BELLARIA XLVII

Monument commemorating Lucian of Samosata from Nordkirchen, Germany

LUCIAN 3
DIALOGUES OF THE SEA-GODS
In these dialogues Lucian makes fun of Greek myth, turning gods into humans

subject to ordinary, everyday human feelings—here on the subject of the sea-

nymph Galateia’s love for the Cyclops Polyphemus and her sister Doris’s reaction to
it.
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Polyphemus wooing Galateia (mosaic Cordoba)



Polyphemus was best known for his encounter with Odysseus in the Odyssey, but
Theocritus (born c. 300 BC), who invented pastoral idyll (shepherds tootling away
on pipes and reflecting on life and love), pictured the sea-nymph Galateia teasing
him (/dy//6) and he trying to woo her (/dy//11) (O my white Galateia, why do you
spurn your lover? Whiter to look at than cream cheese, softer than a lamb, more
playful than a calf, sleeker than an unripe grape...” (A.C.F. Verity, Theocritus: Idylls
[World’s Classics]).

Lucian typically took a different line: he decided to picture Galateia’s sister
the sea-nymph Doris being bitchy about her relationship with Polyphemus and
Galateiareplying in kind. Ga/ais, of course, Greek for ‘milk’, whence ‘galactic,
‘galaxies’, etc.

Galateia and Cyclops from the Casa della Caccia antica, Pompeii (Naples)

Doris and Galateia

Doris

A good-looking lover, Galateia—that's what they say about this Sicilian shepherd of
yours, and crazy about you!

[1] KaAov épaotnyv, @ MFaAdtela, Tov XIkeAOV ToUTOV TIOLEVA (PATiV ETILHEUNVEVAL
ool.

Galateia
Mock not, Doris. He’s Poseidon son, whatever else he’s like.
Mn okéTite, Awpi Mooeldb®dvog yap uidg €Ty, 0TIolog av f.

Doris

What's that got to do with it? Even if he were the son of Zeus, with that wild and
hairy appearance and, ugliest of all, single-eyed, do you think his birth would
improve matters when it comes to his looks?

TioUv; el kal To0 At6g autol Ttaig wv ayplog oUTwS Kal AActog £@aiveto Kai, 1o



TIAVTIWV AROPYOTATOV, LoVOPBAANOG, Olel TO YEVOG Av TL dvijoal alTov TTpOG THV
HoppnVv;

Galateia

His hairiness and, as you claim, his wildness don’t make him ugly - he’s all man! And
his eye suits his forehead no less well —it can see as well as two.

Oude 10 Adaotov autol Kai, wg g, Ayplov ALopPOV E0TLV - AVOPROES yap - 0 T€
OOAAULOG ETITIPETIEL TML LETWTI OUOEV EVOEETTEPOV OV A €L U’ Roav.

Doris

It appears, Galateia, that your Polyphemus is not a lover but a beloved, from the
way you sing him up.

"Eotkag, @ FaAdtela, ouk €pactnv A\’ épwpevov Exelv Tov MoAugnov, oia ETIALVETS
auTov.

Galateia

No, not my beloved, but this criticism | can’t take from you all. You seem to be doing
it because you're jealous, because once, while he was herding sheep, watching us
from afar, he saw us playing by the sea shore at the foot of Etna, where the beach
stretches out between the mountain and the sea, but he didn’t see you, and he
thought me the prettiest of all, and was all eye only for me. That’'s what you can’t
stand. It proves I'm better and more desirable, while youattracted no looks atall.
[2] OUK €pwypievoV, AAAQ TO TTAVU OVELSIOTIKOV TOUTO OU (pEPW UUQV, Kai pol SOoKEeITe
UTIO BOVOU aUTO TToLETY, OTL TIOLAIVWY TIOTE ATIO THG oKOTIAG Ttat{ouaag fuag idwv
ETTL TAG AIOVOG €V TOi¢ TtpOTToOL TAG AlTvng, KaB' 0 petadu tol Opoug Kai Thg
BaAdoong aiylalog amopnkuvetatl, UUAG HEV oUSE TIpoaEPAeey, ey O€ €€ aTtao@®v
N kaAAiotn €do&a, kai povn Epol ETeixe Tov 0@BaApov. talta Upag avid- deiypa
yap, wg Apeivwy eipl katl atépaotog, UNELS 6€ TTapw@bnte.

Galateia and Polyphemus from the villa of Agrippa Postumus at Boscotrecase (c’10 BC) (Met., NY). Note the youth at
the top —Acis, also in love with Galateia, from another version of the story, turned into a musical entertainment by
Handel.



Doris

Well, if you look pretty to a shepherd with one eye, do you think that makes people
jealous? Anyway, what else did he have to praise in you except your white skin? And
that, | reckon, just because he knows all about cheese and milk. He thinks
everything like that is pretty.

[3]But, as far as anything else goes, if you want to find out what you really
look like, when it’s calm, bend down from a rock and take a look at yourselfin the
water—nothing but white flesh, to be accurate. No one sings that up, unless there’s
some rosy colour to show it off.

Ei Ttolpévi kal évoeei thv oYLy kaAn £6o&ag, €migpBovog olel yeyoveval; kaitol Tt dAAo
v ool €Ttalvéaal eixev f T0 ASUKOV Hovov; Kal TodTo, oipat, 0t ouvhOng €oTi TUPH
Kai yaAaktl- tavta o0v ta Opola TouTolg nyEitatl KaAd.

[3] €Tl Td ye AAAa omotav €0eAnang pabeiv, ola tuyxavelg oloa tnv oYLy,
Amo TETPAG TVoG, €l TToTE YaAnvn €in, ETukupaca £ 1o Udwp 1€ ceautnv—oUdev
aAAo f] xpoav Aeuknv akpLBag: ouk ématveital 6& To00To, AV UM ETUTIPETIN AUT@ Kal
10 £pUBNUa.

Galateia

Well, so I'm all white then, but I've still got a lover, even ifit's him, but there’s no
one among all you whose praises a shepherd or sailor or boatman sings. And on top
of everything else, Polyphemus is at any rate musical.

Kal pnv €y PV 1 AkpAtwg AUk, OHWG EpAaThV EXw KAav To0tov, UGV 6 oUK
EO0TLV NVTLVA A TIOLWNV A vautng A TTopOpeUg ETtalvel: 0 &€ ye NMoAU@npog ta 1€ AAAa
Kal LOUTLKOG EOTL.

Creek lyre with ‘uprights’, and ‘bar fitted with strings’.
By twisting the strings round the bar, the lyre could be tuned.



Doris
[4] Oh bottle it, Galateia. We heard his singing when he was serenading you the
other day. Dear Aphrodite! Anyone would have taken it for a braying donkey. And
the lyre itself—what?! A stag’s skull stripped of flesh, with horns for uprights, that’s
what they were; putting a bar across and fitting it with strings, no twisting them
round a peg, he sang tunelessly and unmelodiously, bellowing away on one note,
the lyre echoing back with another, so that we couldn’t stop laughing at that ‘love’
song. Even Echo refused to respond, and she such a chatterbox, to his roaring,
ashamed to seem to be caught imitating such a rough, ridiculous song.

[5] And lover-boy was carrying in his arms a plaything, a bear-cub, quite as
hairy as himself. Who would not envy you, Galateia, such a lover?
[4] ZidTta, @ FaAdtela- nkouoapev autold aldovtog OTIOTE EKWLATE TIPWNV ETIL OE-
Appoditn @iAn, 6vov av tig oykaoBat £6o&ev. kal autn € r) TtNKTig ola; Kpaviov
EAAPOU YULVOV TMOV 0ApKOV, Kal TA PEV KEPATA TINXELG WOTIEP Aoav, {Uywoag Og
auta kai évagag ta velpa, oude koAABolg TteploTpEPag, ELEAWIOEL AOUTOV TL Kal
amwidov, Ao peV autog Bodv, AAAo O& ) AUpa UTIAXEL, OOTE OUOE KATEXELV TOV
VEAWTA €duvapeDa ETTL TOL EPWTIK®L EKEIVWL Alopatt- ) Lev yap 'Hyw oude
amokpiveaBat autidt Belev, oUtw AdAog olaoa, Bpuxopévwl, AAN’ fLOXUVETO, i
(paAvein HIHOUPEVN Tpaxeiav widnv kal katayéAaotov.

[5] Epepev O€ 0 ETTEPAOTOC £V TATG AyKAAalg ABuppdtiov ApKTOU OKUAAKA TO
Adaotov aUuT®L TIpOCEOLKOTA. TiG OUK Av pBovnoel€ ool, @ MaAdtela, ToloUTou
épaotol;

Galateia

Well, Doris, shows us yours, then, obviously far more handsome, more musical and
better at the lyre.

Oukolv ou, Awpl, 6eT§ov NUiv TOV oeauTig, KaAAiw SfAoV OTL OvTa Kal WISIKWTEPOV
Kal kiBapidelv duelvov ETILOTAPEVOV.

Doris

| have no lover and | don’t pride myself on being desirable. But as for your Cyclops,
for what he is—a goat smelling of he-goat, eating his meat raw, by all accounts, and
munching his way through any strangers that turn up—may he be yours, and you
for ever return his affection.

AN\ €paoThG PEV 0USEIG E0TL Lot OUSE gepvUvopal ETTEPATTOS gival: Tololtog &
010G 0 KUkAwY €aTiv, KivaBpag amodwv woTiep 0 TpAyos, wHoBopog, MG @aact, Kat
OLTOUPEVOG TOUG ETidNpolvtag T®dv EEvwv, ool YEVoLTo Kal TTAvToTe U AVIEP®ING
auvtod.



