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Wives of Returning Soldiers and War Trauma in Greek Tragedy

1. Euripides, Heracles 1105-1108

HP. éx tou mémdnynon od 1ot OV AUy ave; Heracles I am in shock. Where am I in my

o1, TG £YYVg 1] TROoW PilwV EudV, helplessness? Hey, who of my friends is near or far
dvoyvolav O0TIS TNV €Uy tdoeTal; who can cure me of my ignorance? For I do not
ooPpOS Yo 00dEV 0lda TV elwOOTWV. recognize clearly anything I am used to.

2. Aeschylus, Persians 603-606

AT. é¢uol yap 0M mavta pev popov miéa
&v oppaoty tavtaio ¢aivetor Oedv,

Bod 8" év ol xELOOOG OV TOUMVIOG:

tolo noumVv ExthnErs Exdofel dpoévac.

Atossa For now, in my case, everything seems full
of fear and before my eyes appear the hostilities of
the gods, and in my ears a loud noise rings that does
not heal. Such is the shock of misfortune that
terrifies my mind.

3. Aeschylus, Persians 290-292

AT. ovy® méhal SOOTNVOS EXTETAYUEVY
roxolg VeQPAMAEL YOO O ovUdOQaL

TO pfte AEEan ufit éowtioo tdom.

Atossa I have been quiet for a long time in my
misery, shocked by misfortune. For this catastrophe
is so excessive that I can neither speak nor ask
about what happened.

4. Sophocles, Trachiniae 21-25

Deianeira As for the manner of their struggles, I
could not describe them, for I do not know them.
Whoever was sitting unafraid of the sight could tell
this story instead. For I was sitting shocked with
fear that my beauty would win me pain at some
point.

AH. %Ol TQOTOV PEV AV TOVWV
ov% G Sielmo’ ov Y 0id ™+ G doTig v
Daxmdv atagPngs ths Oéag, 66 av Aéyor:
&0 yaQ fjunv exmemhnyuévn Gopo

wi pot To ®dALog dlyog €EeQoL TOTE.
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5. Aeschylus, Agamemnon 861-901

KA. 10 pev yuvairo modrtov doevog diyo
nodot d6poig Eonuov Exmoylov xaxdv,

TOALAG ®AVOVOAV ®ANOOVAS TTOAYHOTOVC:

ROL TOV PEV HELV, TOV O’ EMEOHEQELY RANOD
rAnLOV MO, T AdorovTag SOUOLS. 865
1OL TQOUUATOV HEV €L TOOMV ETVYYOAVEV

avn 68, g TEOS OIXOV MYETEVETO

daTig, TéTonToL STVOU TAEW AéYeLy.

el 8 v 1ebvnrdg, hg EmAhOvov Aoyo,
TOLOOUOTOS TAV, IMouav 6 delitepog, 870
[TOAMV GvaBev, TV »ATw YO0 OV Aéyw,]
¥00vOg Toipolgov yhaivav eEniyel Aafelv,
amo& Eéndotw rathavmv HoQPMUATL.

TOLOVY’ €xatt ®ANdOGVOV TOAMYROTWV

TOAGGS BvinOev doTtdvas Eufc déong 875
ghvoav dahhot 1og Plarv AeAuuévng.

én TMVOE ToL TTalig EvOAd’ 0V ToQAoTATEL,

gLV TE Rl OOV RVOLOG TUOTWUATWV,

g o7V, Ogéotng pnde Bovpdong TOde.
TOEDEL YOQ AVTOV eVUEVS 00QVEEVOG 880
Zroodiog 6 Pwnelc, Audthexnto THHATA

guot mRopwvdV, OV 0” VT Thiew 0é0ev
rivouvov, el te dnuobooug dvayia

BouAnv nataoiyelev, ig te oVyyovov
Bootoiol TOV mecOVTA AoxTioa TAEOV. 885
ToLdde PEVTOL ORNYPIS OV DOAOV PEQEL.

guolye pev 01 ®havudtwy £moouToL

Yol »ateoPraoty, ovd’ vl oTaymV.

&v OYuroitolg 0’ dupaowy PAaPag Exw

TAG Audi ool »halovoa Aapttnoouyiog 890
atnueANTovg aiév. &v 0’ ovelpaoLv

AETTALG VITAL ROVOTTOG EENYELQOUNV

ouatol Bwvooovtog, dudt oot Tdon

0poMoa mheiw Tod Euvedovtog xeoVou.

vV Tadto dvta TGO, AmevOftw ¢poevt 895
Aéyo’ v Gvdoa Tovde TV oTadBudV ®iva,
oWTHEA VOOG TEOTOVOV, DVYNANG OTEYNS

oTOAOV TOONQN, LOVOYEVES TEXVOV TTATOL,

ral YNV daveloov vavtiholg maQ’ EAmida,
#OMMOTOV U €loLOElY &% yelpatog, 900
0d0LTORW® VP OVTL TTNYalov Q£€0G.
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Clytemnestra First of all, for a woman to sit at home
alone without her man is a terrible evil,

as she hears many malignant reports:

and one man comes, and another man in addition
introduces another evil worse than the last, shouting
out sorrow for the house.

And as for wounds, if this man met with as many as
report conducted into the house, he has been pierced
with more holes to speak of than a fishing-net.

But if he died as many deaths as rumors multiplied,
he, with three bodies, a second Geryon, would boast
that he had received a threefold cloak of earth,
having died once for each form.

Because of such hostile reports as these, others
released many nooses from my neck from up above,
when I was taken down by force.

Because of these things, you know, our child does
not stand nearby, the guardian of your pledges and
mine, as he should have been, Orestes. Don’t
wonder at this. For our kindly ally, Strophius the
Phocian, raises him, forewarning me of double
disasters, both your own danger at Troy, and, if
lawlessness voiced by the people should overthrow
your command, as it is natural for mortals to kick a
man more when he is down. Such an excuse,
however, bears no deceit.

Indeed, gushing springs of tears have dried up for
me, and there is not a single drop left. But I have
done harm to my eyes, late to bed, weeping over the
beacon-watches for you that were always unheeded.
And in dreams, I was awoken by the light buzzing
of a droning gnat, seeing more disasters befall you
than could happen in the time I slept.

Now, having endured all these things, with a mind
free from grief, I would say that this man is the
guard-dog of the stables, the forestays, savior of the
ship, firmly based pillar of a high roof, only-born
son to his father, and land appearing to sailors
beyond expectation, the most beautiful day to
behold after a storm, a flowing stream to a thirsty
traveler.



