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HOMER's ODYSSEY.
Book X.



Her love, that she may both release thy friends,

And may with kindness entertain thyself. 365

But force her swear the dreaded oath of heav'n

That she will other mischief none devise

Against thee, lest she strip thee of thy might,

And, quenching all thy virtue, make thee vile.
So spake the Argicide, and from the earth 370

That plant extracting, placed it in my hand,

Then taught me all its pow'rs. Black was the root,

Milk-white the blossom; Moly is its name

In heav'n; not easily by mortal man

Dug forth, but all is easy to the Gods. 375

Then, Hermes through the island-woods repair'd

To heav'n, and I to Circe's dread abode,

In gloomy musings busied as I went.

Within the vestibule arrived, where dwelt

The beauteous Goddess, staying there my steps, 380

I call'd aloud; she heard me, and at once

Issuing, threw her splendid portals wide,

And bade me in. I follow'd, heart-distress'd.

Leading me by the hand to a bright throne

With argent studs embellish'd, and beneath 385

Footstool'd magnificent, she made me sit.

Then mingling for me in a golden cup

My bev'rage, she infused a drug, intent

On mischief; but when I had drunk the draught

Unchanged, she smote me with her wand, and said. 390
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