' the marish yesterday :
To-morrow he would bit theflame-breathed stud
That fed on man's flesh : and this, day between—
Because he held it natural to die,
And fruitless to lament a thing past cure,
o, took hisfill of food, wine, songand  flowers, 1740
Till the new labour claimed him soon enough,—
' Hate him andjustly I'

True, Charope mine!
The man surmlsed not Herakleslay hid
I' the guest; or, knowing it, was ignorant
That still hislady lived—for Herakles;
Or d=ejudged lightness heeds must indicate
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This or the other caitiff quality :

And therefore—had been right if not so wrong !

For who expects the sort of him will scratch

A nail's depth, scrape the surface just to se 1750
What peradventure underlies the same ?

S0, he stood petting up his puny hate,

Parent-wise, proud of the ill-favoured babe.

Not long! A great hand, careful lest it crush,

Startled him on the shoulder : up he stared,

And over him, who stood but Herakles!

There smiled the mighty presence, all one smile

And no touch more of the world-weary God,

Through the brief respite.  Just a garland's grace
About the brow, a song to satisfy 1760
Head, heart and breast, and trumpet-lips at once,

A solemn draught of true religious wine,

And,—how should | know ?—hdf a mountain goat
Torn up and swallowed down,—the feast was fierce

But brief : all cares and pains took winy and flew,
Leaving the hero ready to begin

And help mankind, whatever woe came next,

Even though what came next should be nought more
Than the mean querulous mouth o' the man, remarked
Pursing its grievance up till patience failed 1770
And the sage needs must :rush out, as we saw

To sulk outside and pet his hate in peace.

By no means would the Helper have it so :

" He who was just about to handle brutes

In Thrace, and bit the jaws which breathed the flame,—
Well, if agood laugh and ajovial word

Could bridle age which blew bad humours forth,
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That wére akind of help, too !
" Thou, there!" hailed

This grand benevolence the ungracious one—

"Why look'st so solemn and so thought-absorbed ? 1780
-To guedts, a servant should not sour-faced be,

But do the honours with a mind urbane.

While thou, contrariwise, beholding here

Arrive thy master's comrade,, hast for him

A churlish visage, all one beetle-brow—

Having regard to grief that's out-of-door!

Come hither, and so get to'grow more wise !

Things mortal—know'st the nature that they have ?
No, | imagine! whence could knowledge spring ?

Give ear to me, then!  For all flesh to die, 170
Is nature'sdue; nor isthere any one '
Of mortals with assurance he shall last

The coming morrow : for, what's born of chance
Invisibly proceeds the way it will,

Not to be learned, no fortune-teller's prize.

This, therefore, having heard and known through me,
Gladden thyself ! Drink ! Count the day-by-day
Existence thine, and all the other—chance !

Ay, and pay homage aso to by far

The sweetest of divinities for man, 1800
Kupris! Benignant Goddess will she prove !

But as for aught ese, leave and let things be !

And trust my counsd, if | seem to spesk

To purpose—as | do, apparently.

Wilt not thou, then,—discarding overmuch
Mournfulness, do away with thfs shut door,

Come drink along with me, be-garlanded

This fashion ? Do s0, and—I well know what—
B.A. E
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From this stern mood, this shrunk-up state of mind,
The pit-pat fall o' the flagon-juice down throat 1810
Soon will dislodge thee from bad harbourage !

Men being mortal should think mortal-like :e

Since to your solemn, brow-contracting sort,

All of them—so | lay down law at least,—

Life is not truly life but misery.'

Whereto the man with softened surliness :
' We know as much : but deal with matters, now,
Hardly befitting mirth and revelry.'

" No intimate, this woman that is dead :
Mourn not too much !  For, those o' the house itself, 1820
Thy masters live, remember!’

"Liveindeed ? -
Ah, thou know'st nought o' the woe within these walls !

" | do—unless thy master spoke me fase
Somehow !

" Ay, ay, too much he loves a guest,
Too much, that master mine ! ' so muttered he.

"Was it improper he should treat me well,
Because an alien corpse’'was in the way ?

" No dien, but most intimate indeed !
' Can it-be, some woe was, he told me not ?'

' Farewell and go thy way ! Thy cares for thee— 1830
To us, our master's sorrow is a care.’
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" Thisword begins no tale of alienwoe !

' Had it been other woe than Jntimate,
| could have seen thee feast, nor felt amiss.®

"What! Save | suffered strangely from my host ?*

' Thou cam'st not at afit reception-time:
With sorrow here beforehand ! and thou seest
Shorn hair, black robes.’
"Butwhofeltthat'sdead ?
Some child gone ? or the aged Sire perhaps i *

" Admetos' wife, then! she has perished, guest! 1840

" How sayest ? And did ye house me, all the same ?
Ay : for he had thee in that reverence

He dared not turn thee from his door away ! '

" O hapless, and bereft of what a mate! '

" All of usnow are dead, not sheaone! "’

"Butldivinedit! seeing, asl did,

His eyethat ran with tears, his close-clipt hair,

His countenance! Though he persuaded me,

Saying it was a stranger's funeral

He went with to the grave : agalnst my wish, 1850
He forced on me that | should erter doors,

Drink in the hall o' the hospitable man
Circumstancedso! Anddo | revel yet

With wreath on head ? But—thou to hold thy peace
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Nor tell me what a woe oppressed my friend !
Where is he gone to bury her ? Where am |
To go and find her ?

" By the road that leads
Straight to Larissa, thou wilt see the tomb,
Out of the suburb, a carved sepulchre.’

So said he, and therewith dismissed himself 186Q

Inside to his lamenting : somewhat soothed,
However, that he had adroitly spoilt

The mirth of the great creature : oh, he marked
The movement of the mouth, how lip pressed lip,
And either eye forgot to_shine, as, fast,

He plucked the chaplet from his forehead, dashed
The myrtle-sprays down, trod them underfoot!
And all thejoy and wonder of thewine’
Withered away, like fire from off a brand

The wind blows over—beacon though it be,
Whose merry ardour only meant to make
Somebody all the better for its blaze,

And save lost people in the dark : quenched now !

Not long quenched ! Astheflame, just hurried off
The brand's edge, suddenly renews its bite,

Tasting some richness caked i' the core o' the tree—
Pine, with ablood that's oil,—and triumphs up
Pillar-wise to the sky and saves the world :

'So, in a spasm and splendour of resolve,

All at once did the God surmount the man. 1830

'O mulch-enduring heart and hand of mine!
Now show what sort of son she bore to Zeus,
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That daughter of Elektruon, Tiruns' child,
Alkmengé !- for that son must needS save now

The just-dead lady : ay, establish here

I" the house'again Alkestis, bring about

Comfort and succour to Admetos so!

| will go lie in wait for Death, black-stoled

King of the corpses! | shall find him, sure,
Drinking, beside the tomb, d.the sacrifice : 180
Andif | liein ambuscade, and leap

Out of my lair, and sdze—encircle him

Till one hand join the other round about—

There lives not who shall pull him out from me,
Rib-mauled, before he let the woman go !

But even say | miss the booty,—say,

Death comes not to the boltered blood,—why then,
Down go |, to the unsunned dwelling-place

Of Koré and the king there—make.demand,
Confident | shall bring Alkestis back, 1900
So asto put her inthe hands of him

My host, that housed me, never drove me off :
Though stricken with sore sorrow, hid the stroke,
Being a noble heart and honouring me !

Who of Thessalians, more than this man, loves
The stranger ? Who, that now inhabits Greece ?
Wherefore he shall not say the man was vile
Whom he befriended,—native noble heart!"

So, one look upward, asif Zeus might laugh

Approval of his human progeny,— 1910
One summons of the whole magnific frame,

Each sinew to its service—up he caught,

And over shoulder cad, the lion-shag,



70 BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE

L et the club go—for had he not those hands ?
And so went striding off, on that straight way
Leads to Larissa and the suburb tomb.

Gladness be with thee, Helper of our world t

| think thisisthe authentic sign and seal

Of Godship, that it ever waxes glad,

And more glad, until gladness blossoms, bursts 1920
Into arage to suffer for mankind,

And recommence at sorrow : drops like seed

After the blossom, ultimate of all.

Say, doesthe seed scorn earth and seek the sun ?
Surely it has no other end and aim

Than to drop, once more die into the ground,

Taste cold and darkness and oblivion there :

And thence rise, tree-like grow through pain to joy,
More joy and most joy,—do man good again.

So, to the struggle off strode Herakles. 1930
When silence closed behind the lion-garb,

Back came our dull fact settling in its place,

Though heartiness and passion half-dispersed

The inevitable fate.. And presently

In came the mourners from the funeral,

One after one, until we hoped the last

Would be Alkestis and so end our dream.

Could they have really left Alkestis lone

I' the wayside sepulchre! Home, all save she!

And when Admetos felt that it was o, 1940
By the stand-still: when he lifted head and face

From the two hiding hands and peplos fold,

And looked forth, knew the palace, knew the hills,
Knew the plains, knew the friendly frequence there,



BALAUSTION'S ADVENTURE 71

And no Alkestis any more again,
Why, the whole woe billow-like broke on him.

" 0 hateful fintry, hateful countenance

0’ the widowed halls I'—he moaned. ' What wasto be ?

Go there? Stay here? Speak, not spesk ? All was
now

Mad and impossible alike ; one way 1990

And only one was sane and safe—to die :

Now he was made aware how dear is death,

How loveable the dead are, how the heart

Yearns in us to go hide where they repose,

When we find sunbeams do no good to see

Nor earth rests rightly where our footsteps fall.

His wife had been to him the very pledge,

Sun should be sun, earth—earth ; the pledge was robbed,

Pact broken, and the world was left no world.'

He stared at the impossible mad life : 1990

Stood, while they urged ' Advance—advance! Go degp

Into the utter dark, thy palace-core! '

They tried what they called comfort, ' touched the quick

Of the ulceration in his soul,' he said,

With memories—' once thy joy was thus and thus !

True comfort were to let him fling himself

Into the hollow grave o' the tomb, and so

Let himliedead along with all he loved.

One bade him note that his own family

Boasted a certain father whose sole son, 1970
Worthy bewailment, died : and yet the sire

Bore stoutly up against the blow and lived ;

For all that he was childless now, and prone
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Already to grey hairs, far onin life.

Could such a good example miss effect ?
Why fix foot, sand s, saring at the house,
Why not go in, asthat wise kinsman would ?

' 0 that arrangement of the house | know !

How can | enter, how inhabit thee

Now that one cag of fortune changes all ? 1980
Oh me, for much divides the then from now !
Then—with those pine-tree torches, Pelian pomp

And marriage-hymns, | entered, holding high

The hand of my dear wife; while many-voiced
Therevery that followed me and her

That's dead now—friends.fdicitating both,

As who were lofty-lineaged, each of us

Born of the best, two wedded and made one ;

Now—uwail is wedding-chant's antagonigt,

And, for white peplos, g0lesin sable state 1990
Herald my way to the deserted couch ! *

The one word more they ventured was' This grief
Befell thee witless of what sorrow means,
Close after prosperous fortune @ but, reflect! _
Thou hast saved soul and body. Dead, thy wife—
Living, the love she left. What's nove here ?
Many the man, from whom Death long ago
Loosed the life-partner !

Then Admetos spoke:
Turned on the comfort, with no tears, this time.
He was beginning to be like his, wife. 2000
| told you of that pressure to the point,
Word dow pursuing word in monotone,
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Alkegtis spoke with ; so Admetos, now,
Solemnly borethe burden of thetruth/

And asthe voice of him grew, gathered strength,
And groaned on, and perssed to the end,

We felt hov degp had been descent in grief,
And with what change he came up now to light,
And left behind such littleness as tears.

' Friends, | account the fortune of my wife 2010
Happier than mine, though it ssem otherwise :

For, her indeed no grief will ever touch,

And ghe from many a labour pauses now,

Renowned one!  Whereas |, who ought not live,

But do live, by evading destiny,

Sad lifeam | to lead, | learn at last!

For how shall | bear going in-doors here ?

Accogting whom ? By whom saluted back,

Shall | havejoyous entry ? Whither turn ?

Insde, the sdlitude will drive me forth, 2020
When | behold the empty bed—my wifés—

The seat she usad to St upon, the floor

Unsprinkled as when dwellers loved the coal,

The children that will dasp my knees about,

Cry for their mother back : these servants too

Moaning for what a guardian they have lost!

Insde my house such drcumstance awaits.
Outsgde—Thessalian peoplés marriagefeasts

And gatherings for talk will harass me&

With overflow of women everywhere ; 2030
It isimpossble | look on them—

Familiars of my wifeand just her age!

And then, whoever is a foe of mine,
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And lights on me—why, this will be his word—
" Seethere! aliveignobly, there he skulks

That played the dastard when it came to die,
And, giving her he wedded, in exchange,

Kept himself out of Hades safe and sound,
Thecoward! Do you call that creature—man ?
He hates his parents for*declining death, 2040
Just as if he himself would gladly die! "

This sort of reputation shall | have,

Beside the other ills enough in store.

I1l-famed, ill-faring,—what advantage, friends,
Do you perceive | gain by life for death ?*

That was the truth. Vexed waters sank to smooth :
"Twas only when the last of bubbles broke,

The latest circlet widened all away

And left a placid level, that up swam

To the surface the drowned truth, in dreadful change.
So, through the quiet and submission,—ay, 2051
Spite of some strong words—(for you miss the tone)
The grief was getting to be infinite—

Grief, friends fell back before. Their office shrank
Tothat old solace of humanity— )

' Being born mortal, bear grief! Whyborndse?"'
And they could only meditate anew.

' They, too, upborne by airy help of song,

And haply science, which can find the stars,

Had searched the heights: had sounded depths as well
By catching much at books where logic lurked, 2061
Y et nowhere found they aught could overcome
Necessity : not any medicine served,
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Which Thrakian tablets treasure, Orphic voice
Wroteitself down upon: nor remedy
Which Phoibos gave to the Asklepiadai;
Cutting the roots of many a virtuous herb
To solace overburdened mortals. None'!
Of this sole goddess, never may we go
To altar nor to image : sacrifice? 2010
She hearsnot. All to pray for is—" Approach !
But, oh, no harder on me, awful one,
Than heretofore! Let life endure thee still!
For, whatsoe'er Zeus nod decree, that same
In concert with thee hath accomplishment.
Iron, the very stuff o' the Chaluboi,
Thou, by sheer strength, dost conquer and subdue ;
Nor, of that harsh, abrupt resolve of thine,
Any relenting isthere! "
'O myking!
Thee adso, in the shackles of those hands, 2000
Not to be shunned, the Goddess grasped ! Y et, bear !
Since never wilt thou lead from underground
The dead ones, wail thy worst! If mortals die—
Thevery children of immortals, too,
Dropped 'mid our darkness, these decay as sure!
Dear indeed was she while among us : dear,
Now she is dead, must she for ever be:
Thy portion wasto clasp, withinthy couch,
The noblest of all women asawife.
Nor be the tomb of her supposed some heap 2000
That hides mortality : but like the Gods
Honoured, avenerationto aworld
Of wanderers!  Oft the wanderer, struck thereby,
Who dse had sailed past in his merchant-ship,
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Ay, he shall leave ship, land, long wind his way

Up to the mountain-summit, till there break

Soech forth " So, this was she, then, died of old

To save her husband ! now, a deity

She bends above us.  Hail, benignant one !

Givegood ! " Such voices s0 will supplicate. 2100

" But—can it be ? Alkmerie's offgpring comes
Admetos '—to thy house advances here !

| doubt not, they suppossd him decently

Dead somewhere in that winter world of Thrace—
Vanquished by oneo' the Bistones, or dse

Victim to some mad gead's voracity—

For did not friends prognogticate as much ?

It were a new example to the point,

That ' children of immortals, dropped by stealth
Into our darkness, dieas sureaswe ! 2110-
A ca2to quote and comfort people with :

But, as for lamentation, ai and pheu,
Right-minded subjects kept them for their lord.

Ay, heit was advancing! In he strode,

And took his stand before Admetos—turned

Now by despair to such a quietude,

He neither raised his face nor gpoke, thistime,

The while his friend surveyed him steadily.

That friend looked rough with fighting : had he stramea
Wordt. bruteto breast was ever srangled yet ? 2120
Somehow, a victory—for there sood the strength,
Happy, as always something grave, perhaps,

The great vein-cordage on the fret-worked front,
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Black-swollen, beaded yet with battle-dew
. The yelow hair o' the hero I—his big frame
A-quiver with each musde sinking back

Into the deepy smooath it leaped from late.
Under the great guard of one arm, there leant
A shrouded something, live and woman-like,
Propped by the heart-beats 'neth the lion-coat. 2130
When he had finished his survey, it ssemed,
The heavings of the heart began subside

The helpful breath returned, and last the smile
Shone out, all Herakles was back again,

As the words followed the saluting hand.

* To friendly man; behoves we fredy sesk,

Admetos —nor keep buried, degp in breadt,

Blame we leave slent. | asuredly

Judged mysdf proper, if | should approach

By accident calamities of thine, 2140
To be demongtrably thy friend : but thou

Told'st me not of the corpse then claiming care,

That was thy wifés, but didst instal me guest

I' the house here, as though busied with a grief

Indeed, but then, mere grief beyond thy gate :

And s, | crowned my head, and to the Gods

Poured my libations in thy dwelling-place,

With such midfortuneround me. And | blame—
Certainly blame thee, having suffered thus'!

But still I would not pain‘thee, pained enough : 2150
Solet.it pass! Whereforel sssk theenow,

Having turned back again though onward bound,

That | will tell thee. Takeand keep for me
Thiswoman, till I comethy way again,
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Driving before me, having killed theking

O' the Bistones, that drove of Thrakian steeds :

In such case, give the woman back to me !

But should | fare—as fare | fain would not,

Seeing | hope to prosper and return,—

Then, | bequeath her as thy household dave. 2160

She came into my hands with good hard toil!

For, what find I, when started on my COurse,

But certain people, a whofe country-side,

Holding awrestling-bout ? as good to me

As anew labour : whence | took, and here

Come keeping with me, this, the victor's prize.

For, such as conquered in the easy work,

Gained horses which they drove away : and such

As conquered in the harder,—those who boxed

And wrestled,—cattle ; and, to crown the prize, 2170

A woman followed. Chancing as| did,

Base were it to forgo this fame and gain !

Well, as| said, | trust her to thy care :

No woman | have kidnapped, understand !

But good hard toil has doneit: herel come!

Some day, who knows ? even thou wilt praise the
feat !'

Admetos raised his face and eyed the pair :

Then, hollowly and with submission spoke,

And spoke again, and spoke time after time,

When he perceived, the slence of his friend 2180
Would not be broken by consenting word.

As atired dave goes adding stone to stone

Until he stop some Current that molests,

So poor Admetos piled up argument
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Vainly against the purpose all too plain
In that great brow acquainted with command.

" Nowise dishonouring, nor amid my foes

Ranking thee, did | hide my wife'sill fate;

But it were'grief superimposed on grief,

Shouldst thou have hastened to another home. 2100
My own woe was enough for me to weep !

But, for thiswoman,—if it so may be—

Bid some Thessalian,—I entreat thee, king,—

Keep her,—who has not suffered like myself!

Many of the Pheraioi welcome thee.

Be no reminder to me of my ills!

| could not, if | saw her cometo live,

Restrain thetear ! Inflict on me diseased

No new disease : woe bends me down enough !

Then, where could she be sheltered in my house, 2200
Female and young too ? For that sheisyoung,

The vesture and adornment prove. Reflect!

Should such an oneinhabit the same roof

With men ? And how, mixed up, ft girl, with youths,
Shall she keep pure, inthat case ? No light task

To curb the May-day youngster, Herakles !

| only speak because of care for thee.

Or must |, in avoidance of such harm,

Make her to enter, lead her lifewithin

The chamber of the dead one, all apart ? 2210
How shall | introduce this other, couch

Thiswhere Alkestislay ? A double blame

| apprehend : first, from the citizens—

Lest some tongue of them taunt that | betray

My benefactress, fall into the snare
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Of a new fresh face : then, the dead one's sdf —

Will she not blame me likewise ? , Worthy, sure,

Of worship from me ! circumspect my ways,

And jedous of afault, are bound to be. _
But thou,—0 woman, whosoeer thou art,— 220
Know, thou hast all the form, art like aslike

Alkestis, inthe bodily shape! Ah me!

Take,—by the Gods—this woman from my sight,

Lest thou undo me, the undone before !

Since | seem—seaing he—asif | saw

My own wife! And confusions cloud my heart,

And from my eyes the springs break forth! Ah me
Unhappy—how | taste for the first time

My misery in all its bitterness !

Whereat the friends conferred ;' The chance, in truth,
Was an untoward one—none said otherwise. 2231
Still, what a God comes giving, good or bad,

That, one should take and bear with. Takeher, then! '

Herakles,—not unfastening his hold

On that same misery, beyond mistake
Hoarsein. the words, convulsive in the face—
" | would that | had such a power ' said he,

' Astolead up into thelight again

Thy very wife, and grant thee such a grace.'

" Well do | know thou wouldst: but where the hope ? .
There is no bringing back the dead to light.’ 2241

He not extra vagant in grief, no less!
Bearit, augury of better things !
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"'Tiseader to advise " bear up,” than bear I'

" But how carve way i' the life that lies before,
If bent on groaning ever for the past ?

‘I myself know that: but a certain love
Allures me to the choice | shall not change.’

Ay, but, still loving dead ones, still makes weep.'

"Andletitbeso! Shehasruined me, 2250
And still morethan | say : that answers all/

' Oh, thou hast lost a brave wife : who disputes ?

' So brave a one—that he whom thou behold'st
Will never more enjoy his life again !

"Time will assuage! The evil yet isyoung !
" Time, thou mayst say, will; if time mean—to die.’

" A wife—the longing for new marriage joys
Will stop thy sorrowI '

" Hush, frlend —hold thy pesace!
What hast thou said ! | could not credit ear !"

"How then ?  Thou wilt not marry, then, but keep 2260
A widowed couch ?'

' There is not anyone
Of womanklnd shall couch with whom thou seest!"

" Dost think to profit thus in any way
The dead one ?

' Her, wherever she abide,
My duty is to honour.'

B.A. F
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" And | praise—
Indeed | praisethee ! Still, thou hast to pay
Thepriceof it, inbeing held afool! '

" Fool call me—only one name call me not!
Bridegroom!"

"No : it was praise, | portioned thee,
Of being good true husband to thy wife ! * 2210

" When | betray her, though she is no more,
May | die! '

And the thing he said was true :
For out of Herakles a great glow broke.
There stood a victor worthy of aprize:
The violet-crown that withers on the brow
Of the half-hearted claimant. Oh, he knew
The sgns of battle hard fought and well won,
This queller of the monsters !—knew his friend
Planted firm foot, now, on the loathly thing
That was Admetos late! ' would die," he knew, 280
Ere let the reptile raise its crest again.
If that was truth, why try the true friend more ?

' Then, since thou canst be faithful to the death,
Take, degp into thy house, my dame !" smiled he.

" Not so !—I pray, by thy Progenitor !"
' Thou wilt mistake in disobeying me.'
' Obeying thee, | have to break my heart!"

" Obey me! Who knows but the favour done
May fall into its place as duty too ?
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So, he was humble, would decline no more 290
Bearing a burden : hejust sighed ' Alas!
Wouldthou hadst never brought thisprizefromgame ! '

" Yet, when | conquered there, thou conqueredst!”

" All excellently urged! Y et—spiteof all,
Bear with me! let the woman go away !"

" She shall go, if needs must: but ere she go,
See if there is need !

' ' Need there is! At leat,
Except | make thee angry with me, so !

' But | persist, because T have my spice
Of intuition likewise : take the dame !" 2300

' Bethou thevictor, then! But certainly
Thou dost thy friend no pleasure in the act!’

" Oh, timewill comewhen thou shalt praisesme! Now-
Only obey !

’ " Then, servants, snce my house
Must needs receive this woman, take her there !"

" | shall not trust this woman to the care
Of servants.'
"Why, conduct her in, thyself,
If that seem preferable !'
" | prefer,
With thy good leave, to place her in thy hands !"

"I would not touch her ! Entry to the house— 2310
That, | concede thee.’ '
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" To thy soleright hand,
| mean to trust her!’
King! Thou wrenches this
Out of me by main force, if | submit!

" Courage, friend! Come, stretchhandforth‘!u Good !
Now touch
Thestranger-woman!" |

" There! A hand | stretch—
Asthough it meant to cut off Gorgon's head!"

' Hast hold of her ?'

" Fast hold/

Why, then, hold fast

And have her ! and, one day, aseverate
Thou wilt, | think, thy friend, the son of Zeus
He was the gentle guest to entertain ! 2320
Look at her |  Seeif she in any way,
Present thee with resemblance of thy wife! '

Ah, but the tears come, find the words at fault!
Thereisno telling how the hero twitched

Thevell off : and there good, with such fixed eyes
And such dow amile, Alkestis slent sdf !

It was the crowning grace of that great heart,
Tokeep back joy : procragtinatethetruth

Until the wife, who had made proof and found
The husbhand wanting, might essay once more, 2330
Hear, ssg and fed him renovated non—
Abletodo, now, all hersdf had.done,

Risen to the height of her : s, hand in hand,
Thetwo might go together, live and die.
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Besde, when hefound speech, you guessthe speech.
He'could not think he saw hiswife again :

It was some mocking God that used the bliss
Tomakehimmad! Till Heraklesmust help :

Assure him that no ectre mocked at all;

He was embracing whom he buried once 2340
Still,—did he touch, might he address the true,—
Trueeye, truebody of thetruglive wife ?

And Heraklessaid, smiling," All wastruth.

Spectre ?  Admetos had not made his guest

One who played ghost-invoker, or such cheat!

Oh, he might speak and have reponse, in time !

All heart could wish was gained now—life for death :
Only, the rapture must not grow immense :

Take care, nor wake the envy of the Oods !

' Oh thou, of greatest Zeustrue son/—so spoke 230
Admetos when the dosing word must come,

' Go ever in aglory of sucoess

And save, that gre, his offgoring to the end !

For thou hag—only thou—raised me and mine

Up again to this light and life!" Then asked
Tremblingly, how wastrod the perilous path

Out of thedark into thelight and life:

How it had happened with Alkestis there.

And Herakles said little, but enough—.

How he engaged in combat with that king 2360
0' the deemons : how thefield of contest lay

By the tomb's sdf : how he sporang from ambuscade,
Captured Death, caught him in that pair of hands.
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But all the time, Alkestis moved not once

Out of the set gaze and the silent smile ;

And a cold fear ran through Admetos' frame:
"Why does she stand and front me, silent thus ?

Herakles solemnly replied ' Not yet

Isit alowable thou hear the things

She hasto tell thee ; let evanish quite 2370
That consecration to the lower Gods,

And on our upper world thethird day rise!

Lead her in, meanwhile ; good and true thou art,

Good, true, remain thou! Practise piety

To stranger-guests the old way !  So, farewell!

Since forth | fare, fulfil my urgent task

Set by the king, the son of Sthenelos!’

Pain would Admetos keep that splendid smile
Ever to light him. ' Stay with us, thou heart!
Remain our house-friend !'

' " At some other day ! 230
Now, of necessity, | haste!" smiled he.

' But mayst thou prosper, go forth on afoot
Sureto return! Through all the tetrarchy
Command my subjects that they institute
Thanksgiving-dances for the glad event,,
And bid each altar smoke with sacrifice!
For we are minded to begin a fresh
Existence, better than the life before ;
Seaing | own myself supremely blest.'

Wherdlipon all the friendly moralists 2390
Drew this conclusion : chirped, each beard to each :
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" Manifold are thy shapings, Providence !

Many a hopdess matter Gods arrange.

What we expected never cameto pass:

What we did not expect, Gods brought to bear ;

So have tpings gone, this whole experience through !

Ah, but if you had sen the play itself!

They say, my poet failed to g& the prize :

Sophokles got the prize—great name ! They say,
Sophokles also means to make a piece, 2400
Mode a new Admetos, a new wife :

SQuccessto him ! Onething has many sdes

The great name! But no good supplants a good,

Nor beauty undoes beauty. Sophokles

Will carve and carry a fresh cup, brimful

Of beauty and good, firm to the altar-foot,

And glorify the Dionusac shrine :

Not dash againg this crater on the place

Where the God put it when his mouth had drained,

To the lagt dregs libation life-blood-like, 2410
And praised Euripides for evermore—

TheHuman with hisdroppingsof warmtears.

Still, gnce one thing may have so many sdes

| think | se how,—far from Sophokles—

You, I, or anyone might mould a new

Admetos, new Alkestis.  Ah, that brave

Bounty of poets, the one royal race

That ever was, or will be, in thisworld t

They give no gift that bounds Ttsdf and ends

I' the giving and the taking : theirs so breads 2420
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| "theheart and soul o' thetaker, sotransmutes
The man who only wasa man before,
That he grows godlikein histurn, can give—
He a0 : - share the poets privilege,

Bring forth new good, new beauty, from the oId.
Asthough the cup that gave the wine, gave, too,
The God's pralific giver of the grape,
That vine, waswont to fing out, fawn around
His footstep, oringing till to bless the dearth,
At bidding of a Mainad. Sowith me: 2430
For | have drunk this poem, quenched my thirst,
Satidfied heart and soul—yet more remains |
Could wetoo makeapoem ? Try at lead,
Insde the head, what shape the rosemidstake !

When God Apollon took, for punishment,

A mortal form and sold himsdf a dave

To King Admetostill aterm should end,—

Not only did he make, in servitude,

Such musdc, while he fed the flocks and herds,
As saved the pasturage from wrong or fright, 2440
Curing rough creatures of ungentleness :

Much moredid that mdodious wisdom work
Withintheheart o' themaser : there ran wild
Many a lugt and greed that grow to strength

By preying on the native pity and care,

Would dsg, all undisturbed, posess the land.

And thesg, the God s0 tamed, with golden tongue,

That, in.the plenitude of youth and power,

Admetos vowed himsdf to rule thenceforth 2450
In Pherai solly for his people's sake,
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Subduing to such end each lust and greed
That dominates 