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Nobody 
 

Odysseus was the cleverest and sneakiest of all the Greeks at the battle for Troy – in 
fact, it was because of his tricks that the Greeks managed to win the war at all. However, 
Odysseus didn’t always act like the cleverest hero, and because of a few mistakes on his 
way home to Ithaca, he managed to get on the wrong side of Poseidon, the god of the 
sea. What should have been a short trip back, followed by lots of celebration at home, 
actually took ten long years. This is the story of how Odysseus managed to get into this 
mess in the first place and make an enemy of Poseidon... 

As he sailed back from Troy, Odysseus made a few stops on the way. Now, he really did 
want to get home and see his family, but he also wanted to spread his fame and collect 
some gifts and money along the way, like any good Greek hero. So when he saw an 
island with huge mountains that wasn’t on any map he’d seen before, of course he just 
had to go and find out who lived there, so he ordered his men to make a diversion. 

When they landed, Odysseus took twelve of his most trusted companions and they went 
exploring. Soon, they came to a huge cave with a chimney and smoke rising out of it. 

‘Let’s go and see who lives there, and they will surely offer us a meal and gifts, as Zeus 
demands for hosts and guests,’ said Odysseus, boldly leading the way. 

Now, his companions weren’t so sure, and they exchanged worried looks, but Odysseus 
was their leader and so they followed him into the cave anyway. There was nobody 
home, but there were huge vats of milk and cheese and bread all along the sides of the 
cave, an enormous chest with riches spilling out in the far corner, a huge chair and table 
in the middle, and a roaring fire. Odysseus, never one to miss an opportunity, helped 
himself to the bread and cheese, and had a good look in the chest.  

The sight of the furniture looming over them made his companions very worried indeed 
and they tried to persuade him to leave: ‘Odysseus, we don’t know who lives here, and 
look at the size of that chair! What if it’s not a person at all?’ But Odysseus did not listen 
to them. ‘Stop your worrying, you wimps! Once whoever it is knows that we are proud 
Greeks returning from Troy, he’s sure to shower us with gifts! After all, everyone knows 
my name.’ 

Odysseus settled down by the fire to wait for their host. Sure enough, they soon heard 
distant footsteps, which became a great thudding as they approached closer and closer:  

THUD! 

THUD! 

THUD! 

Odysseus and his men, absolutely terrified, huddled back in the corner just as the cave’s 
owner came home, bringing a flock of sheep with him. In one swift, easy movement, he 
rolled a gigantic boulder in front of the cave entrance. The owner was a giant, at least 
twenty feet tall, and he looked much like a man, but very, very ugly. He had long stringy 
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hair and a great big bushy beard. He looked human, that is, except for the fact that he 
had one single eye smack bang in the middle of his forehead – huge and round and 
topped off by a single bushy eyebrow. He was a Cyclops, a terrifying monster. 

Catching sight of the men, he laughed and, with a horribly loud voice, boomed out, 

‘Humans! Invaders! Who are you, little men, and where do you come from to 
eat my cheese and steal my treasures?’ 

Odysseus stepped forward and replied, ‘hello m-m-my good... man!’, and deciding that it 
was perhaps better to keep their identities secret for now, he lied: ‘we are simple sailors 
out exploring, and we wanted to see your beautiful island and meet you! Since Zeus says 
that guests are sacred, why don’t we sit down for a meal together?’ 

The Cyclops laughed again, cruelly this time, and replied ‘what do I, the magnificent 
Polyphemus, care for the laws of Zeus?! I can do whatever I like… but maybe I should 
have you for dinner!’ Then, just as Odysseus’ men would have liked to say ‘we told you 
so’, Polyphemus reached out, grabbed two of the men, and guzzled them down, clothes 
and hair and bones and all! When he’d finished his gruesome meal he looked at 
Odysseus, who by now was as terrified as the rest of his men, and said ‘I’ll eat you last of 
all, thief! How do you like that?’ And then he lay down to sleep, leaving the men 
cowering in the corner. 

The next morning, Polyphemus ate two more men and left the cave, but this time he 
rolled the stone back so they wouldn’t be able to escape. As soon as he left, the men 
tried to move the stone, but try as they might, they couldn’t move it an inch – they were 
trapped. ‘Now what, Odysseus?’ One of the men shouted, ‘we told you this was a bad 
idea! Now we’re all going to be eaten by that monster!’ 

‘Relax, guys,’ Odysseus said, trying to sound calmer than he felt. ‘I’ve got a plan, you’ll 
see.’ And he thought and thought. He had his sword, but it was too small and anyway if 
they killed the monster they’d be stuck in the cave. Odysseus looked through his things, 
and eventually came across the wine that King Aeolus had given him – this wine was the 
strongest on earth, and it gave our hero an idea. 

When Polyphemus returned, he ate two more of the companions, but this time before he 
went to sleep, Odysseus spoke to him: ‘we humans are so gristly and dry, don’t you 
think? Why don’t you have some of this wine to wash them down with?’ 

Polyphemus was confused for a moment, but quickly laughed again and – failing to see 
the trick – drank the whole flask in one gulp. He belched loudly as the wine took effect 
and then said to Odysseus, ‘tell me your name, strange little man, so I can tell the other 
Cyclopes who I have in my cave.’  

Odysseus, with another trick up his sleeve, said ‘my name is Nobody, Nobody is what 
they call me.’ Something about that sounded strange to Polyphemus and he thought for 
a moment, turning Odysseus’ words over in his mind, but eventually he replied, ‘I’m 
going to enjoy eating you, Nobody, just you wait…’ And just like that he rolled over and 
went to sleep, knocked out by the wine. 
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Odysseus and his men wasted no time putting their plan straight into action. They took 
the Cyclops’ huge walking stick, sharpened the end into a point and hardened it in the 
fire. Slowly and quietly, they carried it over to the Cyclops and, on the count of one, two, 
THREE! they rushed forward and stuck it into the Cyclops’ eye! There was an awful 
hissing noise, and the monster was blinded! Polyphemus roared with pain and tried to 
grab them, but the men rushed to the far end of the cave and hid among the barrels. Try 
as he might, the Cyclops just couldn’t find them. 

Polyphemus’ screams echoed across the island, and the other Cyclopes soon came 
rushing to his cave from all over the island. ‘What’s wrong, Polyphemus?’ they called, ‘is 
someone attacking you? Are you hurt?’ And Polyphemus, scared and in agony, called 
back to them, ‘Nobody has tricked me! Nobody has attacked and blinded me! Nobody is 
to blame!’ The other Cyclopes were very puzzled by this, and said, ‘Well, Polyphemus, if 
nobody is attacking you then stop making such a racket!’ and with that, they went back 
to their homes, tutting and muttering to one another.  

Next, while Polyphemus groaned and shrieked, Odysseus tied each of his companions 
under two of Polyphemus’ sheep, and last of all he climbed under the biggest ram, 
Polyphemus’ favourite, and held onto its wool. Polyphemus, unable to see the men, 
raged and shouted and cried for the whole night. When it was morning, he searched for 
them again and, when it was time to lead the sheep back out, he stood in the way of the 
door so that the humans couldn’t slip past him. As each sheep passed he felt its woolly 
back to make sure the men weren’t trying to escape – but since the men were tied 
underneath he didn’t notice them. 

Odysseus’ ram was last of all, since it had to carry Odysseus’ weight alone: Polyphemus 
stopped the ram and spoke to it. ‘Dear ram, my favourite and most loyal companion – 
why are you so slow today? I bet it’s because you feel sorry for me because you can see 
what those monstrous men have done to me, to poor Polyphemus. Blinded! Now I’ll 
never see my home again, nor the sunsets – but I’ll get them! There’s no way they can 
escape, and later, I’ll eat them all for dinner!’ 

Odysseus, hearing these threats, stifled a laugh – yet again he had outsmarted a stupid 
enemy! This story would make him famous throughout all of Greece. As soon as the 
whole group got outside, the men got down from the sheep and led the flock back to the 
ships. Polyphemus finally realised something was wrong, and just as Odysseus reached 
the ship, he turned back to see the Cyclops rushing after them. The monster hurled a 
gigantic rock at the ship, but it fell short and landed in the water with a great splash.  

This was when Odysseus made his biggest mistake yet. Feeling very proud of himself for 
having fooled the monster, and thinking they were safely out of reach, he called back to 
Polyphemus, ‘Ha! You thought you had got the best of us, but you didn’t know who you 
were dealing with! We have your fine sheep, and I’ll make your favourite ram into my 
dinner!’  

Polyphemus called back, ‘Well, o great Nobody, if you’re so strong why don’t you come 
back here and meet my brothers and sisters!’ At this, the other Cyclopes appeared 
behind Polyphemus, each of them menacing, and as tall as an oak tree. 
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Not wanting to look intimidated, Odysseus boasted in reply, ‘you really are stupid, 
Polyphemus! It was I, Odysseus, King of Ithaca, who blinded you – now you can tell 
future travellers all about how I got the better of you!’ Polyphemus just laughed, and 
Odysseus’ blood went cold: ‘Odysseus, is it?! Foolish man – you don’t know who I am. I 
am the son of Poseidon, god of the sea – you will be punished for this!’  

Then Polyphemus looked out across the sea and called out in prayer, ‘Poseidon, father – 
look at what this Odysseus has done to me – make him suffer equally in return and let 
him never reach his home of Ithaca!’ 

Poseidon heard his son and was full of rage. Odysseus realised what he had done as, 

with a deafening rumble of thunder, lightning flashed down from the sky and a huge 

wave swelled up in the sea, swallowing all the ships of his fleet except for his own. 

Odysseus and his men were swept out to sea, unable to control their ship, and that was 
only the beginning of Odysseus’ long battle with Poseidon… 

 


