
Homer 800 B.C. 
  
Odyssey XIV. 463 ff 
  
Now the night came on stormy and very dark, for there was no moon. It poured without 
ceasing, and the wind blew strong from the West, which is a wet quarter, so Ulysses 
thought he would see whether Eumaeus, in the excellent care he took of him, would take 
off his own cloak and give it him, or make one of his men give him one. "Listen to me," 
said he, "Eumaeus and the rest of you; when I have said a prayer I will tell you 
something. It is the wine that makes me talk in this way; wine will make even a wise man 
fall to singing; it will make him chuckle and dance and say many a word that he had 
better leave unspoken; still, as I have begun, I will go on. Would that I were still young 
and strong as when we got up an ambuscade before Troy. Menelaus and Ulysses were 
the leaders, but I was in command also, for the other two would have it so. When we had 
come up to the wall of the city we crouched down beneath our armour and lay there 
under cover of the reeds and thick brush-wood that grew about the swamp. 
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