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With this they fell praying to King Zeus the son of Kronos, and thus would one of them say as he looked into the vault of heaven, "Father 
Zeus, you who rule from Ida, most glorious in power, grant victory to Ajax, and let him win great glory: but if you wish well to Hektor also and 
would protect him, grant to each of them equal fame and prowess. Thus they prayed, and Ajax armed himself in his suit of gleaming bronze.  
(book 7, card 2  ) 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Aeneas, whom Aphrodite bore to Anchises, when she, goddess 
though she was, had lain with him upon the mountain slopes of 
Ida. He was not alone, for with him were the two sons of 
Antenor, Archilokhos and Akamas, both skilled in all the arts of 
war. They that dwelt in Telea under the lowest spurs of Mount 
Ida, men of substance, who drink the limpid waters of the 
Aesepos, and are of Trojan blood - these were led by Pandaros 
son of Lykaon, whom Apollo had taught to use the bow. They 
that held Adrasteia and the district [dêmos] of Apaesus, with 
Pityeia, and the high mountain of Tereia - these were led by 
Adrastos and Amphios, whose breastplate was of linen. These 
were the sons of Merops of Perkote, who excelled in all kinds of 
divination. He told them not to take part in the war, but they 
gave him no heed, for fate lured them to destruction.  They that 
dwelt about Perkote and Praktios, with Sestos, Abydos, and 
Arisbe - these were led by Asios, son of Hyrtakos, a brave 
commander - Asios, the son of Hyrtakos, whom his powerful dark 
bay steeds, of the breed that comes from the river Selleis, had 
brought from Arisbe.   (book 2, card 20)  
 
 

But father Zeus when he saw them from Ida was very angry, and sent 
winged Iris with a message to them. "Go," said he, "fleet Iris, turn 
them back, and see that they do not come near me, for if we come to 
fighting there will be mischief. This is what I say, and this is what I 
mean to do. I will lame their horses for them; I will hurl them from 
their chariot, and will break it in pieces. It will take them all ten years 
to heal the wounds my lightning shall inflict upon them; my gray-eyed 
daughter will then learn what quarreling with her father means. I am 
less surprised and angry with Hera, for whatever I say she always 
contradicts me."  
 
With this Iris went her way, fleet as the wind, from the heights of Ida 
to the lofty summits of Olympus. She met the goddesses at the outer 
gates of its many valleys and gave them her message. "What," said 
she, "are you about? Are you mad? The son of Kronos forbids going. 
This is what he says, and this is he means to do, he will lame your 
horses for you, he will hurl you from your chariot, and will break it in 
pieces. It will take you all ten years to heal the wounds his lightning 
will inflict upon you, that you may learn, gray-eyed goddess, what 
quarreling with your father means. He is less hurt and angry with Hera, 
for whatever he says she always contradicts him but you, bold hussy, 
will you really dare to raise your huge spear in defiance of Zeus?"  
 
With this she left them, and Hera said to Athena, "Of a truth, child of 
aegis-bearing Zeus, I am not for fighting men's battles further in 
defiance of Zeus. Let them live or die as luck will have it, and let Zeus 
mete out his judgments upon the Trojans and Danaans according to his 
own pleasure." (book 8, card 4) 
 
 
 
 
 
   
  
  

  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Forthwith Ajax, son of Telamon, slew the fair youth Simoeisios, son of 
Anthemion, whom his mother bore by the banks of the Simoeis, as she was 
coming down from Mount Ida, where she had been with her parents to 
see their flocks. Therefore he was named Simoeisios, but he did not live to 
pay his parents for his rearing, for he was cut off untimely by the spear of 
mighty Ajax, who struck him in the breast by the right nipple as he was 
coming on among the foremost fighters; the spear went right through his 
shoulder, and he fell as a poplar that has grown straight and tall in a 
meadow by some mere, and its top is thick with branches.  (book  4, card 
5) 
 

 
 
 
 

On this he laid the two lambs on his chariot and took his seat. He 
gathered the reins in his hand, and Antenor sat beside him; the two 
then went back to Ilion. Hektor and Odysseus measured the ground, 
and cast lots from a helmet of bronze to see which should take aim 
first. Meanwhile the two hosts lifted up their hands and prayed 
saying, "Father Zeus, you who rule from Ida, most glorious in power, 
grant that he who first brought about this war between us may die, 
and enter the house of Hades, while we others remain at peace and 
abide by our oaths."  book 3, card 3   
 
 
 
 
 

 

Thus heedfully did Priam and his servant see to the yoking of their 
cars at the palace. Then Hecuba came to them all sorrowful, with a 
golden goblet of wine in her right hand, that they might make a 
drink-offering before they set out. She stood in front of the horses 
and said, "Take this, make a drink-offering to father Zeus, and since 
you are minded to go to the ships in spite of me, pray that you may 
come safely back from the hands of your enemies. Pray to the son of 
Kronos lord of the whirlwind, who sits on Ida and looks down over 
all Troy,  
...................................................................................... 
And Priam answered, "Wife, I will do as you desire me; it is well to 
lift hands in prayer to Zeus, if so be he may have mercy upon me." 
With this the old man bade the serving-woman pour pure water 
over his hands, and the woman came, bearing the water in a bowl. 
He washed his hands and took the cup from his wife; then he made 
the drink-offering and prayed, standing in the middle of the 
courtyard and turning his eyes to heaven. "Father Zeus," he said, 
"you who rule from Ida, most glorious and most great, grant that I 
may be received kindly and compassionately in the tents of Achilles; 
and send your swift messenger upon my right hand, the bird of 
omen which is strongest and most dear to you of all birds, that I may 
see it with my own eyes and trust it as I go forth to the ships of the 
Danaans."  (book 24, card 2) 
 

 

 
Agamemnon and Odysseus both rose to meet them. The attendants brought on the oath-offerings and mixed the wine in the mixing-
bowls; they poured water over the hands of the chieftains, and the son of Atreus drew the dagger that hung by his sword, and cut wool 
from the lambs' heads;  this the men-servants gave about among the Trojan and Achaean princes, and the son of Atreus lifted up his 
hands in prayer. "Father Zeus," he cried, "you who rule in Ida, most glorious in power, and you O Sun, who see and give ear to all things, 
Earth and Rivers, and you who in the realms below chastise those mortals who have broken their oath, witness these rites and guard 
them, that they be not vain. If Alexander kills Menelaos, let him keep Helen and all her wealth, while we sail home with our ships; but if 
Menelaos kills Alexander, let the Trojans give back Helen and all that she has; let them moreover pay such fine [timê] to the Achaeans as 
shall be agreed upon, in testimony among those that shall be born hereafter. (book 2, card 20:  ) 
 

 

Thus did he speak and his words set them all weeping and mourning about the poor 
dumb dead, till rosy-fingered morn appeared. Then King Agamemnon sent men and 
mules from all parts of the camp, to bring wood, and Meriones, squire [therapôn] to 
Idomeneus, was in charge over them. They went out with woodmen's axes and strong 
ropes in their hands, and before them went the mules. Up hill and down dale did they 
go, by straight ways and crooked, and when they reached the heights of many-
fountained Ida, they laid their axes to the roots of many a tall branching oak that came 
thundering down as they felled it. They split the trees and bound them behind the 
mules, which then wended their way as they best could through the thick brushwood 
on to the plain. All who had been cutting wood bore logs, for so Meriones squire 
[therapôn] to Idomeneus had bidden them, and they threw them down in a line upon 
the seashore at the place where Achilles would make a mighty monument for Patroklos 
and for himself.  (book 23, card 1) 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
Then Hera told him a lying tale and said, "I am going to the 
world's end, to visit Okeanos, from whom all we gods proceed, 
and mother Tethys; they received me into their house, took care 
of me, and brought me up. I must go and see them that I may 
make peace between them: they have been quarreling, and are 
so angry that they have not slept with one another this long 
time. The horses that will take me over land and sea are 
stationed on the lowermost spurs of many-fountained Ida, and I 
have come here from Olympus on purpose to consult you. I was 
afraid you might be angry with me later on, if I went to the house 
of Okeanos without letting you know."  
................................................... 
Hera again answered him with a lying tale. "Most dread son of 
Kronos," she exclaimed, "what are you talking about? Would you 
have us enjoy one another here on the top of Mount Ida, where 
everything can be seen? What if one of the ever-living gods 
should see us sleeping together, and tell the others? It would be 
such a scandal that when I had risen from your embraces I could 
never show myself inside your house again; but if you are so 
minded, there is a room which your son Hephaistos has made 
me, and he has given it good strong doors; if you would so have 
it, let us go thither and lie down."  
.............................................................. 
Thus, then, did the sire of all things repose peacefully on the 
crest of Ida, overcome at once by sleep and love, and he held his 
spouse in his arms. Meanwhile Sleep made off to the ships of the 
Achaeans, to tell earth-encircling Poseidon, lord of the 
earthquake. When he had found him he said, "Now, Poseidon, 
you can help the Danaans with a will, and give them victory 
though it be only for a short time while Zeus is still sleeping. I 
have sent him into a sweet slumber, and Hera has beguiled him 
into going to bed with her." (book 14, card 3)   
 

 
 

 
With these words she took Ares back to his seat. Meanwhile Hera called Apollo outside, with Iris the messenger of the gods. 
"Zeus," she said to them, "desires you to go to him at once on Mount Ida; when you have seen him you are to do as he may 
then bid you."  
 
Thereon Hera left them and resumed her seat inside, while Iris and Apollo made all haste on their way. When they reached 
many-fountained Ida, mother of wild beasts, they found Zeus seated on topmost Gargaros with a fragrant cloud encircling his 
head as with a diadem. They stood before his presence, and he was pleased with them for having been so quick in obeying the 
orders his wife had given them. (book 15, card 1)   
 
 

 
 

book 15, card 2:   
Apollo obeyed his father's saying, and left the crests of Ida, flying like a falcon, bane of 
doves and swiftest of all birds. He found Hektor no longer lying upon the ground, but 
sitting up, for he had just come to himself again. He knew those who were about him, 
and the sweat and hard breathing had left him from the moment when the will [noos] of 
aegis-bearing Zeus had revived him. Apollo stood beside him and said, "Hektor, son of 
Priam, why are you so faint, and why are you here away from the others? Has any 
mishap befallen you?"  
Hektor in a weak voice answered, "And which, kind sir, of the gods are you, who now ask 
me thus? Do you not know that Ajax struck me on the chest with a stone as I was killing 
his comrades at the ships of the Achaeans, and compelled me to leave off fighting? I 
made sure that this very day I should breathe my last and go down into the house of 
Hades."  
Then King Apollo said to him, "Take heart; the son of Kronos has sent you a mighty 
helper from Ida to stand by you and defend you, even me, Phoebus Apollo of the golden 
sword, who have been guardian hitherto not only of yourself but of your city. Now, 
therefore, order your horsemen to drive their chariots to the ships in great multitudes. I 
will go before your horses to smooth the way for them, and will turn the Achaeans in 
flight."  

 
With these words he led the way, and the others followed after with a 
cry that rent the air. Then Zeus the lord of thunder sent the blast of a 
mighty wind from the mountains of Ida, that bore the dust down 
towards the ships; he thus lulled the thinking [noos] of the Achaeans 
into security, and gave victory to Hektor and to the Trojans, who, 
trusting to their own might and to the signs he had shown them, 
essayed to break through the great wall of the Achaeans. They tore 
down the breastworks from the walls, and overthrew the battlements; 
they upheaved the buttresses, which the Achaeans had set in front of 
the wall in order to support it; when they had pulled these down they 
made sure of breaking through the wall, but the Danaans still showed 
no sign of giving ground; they still fenced the battlements with their 
shields of ox-hide, and hurled their missiles down upon the foe as soon 
as any came below the wall. (book 12, card 1)  
 

 

 
Meriones then killed a helmed warrior of the Trojans, Laogonos son of 
Onetor, who was priest of Zeus of Mount Ida, and was honored in the 
district [dêmos] as though he were a god. Meriones struck him under the 
jaw and ear, so that life went out of him and the darkness of death laid hold 
upon him. Aeneas then aimed a spear at Meriones, hoping to hit him under 
the shield as he was advancing, but Meriones saw it coming and stooped 
forward to avoid it, whereon the spear flew past him and the point stuck in 
the ground, while the butt-end went on quivering till Ares robbed it of its 
force. The spear, therefore, sped from Aeneas' hand in vain and fell 
quivering to the ground. Aeneas was angry and said, "Meriones, you are a 
good dancer, but if I had hit you my spear would soon have made an end of 
you."(book 16, card 5) 
------------------------------------------------- 
Thus he spoke. Apollo obeyed his father's saying, and came down from the 
heights of Ida into the thick of the fight; forthwith he took Sarpedon out of 
range of the weapons, and then bore him a long way off, where he washed 
him in the river, anointed him with ambrosia and clothed him in immortal 
raiment; this done, he committed him to the arms of the two fleet 
messengers, Death and Sleep, who presently set him down in the fertile 
district [dêmos] of Lycia. (book 16, card 6) 
 

 

 Hera of the golden throne looked down as she stood upon a peak of     Olympus 
and her heart was gladdened at the sight of him  who was at once her brother and 
her brother-in-law, hurrying hither and thither amid the fighting. Then she turned 
her  eyes to Zeus as he sat on the topmost crests of many-fountained Ida, and  
loathed him. She set herself to think how she might trick his thinking [noos], and in 
the end she deemed that it would be best for her to go to Ida and array herself  in 
rich attire, in the hope that Zeus might become enamored of her, and wish to 
embrace her. While he was thus engaged a sweet and careless sleep might be 
made to steal over his eyes and senses. (book 14, card 1) 
 
 

Then had the sons of the Achaeans taken the lofty gates of Troy if Apollo had not spurred 
on Agenor, valiant and noble son to Antenor. He put courage into his heart, and stood by 
his side to guard him, leaning against a beech tree and shrouded in thick darkness. When 
Agenor saw Achilles he stood still and his heart was clouded with care. "Alas," said he to 
himself in his dismay, "if I flee before mighty Achilles, and go where all the others are 
being driven in rout, he will none the less catch me and kill me for a coward. How would it 
be were I to let Achilles drive the others before him, and then flee from the wall to the 
plain that is behind Ilion till I reach the spurs of Ida and can hide in the underwood that is 
thereon? I could then wash the sweat from off me in the river and in the evening return to 
Ilion. But why commune with myself in this way? Like enough he would see me as I am 
hurrying from the city over the plain, and would speed after me till he had caught me - I 
should stand no chance against him, for he is mightiest of all humankind. What, then, if I 
go out and meet him in front of the city? His flesh too, I take it, can be pierced by pointed 
bronze. Life [psukhê] is the same in one and all, and men say that he is but mortal despite 
the triumph that Zeus son of Kronos grants him."  (book 21, card 5 ) 
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A dark cloud of grief [akhos] fell upon Hektor as he heard, and he 
made his way to the front clad in full armor. Thereon the son of 
Kronos seized his bright tasseled aegis, and veiled Ida in cloud: he 
sent forth his lightnings and his thunders, and as he shook his aegis 
he gave victory to the Trojans and routed the Achaeans. (book 17, 
card 5) 
 
 

  Agamemnon stripped their shirts from off them and left them with their breasts all bare to lie   where 
they had fallen. He then went on to kill Isos and Antiphos two sons of Priam, the one a bastard, the 
other born in wedlock; they were in the same chariot - the bastard driving, while noble Antiphos fought 
beside him. Achilles had once taken both of them prisoners in the glades of Ida, and had bound them 
with fresh withies as they were shepherding, but he had taken a ransom for them; now, however, 
Agamemnon son of Atreus smote Isos in the chest above the nipple with his spear, while he struck 
Antiphos hard by the ear and threw him from his chariot. Forthwith he stripped their goodly armor from 
off them and recognized them, for he had already seen them at ships when Achilles brought them in 
from Ida. As a lion fastens on the fawns of a hind and crushes them in his great jaws, robbing them of 
their tender life while he on his way back to his lair - the hind can do nothing for them even though she 
be close by, for she is in an agony of fear, and flies through the thick forest, sweating, and at her utmost 
speed before the mighty monster - so, no man of the Trojans could help Isos and Antiphos, for they 
were themselves fleeing panic before the Argives. 
................................................................................. 
But when he was just about to reach the high wall and the city, the father of gods and men came down 
from heaven and took his seat, thunderbolt in hand, upon the crest of many-fountained Ida. He then told 
Iris of the golden wings to carry a message for him. "Go," said he, "fleet Iris, and speak thus to Hektor - 
say that so long as he sees Agamemnon heading his men and making havoc of the Trojan ranks, he is to 
keep aloof and bid the others bear the brunt of the battle, but when Agamemnon is wounded either by 
spear or arrow, and takes to his chariot, then will I grant him strength to slay till he reach the ships and 
night falls at the going down of the sun."  
 
Iris hearkened and obeyed. Down she went to strong Ilion from the crests of Ida, and found Hektor son 
of Priam standing by his chariot and horses. Then she said, "Hektor son of Priam, peer of gods in 
counsel, father Zeus has sent me to bear you this message - so long as you see Agamemnon heading his 
men and making havoc of the Trojan ranks, you are to keep aloof and bid the others bear the brunt of 
the battle, but when Agamemnon is wounded either by spear or arrow, and takes to his chariot, then 
will Zeus grant you strength to slay till you reach the ships, and till night falls at the going down of the 
sun." (book 11, card 1) 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
And Aeneas answered, "Why do you thus bid me fight the proud 
son of Peleus, when I am in no mind to do so? Were I to face him 
now, it would not be for the first time. His spear has already put 
me to Right from Ida, when he attacked our cattle and sacked 
Lyrnessos and Pedasos; Zeus indeed saved me in that he granted 
me strength to flee, else had the fallen by the hands of Achilles 
and Athena, who went before him to protect him and urged him 
to fall upon the Leleges and Trojans. No man may fight Achilles, 
for one of the gods is always with him as his guardian, and even 
were it not so, his weapon flies ever straight, and fails not to 
pierce the flesh of him who is against him; if heaven would let me 
fight him to the finish [telos] on even terms, he should not soon 
overcome me, though he boasts that he is made of bronze." 
        .............................................................................. 
When they were now close up with one another Achilles was first 
to speak. "Aeneas," said he, "why do you stand thus out before 
the host to fight me? Is it that you hope to reign over the Trojans, 
partaking of the honor [timê] of Priam? Nay, though you kill me 
Priam will not hand his kingdom over to you. He is a man of sound 
judgment, and he has sons of his own. Or have the Trojans been 
allotting you a demesne of passing richness, fair with orchard 
lawns and wheat lands, if you should slay me? This you shall 
hardly do. I have discomfited you once already. Have you 
forgotten how when you were alone I chased you from your herds 
helter-skelter down the slopes of Ida? You did not turn round to 
look behind you; you took refuge in Lyrnessos, but I attacked the 
city, and with the help of Athena and father Zeus I sacked it and 
carried its women into captivity, though Zeus and the other gods 
rescued you. You think they will protect you now, but they will not 
do so; therefore I say go back into the host, and do not face me, or 
you will rue it. Even a fool may be wise after the event." (book 20, 
card 1)  
 
 

book 20, card 1:  
 
 

book 20, card 2:   
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"Alas," said he, "my eyes behold a man who is dear to me being 
pursued round the walls of Troy; my heart is full of pity for 
Hektor, who has burned the thigh-bones of many a heifer in my 
honor, at one while on the of many-valleyed Ida, and again on 
the citadel of Troy; and now I see noble Achilles in full pursuit of 
him round the city of Priam. What say you? Consider among 
yourselves and decide whether we shall now save him or let him 
fall, valiant though he be, before Achilles, son of Peleus." (book 
22, card 1 ) 
 
 

 
"In the beginning Dardanos was the son of Zeus, and founded 
Dardania, for Ilion was not yet established on the plain for men to 
dwell in, and her people still abode on the spurs of many-fountained 
Ida. Dardanos had a son, king Erichthonios, who was wealthiest of all 
men living; he had three thousand mares that fed by the water-
meadows, they and their foals with them. Boreas was enamored of 
them as they were feeding, and covered them in the semblance of a 
dark-maned stallion. Twelve filly foals did they conceive and bear him, 
and these, as they sped over the fertile plain, would go bounding on 
over the ripe ears of wheat and not break them; or again when they 
would disport themselves on the broad back of Ocean they could 
gallop on the crest of a breaker. Erichthonios begat Tros, king of the 
Trojans, and Tros had three noble sons, Ilos, Assarakos, and Ganymede 
who was comeliest of mortal men; wherefore the gods carried him off 
to be Zeus' cupbearer, for his beauty's sake, that he might dwell 
among the immortals. Ilos begat Laomedon, and Laomedon begat 
Tithonos, Priam, Lampos, Klytios, and Hiketaon of the stock of Ares. 
But Assarakos was father to Kapys, and Kapys to Anchises, who was my 
father, while Hektor is son to Priam. (book 20, card 2)   
 

 
 
And now the son of Kronos as he looked down from Ida ordained that neither side should have the advantage, and they kept on killing 
one another. The son of Tydeus speared Agastrophos son of Paeon in the hip-joint with his spear. His chariot was not at hand for him to 
fly with, so blindly confident had he been. His squire [therapôn] was in charge of it at some distance and he was fighting on foot among 
the foremost until he lost his life. Hektor soon marked the havoc Diomedes and Odysseus were making, and bore down upon them with 
a loud cry, followed by the Trojan ranks; brave Diomedes was dismayed when he saw them, and said to Odysseus who was beside him, 
"Great Hektor is bearing down upon us and we shall be undone; let us stand firm and wait his onset." (book 11, card 3  ) 
 
 
 
 

Hera did as he had said. She swore, and invoked all the gods of the nether world, who are called Titans, to witness. When she 
had completed her oath, the two enshrouded themselves in a thick mist and sped lightly forward, leaving Lemnos and Imbros 
behind them. Presently they reached many-fountained Ida, mother of wild beasts, and Lectum where they left the sea to go on 
by land, and the tops of the trees of the forest soughed under the going of their feet. Here Sleep halted, and ere Zeus caught 
sight of him he climbed a lofty pine-tree - the tallest that reared its head towards heaven on all Ida. He hid himself behind the 
branches and sat there in the semblance of the sweet-singing bird that haunts the mountains and is called Khalkis by the gods, 
but men call it Kymindis. Hera then went to Gargaros, the topmost peak of Ida, and Zeus, driver of the clouds, set eyes upon 
her. As soon as he did so he became inflamed with the same passionate desire for her that he had felt when they had first 
enjoyed each other's embraces, and slept with one another without their dear parents knowing anything about it. (book 14, 
card 2) 
 

 
  
  
  

The son of Tydeus was in two minds whether or no to turn his horses round again and fight him. Thrice did he doubt, 
and thrice did Zeus thunder from the heights of Ida in token [sêma] to the Trojans that he would turn the battle in their 
favor. Hektor then shouted to them and said, "Trojans, Lycians, and Dardanians, lovers of close fighting, be men, my 
friends, and fight with might and with main; I see that Zeus is minded to grant victory and great glory to myself, while 
he will deal destruction upon the Danaans. Fools, for having thought of building this weak and worthless wall. It shall 
not stay my fury; my horses will spring lightly over their trench, and when I am at their ships forget not to bring me fire 
that I may burn them, while I slaughter the Argives who will be all dazed and bewildered by the smoke."  
 
Then he cried to his horses, "Xanthos and Podagros, and you Aithon and goodly Lampos, pay me for your keep now and 
for all the honey-sweet grain with which Andromache daughter of great Eetion has fed you, and for she has mixed wine 
and water for you to drink whenever you would, before doing so even for me who am her own husband. Haste in 
pursuit, that we may take the shield of Nestor, the fame [kleos] of which ascends to heaven, for it is of solid gold, arm-
rods and all, and that we may strip from the shoulders of Diomedes. the cuirass which Hephaistos made him. Could we 
take these two things, the Achaeans would set sail in their ships this self-same night."  
 
Thus did he vaunt, but Queen Hera made high Olympus quake as she shook with rage upon her throne. Then said she to 
the mighty god of Poseidon, "What now, wide ruling lord of the earthquake? Can you find no compassion in your heart 
for the dying Danaans, who bring you many a welcome offering to Helike and to Aigai? Wish them well then. If all of us 
who are with the Danaans were to drive the Trojans back and keep Zeus from helping them, he would have to sit there 
sulking alone on Ida." (book 8, card 2) 
 

book 11, card 1:   
Agamemnon stripped their shirts from off them and left them with their breasts all bare to lie 
where they had fallen. He then went on to kill Isos and Antiphos two sons of Priam, the one a 
bastard, the other born in wedlock; they were in the same chariot - the bastard driving, while 
noble Antiphos fought beside him. Achilles had once taken both of them prisoners in the glades 
of Ida, and had bound them with fresh withies as they were shepherding, but he had taken a 
ransom for them; now, however, Agamemnon son of Atreus smote Isos in the chest above the 
nipple with his spear, while he struck Antiphos hard by the ear and threw him from his chariot. 
Forthwith he stripped their goodly armor from off them and recognized them, for he had already 
seen them at ships when Achilles brought them in from Ida. As a lion fastens on the fawns of a 
hind and crushes them in his great jaws, robbing them of their tender life while he on his way 
back to his lair - the hind can do nothing for them even though she be close by, for she is in an 
agony of fear, and flies through the thick forest, sweating, and at her utmost speed before the 
mighty monster - so, no man of the Trojans could help Isos and Antiphos, for they were 
themselves fleeing panic before the Argives. 
.................................................................................  
But when he was just about to reach the high wall and the city, the father of gods and men came 
down from heaven and took his seat, thunderbolt in hand, upon the crest of many-fountained Ida. 
He then told Iris of the golden wings to carry a message for him. "Go," said he, "fleet Iris, and 
speak thus to Hektor - say that so long as he sees Agamemnon heading his men and making 
havoc of the Trojan ranks, he is to keep aloof and bid the others bear the brunt of the battle, but 
when Agamemnon is wounded either by spear or arrow, and takes to his chariot, then will I grant 
him strength to slay till he reach the ships and night falls at the going down of the sun."  
Iris hearkened and obeyed. Down she went to strong Ilion from the crests of Ida, and found 
Hektor son of Priam standing by his chariot and horses. Then she said, "Hektor son of Priam, peer 
of gods in counsel, father Zeus has sent me to bear you this message - so long as you see 
Agamemnon heading his men and making havoc of the Trojan ranks, you are to keep aloof and 
bid the others bear the brunt of the battle, but when Agamemnon is wounded either by spear or 
arrow, and takes to his chariot, then will Zeus grant you strength to slay till you reach the ships, 
and till night falls at the going down of the sun."  
 
book 20, card 1:  

In the beginning Dardanos was the son of Zeus, and founded Dardania, for Ilion was not yet 
established on the plain for men to dwell in, and her people still abode on the spurs of many-
fountained Ida. Dardanos had a son, king Erichthonios, who was wealthiest of all men living; he 
had three thousand mares that fed by the water-meadows, they and their foals with them. 
Boreas was enamored of them as they were feeding, and covered them in the semblance of a 
dark-maned stallion. Twelve filly foals did they conceive and bear him, and these, as they sped 
over the fertile plain, would go bounding on over the ripe ears of wheat and not break them; or 
again when they would disport themselves on the broad back of Ocean they could gallop on the 
crest of a breaker. Erichthonios begat Tros, king of the Trojans, and Tros had three noble sons, 
Ilos, Assarakos, and Ganymede who was comeliest of mortal men; wherefore the gods carried 
him off to be Zeus' cupbearer, for his beauty's sake, that he might dwell among the immortals. 
Ilos begat Laomedon, and Laomedon begat Tithonos, Priam, Lampos, Klytios, and Hiketaon of 
the stock of Ares. But Assarakos was father to Kapys, and Kapys to Anchises, who was my father, 
while Hektor is son to Priam.  
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