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TO THE READER

“ Y OU can remember a time, not so very long ago, when this

world was quite new and strange to you, and when every-
thing you saw—the sun and moon and stars, the wind
and the rain, the buds that came on the trees in spring-time,

the flowers growing up from seed in your garden—seemed to
First published October 1925

you so wonderful that you felt you must know how it all

by Groreor G, HArrar & Co, Lrp, c c
182 High Holborn, London, W.C.1 came to pass. You were constantly asking questions of anyone
Reprinted: June 1928; November 1932 - you thought might be able to explain these mysteries to you.
First published in this series March 1930 “ Where does the sun go to in the night-time? ” ‘“ How many
SapTes J SRR  stars are there, and what are they made of?”” ‘ What makes
Copyright. Al rights reserved the wind blow?” “ How does a plant come out of a tiny

seed ? ”’ These and a hundred others you asked many times,
é and the answers you received never quite satisfied you. You
©  were given reasons which seemed to you just as difficult to
understand as the thing that had puzzled you, and much less
interesting ; or you were perhaps told to wait until you were
older and you would learn all you wanted to know at school.
. Now you are older, and you have begun to understand a very
- little about the wonderful laws that govern the universe and
give a place to each of the myriad stars and a time for the
appearance of each tiny herb of the field. Yet the world has
not grown less wonderful ; but, whereas once you saw only *Fhe
- great and obvious marvels, you are now gradually becoming
- aware that everything—the stone by the wayside scarcely less
 than the great sun itself—has a story which is as interesting
“and exciting as any fairy-tale that was ever written. ;
When you read the myths and legends that are set down in
book, remember how you felt before you I\tnew that science
me sort of explanation to give of the things that puzzled
delighted you; and remember that in the early days of a
tion’s history the people, even when they were grown men
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felt, in this respect, just as you felt when you
4. In those days {he first lesson of scienc, i
o one had any idea that .there Was & megy
ti1e laws that govemed the universe ; or, in desg
there were any laws at all. There Was no one of whgy, :
that ould ask questions, for no one knew any more it 1,
ﬁfiv Chimself. He saw the marvels and he could not rest wjt,.
out some explanation of them; so he made an explanati()n,
and answered his own questions.

If you think for a little you will, I am sure, be able tq e
the kind of explanation that he made. You will Temember
how very apt children are to think of the objects around e
as if they were persons—how they will talk of the unkind stope
that hurt them when they fell, and the dear little star that i
looking at them from the sky. The men who lived in the early

of finding out

stages of the world’s history had just this childlike way of ¢

looking at things. It seemed to them natural to believe that
;111;3 Su; iﬁlfih ttéley saw every day travelling across the sky in
tha? o th?m : e I?assage of.a great and splendid sovereign;
% o :Irldv&;s thg volce of an angry deity; that the
P b b i dead in winter because a stern and terrible
and the milder 15, dulli ron chains ; and that between this being
andl trees upop the ¢ god who brought the grass and flowers
e ey ande;lkll”th & continual conflict was going on, in
b ¢z the other was victorious—and so on

"xs of nature. For them the world was

Peopled not gy 1,
& Vast crowg b 10 and women they could see, but by

¢ S of :
® land ang op g, waterwi}f °¢ Presence could be perceived

he ajr i
P’ | and in the sky.
egefnﬁﬁf’ it is bilh?ved, all the 1¥1yth010 '
" 1S easy to see how
WZ‘;Vea(rild df:velop. Names W@I’B'
-cribed according to ¢

5¢ before
OME Was imnes the eyes of tho
3 befitteq itns ained for them, fullsifwsl;‘t’z

1n6 abitants The more in

i
figs

b of hi
Visible, but ¢, si b beings who did not make themselves

To the Reader

gods were enthroned as rulers over the others, and relationships
between them, such as husband and wife, father and son, were
established.

As the world grew older, legend was added to myth. Each
nation had its heroes whose great deeds were sung by the
minstrels, and these songs were handed on from one generation
to the next. The stories, like the myths, grew and developed.
Sometimes the deeds of two or even more heroes were put to-
gether to make one story ; sometimes a legend became attached
to a myth, so that the actions and qualities of a real person
were given to one of the imagined nature gods. So from age to
age the stories grew, myth and legend together, until it became
impossible to separate one from the other.

All mythologies, we believe, grew up much in this way, and
so, naturally, we find that there are many points in which one
resembles another. For example, the Egyptian myth of Osiris
and Isis (p. 193) has several incidents which recall the Greek
myth of Demeter and Persephone (p. 34). The reason why the
mythologies are not even more alike than they are lies in the

& differences between the peoples who made them. Each nation

made its gods in its own likeness, that is, according to its own
ideal of what a god should be, and each told the story in its own
way. You will see as you read the stories in this book how

& strikingly the differences in national character are illustrated by
t them, and you will understand, partly at least, why some of

them—and especially the myths of the Greeks and the Romans—
have become great, immortal classics. entering into the life of the
whole world ; and why others have remained merely interesting
stories and are comparatively unknown.

Yet all of them are worth reading and remembering. They
are stories from the great World Fairy Book which took hun-
dreds of years to make and hundreds of men and women to
make it; or perhaps we should rather say hundreds of children,

for the men and women of those days were really just wonderful
children,

A. C.
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THE BOOK OF MYTHS

CHAPTER 1
MYTHS OF THE GREEKS AND THE ROMANS

E- With airs and lineaments divine,
f ADDISoN

' THE Greeks who made these myths lived in a sunny land
1 in southern Europe. Their country was full of beauty ;
the blue waters of the lovely and peaceful Mediterranean
8Sea washed their shores. Their climate was warm and de.
E-:?lightful and they knew little of the hardships of winter. Their
ssoil was fertile, producing such food as was sufficient for their
‘wants in return for short and easy labour. They had time to
enjoy the beauty that lay all around them; and they became
'a beauty-loving, almost a beauty-worshipping people. Their
ambition and delight was to create and increase beauty. They
‘were naturally a finely formed and well-proportioned race, and
they set themselves to attain bodily perfection by every means
in their power, and especially by regular and carefully planned
exercise, so that the standard of grace and beauty among them
ose to a height such as no other nation has ever reached.
€ powers of their minds as well as of their bodies were set
ward the attainment of beauty ; so that, as the ages went on,
y produced works of art—poetry, drama, sculpture, architecture
~which are still among the world’s greatest treasures. :
- The gods of such a race would naturally be, before‘all things,
hysically beautiful. “* As beautiful as a Greek god ” isa phrase
¥hich is still used among us. They were largely conceived, and
an air of majesty and power which makes them stand in
magination as beings great and noble in spite of the fact
they did not always act in a noble fashion. For the Greeks,
all the early peoples, did not imagine a god to be a being

:- B 7




The Book of Mythg

all-righteous and all-powerful. He

ways like themselves, sharing their v“‘:aeL:’k:l};:Ze e
feeling their temptations; it did not seem t‘o ihand desires, anz‘x
seem to us, an unnatural and even an impossilflm’ as it woylg
god to be sometimes cruel or selfish or untruthef i s
was v\_uth them a quality to be admired and v % Cunnip
befitting a deity. : oo

But in spite of these things the spiri
high and splendid. When v%e haveprel':doitGreEk
we remember most clearly are not the fic
3eglousy of Hera, the cunning of Hermes a
Dionysius ; we think, rather, of the grea
such as make Prometheus, Demeter, Apoll
other of its heroes the embodiment of t
Greeks so dearly loved.
o, o i R copana e T R B 1 0

; ) e whole company of the

Many

mythology
S stories the tli}x]lgl:
kleness of Zeus, the
nd the riotousness of
t and noble qualities
0, Orpheus, and many
hat beauty which the

Greek deities, with their myths belonging to them, and added -

only a small number of their own,

2 - 5
_Lrometheus and his Gift to Man

There hafi been ten long years of war between the gods who
dwelt on high Olympus and the giant Titans who had rebelled
against their rule. At last the war was over, and the triumphant
gOds,‘ serene and unmolested once more, took up the work o
creation which this strife had interrupted. The earth which
they hafi made lay before them, green and fresh and lovely,
though in places cruelly torn by the mighty Titans, Who ha
hurled rocks from their places and piled mountain upon mou™
tain in their mad efforts to reach the stronghold of their foes-
Above the earth spread the blue sky, with the lights that the
#ods had made set in it to mark the day and the night; 27
the river Oceanus flowed round its shores, as they had bidden
it do. They had created also the trees and herbs and flower?
which covered it and the wild animals that soamed oVver '
seeking their food from the plenty sp;rea,dﬁbetm‘ﬂifmi :

18 N :
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So far all was good; but the work was not finished. The
animals were simply living creatures, with no marked qualitiés
and very little to distinguish them from each other. They were
stupid and dull, certainly not fitted to make the best of the
beautiful world that had been given them to live in. Some
further gifts must be bestowed upon them, and a new race of
beings must be created, of a higher int
and serve the gods in a manner pleasing to their greatness.

Looking round to see who was fittest to hf:?j him in com-
pleting this work of creation, Zeus, king of the

ence, fitted to worship

Epimetheus. He put a great store of gifts

and Epimetheus at once set to work to allot the

animals, while Prometheus overlooked and directed

The animals were endowed first with such bodil

would enable them to get their food and

in the position in which they had been placed, sor

wings, some claws, some scales, some teeth, or beaks,

Afterward they were given the qualities which would help

to make use of these things—strength, courage, sagacity, pat

fidelity. Epimetheus gave so generously that soon the stor

entrusted to him by Zeus, great as it was, was exhausted ; a

the higher beings designed by the god had not yet been cr
Prometheus and Epimetheus consulted very earnestly tog

before they began this work of creation. “W 11

this new being,” said Prometheus, “in the like

- gods themselves. He shall not bend his face t

but shall stand erect and turn his eyes heavenward.”

g

took a handful of the dust of the earth, and mixed 1

~ water, and kneaded it into clay ; then he shaped of it :
Sin the likeness of the gods, which he called man. Next, he

appealed to Eros, the god who had first brought life upon the

; earth, to breathe into this image that it might live; and to

Athene he appealed also, begging that the great daughter of
Zeus, the goddess of wisdom, would grant to mortal man an
immortal, indwelling soul. Eros and Athene, greatly interested
in this new work of creation, willingly consented ; so now upon

19




e

i S

T ——

i
'E
§
£
4
I.
}
£
:

The Book of Myths

of beings who, because the

e :ti)lc))}c)i?:sr ego?xlilafjve and vgorshi p as well as sefv];.a £ Soul
asf?rlzlrlnzzheus, t,he wise and tgnder, looked proudly upon mgp
as he walked the earth with his face turnefi to the stars, The
heart of the creator ye-arned over the being _he had Createq,
and longed to give to hxm.mor.e and greatgr gifts; to light up
the soul within him that it might glon with a noble ardour ;
to make him lord over the lower creation; to lead him from
height to height of wisdom and knowledge and power. Iy
thought long of what he could do to bring these things to pass,
and at last a great and terrible idea came into his mind, “ I,
the dwelling of the gods,” he thought, ‘“ is the divine fire which
helps to make them all-powerful ; it is by means of this fire
that the thunderbolts of Zeus are forged. On the earth no
fire exists; if I could obtain some and bestow it upon men, all
that I desire might be accomplished. But Zeus would never
consent to give to man a portion of the sacred fire. I must not
dream that such a thing could be.”

Yet Prometheus could not drive the idea from his mind. By
day and by night he brooded over it, debating how the fire
could Re obtained. “ Could he steal it from the abode of the
ii‘:svjouldihe I‘l'efy thought brought terror. “ Swift and merci-
i o hfizst € vengeance of Zeus on such a th‘ief, more fearful
rebellious Titanzgon{'es aten alre.ady inflicted ;upen-the
could not tajce i't - ei, the fire once glven.to man, even Zeus
the beasts, and coul?ic g Hangionty .be raised for e‘.’er s
from glory ¢, 1 g0 on frpm achievement to achievement,

gory. What, if this could be done, would it
hould suffer the worst tortures the
Would not the thought of the godlike

. nurt Sinoksth
triumph stij1 > » ured comfort him In his pain, so that he wonld

For many days Pro
of

he quite 105 sight metheus broodeq over his great plan, until

isi his 0 . s p
vision that ., 11 Certain punishment in the splendid
the diyipe roeS ; t;erfgre im of man inspired and ennobled by
Breat adveny,. H at last he determined to undertake the

¢ chose 5 night when beavy clouds weré
20
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hung across the sky, so that not a glimpse of the moon goddess’s
bright chariot could be seen upon the earth. In the thick
darkness he set out, goi

: w the shining
city of the gods stood on the summit that pierced the heavens,

PROMETHEUS BRINGING FIRE FROM OLYMPUS

Then with dogged courage up and up he went, climbing steadily
until he passed through the dark, enfolding clouds and stood
in the clear and lovely light that shone upon the dwelling-place
of the gods. Twelve fair palaces he saw, their‘\valls like bur-
nished gold ; in their midst the palace of Zeus, highest and most
glorious of all. Trees and flowers grew around, so wonderful
- and so beautiful that Prometheus longed to step aside to touch
and smell them ; but he remembered the peril and the greatness
of his errand, and he wasted not another instant in gazing on

§ the glories of that heavenly realm. Everything was quiet, and

21
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en on the shining walls. Treadiy

d lightly for all his great stature, he passed int,
t the gods might enter, on pain

he could see 1O watchm

uickly an
?he city which noné excep

dez;ltlh; moment he was out again, carrying a reed which he hagq
lighted at the fire of the immortals. The great deed was done,

Back by the way he had come went Prometheus, guarding
with fearful care that wavering, sacred flame. If.any watchers
from heaven or earth had seen that small point of light travelling
through the night’s blackness t'here would have been great
marvel and questioning, for no light save that of the sun ang
the moon and the stars had ever shone on the earth. But none
saw him, and he returned safely with the divine flime.

Yet Prometheus knew that he had not escaped, and that his
punishment was certain. It could not be very long before Zeus
would discover that there was fire upon the earth, and to find
the thief would be easy for the god of all the world ; then, swift
and terrible, his bolt would fall. The assurance of this did not
irighten Prometheus or lead him to extinguish the sacred flame.
He had counted the cost beforehand, and was prepared to pay
it to the uttermost. Now he only felt a great desire to spread
the fire through all the world, to kindle hopes and aspirations
in man and set him in the way of attaining them.

So he began, and laboured without ceasing. He revealed to
man the divine fire, and showed him how it would help him in
;ush@abours ; how i‘g would burn wood and melt metals and
izst ﬁgI;rtools c,l how it ‘would cook food and make life bearable
et ‘I’;ZE ‘{YZ of winter ; how it would give light in darkness
Srete Elg t labour and travel in the night-time as well
e b d%erbse;aught them how to dig the fields and grow
st tow to build houses and cover their roofs with
Pt the beasts of the forest and make them

o tho their master’s peeds.

€ sacred flame dictih als.o a greater work than all these.
nthusiasm, and urged men on to gain
er a ; Bed men
Mennsdeizifleaser things. Marvellously the work pro-
0 each art that the teacher introduced
22
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to them with a wonderfgl ardour and energy; no difficulties
daunted them and no toil depressed their eager spirits. The
whole earth thrillefi with .t}%eir activities, and in the midst ;noveci
Prometheus, teaching, guiding, opening out before men’s delighted
eyes fresh fields for effort and attainment. 4

Zeus, being occupied with other things, looked but little upon
the earth at that time, but there came a day when the po{nts
of light scattered over its surface caught his attention, and with
a shock of terrible anger he realized that daring hands had
stolen heaven’s fire. In a voice that sent echoing thunders
throughout all creation great Zeus made his accusation, and
heaven and earth trembled. Poseidon, ruler of the Ocean, and
Pluto, ruler of the Underworld, from their kingdoms thought it
well to appear and assure their brother of their innocence ; and
the other gods and goddesses made haste to protest that they
knew nothing of the theft. Yet Zeus was certain that no mortal
could have put his foot over the shining threshold of the gods,
and very soon his suspicions rested on the mighty Titan, the
creator of man. Prometheus was summoned and appeared
before him. ‘ Who is it that has stolen fire from heaven?”
thundered Zeus ; and the Titan calmly answered, “ Itis I.”

Then the anger of Zeus turned to fury, and he seized a thunder-
bolt to destroy the daring thief; but Prometheus stood so
calmly, holding his head high, and looking at death with such
fearless eyes, that the father of the gods dropped his bolt and
asked in wonder, ‘ Why did you do this thing?

“ Because,”” answered Prometheus, “ I loved man, whom with
the help of the gods I had created ; I longed to give him some
gift that would raise him high above the brute creation and
bring him nearer to the gods. I knew of nought that could do
this save fire from heaven, and to ask the boon from you, O

' Zeus, would have been to ask in vain. So I scaled the walls of
your city and lit my reed at the flame, and now all over the
~ earth fires are kindled ; and in men’s hearts too has arisen the

flame of a pure and high ambition. Not all your power, O

" ruler of heaven and earth, can put out those fires, or bring men
" back to the easy content which marks the beasts of the field.”




his suffering may be renewed.””

The gods of Olympus were used to Zeus’s fits of passion, and to
the terrible punishments that he ordered for those who resisted
his will ; but at this sentence, which condemned Prometheus to
unending agony, even they were aghast. But the Titan himself
stood calm and proud, never flinching as he heard the dreadful
words.

“Let it be so, O tyrant,” he said; “ because you are stror{g
you are merciless. My theft has done you no harm; there lﬁ
still fire and to spare on Olympus. In your selfishness you wi
not share a privilege though it be to advance the whole rac<]3
of mankind. Chain me to the rock and leave me to my Cr::t
fate. It may be that not for long you will sit in the hlgfhzseus
of the gods. The word has been spoken, and the fate o
is in the balance.”

By this time Hephastus, ugly and deformed and Coijzig
with soot from his forge beneath Mount Etna, had come il
his dusky servants, the Cyclopes, to carry out his f.ather Sn o
Prometheus did not resist, but allowed the god, mlSShf}P}‘: 35;1 . 4
of tremendous strength, to bear him to his place of punis IIcIil ot 1R THE PUNISHMENT OF PROMETHEUS
There they fastened him to the rock with chains that co?le sun s Gilbert James
be broken, and left him to lie without shelter from t = |

24 : : ﬁ




Prometheus and his Gift to Man

or the rain, and with none to succour him, through countless
ages. ]

But Zeus, though he had worked his will on his enemy, was
_troubled. He could not forget the words of Prometheus that
threatened him with some vague, dark evil to come. What
could harm the lord of heaven and earth? and how had the
Titan learnt what was hidden from the gods themselves? He
did not guess that the saying of Prometheus concerned a certain
nymph ! named Thetis, whom Zeus had set his heart on marry-
ing. An oracle had declared that the son of this nymph should
be greater than his father ; if therefore that father were Zeus,
the king of the gods would be overthrown by his son. Pro-
metheus had heard of the oracle’s prediction, while as yet it
had not reached the ears of Zeus, and so he had uttered his
warning.

At last his unrest and foreboding determined Zeus to g
the Caucasus and speak with Prometheus once mor i
lay the Titan, his great body stretched hel on
and showing already cruel marks where th G
and the wind had scourged it. There was the great eagle with
horrid beak thrust through the torn flesh devouring the liver
within, while the victim writhed in anguish. Yet when he saw
Zeus he made no sign of submission, and when the god spoke
to him offering him release from torture i he would explain his
dark sayings Prometheus refused.

«T suffer,” he said, « for the whim of a jealous tyrant. Un-
justly I suffer, and I submit because the strength of my oppressor
is greater than my own. But I will not acknowledge his power
or do his bidding; and I will not accept release as an act of
favour rather than of justice.” :

In vain Zeus bowed his pride, entreating Prometheus to tell
him of the dark and terrible danger that threatened his p?“ier“
‘The Titan always gave the same answer, and at last Zeus left

im and went back to Olympus. Again and again, tormented

y the fear which Prometheus ha

d implanted, he returned and
1 A nymph wasa female deity who possessed a lower form of divinity than

i ods of Olympus.
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tried to wring the secret from the tortured giant, pyy -

So through countless ages Prometheus remained cf, v,
rock, until at last a hero came and released him asau-le
in a later story. And all the while men blesséd h'W1
friend, and the sacred fire still burned and =2

d to the
1 be tolg

as thejr
worked among thep,

The Apple of Discora

One day when the ocean nymphs were ing i
they saw a beautiful little gi};l II;aby lymsgp?;hﬁilﬁotl?e 'Water
great wave as happily as if she were in her cradle g
delight they carried her down to their coral caves at t.he bott
of the sea, and there they tended and taught her with 10 -'On;
care, Tlf]ey c’a.lled her Aphrodite, from a Greek word 0211:1?
It;)e;asnesa _ngzzt and they said that she was a goddess, born of
' Aphro@te, or .Venus as she is more often called, grew into
the loveliest maiden that had ever been seen by gods or by
men. All the ocean deities loved her, and wished her to stay
with them always, but the nymphs decided that the time had
Fr(;me for her to know something of the world above the sea.
: laeiy took her to the surface and very tenderly laid her down
(t E n on a great l?llle wave; and then they called Zephyrus,
% € gentle south wind, and prayed him to take care of her and
ear _her safely to land.
of\gft;ln}:sls :v(;lft breath Zephyru§ carried her toward the island
S J ece'ere a group of fair nymphs stood on the shore
Sl 1\(rie her. Zephyrus laid her gently down upon
e tal.ln » and the maidens gathered round in wonder.
iy eg' ?’ere, they saw that she was far more beautiful,
gl elore her, doing homage to her as their queen.
B Outhher golden hair and dressed her in shining
hezbe;iore the ;I;g; gdt:.Ok her to Mount Olympus and presented
to se: tﬁ)ixsli);ﬁ _been prepared for her and the gods assembled
Olympus, ‘The Y :_f whom such wonderful accounts had reached
' Y did not quite believe all they had been told,
26 :
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"A':K fellowship were changed into bitter strife.

The Apple of Discord

and they were eager to see for themselves how much was true
When she came they freely owned that her loveliness was greater
than could be descri})ed. The whole company was enraptured.
Each one of the gods desired her for his wife. Even Zeus, in
defiance of jealous Hera, wooed her openly. But dainty Venus
would have none of them, and turned up her bewitchﬁ:g nose
even at the great king of the gods himself.

Then Zeus in great anger declared that she should marry the
one whom he, whose will all must obey, should choose. He
called his son, Hephzstus, from his workshop and commanded
the proud beauty to take this man—misshapen and sooty from
the forge—as her husband. It was useless to rebel, and with a
very bad grace Venus consented.

The marriage took place, but she refused to live in her husband’s
underground home, and had very little to do with him. She
spent most of her time in befriending true lovers upon earth,
and the youths and maidens were her devoted worshippers, and
raised many temples in her hor

It happened very often that Venus and Athene were opposed
to one another in the affairs of men with which they concerned
themselves. Venus nearly always sympathized with the young
and beautiful, while Athene had more regard to thoughtfulness
and nobility of character. So a sort of rivalry in power grew
up between them, and at last they came to an open quarrel.

It happened that a great feast was made at the marriage of
Thetis, a beautiful sea-nymph, with King Peleus. Zeus, with
all the gods of Olympus, was present. He brought his splendid
train to the coral caves under the sea where the wedding was
to take place, and the banquet was begun with much rejoicing.
In the midst of the merriment there walked into the hall an
uninvited guest. It was Ate, the goddess of discord. She had
not been asked with the other deities because she was so sour

and bad-tempered that wherever she went merriment and good-
She was very angry

at having been slighted and was bent on revenge. Her venomous

looks made everybody feel uncomfortable, and when, after a
few minutes, she went rudely away, she left discord behind her ;
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for she threw upon the table a golden apple upon which was.
written, *“ To the falrest.”_ e
At once many voices claimed the apple, for there were Maiden,

and nymphs and goddesses present at the feast whoge e
be considered beautiful none could dispute; but after 5 txm
all save Hera, Athene, and Venus withdrew from the COnteS{?

Hera claimed the apple as the right of the acknowledged Queen

of Olympus ; Athene urged that there was no beauty so Precious

as the beauty of mind and spirit; while Venus lifted up her

fair face, surprised that there should be any question, for wag

she not, by the consent of all, queen of beauty ?

Bitter words were said and angry looks exchanged. Each

claimant called on one after another of the guest ive i
. st 5
ment in the matter, but all shra - e
for to please one must mean that tl '
5 1e other two would be
offended. At last Zeus, to end the dispute, bade his messenger

Mount Ida, in Asia Minor,
they should find there to
The _shepherd was really Paris, son of
At his birth an oracle had predicted that
misfortune to hig family and his native
ook I;Eeh}élld é)een taken to Mount Ida and left
e h‘p er had. found him and had taken

841 him up as his sen, When Paris grew to

€2 man he a]g, bec
youth and g three g:clln 22 vhend i Was a verysbeauill

des ; :
Athene spoke first, SheS e;r\(r)vrenriesezzt ‘})lll?ce charmed with him.
- m

Hermes, take the three goddesses to
and call upon the shepherd whom

de;ide the question.
Priam, King of Troy.

he t the shepherd and for

elllz; when she had given the young

ivus loveliness, she stepped softly

Tide as heaysir, . € the apple, shepherd, and
DOt resigt ro it as I am,” '

;1‘1111(81 figﬁeal' Venus’s face made him

¢ and power and think only

airest, i
2;Ie Would give her the apple.

nk from offering an opinion,

Pallas Athene and Arachne

So Paris gave judgment in favour of Venus, and henceforward
Hera and Athene hated their successful rival and hated Paris
too. The decision which he made that day brought about the
fulfilment of the oracle’s prophecy that he should bring great
woe upon his family and his native city, as you will see whest
some day you read the famous story of the siege of Troy.

Pallas Athene and Arachne

Pallas Athene was, next to Hera, the greatest among the
ancient Greek goddesses. She was the goddess of wisdom, and
she watched over everything that had to do with the safety
and prosperity of the state. She loved peace, but she helped
the people to fight when their country was attacked ; and though
she bore no weapons, she went armoured in helmet and breast-
plate, and over her shoulders hung a goatskin to which was
fastened a broad and shining shield. This was the zgis, and

~ any person over whom it was cast was safe from all hurt or

danger. Athene also taught the people many useful arts—how
to till the ground and rear cattle. She invented the rake and
the plough, and the bridle by means of which the people might
tame the wild horses to their service. To the women she taught
the arts of spinning, weaving, embroidering, and all kinds of
needlework ; so that as time went on the women of Greece
hecame famed for the beautiful work that they produced.

There was one maiden, named Arachne, whose skill was

* greater than that of any other woman in the land. People would

gather to watch her as she sat at her spinning-wheel and spun
the soft, many-coloured wools into fine, even threads, and then
wove them on her loom into a web enchanting both to the sight
and to the touch. Most marvellous of all it was to see her take
her needle and cover the web with pictures such as glow on t'he
canvas of a great painter. Her lovely, smiling face, her white
arms and slender, graceful body were as pleasant to look upon
as the pictures she created. Nymphs s?ole from the streams
and the woods, and stood on tiptoe looking over tl_le shoulders
of the mortals, marvelling at Arachne’s wonderful skill.
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“ Athene herself must have taught her | » exclaimeq
ing onlooker one day. ~

Arachne turned round quickly. Her face was nbt‘s‘é
now, there was such an ugly look of pride

“ Athene teach me, indeed ! i
that I would prov:

The hearers cried out in astonishment and alarm that g ;
should speak in such terms of the great goddess, 'But:la ‘
held to what she had said, and repeated it again ang
other listeners, until all through the land it was known -
boastful maiden had challenged Athene to a contest,
goddess herself heard of it, and though she was very mu h*’
pleased, she resolved to warn the girl and give herrse: ch &
escape the punishment she deserved. =

So, t man, Athene joined the g
assembled to watch Arachne rork., i e
A iy ‘ at work. Quietly she made

“Is it true that you have said tha il is eq

¢ -

Athene’s ? ”’ she asked. o
“ Indeed it is,” answered the pir] pr % is

: _ s girl proudly, ““ and I only wis
Zne cozud 1.116‘85 me. If she should beat me in the trial T should

€q \a(u.g v.qﬂing to pay the penalty.”

Maiden,” said the old woman kindly, ““listen to the words

i(;f \(:g‘i “1;11(1) e dived long in the world and seen much. Boast

VO{I_NPHV, "chat no H}Offal can excel you, but do not match

e l;g);rdgamst the high gods, Rather, ask pardon of Athene
UI presumptuous words. S i i if your

fepentance is sincere he will forgive you if y

A a o

% I‘{ié: Chx,ie was very angry, and spoke rudely to the old woman.

P Your advice for those who ask it,”” she said; ““as for me,

Tepeat that my greatest wish is ¢ and
B e chon o it Is that Athene should come

‘e 1
Athene is here,”

said the 3 : . that startled
e eeoa gicl ie old woman, in tones that star

She turned and s all and gracious
Geatenith. and saw a tall and gra
gu i noble brow, and deep grey eyes that looked sternly

upon g
repco, her. For a4 moment she wag overawed, but quickly
vered herself ang spoke boldly
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““Then I say once more that I am ready for the contest.”

ljhe looms were set up and the goddess and the maiden began
their Work_. The bystanders bent in awe before Athene, then
watched silently as the deft fingers of the two weavers moved
swiftly among wools of rare and brilliant dyes. Soon the pictures
began to grow before them. Arachne’s showed a sunlit stretch
of sea where swelling waves tumbled and splashed so that the
onlookers almost felt the salt spray in their faces. i
among the waves was a magnificent white bull, his o :
round which were twined a careless garland of meadow flowers,
glinting in the sun. On his back, holding to one of his horns,
lay a girl. Her eyes were wide with fear, but it seemed that the
cry of terror coming from her parted lips was arrested 1
bent her head to listen to the words of the lordly bull, while a
faint flush was creeping back into her whitened chee
girl was Europa and the bull was Zeus hims:
that form because he wished to woo the maiden
Hera’s jealous eye.

Arachne knew, even before she heard the delighted
astonished cries of those who watched, that this was
piece of work she had ever donme. She turned triumphantly
and looked at the web of Atheme. Then her heart sank, for,
conceited as she was, she was yet a true artist, and she re ized
that here was work beyond anything that she could accomplish.

Athene had chosen as the subject of her picture the contest
that she had held, in the presence of Zeus and all the dwellers
on Olympus, with Poseidon, god of the sea. Zeus had decreed
that a new and beautiful city, lately founded in Greece, should
bear the name of whichever deity could produce the gift most
useful to man, and Athene and Poseidon met in rivalry for the
honour which both coveted.

Poseidon struck the ground with his trident, and a horse,
finely formed, noble and spirited, sprang up. Thg assembled
gods shouted in delight, and declared thgt not:hmg Atk}ene
could produce could surpass this wonderful animal. When
Athene, in her turn, caused an olive-tree to spring up, there
were cries of derision and scornful laughter. The goddess,
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unmoved, proceeded to explain the manifold u
and when she had finished, the assembled god
was far more valuable than the horse of Pog
was therefore called Athens.

All this Athene had shown upon her web, wit

ses of the tree

S agreed that
eidon,

h the. detaj
ne ;

as lovely and as lifelike as in the picture of Arach:

of Arachne ; they were

No need to ask who was the victor. Arachne knew
well. She felt she could not live to b
had brought upon herself.
above her head ; she seiz
intending to hang herself.

But Athene would not a
commanded the goddess,
time to those who bear t

Live, and spin and
will, but in the way that th

She raised her hand ang sprinkled upon the girl a few drops of

the juice of aconite. At once the lovely colours died out of the
maiden’s face and hair and hands

grey. sodi and body shrank until only a tiny
8rey mass was left ; her fingers grew threadlike and stood out

round this grey mass raising and supporting it. Arachne had
become a spider,

S hang'ing from a beam

that you may be a warning for all
hemselves proudly toward the high
weave without ceasing ; not as you
e gods have chosen,”

Artemis and Oripp

-goddess, was the sister of Apollo,

and pastimes, so that she became
She was tall and straight and

; she had many suitors ; but she
t she loved best to be free and

live with her nymphs in the forest. Her nymphs also vowed to

remain unmarried,
It was a fair sight to see the train of lovely maidens who,
32

Athene,
only top
car the humiliation ghe |

low her thus to perish. “Lijye”

Artemis and Orion

dressed in short green tunics and carrying each a bow and sheaf
of arrows, ranged gaily through the forest glades. Artemis went
in front, a shining crescent on her head to mark her out as moon-
oddess and leader of the band.
4 One day seven of the nymphs—the daughters of Atlas, and
known as the Pleiades—had left the others and were walking by
themselves through the shady woodland{ when they heard 1aL
shout, and saw coming toward them a gigantic you_th, cﬂomey;
and handsome in his hunter’s dress. Thlg. was O;I}TH’P 130;1()25
i by his dog, Sirius. e Pleiad
Poseidon, and he was followed. : - iy
i the opposite direction, for t
turned quickly and ran away in : - e
i ed to shun the society o
R o of their faces before they
hunter caught only a ghmpse: gt
zﬁ‘f’led from him, but in that one glimpse he ksl'c;:lv ;l;legc tt‘:l(;r “1;32
tiful, that their eyes spar 1 5
young and beau g U : ok st Tl
smiled. He followed quickly, calling to tlziexlx_lthe e
only fled the faster. They were stror.lg and li ks
running, so that Orion found it very deﬁclﬂt ttc;l <S:a arcld alc)ro“* i
5 1 a SS
On and on they ran, speeding down fores 1P =T
lades, and still Orion followed, until at lengt e t% help
fhe n};mphs began to fail, and they called upon Artemis to!
e i hantly ; but the
Orion saw them flag and came on 1‘.11u2;nn}z1 L St
oddess heard the prayer of her followe%'s,f P
EUt 5 Do 0 e tm‘mh Lox fmfl ﬂoervlvnswiftlv, with six
white pi‘geoh fluttered from his grasp an B then
companions like itself, toward the }i?a\trlzr;s;n s
it} ainazemsb EARAENE mount-ed A blue skvD Then, to his
became seven white dots against th:d t;l po'u'ﬂ;s S RAE ard
astonishment, the white dots turn R oo ol
there, shining in the heavens above :

SeVOer% Statrli.rned away in great vexation, g“t ?srzgonSome =
i other adven . i
disappointment and went oft ond R e st il d.S'

is herself, an 3 RS
tem rless
after he met Ar : B e daring and fea ez
unting, times far
2?,?“}?: e(ipo};t. Artemis found all her pas

c 33
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enjoyable when they were shared with this mighty -
when her more timid nymphs were her only Companiop
Apollo looked with great disfavour upon his sister’sn

with Orion. He feared that she was about to
as a maiden-goddess, and marry this

just the qualities to win her love.,
fully, resolving to put an end to th
Poseidon had given his son the P
through the waves, and that Orion
at sea. Hewaited for one of these
to his sister, and talking pleasant]
the segshore. Then he began to t
manship of himself and his compan
the honour of her maiden-band, to]
thﬁy had performeq. :

All wery well | ga
very well | ” sajd Apollo, pretending doubt, “ byt s

me what you cap do. C
) = ' an i
sea?” and he pointed 4o oo hit that black spot far ou

s Orion’s head, which showed dark abov
Eager to Prove her skij i .
A U, Artemis at once took he

o ;jssctneTsi of aim that the black spot d?sf;;‘;a?'gg

brother, ywho praiseél her vev S

2d succeedegd s

Y to her, drew her
'alk of the wonderfy]
lons, and Artemis, jé

d in her turn of the feat

1y, being delighteq that his scheme

rometheus, who 1
ken from them :
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mS IOYEd men and suffered
0 did not forget the arts

triumphantly to her

Demeter and Persephone

that he had taught them. Year by year the earth grew more
fruitful as men diligently dug and ploughed and sowed, so that
when the time of harvest came they gathered in bounteous
supplies of corn and fruit. Demeter, the sister of Zeus, took
the crops under her charge and helped man in all his efforts to
turn barren lands into golden cornfields and gardens fair with
flowers. She helped him, too, to leave off his rough ways and
uncouth customs, and to become gentler and more courteous ;
to love beauty and find it everywhere—in earth and sea and sky.

Demeter was a tall and stately woman with hair the colour
of the ripe corn and kind, smiling, blue eyes. She had tender,
motherly ways, and she and her daughter Persephone loved one
another dearly. Persephone was like her mother, except that
she was slighter and fairer, and her hair made one think of spring
daffodils rather than of autumn corn. The two led a busy,
happy life, going to and fro in the beautiful valleys and shining
uplands of Greece, caring for the crops, blessing man’s efforts,
and encouraging him to go on to still greater things. Wherever
they went soft airs and sweet scents followed them; and
shining tracks gay with green grass and rosy blossom showed
where they had been working.

Persephone loved especially the Howers. She loved to tend
a sunny glade until bright patches broke through the dark earth
and spread and glowed and the whole place became a glory of
colour and fragrance. There was a vale in the island of Sicily
in which her blithe spirit particularly delighted. In that vale
it was always spring ; the flowers of spring bloomed all through
the year—flowers such as Shakespeare has described for us ;

Daffodils

That come before the swallow dares, and take
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim,
But sweeter than the lids of _]}mo's eyes
Or Cytherea’s breath; pale primroses,
That die unmarried, ere they can behold

i cebus in his strength. . . .
Brigaeit °" Bod oxlips, ard
The crown imperial ; lilies of all kinds,
The flower-de-luce being one.
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as Persephone’s falllvouritg playground,
ther said to her, “ Go, my darline
the days wg:n girdlg?ay among the flowers ; ii?’ is ng:l g’@ﬁ
e llld;}liet(;ou};o work through all the sunny hours,” ghe
gnie gaily off to find her playmates, beautiful, happy j
jike herself ; and they would all go merrily to the vajje
ch and dance and sing and weave bright garlands ¢
theblong glad hours. ;
The world was very fair to Persephone, and she knew pg
of things ugly or sad. She had no idea that far down bel,
earth lay a region where the sun never shone ; where every:
was dark and gloomy. She had seen some of the bright d
who were akin to her mother, but she had never seep e
Pluto, the god of the underworld ; she had never even ima
a being so stern and dark and terrible. But there came a d
when she was to see him and to see the kingdom which he ruled
It was seldom that Pluto appeared on the upper earth, b

now and then he came, casting a dark shadow over the fair da
On one of these excursions he came to L

: Sicily and passed by the
vale of Enna where Persephone and her friends gvere‘pla?i;};e

ices he stopped the four
of jet and listened. The
-hearted girls was never heard in his
ounded pleasantly in his ear, He left

This valley W

When he heard the sound of IMEITy Vo

coal-black horses that drew his chariot

happy 'laughter of light

Eirkhkmgdom, and it s
s chariot and walkeg ingi

e behindsoftly over the springing grass: then,

Ty a fragrant, blossoming hawthorn, he

i 7 As they picked they
" SOImE one started , Snatch of ha enione laughed out gl

In, clear apg full-thy PPY son Dl
L i ; g and the oth ed
The whole scene Oma:%d like the birds, e others join

joyless his own Ji [ e
A eel ho
lrzszz t;leautlful amid aS ’ arédbthen i
€L, and magqe up his ;?Ssyt iy
o ¢
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W dark and bare and
nly he saw Persephone,
ut her, and at once he
arry her away that she

Demeter and Persephone

might live with him for ever. He crept nearer and mearer to
her })ehind the sheltering hawthorn bushes, then stood still,
waiting. Persephone looked up from her flower picking and
saw a dark, beautiful face, its great, shining, awful eyes looking
at her with an eagerness that seemed like fierceness to the
startled girl ; but before she could cry out the strong arms of
the god had seized her, and were bearing her swiftly to where
the four noble horses tossed their impatient heads.

Then indeed she cried out—such piteous, heart-moving cries
that her companions raised themselves from their flowers and
listened with whitening faces; then rushed toward the place
whence the cries came. But by that time Pluto had climbed
into his chariot, and still holding Persephone in his arms had
taken up the reins and urged his horses forward. The terrified
girls saw nothing but a dark object fast vanishing in the distance,
heard nothing but the far-away beat of horses’ hoofs. Persephone
was gone. There lay a trail of crushed and broken flowers that
she had dropped, but nowhere was there any trace of her captor.
Weeping and trembling the maidens stood, while the bright day
waned and the cool breeze of evening sprang up ; and when the
sky began to redden in the west they saw Demeter coming
toward them over the grassy slopes, moving serene and stately,
happy in the thought of her day’s work well done and the coming
meeting with her daughter.

She drew near, and one look at the little group showed her
that Persephone was not there; a second look showed her
tearful eyes and white, anxious faces, so that even before the
frightened girls began to pour out their story she knew that
some harm had befallen her darling. She listened and questioned,
then quietly turned away, her mind set on the recovery of ber
sweet daughter. Swiftly she travelled over the island, searching
fields and glades, rocks and caverns; and when the darkness
came she lit a great torch at the flaming summit of Mount Etna
and continued her search.

Morning dawned, and Aurora, the rosy goddess of the day,
saw the poor mother, haggard and miserable, st}ll searchm'g for
her lost child. Of every one she met, of the winds, the rivers,
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he same question,
es, Demeter asked t ’
and ;1115 é;ighter Persephone? O te_ll me where she {g
seezl thzre was no trace of the lost girl to be found th

Bu It seemed as if the earth must haye

lit land. g :
etxlrfi i:;ived her, then closed again, holding her fast.
This, in truth, was what had actually happened,

driving furiously, in fear lest Demeter should follow hijm
force him to give back her daughter, saw before him g
flowing quietly between its flower-strewn banks, so that it ga
to him an easy thing to cross it in his smooth-running ch,
But as the foremost of his horses touched its edge, the"
rose as if a great wind had stirred it, and swirled and raged
foamed in such fierce strength that Pluto knew the cross
would be long and dangerous. He did not shrink from dapp
but he feared delay ; and so raising the great two-pronged f
that he always carried he struck with it a mighty blow on

earth. Instantly a great chasm opened, and Plato turned his

horses toward it.
A sick horror seized Persephone. What dark and dreadful
feglon was she now to enter? A moment before she had felt
fhiamtthoPe rise within her, for she had seen by the raging of
her :Zderzvzhat the' nymph of the stream was trying to help
s h@artn il;l)}thm her‘ uttermost terror she held this hope
unclasped her o él @ swift movement of her deft fingers she
the nymph Cmglr 'te and flung it far out on the stream, bidding
appened to it ?OI b9 e mother ; but she could not see what
gulf. Doy, éowilat tgat Imstant the horses leapt into the dark
e little strip (;fagllu thl(: earth c%osed above them, shutting
5 had fixeq per 43 Yy on which, to the last, poor Perse-
fe«”;rtk, HAITOW Dassages Down through steep,
beenSt?y?d uPon level groung and ck hOrse:xS, until at last their
o ; r\zvays In the freest lox;eliest t}ie el »hoe homa 1
Black.ound Upon the sad apnq sunl Places of the bright earth,
and by, Tobed, stern-faced a4te dn 5 %{1
of the li;lght her intg 4 ark 2 gnts lifted her from the chariot
8. Servantg bearin 14 splendid room in the palace
g;;Ch Jewelled robes came to wait

Demeter and Persephone

upon he.r, and others in haste prepared a banquet of rare and
costly dishes. King Pluto himself bowed before her, promisin

if she would be his queen all the riches of his kingriom shoulcgi
be hers. He told her that he was very lonely here in this sad
place, but that if she would live with him its gloom would be
turned to brightness. His dark face looked kind and sad, and
for a moment she pitied and longed to comfort him but,then
she thought of her gentle, beautiful mother now he,art—broken
at her daughter’s loss, and she hid her face again and hated
the cruelty which had dragged her to this unhappy place. She
would not look at the rich robes, she would not taste the won-

derful dishes, she did not wish to be the bride of a great king;

she only wanted to be with her mother again in her happy home
among the flowers.

Poor Demeter was heart-broken indeed when day after day
passed and she could find no trace of her daughter. All her
time was spent in searching. She neglected the work in which
she had delighted, and the corn drooped, the flowers langnished,
the earth brought forth weeds and thistles. She left Sicily and
wandered over Italy and Greece, taking the form of a poor old
woman that she might pursue her search without being suspected
by those who had taken away her daughter. At last she came
to the city of Eleusis, which stands on the seashore near to
Athens. Tired and despairing she sat down by the wayside,
not heeding the wind or the rain, not caring whether it was
night or day, never looking up either at the burning sun or the
silver moon ; and thus she sat for nine days and nine nights.
Then it happened that the daughters of the king of that country
passed by and were sorry for this old, forlom woman, whose
aspect was so noble and whose face was so pitiful in its sadness.
They spoke gently to her. “ Mother,” they said, using the word
as a title of respect, “ why do you sit here all alone ? Come with
us, and in our father’s palace you shall rest and be comforted.”

Demeter looked at the fair young princesses, and they reminded
her of her own daughter; and so she went with them, thgugh
she did not hope for comfort. At the palace she was kindly
received, and her moble, stately bearing made the king and
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quite easy at leaving her darling son in the charge of a stranger
and from time to time she came to watch over him and see that
all was well. It happened that just as Demeter laid Tripto-
lemus on .the fire she opened the door, and screaming with terror
at her child’s danger, she rushed in and snatched him from the
flames. Then she turned in anger on the nurse, but her words
died unspoken when she saw, not the humble woman whom
she had befriended, but a radiant goddess robed in splendour.

‘“Had you trusted me,” said Demeter gently, ““ I would have
given your son the greatest gift that the gods can bestow upon
man. But now I must leave him, and he will grow up mortal,
as his fathers. Yet I will watch over him, and some day I
will return.” 1

Then she left the queen, swiftly and silently, and they saw
her no more. Once again she took up her search, wandering
from Greece to Italy and back again to her own island of Sicily.
One day she came to the banks of the river Cyane, and the
nymph of the river saw and recognized her. Taking the girdle
of Persephone, which she had carefully guarded, she cast it
gently at the mother’s feet. Demeter knew it at once as her
daughter’s, the first trace she had found in all her wanderings,
and she looked eagerly round, longing to know more. But the
nymph dared not speak, for fear of Pluto, and Demeter walked
on, intent on finding some further token, until she camé to a
beautiful crystal fountain. By its side she sat down to think,
and as she sat the murmur of the fountain gradually formed
itself into words.

T have seen your daughter,” said the voice, ‘“ and I can tell
you where she is and how she fares; but first I must tell you
my own story. I was once a woodland nymph in Elis, following
in the train of the goddess Diana, and I was called Arethusa.
One hot day I went to bathe in the river Alphaus, and while
the cool water gently lapped my limbs I was happy, deeming
myself seen of none. But suddenly the waters were ruffled se
that I could no longer see the golden sand below, and there
came a sighing sound that turned to a voice calling my name—

1 See the story of Isis and the babe of Queen Astarte, page 193.
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Zeus heard and was troubled, He was unwilling to arouse

. the anger of Pluto, and would give no assurance to the grief-

torn mother. Then Demeter in anger vowed that until her

, dgu?ghter was restgred to her the earth should bring forth no
frl‘uts, bu’f shou.ld lie bare and hard, so that man’s labour should
. fail to bring him food. So the crops, which all this time had

b?en languishing for lack of Demeter’s care, now blackened and
died, the leaves fell from the trees, the flowers disappeared;

. everywhere the earth lay bare and hard, and men starved for
want of its kindly fruits. Then the people joined their prayers

to the prayers of Demeter that Zeus would release Persephone ;

~ and at last the great god consented.

““ You shall receive your daughter again,” he said, “ if she has

not tasted food while she has been in the kingdom of Pluto;
1 but if she has eaten, the Fates forbid that she should be released.”

Full of hope Demeter made haste along the dark way that

" led to the underworld. There seated on the throne she saw

her daughter, no longer the happy maid who had tended the
bright flowers by her mother’s side, but sad and queenly as
Arethusa had said. But when she saw her mother, Persephone
sprang toward her with the old love and delight; and Demeter
clasped her closely, calling her by the tender, familiar names
she had known on earth.

“ Who is this that intrudes unbidden into my realm?”
demanded a stern voice. Demeter turned and saw the dark face
of Pluto, awful in its anger.

“Ttis I, Demeter,” she replied, undaunted. “I come from
high Olympus bearing the command of Zeus that you give me
back my daughter.”

““ That will I not,” said Pluto; and Demeter, brave as she was,
shrank at the terrible voice.  Tell me, what message did the
great Zeus send to me, his brother 2 * . :

< That it was his will that Persephone should return if, while
she stayed in your realm, she had not eaten of your food,”
replied Persephone.

Pluto frowned, for
all food that had bee

he knew well that Persephone had refused
n set before her, though she had been
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Phaeton and the Fiery Steeds

In one qf the lovely valleys of Greece dwelt the nymph
Clymene, wife of Apollo, god of the sun. She had four children—
three tall, graceful daughters and one little golden-haired son,

named Phaeton. His mother when she looked at him thought

. of her husband and sighed because he could not see this boy
hand upon her arm, ang ‘ who was so like himself ; for Apollo because of his many duties
her back to her place ; came but seldom. to‘the quiet home in the valley, and Hera
him. : § would not suffer his wife and children to dwell near high Olympus.
: " So it happened that Phaeton could not remember his father,

no?gvihspbégfztgznit? we whose latest visit had been paid when his son was but a babe.
her daugiiiig pt to I » Clymene, however, talked every day to the children about
made e Wa‘ ¢ rgf more S their father. On summer days as they wandered in the valley
appealed i yZ & ; ympus and she would point to the glowing sun and say, “ See, your father
: eus; and Zeu drives his glorious chariot across the heavens, giving light and
ecreed that for every seed Pers warmth to the world. None is as great as he, none as good, for
phqne had eaten she must ree § without him all things on earth would fade and perish, and
main for one month of the year § man himself would die. You are the children of the mighty
in the underworld,” the rest of Sun-god, bright and beautiful, from whom come all good things.
the year she might spend with |  Rejoice and honour your father, who is loved by gods and
hermother. Persephone, though |  men.” :
she longed for the brightness of | It was natural that the children should grow up proud of
‘ her old home, felt a little glad their parentage and accounting themselves raised above other
FERSEFHONE RETURNS 10 1 that she was not to leave Pluto less fortunate children, whose fathers were but mortals. Phaeton
Dxpawo” 2P e 1p fiye always by himself in his especially gloried in his high birth; for him his father was the

and his sadnegs p, gloomy kingdom. His kindness greatest o all the gods, greater than Zeus himself. Deep in
ty, and almost her love ; she had his heart the boy cherished a great ambition. He never spoke

ades, so that it of it even to his mother, for he knew that to others it must
hadilost muchtct appear a foolish idea. But often as he watched the rosy glow

of dawn, the crimson glory of evening, or the shining pomp of
noonday, he would say softly to himself, “ Some day perhaps
I may drive my father’s chariot across the heavens,” e}nd the
thought of that swift, triumphant passage would make his heart
throb with fearful joy. He could not help talking to his play-
mates of the father of whom he was so proud,. and after a time
this angered them, and they began to jeer at him.
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