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Socratic Circles
“The Sirens; Scylla and Charybdis” &
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Now on the shore Eurylochus Funnl, thet Burdiocmie shiaud be
made his insidious plea: mne to Convinle them +o op
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“You've gone through everything; listen to what | say.
All deat:hs are hateful tu_L!s, mortal wretches, 00 Y2 MEGE, ek AHEC A
but famine is the most pitiful, the worst ™e S ORUSVZS W] dOGH, tney
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Will you fight it? -
Come, we'll cut out the noblest of these cattle
for sacrifice to the gods who own the sky;
and once at home, in the old country of Ithaca, Coud Feyue fed Weld sl Adice

if ever that day comes— Cndine -+ XeGCh et wos 2

We'll build a costly temple and adorn it

with every beauty for the Lord of Noon. Lord ofF N90N =10rd Welgs =
But if he flares up over his heifers lost,

wishing our ship destroyed, and if the gods Se, thed) ¥Rw WL coheequen s
make cause with him, why, then | say: Better did they Stin WONY £o, o tnougor
open your lungs to a big sea once and for all Tt wordy | QU this b <alriGice

than waste to skin and bones on a lonely island!’/ So™e \amios [ cattle 2 coud ey
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Thus Eurylochus; and they murmured ‘Aye!’

Trooping away at once to.round.up heifers. L c 4 &, (LD NG
Now, that day tranquil cattle with broad brows ﬁg égjﬁ‘ﬁrgg '}fﬁ g&@m&ﬁ r._’ei_a,{!
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Around their chosen beasts in ceremony. OF 10 G WK (Ne\pEss STGEE .
They plucked the leaves that shone on a tall oak— :

having no barley meal—to strew the victims, : , ¥
performed the prayers and ritual, knifed the kine Ts A0S vauGity L q
and flayed each carcass, cutting thighbones free | (5 (5 codtls e CY

to wrap in double folds of fat. These offerings, SCCfie 40 e ghds hatin
With strips of meat, were laid upon the fire. TMNACR 2 Trs A (dtle weird

Then, as they had no wine, they made libation : f&%%&lt“é ﬂi{ Uﬂiﬂt{gg%’kﬂtﬁaﬁw
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and when the bones were burnt and tripes shared,/ \ov cdysseus {iﬁm e R =
they spitted the carved meat. . —Did By pot Wt hon 1o 4ake
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Just then my slumber 3
left me in a rush, my eyes opened, I e WES osleep how
and | went down the seaward path. No sooner did he Erow au 4nag
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