
 

Episode 2 Nestor 
 
 ―You, Cochrane, what city sent for him? 
 
―Tarentum, sir. 
 
―Very good. Well? 
 
―There was a battle, sir. 
 
―Very good. Where? 
 
The boy’s blank face asked the blank window. 
 
Fabled by the daughters of memory. And yet it was in some way if not as memory fabled 
it. A phrase, then, of impatience, thud of Blake’s wings of excess. I hear the ruin of all 
space, shattered glass and toppling masonry, and time one livid final flame. What’s left us 
then? 
 
―I forget the place, sir. 279 B. C. 
 
―Asculum, Stephen said, glancing at the name and date in the gorescarred book. 
 
―Yes, sir. And he said: Another victory like that and we are done for. 
 
That phrase the world had remembered. A dull ease of the mind. From a hill above a 
corpsestrewn plain a general speaking to his officers, leaned upon his spear. Any general 
to any officers. They lend ear. 
 
―You, Armstrong, Stephen said. What was the end of Pyrrhus? 
 
―End of Pyrrhus, sir? 
 
―I know, sir. Ask me, sir, Comyn said. 
 
―Wait. You, Armstrong. Do you know anything about Pyrrhus? 
 
A bag of figrolls lay snugly in Armstrong’s satchel. He curled them between his palms at 
whiles and swallowed them softly. Crumbs adhered to the tissue of his lips. A sweetened 
boy’s breath. Welloff people, proud that their eldest son was in the navy. Vico road, 
Dalkey. 
 
―Pyrrhus, sir? Pyrrhus, a pier. 
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Ben
Sticky Note
In Book 2.of The Odyssey, Telemachus faces the suitors  in council, is repudiated by them, and sails for  the mainland to seek news of his father, as  Athena in the guise of Mentor had counseled  him. In Book 3 Telemachus arrives on the mainland and approaches Nestor, the "master charioteer" (3:17; Fitzgerald, p. 48), for advice. Pisistratus, the youngest of Nestor's sons, greets  Telemachus; Nestor, though he knows only that  Odysseus's homecoming is fated to be hard, affirms Te1emachus's emergent manhood and recites part of the history of the homecoming of  the Greek heroes, including the story of Agamemnon's homecoming and death and his son's  punishment of the murderers, a story suggestive of what might be in store for Odysseus  and Telemachus. In Book 4 Pisistratus guides  Telemachus to the court of Menelaus, where Telemachus meets Helen and hears the story of  Menelaus's homecoming.  Time: 10:00 A.M.Scene: a private school for  boys in Dalkey, a village on the southeast headland of Dublin Bay, approximately one mile  southeast of the Martello tower at Sandycove.  Organ: none; Art:history [in Book 3 of The  Odyssey Athena urges Telemachus:"Go to old  Nestor, master charioteer, so we may broach  the storehouse of his mind. Ask him with  courtesy, and in his wisdom J he will tell you  history and no lies" (3:17-20; Fitzgerald, p.  48)]; Color:brown; Symbol: horse; Technique: catechism (personal).Correspondences: Nestor-Deasy; Pisistratus, Nestor's youngest  son-Sargent; Helen-Mrs. O'Shea [Parnell's  mistress and, later, wife;

Ben
Underline
A Charles H. Cochrane, solicitor and commissioner for oaths, had  offices at 2. Frederick Street in Dublin; residence, Cambridge House, 38 Ulverton Road,  Dalkey (Thorn's 1904, p. 1834). 

Ben
Underline
Stephen is questioning his  class about Pyrrhus (318-272 B .c.) and his cam paigns against the Romans on behalf of the Tarentines (a Greek colony in lower Italy). Pyrrhus  had had a checkered career as a minor king and  successful general before he took up the Tarentine cause in 2.0 B.C. He was reasonably successful against the Romans, winning battles at  Siris in 2.0 B.C. and at Asculum in 2.9 B.C., but  he won in such a costly way that the collapse of  the Tarentines became inevitable. 

Ben
Underline
William Blake (1757-1827), from A Vision of the Last Judgment (1810):"Fable or Allegory is Form'd by the daughters of Memory.  Imagination is surrounded by the daughters of  Inspiration, who in the aggregate are call'd Jerusalem." In a wider context, the daughters of  Zeus and Mnemosyne (memory) are the nine  muses of Greek mythology; see 15.1707n. 

Ben
Underline
A compound of two of the Proverbs of Hell from  Blake's The Marriage of Heaven and Hell (c.  1790):"The road of excess leads to the palace  of wisdom" and "No bird soars too high, if he  soars with his own wings."

Ben
Underline
Blake repeatedly  predicts "the world ... consumed in Fire" (as  in The Marriage of Heaven and Hell), and he  asserts in a letter to William Hayley, 6 May  1800, that "every Mortal loss is an immortal  gain. The ruins of Time build mansions in Eternity." Stephen fuses fragments from Blake with  a vision of the fall of Troy, a lost cause not unlike  the efforts of the Tarentines under Pyrrhus to  resist the dominion of Rome. From this apocalyptic vision arises a question about the nature  of history:if, as Blake predicts in The Marriage  of Heaven and Hell, the moment of transformation is "the livid final flame," then will "the  whole creation ... be consumed and appear infinite and holy, whereas it now appears finite &  corrupt"? 

Ben
Underline
Not gore in the  sense of thickened blood or to pierce by spear  or horn, but in the obsolete sense of dirt, filth,  stain. 

Ben
Underline
"it is said, Pyrrhus replied to one that gave him  joy of his victory, that one other such would  utterly undo him" (Plutarch's Lives, "Pyrrhus,"  trans. Arthur Hugh Clough [Boston, 1863],  vol. 3, p.2.. 

Ben
Underline
Apart from the context, the significance of this name is not known.  (There was no Armstrong family resident in  Vico Road, Dalkey, in 1904.) See EHmann, p.  153. 

Ben
Underline
After Asculum, Pyrrhus continued to barnstorm around the Mediterranean world. That world was in a limbo of small-state anarchy with  rivalries and lost causes enough for all the ambitious. His "end" came in 2.2 B.C.:pyrrhus  had undertaken to assist one of the leading citizens of Argos in a town feud. His opponent was  Antigonus of Macedon. Pyrrhus was trapped  inside the town; when he attempted to slip out,  he was caught up in a street fight and was about  to kill one of his assailants when the assailant's  mother threw a tile from a housetop. Pyrrhus  was stunned, thrown from his horse, and killed  by one of Antigonus's henchmen. See 2.48  (25:14).

Ben
Underline
There was no family of  this name resident in Dalkey in 1904, but Comyn was the name of a powerful and prominent  family in Scotland after the Norman Conquest.  It spent itself in a futile (Pyrrhus-like) struggle  to preserve the Scots' independence in the  course of the thirteenth century. 

Ben
Underline
This has  been repeatedly cited as an allusion to the Italian philosopher Giambattista Vico (1668-1744),  whose concept of history as an endless ricorso,  or "rosary," Joyce found fascinating. But there  is room for doubt about this allusion because  there is a Vico Road in Dalkey; because one of  the models for Armstrong (Clifford Ferguson;  see EHmann, p. 153) lived in Vieo Terrace; and  because Stephen's free associations on Blakean  and Aristotelian concepts of the nature of history put him in an essentially pre-Viconian position. 



 

All laughed. Mirthless high malicious laughter. Armstrong looked round at his classmates, 
silly glee in profile. In a moment they will laugh more loudly, aware of my lack of rule and 
of the fees their papas pay. 
 
―Tell me now, Stephen said, poking the boy’s shoulder with the book, what is a pier. 
 
―A pier, sir, Armstrong said. A thing out in the water. A kind of a bridge. Kingstown pier, 
sir. 
 
Some laughed again: mirthless but with meaning. Two in the back bench whispered. Yes. 
They knew: had never learned nor ever been innocent. All. With envy he watched their 
faces: Edith, Ethel, Gerty, Lily. Their likes: their breaths, too, sweetened with tea and jam, 
their bracelets tittering in the struggle. 
 
―Kingstown pier, Stephen said. Yes, a disappointed bridge. 
 
The words troubled their gaze. 
 
―How, sir? Comyn asked. A bridge is across a river. 
 
For Haines’s chapbook. No-one here to hear. Tonight deftly amid wild drink and talk, to 
pierce the polished mail of his mind. What then? A jester at the court of his master, 
indulged and disesteemed, winning a clement master’s praise. Why had they chosen all 
that part? Not wholly for the smooth caress. For them too history was a tale like any other 
too often heard, their land a pawnshop. 
 
Had Pyrrhus not fallen by a beldam’s hand in Argos or Julius Caesar not been knifed to 
death. They are not to be thought away. Time has branded them and fettered they are 
lodged in the room of the infinite possibilities they have ousted. But can those have been 
possible seeing that they never were? Or was that only possible which came to pass? 
Weave, weaver of the wind. 
 
―Tell us a story, sir. 
 
―O, do, sir. A ghoststory. 
 
―Where do you begin in this? Stephen asked, opening another book. 
 
―Weep no more, Comyn said. 
 
―Go on then, Talbot. 
 
―And the story, sir? 
 
―After, Stephen said. Go on, Talbot. 
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Ben
Underline
For the pier as  a metaphoric bridge, see 1.83-84n. The two Lshaped seawalls that form the artificial harbor at  Kingstown (now Dun Laoghaire) are called  East Pier and West Pier. East Pier, almost a mile  long, was a fashionable promenade, complete  with band concerts on summer evenings and opportunities for flirtation among groups of unattached young men and women. 

Ben
Underline
Caesar (100-44 B.C.), Roman general, statesman, and dictator, was the victim of  a conspiracy of sixty aristocrats who resented  and feared his personal concentration of politi-  cal power. Nineteenth-century historians insisted that his murder by stabbing was disastrous for the Roman Empire, since, in  retrospect, it seems to have been prelude to a  particularly unstable period in Roman history.  

Ben
Underline
A distinction based on Aristotle's discussion (in the Metaphysics) of the  antithesis between "potential" (that which can  move or be moved) and "actuality" ("the existence of the thing" which cannot move or be  "dislodged"). In effect Aristotle argues that at  any given moment in history there are a number  of "possibilities" for the next moment, but only  one of the possibilities can become "actual," and  once it becomes actual, all other possibilities for  that given moment are "ousted."

Ben
Underline
This echoes another of Aristotle's distinctions, that between poetry and history in the Poetics (8:4-9:2):"From what we  have said it will be seen that the poet's function  is to describe, not the thing that has happened,  but a kind of thing that might happen, i.e.,  what is possible as being probable or necessary.  The distinction between historian and poet . . .  consists really in this, that the one describes the  thing that has been, and the other a kind of  thing that might be." 

Ben
Underline
In ancient Irish tradition weaving is connected  with the art of prophecy; cf. 1.662n. 

Ben
Underline
For one association with  this name, see 1O.156-58n. There was no Talbot family resident in Dalkey in 1904, according to Thom's 1904.



 

A swarthy boy opened a book and propped it nimbly under the breastwork of his satchel. 
He recited jerks of verse with odd glances at the text: 
 
 ―Weep no more, woful Shepherds, weep no more 
     For Lycidas, your sorrow, is not dead, 
     Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor ... 
 
 It must be a movement then, an actuality of the possible as possible. Aristotle’s phrase 
formed itself within the gabbled verses and floated out into the studious silence of the 
library of Saint Genevieve where he had read, sheltered from the sin of Paris, night by 
night. By his elbow a delicate Siamese conned a handbook of strategy. Fed and feeding 
brains about me: under glowlamps, impaled, with faintly beating feelers: and in my mind’s 
darkness a sloth of the underworld, reluctant, shy of brightness, shifting her dragon scaly 
folds. Thought is the thought of thought. Tranquil brightness. The soul is in a manner all 
that is: the soul is the form of forms. Tranquility sudden, vast, candescent: form of forms. 
 
Talbot repeated: 
 
 ―Through the dear might of Him that walked the waves, 
     Through the dear might ... 
 
 ―Turn over, Stephen said quietly. I don’t see anything. 
 
―What, sir? Talbot asked simply, bending forward. 
 
His hand turned the page over. He leaned back and went on again, having just 
remembered. Of him that walked the waves. Here also over these craven hearts his 
shadow lies and on the scoffer’s heart and lips and on mine. It lies upon their eager faces 
who offered him a coin of the tribute. To Caesar what is Caesar’s, to God what is God’s. A 
long look from dark eyes, a riddling sentence to be woven and woven on the church’s 
looms. Ay. 
 
     Riddle me, riddle me, Randy Ro. 
     My Father gave me seeds to sow. 
 
 Talbot slid his closed book into his satchel. 
 
―Have I heard all? Stephen asked. 
 
―Yes, sir. Hockey at ten, sir. 
 
―Half day, sir. Thursday. 
 
―Who can answer a riddle? Stephen asked. 
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Underline
From John Milton's (1608-74) "Lycidas" (1638), lines 165-93.  The following is the whole passage from Milton's pastoral elegy on the death by drowning of  his friend Edward King:  Weep no more, woful Shepherds weep no more,  165For Lycidas your sorrow is not dead,  Sunk though he be beneath the watry floar,  So sinks the day-star in the Ocean bed,  And yet anon repairs his drooping head,  And tricks his beams, and with new spangled Ore,  170Flames in the forehead of the morning sky:  So Lycidas sunk low, but mounted high,  Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves  Where other groves, and other streams along,  With Nectar pure his oozy Lock's he laves,  175And hears the unexpressive nuptiall Song,  In the blest Kingdoms meek of joy and love.  There entertain him all the Saints above,  In solemn troops, and sweet Societies  That sing, and singing in their glory move,  180And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes.  Now Lycidas the Shepherds weep no more;  Hence forth thou art the Genius of the shore,  In thy large recompense, and shalt be good  To all that wander in that perilous flood.  185  Thus sang the uncouth Swain to th'Okes and rills,  While the still morn went out with Sandals gray,  He touch'd the tender stops of various Quills,  With eager thought warbling his Dorick lay:  And now the Sun had stretch'd out all the hills,  190And now was dropt into the Western bay;  At last he rose, and twitch'd his Mantle blew:  To morrow to fresh Woods, and Pastures new

Ben
Underline
From Aristotle's  definition of motion in the Physics 3:1:"The  fulfillment of what exists potentially, in so far as  it exists potentially, is motion-namely, of what  is alterable qua alterable, alteration." 

Ben
Underline
London, 1907], p.2.5), "frequented almost exclusively by students" in the evening hours. The  iron girders that support the vaulting of the  large reading room do give the effect of a cave.  The passage also alludes to Blake, The Marriage  of Heaven and Hell:"I was in a Printing house  in Hell, & saw the method in which knowledge  is transmitted from generation to generation.  "In the first chamber was a Dragon-Man,  clearing away the rubbish from a cave's mouth;  within, a number of Dragons were hollowing  the cave." 

Ben
Underline
Siam corresponded roughly to modern Thailand. France,  through its presence in French Indochina  (roughly modern Vietnam, Laos, and Cambodia), put increasing pressure on Siam for  territorial and other concessions in the closing  decades of the nineteenth century. The FrancoSiamese convention of 1904 exacted further  concessions west of the Mekong River (once the  eastern boundary of Siam), and the AngloFrench convention of the same year resolved  spheres of influence (British to the west of Siam  in Burma and Malaysia, French to the east). In  short, Siam was an embattled, quasi-colonial  state, its territorial integrity diminished but  "guaranteed" by the Anglo-French convention. 

Ben
Underline
From Aristotle's On the Soul 3:432a: "As the hand is the instrument of instruments,  so the mind [nous, soul] is the form of forms and  sensation the form of sensibles." In Metaphysics  Aristotle argues that the prime mover is thought  thinking on itself. 

Ben
Underline
Incandescent light  bulbs, in this case made of clear glass, their filaments visible. 

Ben
Underline
In Matthew 14:22-33, Jesus walks on the sea to  join and comfort his disciples whose ship is  "tossed with the waves:for the wind was contrary." 

Ben
Underline
Jesus has argued that man should pay  tribute only to God. The Pharisees attempt to  "entangle Jesus in his talk" by showing him a  Roman penny marked with Caesar's "image and  superscription" and asking, "Is it lawful to give  tribute to Caesar, or not?" Jesus' answer is a  riddle; he argues that the image on the "coin of  tribute" is Caesar's:"Render therefore to Caesar the things that are Caesar's; and to God,  the things that are God's" (Matthew 2.:15-22  [DouayJ; Mark 12:17; Luke 2.:25)

Ben
Underline
The opening lines of a riddle that continues:"The seed was black and the ground was  white. I Riddle me that and I'll give you a pipe (or pint)." Answer: writing a letter. Compare  with the actual opening lines of the riddle Stephen propounds in2. 102-7 (26:33-38) (see note  below).

Ben
Underline
The boys play the English game of field hockey instead of the recently revived Irish sport of hurling; see 12.s8n  and 12.645n. 



 

They bundled their books away, pencils clacking, pages rustling. Crowding together they 
strapped and buckled their satchels, all gabbling gaily: 
 
―A riddle, sir? Ask me, sir. 
 
―O, ask me, sir. 
 
―A hard one, sir. 
 
―This is the riddle, Stephen said: 
 
     The cock crew, 
     The sky was blue: 
     The bells in heaven 
     Were striking eleven. 
     ‘Tis time for this poor soul 
     To go to heaven. 
 
 What is that? 
 
―What, sir? 
 
―Again, sir. We didn’t hear. 
 
Their eyes grew bigger as the lines were repeated. After a silence Cochrane said: 
 
―What is it, sir? We give it up. 
 
Stephen, his throat itching, answered: 
 
―The fox burying his grandmother under a hollybush. 
 
He stood up and gave a shout of nervous laughter to which their cries echoed dismay. 
 
A stick struck the door and a voice in the corridor called: 
 
―Hockey! 
 
They broke asunder, sidling out of their benches, leaping them. Quickly they were gone 
and from the lumberroom came the rattle of sticks and clamour of their boots and tongues. 
 
Sargent who alone had lingered came forward slowly, showing an open copybook. His 
thick hair and scraggy neck gave witness of unreadiness and through his misty glasses 
weak eyes looked up pleading. On his cheek, dull and bloodless, a soft stain of ink lay, 
dateshaped, recent and damp as a snail’s bed. 
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Underline
Stephen's riddle is a joke at the  expense of riddles, since it is unanswerable unless the answer is already known. See P. W.  Joyce, English, p. 187:"Riddle me, riddle me  right:What did I see last night?The wind  blew,  The cock crew,  The bells of heaven   Struck eleven.  'Tis time for my poor soul to go  to heaven." Answer:"The fox burying his  mother under a holly tree," 

Ben
Underline
Apart from the context, identity and significance are unknown.  (There was no Sargent family resident in  Dalkey, according to Thorn's 1904.) 



 

He held out his copybook. The word Sums was written on the headline. Beneath were 
sloping figures and at the foot a crooked signature with blind loops and a blot. Cyril 
Sargent: his name and seal. 
 
―Mr Deasy told me to write them out all again, he said, and show them to you, sir. 
 
Stephen touched the edges of the book. Futility. 
 
―Do you understand how to do them now? he asked. 
 
―Numbers eleven to fifteen, Sargent answered. Mr Deasy said I was to copy them off the 
board, sir. 
 
―Can you do them. yourself? Stephen asked. 
 
―No, sir. 
 
Ugly and futile: lean neck and thick hair and a stain of ink, a snail’s bed. Yet someone had 
loved him, borne him in her arms and in her heart. But for her the race of the world would 
have trampled him underfoot, a squashed boneless snail. She had loved his weak watery 
blood drained from her own. Was that then real? The only true thing in life? His mother’s 
prostrate body the fiery Columbanus in holy zeal bestrode. She was no more: the 
trembling skeleton of a twig burnt in the fire, an odour of rosewood and wetted ashes. She 
had saved him from being trampled underfoot and had gone, scarcely having been. A 
poor soul gone to heaven: and on a heath beneath winking stars a fox, red reek of rapine 
in his fur, with merciless bright eyes scraped in the earth, listened, scraped up the earth, 
listened, scraped and scraped. 
 
Sitting at his side Stephen solved out the problem. He proves by algebra that 
Shakespeare’s ghost is Hamlet’s grandfather. Sargent peered askance through his 
slanted glasses. Hockeysticks rattled in the lumberroom: the hollow knock of a ball and 
calls from the field. 
 
Across the page the symbols moved in grave morrice, in the mummery of their letters, 
wearing quaint caps of squares and cubes. Give hands, traverse, bow to partner: so: imps 
of fancy of the Moors. Gone too from the world, Averroes and Moses Maimonides, dark 
men in mien and movement, flashing in their mocking mirrors the obscure soul of the 
world, a darkness shining in brightness which brightness could not comprehend. 
 
―Do you understand now? Can you work the second for yourself? 
 
―Yes, sir. 
 
In long shaky strokes Sargent copied the data. Waiting always for a word of help his hand 
moved faithfully the unsteady symbols, a faint hue of shame flickering behind his dull skin. 
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Ben
Underline
The headmaster of  the school (see Ellmann, pp. 152-53). His name  may owe something to the Deasy Act (1860), an  act ostensibly intended for land reform in Ireland but in practice a ruthless regulation of land  tenancy in favor of landlords (i.e., in favor of  the pro-English, anti-Catholic Establishment).  In keeping with his name, Mr. Deasy is a "west  Briton," one who regards Ireland as the west-  ernmost province of England and who mimics  English manners and morals. Ironically, there  was a Rev. Daniel Deasy, resident as curate-incharge of the Roman Catholic church in Castle  Street, Dalkey, in 1904, and chaplain of the  Loretto Abbey Female Boarding and Day  School. 

Ben
Underline
Stephen's friend Cranly has remarked in A Portrair S:C:"Whatever else is unsure in this stinking dunghill of a world a mother's love is not."

Ben
Underline
(543-615), Irish saint, one of the most learned and  passionately eloquent of the Irish missionaries  to the Continent. Columbanus is reputed to  have left his mother "grievously against her  will" (Butler's" Lives of the Saints," cd. Herbert  Thurston, S.J., and Donald Attwater [London,  1956]). 

Ben
Underline
The Moors (2.157 [28:14]) were reputed to have  introduced algebra into Europe during the Renaissance. 

Ben
Underline
Averroes (1126-98), a Spanish-Arabian philosopher and physician noted for his  commentaries on Aristotle, which provided  much of the background of medieval Christian  Scholasticism. While he strove to reconcile Aristotle with Moslem orthodoxy (with heavy emphasis on God the Creator), he was suspected  by the Moslem world of heterodoxy, and his  reputation implied that both his Christian and  Jewish adherents were likewise somehow heterodox.  Moses Maimonides (1135-1204), a Jewish  rabbi, Talmudic scholar, and philosopher. Like  Averroes, he had considerable influence on  medieval Christian thought, notably on Aqui-  naSi he was called the Light of the West. Maimonides' primary effort was at a reconciliation  of Aristotelian rational thought with the re-  vealed truth of orthodox Judaism.  Aquinas (1225-74) completes the triad because he sought much the same goal, a reconcil-  iation of Aristotelian thought with the revealed  truth of Christianity. 

Ben
Underline
That is, Averroes and Maimonides  (non-Christians) were "guilty" of scrying, divi-  nation by the "mirror of the sorcerers" (a crystal  ball or other shining surface, such as a vessel  filled with water).

Ben
Underline
The Italian  philosopher-mystic Giordano Bruno (15481600), whom the young Joyce regarded as the  "father of what is called modern philosophy"  (CW, p. 133), was indebted to, among others,  Averroes. Bruno postulated an anima del mondo  (Italian:"soul of the world") as both principle  and cause of nature, the indwelling presence in  the light of which form and matter, being and  the capacity to be, are not separable as Aristotle  thought them, but one, a unity.l Bruno began  life as a Dominican monk and became, as Joyce  described him, "a gipsy professor, a commentator of old philosophies and a deviser of new  ones, a playwright, a polemist, a counsel for his own defence, and finally, a martyr burned at the  stake in the Campo dei Fiori" (CW, p. 133). In  late-nineteenth-century Theosophy (very much  in vogue in avant-garde literary circles in Dublin and London; see 7. 784n and 7.786-87n, and  ScyJIa and Charybdis, passim) the anima mundi  (Latin: "soul of the world") was the "divine essence which pervades, permeates, animates and  informs all things from the smallest atom of  matter to man and god" (H. P. Blavatsky, The  Key 10 Theosophy [London, 1893J, p.2.3). (For this and other allusions to the presence of  Giordano Bruno behind the scenes throughout Ulysses, I am indebted to a doctoral dissertation by Theoharis Constantine Theoharis, "The Unity of Ulysses,"  University of California, Berkeley, 1983. 34 )

Ben
Underline
"In [God) was life; and the life  was the light of men. And the light shjneth in  darkness; and the darkness comprehended it  not" (John 1 :4-5). 



 

Amor Matris: subjective and objective genitive. With her weak blood and wheysour milk 
she had fed him and hid from sight of others his swaddling bands. 
 
Like him was I, these sloping shoulders, this gracelessness. My childhood bends beside 
me. Too far for me to lay a hand there once or lightly. Mine is far and his secret as our 
eyes. Secrets, silent, stony sit in the dark palaces of both our hearts: secrets weary of 
their tyranny: tyrants, willing to be dethroned. 
 
The sum was done. 
 
―It is very simple, Stephen said as he stood up. 
 
―Yes, sir. Thanks, Sargent answered. 
 
He dried the page with a sheet of thin blottingpaper and carried his copybook back to his 
bench. 
 
―You had better get your stick and go out to the others, Stephen said as he followed 
towards the door the boy’s graceless form. 
 
―Yes, sir. 
 
In the corridor his name was heard, called from the playfield. 
 
―Sargent! 
 
―Run on, Stephen said. Mr Deasy is calling you. 
 
He stood in the porch and watched the laggard hurry towards the scrappy field where 
sharp voices were in strife. They were sorted in teams and Mr Deasy came away stepping 
over wisps of grass with gaitered feet. When he had reached the schoolhouse voices 
again contending called to him. He turned his angry white moustache. 
 
―What is it now? he cried continually without listening. 
 
―Cochrane and Halliday are on the same side, sir, Stephen said. 
 
―Will you wait in my study for a moment, Mr Deasy said, till I restore order here. 
 
And as he stepped fussily back across the field his old man’s voice cried sternly: 
 
―What is the matter? What is it now? 
 
Their sharp voices cried about him on all sides: their many forms closed round him, the 
garish sunshine bleaching the honey of his illdyed head. 
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Ben
Underline
Latin:"mother love,"  Ambiguous to Stephen because the phrase  could mean the mother's love for her child (sub-  jective) or the child's love for its mother (objec-  rive)

Ben
Underline
Apart from the context, identity and significance unknown.  (Thorn's 1904 does not list a Halliday family in  residence in Dalkey.) 



 

Stale smoky air hung in the study with the smell of drab abraded leather of its chairs. As 
on the first day he bargained with me here. As it was in the beginning, is now. On the 
sideboard the tray of Stuart coins, base treasure of a bog: and ever shall be. And snug in 
their spooncase of purple plush, faded, the twelve apostles having preached to all the 
gentiles: world without end. 
 
A hasty step over the stone porch and in the corridor. Blowing out his rare moustache Mr 
Deasy halted at the table. 
 
―First, our little financial settlement, he said. 
 
He brought out of his coat a pocketbook bound by a leather thong. It slapped open and he 
took from it two notes, one of joined halves, and laid them carefully on the table. 
 
―Two, he said, strapping and stowing his pocketbook away. 
 
And now his strongroom for the gold. Stephen’s embarrassed hand moved over the shells 
heaped in the cold stone mortar: whelks and money cowries and leopard shells: and this, 
whorled as an emir’s turban, and this, the scallop of saint James. An old pilgrim’s hoard, 
dead treasure, hollow shells. 
 
A sovereign fell, bright and new, on the soft pile of the tablecloth. 
 
―Three, Mr Deasy said, turning his little savingsbox about in his hand. These are handy 
things to have. See. This is for sovereigns. This is for shillings. Sixpences, halfcrowns. 
And here crowns. See. 
 
He shot from it two crowns and two shillings. 
 
―Three twelve, he said. I think you’ll find that’s right. 
 
―Thank you, sir, Stephen said, gathering the money together with shy haste and putting it 
all in a pocket of his trousers. 
 
―No thanks at all, Mr Deasy said. You have earned it. 
 
Stephen’s hand, free again, went back to the hollow shells. Symbols too of beauty and of 
power. A lump in my pocket: symbols soiled by greed and misery. 
 
―Don’t carry it like that, Mr Deasy said. You’ll pull it out somewhere and lose it. You just 
buy one of these machines. You’ll find them very handy. 
 
Answer something. 
 
―Mine would be often empty, Stephen said. 
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From the Gloria Patri, "Glory be  to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy  Ghost; as it was in the beginning, is now and  ever shall be, world without end."

Ben
Underline
James  of England (1633-1701; king 1685-88), a Catholic,  invaded Ireland and accepted Irish allegiance  after being deposed from the English throne in  1688. In 1689 he debased the Irish currency by  coining money out of inferior metals. The  coins, though initially as worthless as the Stuart  attempt to use Ireland (a bog) as a base from  which to retake England, are, of course, rare.  The coins bore the motto CHRISTO-VICTORETRIUMPHO (Christ in Victory and in Triumph). 
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Underline
Mr. Deasy has a spooncase containing twelve spoons whose handles  represent the figures of the twelve apostles. The  spoons were the traditional present of sponsors  at christenings. In Matthew 10, Jesus gives the  twelve apostles "power to work miracles" and  sends them out into the world with the admonition:"Go not into the way of the Gentiles, and  into any city of the Samaritans enter ye not:But  go rather to the lost sheep of the house of Israel"  (Matthew 10:5-6). In Acts 10-11 the apostles  determine to preach to the Gentiles.
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Underline
The scallop is the attribute of St.  James the Greater, whose shrine at Compos-  tella, Spain, was one of the major goals of  medieval pilgrimages. Pilgrims who had been to  the shrine wore a scallop as a sign of their  achievement. 

Ben
Underline

Ben
Underline
In heraldry, shells are symbolic of  the beauty, goodness, and wisdom of God; and  the murex shell, which provided the Greeks  with royal purple dye, is symbolic of sover-  eignty and the power of the gods.



 

The same room and hour, the same wisdom: and I the same. Three times now. Three 
nooses round me here. Well? I can break them in this instant if I will. 
 
―Because you don’t save, Mr Deasy said, pointing his finger. You don’t know yet what 
money is. Money is power. When you have lived as long as I have. I know, I know. If youth 
but knew. But what does Shakespeare say? Put but money in thy purse. 
 
―Iago, Stephen murmured. 
 
He lifted his gaze from the idle shells to the old man’s stare. 
 
―He knew what money was, Mr Deasy said. He made money. A poet, yes, but an 
Englishman too. Do you know what is the pride of the English? Do you know what is the 
proudest word you will ever hear from an Englishman’s mouth? 
 
The seas’ ruler. His seacold eyes looked on the empty bay: it seems history is to blame: 
on me and on my words, unhating. 
 
―That on his empire, Stephen said, the sun never sets. 
 
―Ba! Mr Deasy cried. That’s not English. A French Celt said that. He tapped his 
savingsbox against his thumbnail. 
 
―I will tell you, he said solemnly, what is his proudest boast. I paid my way. 
 
Good man, good man. 
 
―I paid my way. I never borrowed a shilling in my life. Can you feel that? I owe nothing. 
Can you? 
 
Mulligan, nine pounds, three pairs of socks, one pair brogues, ties. Curran, ten guineas. 
McCann, one guinea. Fred Ryan, two shillings. Temple, two lunches. Russell, one guinea, 
Cousins, ten shillings, Bob Reynolds, half a guinea, Koehler, three guineas, Mrs 
MacKernan, five weeks’ board. The lump I have is useless. 
 
―For the moment, no, Stephen answered. 
 
Mr Deasy laughed with rich delight, putting back his savingsbox. 
 
―I knew you couldn’t, he said joyously. But one day you must feel it. We are a generous 
people but we must also be just. 
 
―I fear those big words, Stephen said, which make us so unhappy. 
 
Mr Deasy stared sternly for some moments over the mantelpiece at the shapely bulk of a 
man in tartan filibegs: Albert Edward, prince of Wales. 
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Proverb:"If youth but knew what age would crave,  it would at once both get and save." 
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Underline
Most of the sources on  which Stephen (and Joyce) rely for biographical  information about Shakespeare in Scylla and  Charybdis assert that Shakespeare had a large  professional income from shares in the Globe  Theatre and its company and from the sale of  his plays. The sources also cite in proof the con-  siderable real estate holdings that Shakespeare  acquired in and around Stratford after 1599.  See 9.741-42nff. 
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Underline
At the end of Act I, scene i of Olhello, lago  says to his dupe Roderigo, "put money in thy  purse," repeatedly and with considerable cyni-  cism, because lago intends to use both Roderigo  and his money. 
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Underline
The germ of the  sun-never-sets image is in Herodotus (Xerxes  brags about the glory of the Persian Empire).  Subsequent reworkings of the phrase can be  found in Capt. John Smith, Sir Walter Scott,  Friedrich von Schiller, and Daniel Webster,  none of them HFrench Celts." 
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Underline
Constantine P. Curran,  a Dublin friend of Joyce's. See EHmann.
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Underline
MacCann appears as  a character in A Portrait 5:A.
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Underline
(1876-1913), an Irish economist, journalist, and editor who  wrote for and edited the magazine Dana, which  began publication in 1904. W. K. Magee (under  the pseudonym of John Eglinton; see Scylla and  Charybdis) was coeditor of the magazine. Ryan  also had aspirations as a playwright and was secretary of the Irish National Theatre Society,  which eventually established the Abbey Theatre.
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Underline
Appears as a character  in A Portrait 5:A and 5:C.
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Underline
George William Russell  (AE; 1867-1935), a dominant figure in the Irish  literary renaissance of the late nineteenth and  early twentieth century. He was profoundly  committed to the truths of mystical (Theosophical) experience, and he combined in one career  the activities of prophet, poet, philosopher, artist, journalist, economic theorist, and practical  worker for agrarian reform. See Scylla and  Charybdis.
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Underline
James H. Cousins, a  Dubliner. EUmann records his relation to Joyce  and remarks that he was a "Theosophical poetaster" (EHmann, p. 151 and passim).
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Underline
Identity and  significance unknown, unless this is W. B.  Reynolds, "the music critic of the Belfast Telegraph, who had set some of his [Joyce's] poems  to music" (EHmann, p. 302). 
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Underline
Identified as T. G.  Keller, a Dublin literary friend of Joyce's (EHmann, pp. 164,200). 
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Underline
A Dubliner  from whom Joyce rented a room in 1904 (Ellmann, p. 151 and passim), 

Ben
Underline
(1841-1910), Queen Victoria's son  and successor as Edward V (king of England  1901-10). 



 

 
―You think me an old fogey and an old tory, his thoughtful voice said. I saw three 
generations since O’Connell’s time. I remember the famine in ‘46. Do you know that the 
orange lodges agitated for repeal of the union twenty years before O’Connell did or before 
the prelates of your communion denounced him as a demagogue? You fenians forget 
some things. 
 
Glorious, pious and immortal memory. The lodge of Diamond in Armagh the splendid 
behung with corpses of papishes. Hoarse, masked and armed, the planters’ covenant. 
The black north and true blue bible. Croppies lie down. 
 
Stephen sketched a brief gesture. 
 
―I have rebel blood in me too, Mr Deasy said. On the spindle side. But I am descended 
from sir John Blackwood who voted for the union. We are all Irish, all kings’ sons. 
 
―Alas, Stephen said. 
 
―Per vias rectas, Mr Deasy said firmly, was his motto. He voted for it and put on his 
topboots to ride to Dublin from the Ards of Down to do so. 
 
     Lal The Ral The Ra 
     The Rocky Road To Dublin. 
 
 A gruff squire on horseback with shiny topboots. Soft day, sir John! Soft day, your honour! 
... Day! ... Day! ... Two topboots jog dangling on to Dublin. Lal the ral the ra. Lal the ral the 
raddy. 
 
―That reminds me, Mr Deasy said. You can do me a favour, Mr Dedalus, with some of 
your literary friends. I have a letter here for the press. Sit down a moment. I have just to 
copy the end. 
 
He went to the desk near the window, pulled in his chair twice and read off some words 
from the sheet on the drum of his typewriter. 
 
―Sit down. Excuse me, he said over his shoulder, The Dictates Of Common Sense. Just 
a moment. 
 
He peered from under his shaggy brows at the manuscript by his elbow and, muttering, 
began to prod the stiff buttons of the keyboard slowly, sometimes blowing as he screwed 
up the drum to erase an error. 
 
Stephen seated himself noiselessly before the princely presence. Framed around the 
walls images of vanished horses stood in homage, their meek heads poised in air: lord 
Hastings’ Repulse, the duke of Westminster’s Shotover, the duke of Beaufort’s Ceylon, 
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Daniel  O'Connell (1775-1847), an Irish political leader  known as "the Liberator" because he successfully agitated for the 1829 repeal of the laws that  limited the civil and political rights of Catholics.  His chief political weapon was "moral force"  within the limits of constitutional procedures,  though his followers pressed him to use illegal  and violent means, He agitated for the repeal of  the Act of Union, which united the parliaments of England and Ireland in 1800, in a series of  "monster meetings" (1841-43), but his efforts  were interrupted when he was tried and sentenced to one year in prison for "seditious conspiracy." The end of his career was marred not  only by his failing health but also by dissensions  and oppositions between the partisans of "old"  and "new" Ireland within his own party, 
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Underline
The disintegration of the Irish economy in the nineteenth  century had condemned at least half of Ireland's  popUlation of eight million to abysmal poverty  and to dependence on the potato as staple food,  (At least three-quarters of the land under culti-  vation in Ireland was devoted to cattle and to  crops, primarily wheat for export, which the  poor simply could not afford.) The potato blight  appeared in 1845, destroying the potato crop  and reducing the poor to famine. The ruin of  the tottering Irish economy was now complete,  Since English policy had suppressed industry in  Ireland, the agrarian collapse was a deathblow,  not only to the peasantry but also to the many  landlords who tried to tide their peasants over  the famine and were ruined in the process. The  popUlation of Ireland declined from 8,295,061  in 1841 to 6,574,278 in 1851 through death by  starvation and epidemic as well as immigration  to America, and it continued to fall through the  rest of the nineteenth century, until by 1903 it  was 4,413,655 (Thom's 1904, p. 686). The famine has been repeatedly described as the worst  event of its kind recorded in European history  at a time of peace. 
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Underline
Emerged as  Protestant nuclei of anti-Catholic violence in the  1790s and united to form the Orange Society  after 1795, The society was anti-Union at its inception, but it became pro-Union shortly after  1800, The Orangemen were concentrated in Ulster, the northernmost counties of Ireland, and  regarded themselves as "an organization for the  maintenance of British authority in Ireland."  When the English Parliament came close to  granting Home Rule for Ireland in 1886, it was  to the tune of anti-Home Rule riots in the  Orangemen's stronghold of Belfast. 
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Underline
The Act of  Union of 1800 dissolved the Irish Parliament  and merged it with the English Parliament. It  required that the Irish Parliament, which had  attained a measure of legislative independence  in the so-called Grattan Constitution of 1782,  vote itself out of existence; this it did, encouraged by considerable bribery and skulduggery, Union resulted in the displacement of political  power from Dublin to London and a radical increase in absentee landlordism (and agrarian  misrule) because the landlords moved to England to secure an influence in politics. Repeal  of the Act of Union by the English Parliament  thus became one of the central political issues  in nineteenthand early-twentieth-century Ireland.

Ben
Underline
The Irish Roman Catholic bishops were far more energetic  in their support of O'Connell's successful campaign for Catholic emancipation than they were  of his subsequent campaign for repeal of the Act  of Union. While some bishops were suspicious  of O'Connell and his methods, it is hardly accurate to say that they "denounced" him.

Ben
Underline
The Fenians (nicknamed the "hillside men") took their name from  the Fianna of Irish legend, a standing force of  warriors under Finn MacCool in the third century. The Fenian Society (Irish Republican  Brotherhood), organized in 1858 by James Stephens, was committed to the achievement of  Irish independence through terrorist tactics and  violent revolution (rather than through parliamentary or constitutional reform). As Mr.  Deasy uses the term, it is slang for radical republicans, those who favored an immediate end  to English rule and the establishment of an independent Irish state with civil and religious  liberties for all. 
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Underline
The Orangeman's toast to the memory of William of Orange, William I (16501702); king of England (1689-1702), the patron  "saint" of the radically Protestant Irish because  he saved Ireland from James and completed  the English conquest of Ireland (effectively reducing it to the penal colony it was in the eighteenth century). "To the glorious, pious and immortal memory of the Great and Good King  William I, who saved us from popery, slavery,  arbitrary power, brass money and wooden  shoes." 

Ben
Underline
Stephen contemplates a  capsule version of an incident in Irish history.  In the l790s the northern Irish (from the "black  north," after black or reactionary Protestants)  organized a series of persecutions that were intended to drive all the Catholics out of Armagh,  one of the northern counties. The Catholic tenants organized a resistance, the Defenders.  When a group of Defenders gathered at the  lodge of Diamond, 2. September 1795, they  were massacred for having "experimented with  resistance" after the notice "To Hell or Connaught" had been nailed to the lodge door.  Planter's Covenant: the plantation system  was developed in Queen Elizabeth's reign as a  method of organizing land management in Ireland and as a way of pacifying the rebellious  population. Roman Catholic Irish were declared in forfeit of their lands, and large, quasifeudal plantations were granted to English and  to loyal Anglo-Irish planters. A planter who received a grant of forfeited lands was required to  "covenant" his loyalty to the English Crown by  acknowledging the English sovereign as head  not only of the State but also of the Church. The  punitive potential of the plantation system was  effectively exploited during the reign of James I  of England (1566-1625; king 1603-25) and during the Protectorate under Cromwell, so effectively that the Roman Catholic population of  Ireland was virtually reduced to feudal peasantry.  A true blue was originally a seventeenthcentury Scottish Presbyterian or Covenanter  (from the color blue they adopted in opposition  to the Royalists' red during the English Civil  War). Many of the colonists whom the English  transported into northeastern Ireland (Ulster)  in order to subdue or displace the Irish Catholic  popUlation and stabilize that province in the  seventeenth century were fundamentalists of  the "true blue" sort. For "Armagh the splendid," see 12.85n. 

Ben
Underline
"Croppy"  after the close-cropped heads of the Wexford  rebels in 1798; subsequently a term for any Irish  rebel. The phrase itself is the refrain of several  Hloyal" (i.e., Orangeman's) ballads, among  them "When the Paddies of Erin". First verse  and chorus:"When the paddies of Erin took a  pike in each hand,  And wisely concerted reform in the land;  Ough, and all that's before  them they'd drive, to be sure,  And for conjured up grievances each had a cure.  But  down, down, Croppies, lie down." The refrain  is also quoted in the chorus of "The Old Orange  Flute," a ballad about an Orangeman who is  converted to Roman Catholicism but whose  flute insisted on playing "Croppies Lie Down," 

Ben
Underline
Sir John Blackwood (1722-99), was offered a peerage to bribe him to vote  for Union; he refused and, to quote a letter from  Henry N. Blackwood Price to Joyce (1912), "died in the act of putting on his top boots in  order to go to Dublin to vote against the Union"  (quoted in Ellmann, pp. 326-27). Blackwood's  son) Sir j. G. Blackwood, is however included  by Josiah Barrington (1760-1834), in The Rise  and Fall oj the Irish Nation (1833), on the "black  list" as having voted for Union and having been  made I,ord Dufferin in the transaction. 

Ben
Underline
Proverb:"All Irishmen are kings' sons" (after  the ancient kings of Ireland). There is a similar  jewish proverb

Ben
Underline
Latin:"by  straight roads"; Sir John Blackwood's motto.

Ben
Underline
An armlike peninsula on the Irish Sea in County Down)  eighty miles north-northeast of Dublin. The  district is just west of the Orangeman's stronghold of Belfast. 

Ben
Underline
From "The Rocky Road to Dublin,"  an anonymous Irish ballad that describes the adventures of a poor Catholic peasant boy from  Connacht as he travels through Dublin to Liverpool. He is mocked, robbed, and housed with  pigs during the crossing. In Liverpool, when his  country is insulted he answers with his shillelagh and is joined by Galway boys (thus he finally wins respect in the rough world). Chorus: "For it is the rocky road, here's the road to Dublin;  Here's the rocky road, now fire away to  Dublin."

Ben
Underline
A usual Irish greeting, meaning a misty or drizzly day. 

Ben
Underline
That is, beneath the portrait of Edward V,  who was an ardent horse fancier; see 2.26667n. Also, Stephen as Telernachus is in the presence of Nestor, master charioteer and king of  Pylos. 

Ben
Underline
marquess of Hastings  (1842-68)j his horse Repulse won the One  Thousand Guineas (1866), an annual race at  Newmarket in England. Hugh Lupus Grosvenor, first duke of Westminster (1825-99); his  filly Shotover won the Two Thousand Guineas  (1882), another of the annual races at Newmarket, and the Derby at Epsom Downs (1882).  Henry Charles Fitzroy Somerset, eighth duke of Beaufort (1824--99); his horse Ceylon did win  the Grand Prix de Paris (1866), the most famous  of French horse races, run annually at Longchamps outside of Paris.



 

Prix de Paris, 1866. Elfin riders sat them, watchful of a sign. He saw their speeds, backing 
king’s colours, and shouted with the shouts of vanished crowds. 
 
―Full stop, Mr Deasy bade his keys. But prompt ventilation of this allimportant question ... 
 
Where Cranly led me to get rich quick, hunting his winners among the mudsplashed 
brakes, amid the bawls of bookies on their pitches and reek of the canteen, over the 
motley slush. Fair Rebel! Fair Rebel! Even money the favourite: ten to one the field. Dicers 
and thimbleriggers we hurried by after the hoofs, the vying caps and jackets and past the 
meatfaced woman, a butcher’s dame, nuzzling thirstily her clove of orange. 
 
Shouts rang shrill from the boys’ playfield and a whirring whistle. 
 
Again: a goal. I am among them, among their battling bodies in a medley, the joust of life. 
You mean that knockkneed mother’s darling who seems to be slightly crawsick? Jousts. 
Time shocked rebounds, shock by shock. Jousts, slush and uproar of battles, the frozen 
deathspew of the slain, a shout of spearspikes baited with men’s bloodied guts. 
 
―Now then, Mr Deasy said, rising. 
 
He came to the table, pinning together his sheets. Stephen stood up. 
 
―I have put the matter into a nutshell, Mr Deasy said. It’s about the foot and mouth 
disease. Just look through it. There can be no two opinions on the matter. 
 
May I trespass on your valuable space. That doctrine of laissez faire which so often in our 
history. Our cattle trade. The way of all our old industries. Liverpool ring which jockeyed 
the Galway harbour scheme. European conflagration. Grain supplies through the narrow 
waters of the channel. The pluterperfect imperturbability of the department of agriculture. 
Pardoned a classical allusion. Cassandra. By a woman who was no better than she 
should be. To come to the point at issue. 
 
―I don’t mince words, do I? Mr Deasy asked as Stephen read on. 
 
Foot and mouth disease. Known as Koch’s preparation. Serum and virus. Percentage of 
salted horses. Rinderpest. Emperor’s horses at Murzsteg, lower Austria. Veterinary 
surgeons. Mr Henry Blackwood Price. Courteous offer a fair trial. Dictates of common 
sense. Allimportant question. In every sense of the word take the bull by the horns. 
Thanking you for the hospitality of your columns. 
 
―I want that to be printed and read, Mr Deasy said. You will see at the next outbreak they 
will put an embargo on Irish cattle. And it can be cured. It is cured. My cousin, Blackwood 
Price, writes to me it is regularly treated and cured in Austria by cattledoctors there. They 
offer to come over here. I am trying to work up influence with the department. Now I’m 
going to try publicity. I am surrounded by difficulties, by ... intrigues by ... backstairs 
influence by ... 
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The  bookie offers ten to one odds that no other horse  in the field can defeat the favorite. Fair Rebel  fan at the odds Stephen recalls and won the  Curragh Plate (4 june 1902), an annual race at  Leopardstown, a racecourse six miles southeast  of Dublin. 
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Underline
Professional gamblers who run a variant of the shell  game. 
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Underline
A section  of an orange, as in "a clove of garlic,"

Ben
Underline
 In the morning  after a drunken bout the night before. 

Ben
Underline
Aphthous fever, a virus disease that affects cattle, pigs, sheep, goats, and frequently  man. In the early twentieth century there was  no dependable cure for animals afflicted with  the disease, and attempts to develop methods  of immunizing cattle had had inconstant results. The occasion of Mr. Deasy's letter is  somewhat anachronistic, since there was no  outbreak of foot-and-mouth disease in Ireland in 1904, indeed not until 1912. The Irish  Daily Independent for 16 June 1904 reported  on the "Diseases of Animals Acts for 1903"  (just issued by the Department of Agriculture) and remarked, "The Irish cattle, however, continued practically immune from the  more serious contagious diseases. There was  no cattle plague, foot and mouth disease,  pleuro pneumonia, or sheep louse in 1903"  (p. 4, col. 7). 

Ben
Underline
In the 1850s a group of English and Irish promoters proposed to transform  Galway Harbor on the west coast of Ireland into  a transatlantic port. Their first step was to establish a Galway-"Halifax steamship line, but  the enterprise was plagued by accidents that, as  they mounted in number, were widely rumored  to be the result of sabotage. The hard-luck story  began in 1858, when one of the company's 38  ships, the Indian Empire, struck Marguerite  Rock in Galway Harbor, the only obstacle in a  channel nine Ilules wide. The ship was not se-  riously damaged, but the episode prefigured six  years of accidents and mismanagement. The  company closed shop in 1864. There is no evidence that a "Liverpool ring" (Liverpool shipping interests fearing the competition of Galway) plotted to frustrate the plan; the evidence,  on the contrary, points to the maritime incompetence of the promoters. 
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Underline
In the event of a European war, transatlantic shipping would not have  to run the gamut of St. George's Channel between Ireland and Wales or the North Channel  between Ireland and Scotland, but could enter  Galway directly from the Atlantic. 

Ben
Underline
Someone who pro phesies doom and is not heard. After Cassandra,  daughter of Priam of Troy, who refused Apollo's  love and was condemned by him to speak true  prophecies that would not be believed. Her predictions of the destruction of Troy thus went  unheeded. 

Ben
Underline
Helen of Troy, whom Telemachus is to  meet at Menelaus's palace when he leaves Nestor. See 2.391-92n. 

Ben
Underline
For the  prevention of anthrax (not foot-and-mouth disease). The German physician and bacteriologist  Robert Koch (1843-1910) developed a method  of preventing anthrax by inoculation in 1882. In  the early twentieth century two of his assistants  attempted to apply Koch's methods to immunize cattle against foot-and-mouth disease, but  their success was minimal.
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Underline
A reference to what were in the early twentieth century new methods of developing antitoxins for treatment of various diseases.
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Underline
Horses that had been treated with T.C., a substance derived from the "virus of tuberculosis"  in 1905 by the German physician Emil Adolph  von Behring (1854-1917). T.C. was supposed  to render animals immune to tuberculosis, bur  initial claims proved somewhat overoptimistic.  The production of T.e. involved the use of saline solutions, hence "salted."
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Underline
Another cattle disease for which there was no known cure.

Ben
Underline
The Austrian emperor did maintain a hunting lodge and stable  at Murzsteg, bur Dr. Richard Blaas, director of  the House, Court, and State Archives in Vienna, can find no evidence of veterinary experiments at Murzsteg between the years 1895 and  1914. Cf. Henry N. Blackwood Price's letter,  quoted in Ellmann, pp. 326-27n. 
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Underline
A relatively new branch of medical science at the turn  of the century. Mr. Deasy's letter apparently  claims that cures for foot-and-mouth and other  diseases were being developed; that claim was  premature. But the central argument of his letter is sound:that epidemic diseases among animals should be investigated and treated in the  light of the latest scientific methods. 

Ben
Underline
Corresponded with Joyce in 1912 about an outbreak of foot-and-mouth disease in Ireland. See  Ellmann, pp. 325ff.



 

 
He raised his forefinger and beat the air oldly before his voice spoke. 
 
―Mark my words, Mr Dedalus, he said. England is in the hands of the jews. In all the 
highest places: her finance, her press. And they are the signs of a nation’s decay. 
Wherever they gather they eat up the nation’s vital strength. I have seen it coming these 
years. As sure as we are standing here the jew merchants are already at their work of 
destruction. Old England is dying. 
 
He stepped swiftly off, his eyes coming to blue life as they passed a broad sunbeam. He 
faced about and back again. 
 
―Dying, he said again, if not dead by now. 
 
     The Harlot’s cry from street to street 
     Shall weave old England’s windingsheet. 
 
 His eyes open wide in vision stared sternly across the sunbeam in which he halted. 
 
―A merchant, Stephen said, is one who buys cheap and sells dear, jew or gentile, is he 
not? 
 
―They sinned against the light, Mr Deasy said gravely. And you can see the darkness in 
their eyes. And that is why they are wanderers on the earth to this day. 
 
On the steps of the Paris stock exchange the goldskinned men quoting prices on their 
gemmed fingers. Gabble of geese. They swarmed loud, uncouth about the temple, their 
heads thickplotting under maladroit silk hats. Not theirs: these clothes, this speech, these 
gestures. Their full slow eyes belied the words, the gestures eager and unoffending, but 
knew the rancours massed about them and knew their zeal was vain. Vain patience to 
heap and hoard. Time surely would scatter all. A hoard heaped by the roadside: plundered 
and passing on. Their eyes knew their years of wandering and, patient, knew the 
dishonours of their flesh. 
 
―Who has not? Stephen said. 
 
―What do you mean? Mr Deasy asked. 
 
He came forward a pace and stood by the table. His underjaw fell sideways open 
uncertainly. Is this old wisdom? He waits to hear from me. 
 
―History, Stephen said, is a nightmare from which I am trying to awake. 
 
From the playfield the boys raised a shout. A whirring whistle: goal. What if that nightmare 
gave you a back kick? 
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Lines 115-16 from William  Blake's "Auguries of Innocence" (c. 1803). In  context:"The Whore and Gambler, by the  State  Licenc'd, build that Nation's fate. I The  Harlot's cry from street to street I Shall weave  Old England's winding sheet.  The Winner's  Shout, the Loser's Curse, I Dance before dead  England's Hearse." 
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Underline
Cf. The Odyssey:"While Nestor  talked, the sun went down the sky I and gloom  came on the land" (3:329; Fitzgerald, p. 57). 
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Underline
In the first chapter of the Gospel of John, John  the Baptist is "sent to bear witness of that Light  [Jesus]. That was the true Light which lighteth  every man that cometh into the world" 0:8-9).  Mr. Deasy's phrase rests on the assumption that  the Jews not only refused that Light (Jesus'  presence and message) but also demanded that  it be extinguished by crucifixion. 

Ben
Underline
The  Jews were driven out of their homeland and dis-persed by the Romans under the emperor Vespasian (A.D, 9-79; emperor 69-79) after the  capture and destruction of Jerusalem in 70.  Subsequently they suffered a series of dispersions at the hands of the Christian European  nations. Figuratively, the allusion is to the legend of the Wandering Jew, Christian versions of  the legend revolve around a Jew who rejects or  reviles Jesus at the time of the Crucifixion and  who is condemned to wander the earth until the  Last Judgment or until the last of his race is  dead (or, in some versions, until he repents). 

Ben
Underline
The  bourse (stock exchange) in Paris was an early-  nineteenth-century copy of the temple of Vespasian in Rome (see preceding note). The scene  Stephen recalls is not outside but inside the hall;  the "steps" are "the parquet, at the end, a railedoff space which the sworn brokers. . . are alone  privileged to enter" (Karl Baedeker, Pan's and  Its Environs [London, 1907], p.2.8). Baedeker  warns visitors that, while admission is free, "the  crush is anything but pleasant." 

Ben
Underline
An allusion to the Gospel accounts of  the money changers in the temple at Jerusalem.  Each of the four Gospels records Jesus' expulsion of the moneychangers (Matthew 2.:12-13;  Mark 11:15-17; Luke 19:45-46; John 2.1316). 

Ben
Underline
After Jules Laforgue (1860-87), Melanges poslhumes (Paris, 1903), "Lettres a  Mme.?," p. 2.9:"La vie est trop triste, trop  sale. L'histoire est un vieux cauchemar bariole  qui ne se dome pas que Ies meilleures plaisanteries sont Ies plus courtes" (Life is very dreary,  very sordid. History is an old and variegated  nightmare that does not suspect that the best jokes are also the most brief). 



 

―The ways of the Creator are not our ways, Mr Deasy said. All human history moves 
towards one great goal, the manifestation of God. 
 
Stephen jerked his thumb towards the window, saying: 
 
―That is God. 
 
Hooray! Ay! Whrrwhee! 
 
―What? Mr Deasy asked. 
 
―A shout in the street, Stephen answered, shrugging his shoulders. 
 
Mr Deasy looked down and held for awhile the wings of his nose tweaked between his 
fingers. Looking up again he set them free. 
 
―I am happier than you are, he said. We have committed many errors and many sins. A 
woman brought sin into the world. For a woman who was no better than she should be, 
Helen, the runaway wife of Menelaus, ten years the Greeks made war on Troy. A faithless 
wife first brought the strangers to our shore here, MacMurrough’s wife and her leman, 
O’Rourke, prince of Breffni. A woman too brought Parnell low. Many errors, many failures 
but not the one sin. I am a struggler now at the end of my days. But I will fight for the right 
till the end. 
 
     For Ulster Will Fight 
     And Ulster Will Be Right. 
 
 Stephen raised the sheets in his hand. 
 
―Well, sir, he began ... 
 
―I foresee, Mr Deasy said, that you will not remain here very long at this work. You were 
not born to be a teacher, I think. Perhaps I am wrong. 
 
―A learner rather, Stephen said. 
 
And here what will you learn more? 
 
Mr Deasy shook his head. 
 
―Who knows? he said. To learn one must be humble. But life is the great teacher. 
 
Stephen rustled the sheets again. 
 
―As regards these, he began. 
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Ben
Underline
In Mr. Deasy's mouth this expresses the Victorian faith in the inevitability of  man's moral and spiritual progress. By the end  of the century this faith, summed up by Alfred,  Lord Tennyson (1809-92), at the end of In Memoriam (1850) as "one far-off divine event, I To  which the whole creation moves," was widely  regarded as a feeble substitute for vital spiritual  commiunent. As a philosophy of history, however, it has enjoyed a rigorous heritage, from St.  Augustine of Hippo (354-430) through Giordano Bruno (see 2.159n) to the German philosopher Georg Wilhelm Friedrich Hegel (17701831) and his attempt to render scientific the  revealed truths of religion.

Ben
Underline
"Wisdom  crieth without; she uttereth her voice in the  streets ... saying, How long, ye simple ones  will ye love simplicity? and the scorners delight  in their scorning, and fools hate knowledge?"  (Proverbs 1:20-22).

Ben
Underline
The biblical account of the Fall in  the Garden of Eden is not as antifeminine as Mr.  Deasy's remark implies:"And when the woman  saw that the tree was good for food, and that it  was pleasant to the eyes, and a tree to be desired  to make one wise, she took of the fruit thereof,  and did eat, and gave also unto her husband  with her; and he did eat" (Genesis 3:6). However, the antifeminine version of the Fall has  been a strong component of Christian tradition. 

Ben
Underline
In Greek mythology, Aphrodite  awarded Helen, the wife of Menelaus, king of  Sparta, to Paris, the son of King Priam of Troy,  when Paris adjudged Aphrodite more beautiful  than Hera and Athena. Then Menelaus, with  the help of his brother Agamemnon, the king of  Mycenae, organized a Greek invasion of Troy,  which fell to the Greeks after ten years of war. 

Ben
Underline
Dermod MacMurrough, the king of  Leinster (1135-71). Deposed in 1167, he fled to  England, where he solicited the aid of Henry and was joined by several of Henry's lords for  the first Anglo-Norman invasion of Ireland, in  1169. A quaint nineteenth-century history describes him as follows:"Owing to his youth and  inexperience. . . he became an oppressor of the  nobility. . .. This of itself brought him  trouble, which another circumstance contributed to increase for he eloped (in 1152] with  Devorgilla, the wife of O'Ruarc [O'Rourke]  Prince of Briefny [Breffni] and East Meath.»  "Leman" archaically meant husband, but Mr.  Deasy is using the word in the modern sense  and thus has the relationship muddled. 

Ben
Underline
Parnell was named as correspondent in a divorce  case as a result of his liaison with Mrs. Katherine O'Shea, and this resulted in the collapse  both of Parnell's career and of Irish hopes for  the achievement of Home Rule under his leadership.

Ben
Underline
Ulster was the northern of the four  provinces of early Ireland, together with Leinster (east), Connacht (west), and Munster  (south). Today (1985) the political entity of  Northern Ireland is frequently called Ulster,  but the predominantly Protestant and Unionist  six counties of Northern Ireland are really a gerrymandered reduction of the old province ofUIster's nine counties. During the late nineteenth  century the majority of people in Ulster were  violently opposed to Home Rule for Ireland.  Lord Randolph Spencer Churchill (1849-95)  capitalized on the sentiments of Ulster in his  campaigns against Gladstone and the Home  Rule Bill. Lord Churchill first used what Winston Churchill called "the jingling phrase" in a  letter of 7 May 1886. The phrase became a  battle cry for anti-Catholic, anti-Home Rule  forces. 



 

―Yes, Mr Deasy said. You have two copies there. If you can have them published at 
once. 
 
Telegraph. Irish Homestead. 
 
―I will try, Stephen said, and let you know tomorrow. I know two editors slightly. 
 
―That will do, Mr Deasy said briskly. I wrote last night to Mr Field, M.P. There is a 
meeting of the cattletraders’ association today at the City Arms hotel. I asked him to lay 
my letter before the meeting. You see if you can get it into your two papers. What are 
they? 
 
―The Evening Telegraph ... 
 
―That will do, Mr Deasy said. There is no time to lose. Now I have to answer that letter 
from my cousin. 
 
―Good morning, sir, Stephen said, putting the sheets in his pocket. Thank you. 
 
―Not at all, Mr Deasy said as he searched the papers on his desk. I like to break a lance 
with you, old as I am. 
 
―Good morning, sir, Stephen said again, bowing to his bent back. 
 
He went out by the open porch and down the gravel path under the trees, hearing the 
cries of voices and crack of sticks from the playfield. The lions couchant on the pillars as 
he passed out through the gate: toothless terrors. Still I will help him in his fight. Mulligan 
will dub me a new name: the bullockbefriending bard. 
 
―Mr Dedalus! 
 
Running after me. No more letters, I hope. 
 
―Just one moment. 
 
―Yes, sir, Stephen said, turning back at the gate. 
 
Mr Deasy halted, breathing hard and swallowing his breath. 
 
―I just wanted to say, he said. Ireland, they say, has the honour of being the only country 
which never persecuted the jews. Do you know that? No. And do you know why? 
 
He frowned sternly on the bright air. 
 
―Why, sir? Stephen asked, beginning to smile. 
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Ben
Underline
Irish Homestead The Evening Telegraph was a four-page, nine-  column daily newspaper in Dublin. The Irish  Homestead was a weekly Dublin newspaper with  which AE (George William Russell) was asso ciated. In 1904 the paper was edited by H. F.  Norman; Russell was editor from 1905 to 1923.  The paper emphasized agrarian reform and was  self-consciously addressed to rural Ireland.  "The pig's paper" is Stephen's epithet for the  Irish Homesread (9.321 [193:2]). 

Ben
Underline
William Field,  member of Parliament and president of the Irish  Cattle Traders and Stock Owners Association in  1904. 

Ben
Underline
The Irish  Cattle Traders and Stock Owners Association  held meetings every Thursday at its offices in  the City Arms Hotel, owned by Elizabeth  O'Dowd, at 54 Prussia Street (near the cattle  market in northwestern Dublin). 

Ben
Underline
An  allusion to Homer, because Homer "befriended" the cattle of the sun-god by condemning the members of Odysseus's crew who violated the god's prohibition and slaughtered  some of the cattle (Book 12 of The Odyssey).  The phrase also alludes to Stephen's preoccupation with Thomas Aquinas, who was called  the "dumb ox" by his fellow students at Cologne. Albertus Magnus (1193-1280), Aquinas's teacher, is supposed to have said, "We call  him the dumb ox, but he will one day give such  a bellow as shall be heard from one end of the  world to the other." 



 

―Because she never let them in, Mr Deasy said solemnly. 
 
A coughball of laughter leaped from his throat dragging after it a rattling chain of phlegm. 
He turned back quickly, coughing, laughing, his lifted arms waving to the air. 
 
―She never let them in, he cried again through his laughter as he stamped on gaitered 
feet over the gravel of the path. That’s why. 
 
On his wise shoulders through the checkerwork of leaves the sun flung spangles, dancing 
coins. 
 
     * * * * * * * 
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Jews are first mentioned as resident in Ireland  in eleventh-century documents; Henry acknowledged their presence (and legitimated it)  by assigning custody of the King's Judaism in  Ireland to one of his lords in 1174. From the  time of the Norman Conquest the King's Juda-  ism meant that the Jews were literally the king's  chattel, but in practice they were protected,  their fights to free exercise of their religion  guaranteed and their businesses as merchants  and moneylenders relatively secure. Jews were  expelled from Ireland, as from England, in 1290  and were resettled in both countries under  Cromwell in the mid-seventeenth century.  There is no evidence that Ireland "never let  them in" and considerable evidence to the contrary, including various legislative attempts to  provide civil rights for Jews, which were finally  successful in the course of the nineteenth cen-  tury (see 14.906-7n). Thorn's 1904 reports in  "Statistics of Ireland" (p. 693) that there were  3,898 Jews resident in Ireland in 1901, an increase of 2,119 since 1891. 
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