
Homer 800 B.C. 
  
Odyssey XXIII. 131 ff 
  
I will say what I think will be best," answered Ulysses. "First wash and put your shirts on; tell 
the maids also to go to their own room and dress; Phemius shall then strike up a dance tune 
on his lyre, so that if people outside hear, or any of the neighbours, or some one going along 
the street happens to notice it, they may think there is a wedding in the house, and no rumours 
about the death of the suitors will get about in the town, before we can escape to the woods 
upon my own land. Once there, we will settle which of the courses heaven vouchsafes us shall 
seem wisest."  
 
Thus did he speak, and they did even as he had said. First they washed and put their shirts on, 
while the women got ready. Then Phemius took his lyre and set them all longing for sweet 
song and stately dance. The house re-echoed with the sound of men and women dancing, and 
the people outside said, "I suppose the queen has been getting married at last. She ought to be 
ashamed of herself for not continuing to protect her husband's property until he comes 
home." 
  
  
Translated by Samuel Butler 
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