
THE MINOTAUR.
31

multitude accompanied them to the shore. There was
the poor old kmg, too, leaning on his son's arm, and
looking as if his single heart held aU the grief of
Athens. °

^ j["^Vl^"r!.^^''''''
"^^^ ^«^S «^ l^oard, his

father bethought himseH of one last word to say"My beloved son," said he, grasping the prince's
hand, "you observe that the sails of this vessel are
black

;
as indeed they ought to be, since it goes upon

a voyage of sorrow and despair. Now, being weighed
down with infirmities, I know not whether I can sur-
Vive tiU the vessel shall return. But, as long as I do
hve, I shaU creep daily to the top of yonder cliff, to
watch if there be a sail upon the sea. And, dearest
Iheseus, if by some happy chance you should escape
the jaws of the Minotaur, then tear down those dismal
sails, and hoist others that shall be bright as the sun-
shine. Beholding them on the horizon, myself and aU
the people will know that you are coming back victo-
rious, and wiU welcome you with such a festal uproar
as Athens never heard before."

Theseus promised that he would do so. Then, going
on board, the mariners trimmed the vessel's black
sails to the wind, which blew faintly off the shore, be-mg pretty much made up of the sighs that everybody
kept pouring forth on this melancholy occasion. But
by and by, when they had got fairly out to sea, there
came a stiff breeze from the northwest, and drove
them along as merrily over the white-capped waves as
It they had been going on the most delightful errand
imaginable. And though it was a sad business enough,
1 rather question whether fourteen yomig people, with-
out any old persons to keep them in order, could con-
-nue to spend the whole time of th© voyage in being


