Psychagogoi Fragment 273 [LCL 505]

‘Epudv pév mpdyovov tiopev Yévog ol epl Aluvav We, the folk that dwell around the lake, honour Hermes as our ancestor.

Psychagogoi Fragment 273a [LCL 505]

[1] &ye vov, @ &€V, émi To10QUTWV Come now, stranger, take your stand

[2] fotw onk®V @oPepag Afuvng, on the grass-grown borders of the fearsome lake,

[3] O T abxéviov Aaipodv dufoag slit the windpipe in the neck

[4] T008e sayiov motdV dPixo1g of this sacrificial beast, and let the blood run

[5] afya pebiet for the dead to drink,

[6] Sovdkwv €ig PévOog duavpbv down into the dim, reedy depths.

[7] XB6va § dyvylav mikekAduevog Call upon the age-old Earth

(8] x06v16V O ‘Epufiv Toumdv @Ouévwl ] and Hermes of the Underworld, escort of the departed,
[9] aitod x0Sviov Ala vukTimdAwY and ask the Zeus of the Underworld to send up

[10] éouodv dveivar motapod ctopdtwy, the swarm of souls from the night-shrouded mouth of the river—the
[11] 00 t68 &mopp®E duéyaptov G8wp river whose offshoot is this body of water, gloomy

[12] k&xépvintov and not fit for the washing of hands,

[13] Zruyioig vaopoioty dveitat. rising up from the streams of Styx.

Psychagogoi Fragment 274 [LCL 505]

Kal 0KELOONK@V VALTIK®V T €petniwv And sea-chests and pieces of wreckage

Psychagogoi Fragment 275 [LCL 505]

£pdi0¢ yap LPOBeV TOTWUEVOG For a heron in flight will strike you from above with its dung when it opens
8vBw o TAREeL, vndog xaAdpaoty: its bowels; and from this the barb of a sea-creature will rot your aged,
¢k T008 dkavOa movtiov Pookruatog hairless skin.

ofjper moAaidv dépua kai TpLxoppLES

Psychagogoi Fragment 276 [7GrF & ZK]

otadepol XeOHATOG stagnant current

Psychagogoi Fragment 277 [TGrF & ZK]

Aaipa Daeira (= Persephone)

Psychagogoi Fragment 278 [TGrF & ZK]

dpwntev to look around attentively

Penelope Fragment 187 [LCL 505]

Yy yévog uév i Kprg dpxéotatov I am a Cretan of most kingly lineage.



Ostologoi Fragment 179 [LCL 505]

1] E0pOpaxog o0tog &AM 008V fooovag
2
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U1l OPpiopovs ok vatsioug Epof:
AV L&V Y&p adTG oKOmdG del TOOUOV Kdpa,
4

5

]
]
]
] 100 & dykvAntoig kooodpoig éniokomog
] éktepwv Pdoa xeip Epieto

Ostologoi Fragment 180 [LCL 505]

1] 8§ éotiv, 8¢ moT dug’ épol PEAog
2] yeAwtomo1dv, THv KGKoouov ovpdvny,

[1]
2]
[3] #pprpev 008’ Huapte: Tepi § ¢u kdpa
[4] mAnyeio évavdynoev dotpakovuévn,
(5]

5] xwpig pupnp@Vv TevXéwV TVEOLS Epol

This other one, Eurymachus, used to commit against me unseemly outrages
no less grave. He was always using my head as a target, and his vigorous
arm took accurate aim at it, and at my eyes, with bent-armed wine-flicks.

This is the man who once threw in my direction an object designed to make
me a laughing-stock, the evil-smelling chamber-pot, and he did not miss his
aim; it struck me on the head and smashed into fragments, wafting over me
an odour very unlike that of perfume-jars.



