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1 TWO OF US: BEYOND EROS

Homer’s lliad, composed in the mid-700s BCE, shows one
of the most intense and loving relationships between two
men in world literature. Though it is never made clear in
the epic that this relationship is sexual, many later Greek
authors read it this way. These passages from the Iliad
show the most passionate moments between the pair: first
Patroclus admonishes Achilles for his uncaring attitude
toward the Greeks and bis insatiable anger against
Agamemnon, leader of the Greek army, who had taken the
enslaved girl, Briseis, from Achilles after a quarrel. Patro-
clus begs for Achilles’ armor, so that he can go into battle
and belp the Greeks, but Achilles longs to triumph in war
with Patroclus alone. Nonetheless, he allows Patroclus to
wear his armor into battle, only to have him die at Hector’s
hands. The final sections focus on Achilles’ inconsolable grief
after Patroclus’s death.
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Homer, lliad

And so they were fighting around the well-benched
ships.

But Patroclus approached Achilles, shepherd of men,

weeping hot tears, like a spring of black depths

that pours dark water down from the sheer rocks.

Swift-footed, godlike Achilles looked at him and felt pity,

and speaking said these winged words,

“Why do you cry, Patroclus, like some silly girl

who runs to her mother and begs to be picked up,

grasping at her robe, getting in her way,

and looking up at her with tears in her eyes until she is
picked up?

Just like this girl, Patroclus, you shed tender tears.

Do you have something to tell the Myrmidons? Or just
me?

Or have you alone heard some message from Phthia?

Do they not say that your father Menoetius, Actor’s son,
still lives,

and that Peleus, son of Aeacus, my father, is alive among
the Myrmidons?

We would indeed be very distressed by the death of either
of them.

Or do you weep for the Argives, that they are being
destroyed

by the hollow ships on account of their own
transgressions?
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Speak and do not keep it back in your mind, so that we

both may know.”
With a deep sigh, horseman Patroclus, you answered
him,

“O Achilles, son of Peleus, greatest of the Achaeans,

do not be angry. For such great hardship presses upon
the Achaeans.

Indeed all of them, as many who were the best before,

now lie in the ships, battered and wounded.

Strong Diomedes, son of Tydeus, has been hit,

and Odysseus, glorious with the spear, has been wounded
and Agamemnon too,

and even Eurypylus has been struck by an arrow in his
thigh.

The doctors, who know of medicine, are tending to their
wounds

to heal them. But you are implacable, Achilles.

May such anger as this never take hold of me, which you
so cherish,

you paragon of grim virtue. What will any of our
descendants ever gain from you,

if you do not defend the Argives from shameful ruin?

Cruel man, I do not think that the horseman Peleus was
your father,

nor was Thetis your mother. No, the gleaming sea
bore you

and the sheer rocks, so hard is your heart.

For general queries, contact info@press.princeton.edu



© Copyright, Princeton University Press. No part of this book may be
distributed, posted, or reproduced in any form by digital or mechanical
means without prior written permission of the publisher.

HOW TO BE QUEER

et 8¢ tiva @peot ofjoL Beomporntiny dAeeivelg
Kai Tvd toL wap Znvog éné@pade tdTvia ppnp,
AW ¢pé tep mpodeg @Y, Gua & EMov Aaov dtacoov
Mupptd6vav, v ol Tt pOws Aavaoiot yévmpat.
50¢ 8¢ pot dpouv ta od tevyea Bwpnydijvar,
alx’ €ue 0ol IoKoVTEG ATOTXWVTAL TTOAEUOLO
Tpdeg, dvanvebowot § Aprjiot vieg Axaldv
telpopevor OAlyn 8¢ T avdmvevoig moAépoto.
pela 8¢ x* dxpiteg kexpndTag avdpag vty
GOAPEV TPOTL HOTV VEDV AT0 KAl KALTLAWV.

Q¢ @ato Aoobpevog péya vijrog: i yap pelhev
ol avt® BGvatév te kakodv kai kijpa Artéobat.
Tov 8¢ péy’ 6x0Moag mpooépn tdédag kLG AxIMEeVC
& pot dloyeveg MatpoxAeeg olov Eeuneg:
olite Beomponing éumdlopar fjv Tiva oida,
oUTE Tl poL map Znvog énéppade moétvia pitnp:

For general queries, contact info@press.princeton.edu



© Copyright, Princeton University Press. No part of this book may be
distributed, posted, or reproduced in any form by digital or mechanical
means without prior written permission of the publisher.

TWO OF US

But if in your mind there is some prophecy you are
avoiding discussing,

or something from Zeus that your mother has revealed
to you,

then at least send me forth swiftly, and supply me with
the rest of the army

of the Myrmidons, in case I can be some small light to
the Danaans.

And give me your armor to strap onto my shoulders,

in the hopes that the Trojans might, thinking I’'m you,
back off

from the fighting, and the warlike sons of the Achaeans
might catch

their breath, for they are worn out. There’s so little
breathing space in war.

Easily we who are not tired out can push back men
wearied

from the war-cry to their city, away from our ships and
tents.”

So he spoke, beseeching him vehemently, fool that he
was. For it was fated

that it was his own evil death and fate for which he
begged.

Swift-footed Achilles, deeply upset, replied,

“O Zeus-born Patroclus, what a thing you have said!

I am not heeding any prophecy that I know of,

nor has my mother reported anything at all to me
from Zeus.
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But this terrible pain comes to my heart and soul,

since that man was willing to deprive an equal

and take back my prize, for he overstepped in his power.

A terrible pain this is for me, and I have suffered in
my soul.

That girl whom the sons of the Achaeans picked out for
me as prize,

when by my spear I took and sacked that well-walled
city,

it was she that lord Agamemnon, son of Atreus, took

from my hands, as if I were some lowly vagrant.

But we will let these things be in the past. For not at all
did I mean

to rage unceasingly in my heart. But I did say

that I would not pause from my wrath at any point
before

the war-cry and the war itself reached my ships.

So then, put my famous armor on your shoulders,

and be a leader for the war-loving Myrmidons as they
fight,

if indeed the dark cloud of Trojans thickly surrounds

our ships, and the Argives are pushed back against
the surf

of the sea, with just a small portion of land left,

and the whole city of the Trojans presses on boldly.

For they do not see the top of my helmet

flashing nearby. Soon they would be fleeing and filling

their waterways with corpses, if lord Agamemnon

II
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had known gentle ways. But now they battle around
the camp.

For not in the hands of Diomedes, son of Tydeus,

does the spear rage to save the Danaans from ruin,

nor yet have I ever heard the son of Atreus’s voice
shouting

from his hateful head. But the shout of man-slaying
Hector

urging on the Trojans breaks all around me, and with
their war-cry

they hold all the plain as they conquer the Achaeans in
battle.

And so, Patroclus, enter the fray fiercely to save the ships

from destruction, lest they burn them with blazing fire

and take away our beloved return to home.

But listen to me so that I can place the purpose of my
plan in your mind,

that you may win great honor and glory for me

on behalf of the Danaans, and then they will send back
again

that stunning girl and also offer many glorious gifts.

But when you have driven them from the ships, come
back again.

If the husband of Hera should grant it that you win glory,

do not strive to win the war with the war-loving Trojans

without me. You would make me dishonored.

And do not, glorying in war and the battle-cry,

slaying the Trojans, take the lead against Ilium,
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lest one of the everlasting gods from Olympus

steps in. For far-shooting Apollo, at least, loves them
well.

But turn back whenever you have given light to the ships,

and let them still battle on the plain.

O father Zeus and Athena and Apollo,

if only it might be that not one of the Trojans escape
death,

and not one of the Argives, but that you and I might
avoid destruction

so that we alone would dissolve the holy battlements of

Troy!

Groaning heavily, swift-footed Achilles answered her,

“Mother, the Olympian one fulfilled my prayers.

But what pleasure is left to me when he is dead, my
beloved companion

Patroclus, whom I valued above all other companions,

equally to myself? I have lost him. Hector has slain him

and stripped him of my mighty armor, a wonder to
behold,

the gleaming gifts that the gods gave to Peleus

on that day when they placed you in the bed of a
mortal man.

If only you had stayed with the gods of the sea,

and Peleus had taken a mortal wife,

then you wouldn’t now have ceaseless pain in your breast

Is
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for the loss of your child, whom you will never again
receive

returning home, since my heart no longer bids me

to live and remain among men, unless Hector

first, beaten by my spear, loses his life,

and pays the price for the death of Patroclus, son of
Menoetius.”

And Thetis replied to him, pouring out tears,

“You will indeed die soon, my child, since you have
declared this.

For immediately after Hector, your death will hang
over you.”

Swift-footed Achilles, much distressed, answered her,

“Then immediately may I die, since I was not there to
protect

my companion from being killed. Far away indeed from
his fatherland

did he perish, for he needed me to be his protector from
ruin.

So now I will not go back to my beloved fatherland,

and I was not at all a light for Patroclus nor for my other

friends, many of whom have been vanquished by brilliant
Hector,

but instead I sat by the ships, a useless burden on the
earth,

I who am such as no other of the bronze-clad Achaeans

in war, though there are others who excel in the assembly.

Thus may strife among gods and men be gone,
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and fury too, which makes even a wise man aggrieved,

and, much sweeter than honey dripping down

in the chests of men, grows like smoke.

So even now did Agamemnon, lord of men, infuriate me.

But, though it still pains me, I will let this be in the past,

and tame the dear heart in my chest by necessity.

And now I go to meet the murderer of that beloved man,

Hector. And I will accept the goddess of death
whensoever

Zeus and the other deathless gods may wish it so.”

Around Achilles the elders of the Achaeans gathered,

begging him to eat. But he refused them, groaning,

“I beg you, if any of my dear comrades might comply,

do not bid me so soon to satiate my heart

with food and drink, since terrible grief sits upon me.

For I will wait till sunset and hold out even so.”

So he spoke and the others kings dispersed,

but the two sons of Atreus and divine Odysseus
remained,

and Nestor and Idomeneus and the old man, Phoenix,
horse-driver,

trying to cheer him, so deeply pained. But there was
nothing

to cheer his heart until he might sink into the maw of
bloody war.

And thinking back, he heaved a deep sigh and spoke,

19
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“Truly it used to be that you, ill-fated and most beloved
of comrades,

you yourself would lay out a lovely dinner in this tent

with speed and skill, whenever the Achaeans rushed

to bring doleful Ares against the horse-taming Trojans.

But now you lie torn up, and my heart

abstains from drink and food, though they are nearby,

because of my longing for you. For I could not suffer any
worse,

not even were I to learn that my father had wasted away,

he who I suppose now sheds tender tears in Phthia,

since he is missing such a son as me. For I am off in a
foreign land,

making war with the Trojans on account of ghastly
Helen;

or even if it were he who is raised in Scyros as my
own son,

if he is even still alive—godlike Neoptolemus.”

“But why does my own heart debate these things

with me?
For by the ships lies his corpse, unmourned, unburied —
Patroclus. I will not forget him, so long as I remain
among the living and my own knees can leap.
And even if the dead forget the dead in Hades,

yet even there I will remember my dear companion.”
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Meanwhile, the kings of the Achaeans led the lord, the
swift-footed

son of Peleus, to brilliant Agamemnon, having
worked hard

to win over the heart in him that grieved for his
companion.

But when they came to the tent of Agamemnon,

straightaway they ordered the clear-voiced heralds

to set up a great tripod on the fire, in case they might
persuade

the son of Peleus to wash off the bloody gore of battle.

But he staunchly refused, and swore an oath on it,

“Not, by Zeus, who is the highest and best of the gods,

shall it be lawful for cleansing water to come near
my head

before Patroclus has been placed on the fire and a tomb
has been raised,

and my hair has been cut off, since not again a
second time

will such grief sit in my heart, so long as I remain among
the living.

But now then let us be convinced to turn to our hateful
meal.

At dawn, Agamemnon, lord of men, send men

to gather and bring back wood and whatever is fitting
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for a corpse to have when he passes into the gloomy
darkness below,

so that tireless fire may burn him up, quickly

snatching him from our eyes, and then these men may
turn back to their work.”

So he spoke, and the others heard and obeyed him.

Quickly each man prepared and ate his dinner,

and no soul lacked at all for his fair share of food.

But when they had put away their desire for food and
drink,

then each man went to his tent to lie down,

but the son of Peleus lay on the beach of the loud-
roaring sea,

groaning deeply among the many Myrmidons,

in a clearing where the waves dashed against the shore.

When sleep snatched him, freeing him from the cares of
his heart,

pleasantly engulfing him—for indeed in his mind he was
still chasing

Hector to windy Ilium with his gleaming limbs—

then did the soul of wretched Patroclus come to him,

in every way like to the man himself, in build and
lovely eyes

and in voice, and he wore still the very same clothes.

“You sleep, for indeed you have forgotten me, Achilles.

When I was alive, you were not so uncaring, just now
that T am dead.
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Bury me as quickly as possible so that I may pass through
the gates of Hades.

The souls, shades of dead men, keep far away from me

and do not allow me yet to mingle with them across the
river,

but in vain I wander about the well-gated house of
Hades.

Give me your hand. I grieve, for never again

will I return from Hades, once you have given me my
due in fire.

For when I was alive, we sat apart from our dear
comrades

and made our plans, but hateful fate has consumed me,

the death that was my fate already at my birth.

Even for you yourself, Achilles, like to the gods, it is
destined

that you will die beneath the walls of wealthy Troy.

But I will ask and enjoin for one more thing, in case you
may obey:

do not place my bones apart from yours, Achilles,

but together, even as we were raised in your house,

since when I was small Menoitius brought me from
Opoeis

to your land, due to my baneful act of manslaughter

on that day when I killed the child of Amphidamus,

stupidly, not meaning to, angered by a game of dice.

Then the horseman Peleus, taking me into his home,
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raised me with care and named me your attendant.

So too let the same vessel surround the bones of us two,

a golden amphora, the one that your majestic mother
gave you.”

And answering him, swift-footed Achilles said,

“Why, my trusty friend, have you come here

to enjoin these things of me? But indeed I will do

all of this for you and obey as you command.

But come to me now! For just a little while, let us hold

one another and take comfort in our dreadful grief.”

So he spoke and stretched out his own hands,

but could not grasp him. The soul like smoke

vanished beneath the earth with a shriek. Astonished,
Achilles awoke,

striking at the air with his hands, and he spoke this word
of lament:

“Oh horror, that even in the house of Hades there exists

some sort of soul and phantom, but there is no mind
within it at all.

For all night long, the soul of wretched Patroclus

stood by me, wailing and lamenting,

and he enjoined me to do each thing, and he seemed
wondrously like him.”
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When they came far enough to the place that Achilles
had settled on,

they set down his body and immediately heaped up a
plentiful pile of wood.

But then swift-footed, brilliant Achilles decided on
something else again,

and, standing apart from the pyre, cut off a lock of his
fair hair,

which he had kept flourishing for the river Sperchius.

But now, saddened, he spoke, looking toward the
wine-dark sea:

“Sperchius, in vain did my father Peleus pray to you

that if I were to return to there, my beloved fatherland,

he could cut my hair for you and perform a holy
hecatomb,

and on the same spot sacrifice fifty male sheep at your
waters,

where there is a sacred precinct and fragment altar
for you.

So did the old man pray, but you did not fulfill his intent.

So now since I will not return to my beloved fatherland,

I would rather give this hair to the hero Patroclus to
have.”

Speaking thus, he placed the hair into the hands

of his beloved friend, and stirred up the desire for lament

in everyone.
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