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with me ; for he feared to go down upon the plain

lest the men of lolcos should seize him by order of

Acastus, or the folk of Phthia should kill him in

revenge for old Eurytion's death. But the days

seemed long to him, thus shut out from fellowship

with men, and the sun seemed to move slowly in

the heavens ; and often he would walk around to

the other side of the mountain, and sitting upon a

great rock, he would gaze for hom's upon the pm*ple

waters of the sea. One morning, as thus he sat, he

saw the sea-nymph Thetis come up out of the waves

and walk upon the shore beneath him. Fairer than

a dream was slie—more beautiful than any picture

of nymph or goddess. She was clad in a robe of

sea-green silk, woven by the Naiads in their watery

grottos ; and there was a chaplet of pearls upon her

head, and sandals of sparkling silver were upon her

feet.

" As Peleus gazed upon this lovely creature, he

heard a voice whispering in his ear. It was the

voice of Pallas Athene.
" ^ Most luckless of mortal men,* she said, * there

is recompense in store for those who repent of theii'

wrong-doing, and who, leaving the paths of error,

turn again to the road of virtue. The immortals

have seen thy sorrow for the evil deeds of thy youth,

and they have looked with pity upon thee in thy

misfortunes. And now thy days of exile and of

sore punishment are drawing to an end. Behold

the silver -footed Thetis, most beautiful of the

nymphs of the sea, whom even the immortals


