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Vlastní průběh trójské války

For the first nine years, after one or two fruitless embassies to try and arrange
a peaceful settlement, the war consisted of a series of raids by the Greeks on
the minor cities supporting Troy, and on the hinterland generally. The fortress
itself, strongly garrisoned and supported by a considerable force of Trojans
and allies, was impregnable to the rudimentary siege- operations of those days,
but the campaign of attrition wore down Priam’s resources and stopped all
possibility of increasing them by trade. In the tenth year occurred the events
which form the subject of the Iliad. Agamemnon had had for his portion of the
spoil Chryseis, daughter of Chryses, a priest of Apollo. Much captivated by
her beauty, he refused to let her father ransom her; the priest therefore
besought his god to punish the Achaioi, and a plague came upon the camp.
Kalchas explained the cause of the plague, and that it could be stopped only by
returning Chryseis without ransom. Agamemnon grudgingly consented, but
indemnified himself by seizing on Briseis, a slave-girl belonging to Achilles,
who was much attached to her. He therefore withdrew from any further
allegiance to Agamemnon, and he and his contingent, the Thessalian Myrmi-
dones, for some time took no part in the fighting. Deprived thus of their fore-
most champion, the Greeks, despite the valour shown by Diomedes, Aias and
others, were driven back on their camp and compelled to fortify it with a wall.

Agamemnon, by the advice of Nestor, now sent to Achilles an embas-
sy, consisting of Aias of Salamis, Odysseus, and Phoinix son of Amyntor, with
instructions to offer the return of Briseis, a huge honour-price, and, if the war
should be brought to a successful conclusion, marriage, without bride-price, to
one of; the royal princesses, with seven cities for her dower. All three urged
him warmly to accept, in particular old Phoinix, who was in some sense a
client of his father Peleus. He had known and tended Achilles from babyhood,
and might be described as tutor. Even he, however, failed to overcome Achil-
les’ bitterness against Agamemnon, and the embassy departed.

Next day, after vigorous resistance on the part of the Greeks, Hektor
drove them back to the ships, and attacking the wall with several columns at
once, contrived to force an entrance and set one of the ships on fire. But now
Patrokles (or Patroklos), the favourite retainer of Achilles, got leave to go out
wearing Achilles’ armour and leading the Myrmidones. The Trojans,
supposing that Achilles himself was upon them, retreated in disorder, but after
a while Patroklos was killed, by the help of Apollo, and the Greeks in turn
began to fall back. Achilles, on hearing of the death of his friend, went nearly
mad, and appeared, unarmed, at the trench around the camp, where the sound
of his war-cry made the Trojans give back and let the body of Patrokles be
rescued. He now was anxious to fight at once; Odysseus, however, insisted on
the feud being healed in proper fashion, with payment of the compensation due
to Achilles, and Thetis persuaded Hephaistos to make a new suit of armour for
her son. Achilles next day utterly routed the Trojans, met and killed Hektor in
single combat, and returned to camp, dragging the body behind his chariot.
Funeral games were held over Patroklos, and Priam, coming secretly by night
to Achilles, ransomed the body of his son. With his funeral the Iliad ends.

Still more noteworthy were two contingents which appeared on the
scene after the death of Hektor. The first of these was a body of Amazons, led
by their queen Penthesileia, daughter of Ares. At once we notice a different
tone from that of the Homeric story, which gives everywhere the impression of
sticking relatively close to facts historical and geographical, although Homer
handles details with the freedom of a great creative poet. The Amazons are
outside his purview altogether, save as a vague and distant people with whom
Priam once fought in his youth. Penthesileia was as beautiful as she was
valiant, and did much damage before she fell in battle with Achilles, who
mourned over her after he had slain her.

Soon after this followed the death of Achilles himself, who was shot
either by Paris, or by Apollo (disguised as Paris, in some accounts); his body
was got out of the battle after a furious struggle, and magnificently buried,
mourned, not only by all the Greeks, but by Thetis and her sister Nereids. As
to his fate after death, the early accounts vary from the later, and these from
each other; in Homer, he goes to the House of Hades like anyone else; later it



was said that he lived immortal, either on the island of Leuke, in the Euxine, or
in the Elysian Fields, and by some that he was wedded to Helen. Close upon
his death followed the suicide of Aias son of Telamon, already mentioned. The
Greeks now sent for Achilles’ son, as without him Troy could not be taken,
and after him, for Philoktetes, for a like reason. But still the city held out, and
a stratagem was resorted to. Epeios, who was a skilled craftsman and helped
by Athena, constructed an enormous wooden model of a horse, inside which a
band of picked warriors was placed. The army then sailed away, leaving
behind Sinon, who let himself be taken prisoner, professed himself a bitter
enemy of the other Greeks, who had killed his friend and lord Palamedes and
would have sacrificed him to secure a safe return, and pretended to reveal the
secret of the horse; it was an offering to Athena, purposely made too big to go
through the gates, but if it could be brought in, the city would be impregnable.
The Trojans for the most part believed him, although Laokoon, priest of
Apollo, declared it was all a trick, and that the horse should be destroyed. He
and his two sons were, however, killed by a pair of huge serpents which
appeared swimming over the sea from Tenedos. The Trojans supposed this to
be a punishment for his impiety, and hauled the horse inside the city, breaking
down a part of the wall. Kassandra warned them in vain, and Helen walked
around the horse, calling to the warriors inside in perfect imitation of the
voices of their wives; but Kassandra was not believed, and Menelaos,
Diomedes and Odysseus restrained the others from answering Helen. That
night little watch was kept; the Greeks returned, the horse was opened, by
Sinon or another, and the city was taken, after a sharp fight, in which Priam
was killed by Neoptolemos, but Aineias and some others escaped.

Návraty řeckých vojevůdců

The returning fleet met with disasters, due to the wrath of Athena and the
treacherous revenge of Nauplios, father of Palamedes. Athena raised a violent
storm which scattered the fleet and wrecked many of the ships; but a greater
disaster awaited them off Cape Kaphareus in Euboia, where Nauplios decoyed
them upon the rocks by showing false beacons. Several individual heroes
escaped these disasters with varying results; Nestor arrived safely at Pylos in a

few days; Neoptolemos, warned by Thetis, went home by land; Odysseus went
his own way, and his adventures form the subject of the Odyssey.

After a frankly piratical raid upon a neighbouring people, the Kikones,
who in the end beat him off with some loss, he was caught by a violent storm,
which drove him to the land of the Lotos-Eaters, situate, like most of the
places Odysseus visits in fairyland. The natives received him hospitably, and
gave his men lotos-fruit to eat; the virtue of this was, that he who ate it forgot
home and friends and desired only to live in Lotos Land.

Removing by force those who had succumbed to this magic, Odysseus
sailed on, and came to the land of the Kyklopes Most of his ships he left
behind on an island a short distance away, but with his own crew he went
exploring, entered the deserted cave of Polyphemos, one of the Kyklopes, and
proceeded to steal provisions therefrom. Not content with this, he must needs
await the arrival of Polyphemos himself, who promptly shut him and his
companions into the cave, closing the door with a huge rock, and proceeded to
cook two of the men for his supper. In the morning, he breakfasted in the same
way, and Odysseus and the other survivors meditated revenge. To kill the giant
as he slept was useless, for they could not move the rock; but Odysseus
prepared a sharp stake, and, when Polyphemos supped on two more of his
men, gave him a draught of very powerful wine which he had had from
Maron, priest of Apollo, for sparing him and his household during the war.
Having thus made him very drunk, he and his men heated the and blinded his
one eye with it. Odysseus had told the giant that his name was Nobody (Útis),
so when the other Kyklopes came in response to his cries, and asked what
ailed him, replied, ‘Nobody is killing me’ whereat they went away, supposing
that he was merely ill. In the morning, Polyphemos opened the cave and let out
his sheep and goats; Odysseus and his men went with them, the men tied each
between two ewes, and Odysseus clinging to the belly of a huge ram. Once in
ship, Odysseus shouted his real name to Polyphemos, and taunt him;
Polyphemos, after nearly smashing the ship with huge rocks, prayed to his
father Poseidon not to let Odysseus reach home, or if he must do so, to make
him arrive alone, in evil plight, very late, and find trouble awaiting him there.



Leaving the Kyklopes, Odysseus came to the island Aiolos, ruler of
the winds, who lived there with his six who were married to his six daughters.
He entertained Odysseus most hospitably, and as a parting present gave him,
tied up in a bag, all the winds except the one which would blow him straight
home. So they came safely to within sight of Ithake when Odysseus, who had
been at the helm all the while, fell asleep, and his men, thinking the bag
contained treasure, opened it; whereupon the winds rushed out and blew them
to Aiolos’ island, where they were refused any further help.

Leaving him, they came to the country of the Laistrygonians, cannibal
giants, who sank all the ships except Odysseus’ own, and caught and devoured
the crews. He and his own crew, however, managed to escape to the island of
Kirke, Aiaia, where half the crew, going to spy out the land, were beguiled by
the enchantress and turned into swine by a magic drink which she gave them.
Then Odysseus went to their rescue, and on the way met Hermes, who gave
him the herb moly, a powerful counter-charm. Armed with it, he was
unaffected by Kirke’s drugs, and so frightened her with his sword that she re-
transformed his comrades and swore to do them and him no more harm. They
lived together for a year, but at last he demanded to be told the way home. To
his horror, he learned that he must go to the world of the dead, to learn his
route from the ghost of Teiresias. By Kirke’s instructions, he arrived safely at
the House of Hades, met Teiresias and many other ghosts, including the spirit
of his mother Antikleia, who had died during his absence, and learned how
things stood at home. His wife was already besieged by wooers from all the
neighbouring baronies, each anxious to marry her, not only for her great
beauty, but to strengthen his claim to the supposedly vacant kingship,
Telemachos being yet but a child. Returning to Kirke’s island, he set out,
passing a series of dangers of which she had forewarned him. Running
between Skylla and Charybdis, he steered near the former, thus escaping with
the loss of six men, whom the monster snatched out of the ship. He thus
avoided the still worse risk of the Planktai, as he had already avoided that of
the Sirens. The Seirenes were in form not unlike the Harpies, but without their
loathsomeness and their powers of snatching their prey. Generally (but not in
Homer) they were represented as birds with the heads of women. Their method

was to sing enchant-fogly to all who passed their island, inviting them to land;
those who tried to do so, were wrecked on the rocks and drowned. Odysseus
stopped the ears of his men with wax, and had himself bound to the mast,
giving strict orders to tie him faster if he tried to get loose. He thus heard the
song, which filled him with intense desire to join the singers, and at the same
time neither he nor his crew was harmed.

After passing Skylla, he came to Thrinakie, the island of the Sun,
where occurred the adventure, already told, with the sacred herds. As a result
of the men’s impiety, Zeus, on their departure, wrecked the ship with a thun-
derbolt. Odysseus himself, after narrowly escaping death in Charybdis, floated
on a piece of wreckage to the island of Kalypso, an Atlantid, who detained I
him seven years. But, although she offered to make him immortal, he would
not forsake Penelope, so finally, by command of Zeus, brought by Hermes, she
let him go and furnished him with materials and tools to make a large boat. On
this he sailed away until within sight of Scherie, the land of the Phaiakes. Here
Poseidon saw him, and raising a violent storm, he wrecked him once more;
however, Ino-Leukothea appeared and lent him her wimple, which saved him
from drowning. After two days and nights in the water, he managed to land,
and promptly crept into a thicket, where he slept, exhausted. In the morning,
Nausikaa, daughter of Alkinoos, king of the Phaiakes, came down to the shore
to wash the household’s clothes. Odysseus appealed to her and was shown the
way to the palace, where he was kindly received, his tale listened to with great
interest, and after being given rich gifts he was sent back to Ithake in one of
the magical ships of the Phaiakes, which could go anywhere in a few hours.
Poseidon had to content himself with turning the ship into stone on its return,
as a hint, which was taken, that this convoying of all and sundry must cease.

Arrived at Ithake, Odysseus met Athena, who turned him into the
semblance of an old beggar. In this form he soon introduced himself into his
own hall, made himself known to Telemachos and to two thralls, Eumaios the
swineherd and Philoitios the cowherd, who still were faithful to him, and
interview Penelope. She was by this time at her wits’ end. For a while she had
kept her many wooers at bay by pretending that before remarrying she must
finish a great winding-sheet which she was weaving against the death of



Laertes, Odysseus’ father. This she secretly unravelled every night, until she
was betrayed by one of her maids and forced to finish it. The supposed beggar
won her confidence by exactly describing Odysseus to her, and approved her
scheme to tell the wooers that she would marry whichever of them could string
her husband’s bow and perform a certain feat of archery with it. Next day the
trial took place. When all had failed, Odysseus asked, as if in jest, to be
allowed to try. He succeeded at once, performed the feat prescribed and then
shot down Antinoos, chief of the wooers. A furious struggle followed, in
which Odysseus, his two faithful and Telemachos succeeded in killing all their
opponents. Next day Odysseus made himself known to his aged father, and the
blood-feud which was at once begun by the kin of the slain was stopped by the
intervention of Athena.

As to what happened after that, accounts differ so widely (for here the
Odyssey ends) that it is hopeless to give them all in a book of this size. The
points of agreement are, firstly, that Odysseus appeased Poseidon by going
inland till he met a man who mistook the oar he carried for a winnowing-fan,
and there founding a shrine to the god; and that he met his end in a skirmish in
which he was shot by Telegonos, his son by Kalypso or Kirke, who had set out
to look for him and did not recognize him. A sort of ending is huddled on to
the story by making Telegonos marry Penelope, and Telemachos Kirke.

Agamemnon arrived home safely, to be met with murder and
treachery. His family had been accursed ever since the days of their ancestor
Tantalos, whose son Pelops won his desires by treachery and violence.
Oinomaos, king of Pisa, had a fair daughter Hippodameia, whose hand might
be won on certain conditions. The suitor was to take her into his chariot and
drive away with her; Oinomaos was to follow, and spear the suitor if he could
catch him. Twelve adventurers had perished in this manner, when Pelops
arrived on the scene and bribed Myrtilos (in some accounts, with a promise of
Hippodameia’s favours) to take out the linch-pin of his master’s chariot-wheel
and put in a dummy of wax. Oinomaos was thus thrown and killed; but Pelops
avoided his obligations by drowning Myrtilos. The blood-guilt brought evil
upon his two sons, Atreus and Thyestes. Thyestes seduced his brother’s wife
Aerope, and stole a marvellous golden ram which the gods had given him, and

which was the pledge of sovranty over Mycenae. Atreus banished his brother,
but afterwards pretended to be reconciled and recalled him. Having got him
thus in his power, he set before him a dish made of the flesh of Thyestes’ own
children. On learning what had befallen him, Thyestes invoked a horrible curse
on his brother, and departed He now learned that he might raise up an avenger
by a union with his own daughter, Pelopia. There was born a son, Aigisthos,
who carried on the feud. In Agamemnon’s absence, he seduced Klytaimestra,
already enraged against her husband by the sacrifice of Iphigeneia; greeting
Agamemnon with pretended fondness, she and her paramour set upon and
killed him, and with him, Kassandra. It was to revenge this that Orestes killed
his mother and Aigisthos.

Menelaos escaped from the great storm with some portion of his fleet,
and reached Egypt. Here he had a curious adventure. Settings out from the
mainland, he found himself becalmed on the island (now long a part of the
coast, owing to the silt carried down by the Nile) of Pharos, until he and his
men were almost starved and even reduced to catching and eating fish, the
very last resort for an Achaian. A sea-nymph, Eidothea, took pity on him, and
advised him to lie in wait for her father Proteus, herdsman of the sea, when he
came out of the water at noon to sleep among his herds of sea-monsters. She
disguised Menelaos and some of his men in fresh seal-skins, counteracting
their vile odour, with ambrosia. When the moment came they fell upon Pro-
teus, who turned into all manner of shapes, including water and a tree, but was
held fast through them all, and at last told Menelaos’ that he was stayed
because he had forgotten to offer sacrifice to the gods before leaving Egypt,
and must go back and do so; he also gave him much information as to the fate
of the other chieftains. After some further wanderings Menelaos at length
reached home, in possession of much wealth gathered on the way, and just in
time for the funeral of Aigisthos and Klytaimestra.
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4.3 MYTHIC WARS 

The Trojan War did not take place 

Myth does gives us some clues to the centres and populations of the 
Mycenaean Age and tells us something about population 
movement. Does it tell us anything about the events of the 
Mycenaean Age? 
 Perhaps we, too, are tempted by the romance of 
discovering where myth actually happened. Where did Argo 
actually sail? Where did Noah’s ark actually reach land? Where 
did Atlantis sink? Where was King Arthur’s castle, and where was 
Homer’s Troy? We have got to recognise that there is a deep 
yearning in us to make contact with the world of myth, as we can 
see from the Turin Shroud, the countless fragments of the True 
Cross and the multiple heads of St Peter. 
 Clearly there was a city which we may refer to as ‘Troy’. 
The excavations of (and demolition of much of) Troy by Schliemann 
at least showed it existed. We know that it was inhabited from the 
early third millennium BC up to the sixth century AD, maybe 
continuously. We know also that in the earliest historical times it 
was inhabited by Aeolian Greeks, a branch of the Greeks who had 
been expanding eastwards at least since their settlement of Lesbos 
maybe as early as 1400 BC. The correct name of the city is in fact 
Ilion (earlier Wilion), its inhabitants are Troes (‘Trojans’), named 
naturally after Tros (compare Danaos and the Danaoi) and its 
territory is theirs, the Troia or Tro(i)as (Troad). It looks as though 
these names occur in Hittite records. In the records of King 
Tudhaliyas I (c. 1440-1410 BC), we find names which could be 
those of a town or a district and could be realised as Troisa and 
Wilusiya, apparently referring to places which could well be in this 
region of Asia Minor. In addition, in a later record of King 
Muwatallis (1296-1272 BC), we find a kingdom Wilusa being 
ruled by one Alaksandus, and this instantly recalls the other name of 
Priam’s son Paris – Alexander. This is heady stuff for those who 

wish to convert myth to history, but it really does not add up to 
much. At most the epic tradition has preserved, in Greek dress, the 
real name of a ruler or rulers of pre-Greek Troy. 

 What is perhaps more interesting is the instability of western 
Asia Minor in Hittite records in the thirteenth century and the 
involvement of some Greeks. If the Hittite word Ahhiyawd refers to 
the land of the Achaian Greeks, then it is plain that there is a lot of 
trouble in the Miletos area, over which the Achaian king is thought 
able to exercise control. The same king and the Hittite King 
Hattusilis also appear (c. 1250) to be in dispute over Wilusa. 
Meanwhile a former subject of the Hittites, one Piyamaradus, 
appears to be getting support from the Achaians in Miletos and 
even to have attacked Lazpas (Lesbos?). What we seem to be 
seeing is an encroachment of the Greeks and an extension of their 
influence. Looking from the other side of the Aegean, we would 
talk about Mycenaean colonisation of western Asia Minor in the 
face of opposition from natives and from those who consider the 
natives to be in their power-block. In this unstable context, it is no 
surprise that Troy was massively fortified and suffered a number of 
destructions, though as often from earthquakes as at the hands of 
invaders – it can be difficult to tell. 

 Greek tradition, as we can see from Homer’s Iliad and 
Odyssey, asserts that Mycenaean Greece united behind the Lord 
of Mycenae, Agamemnon, to wage a just war against the Trojans, 
which ended after 10 years in the capture of Troy. This of course 
plays up the righteousness of the defeat of Troy and plays down 
the wider context, making it seem that this was a single, excep-
tional expedition after which Troy is left a blazing ruin and 
everybody goes home again. The few glimpses we get of the wider 
context are, of course, presented as diversions which happened 
during the expedition, heroes enjoying a weekend off from the 
siege to go and sack a few neighbouring cities - something which 
Thucydides (1.11), rationalising, puts down to the need to obtain 
provisions. One of these obiter victa is Lesbos (Iliad 9.129–30). 

 The Agamemnon, Menelaus, Helen framework is an Indo-
European myth. Individual instances of combat in Homer (and 
elsewhere) are plainly not historical evidence and sometimes 



belong to traditions located elsewhere than at Troy: Tlepolemos of 
Rhodes fighting Glaukon of Lykia points to a local tradition of 
conflict between these two neighbouring areas; the Pelasgians 
from Larisa that figure in the Catalogue of Ships (Iliad 2.840–1) on 
the Trojan side are surely just a transposition from the Larisa in 
Thessaly, even if there is a Larisa in the Troad (cf. Sakellariou 
1977: 152f.). The tomb of Hektor at Thebes (Boiotia) is believed by 
some (including myself) to indicate that he began as a mainland 
hero. The tale of Troy has acted as a magnet for traditional 
combats and conflicts and Homer’s exceptionally huge Iliad offers 
‘everything under one roof. The Wooden Horse is clearly 
mythical (though I doubt if it is yet fully understood). And Achilles, 
in my opinion, is a conquering hero that follows Aeolian Greeks 
wherever they go - for instance to Lesbos, taken over as much by 
Aeolian Greeks as by Achilles. The Trojan War is a shell. 

 The very unity of the Greek world in attacking Troy is a 
mythic construct, perhaps correctly interpreted by Herodotos as 
comparable with the Greek v. Barbarian conflict perceived in the 
Persian Wars of 490–480 BC – more than a little mythological 
themselves, as can be seen both in Herodotos’ epic polarisation of 
the world between Greek and Barbarian and in the Parthenon’s 
sculptures of Lapiths and Centaurs. The Catalogue of Ships in Iliad 2 
is central to this Trojan myth, because later Greeks were desperate to 
have been involved in the united force of Agamemnon: the 
mention in this Catalogue (2.546–58) of Athens and Salamis, for 
instance, is a heavy-handed Athenian addition. In effect the 
campaign defines Greekness in a positive, warlike way and 
justifies its encroachment on mainland Asia Minor. There is no 
wonder that this was a major myth for the bardic culture of the 
Greek colonists of Asia Minor, both the earlier Aeolic colonists 
and the later Ionian colonists. Its message is to justify them and 
that seems to me to be the reality of the myth’s relationship to 
history. 

 Perhaps indeed Troy fell to a Greek force: for a fact, Greeks 
at some point took it over. Perhaps, even, a substantial party did set 
out from Aulis, traditionally (Strabo 9.2.3) the embarkation point 
for Aeolic colonists. But I doubt if Aulis was where an Agamem-

non of distant, southerly, Mycenae collected his forces. In any 
case we should beware of thinking that a stable Mycenaean world 
suddenly broke up and splintered into countless migrations. 
 Obviously, migrations may occur out of desperation and 
displacement, but they also occur when economies are strong and 
when the land can no longer support this prosperous, increased 
population. De Polignac has shown how the colonisation at the 
beginning of the historical period was the outcome of the eco-
nomic turn-around of the later Dark Age. The Mycenaean Age 
had already had its own colonisations, for instance in Lesbos, 
Miletos and Rhodes. The Trojan War, despite its sense of end-
game, reflects that continuing process. Is Troy anything more than 
just a representative of all those towns and hamlets that fell to the 
Greek colonists? Maybe it was, or once had been, more remarkable 
than average and maybe its scaling-up is not quite as inaccurate as 
the amplification by the Song of Roland of a defeat of Charlemagne’s 
rearguard at Roncesvalles. 




