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ADAPTED FROM THE EPIC POEM BY HOMER

The Story So Far:

~ When Helen, queen of Sparta, was taken across the sea to the city of Troy (also called Ilium) by its
, prince, Paris, her husband Menelaus raised a large Achaean (Greek) force, led by his brother
King Agamemnon, to bring her back. In the war’s ninth year, Agamemnon offended proud Achilles,
and that greatest of heroes vowed to fight no more till the matter was redressed. His goddess-
mother Thetis persuaded Zeus, king of the gods, to favor the Achaeans in battle for a time.

At times, the Olympian gods took sides in the war—Apolle and Aphrodite favoring the Trojans,
Hera and Athena the Argives (Greeks). At last Zeus forbade any gods to take part in combat, and he
turned the tide of battle temporarily in favor of Troy and her allies. The Achaeans were driven behind

their ship-wall, and pleas to Achilles to return to the fray fell on deaf ears. It seemed that Hector,
. Troy’s greatest warrior, might burn the Achaeans’ ships and doom the invaders...

The Achaeans
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Agamemnon Menelaus Ajax the Greater Odysseus Diomedes
King of Mycenae King of Sparta Mightiest Achaean Foremost Achaean King of Ithaca Youngest Achaean
Warrior Warrior Commander

after Achilles

The Trojans

Priam Hector Aeneas Helen
King of Troy Son of Priam Greatest Warrior Trojan Nobleman Once Queen of Sparta -
‘ of Troy now: Helen of Troy:
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AN

e Now z¢us LeFT TROJANS \
AND A<HA€ANS TO THEIR
NEVER-NDING TOIL, AND

| TURNSD His K<<N €y4s
TO OTHER PEOPLES, IN
OTHER LANDS.

FOR H€ PID NOT
Bé€LI€V€ THAT

| ANY OF TH¢€
IMMORTALS WOULD
DAR€ H€LP €ITHER
SID€ IN TH€ FRAY.

BUT.CotToN, = AS THE S€A OPENED A

AND STRONG WAS . PATH B€FOR€ HIs <HARIOT,
PITI€D TH< AkélVés 1S ANGER AGAINST | S€A-MONSTERS L€FT TH€IR
His BROTH(IZ zéug ; i LAIRS AND <AM€ GAMBOLING
- f | ABOUT HIM FROM €V€RY
¥ SORNER OF TH€ D€<€P...

FOR TH€Y
| KNEW THEIR
MASTER.




Yy e

A THUs DID He¢
Pl <OM<¢ TO THE o el
| A<HASAN HOST...

l' REEi

.WHER€ TH€

TROJANS FOLL
HELTOR LIK€ A
STORM-KLOUD.

GHTING sIP€ BY SID€...
77 —=

You two can be the
saving of the Achaeans,
if you can hold
out here--

STRUKK BOTH <
WITH HIs S<€PT

furious Hector
leads them

like a pillar
of flame!

Today
we will take
the invaders’

--and their

>~

THUs SAYING, H€
H€




et 4

'Tis one of
the gods who
dwell on Olympus
that has spoken
tous!

my strength

increase-- my hands

grasp my spear
more firmly!

Now, more
than ever, do
Ilond to meet
Hector--evenin
single combat!

dpon you, yound
Argives—-if
you save not

True, Agamemnon N
Is the cause of your
disaster, by having

But that
is no reason to
allow your own
slaughter/

Ny

—Jam
L;,

{




AT POSEIPON'S WORDS,
Theke <ATrek<h STRONG
y N
EANDS OF M SF WHOM THEY MADS A LIVING
SUS M s e s PR, s To
wadl SHISLD, MAN TO MAN-- AN TR

S€T ON BATTLE.

AFT€R ARROW INTO
TROJAN RANKS FROM A

3 S 47 BN\ . 4 The For Zeus
L=< : o [ Achaeans ' himself has
will not inspired my
ck me for onset!

long.




AND AS GR€AT
AJAX SLEW A

TROJAN--

PO < <aw He<TOR
f?m <UTTING A PATH

I’ 3 i : e A i
. 2 é 8l THROUSGH TH<
- i ,{g QL Eal| A<Ha<ans--
e Vi TN

2

/i
-AND He | & &
THR<W His | §
SPAR. j

1\

I w =

Y

TS
HELTOR'S | ~-THOUSH ITS

HI€LD-- | FOR<€ PROV€
d 2 HIM BALK!

APy

el U 4
} MEANTIME, TH€ i
| LE€SSER AJAX WAS
| WRATHFUL...
- A severed
head--




H€<TOR THEN
TOOK AIM AT

<€R--

I evade your
spear, son of
Priam!

BUT Hé STRUKK o --AND GRANDSON :
INST€AD AMPHIMA<HUS, | [f g OF POSEIDON! e

SON OF <T€ATUS--

Idomeneus--what has -
become of the threats I8 ] I would
you once hurled at . N not yield even
the Trojans? (= to Achilles in
; hand-to-hand
fight!

TH<N DID TH€
WARRIOR-KING OF
<R€T€ L€AD TH€
SONS OF HELLAS
AGAINST TH€
TROJANS' L€FT WING--

--SPR€APING PANIK
AS TH€Y B€HELD
HIM <OMING ON,
STRONG AS FLAME€!




NOW WOULD TH<
TROJANS HAV<
B<<N DRIVEN IN

A <ORRY PLISGHT )

2| FROM THé sHIPS... [P

Ajax,
braggart and
# false of tongue--
M this day is great with
N the destruction of
the Achaeans!

M BUT H¢<TOR

W AND PaRis

RALLI€D TH€M.

Hector! The N --that your
time is near steeds may be

when you shall  Swifter than hawks &8

pray Zeus and all, a@s they bear you
he gods-- back z,tto your
city!

AN €AGL€ FLEW BY--AND
TH€ ARGIV€S TOOK
il H€ART AT TH€ OM<N.

J

Your flesh
will glut our hounds
and birds of prey if
you dare await my
long spear!
—




ﬂ MEANWHILE, BEHIND
TH€IR HARD-PR€SS <D
: LIN€S, MANY AN A<HA€AN
HERO-KING WAS TENDING

TO HIs WOUNDS:

I \VI<NSLAUS,
. GRAZ€P ON TH€
Aanasd
ODYSs€Us, HIs
THIGH SLIK<D BY : e, o
A SP€AR... !

b As ¥ : .a’ v
N Diomepés, wHos< (&
o FOOT HAD B<<N
| PI<R<<D BY PARIS’
ARROW...

STRUKK BY ON€
TROJAN BROTHER §
WHEN H€ sSL€W

| A ASAMEMNON,
l THE OTH<R.

Agamemnon!
The wall before our
ships is fallen--and the
; fighting has reached §
, our ships!

Then,
Nestor, it must

‘ that the Achaeans
perish here, far
from Argos.

Perhaps
we can
escape ruin by
fleeing...



Atreus, you
 should have
8| commanded some
A other, baser
army--

--not
Achaeans, to
whom Zeus has
allotted a life of hard

¥4 fighting from youth \ N Lts

to old age! do to the fray,

SRt o

| POSEIDON GRANTING
| THéM FR€SH <OURAGS...

THUS PID TH¢ ARMOR€D
KINGS s<T OUT, WITH

we be--and spur
on others!

wounded though |

..€VEN AS H€RA,

WIF€ OF Z€Us,

LOOKED POWN FROM

A P€AK OF OLYMPUS...
i

AND WAS GLADPDEN€D
BY TH€ SIGHT OF TH€
$€A-GOPD AIPING H€R

o FAVOR<D ARGIVES.




me.

THEN SH€ If I can
Z“;E/;é?lonfZiUS peguile my hated
72 husband...his brother
?,QI(Q?;WT 1PA’s may continue putting
heart into the
Achaeans.
)
|
|
i
7 =
/ N = =
I shall " While he
array myself in iif = isthusengaded, N\ )
rich attire...and / N a sweet sleep might WOGELF i 1St i CLe
=\ with amt;rosnal it @ be made to steal -
TN scents... [ \ e e i A
B>, i A cvertic
il e ..that f . v
il W zeus may wish 70 o) Ve
‘}”\‘ g /N toembrace Jif J56
o ! il 3

Aphrodite,
dear child...

A will you do as S
I ask... A

the goddess
of love refuse me,
pecause I favor the
Achaeans, you

the CTrojans?

I cannot N
refuse one
who sleeps in
the arms
of Zeus.

Sy,

Take it...
and whatever
your errand,
it will not be
in vain.

make peace between
the ancient god Oceanus
and his wife
Tethys...

And your
girdle radiates
the desire that steals
the judgment of
even the most
prudent.




THEN DID H€RA sP<<D

g{&;’ ;’AORWQIZPRO<€A NQZ‘S ’
V€R TH€ WAV€S S «TILL SH€
OF TH€¢ 5€A.. R€A<H€P TH<
> LITY OF LEMNOS.

prother of
Death...

: You who

lord it alike over
mortals and
immortals...

Do me Sl
i | What
butaggelssehr;lllce, does the queen
be grateful to /] A of goddesses
you forever
after.

Close Zeus'
eyes in slumper
while I clasp him in
my embrace... _.and my

son Hephaestus
will make you a
golden chair and

‘ footstool.

of the other
gods I would lull to

sleep without

compunction. 4

But I dare
not go near
Zeus unless he =
pids me.

M)

0]

ity

i



Once
before, he

me down into the
sea, had not Night
herself shielded
me from his
eyes.

Pasithea...

But that
was when you
aided me against
Hercules. Mighty
> Zeus cares far
less about the
Trojans than he
did about his
own son.

T

Aid me,
and I will marry
you to one of
the youngest of
the Graces...

...Pasithea,
whom you have
ever wished

Then swear
it to me by the
dread waters

of the river

Styx!

Lay one
hand on the
bounteous earth, and
the other on the sheen of
the sea, so that all the gods
who dwell down below with
Ouranos may be our

Witnesses ~-and
know that

Pasithea will
pe mine!

And T invoke
the Titans, who
are gods of the nether
world, to witness
my oath!




WD

SOON, H¢RA
A STOOD ON
h MOUNT IPA...

&

'S (AN,

RN
\ ( ( ‘~ 7
A . !

B\

NEmw W 77

/
WHILE SLEEP / ///
PER<HED UPON A 5y
TR<< BRAN<H, IN 4

THE SEMBLANK€

OF A BIRD...

P YA, R
Zeus--1
came to tell you

I am going to the
world’s end, to

g . N APHRODIT€ INFLAM<D [k
reconcile a quarrel f ~ N IS PS5k OF Z<U%.
pbetween Oceanus : Z

and mother
Tethys.

choose another
time to visit
N, Oceanus.

Never have
I been so
overwhelmed by
passion for goddess
or for mortal
woman...

for the wife
'; Ixion... Danag, or the
4 daughter of
Phoenix...

...Or even
for lovely

Leto...




Would
you have us
enjoy each other
here, where
everything can
be seen?

Neither
god nor
man will

will enshroud
us bothina
dense golden

...80 that
the very sun
shall not see

through it.




Now, Poseidon,
you may openly
help the
Achaeans...

/

...and give B AV
the victory for !
the short time . 2 .
that Zeus shall lie . oY o
asleep in the \\w by s LY 2%
arms of Hera, . e e ) VY
) ¢ =, ¥
P /
S 1
2 ( \ /
i e . > Argives! Will
% ,/; % you let Hector
R Siwid ™ take your ships and
3 ~— ~ B cover himself with
=t L\‘) glory--and all because
—— FTA Achilles stands apart
e -5; from pattle? G e
] I will lead |
o e e S ) /3 \ﬁv’ you on--and all |
2 e S ‘if Priam’s legions will not 1
dare to hold out ?
E S against us!
\ Sy
S\ / /
5 3 ﬁ\ o = ) o 7 f } |
; / - 4 3 { 2 o
_ ) = X 7 3 === | g Q( — L 5 7
- % e —_L== = il N e 5 11 H §
= - — N 7l =3 | = \15?/ - *= :;» H
‘ | wE | ! e == 47
| B / g \ 5 1. %\ /) ot/
i TR i i Vo T bl ﬁ 5 i
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AGAMEMNON-- &Y
MENELAYUS -~ y
ODYsSS€US--

S e Vay
DIomMeP€us-- / Y

WOUND<D THOUGH
TH€Y W€R<€, TH€Y
MARKHED WITH

POSEIDON...

e
B AND MIGHTY WAS THe gl
UPROAR AS A<HASAN AND
TROJAN FOR<ES MET.

MIGHTY HEKTOR
AIMED HIs sP€AR |,
il AT GR€AT AJAX...

BUT IT WAS NOT
DESTINED TO G€T
PAST HIs sHI€LD.

it : - A [/ . A some spiteful god
(e 3 : ; ‘ that protected




they can
also fell a
warrior!

| THeN DID He<TOR Re<L il
IN ALL PIR€<TIONS...

BUT BSFOR¢ TH< <L
A<HA€ANS <OULD [

PEPON B & a
R€A<H HIM... HIM AWAY FROM ANEE
TH€ FIGHTING. A ‘Q ,

Surely
some dod has

turned the tide of 7
battle against j
: - EE
(6 : . = ¥l




RE€TR€AT<D, Z€Us
WOK€ ON TH€
<R€sSTs OF IPA...

mischief-making !
trickster...

...that your
cunning has

| stayed Hector from Iam If’
| fighting and has half a mind
| to thrash

caused the rout of
his host.

you--

I swear,
Zeus--Poseidon
is not helping
the Achaeans
through any doing
of mine!

It
is all of
his own
motion.

--that you
may discover
how much you are
likely o gain by
these deceitful
embraces.




advising him,
I would tell him
to do as you
bid him!

L= =0\ N

SOON IRIS, FLE€T AS TH€ WIND,
APPROAKHED TH€ GOP OF TH€ S€AS

T 7 —

Then go
send Iris to <
Poseidon, to tell Troy s

him to leave of f

fated to fall--

Fighting. but not till T have

Kept my promise to
Thetis, concerning
her son
Achilles.

O Poseidon!
Zeus bids
you cease
fighting--

Z --or else
consider whether
you are strong
enough to hold your
own against
Zeus himself.

We were
three brothers--
e and I and Hades,
who now rules the

lots and divided
the world into three
parts--and Zeus
should keep to

Am T
really to take
this unyielding

message to
Zeus--or will you
reconsider?

Goddess, |
your words
are wise.

give way in
spite of my
displeasure.

Zeus understand
that, if he spares Troy
in the end, he will
incur my implacable
resentment!




MEANWHIL€, APOLLO
DES<ENDED BEHIND TH<
TROJAN LINéS Nf{l\;(

Hector,

son of Priam...
why are you here
away from the

HIMS€LF AGAIN...

of the gods
asks me
thus?

Iam
Phoebus
Apollo, sent by
Zeus to stand

Therefore, I will

order your go before
chariots toward you, to turn
the ships in great the Achaeans

multitudes. \ in flight.

0 hES5es Srear
STRENGTH INTO THE LWHILE Hé SPED
SHSPHERD OF His / ¥
LESOPS. Trven oo | % <OULD TAKE HIM.
H€<TOR ' \()
URGS HIs [\
HORS€M¢N f
ON..



while we
o profess to
be the flower
of the army

after

Look! One
of the gods has
he seemed slain
back upon the

main force fall

brought Hector

to life again

AND THOAS,
L€AD<R OF TH€
A€TOLIANS,
APDR€SS <€D
THé ARGIVES

AGAINST INVISIBL€ APOLLO,

BUT WHO <OULD STAND
WHO KIKK€D DOWN TH€
BANKS OF TH¢ A<HA€AN

TRENKH IN ITS MIDDLE...

+AND TH€ TROJAN
BATTALIONS POUR€D
OVER THAT GR€AT

BROAD BRIP<G€, <RYING

FOR BLOOD!




AS A WAV BR€AKS

OVER TH¢ BULWARKS

| OF A SHIP WHEN TH€
S€A RUNS HIGH

| E<FOR< A GAL<--

I have
seized the
stern of a ship

that brought many §

an Achaean to
our shores--

--but will
never bear
them back to
their native

| €VEN SO DID TH¢
| TRoJANs sPRING
Bl OVer THe WALL

WITH A SHOUT--

o
H
F

- %
N /< :
WITH 3
€<TOR IN TH<¢ §
OREFRONT!
i2 ' ‘

Argive
heroes--

'l servants of

We are
on the plain of
Troy, with the sea
behind us, and far
from our own
country!

Our only
salvation--is in
the might of our

hands! /




Allot — to assign as a portion, distribute
Ambrosial — exceptionally pleasing to taste or smell
Attire — clothes or apparel
Base — of little or no value; worthless; dishonorable
Beguile — to influence by trickery

Bounteous — giving freely; generous

Braggart — a person who does a lot of boasting or speaks often of self-importance
Bulwark — a solid wall-like structure raised for defense

Compunction — a strong uneasiness caused by a sense of guilt

% . Crest — the highest or culminating point; the peak
Enshroud - to conceal

Flee — to run away

Fray - a fight or battle

5{‘ ) Gambol - to skip about, as in dancing or playing

A Girdle - a belt, cord, sash, or the like, worn about the waist
Glut — to feed or fill to satiety

Grisly — horrible; gruesome

Implacable — impossible to appease or pacify

" Infuse - to introduce into or instill

yoir. + Keen-— characterized by strength of perception;
extremely sensitive or responsive

Perish — to suffer destruction or ruin

A

"'?_ » 3 3 .. .

T Plight — a condition or state of misfortune

Ay

* 2~ Scepter — a rod or wand that serves as a symbol
;f’\ © . . ofregal or imperial power

Semblance — a likeness, image, or copy

Sheen - luster or brightness

Spur - to urge to go on

“Stern — the rear part of a ship or boat

-‘ Styx a river in the underworld in Greek mythology, over

, ywhlgh the souls of the dead were ferried by Charon, and by
e the gods swore thelr m‘ost solemn oaths



