“The Lord of the Winds” from The Wanderings of Odysseus by Rosemary Sutcliff
Their next landfall was the island of Aeolus, Lord of the Winds. Here, in a splendid palace walled with bronze and set above towering cliffs, Aeolus lived most happily with his six strong sons and six fair daughters, whom he had married to each other after the manner of the kings and queens of Egypt.

Aeolus received Odysseus and his company with great kindness and sheltered them beneath his roof for a full month, while Odysseus told him the story of the siege of Troy and his own homeward voyage so far. And when the time came for them to continue on their way, Aeolus gave them fresh supplies for the voyage. To Odysseus himself he gave a bag made from a single oxhide in which he had tied up all the winds of the world save one, a gentle west wind to carry them safe home. The bag was made fast with silver cords and stowed beneath the rowing benches of Odysseus’ ship; and Aeolus bade them on no account to open it until they were safely tied up in their home harbor.

They sailed for nine days and nights never needing to touch the oars, with the west wind sweetly curving their sails; and during that time Odysseus held his place at the steering-oar and would not trust it to anyone else. But on the tenth day they sighted Ithaca. Then Odysseus, worn out, and knowing by the familiar shape of his home hills lifting over the skyline that they were near the end of their seafaring, fell asleep. And while he slept, his crew, who had all along been filled with curiosity as to what was in the oxhide bag, began to talk among themselves.
“What is this treasure from King Aeolus that our captain keeps so closely hidden, and that must not be taken out and looked at until we come to our own landing-beach?” they said. And, “Surely the bag must be full of gold and silver, that he keeps such close guard over it; and it is only right that we should have our share in it, for we have traveled as far and suffered as much as he has!” And, “Now we are so nearly home, it can do no harm to look—just to look.” For by that time they were so close to the shore that they could make out people lighting fires among the rocks.
Then they hauled the bulging bag out from under the rowing benches, and untied the silver cords.

With a whistle and a roar and a shriek the prisoned winds, the winds of the world, swooped out through the neck of the oxhide. They swirled together, filling all the space between sea and sky, and leapt upon the twelve ships, scattering them and driving them back from their home shore into unknown seas.
Odysseus, waking to the cries of his crew and the turmoil all about him, knew what had happened, and in his despair came close to leaping overboard into the storm-lashed sea and making an end of himself and his wanderings then and there. But he still had his men to think of, though the evil was of their making, and he strengthened his heart within him and took command of his ship and the little tempest-driven fleet once more.
And after days and nights that they lost all count of in the chaos of wind and water, they came once more to the island of Aeolus.
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