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TZENH MA~TOPAKH 

KEl'.P0:2: 1986 

Tl aYµ.1t'tWO'tc;, p.oi d1te:, x!Jpte:! 

T( 7totpa~evo, a1Jf1.1t~wa,, '"'' <p<p« 
Etc; -rOv oixov 't'OU rpoviwc;; 

Tales of the Deep 

by Jenny Mastoraki 

"What coincidence, sir," he said to me, 

"What strange coincidence brings you 

to the house of the murderer?" 



A' 
~U\l't'O(J,O't'IX't''YJ 1te:ptypacp~ ,:ou 't'o1tou e:x.dvou 

O'l'tOU 't'EAOU\l't'Gtt oAa 't'a cpo6e:pa 

80 § J EN N Y MA S T O RAK I 

I 
A Brief Description of the Place 

Where Terrible Things Happened 

Tales of the Deep § 81 



Ni:i xu8ei 1tpw't'ix 1tpw't'a 6apuc; o &.i:pac; xa( xox-
, , , , 

J<tvoc; 1X7t0 ')(@OVtEc; [J-CL')(Ec;. 

Ka( xanvo( (X7t0 Op1) 07tOU tpi:yyouv ocpxixia xa­
Al10"!J.1X'1'1X, 1tapaa'l'<1aetc; 8pti:i!J.6wv xa( q,6vwv. 

~J<ttpoc; o opU!J.O<; yii:i vi:i "f..11VOV'l'1Xt 6aatAetc; vu­

"f..'l'O&rjpec;, ~ a't'aa(ap"f..Ot xa't'W"f..pot ocvaa1twv'l'ai; 

ocni:1J.axa 1l1t1.a. 

'At-t-i:i !J.OVoc; 1tanou o xuv1)yoc; xa( ~01t1aw 't'Ou 

oiwxnc;. 

82 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

Let the air first spill over, heavy and red after 
years of battle. 

And the smoke from mountains where ancient 
ruins still glow, scenes of triumph and murder. 

Let the forest be dark, so that kings on night­
prowl lose their way, or the mutineers, pallid, 
unsheathing their daggers. 

But the hunter alone everywhere with pursuers 
on his trail. 

TalesoftheDeep § 83 



B' II 

Ta Ila.6YJ -t'i]<; 'A'(a.1t:YJ<; The Sufferings of Love 

84 § JENNY MASTORAKI TalesoftheDeep § 85 



T ' • ' Cit Y'J;Oj'E: IClt 

~E iJ,Ua"rnte~ Cl"t"OE~' iJ,E xpEiJ,Clt<riJ,EVOU~ XClt t uopo-
6 tot, Xott iJ,tlX 6ou~ crixv VIX 1tepvixet vep6. Ilo).u 

' vepo. 

IHcrw <i1t' 't"OU~ 't"Ot'X.OU~ crepve't"ott XIX't"t 7tEAWpto 

XCltt 6otpu, 7t0U EX.Et 6pixcret ere IJ)Pt'X.'t"E~ lj)W't"tE~, 

iJ.7tOpei mirixot, l:vot u1toyeto 1tepotcr1J,ot, xt <ivot-
,., r,.... , , , X 

'tt'>lot-.e'tott, xt o"o cr-reveuet xott poulj)tt'tott. w-
' r pt~ YJ'X.O. 

'Exei 6ix 1tept1J,tvouv ifv1:pe~ 1:pulj)epot iJ,E x1ix­

iJ,Clt'tot. Kott 1:ix iJ,Citxptix iJ,<XAAtix 1:ou~ opetcc cr-ro 
, 'i' rt M I 

Cl"XO't<Xot, 07tW~ 't"WV 7tVt')'iJ,EVWV. 

86 § J E N N Y MA S T O RA K I 

The Underground 

In secret arcades, full of hanging bodies, weeds, 
a hum like running water. So much water. 

Behind the walls there's something creeping, 
thick and huge, something already scorched by 
hideous flames, perhaps a well, an under­
ground passage that explodes, contracting, 
sucking in. Without a sound. 

That is where tender men will wait in tears, 
their long hair floating in the dark. The hair of 
men who've drowned. 

TalesoftheDeep § 87 



Tou Kix"w Koafl,OY 

'Opetic.t &tjAuxci '!OU Kci-rw Koaf',OU, f',E f',Cl-
, ~, , o. , , E" xpwu, 1toooyupou, xt epevtO'f',EVCl f',Cl'!tet. « u-

f',Opqiet, EUf',Opqiet !» -rou, Ae:yetv )(Clt -.ii O''!ptf',W-
'A ' ' " ,, A > "f..VClV. pyo-repet '!Cl exetvetv -rpetyouotet. utoet-

x-rtxe:, yuvetixe,. Me: ACttf',11 YEf',11.'!et f',€Aetvte:,. 

Me: ~ClPWfLl:VCl f',•O'oqioptet. Ki evet qietpou, aciv 

'J)UAAO O'XO'!Etvo, f',Cl'!WV€t O''rt, Atve:, -rou, 6pci­
XE,. 

88 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

Of the Underworld 

Beautiful ladies of the Underworld, with long 
hems and eyes sore from crying. "My fair 
ones!" they would call them as they cornered 
them. Later they turned them into songs. Exem­
plary ladies. With bruised necks. Crumpled pet­
ticoats. And on their linen pantalets, a stain of 
blood, a dark leaf, spreading. 

Let that be what is left of ancient longings. And 
of ancient loves. 

Tales of the Deep § 89 



"Onw~ a-tou~ u1tvou~ -twv ii:yptwv xot-tot1tov-tt~E­

'tott 'tO 7tAOio-qiav'totO"f1.ot, ~ qiotpfJ.!XXt <tpWEt 'to 

xu1te"A"Ao -tou ii:qitV'tYJ -fJ.otXpta o OEfJ.EVO~ pou6ou­

vt~Et aav va ~Eqiuye, ~ aav AUfJ.EVO~ ii:1to "f,.povtot 

:Kott fl.€ l>oyxou~- hat aou fJ.OtlX~OUV OAOt XOfJ.fJ.ot-
, 'f I I"). ) I I rl 

-ttot~ov-tot~, xott 7tot/\t ecru, XOfJ.fJ.ot'ttot o"Aot. 

Mi xpo-tou~ :Kott fl.UO"'t~ptot (j)WVIX"(fl.ot'tot, fl.€ At-

8oboAtO"fJ.OU~ xott aAAYJAOutot xotfJ.OUV'tott o! au­

~uyox-tovot. 

90 § J EN N Y MA S T O RA K I 

The Wedding Song 

Just as the phantom ship sinks in the sleep of 
savages, or poison cankers the master's cup­
far off the captive moans, just escaped, perhaps 
untied for years and unaware-so they resem­
ble you, torn to shreds, and you them, again, in 

pieces. 

Through crashes and mysterious cries, stonings 
and alleluias, the spouse-killers sleep. 

Tales of the Deep § 91 



I:1Xv (X1t0 'TIX AU1tl)'TE@IX -rpor.youotor., x.or.( OtWY!J-E-
, ..,, , ' S" ''C , , ' VE~ {J-E AUY!J-OU~ X.Ott 00<,0tO"Ot, !J-E 'TOt fJ-OtX.@tOt 'TIX 

x.ox.x.tvor. x.or.( -roc 1tOOlJ@l), o/YJA<X 1tOOlJ!J-Ot'T0t -rfuv 
X.UVl)ytfuv, X.t o 'Aoyo~ 1tor.vw1tpotx.t !J-OtAOtX.O~ x.or.( 
:x,op-ror.pt<itei, !'-E q,'Aoye~ x.or.1 q,pu<itonor.~ x.or.1 
ye'Ato CXX.@<X'Tl)'!O, VIX {J-l]V 'TOV oouv 1t0U q,o6ept­

te t' q,euyouv-

01tw~ cxO"'Tpocq,-rei o 1te-re1vo~ a-rov "Aori, xi 01tw~ 
:X.@UO"l] fJ-OtO"EAOt O"'TO 6ou6o -r-ij~ vu:x,-ror.~, 'TE'T@<X1t0-
oo 'T@E'.X,IX'TO 1tOU x.ouoouvtte, X.t o civor.61X'Tl)~ {J-IX­
AOt!J-Ot x.o:x,'A<itet. 

92 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

The Unfortunate Brides 

As in sad ballads, chased with sobs and glorias, 
in dresses, long and red, and ankle-length, in 
hunting boots, the dowry promised once, now 
soft and moss-grown, with flames and fuming 
and wild laughter, so they won't see him 
threaten, they leave-

the way a rooster lights up Hades, or a gilded 
jaw the speechless night, a beast jangling on the 
run, and the rider bubbles up gold. 

Tales of the Deep § 93 



Ilanoii ve:p&, a&v -r& q>A<X!J-<XVOtxi:x -ro1tt<X 1tou 
OEV 1te:pvi:xe:t q,w~ ~ <J,i:xpt, Xt &1to '!:Gt l:yxa-ra cpw­
\lE~, 6oupt<X 7tOAW@XlJ'tWV, paytO"!J-<X't<X, Aal>w­
!J-<X'ttE, &1to -rou, !J-EO"OU, "f..pOvou,, o<j,e:t, 6ap6&-

' ' -pwv "f..@UO"W!J-e:Ve:~ X<Xt 7tOV<Xve:. 

Mi -ro 1-ayou-ro a-raupw-r& a-ro a-rij6o~, xai -ro 
, , , , , " -

xapq,t O"'t:O !J-<X'tt, 1te:pa 1te:pa, av-rpe:, ye:vvami, 
, , , , , ' ' 

XO@lJ e:uye:vtXl], X<Xt yupw !J-<XtVOV't<Xt (j)OUO"<X't<X-

'Opa(a ~wypaq,ti:x xa( 1tpocatvl], 1tou 6& -r~v 1tw 

-r& 1t&61J -rii, &y&1t1J,. 

94 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

The Sufferings of Love 

Let there be water, as in Flemish landscapes, so 
that no fish or light passes through, and from 
the depths, songs of besiegers, voices, cracks, 
medieval wounds, the gilded faces of barbar­

ians-in pain. 

Always a lute across the chest, a nail straight 
through the eye-the noblemen, the maiden, le­

gions all around them raging. 

A beautiful painting, so green, I shall call it 

"The Sufferings of Love." 

Tales of the Deep § 95 



T
, , ' ,, )I"\ "i ,, , 

ot al'tt'ttot ltOU Elj)'tlot'X,\lot\l ot/\/\O'l'E, E!),E\lot\l XOU-
' I I I I I ' I I 

lj)lot otltO Xot'tW, Xott 'tOU, 'X,W@OU, EXEI\IOU, 'tOU~ 

eAtyotv 'tO'tE XEA<Xpt. 'Exti !J,Eaot ipu)..ciyov'tot\l 
~ I I "I, I I ' ~ I 
<Hotlj)Opot 1tpoty{J,ot'tot: ltot/\otto, pOU"X,ta!),O,, UltOol)-

!),ot'tot, 'tl!),otAip~ Xott wpotiot yuotAtcx, 1totytpci vu­

iptxci Xott AEUXW!),ot'tot, UltOAEt!),!),ot'tot ElttltAWV 
I ~ 1 '\ ,1 I I I I 

!J,E OUa>t0/\0 0\10!),ot, Xott, aU"X,'lot, XotltOlot 1tpoaw-

1tot ltOU ltOAu a.yot1t~&rjxotv. ~'t~\I 1ttpt1t'tW~ 

otU't~ 't<X iptAouaotv a<pt"X,'t<X Xott 't<X xAdowvotv, 

Xott &.!J,foW, !J,E't<X 'X,'tt~ot\l OAE, 'tt, 1topu,, y,ci 

vCX t,L~V -rlc; &voi~ouv xa.i q>Uyouv. 

Kott xot6w, OEN u1tijp'X,E o,i:~ooo,, Xott ol 'tOt'X,ot 

ytpci !J.otYXW!J,EVOt, EX@ot'touaotv xotA<X 'tWV ltot­

AtW\I ol &.ycint, xott 'tt, VO!J.t~otv o)..o, y,' &!lci­
vot'tt,. 

96 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

The Cellars 

The houses they built iu those days were left 
hollow underneath and they called the spaces 
cellars. They kept odd things in them: old 
clothes, shoes, jewels, beautiful glass, stiff wed­
ding gowns and albums, bits of furniture with 
difficult names, and quite often some people 
they dearly loved. When this was the case, they 
kissed them hard and locked them in, and then 
quickly bricked up the doors so they couldn't 
open them and leave. 

Since there wasn't an exit and the walls held 
tight, the old loves lasted well and everyone 
took them for immortal. 

Tales of the Deep § 97 



0 , " I Ot1tl(f't'Ot 

"A, fLE:tVEt 11.VE~~)'l]'!O<; '!OU'!O<; o ')('!UltO<; O"E 
youpve, ')(WO"fLEVE<; xal ~payye,, ii1tw,; opa1te­

'.1'1J<; O"'!~ AtfL\11] ~l]fLEPWfL!J.. 

M l , £lo ', ' , '" ' E 1tEVV1J atwvwv \l(J. lt\lEOUV Ot !J.\IEfLOt, O"Epvov-

'!!J.<; '!pOfLOU<; Aa6pa1wv l:pw-rwv, l:yxoAma, 

fLOtupou,; ltAOX!XfLOU<;, fLtXp<X EUO"Eb~ 11.V/J.~fL!J.'t(J., 

veou,; ltOU bp<X')(l]X!J.V fLEXP t '!O XOX!J.AO O"E fL1topct 
alcpvtOtcc, Wpa iarcipac;. 

Kal ltOAAOt ltO'!/J.fLOt 1tctpctauponct,; O"'!E)'E<; 
a.6A1wv, a.yyeAle, fLt><pwv a.1toa-rixaewv, 1tpo­

-rpo1te,;, vou6eale,; xal opxou,;, 11.0"lt/J.O"fLOU<;, xal 
' •' rr I 1,I 'I '!!J. XA/J.fL!J.'!!J.. atpaaupona,; X/\tVE<; !J.lttO"'!WV 

autuywv, xal -.1,; &vavope,; AE~Et<; «A!J.')('!<Xpct 
fLOU». 

98 § J E N N Y MA S T O RA K I 

The Unfaithful 

Let the knock in the underground troughs and 
the tunnels remain unexplained, like the fugi­

tive by the lake at dawn. 

While winds heave with ages of sorrow, drag­
ging fears of clandestine love, amulets, black 
locks, small, pious oblations, young men 
soaked to the bone by a sudden storm at dusk. 

And many rivers carrying away the roofs of the 
wretched, messages that never went far, urg­
ings, oaths, admonitions, embraces, and tears. 
Carrying away the beds of unfaithful spouses, 
and the unmanly words "I need you." 

Tales of the Deep § 99 



N
I I I I I 

IX 7t@OO"E'X,Et<; 7t@07t<XV"t"CllV 'tTJV 7t0@'t<X, !J,tcnj (,y. 

(hai,.e:v-ri, i,.icnj &.votX,'t~ i,.e: &.v-ttxAdoi, xa( xpe:­

!J,E't<Xt. Aoyx.orpo@Ot xp<X'tOUV 't~V &.v-.(1tepa, xa( 

&.va(-.mc; yoou1toc;: ~ XA<X'Y'Y~ O"tOE@E:VtCllV 1,pe-
- , ( , , ' ' ' / ' rpwv 7tOU <Xp7t11'X,'tT)X<XV !J,EO" <X7t 'tTJV XOUVt<X, xa.( 

xopiiat<X oayxwvouv -.ii aev-.ovt<X i,.e: y}x.ava. 

Tii 7tVt'X,'tl1 At't<XVE!J,<X't<X rpuA<X~E, -.k i,.ouyxe:c; 

AEt'toupy(ec;, 'tl1 Atwi,.e:v<X axou-tii@t<X, 'touc; viip-

8-rixec;, 'tWV &.@!J,11't'1lV 'tO oe:oc;. ria-.( i,.ovoc; 0' 
) - 1 i. I I , I I , 

axouc; 't<X ypul\tO"!J,<X't<X, xat au-.ov 1tou 11ya1tiic; 

011 rpo6iiaa t. 

100 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

Above all watch the door, half buried in the 
ground, half opened by a passkey, hanging. On 
the other side lancers have taken control an 

' 
unprompted thump: the clanging of iron-
wrought infants snatched from their cribs, and 
the little girls bite on their sheets tittering. 

Guard your silenced processions, mute litanies, 
bows and quivers, worn-out shields, dread of 
arms. Because all alone you'll hear the growl­
ing, and fear the one you love. 

TalesoftheDeep § 101 



811 CTE XEV'tOU\I tJ,E AO'('/..Ec; \111 ~u1tviic;, 'tO cr'l:OtJ,ll 

acppllytatJ,EVO tJ,E xEpt v11 tJ,~ cpwv11~.tc;, Xllt 611 
ai xpu6wv tJ,E 6C1pt11 ucp11crtJ,Gt'tll Xllt tJ,E V€p11; 

' ' ' Cl,, " ' ''I cr'l:0\1 7tGt'tO AttJ,\IOVGt/\Gtaaac; 07t0U 7tllcpl\ll',0UV 

1t<XV01JtJ,Gt 6aatAEtll. 

"O'tt ypacp'to Ot <X'(Gt7tl]tJ,E\/Ot \/IX aou cpav.pwvov­

'l:Gtt a'ttc; Jip.c; 'l:W\I XGt'tOAta~a.wv, atOl]poqipa­

X'tOt, tJ,Ea' am\ yo.pouc; CTU\/Gt'(EptJ,OUc; XW7t1JAGt­

'tW\l'tllc; -1tcitJ,cpw'to 6a6uax11qioc; a'!:' <XVOtl(.'t<X, 
' ' ' ' Cl ' ' XGtt 7tGt\lW '!:OU 1tup1tO/\l]'toc; VGtl\GtCTCT01topot. 

102 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

The Loved Ones 

They will poke you with lances so you wake, 
your mouth sealed with wax so you won't 
scream, and hide you covered in heavy fabric 
and water, at the bottom of a saltwater lake 
where populous kingdoms splash. 

As it is written, those you love will appear to 
you during avalanches, ironclad, rowing be­
tween mournful alerts-a bathyscaph all lit up 
offshore, with fireship navigators on board. 

TalesoftheDeep § 103 



Ta '!EXIJ,~@tClt E!J,EVCltV 1taV't"O'!E O"'rOU tpoviw, -rov 
- t , ' , '"'I , X7]7tO, <,EO"XtO"IJ,EVClt Clt7t0 '!EAEW tpotcryotvo, aav 

I [' i / / fl'\ I I 

7tpotxtot oOUAtCltYIJ.EVClt a-rot •"-lJ, O"CltV Veit -ra 
, 0"7tEt@E xa1toto, &.'AoytO"'rClt O"'rO q,wyto -rou &.1ta-' 

II ' ' 't ' •' ' ' " VW. EAE@tVE,, !J,,E'rClt<,tClt XCltt Ot!J,t'rot, IJ,E 'rl]V Cltt-

YAlJ 7tOU E7t@E7tE -ron, 'X.Atotpi, <XAAClt~tE, 7tOU 
7tO'rtO"'rl]XCltV IJ,U@WOtE, XCltt 6opu6ou,, l;mouva)UClt 

'A.uxa xai a-r7J661tava IJ,, &.pate, IJ.Clt'X.Cltt@ti, xai 

tpEO"'rOVtot, XCltt -ra .u6potUO"'rClt EXEivot EVOUIJ,Clt'rClt 

7t0U -ra AEyotv -ro 1taAC1tt 7tO'rE XClt!J,tl;o'A.,. 

'OvEtpwOEt, o[ !lava-rot, XCltt o opaa-r7J, &.6wo,. 

M' EVClt -rpotU!J,Clt -ruq,'Ao, aav 7totpa6upo 7t0U 7tClt-
, , , , 

'rto'rCltV !J,OVClt'X.Clt 'rt, VU'X_'!E,. 

104 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

The Garments 

The evidence stayed in the murderer's garden 
forever, shredded by a perfect blade, like clothes 
from a dowry sunk in marshes, thoughtlessly 
sown by someone on the run. Velvet cloaks, silk 
and dimity, with the splendor of a bygone era, 
warm changes of clothing, saturated with smells 
and noises, white vests and corselets scattered 
with stabs and festoons, and those fragile gar­
ments they used to call camisoles. 

Deaths are dreamlike, but the agent is innocent. 
And his wound like a window that only gets 
trespassed at night. 

Tales of the Deep § 105 



T , ' t , , 'I:'- i. ' , 
ot «7totpE~ Vot ae ww, Xotl\E [J.OU»' '!ot xpu<pO[J.t-

A~[J.ot'!ot, [J.€0"' (X7t0 ouaxo"A.ou,; Xottpou,; O'WO'[J.E­

Vot "A.oytot '!WV i~opxtcr[J.WV, '! 1,; crtyotvi:,; 7tot'!l]-
, I I ' I ' I [J.otcrte,;, '!ot 7t0tl][J.ot'!ot, ot7t07tEtpE<; ot"(VOOU[J.EVWV 

1tpo 7tOAAou, 

I ) ' I ''i. ' , 1 p 0, I ) I I 
vot '! otvotcrupet,; o"ot ot7t '!ot ootvtot, ot1to [J.E"(ot-

Aa. axO-r11, &:v£1tcxcpa., &:1t' -ttc; o-tw1tic; €pe:t1twµ.E­

vwv tJ.'ll"Po1to"A.ewv, "~" &"A.wcrlJ, "~ a.otJ.lJVta, 
'!~ pO[J.<pottot: 01tW<; '!po1tott0<popo,; 6oU'!lJX'!~<; 6ot­

pcdve:t a-t' &1tcx-rcx., ~ e:U1tct-rp{Oec; 1te:Ae:xciv 't~v 
wptot XOM, Xt o mo xot"A.unpo,; '!'ij,; 7tottpVEt '!O 

XE<j)11At-

rta va yupvii,; xal va 'pxeaott xal va [J.t"A.ii,;, 
AO"(tot a1tOUOottWV dou"A."A.(wv 1tOU ~'!otV [J.t11 <po­

pa, LXV'IJ Aot[J.1tpwv xotpot'!O[J.~crewv, '!a «ae <pt­
AW», &x 1toao ae <pt"A.w, '!o o'ijyfJ.ot hlxpuao, 
' 'i ) ' I I E1tl'!EAOU<;, ot7t '!O XPOVO. 

106 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

The Divers 

The "nothing, save to see you, my love," 
hushed conversations, the words to exorcisms 
salvaged from difficult times, the quiet foot­
steps, poems, attempts of those missing for 

ages, 

you must dredge it all up from the depths, from 
the great darkness, intact, from the silence of a 
ruined metropolis, the fall, the plague, the flam­
ing sword: like the diver encumbered by his 
prize in the bottomless sea, or patricians who 
hack the fair maiden and the best takes her 

head-

So that you will return and come over and talk, 
words from great romances that happened long 
ago, the traces of glorious beheadings, "with 
kisses," yes with kisses, and the bite, at last, 

gilded by time. 
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r' 
Tpta. "t'pcxyouota. 

yta wpcx (J,EYIXA"YJ<; IX\IIXYX"YJ<; 

108 § J E N NY M A S T O R AK I 

III 
Three Songs 

in Case of Emergency 
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Ikvu tJ-aupo i:a,,:eptv6, ,,;pdc; xat qi,,;,io-e OE<rno­

,,;a, Uxa tJ-7tpouv,,;~tV1J x"Awa,,;~ xa.i qiopiioa xox­

XtV1J, \LE otVl17tOOO <1VEtJ-O moc; 6UtJ-WVEt '!O vepo, 

l:~t a,,;p(yx1.ec; a,,;6 1t1)yiiot xai xou1.6c; o 1tepa-
, I I I I rl 

,,;ap1Jc;, 1tavw xa,,;w a,,;o tJ-7touv,,;pou\Lt ev,,;exa 

J(.AWpec; xupiioec;, oexa,,;peic; xapabOXUp1Jc; Xt 
rf I rl I I I 

aywc; 1tpw'totJ-aa-.op1J<;, eva xat a,,;1) aama 

axouva 6ii ,,;ouc; 7tVt~et o ytoc; '\:OU opaxou. 

110 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

A magic spell to protect you from 

snake bites, evil enemies, 
and all the healed wounds 

Five for black vespers, three for the priest, 
hurry to the church and arrive on time, ten for 
the bronze thread, and for the red mare, how 
the water maddens with a backward wind, six 
for the witches next to the well, ferry them 
across with his one arm lost, thirteen for the 
shipper and again for the saint, up and down 
the dungeon the eleven ladies pace, and one for 
the son of the dragon sire, watch him, he will 
drown them in a rotten skiff. 
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Ilpoe:xouv OIJ-W<; '!:Cl. (j)'t:EpCl., xa( 0! 1tO!J-1tE<; '!:WV 
U1tVO(j)OpWV, "EAEo,, EA€0<; axaptafo, 1t!:(j)'t:€t 

a(j)up( a-i:~v 1te:-i:pa xa( ~EXUV€-t:at. 

K f I ,i I 
t-t:ptvo, xt-i:ptvo a"oya-i:axt, 

-i:ou a-i:pa-t:1JACl.'t:1J -i:o (j)apou 1tOUXCl.1J-tao 
- I I I 1tW<; iJ-O:XpUV€ xat -t:p€!)-€t. 

To -i:e:pa, EX€t a1JXW8€i !)-' E(j)'t:Cl. 1t€AE:Xta Xt EPXE-t:txt, 
II(aw a1t' -i;(c; 1topn<; 8a -t:pox(l;ouv av-t:p€tW!)-EVOU<;, 

112 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

'fhe march the madmen will chant 
while making their nightly rounds 

First come the wings and the parades of sleep bearers. 
Mercy, lethal mercy, the hammer strikes the stone and 
overflows. 

Yellow, yellow pony 
the warlord's ample shirt 
how it lengthens and trembles. 
The beast has risen and is coming with seven axes. 
Behind the doors they will sharpen the brave men like knives. 
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M1xp~ WO~ a'T:OV 0itfo 'fouAto, 
"(111 va. , pX,t'T:att 'T:11 f;pa.otat aqn.ipil;ov'T:at<;, 

[!,' ivat ae.YJa'T:o qiatva.pt • 

'Ave~,xviata'l"o, M. tJ,E!VEL o 7tVL"(tJ,O,, 6111.,e\ 
xa.i aeta'T:pa., Ot VrJ.U'l"tAOL wxpoi, l<.L Ot IXAAOL 

"\ , , , 
ya.,-a.vo, aa.v y,ya.v'l"e,. 

Kai 81teo~ o '\"(J.~LOEIJ't'~- 7tOU, ema'l"pEq>OV'l"(J.,, 
P"\ ' "t ' ' ' ' IP ~ I <ME7tEL c,.,a.q,vc,. 'l"O a.epoa'l"rJ.'l"O x, c,.vc,.oe,, OL(J.-

'l"p'fJ'l"O ll.7t0 6tA1J &.ypiwv -£'\"at va q>'l"ave,, ll.7t0 
'l"<X vw1ta tJ,E<1<1VU):'l"at O'E 'l"pOtJ,Epi:, c,.u'Ai:, xc,.( ai: 
x,op-rWve<;, vci 'px.eactt aciv cbtO 't'ci ~Eva, xr.x.t 

'1"pU7tWV'l"(J., ".:Ou, 6peytJ,i:Vou, 'l"oixou,, 

114 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

A short ode for Uncle Jules 
so he'll come by at night whistling 
with his lantern unlit 

There is uo way to trace the drowning, nooses, 
and rattles, some sailors pale, and others blue 

as giants. 

And like the traveler who suddenly, on his way 
home, sees his balloon catch fire, riddled by 
savages' arrows-like him you will leave fresh 
midnights for grand courtyards and meadows, 
you will arrive as if from foreign lands, break­
ing through damp walls, 

timid, so that I can tell you tales. 
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Ll' IV 
Mtxpec; 1tapa~e:ve:c; tO''tOpte:c; Strange Short Tales 

116 § JENNY MASTORAKI TalesoftheDeep § 117 



p I I I I t I'\ I 

oty Aat'topwv 1tou ye:pvouv cr't:"YJV c,UAIV"YJ ye:epupat, 
, ' , , ' , , ,, 

Kt cmo 1te:p11 epw't1e:<; Kl e:vopte:<; o-ep11ytJ,e:ve:<;, "YJ 

epwv&<; VatUat'(tWV Kl tKp~~e:1<;, iip1tat'(E<; '(U\IGU­

KW',I Katt 'to 1tA1<ho-1Ko Ke:v'tplK'YJ<; &:yopii.<; 01tou 

~fo1tato-e: 1tupKatyui tJ,e:O""Y)tJ,&p1, Katt 6ouv<i 1tou 

):atp<X~OV't111, 07tW<; '(Kpe:tJ,t~e:I 7tatV<Xp):atto tKptW-
s ,I, ' y ' ' I' '" ' tJ,at, "YJ K/\atsyOUplO"tJ,at ..,wou 7tOU ope:u"Y)Ke: VU):'tat 

O"'tO pi:[J-at V<X 'xe:1 E~atepvat Mo Ke:ep<XAlat-

Mi epwve<; O"'tp11'te:UtJ,<X'tWV O"E wpat €7tt0e:O""Y)<;, 
tJ,OU'(Xp"Y)'t<X x11l &:v<iOe:tJ,at, tJ,E 6at61&<; 6atcrxatvte:<; 

Katt ~opx1at, tJ,E '("YJ'te:I&<;, tJ,at'(yatve:ie:<;, 

v<i epuA<1ye:o-at1, A&W, 'tou<; atu'toxe:1pe:<; 1tou ifypat­

epatv. 

118 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

About narratives in general 

You must fear their bottomless scriptures that 
echo with footsteps-

of sentrymen leaning over the wooden bridge, 
and in the distance fires, the slaughtered parish, 
or cries from shipwrecks and explosions, ab­
ducted women, and the looting of a market­
place ablaze at noon, and mountains scored, an 
ancient scaffold ready to collapse, or late at 
night, deep in some gully, the whimper of a 
beast which found itself, all of a sudden, with 
two heads-

With battle cries at the hour of attack, howls 
and curses, with exorcisms and incantations, 
hexes, charms, 

I say beware the suicides who wrote. 
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' s.", " 11:0U fJS:V E')'tVIXV 

'Hx.m X<X't0ttyia1.1-wv Xt 11.c; !'-~ a<XAEUS:t 'ttTtO't<X. 

Movo ttc; vuxnc; VIZ O"l)XWVE't<Xt 1.1-aupoc; &e:pac; 
' ' "' ' II' - <> '' ' , 'Y X<Xt V<X OAETte:tc;: Al]vOc; f.1-EY<XI\O X<Xt <X'X,Vt,Et Xt 

,r f f f f ) J I 1 

Ep'X,E't<Xt, f.1-E f.l-U'ttp<X O"XOU(jHGt, a<XV Gt7t "COU<; Tt<X-

youc;, IXAAIZ, f.1-E: atyavo f.1-0UXIZVtaf.1-<X xpuq>Of.1-tAGt-
' ' ' VE X<Xt V<X O"TtpW'X,VOV't<Xt. 

K f f f 1 J f \:', ( p f 

at maw maw xptf.1-E't<Xt avartooa o a-cpaooxa-

VlJ<;, 1tp1Ja1.1-e:voc; &no t' IXO"lJf.1-E:vta -ca1.tpa, xal 
(!>'tUVEt. 

120 § J EN NY MAS T O RAK I 

Lands besieged and in flames, 

that never existed 

A distant rumbling. Nothing moves. When 
black winds rage after dark you see: a great 
crowd drawing near, steamy, with pointy hats, 
as if from icy places. They push each other 

grunting softly. 

And further off the bandy-legged man hangs 
upside down, swollen with silver coins, and 

spits. 
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'A ' ' '6' Vat1tatf)llta''tllt<f'll a'Tl:llt\ltoU e: t(A,OU: 

:itPWtJ,llt'tllt iv-rovai: xatf ii11:ai:6e:ic; tJ,opipec;, 
' , , ' , , aai:v (A,Ea'llt ae: at>ttvl]'tO ve:po 

I I ) I '/' l / "; I I I / ... xat ,:ouc; e;,:aaxt,av xa"a xa"a yta va 1:ouc; 

owaouv a:it-iil'-a &.yyf."Aou, Xt €7tEt'ta ,:ouc; E~r.6e­

"t'CX.V ai 't61tou<; Ox.upoUi; xat ai ciAcivei;, 01tou µ.i 
auva~"I] !J-EY<XAY] xat IJ-U<T'taywyta ,:ouc; y Auxo-

l' 'Y ' ' ' y •r. ' ' xouoev,:ta,av xat 1:00<; qiwva,av. ••a1tou !J-E ,:a 

7tOAAa 'Y1tepu<j,oun, yovu1tenic; xat l'-EYaAeia, 

<TXE7t<X<T't"l]XaV OL 6oAOt !J-F. VEXpouc; (7t't<XiJ-EVOUc;, 

E~ap6pW[J-F.Va [J-EAY] xat 6apta xa,:ay[J-a'ta, 
/ I")_ ) I '*'l."'I. / / ( / a,:aaetc; [J-Eya""/]c; aywvtac;, a""a xat wpcuwa-

' ' ( , , ,, ( i. ,:a qi,:e:pa, qiw,:axta 1tou ,:a e,:pe:[J-aV ot 1taAat-
') , <> ' ' ' • 'e y ' •, ot , avvpwmvouc; ,:po-x,ouc; 1tou otaoa,av ,:o fl-El\-

, ,, ' , ' •' ' e , ' AOV -xe<par.ta [J-E 0-x,1:w 1tooapta aav oE/\OVt<X-
, ,,}, }, 0. , '~ , , 't 6' xat a,.,.cx uau[J-a'ta, ooUVY]pa xat a,tO ea,:a. 

fta1:t ixe:ive:c; 1:[c; ~fl-f.pec;, 81twc; "Aive:, l:6yatvav 

x~puxe:c; fl-E ,:o ,j,a"Atot xal "Aa"Aouaav. 

122 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

Depiction of a rare custom: 
vivid colors and impassive faces, 

as seen in still water 

. . . and they would break their limbs giving 
them the shape of angels, and then exhibit them 
in fortified places, and in abandoned lots, 
where with great assembly and secret rites they 
would placate them, call them back. Until, with 
all the holier-than-thous, genuflection, and 
adoration, the domes covered over with flying 
corpses, dislocated bones, and awful fractures, 
postures of extreme agony, but also the most 
beautiful wings, tiny lights ( so dreaded back 
then), human wheels that could tell the future 
-heads with eight tentacles like needles-and 
other wonders, harrowing but spectacular. 

For, in those days, it is said, heralds appeared 
with scissors and proclamations. 
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"E , I ( '() 'I I 'P va.v xa.tpo, O"ta. u1ta.t pta. 1ta.,a.pta., auveoa.t-

va.v 'tOU XOO"{J,OIJ 'tlX 6a.up.ocata. IlE-touaav IX7tO 

'tOU<; yxpEtJ,VOU<; OAOt ol xap.evot, Xt EtpEpvav 

cptat.lota 601.a, ~ua-tYJptwo'YJ cpovtx111tapaaxeua-
~, >I ~ I I ,1 f ,1 

ap.a-ta, oov-tta 'YJ xa.oEvE<; 1tou e1,.aaav ot acppo-

\/E<; 7t'YJOWV't;X<; O"'tO tJ,Ey<XAO p'ijyp.a, xai wpoAo­
yta p.i -.(, 'auv~6Et<; 1tapaa-.aaet<;: w1,.pov-tup.s:­

ve<;, p.avtaxouc;, OattJ,OVtO"tJ,EVOU<;. 

"Et.qav op.we; xal -tp07t<Xpta tJ,EAWOtxa, O"E 
yt.waaa p.iiAAOV ouaavayvwO"'t'YJ xai (llJO"'t'YJP~, 
aav xdp.evo iivrnavop6w-ta cp6app.evo 7tOU OAO 
7t<1Et vii -tpayouO~O"Et xai Auyi'i;Et. Ilw<; xpa'i;Et 
tp'tEpW'tO axuAi, iiota6a-to 1tpwtv6, "f..<XO"XEt <li'YJ-
"\ I I I I t I 

"a 'tO O"'tOtJ,Cl 'tOU xat <;EtJ,a'tWVEt. 

124 § J ENNY MAS T O RA KI 

The peddlers' ancient trade 

Once upon a time in the marketplaces the most 
wondrous things happened. All the burned men 
flew out of abysses carrying cloudy phials, mys­
terious death potions, teeth, or pendants that 
the dreamers lost when they lept into the gorge, 
and watches with the usual scenes: pale-dad 
women, maniacs, possessed men. 

But they were also chanting melodious hymns, 
in a rather indecipherable, and strict tongue, 
like a text irreparably worn, which is always 
about to sing, but falters. The way a winged 
dog howls, impenetrable dawn, its jaw wide 
open and bleeding. 
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Ilwc; fJ,tAY)O'lltV llt~07t'te:c; !J,l.lp'tupe:c;, 

~e:uoo11-lltve: ii; Kilt£ ae: 1a1ollt tf1-ove:c:; i1t£<1YJc; 

El1tav Kai yta 1:6v crat.mYK-t~, 1twc; 1:&xa 1tpo­

i1.lll.1J.e: '111 e:t007t0t~cre:t, il.t 07t0U tpuye:L tpuye:L. Kt 
,, ' , ' , , ' ' , 
€Vlll.V lltil.Ofl,l), OVOfl,llt<r'ttil.llt, 7tW<; 't 0'1€Lp€U'tl)il.E 

IX7t0bplll.Ot<;, ~ IJ,11AAOV 'tO 'oe: IJ,E 't/1 IJ,11'tLllt 'tou: 

Ile:Awpw !ll)pfo, IJ,E'tEWpo, (j)AEYO'tllt\l 7t'1VW IX7t' 

't<l. ve:p& IJ,E ixtppou<; il.lltt OAOAU~e:, il.t ol -roixot 

ttpe:yyav il.lll.6w<; IX7t0 A€7t'tO'tllt'tl) 0Ltp6e:pa, 7tllt­

Alll.LLil.~, µe IXIJ,Vl)!J,OVEU'tllt 'X,lll.P'1'Y!J,llt'tllt. Kai 7tE­

pa, Cf't/1 7t0AA<l. 't<l. 'X,WIJ,llt'tllt, dxe: ~lltcr1tpicre:L ~ 

y"ijc; il.L iipaiwve:, cr&v 'tO ~uµ,ipt 7tou (j)llt<ril.Lwvouv 

1ttc; aal't'tic;, xlXL at:Xv cbt' 1tO '-"tAoU1tatxo l!X(Yrt 
, ~, ( ' , ( 't , 

7t0U O€VOV'tlll.L OL lltcr'tp0i1.lll.lJ,€'10L il.L Ot E,WIJ,O't€<;. 

126 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

What the eyewitnesses said, 
all of them superstitious and compulsive liars 

And they talked about the trumpeter as well, 
and how he got there in time to warn, and then 
ran off as quick as he could. And of someone 
else, by name, who dreamed it all the night be­
fore, or rather saw it with his own eyes: A 
Great Beast on fire, hovering above the water, 
foaming and wailing, and the walls aglow as if 
made of the finest vellum, antique, with im­
memorial marks. And way off, by a pile of dirt, 
the earth so pale and thin, like the dough they 
wrap wounds in, as fine as the paper that binds 
the star-crossed and the apostates. 
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, A1t6 GrnotplX')'(',llt't'llt bpot'X,EOc; vov1xou: 

(',E')'IXAO<; atl,l')'(',O<;, ii:yvwa't'OU &'t'Ouc;, 
'"'I."'>. , ' , ' , '"'I. llf.A/1.llt 'ltf)O'ltllf.V't'WV ae wpottllt 'ltOAlj, 

1tepLbAE'lt't'lj, (',E At')'Otl''t'Ec; xpt4wvec; 

E ,, ' t ' ' p ' u"oyljaov, ,ecpwv'l)i:a, xat ooU't'IJY!J.EVOt 
't ' • ' ' ,, ' , '• M' !J.E'ta,t va oayxwvo'!v ,;o oapu AEmot 'VJ 

Jiic; 

cr,;6 
Mt-

xal liaxe:1te:tc; xa.t ExOtxoUµ.e:vot 'iJllAci o/l'JAci ai 
xopucpi:c; ,x)..oywv cr&v ,x)..)..6cppovec;, &it' 8)..e, i:(, 

iJ.EptE<; iJ.ltOUX!Xpouv cppal;ovi:ac;, OltW<; aui:6c; o 
bO!J.bO<; E1ttiJ.€VEt, ~ ltlXAt cri:pvovi:ac; !J.V'l)tr't~ oe­
!J.EV'I) Xt GI.AOt.A'IJ, OVO!J.Ot.'tt 

Ilwc; l:cpi:at~av ltOAAOt ixeive<; 'tt<; ~!J.Epec;, 
itoAAot !J.Ot.'twvovi:ac; 

128 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

' xat 

Fragments from a brief chronicle: 
a great persecution, year unknown, 
but more important, in a beautiful city, 

conspicuous, with scant hiding places 

Blessed Be, screams, and buried in silk, let them 
bite the weighty blade Be Silent 

Uncovered and full of revenge high up on 
horses like mad men, they swarm from every 
direction, closing in, the way this buzzing per­
sists, or again dragging a fiancee bound and 

gagged, by the name of 

For, in those days, many were to blame, and 
many were bleeding 
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Efvat, bEbottw,, iJ.Eptxoi 1tou 1tup1to"A~6Y)xotv 
Ototcrxt~onot, )(O('i:E<l"'tpctiJ.iJ.EVO opu;<Eio. "A"A"Aot 

A<ltiJ.ltl10totO"otV bOU"CWV'!ot, /XltO l:~wau, l<EV"Cpt­
xwv iJ..Yiipwv, xai if"A"Aot, -ci"Ao,, yivav 1totpot­
v11AwiJ.ot ( ltAEOV'tot<; 1%VOt'.)'.'t11, iJ.E Xl1't t la-i-totpopot 
, 0 ' p ' " ) Ematpot"Y), opot'taEpe, taw, . 

Kavd<; oiv ~EpEt -ct vii yivov-cott ol 1tAfov ou-
, ' 1 I ( ) "). / "). a.upE-cot, au-cot 1tou w, Er.EEtvot XAE1t'tot1tooo-

X o t, au-coiJ.oAo t, xux"Aoqiopouv &v111J.Ea11 iJ.ot<;. 
Aiy.-cott, <11tAw<;, O'tt e.wnott a-ci, iJ..YotAOUltO­
AEt<;, iJ.E "CO fyxotUiJ.<lt -cwpot a'ttAltVO 1%lt0 't~V 
1t11pooo "COU ;<povou. t:..iv "CO iJ.tAouv, iJ.11 "CO l:m­
OetxvUouv -O'TCctv(wc;, eiv' ~ &A~Oeta, 01to"t'E -rO 

XotAEt ~ &viiyxY)- aiiv bouAAot otu-coxpa-coptxij, 
/:ma-co A "ij<; ltOU i:xAt1ltY) xae' ooov' )(O()(OltEO"E' Xt 
l:voaw 1%iJ.EptiJ.VO<; o otu-coxpii-cwp YEU!J.<lt't"t~Et, o 
't<lt;(UOpOiJ.O<; "COU AtiJ.Vl1~Et O""CO bot6u ;<wpiiqit Xott 
bpotOUVEt. 

130 § J EN N Y M A S T O RAK I 

Treatise, written by an unknown hand 

Certainly there are those who caught fire as 
they picked their way through a wasted mine. 
And others who lit up like torches as they dove 
from balconies in the center of town, and still 
others who ended up in flames ( drifting at sea 
in some sort of unsteady vessel, a brazzera per­

haps). 

No one knows what happened to those, hard to 
find, who circulate among us as miserable mid­
dlemen and deserters. It's simply noted that 
they have been seen in big cities, with their burn 
now shiny from the passage of time. They don't 
discuss it, but they show it-hardly ever, it's 
true, only when necessary-like a seal on an 
imperial missive, stolen en route, gone astray, 
and while the insouciant emperor dines, his 
postman lies in a deep field of blood and is late. 
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Taoup!J,O xoupaixpwv ae 7Catp<XAtat 

6ai.atAe:uouaai., 7COU xpovou~ ~v 7COAi.!J,atyai.v 

ot7COXAe: 1'7!J,i.VY) 

Ko:( 1tecp-rov-ro:, ~ 1tUAYJ, d8av 't'o't'e: v' <ia-rpJ­

cp-rouv a1t1Xp0:'X,VO: €~0:tatou l<~'t'Ou,, bo:Ouxuo:vo:, 
, , , , ~ , , rr , 

Katt 1topcpupo: a e:xe:tve:, 't't, 1t't'U'X,e:, 01tOU iJ,OVGtX,o: 

E1to:uAe:1,, auAYJtJ,EVOt 't'UtJ,bot, OpU!J,iJ,O:'t'o: xcia-rpwv 
, K, , , , r, s.,. 

1tOV't'1'7tJ,e:Vo:. 0:1 1tape:x-ro, 't'O: tJ,e:pYj 01tOU oe:t-
moiiao:v ol 1topvoboaxo(, xo:vevo:, taxto,, !J,~'t'e: 

' '6 'i ' , "\ , ' y, ' KO:V 0:1 0:AYj 0:1t0 Kat't'O:UAl'7!J,O e:1tt-,WV't'WV, 1t0:pO: 

!J,IIX VYJVe:tJ,tO:, 01tw, ae 1tv1ye:po Ao:youtJ,t 't'WV !J,0:­
a-ropwv 1t0U Katnpy<X~OV't'O:V 't'IX tJ,e:AO:VIX OpUK't'IX. 

Ko:( tJ,IXV't'e:uo:v, iJ,OAt,, 't'O 1tepo:atJ,O: l<O:'t'at8potJ,wv, 
'i'o I ):I, I ~ p I I I rl ooou, o:"oywv, 010:00:ae:1, 1tO:'t'YjfLe:ve:,, xo:1 o,'t't 
IX1tOfLe:ve: <i1t' 't'ou, <iypou, 't'WV cpnpw't'WV Ae:ov­
't'WV, 't't, xpijve:,, 't'IX AIWfLEVO: U1tep6upo:, 'tlX 1t0:V-

8ox.e:io: 01t0U Ktv8uve:<J,o:v 1tOAAe, cpope, o! <ivwvu­

fLOI. 

132 § J E N NY M A S T O RA K I 

A band of pirates, 
at last in a city by the sea, 
after years of battle 

And when the gate gave way, they saw the gills 
of an exquisite cetacean glittering, dark blue, 
and crimson in the folds where only villas, pil­
laged graves, and the sunken rubble of castles 
once existed. And except for the spots where 
the panders dined, no shade, not even smoke 
from the survivors' camp, just a dead calm, as 
in the airless shaft where craftsmen worked the 

black ore. 

And they could just make out the route of plun­
derers, the horse trails, trodden paths, and what 
remained of the Winged Lion fields, fountains, 
worn lintels, and inns where the nameless were 
imperiled time and time again. 
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To ae:"Aa,, w 'to ae:"Aet<; 'twv 1t"A-r1ywv, iiv8pw1twv 

1t"A ii6o<; "Aetµ1tetOYJ<popounwv, xa( a'tt<; vw1te:<; 

pwyµe:<; o1 xpetoetaµo(, o1 a'tetX'tE<; u1tO')(.Wp~aEt<;, 

iipettcx xa( 1tou ')(.et"Axo<;, ptv(aµet'tet ato~pou. 

"Oµw<;, E1ttx'iW IX1t0 EACX')(.tO"'tCt xopµt<i, OAOO"')(.Epw<; 
' i , , , ' - , .,. Ct'iCtl\WtJ,EVCt, 'tO 1tpoaw1to CttWpOU\l'tCt'i O"Xtet,0\1-

'tet<; 'tO ctOEto pouxo-µua't~pto µe:yet, OAWO"OtOAOU 

IX\IE~<Xp'tYJ'tO IX1t0 6et6µou<; O"'tpet'ttW'tW\I ~ 't<X~Et<;. 

0( , I '"'I. 1 i / ' / ' / t EO"'tE!J,!J,E\/Ot 1tCtl\t, O"Ct\l 1tl\W'tOt, E<pEpOV'tO CtXO-

!J,YJ 'tOU u,j,ou<; &:1t' 'tO 1t"Aiiyµet, XCt't<Xyuµvot, XCtt 

1t0U 'i<X ~E')(.Wpt~Et<; 1tt<X VOtJ,t!J,0 ctp')(.OV'tet, O"<jlE'tEpt­

O"'t~, 'tUpetwo, Ot<X00')(.0 'tOU 6povou. I'tet'tt Exdvou<; 

oe:v 'tou<; l:ipiixE 'to xetxo xal:i<i"Aet a'to a"Aoyo, µ~'tE 

0"€ <pObEp~ 'tEt')(.O!J,Ct')(.tet, 1tetp<X 0"€ 1tEptb0At IX1t0tJ,E­

po 'tOU<; 1tE'tU')(.CtV µe: 6poxou<;. 

Kt &'tat 'toUc; aipvouv &1t6't)1v &yxCXAl) 01toU dx.av 
~E')(.CtO"'tEi, xt iµ1tpo<; a't~V &aw'tYJ 1tettOtaxYJ xp(­

vov'tett. 

134 § J E N N Y MA S T O RA IC I 

Casualty list, 
and what the empirical doctor added 

The shimmer, oh the shimmer of the wounds, of 
a crowd bearing torches, and in fresh rifts, the 
tremors, the disorderly retreats, and scattered 
here and there iron filings, bronze. However, 
above a few bodies, utterly spent, the face hov­
ered, shading the empty garment-a great mys­
tery, entirely separate from army rank or order. 

The crowned again, still in the air, suspended 
by the blow, stark naked, and how can you tell 
anymore the rightful ruler, usurper, tyrant, heir 
to the throne. Since death never befell them on 
horseback, nor in open battle, but in a secluded 
garden, they got them with nooses. 

And like that they drag them from the arms 
where they've forgotten themselves, and m 
front of the profligate lass they are judged. 
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"A'' ' 6 '' ' " " AA0t 'tOV EAOUV, x.povou, t1ttt'ttx, t1ttxpx.o, V0-

60 1ttxt0t !J,t<X, 1ttxptxXOp1],• pOU(jH<XVO Ot 'tpt'tOt, V<X 

U1t1]pt'ttt OUO"WW!J,1] !J-EYtxAttO'tl]'ttx· X(Xt X<X1t0tOt 

-mo, Ot'X,<X~OV'ttxt ~txV<X o! YVW!J,t,- 01tAoupyo, 
' '' ' ' ''6 , ' ' ' O"UAAEX'tl] 1t0AU'tt!J,WV At WV, txVtx'tO!J,O, Xtxt 1ttxV-

'tW, 'X.Y)PO <X1t0 yuvtxtXtx 1topv11, €X1tay AOU XtxAAo­

vij,, O"E !J,t<X E1tt01J!J,tt11tOU Etptptxv 't<X xtxptx6avttx 

E!J,1t~pwv. 

T ' 6' 6' ' ~ - ''' ' 0 U!J,tx tx !J,E'ttxVtxO"'ttutt Qttxpxw,: O"'tO AtXVO V1]-

mou ~YE!J-OVO, ~ O"'tO ~ecpwi:o, EXtt 1t0U !J,t1XtAtu­

ouv 'tOV cpuyaotx, O"'tO iivi:po 'tWV O"U!J,!J,Opti:wv, 

ai:ou, 1ttx'tptwn, 1tOU i:puyouv XAE!J,!J,EVO <X!J,<X~t 

a,;~ 'X,txpaoptx, a,;~ !J,UO"'ttX~ E'tOt!J,(XO"ttx 'tOU EXOt­

Xl]'tYj, O"'t<X tpw'ttx 1tOA1J,, ex6tx1J,6W'ttX<X uanptx 
' , ' ~ , tx1t0 t'tWV O"UO"XO'ttO"l], 

~ , , , ' ' 1ttpvtx, auai;txatwi:11,, tptxai:11, xtxt 1tovi:01topo,, 

1ttxvoupyo, xa1ttAtx,, txtX.!J-<XAwi:o, civtx.vwi:~,, 

!J,E OtxVttxe, ~we, <XXO!J-1J· 

136 § J E N NY M A S TO RAK I 

And what happened to the man 

who was murdered 

Years later some want him a prefect, others the 
maid's illegitimate son, and still others a pimp 
serving ignominious nobles; and a few-once 
again, how opinions differ-a swordsmith, a 
collector of precious stones, an anatomist and 
most certainly a widower whose harlot wife of 
astounding beauty died in an epidemic which 
the trade caravans brought over. 

The victim will always be on the move: to the 
infant ruler's crib or the clearing with the 
butchered fugitive, to the robbers' den, the 
ravine where patriots loot a stolen carriage, to 
the avenger's secret preparation, to city lights 
that dazzle after years of blackout, 

he'll travel all over under various disguises, fel­
low conspirator, lover and seafarer, wily inn­
keeper, captive explorer, with borrowed lives to 

spare. 
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'E , , '\ , , , 
xe:tvwv 1tOU 1t01\U E:Xflllt'l'l)Cl'lltV 

xai ai (J,tAOYCl'lltV 

e f ) f 1 ) I 1 ,I~ 

ot e:mcr-rpe:cpouv 1tav-ro-re: au-rot 1tou ototxa, crl 

:x.povouc; 11AAouc;, A"Y)Cl'!J,OV~fh]xotv. 'Aml Opotxov­
'l'WV xoi-re:c;, 6upe:c; &p1totyoc;, &.1t6 -ra 1totpe:xxA~crtot 
'l'WV &.1te:ipwv cpovwv, !J,€ '.X,otAotCl'!J,EVot 1tpocrw1tot e& 
emcr-rpEtpouv we; VotU!J,IX:X,Ot, eA66t0t 11AAO'l'e:, !J,€ 
cncO'te:tv~ EvOu1,1rxatr.x (.ltpe:'t'txoU ~ E1ttopxou, x.cxt 
Cl''l'tc; &.v~Ataye:c; Otooouc; Xottyov-rotc;. 

"Orcwc; E1tott'l'"Y)c; U1tOUAoc; 1tp6 'l'WV -re:t:x,wv, XotAU-

1t'l'Et em!J-e:Awc; !J-E -r6 !J-otvoua -rou 1tA1Jyic; 1tou &v-
8tcrav, !J-E xa1toto 6otu1J,ot. Kt 01twc; &.p:x,afoc; ye:w­
!J-E'l'p"Y)c; AIX!J,VOV'l'lltc;, ve:xpwve:t 1ttCl'W 'l'OU -re:pacr'l'te:c; 
' ' ' Ps 'Y e:x-rotcre:tc; Xt lltVlltO/\U~Et. 

138 § J E N N Y M A S T O RA K I 

About those who really held out 

and did not speak 

They are sure to return, those who in other 
times were unjustly forgotteu. From dragons' 
beds, abductors' doors, from the chapels of 
endless murders, with ruined faces they will re­
turn, sea warriors, once paludal, in the dark 
guise of heretic or perjurer, combusting in sun­

less alleys. 

Just as a devious beggar outside the walls, care­
fully mantles his wounds, which bloomed by 
some miracle. And an ancient geometer dead­
ens behind him huge expanses with his oars and 

wells up. 
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E' V 
Ti tAeye exdv11 ~ E1tta'toA~ What that Missive Said 
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, f f I I I - f , 

Eat/ VIZ O"XE,:PU<11Zt 1tp01t1Z\1'1:W\I 'tt fL1tOpEt VIZ EV-

VOEt, 1t0t0 OtlZfL!:AtafLEVO 1t't:WfLIZ xpu6e:t a,:6 um\-
, I ~ I "\ I I I f 

ye:t0 ,:ou, 'tt 01Zyxw't:1Z ,:pt/\tlZ XIZt ,:povouc;, vu1,51Z 

u1toxw,:p1), 1tou atw1t1)A<1 ,:~ OtlZ<TX,t~ouv 11fLIZ~o­

a,:ot"X.tEc; (auaxo'ttafLEVEc; fLE 61Zpt<1 1t1Zp1Z1tE't:<1-

afL1Z't1Z, XIZt <1'1:0U<; 'tpO'X_OU<; 1tlZVt<1 ~ /,1Zfl.1t<1Xt), 'tt 

IXVOfLE<; e1tt6UfLtEc;, )..uaalZ, <t,tOupouc;, oupAtlZ'X.'t<X, 

6e:yy1ZAtl<<X ai Aaxxouc; 1tOAtOU'X_WV, EXOtX1)'1:Ec; V<X 
1 1 t ; ti - 1 

'1:0V fLOUO"XEUOUV a't:O IZtfLIZ 0'1:IZV XOtfLIZ't:IZt, 1t0tOV 

' ' ,, ' I' "-'· ' ' ' l<I\E,:P't:1), '1:EI\Oc;, aE OIZVU l<Ot't:W\IIZ 'X.IZr..Xtvo, 1tvty-
, , '\ , , "\ , 

fLE\10\1 <1'1:IZ At\llZ XIZt l<AIZtEt-

I I I Q - I I I 
XIZt VIZ '1:0\1 atlfl.1tlZvEt<;, 1tp01tlZ\1'1:W\I VIZ '1:0\1 atlfl.1t1Z-

(}e:tc;, &.y1Z1t1)'1:E 'ApOoupE ~ 'AA,:pova •. 

142 § JENNY MASTORAKI 

But when someone talks to you with terror, 
with voices of those lost in ghastly caves and 

marshes-

above all you must consider what he might 
mean, what dismembered corpse he is hiding in 
his cellar, what biting kisses, murders, muffled 
nights, crossed noiselessly by trains (darkened 
by heavy curtains, with rags and cotton round 
the wheels), what iniquitous desires, rage, mur­
muring, howls, fireworks by the patrons' 
tombs, avengers who soak him in blood while 
he sleeps, what thief, finally, in a deep, brass 
bedchamber, smothered in linen, and cries-

and you must feel for him, above all feel for 
him, my dear Arthur or Alphonse. 
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Page 57: 

Page 69: 

Page 69: 

Page 75: 

Page 79: 

Page 89: 

Page 91: 

Page 93: 

his family outside Mexico City where he was murdered 
in 1940 by an alleged Stalinist agent he had taken into 

his confidence. 
In Greece the strength of a light bulb is measured in 
candle power, as well as watts. 
The reference to Liberty is to the painting of the French 
Revolution by Eugene Delacroix entitled Liberty Lead­

ing the People. 
"the painting of the Big Tower of Babel." This refers to 
Brueghel's painting. 
This poem with its imagery (Phrygian drum, thyrsus, 
lion, and maenads) reworks Euripides' Bacchae. 

Tales of the Deep 

"What coincidence, sir, he said to me! What strange 
coincidence brings you to the house of the murderer." 
This foreboding epigraph is from Georgios Vizyenos's 
short story "Who was My Brother's Murderer" and is 
the only instance in which Mastoraki includes an ex­
plicit reference to another text. A translation of this 
tale can be found in My Mother's Sin and Other Sto­
ries, trans. William F. Wyatt Jr. (Hanover: University 
Press of New England, 1988). 
"My fair ones!" The adjective Ellµopc:pa is an older 
form of 6µop<pa (beautiful) and sounds quaint to con­

temporary readers. 
"so they resemble you, torn to shreds, and you them, 
again, in pieces." The syntactical scrambling of subject 
and object in the original emphasizes the confusion 
that already distinguishes this poem. A literal transla­
tion would read: "in this way they all resemble you 
breaking you into pieces, and again you [resemble] 
them [breaking them] all [into] pieces." 
In this poem the word 1tavro1tpoiKtis used for "dowry," 
rather than the more usual 1tpoiKa, suggesting that a 

288 § N O TE S T O TH E P O E M S 

down payment or an extra amount of dowry was 
promised. 

Page 115: "Uncle Jules." The reference is to the French author 
Jules Verne (1824-1905). 

Page 119: In Greek the word for the person who commits suicide 
(au16xnpm;) literally means "by one's own hand." 

Page 143: "Arthur or Alphonse" addresses a plural reader, draw­
ing on many possible intertexts such as the Arthurian 
romance, the Poem of the Cid, French romantic nov­
els, and Edgar Allen Poe's Narrative of Arthur Gordon 
Pym, of Nantucket. 

Hers 

Page 153: "The past scrubbed with water and ashes." This line 
refers to the way women in Greece used to clean white 
clothes by rubbing ashes into the fabric. 

Page 153: As in English, the main place that iacrmi; Km iacrµoi; 
(jasper and jasmine) are spatially opposed is in the dic­

tionary. 
Page 157: "Fair daylight." The line in the original is taken from 

the standard Greek translation of Shakespeare's King 
Lear, where Lear, struggling with madness, asks 
"Where have I been? Where am I? Fair daylight?" 

(4.6.49) 
Page 171: "anathematic" (avaBr,µanK6). This term is used by ar­

chaeologists to describe an object on which a votive in­
scription or visual depiction of a tribute has been 

carved. 
Page 249: In the Greek edition the line "could it be someone else 

staring out?" is mirrored on the right-hand page in the 
line from the next poem "Could it be someone else 
staring out?" creating the illusion that the page itself is 

a mirror. 
Page 259: This is a reference to the writer Virginia Woolf 

(1882-1941, who committed suicide by drowning. 
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