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Educate Yourself

Read Like A Wolf Eats

Be Excellent to Each Other

Books Then, Books Now, Books Forever

***

In this retelling, as in all my retellings,
I have tried to make the work of literature accessible to modern
readers who may lack some of the knowledge about mythology,
religion, and history that the literary work’s contemporary
audience had.

Do you know a language other than English?
If you do, I give you permission to translate this book, copyright
your translation, publish or self-publish it, and keep all the
royalties for yourself. (Do give me credit, of course, for the
original retelling.)

I would like to see my retellings of classic
literature used in schools, so I give permission to the country of
Finland (and all other countries) to buy (or get free) one copy of
this eBook and give copies to all students forever. I also give
permission to the state of Texas (and all other states) to buy (or
get free) one copy of this eBook and give copies to all students
forever. I also give permission to all teachers to buy (or get
free) one copy of this eBook and give copies to all students
forever.

Teachers need not actually
teach my retellings. Teachers are welcome to give students copies
of my eBooks as background material. For example, if they are
teaching Homer’s Iliad and Odyssey, teachers are welcome to give students copies of my
Virgil’s Aeneid:
A Retelling in Prose and
tell students, “Here’s another ancient epic you may want to read in
your spare time.”


CAST OF CHARACTERS

Gods:

Jupiter, King of the Gods.

Mercury (Hermes), the Messenger God. Mercury
is the god’s Roman name, and Hermes is the god’s Greek name.
Christopher Marlowe uses both names in this play.

Ganymede, Cupbearer to the Gods.

Cupid, God of Love.

Goddesses:

Venus, Goddess of Love and Beauty and Sexual
Passion.

Juno, Queen of the Gods.

Trojans:

Aeneas, Leader of the exiled Trojans after
the Fall of Troy.

Ascanius, his son.

Achates.

Ilioneus.

Cloanthus.

Sergestus.

Aeneas’ Rival:

Iarbas, King of Gaetulia.

Carthaginians:

Dido, Queen of Carthage.

Anna, her sister.

Nurse.

Minor Characters:

Trojan Soldiers, Carthaginian Lords,
Attendants.

NOTE:

Thomas Nashe may be a co-author of this
play.




CHAPTER 1

— 1.1 —

On Mount Olympus, Jupiter dandled Ganymede
upon his knee and Mercury lay asleep.

“Come, gentle Ganymede, and
play with me,” Jupiter said. “I love you well, and I don’t care
what Juno says.”

Ganymede was a beautiful young boy, and
Jupiter loved him. Jupiter was unfaithful to his wife, Juno, and
had many affairs with goddesses and mortal women.

“I am ‘much better off’
because of your worthless love,” Ganymede said sarcastically, “that
will not shield me from her shrewish blows. Today, when I poured
nectar in your cups and held the fine napkin while you drank, she
reached over and hit me so hard that I spilled the nectar, and she
made the blood run down from my ears.”

The gods drank nectar and ate ambrosia.

“What!” Jupiter said. “Does
she dare strike the darling of my thoughts? By Saturn’s soul, and
this earth-threatening hair, that, shaken thrice, makes nature’s
buildings quake, I vow that if she just once frowns on you again,
to hang her, like a meteor, between heaven and earth, and bind her,
hand and foot, with golden cords, as once I did after she harmed
Hercules.”

Jupiter was a powerful god. To become the
King of the gods, he had to overpower his father, Saturn, and just
by shaking his hair three times he could cause earthquakes that
would shake mountains.

Juno hated the children that Jupiter
fathered with other goddesses and women. One of these children was
the super-strong Hercules, whom Juno once caused to be shipwrecked.
To punish Juno, Jupiter tied her with golden ropes, hung anvils
from her feet, and let her hang suspended by her hands.

“If I might just see that
pretty entertainment afoot,” Ganymede said, “oh, how I would laugh
with Helen’s brother, and bring the gods to see and wonder at
Juno’s punishment.”

Helen is Helen of Troy, and her brother
would be either Castor or Pollux. They were her twin brothers, but
Castor was mortal and Pollux was immortal. After Castor died,
Pollux shared his immortality with him. The brothers took turns
being alive: While one twin was happy and alive on Mount Olympus
with the other gods, the other twin was in Hades, the Land of the
Dead.

Ganymede continued, “Sweet Jupiter, if I
have ever pleased your eye or seemed fair, walled in with eagle’s
wings, grace my immortal beauty with this favor, and I will spend
my time in your bright arms.”

Earlier, Jupiter had turned himself into an
eagle, swooped down and seized the extremely good-looking Ganymede,
and carried him to Mount Olympus to be his cupbearer. Although
Ganymede had been born mortal, Jupiter gave him eternal youth.

“What would I deny your
youth, you sweet boy,” Jupiter said, “whose face reflects such
pleasure to my eyes, as I, burning with passion on account of the
fire-darting beams from your eyes, have often driven back the
horses of the night, when they would have haled you from my
sight?”

Jupiter was saying that he had often kept
back the horses of the night, but did he keep them from rising or
from setting? If he kept them from rising and beginning the night,
he did so because he wanted to spend more time with Ganymede before
Ganymede got sleepy and went to bed. If he kept them from setting
and ending the night, he did so because he wanted to spend more
time with Ganymede in bed.

Jupiter continued, “Sit on my knee and call
for whatever you want. Control proud Fate and cut the thread of
Time.”

The three Fates determined the length of
mortal lives. Clotho spun the thread of life, Lachesis measured it,
and Atropos cut it. When a mortal’s thread of life was cut, the
mortal died.

Jupiter continued, “Why, aren’t all the gods
at your command and aren’t heaven and earth the territory of your
delight? The lame blacksmith god Vulcan shall dance to make
laughing entertainment for you, and my nine daughters — the Graces
— shall sing for you when you are sad. From Juno’s bird the peacock
I’ll pluck her spotted pride — her feathers — to make you fans with
which to cool your face, and Venus’ swans shall shed their silver
down to make sweet the slumbers of your soft bed. Hermes no more
shall show the world his wings, if your fancy should dwell in his
feathers, for, as I do this one, I’ll tear them all from him.”

Jupiter plucked a feather from one of the
winged sandals or the winged cap that Hermes wore.

Jupiter continued, “Do just say, ‘Their
color pleases me,’ and I will pluck them.”

He then gave Ganymede a necklace of jewels
and said, “Hold this here, my little love. These linked gems my
Juno wore on her marriage day. My own sweetheart, put this around
your neck and decorate your arms and shoulders with my theft.”

“I also want a jewel for my
ear and a fine brooch to put in my hat,” Ganymede said, “and then
I’ll hug with you a hundred times.”

“And you shall have those
things, Ganymede, if you will be my love.”

Venus entered and complained, “Yes, this is
it! You can sit toying there and playing with that effeminate
wanton boy, while my son Aeneas — a mortal — wanders on the seas
and remains a prey to every ocean wave’s pride. He is in danger of
being shipwrecked.”

Aeneas had become the leader of the
surviving free Trojans after the fall of Troy. They had built 24
ships and were sailing in search of a new homeland.

Venus continued, “Juno, false and
treacherous Juno, in her chariot’s pomp, drawn through the heavens
by steeds of the brood of Boreas, the North Wind, ordered the
goddess Hebe to direct the airy wheels of Juno’s chariot to the
windy country of the clouds, where, finding Aeolus, guardian of the
winds, entrenched with storms and guarded by a thousand grisly
ghosts, she humbly begged him to be our bane, and told him to drown
my son with all his fellow Trojans.”

Aeolus kept the winds locked up, releasing
only the winds he wanted to be released for a while. If Aeolus kept
the storm winds locked up, then ships could sail safely, but if he
released the storm winds, then ships could sink.

Venus continued, “Then began the winds to
break open their brazen doors and all Aeolia — Aeolus’ islands
— to be up in arms.

“Poor Troy must now be
sacked upon the sea, and Neptune’s waves be malicious men of war.
Epeus’ horse, transformed to Mount Etna’s volcanic hill, stands
prepared to wrack their wooden walls, and Aeolus, like Agamemnon,
sounds the surges, his fierce soldiers, to the spoil.”

Venus was comparing the danger of the storm
to the fall of Troy. Aeneas’ ships were Troy, and they were in
danger of sinking. Epeus had built the Trojan Horse, which the
Trojans had brought into their city, widening the entrance into the
city to do so. The rocks around the island of Mount Etna would
similarly poke holes in Aeneas’ ships. Agamemnon had led the Greek
warriors in the war against Troy.

Venus continued, “See how the night,
Ulysses-like, comes forth and intercepts the day, as Ulysses
formerly intercepted Dolon.”

The storm clouds were
making everything dark, and so night was surprising day. In Book 10
of Homer’s Iliad,
Odysseus (his Roman name is Ulysses) and Diomedes make a night raid
and surprise and capture Dolon, a Trojan spy.

Venus said, “Ay me! The stars surprised,
like Rhesus’ steeds, are drawn by darkness from the tents of
Astraeus, a Titan and the father of the stars.”

“Ay me” is an expression of grief.

Because the storm clouds were making
everything dark, the stars came out early, although they could not
be seen because of the storm clouds. They were surprised, just like
the steeds of King Rhesus were surprised. After capturing Dolon,
Ulysses and Diomedes extracted information from him, learning that
a King named Rhesus had recently arrived. Ulysses and Diomedes
killed King Rhesus and stole his horses. No one saw Ulysses and
Diomedes killing the King and stealing his horses.

Venus continued, “What shall I do to save
you, Aeneas, my sweet boy, when the waves are so high that they
threaten our divine crystalline world above the clouds, and the
sea-god Proteus, raising hills of floods on high, intends before
long to entertain himself in the sky?

“False, treacherous
Jupiter, is this how you reward virtue? What! Isn’t piety exempt
from woe? My son Aeneas is a pious man. But if you, Jupiter, reward
his piety in this way, then die, Aeneas, in your innocence, since
your religion and piety receive no recompense.”

She believed that her son deserved much
better treatment than this because of his good personal
character.

Jupiter said, “Be calm, Cytherea, despite
your concern for your son.”

One of Venus’ names was Cytherea because she
was born in the sea near the island of Cythera.

Jupiter continued, “Your Aeneas’ wandering
fate is firm and fixed; we know what is fated to happen to him,
both as he wanders and afterward.”

He now described Aeneas’ fate:

“His weary limbs shall
shortly find repose in those fair walls I previously promised him.
But his good fortune must first bud in blood before he becomes the
lord of the town of Turnus, or force Juno to smile although she has
hitherto frowned. Three winters shall he with the Rutulians war,
and in the end subdue them with his sword, and three full summers
likewise shall he waste in taming those fierce barbarian minds.
Once that is performed, then poor Troy, so long suppressed, from
out of her ashes shall advance her strength and power, and the
Trojans shall flourish once again, although they were ‘dead’ just
after the fall of Troy.”

As a god, Jupiter knew Aeneas’ fate.
Eventually, he would lead the free surviving Trojans to Italy,
where they would fight a war for three years. Eventually, the
Trojans would win the war, with Aeneas killing Turnus, the leader
of the enemy forces. Then the Trojans would become important
ancestors of the Roman people. Although Juno hated the Trojans, she
would be forced to accept their success.

Jupiter continued to tell Aeneas’ fate:

“But bright Ascanius,
beauty’s better work, who with the sun divides one radiant shape,
shall build his throne in the midst of those starry towers that
earth-born Atlas, groaning, underprops and supports.”

Ascanius is Aeneas’ son, beautiful and as
radiant as the sun. Atlas is a Titan who was punished by being
forced to hold up the sky.

Jupiter continued to tell Aeneas’ fate,
including the fate of his descendants:

“No boundaries but heaven
shall bound his empire, whose azured — blue-as-the-sky — gates
engraved with his name, shall make the morning hasten her gray
uprise to feed her eyes with his engraved fame.”

The Roman Empire would have no boundary
except that of heaven, and Aeneas’ name and the names of his
important descendants would be remembered.

Jupiter continued to tell Aeneas’ fate,
including the fate of his descendants:

“Thus in brave Hector’s
race the Roman royal scepter shall remain for three hundred years,
until a priestess of royal birth impregnated by Mars, shall yield
to dignity a double birth, who will make Troy eternal with their
undertakings.”

Hector was the greatest Trojan warrior, but
the greatest warrior of the Trojan War, the Greek Achilles, killed
him.

Aeneas and his descendants were fated to
build and rule cities in Italy. Three hundred years after Aeneas,
the vestal virgin Rhea Silvia, also known as Ilia, would give birth
to the twins Romulus and Remus, who would found the city of
Rome.

Venus said, “How may I believe these
flattering words of yours, when both sea and sands still beset the
Trojan
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