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IPHIS AND IANTHE 

Her hanging tresses shorter and her strength* 
Greater than woman's wont. She who had been 
A girl a moment past was now a boy. 
Rejoice, rejoice, with fearless faith ! Go, bring 
Your offerings to the holy shrine ! They brought 

Their offerings and beside them placed a plaque, 
And on the plaque a couplet was inscribed: 

'These offerings, vowed by lphis as a maid, 
By I phis, now a man, are gladly paid.' 
The morning's radiance revealed the world; 

Venus, Juno and Hymen joined to bless 
The wedding rite; their love was sanctified, 
And !phis gained Ianthe, groom and bride. 
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BOOK X 

ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE 

THENCE Hymen came, in saffron mantle clad, 
At Orpheus' summons through the boundless sky 
To Thessaly, but vain the summons proved. 
True he was present, but no hallowed words 
He brought nor happy smiles nor lucky sign; 
Even the torch he held sputtered throughout 
With smarting smoke, and caught no living flame 
For all his brandishing. The ill-starred rite 
Led to a grimmer end. The new-wed bride, 
Roaming with her gay Naiads through the grass, 
Fell dying when a serpent struck her heel. 
And when at last the bard of Rhodope 
Had mourned his fill in the wide world above 

He dared descend through Taenarus'"* dark g�te 
To Hades to make trial* of the shades· 
And through the thronging wraiths ;nd grave-spent ghosts 
He came to pale Persephone and him, 
Lord of the shades,"* who rules the unlovely realm, 
And as he struck his lyre's sad chords he said: 
'Ye deities who rule the world below, 
Whither we mortal creatures all return 
If simple truth, direct and genuine, '
May by your leave be told, I have come down 
Not with intent to see the glooms of Hell, A-t-� 
Nor to enchain the triple snake-haired necks f-/t,,,-.,kt 
Of Cerberus, but for my dear wife's sake, 
In whom a trodden viper poured his venom 
And stole her budding years. My heart has sought 

y·t.-;+ 
Strength to endure; the attempt I'll not deny; 

' �...,..,.r-1\'But � has won(a god whose fame is fair
In the world above; but here I doubt, though here 

Too, I surmise; and if that ancient tale 
Of ravishment is true,"* you too were joined 
In 1�. Now by these regions filled with fear, 
By this huge chaos, these vast silent realms, 

Excerpted from H.D. Melville's translation in Oxford World's 
Classics series (OUP 1986)
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