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saved he must stoop to niake the first overtnres and

to own bis injustice by setting his prisoner free froro

"these foui bonds."

When Io, to whomn the seer has unfolded the long

tale of the labours whicb still await bier, inaddened

by the recital has been wbirled away from sigbt by

the samie stormi of frenzy whicb first brougbt b"er on

the scerie, tbe passionate defiance of Titan breaks

Out more wildly than ever. He 00w breathes mere

fury against his all.powerful foe. All tbonght of

final reconciliation bas vanisbed. Tbe only issue

now conteînplated of the danger w'bicb lies in tbe

Path of tbe tyrant is bis hideous muin. Il Let him

Sit secure, confiding in his aery rnmblings and

brandishing hisfiery bolts,...by his own deeds le

is preparifig for himiself an adversary who shahl find

a, flame to blind his ligbtniugs, a crash whîch shaîl

Ontroar bis thunders." Let bim revel as he wil1 in

the swecets of bis brief omnipotence ; its date will

ýo0n bie ont, and hie shaîl be cast into mnch more

intolerable, more galling bonds than these to which

he has doomed Proniethens ; "lthe curse of bis

father Cronos wherewith he cursed'hlm, as hie Le11

froin bis ancient throne, shall be fulfilled to the ut.
terinost"-

These Iligh words are heard in beaven. The

mnessemiger Hermes is sent to extort by stern threats

from Promethens a full statemnent of the secret

Which he vaunts s0 loudly. Tbis is the third and

last IIwrestling bout," and it ends as did the others.

The indornitable pride of tbe Titan soars up inii ts

fiercest flare of defiance and hate. Hermes is

treated with incisive scoro as the "' menial," the

"lCourier," the Il lackey ' of Zens; hie must endure

to hear the taunt Il wonld not exchange rny misery

for thy servitude." (Il better to mile in bell tban

serv e in heaven "), he is Ilflonted as though he

were a child ;" bis warnings ýl, ainly vex an ear deaf

to hi$ persuasions as a wave." Zens, himself, is

9Poken of in words of contempt, loatbing and de-

fiance. Promnetheus flings his Everlasting No in bis

face. hn two things hie put s his trust. the speedy

fali -of Zeus and bis own immortality. IlNew gods

YOnr rule is new ; ye tbink ye dwell in citadels se-

cure from sorrow. Have I flOt seen two lords hurled

froin thence ? Aye and a third I shaîl yet live to

see, even hlm that now mIles, most ignomniouslY.

'flost swiftly of them ahl." Let Zens do his worst,

"fl ing, his c urled two.edged boits, shake' the em-

Pyrean witb thunder and the rack of savage winds

and choke the paths of the constellations with his

ruffian Surge ; het hin, with tbe ruthless swinge of

destin3 lift My body on high and plunge it into the

bhack depths of Tartarus; e shaîl he neyer sla:y

M,,It is the most nagnificent defiance in litera-
tume; ail the material forces of the universe united

ione a ,rm are impotent to crush the rebel!iofl of

this unconqiierable sont. It laugbs at them, anni-
hilates themn. Hermes after a solemo denunciation

of doom gives up hjs task. No sooner is bie gone

than his menaces are realized. "The earth rocks,

the mfuffled roar of the thunder bellows; the quick

cross-lightnilgs flamne and flash ; the dust is swirled

along by whirlwinds; the blasts of aIl the winds

leap forth in civil strife one against the other; the

ocean is mingled with the height of heaven." Pro-

metheos' rock is shattered by a thuoderboît, the

eart'h gapes, and amid the ruins hie sinks froni view

into the dîcpths of Tartarus, his last words, heard

fhrough ail the dio and crash, a deep-Mouthed pro-

test against the ' injustice" of bis doom.

Bot is it 14injustice ?" Thé end which the frag-

ments of the Prometheils Unbotind enable ns to see

will show. After many thousaods of years Proîne-

then. s once more eIT]erges into the Iight of day. He

is now fettered to 'a rock'in Mount Caucasus;

visited every third day by the Ildusky hound of

Zens," the eagle which, as in Hesiod, gnaws his

liv'er, the seat of *his pride. His kinsman, the

Titans, blind powers who had erred in ignorance,

not so deeply punishied therefore as the rebel seer,

long ago inideed with Cronos thieir king, set free by

Zeus and reconciled to hlm, corne frornitheir happy

islands in the western sea, as the Ocean Nymiphs

once did, to lighteo the anguishi of the sufferer by

their symnpa3thy and donhtless to open to, him a door

of hope in that mercy wbich they .had experienced

themselves. prometheus shows a somewhat chiast-

ened Mood. He who had hoasted of that in.

mortalitv which even Zeus could not take from hlm,

now longs to die and bernoans that he is shut in

onter darkness, "lfar froni the glad sway of Jove,-

as Cicero, translates. As Io before, beloved of Zeus.

and persecuted by the wiles of jealous Here, h'ad

been led to the'scene of Prornetheus' torment, and

had learnt fromn hinm the remnant of her wanderings,

so her descendant Heracles, the well-beloved son of'

Zeus, lie too, the viatim of Here's jealousy, reaches

hlm noW and receives a full account of the way that

still lies before hlmn in his unending labours for the

gonod of man. B 1ut Heracles is very différent froin,

10. She w las a weak womnan, a inere passive suf-

ferer, fretting even to frenzy agaiost a hard fate

which seemied to hier a waritofl cruelty, for great

ends of which she knew nothing. Heracles is a

Man, a man in whom the god is latent, with open

eyes and willing heart, bending bis neck to the yoke

of a sorrow which is to bie swallowed up in viétory,

His presence then w111 not madden and infiame,

but work reconclation and deliverance. Before

hlmi the Titan l5 bitt ër pride meits into a new passion

which drops into that scarred and wasted heart

like cooliflg dew, info love. He addresses Heracles :

4sO best.lved son of deep detested sire.", Hiti


