BELLARIA XLVII

Monument commemorating Lucian of Samosata from Nordkirchen, Germany

LUCIAN 4

DIALOGUES OF THE GODS

Ixion married Dia, but did not want to pay for the bridal gifts which he had
promised her father for her hand in marriage. So he slaughtered her father by
luring him into a burning pit. For reasons best known to himself, Zeus forgave
him and even invited him to join the gods’ feasts on Olympus.

Zeus (Roman copy of a Bryaxis original, Vatican) and Hera (Farnese collection)



HERA AND ZEUS

Hera
Zeus! This Ixion, what do you make of him?
Tov'ISiova todtov,  Zel, Ttoldv Tva Tov TpOTIoV NYQ;

Zeus

Very good bloke, Hera, and a good drinking man. He wouldn’t be here with us if
he weren’t.

"AvBpwTTov eival xpnotov, ® ‘Hpa, Kal GUUTIOTIKOV: 0U yap av ouviv Nuiv avasiog
10U oupuTToTioU (V.

Hera
He’s not worth it! He’s an absolute outrage! Get rid of him!
AN AvAdlog oy, UBPLOTAG YE V- WOTE UNKETL CUVEDTW.

Zeus
So what’s with this outrage? | really must know about this.
Ti dal UBplos; xpn yap, oipat, KApE idévai.

Hera
You certainly must; but | feel ashamed to tell you, just how far he’s gone.
Tiyap GAAo; kaitol aioyuvopal eiTeiv auto- ToloUTov E0TLV O ETOAUNCEV.

Zeus

So all the more reason to tell me about it, the more shamefully he has treated
you. Surely he hasn’t been trying his luck with anyone, has he? | guess at some
sort of disgusting behaviour, which you would hesitate to talk about.

Kat pnv 6ta todto kai paAAov glmolg v, 00w Kai aioxpoig Emexeipnoe. pv &' olv
ETIE(PA TIVA; CUVINUL YAp OTIOTOV TL TO aloXpdv, OTIEP Av U OKVAOELAG EITTEIV.




Hera

And to me, no one else! And for a long time. At first, | had no idea what was going
on, when he kept on looking at me. And then he’d groan and shed a secret tear;
and if | drank and handed my cup to Ganymede, he would demand it, drink deep
into it, then kiss itand lift it up to his eyes and then look at me again.

| immediately recognised the signs of infatuation. For a long time | was too
ashamed to say anything to you and thought this madness would pass. But when
he dared to address me with a speech, | dismissed him weeping and grovelling,
blocking my ears, so as not to hear his outrageous supplications, and came to tell
you. Itis for you yourself to decide how you'll get after him.

AUTNV €UE, OUK AAANV TIVd, G Z€T, TIOAUV AN XpOVoV. KAl TO HEV TIPGTOV NyVOouV
TO TIPAYHA, OLOTL ATEVEG APEWPA EIG EPLE: O OE Kal E0TEVE Kal

uTtedakpug, kal i ote Tiiodioa apadoinv T Favupndel 10 EkTwa, O O€ ATEL Ev
aut® ékeive Tielv kal Aafov e@ilel petadu kal Ttpog Toug 0BaApolg Ttpoaoiiye
Kal auBig Apewpa €G EE:

Talta 6€ RON ouvinv Epwtika dvta. Kai Tt TIOAU pevV NOOURNV AEYELY TIPOG
o€ kal @unv tavoeoBal Thg paviag tov avlpwriov- Tl O€ Kai AOyoug ETOAUNCE
LLOL TIPOTEVEYKELY, YW UEV APeloa auTov €Tt dakpuovta Kal TipOKUALVOOULEVOV,
ETILPPASAPEVN TA DTA, WG UNOE dkouaoalpt autol UBPLOTIKA IKETEUOVTOG,
annABov ool ppacouca: ou 6€ auTog 0pa, OTIWG HETEL TOV Avopa.

A Cathering of the Gods in the Clouds by Cornelius van Poelenburgh, ca. 1630



Zeus

Well done, the bastard! And at me! Myself! And with my own wife Hera! He’s
been drinking a bit too much nectar. Well, it'’s our fault. We're too kind to these
mortals, making them our drinking chums. But you can’t blame them, if they
drink the same as we do, behold the beauties of the heaven which they’d never
see on earth, and if overwhelmed with desire they long to enjoy all these things.
Yes, Love’s a tough master and rules not only over mortals either, but even from
time to time over us gods too.

EU ye 0 katdpatog: €T €UE aUTOV Kal PEXPL TGV ‘Hpag yapwv; Ttocodtov éuebuobn
10U VEKTapog; AAA' UElg ToUTwy altiol kai épa 1ol petpiou @iAavBpwol, ol ye
Kal oupTToTag autoug émotnodpeda. ouyyvwaotol olv, €l TiLOVTEG OpoLa MUV Kal
[60vTeG oUpavia kAAAn kal oia ol Trote idov Tl YA, EteBupnoav amoAaloat
auT@V EpwTL AAOVTEG: 0 &' Epwg Bialov Ti €0TL Kal oUK

AvOpWTIWV povov apyel, AAAA Kal NHAOV alt@v EVIoTe.

Hera

This man in unquestionably your master and takes you and leads you by the nose,
as they say, dragging you after him, and you follow him wherever he leads you
and assumes whatever shape he tells you, and you are entirely the slave and
plaything of love. And now | know thatyou are you are going to forgive Ixion,
because you have committed adultery with his wife, the mother of Pirithous.
Y0oU pev Kal Ttavu oUTog ye Oe0TIOTNG £0TL KAl AyEL O€ Kal PEPEL TAG PIVOG, paaty,
EAKwV, Kal oU €Ttn avtd €vBa dv nyntai oo, kai alartn pading

£G 0 TL Qv KEAeUON, Kal OAwg kTApa kal Tratdia 1ol Epwtog U ye: kai viv T 1§iovt
0ida kaboTt cuyyvwunv atové el ATe Kal auTtog potxeloag oté avtol Thv
yuvaika, r oot tov Meipibouv Etekev.

Zeus

Ohyes, you still remember it all, those jeu d'esprits of mine down on earth. But
enough: you know my decision about Ixion? I'll never punish him, nor dismiss him
from the drinking-party. That’s just low class. No; as he is so fond of you, and, as
you say, weeps and endures the unendurable—

"ETLyap oU pEpvnoat Ekeivwy, €l TL €yw Etata eig yAv kateABwv; atap oicBa 0 pot
dokel Ttepi 100 'I§iovog; KoAdlelv pev undap®g autov Unde anwoeiv 1ol
OupTTOCiOoU- OKALOV yap- ETIEL &€ £pa Kal wg PnG dakpuel Kal ApopnTa TIAoXEL—

Hera
What? Zeus?! I'm afraid you too are going to say something outrageous...
Ti, @ ZeU; 6€61a yap, pun Tt uPpLoTikov kai oU €imng ...

Zeus

Notin the slightest. But let us fashion a cloud-phantom resembling you, and
when the party has broken up after dinner and he sleeps sound, as is very likely,
under the influence of love, let us take it and lay it beside him. That will ease his
anguish, since he will think he has achieved his heart’s desire.

OUdap®g aA' eldwAov €k ve@EANG TIAQTdLevoL aUTH ool Opotov, ETteldav Aub to
OUMTIOOLOV KAKEIVOG AYpUTIVH], WG TO €IKOG, UTTO ToU €pwTOg,

TIAPAKATAKAIVWUEV AUT® PEPOVTEG: 0UTW yAp AV TIAUCALTO AVIWEVOG, 0inBElg
TeTUXNKEVAL TAG ETTOUHIAG.



Hera
Away with you! May he never fulfil in good time the desires that are beyond him!
"ATtaye, un wpacoty (kotto Tev UTIEP aUTOV ETILOUNGV.

Ixion (farl.), cloud-Hera, real Hera, Zeus watches from afar (Rubens)

Zeus

Yes, but be patient, Hera. What dreadful harm could come to you from a
delusion, if Ixion has it off with a cloud?

‘Opwg uTtopELVOY, ® ‘Hpa. f tiyap av kal taboig detvov amo 1ol TAaopatog, i
ve@EAN o I§iwv ouveatay;

Hera

Buta cloud is what I'll seem to be! And the shame will rebound on me because of
the likeness!

AN 1) VEQEAN €Y gival 60Ew, Kal TO aioypov ETT EUE REEL O TV OpOLOTNTA.

Zeus

You're talking nonsense. The cloud could not be Hera, nor Hera the cloud. Ixion
will be deceived. That's all.

Oudev tolto g oUte yap n ve@éAn Ttote “Hpa yévolt' av oUte oU ve@EAn: 0 &'
I€iwv povov e€amatnOnostat.

Hera

Yes, but these humans are all so vulgar. He’ll probably go back down to earth and
tell the story to everyone that he has slept with Hera and shares the bed of Zeus,
and will probably say that I’'m in love with him, and they’ll believe it, not knowing
he’s been shagging a cloud.



AAQ ol Ttavteg AvBpwTtol dttelpokaloi eiotv: auxnoetl kateABwv (owg kai
dinynoetat dmaot Aéywv ouyyeyevijoBat tfi "Hpa kal ouMekTpog eival @ Ati, kai
TIOU TAXA €PAV LE PR OeLev aUTtoU, oi O€ TILOTEUOOUTLV OUK EIOOTEG WG VEPEAN
OUVNV.

Zeus

So, if he says any such thing, he shall soon find himself tumbling down into
Hades, tied miserably to a wheel and spinning round and round on it for ever, an
endless suffering he’ll have, paying the penalty not for falling in love—no great
harm there—but for boasting about it.

Oukolv, v tL totoUTov €iTtn, €6 TOV AdNV EuTieaV Tpox® ABAL0g TpocdeDeig
oupTeplevexBnoetal Het' autol del kal Ttovov amauoTtov £Eet diknv 61doug ou
100 €pwtoG—0U yap delvov 100t ye—AAA TAG peyalauyiag.

Which, of course, was what happened.

Ixion (centre) joins Sisyphus (left) and Tantalus (right) (Roman sarcophagus, c. AD 160, Vatican)

Jules-Elie Delaunay (1828-1891)



