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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 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, so he, their greatest
hero of war, vowed to fight no more till the matter was redressed. His goddess-mother Thetis
persuaded Zeus, king of the gods, to favor the Trojans in battle, though the immortals knew Troy
(also called Ilium) was eventually doomed to fall.

Paris and Menelaus met in single combat to decide claims to Helen and her treasure. But when Paris
lost, the goddesses Hera and Athena caused the fighting to resume. The Olympians took sides—
Apollo and Aphrodite favoring the Trojans, Hera and Athena the Argives (Greeks), and the war god

Ares first one side, then the other. At last Zeus forbade any gods to take part in the war, and he
himself turned the tide in favor of Troy and her allies. The Achaeans were driven behind their ship-
wall, and the Trojans encamped on the plain outside their city. With the dawn, says Hector, Troy’s

greatest warrior, they will destroy the fortifications—and the Achaeans. ...

The Achaeans

Agamemnon Menelaus Achilles 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

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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Every man
shall have his full
cup of wine.

or drink, Achilles...
but we are in the
face of agreat
disaster.

W The Trojans _4 You will repent bitterly
| believe nothing if you do not save the
can prevent 4 Achaeans now.
them from d & f
burning our y LOT / Put away
. your anger
and forgive
Agamemnon...

...and he will give

you ten talents Your choice
of gold... for a wife among
strong horses... his three

and much daughters...
besides. m

AN
b Q" And when Troy
falls, you may take
her twenty loveliest
women after Helen
herself.

Odysseus, T'll ; Tomorrow morning, i
not fight for hated * § , . to look, you will my If Poseidon grant
Agamemnon...not Ay T ships rowing out to . me fair pa i
e to gain glory N
by slaying Hector.




- My mother,
divine Thetis, tells
me there are two
ways I may meet

my end.

If Istay here
and fight, I'll not
return alive, but
my name will live

forever.

Noble Achilles, T If you are now
reared you and minded to return,
trained you, when F 8 how can Iremain
your father, Peleus, here without But Ibeg
cast you out. N you? you to take

Adamemnon's gifts

and return to
the fray...

Phoenix, old friend, I've
no need of such honor, for
I have honor from
Zeus himself.

If I go home,
my name will die, but
it will be long ere -
death shall take you, I say--"Go
0 me. d home, for you will |
not take Ilium!"

«.for then the
Achaeans will honor

you as a dod.

Y Stay here, and

I at dauybreak we will

| consider whether
to remain or

leave.

let us be
dgone...

..for Isee
that our journey
here has been
made in vain.
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I will go...
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should pas
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MEANWHILE, OPYSS€US HAD ~AND NOW H€

MAD€ FAST TH€ HORS€s, ON¢€ AND PIOMED €5

TO ANOTHER... . FLEW ONWARD
TO THé SHIPS OF
TH€ ACHA€ANS.

SOON, AT TH< Inever yet saw or ’.—é-u':e!u sotme

g s heard of horses such g god has met you

SO QL NCETOR as those you brought et and given them
back. to you.

Heaven, if it
willed, could give
us even better
horses... but these
are freshly brought
from Thrace by the
king we Killed.

MORTALS, Z€US S€NT FORTH TH€ FI€R<€ @OPP€ss
RD, WITH TH€ €NSIGN OF WAR IN H€R HANDS...

on
the nether ends.




BY TH€ sHIPS <OM€
FROM ITHAKA, PIS<ORD
B TOOK HER STAND...

2

LAND SH€ RAIS€D A
<RY BOTH LOUD AND |

| SHRILL. =

IT FILL€D TH€ A<HA€ANS
WITH <OURAG€, GIVING
J| TH€M H€ART TO FIGHT ON.

| Loz Y

AND AGAMEMNON, SON OF
ATR€US, SHOUT€D ALOUD AS

Argives!
Gird yourselves
for combat! Y ...while you
- go forward
Let every 7\ nto battle
man now let his —d'A on foot!
charioteer hold ‘

his horses in
readiness...
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THé TROJANS, ON TH€ RISING SLOP€ [SEENEEE—
=| OF TH€ PLAIN, W€R€ GATH€R<P ROUND [ P
GREAT HESTOR, POLYPAMUS, A€N€AS, [

AND TH€ SONS OF ANTENOR... TF

o TR et
e I - i o
Mo ot 0T e e P
T R P e Ll 7
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AND NOW, As A
BAND OF R€AF€RS
MOW SWATH€S OF
WH€AT... O PID
THe€ TROJANS AND
A<HA€ANS FALL
UPON ON€
ANOTHER.

DIs<ORD WAS GLAP
AS SH€ BEHELD THEM.

THeY FOUGHT
LIK€ WOLVES.., q

LUNTIL, AT MIPPAY, \
AGAMEMNON L€P TH€ \
WAY IN BR€AKING TH€ \
BATTALIONS OF

TH€ €N€MY...




| TO THe <R€sT
OF MOUNT IPA.
H’w =

‘Behold how Iphidamus,
son of Antenor--a brave
man of 2
now confronts the Argiv
commander...”

For surely,

| Zeus means us

to take Troy
itself this
day!

H€ KING OF
>S WAS ABOUT TO
| TH€ HIGH-WALL<P

to Hector...

> long
ee Agamemnon ' fe s wo
or m_-a:‘d,. let will
the brunty otrength to
gf the battiy till night fal

again.

ith twelve
s I set sail
from fertile
Thrace--

But I left
them at Percote
and came here
by land--




’ While you
-=s0 1
could fight you
Achaeans the

And your &
own weapon i
draws you-- &

You have
killed my
brother,

A Agamemnon--

And who
will rescue




TH€ Fi€L
AMONG TH€ FO

pTr%'ang——L?‘:Bfans-- ,Qf’{h’g%@;fd

ardanians! Be men, I

and acquit go}ur‘seIF Zeuﬁiga;éorrgangsed
bravely! triumph!

ng down
upon us!

We must
stand firm
inst his

Pog!
will not
from deat
this time!

)/ Lord Apollo,
who saved our
or from




elfin the
ground!

brother! ' A I f
, brother! =R Paris! Without
d I had hit him e A “
in the belly! = T wi \ f your bow you
the belly! oL _ i _ - \ are nothing but JE
-he ¢ L o € seducer!

Y whenIstrike \B
¥ a man--vultures,

not women,
gather round
him!

€VEN WHEN WOUND <D, [T
H€ FOUGHT ON...




MEANWHIL€, ASHILL€S SAW
IT ALL ANP TOOK NOTE, AS
H€ STOOP ON TH€ ST€RN
OF HIs SHIFP...

praying at my
knees--

For they are

in great straits,

retreating through

the great doors

of their ship-
walls.

Patroclus--go
sk Nestor if that
is Machaon, son of

the healer Aesculapius,

that he is bearing
wounded in his
chariot.

Patroclus!
It is good to
see you.

Whuy should Achilles
care to know how many
Achaeans may be
wounded?

Achilles sent me
to learnifit was
Machaon you brought
from the field.

3

Will he wait till
our ships are ina
blaze before he
acts?

You
know what a
vendeful man

he is.

Isee that
it is, and must
go tell him.




If Achilles will Let him send
not fight, then youinto battle
let him send his clad in his armor,

Myrmidons! so the Trojans
think you are

And they
might leave off
fighting?

Achaeans may
thus have time g 2
to catch their ) : ; Ne.:,tgr——
breath. : 1 ; | uouhave
4 &L moved my

BATTL€ ANP TURMOIL RAG€P
ROUND TH€ LOOMING WOODPEN
WALL AND SHARP-5TAK<D AND THE TROJAN HOS
0 —" AT EXHORT €D BY TH€ Mi<
HemMmeD IN £ : B SON OF PRIAM, MOVEDP FORWARD
IN FEAR OF H€<TOR, WHO e - TO BRAVE TH€ YAWNING TRE€N<H...
FOUGHT WITH TH€ FORK € y
AND FURY OF A WHIRLWIND.



SOMEBAT
P AT TH€
S WALL LIK€
BURNING FIR€. |

H€<TOR SPRANG FROM HIS
OT, THAT TH€ OTHER
ROJANS MIGHT PO
TH€ SAME...

- And if the day
Follow me N of their doom is at
on foot, Paris-- hand, the Achaeans
all of you-- 4 will not be able to
withstand us!

LOUP <RY OF

R L. J
BATTL€, TH€ WARRIORS OF §
ILIUM MAP€ STRAIGHT FOR
TH€ WOODPEN RAMPARTS--

BUT €VéN AS THeY
B SOUGHT TO S<AL€
NN THé TRENSH--

--A SOARING €AGLE SKIRTED S . 2
TH€IR LEFT WING--A MONSTROUS ¢ P ' ' g A1 5
BLOOD-R€D SNAK€ STRUGGLING F X IT STRUSK THe
INITS TALONS-- 4 R . .
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repel our
f‘ges——

--and drive
them back
towards the
city!

S

AV€ THE€ GR€
H€LTOR...

Let us
break the
ramparts of
the Argives--




--as almighty
Zeus makes light
this boulderin
my hands!
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NEXT:
WHEN THE GODS




. “-u 4

* THE GLOSSARY OF THE ILIAD.

A Appease - to bring to a state of peace, quiet, ease or calm & " {4
¢ X0
, Charioteer — driver of a light, two-wheeled vehicle for one person, usually drawn by two et
b horses and driven from a standing position AR A

Embassy - a body of persons entrusted with a mission to a sovereign or government not their own
Ensign - a flag or banner ’
Entrails - internal parts, intestines

Ere — before

Fertile — bearing, producing, or capable of producing vegetation, crops, etc. %
Fray — a fight or battle

Gird - to prepare (oneself) for action

Heifer — a young cow over one year old that has not produced a calf = =
Hemmed - enclosed or confined

Heron - a bird characterized by being long-legged, long-necked
and usually long-billed

Onset — an assault or attack

Play - to use or manipulate, especially for one’s own interests
Plunder - to rob or steal |
Prattle - to talk in a foolish or simple-minded way ;I

Rampart - a broad embankment raised as a fortification;
a protective barrier

Repent - to feel sorry or regret past conduct

Sack - to pillage or loot after capture; plunder

Seducer — a person who leads others astray usually by persuasion e )
or false promises \ -

Shrewd - of a practical or sharp intelligence
“Shrill - a loud, piercing sound

B Smote — past tense of smite, meaning to strike or hit hard, with
e or as if with the hand, a stick, or other weapon

Stern — the rear part of a ship or boat

Straits — a position of difficulty, perplexity, distress, or need

Swath — the width of a scythe stroke or a mowing-machine blade




