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ness, and, after affectionately embracing his motiier,
he set forth, with a good many of her tears glistening
on his cheeks, and some, if the truth must be told, that
had gushed out of his own eyes. But he let the sun
and wind dry them, and walked stoutly on, playing
with the golden hilt of his sword and taking very
manly strides in his father's sandals.

I cannot stop to tell you hardly any of the adven-
hires that befell Theseus on the road to Athens. It is
enough to say, that he quite cleared that part of the
country of the robbers, about whom King Pittheus had
been so mu .^ alarmed. One of these bad people was
named Procrustes

; and he was indeed a terrible feUow
and had an ugly way of making fun of the poor trav-
eUers who happened to fall into his clutches. In his
cavern he had a bed, on which, with great pretence of
hospitality, he invited his guests to lie down ; but if
they happened to be shorter than the bed, thi? wicked
viUam stretched them out by main force ; or, if thev
were too long, he lopped off their heads or feet, and
laughed at what he had done, as an exceUent joke.'
Ihus, however weary a man might be, he never liked'
to he m the bed of Procrustes. Another of these rob-
bers, named Scinis, must likewise have been a very
great scoundrel. He was in the habit of flinging his'
victims off a high cliff into the sea; and, in order to^
give him exactly his deserts, Theseus tossed him off
the veiy same place. But if you wiU believe me, the
sea would not poUute itself by receiving such a bad
person into its bosom, neither would the earth, having
once got rid of him, consent to take him back ; so'
that, between the cliff and the sea, Scinis stuck fa^t in
tne air, which was invoaA +0. u^„_ 4.i,_ i..__ 1 « ,.

naughtiuess.


