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INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

TANGLEWOOD TALES.

Hawthorne's first "Wonder-Book" was so well
received, that he was induced to undertake ano*' ^r
within eighteen months from the tune of finishing ^ae
first. To this new volume, made up in the same way
of Greek myths retold with a modem, free, half real-

istic and half fanciful tone, he gave the name " Tan-
glewood Tales." The previous series having been
ostensibly narrated by one Eustace Bright, among the
hills of Berkshire, these additional stories in the like

vein were represented as having been brought by Eus-
tace Bright to Hawthorne, at his new home. The
Wayside, in Concord.

This place Hawthorne had bought and moved into,

early in the summer of 1852, after finishing "The
Blithedale Romance " at West Newton, during the
preceding winter.^ Some slight references to it are
made in the Introduction headed " The Wayside,"
where " my predecessor's little ruined, rustic summer-
house, midway on the hill-side," is mentioned. The
predecessor was Mr. A. Bronson Alcott, one of the so-

called Transcendental school of thinkers, the intimate

friend of Ralph Waldo Emerson, and the father of

ror a dtrtaiieu aecoiint oi xhe rraysidir, tlio prefatory note to

Septimius Felton, iu the Kiverside Edition of Hawthorne's works, may
be consulted.



4 INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

Miss Louisa M. Aicott, since become one of tlie most

popular of writers for children. This summer-house,

therefore, becomes to the mind a sort of station be-

tween the new generation and the old, a link between

Hawthorne in his capacity of tale-teller to the little

folks of America, and the woman who, at that time a

child, has in later years assembled from the young

people a vast audience of her own. The romancer

speaks of this rustic structure in a letter to George

William Curtis, dated July 14, 1852:—
" Mr. Aicott expended a good deal of taste and

some money (to no great purpose) in forming the hill-

side behind the house into terraces, and building ar-

bors and summer-houses of rough stems and branches

and trees, on a system of his own. They must have

been very pretty in their day, and are so still, although

much decayed, and shattered more and more by every

breeze that blows."

No vestige of this sylvan edifice now remains.

Prior to his return to Concord and installation at

The Wayside, Hawthorne had contemplated giving up

that humble abode at Lenox, which, in a letter to

George William Curtis, he had called "the ugliest

little old red farm-house you ever saw," and renting

the country-seat of Mi-*. Fanny Kemble, in the same

vicinity. But as I have mentioned in the Introductory

Note prefixed to the " Wonder-Book," he had already

begun to languish somewhat in the inland air of the

Berkshire Valley; added to which was the not alto-

gether favorable influence of the striking scenery in

that picturesque moimtain-district. In October, 1851,

he wrote from Lenox to a friend :
" We shall leave

u6rc V.
^^'ii-" muGii joyy on tne nrsu «ay ot L-recember.

The sojourn at West Newton, however, served only



INTRODUCTORY NOTE. 6

to occupy the interval between Lenox and his settle-
ment at Concord. After he had arrived at the latter
place, he wrote to Horatio Bridge (October 13, 1852):
"In a day or two I intend to begin a new romance,
which, if possible, I intend to make more genial than
the last." The "last" was "The Blithedale Ro-
mance ; " but of the newly projected work here men-
tioned we find no further trace, and it is impossible to
conjecture what scheme for a fresh work of fiction was
then occupying the author's mmd. The " campaign "

Life of Franklin Pierce had already been produced
after his coming to The Wayside, and he was appar-
ently free to turn his attention to this projected ro-
mance

; but instead of pursuing the design, whatever
it may have been, he took up the composition of the
"Tanglewood Tales," which were completed in the
early spring of 1853. On the 13th of March, that
year, he wrote the preface for them. Ten days later
his appointment to the consulate at Liverpool by
President Pierce was confirmed by the Senate of the
United States.

a. p. L.



THE WAYSIDE.

INTBODUCTORT.

A SHORT time ago, I was favored with a flying visit

from my young friend Eustace Bright, whom I had

not before met with since quitting the breezy moun-
tains of Berkshire. It being the winter vacation at

his college, Eustace was allowing hioself a little re-

laxation, in the hope, he told me, of repairing the in-

roads which severe application to study had made
upon his health ; and I wrts happy to conclude, from

the excellent physical condition in which I saw him,

that the remedy had already been attended with very

desirable success. He had now run up from Boston

by the noon train, partly impelled by the friendly re-

gard with which he is pleased to honor me, and

partly, as 1 soon found, on a matter of literary busi-

ness.

It delighted me to receive Mr. Bright, for the first

time, under a roof, though a very humble one, which

I could really call my own. Nor did I fail (as is the

custom of landed proprietors all about the world) to

parade the poor fellow up and down over my half a

dozen acres ; secretly rejoicing, nevertheless, that the

disarray of the inclement season, and particularly the

six inches of snow then upon the ground, prevented

him from observing the ragged neglect of soil and

shrubbery into which the place has lapsed. It was

idle, however, to imagine that an airy guest from
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Monument Mountain, Bald-Summit, and old Gray-
lock, shaggy with primeval forests, could see anything
to admire in my poor little hill-side, with its growth
of frail and insect-eaten locust-trees. Eustace very
frankly called the view from my hill-top tame ; and
so, no doubt, it was, after rough, broKen, rugged, head-
long Berkshire, and especially the northern parts of
the county, with which his college residence had made
him familiar. But to me there is a peculiar, quiet
charm in these broad meadows and gentle eminences.
They are better than mountains, because they do not
stamp and stereotype themselves into the brain, and
thus grow wearisome with the same strong impres-
sion, repeated day after day. A few summer weeks
among mountains, a lifetime among green meadows
and placid slopes, with outlines forever new, because
continually fading out of the memory,— such would
be my sober choice.

I doubt whether Eustace did not internally pro-
nounce the whole thing a bore, until I led him to my
predecessor's little ruined, rustic summer-house, mid-
way on the hill-side. It is a mere skeleton of slender,
decaying tree-trunks, with neither walls nor a roof;
nothing but a traxjery of branches and twigs, which
the next wintry blast wiU be very likely to scatter in
fragments along the terrace. It looks, and is, as evan-
escent as a dream ; and yet, in its rustic net-work of
boughs, it has somehow enclosed a hint of spiritual
beauty, and has become a true emblem of the subtile
and ethereal mind that planned it. I made Eustace
Bright sit down on a snow-bank, which ha^ heaped it-

self over the mossy seat, and gazing through the arched
, ^^j^j-j^iOoiuc, He ttCiiJiOv^-iuugeu umc cne Bceiie at

once grew picturesque.
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]

" Simple as it looks," said he, " this little edifice

seems to be the work of magic. It is fidl of sugges-

tiveness, and, in its way, is as good as a cathedral.

Ah, it would be just the spot for one to sit in, of a
summer afternoon, and tell the children some more
of those wild stories from the classic myths !

"

"It would, indeed," answered I. "The summer-
house itself, so airy and so broken, is like one of those
old tales, imperfectly remembered ; and these living

branches of the Baldwin apple-tree, thrusting them-
selves so rudely in, are like your unwarrantable inter-

polations. But, by the by, have you added any more
legends to the series, since the publication of the
Wonder Book?"
"Many more," said Eustaee; "Primrose, Peri-

winkle, and the rest of them allow me no comfort of

my life, unless I tell them a story every day or two. I

have run away from home partly to escape the impor-
tunity of those little wretches I But I have written
out six of the new stories, and have brought them for

you to look ever."

" Are they as good as the first ? " I inquired.
" Better chosen, and better handled," replied Eus-

tace Bright. " You will say so when you read them."
" Possibly not," I remarked. " I know, from my

own experience, that an author's last work is always
his best one, in his own estimate, imtil it quite loses

the red heat of composition. After that, it falls into

its true place, quietly enough. But let us adjourn to

my study, and examine these new stories. It would
hardly be doing yourself justice, were you to bring
me acquainted with them, sitting here on this snow-
bank I"

So we descended the hill to my small, old cottage,
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and shut ourselves up in the southeastern room, where
the simshine comes in, warmly and brightly, through
the better half of a winter's day. Eustace put hia
bundle of manuscript into my hands ; and I skimmed
through it pretty rapidly, trying to find out its merits
and demerits by the touch of my fingers, as a veteran
story-teller ought to know how to do.

It will be remembered, that Mr. Bright conde-
scended to avail himself of my literary experience by
constituting me editor of the Wonder Book. As he
had no reason to complain of the reception of that
erudite work by the public, he was now disposed to re-

tain me in a similar position, with respect to the pres-
ent volume, which he entitled " Tanglewood Tales."
Not, as Eustace hinted, that there was any real neces-
sity for my services as introductor, inasrmch as his
own name had become established, in some good de-
gree of favor, with the literary world. But the con-
nection with myself, he was kind enough to say, had
been highly agi-eeable ; nor was he by any means de-
sirous, as most people are, of kicking away the ladder
that had perhaps helped him to reach his present ele-

vation. My young friend was willing, in short, that
the fresh verdure of his growing reputation should
spread over my straggling and half- naked boughs;
even as I have sometimes thought of training a vine,
with its broad leafiness, and purple fruitage, over
the worm-eaten posts and rafters of the rustic sum-
mer-house. I was not insensible to the advantages of
Iiis proposal, and gladly assured him of my accept-
ance.

Merely from the titles of the stories, I saw at once
that the subjects were not less rich than those of the
former volume ; nor did I at all doubt that Mr.
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Bright's audacity (so far as that enclowment might
avail) had enabled him to take full advantage of wluit-

ever capabilities they offered. Yet, in spite of my ex-

perience of his free way of handling them, I did not
quite see, I confess, how he could have obviated all

the difficulties in the way of rendering them present-
able to children. These old legends, so brinmiing
over with everything that is most abhorrent to our
Christianized moral sense,— some of them so hideous,
others so melancholy and miserable, amid which the
Greek tragedians sought their themes, and moulded
them into the sternest forms of grief that ever the
world saw ; was such material the stuff that children's

playthings should be made of I How were they to be
purified? "How was the blessed sunshine to be thrown
into them ?

^
But Eustace told me that these myths were the most

singular things in the world, and that he was invariably
astonished, whenever he began to relate one, by the
readiness with which it atlapted itself to the childish
purity of his auditors. The objectionable characteris-
tics seem to be a parasitical growth, having no essen-
tial connection with the original fable. They fall

away, and are thought of no more, the instant he puts
his imagination in sympathy with the innocent little

circle, whose wide-open eyes are fixed so eagerly upon
him. Thus the stories (not by any strained effort of
the narrator's, but in harmony with their inherent
germ) transform themselves, and reassume the shapes
which they might be supposed to possess in the pure
childhood of the world. When the first poet or ro-

mancer told these marvellous legends (such is Eustace
Bright's opinion), it was still the Golden Age, Evil
had never yet existed ; and sorrow, misfortune, crime,

are now
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were mere shadows which the mind fancifully created
for itself, as a shelter against too sunny realities ; or,

at most, but prophetic dreams, to which the dreamer
himself did not yield a waking credence. Children
are now the only representatives of the men and
women of that happy era ; and therefore it is that we
must raise the intellect and fancy to the level of child-
hood, in order to re-create the original myths.

I let the youthful author talk as much and as extrav-
agantly as he pleased, and was glad to see hun com-
mencing life with such confidence in himself and his
performances. A few years will do all that is neces-
sary towards showing him the truth in both respects.
Meanwhile, it is but right to say, he does really appear
to have overcome the moral objections against these
fables, although at the expense of such liberties with
their structure as must be left to plead their own ex-
cuse, without any help from me. Indeed, except that
there was a necessity for it, —and that the inner life

of the legends cannot be come at save by making them
entirely one's own property,— there is no defence to
be made.

Eustace informed me that he had told his stories to
the children in various situations,— in the woods, on
the shore of the lake, in the dell of Shadow Brook, in
the play-room, at Tanglewood fireside, and in a mag-
nificent palace of snow, with ice windows, which he
helped his little friends to build. His auditors were
even more delighted with the contents of the present
volume than with the specimens which have already
been given to the world. The classically learned Mr.
Pringle, too, had listened to two or three of the tales,

and censured them even more bitterly than he did The
Theee Golden Apples ; so that, what with praise,
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and what with criticism, Eustace Bright thinks that

there is good hope of at least as much success with the

publio as in the case of the Wonder Book.

I made all sorts of inquiries about the children, not

doubting that there would be great eagerness to hear

of their welfare among some good little folks who havo

written to me, to ask for another volume of myths.

They are all, I am happy to say (unless we except

Clover), in excellent health and spirits. Primrose is

now almost a young lady, and, Eustace tells me, is

just as saucy as ever. She pretends to consider her-

self quite beyond the age to be interested by such idle

stories as these ; but, for all that, whenever a story is

to be told. Primrose never fails to be one of the listen-

era, and to make fun of it when finished. Periwinkle

is very much grown, and is expected to shut up her

baby-house and throw away her doll in a month or

two more. Sweet Fern has learned to read and write,

and has put on a jacket and pair of pantaloons,— all

of which improvements I am sorry for. Squash-Blos-

som, Blue Eye, Plantain, and Buttercup have had the

scarlet fever, but came easily through it. Huckle-

berry, Milkweed, and Dandelion were attacked with

the hooping-cough, but bore it bravely, and kept out

of doors whenever the sun shone. Cowslip, during the

autumn, had either the measles, or some eruption that

looked very much like it, but was hardly sick a day.

Poor Clover has been a good deal troubled with her

second teeth, which have madcb her meagre in aspect

and rather fractious in temper ; nor, even when she

snules, is the matter much mended, since it discloses a

gap just within her lips, almost as wide as the bam
door. But all this will pass over, and it is predicted

that she wUl turn out a very pretty girL
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As for Mr. Bnglit himself, be is now in his senior
year at Wilhams CoUege, and has a prospect of gi-ad-
uatrng with soino degree of honorable distinction at
the next Commencement. In his oration for the bach-
elor's degree, ho gives me to understand, he will treat
of the classical myths, viewed in the aspect of baby
stones, and has a great mind to discuss the expediency
of usmg up the whole of ancient history for the same
purpose. I do not know what he means to do with
hunself after leaving college, but trust that, by dab-
blmg so early with the dangerous and seductive busi-
ness of authorshi]), ho will not be tempted to become
an author by profession. If so, I shall be very sorry
for the little that I have had to do with the matter, in
encouraging these first beginnings.

I wish there were any likelihood of my soon seeing
Primrose, Penwinkle, Dandelion, Sweet Fern, Clover,P antam. Huckleberry Milkweed, Cowslip, Buttercup,
Bluf Eye, and Squash-Blossom again. But as I do
not know when I shall revisit Tanglewood, and as

^^"TZ
^"^*^* P^«ba% will not a^k me t« edit a

third Wonder Book, the public of little folks must
not expect to hear any more about those dear chU-
dren from me. Heaven bless them, and everybody
else, whether grown people or children I

Thb Wayside, Concord, Mai^
March 13, 1863.

iT'
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1

In the old city of TrcEzene, at the foot of a lofty

mountain, there lived, a very long time ago, a litth'

boy named Theseus. His grandfatlier, King Pittheus,

was the sovereign of that eountry, and was reckoned a

very wise man ; so that Theseus, being brought up in

the royal pala'e, and being naturally a l)right lad,

could hardly fail of profiting by the old king's in-

structions. His mother's name was iEthra. As for

his father, the boy had never seen him. But, from

his earliest remembrance, -^thra used to go with little

Theseus into a wood, and sit down upon a moss-grown

rock, which was deeply sunken into ihe earth. Here

she often talked with her son about his father, and

said that he was called iEgeus, and that ho was a

great king, and ruled over Attica, and dwelt at

Athens, which was as famous a city as any in the

world. Theseus was very fond of hearhig about King

^geu^, and often asked his good mother iEthra why

he did aot come and live with them at Troezene.

" Ah, my dear son," answered iEthra, with a sigh,

**a monarch has his people to take on re of. The men

and women over whom he rules are in the place ':i

children to him ; and ho can seldom spare time to

love his own children as other parents do. Your

father wii^ .never be able to leave his kingdom for the

Bake of seei. ' b'^ little bo3\"

»'Well, hid, ;kir ; lother," asked the boy, "why

I i'O U^ tii.i famou- city of Athens, anccannoi i':o

4a^\

King iEgeus tha. 1 am his aon?
)»

^f
i^
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^ That may happen by and by," said ^thra. " Ro
patient, and we shall see. You are not yet big and
stronpf enough to net out on such an errand."
"And how soon shall T be strong enough?" The-

seus persisted in inquiring.

" You are but r tiny boy as yet," replied his mother,
"bee if you can lift this rock on which we are sit-
ting?

"

The Htflo Mow had a great opinion of his own
strength. So, gra.si)ing the rough protuberances of
the rock, he tugged and toiled amain, and got himself
quite out of breath, without being mble to stir the
heavy stone. It seemed to be rooted into the ground.
No wonder he could not move it; for it would have
taken aU the force of a very strong man to lift it out
of its earthy bed.

His mother stood looking on, with a saJ kind of a
smUe on her lips and in her eyes, to see the zealous
and yet puny eflforts of her little boy. She could not
help being sorrowful at finding him already so impar
tient to begin his adventures in the world.

" You see how it is, my dear Theseus," said she.
" You must possess far more strength than now before
I can trust you to go to Athens, and tell King ^geus
that you are his son. But when you can lift this rock,
and show n-o what is hidden beneath it, I promise you

' permis oi, to depart."

Often and often, after this, did Theseus ask his
mother whether it was yet time for him to go to Ath-
ens

; and still his mother pointed to the rock, and told
him that, for years to come, he could not be strong
enough to move it. And again and again the rosy-
cheeked and curlv-headed bov would fno- nnrl of^o,*„ „+

the huge mass of stone, striving, child as he was, to
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It

do what a giant could hardly have done without

taking both of his great hands to the task. Mean-
while the rock seemed to be sinking farther and farther

into the ground. The moss gre'" over it thicker and
thicker, until at last it looked almost like a soft green

seat, with only a few gray knobs of granite peeping

out. The overhanging trees, also, shed their brown

leaves upon it, as often as the autumn came ; and at

its base grew ferns and wild flowers, some of which

crept quite over its surface. To all appearance, the

rock was as firmly fastened as any other portion of

the earth's substance.

But, difficult as the matter looked, Theseus was now
growing up to be such a vigorous youth, that, in his

own opinion, the time would quickly come when he
might hope to get the upper hand of this ponderous
lump of stone.

"Mother, I do believe it has started!" cried he,

after one of his attempts. "The earth around it is

certainly a little cracked !

"

" No, no, child !
" his mother hastily answered. " It

is not possible you can have moved it, such a boy as

you ptill are !

"

Nor would she be convinced, although Theseus
showed her the place where he fancied that the stem
of a flower had been partly uprooted by the movement
of the rock. But ^thra sighed and looked disquieted

;

for, no doubt, she began to be conscious that her son

was no longer a child, and that, in a little while hence,

she must send him forth among the perils and troubles

of the world.

It was not more than a year afterwards when they

were again sitting on the moss-covered stone. iEthra
had once more told hiiu the oft-repeated story of his
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father, and how gladly he would receive Theseus at hi,
stately palace, and how he would present him to Us

th^t-r fv *?' ^°^^' ="•* **" *''«» f^t here wasthe heirof h.s dommions. The eyesof Theseus glowed

It:^'^^:^' "« '"""> "-^y »' ^*^ ^ hear

"Dear mother iEthra," he e»kimed, " I never felthaK so strong aa now I I am no longer a chad, nor aboy, nor a mere youth I I feel myself a man I It isnowjune to make one earnest trial to remove the

yet'u; yetl'-
'^^ '^^'^" '^''"^^ """"her, "not

.ZI'^''
'^''^^'" ^^ ^°' '^^'"tely, "the time hascoin©*

tp,?? i^r™ ^°* "'"'^" '" S^ e™e«t *» the
task, and strained every sinew, with manly strengthand resohtion. He put his whole brave heart into fte

af^tw\ ',"'* *' "« ""'' *''«gi'h Stone,
as It It had been a hving enemy. He heaved, he lift^ed he resolved now to succeed, or else to perish there,and let the rock be his monument forever I ^thr^
stood ga^mg at him, and clasped her hands, partly
^.th a mother's pride, and partly with a mother's so^

slowly from the bedded moss and earth, uprooting the
shrute and flowers along with it, and was turnedLn
Its Side. Iheseus had conquered I

While taking breath, he looked joyfully at his
mother, and she smiled upon him through her tears.

res Theseus she said, « the thne has come, andyou must stay no longer at my side I See what Kinff
xrliffeUS. vniir vnval fn4-U^^ ^^£J. X- , . _

°
«f««

w - - v-. ^«-"cx, ivxL lor you, beneath the
Btone, when he lifted it in his mighty arms, and laid iton the spot whence you have now removed it."
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Theseus looked, and saw that the rock had been

placed over another slab of stone, containing a cavity

within it; so that it somswhat resembled a roughly

made chest or coffer, of which the upper mass had
served as the lid. Within the cavity lay a sword,

with a golden liilt, and a pair of sandals.

" That was your father's sword," said -^thra, " and

those were his sandals. When he went to be king of

Athens, he bade me treat you as a child until you

should prove yourself a man by lifting this heavy

stone. That task being accomplished, you are to put

on his sandals, in order to follow in your father's foot-

steps, and to gird on his sword, so that you may fight

giants and dragons, as King ^geus did in his youth."

" I will ' set out for Athens this very day 1 " cried

Theseus.

But his mother persuaded him to stay a day or two

longer, while she got ready some necessary articles for

his journey. When his grandfather, the wise King
Pittheus, heard that Theseus intended to present him-

self at his father's palace, he earnestly advised him to

get on board of a vessel, and go by sea ; because he

might thus arrive within fifteen miles of Athens, with-

out either fatigue or danger.

" The roads are very bad by land," quoth the venera-

ble king ;
" and they are terribly infested with robbers

and monsters. A mere lad, like Theseus, is not fit to

be trusted on such a perilous journey, all by himself.

No, no ; let him go by sea
!

"

But when Theseus heard of robbers and monsters, he

pricked up his ears, and was so much the more eager

to take the road along which they were to be met with.

On the third day, therefore, he bade a respectful fare-

well to his grandfather, thanking him for all his kind-
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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.
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After these memorable deeds, Theseus heard of an
enormous sow, which ran wild, and was the terror of

all the farmers round about ; and, as he did uot con-
sider himself above doing any good thing that came in
his way, he killed this monstrous creature, and gave
the carcass to the poor people for bacon. The great
sow had been an awful beast, while ramping about the
woods and fields, but was a pleasant object enough
when cut up into joints, and smoking on I know not
how many dinner tables.

Thus, by the time he reached his journey's end,
Theseus had done many valiant feats with his father's

golden-hilted sword, and had gained the renown of be-
ing one of the bravest young men of the day. His
fame travelled faster than he did, and r*^ached Athens
before him. As he entered the city, he heard the in-

habitants talking at the street-corners, and saying that
Hercules was brave, and Jason too, and Castor and
Pollux likewise, but that Theseus, the son of their

own king, would turn out as great a hero as the best

of them. Theseus took longer strides on hearing this,

and fancied himself sure of a magnificent reception at

his father's court, since he came thither with Fame to

blow her trumpet before him, and cry to King J5geus,
"Behold your son !

"

He little suspected, innocent youth that he was, that
here, in this very Athens, where his father reigned, a
greater danger awaited him than any which he had en-

countered on the road. Yet this was the truth. You
must understand that the father of Theseus, though
not very old in years, was almost worn out with the

cares of government, and had thus grown aged before

his time. His nephews, not expecting him to live a
very great while, intended to get all^ power of the
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kingdom into their own hands. But when they heard
that Theseus had arrived in Athens, and learned what
a gallant young man he was, they saw that he would
not be at all the kind of person to let them steal away
his father's crown and sceptre, which ought to be his
own by right of inheritance. Thus these bad-hearted
nephews of King ^geus, who were the own cousins of
Theseus, at once became his enemies. A still more
dangerous enemy was Medea, tlie wicked enchantress

;

for she was now the king's wife, and wanted to give
the kingdom to her son Medus, instead of letting it be
given to the son of ^thra, wliom she hated.

It so happened that the king's nephews met The-
seus, and found out who he was, just as he reached
the entrance of the royal palace. With all their evil
designs against him, they pretended to be their cous-
in's best friends, and expressed great joy at making
his acquaintance. They proposed to him that he
should come into the kmg's presence as a stranger, in
order to try whether ^geus would discover in the
young man's features any likeness either to himself or
his mother ^thra, and thus recognize him for a son.
Theseus consenteo , for he fancied that his father
would know him in a moment, by the love that was in
his heart. But, while he waited at the door, the neph-
ews ran and told King ^geus t\at a young man had
arrived in Athens, who, to their certain knowledge, in-
tended to put him to death, and get possession of his
royal crown.

" And he is now waiting for admission to your Maj-
esty's presence," added they.

"Aha!" cried the old king, on hearing this.
tV n^r, iiu uiusc oe a very wicked young fellow in-

deed ! Pray, what would you advise me to do with
him?"
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In reply to this question, the wicked Medea put in
her word. As I have already told you, she was a fa-

moua enchantress. According to some stories, she
was in the habit of boiling old people in a large cal-

dron, under pretence of making them young again

;

but King ^geus, I suppose, did not fancy such an un-
comfortable way of growing young, or perhaps was
contented to be old, and therefore would never let

himself be popped into the caldron. If there were
tune to spare from more important matters, I should
be glad to tell you of Medea's fiery chariot, drawn by
winged dragons, in which the enchantress used often
to take an airing among the clouds. This chariot, in
fact, was the vehicle that first brought her to Athens,
where she had done nothing but mischief ever since
her arrival. But these and many other wonders must
be left untold ; and it is enough to say, that Medea,
amongst a thousand other bad things, knew how to
prepare a poison, that was instantly fatal to whomso-
ever might so much as touch it with his lips.

So, when the king asked what he should do with
Theseus, this naughty woman had an answer ready at
her tongue's end.

" Leave that to me, please your Majesty," she re-

plied. " Only admit this evil-minded yomig man to

your presence, treat him civilly, and invite him to

drink a goblet of wine. Your Majesty is well aware
that I sometimes amuse myself with distilling very
powerful medicines. Here is one of them in this

small phial. As to what it is made of, that is one of
my secrets of state. Do but let me put a single drOp
into the goblet, and let the young man taste it ; and I
will answer for it, he shall quite lay aside the bad de-
3igns with which he comes hither."



THE MINOTAUR. 23
As she said this, Medea smiled ; but, for all her

smiling face, she meant nothing less than to poison
the poor innocent Theseus, before his father's eyes.And King ^geus, like most other kings, thought any
punishment mild enough for a person who was aj-
cused of plotting against his life. He therefore made
httle or no objection to Medea's scheme, and as soon
as the poisonous wine was ready, gave orders that theyoung s ranger should be admitted into his presence.
The goblet was set on a table beside the king's throne

:

and a fly, meaning just to sip a little from the brim,
immediately tumbled into it, dead. Observing thS
Medea looked round at the nephews, and smiled
again.

When Theseus was ushered into the royal apart,
ment, the only object that he seemed to behold was
the white^earded old king. There he sat on his mag-
nificent throne a dazzling crown on his head, and a
sceptre m his hand. His aspect was stately aLd ma.
jestic. although his years and infirmities weighed heav-
ily upon him, as if each year were a lump of lea4, andeach mfirmity a ponderous stone, and all were bun-
died up together, and laid upon his weary shoulders.
The tears both of joy and sorrow sprang into theyoung mans eyes; for he thought how sad it was to
see his dear father so infirm, and how sweet it would
be to support him with his own youthful strength, and
to cheer hmi up with the alacrity of his loving spirit.When a son takes his father into his warm heart, it
renews the old man's youth in a better way than by
the heat of Medea's magic caldron. And this v*is
what Theseus resolved to do. He could scarcely wait
to see whether King ^geus would recognize him, so
eager was he to throw himself into his arms
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Advancing to the foot of the throne, he attempted
to make a little speech, which he had been thinking
about, as he came up the stairs. But he was almost
choked by a great many tender feelings that gushed
out of his heart and swelled into his throat, all strug-

gling to find utterance together. And therefore, un-
less he could have laid his full, over-brimming heart
into the king's hand, poor Theseus knew not what to

do or say. The cunning Medea observed what was
passing in the yomig man's mind. She was more
wicked at that moment than ever she had been before

;

for (and it makes me tremble to tell you of it) she
did her worst to turn all this unspeakable love with
which Theseus was agitated, to his own ruin and de-

struction.
'

" Does your Majesty see his confusion ? " she whis-
pered in the king's ear. " He is so conscious of guilt,

that he trembles and cannot speak. The wretch lives

too long ! Quick I offer him the wine I
*'

Now King ^geus had been gazing earnestly at the
young stranger, as he drew near the throne. There
was something, he knew not what, either in his white
brow, or in the fine expression of his mouth, or in his

beautiful and tender eyes, that made him indistinctly

feel as if he had seen this youth before ; as if, indeed,
he had trotted him on his knee when a baby, and had
beheld him growing to be a stalwart man, while he
himself grew old. But Medea guessed how the king
felt, and would not suffer him to yield to these natural

sensibilities ; although they were the voice of his deep-

est heart, telling him, as plainly as it could speak, that

here was his dear son, and -^thra's son, coming to

claim him for a father. The enchantress again whis-

pered in the king's ear, and compelled him, by her

witchcraft, to see everything under a false aspect.
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He made up his mind, therefore, to let Theseus drink
off the poisoned wine.

"Young man," said he, "you are welcome I I am
proud to show hospitality to so heroic a youth. Do
me the favor to drink the contents of this goblet. It
is brimming over, as you see, with delicious wine, such
as I bestow only on those who are worthy of it! None
is more worthy to quaff it than yourself I

"

So saying. King iEgeus took the golden goblet from
the table, and was about to offer it to Theseus. But,
partly through his infirmities, and partly because it
seemed so sad a thing to take away this young man's
life, however wicked he might be, and partly, no doubt,
because his heart was wiser than his head, and quaked
within him at the thought of what he was going to do,— for all these reasons, the king's hand trembled so
much that a great deal of the wine slopped over. In
order to strengthen his purpose, and fearing lest the
whole of the precious poison should be wasted, one of
his nephews now whispered to him,

*'Has your Majesty any doubt of this stranger's
guilt ? There is the very sword with which he meant
to slay you. How sharp, and bright, and terrible it
IS I Quick

!
— let him taste the wine ; or perhaps he

may do the deed even yet."

At these words, ^geus drove eveiy thought and
feelmg out of his breast, except the one idea of how
justly the young man deserved to be put to death.
He sat erect on his throne, and held out the goblet of
wine with a steady hand, and bent on Theseus a frown
of kingly severity; for, after aU, he had too noble a
spirit to murder even a treacherous enemy with a de-
Ceitrnl amilo iiTk^n l^Jo t^n^

" Drink I " said he, in the stem tone with which
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he was wont to condemn a criminal to be beheaded.
" You have well deserved of me such wine as this 1

"

Theseus held out his hand to take the wine. But,
before he touched it, King ^geus trembled again.
His eyes had fallen on the gold-hilted sword that hung
at the young man's side. He drew back the goblet.

" That sword !
" he cried ;

" how came you by it ? *'

" It was my father's sword," replied Theseus, with
a tremulous voice. "These were his sandals. My
dear mother (her name is ^thra) told me his story
while I was yet a little child. But it is only a month
since I grew strong enough to lift the heavy stone,

and take the sword and sandals from beneath it, and
come to Athens to seek my father."

" My son I my son !
" cried King iEgeus, flinging

away the fatal goblet, and tottering down from the
throne to fall into the arms of Theseus. " Yes, the^c
are ^thra's eyes. It is my son."

I have quite forgotten what became of the king's
nephews. But when the wicked Medea saw this new
turn of affairs, she hurried out of the room, and going
to her private chamber, lost no time in setting her en-
chantments at work. In a few moments, she heard a
great noise of hissing snakes outside of the chamber
window ; and, behold ! there was her fiery chariot, and
four huge winged serpents, wriggling and twisting in

the air, flourishing their tails higher than the top of
the palace, and all ready to set off on an aerial jour-

ney. Medea stayed only long enough to take her son
with her, and to steal the crown jewels, together with
the king's best robes, and whatever other valuable
things she coidd lay hands on ; and getting into the
chariot, she whipped up the snakes, and ascended high
over the city.
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The king, hearing the hiss of the serpents, ecrambled
as fast as he could to the window, and bawled out to
the abominable enchantress never to come bac;k. The
whole people of Athens, too, who had run out of doors
to see this wonderful spectacle, set up a shout of joy
at the prospect of getting rid of her. Medea, almost
bursting with rage, uttered precisely such a hiss as
one of her own snakes, only ten times more venomous
and spiteful

; and glaring fiercely out of the blaze of
(he chariot, she shook her hands over the multitude
S>elov', as if she were scattering a million of curses
among them. In so doing, however, she unintention-
aUy let fall about five hundred diamonds of the first
water, together with a thousand great pearls, and two
thousand emeralds, rubies, sapphires, opals, and to-
pazes, to which she had helped herself out of the king's
strong-box. All these came pelting down, like a shower
of many-colored hailstones, upon the heads of grown
people and children, who forthwith gathered them up
and carried them back to the palace. But King ^geus
told them that they were welcome to the whole, and
to twice as many more, if he had them, for the sake
of his delight at finding his son, and losing the wicked
Medea. And, indeed, if you had seen how hateful
was her last look, as the flaming chariot flew upward,
you would not have wondered that both king and peo-
ple should think her departure a good riddance.
And now Prince Theseus was taken into great favor

by his royal father. The old king was never weary of
haying him sit beside him on his throne (which was
quite wide enough for two), and of hearing him tell
about his dear mother, and his childhood, and his
many hnvisli pfPnrts +« y^i* *^io »-'—1o-^-,,- -a- Tti

J .--j.^.. „.,ji»,?? ^„, iii„ ^.^i^ |/viiaer(^us »i/uue. xne-
seus, however, was much too brave and active a young
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man to be willing to spend all his time in relating
things which hacl already happened. His ambition
was to jierfomi other and more heroic deeds, which
should be better worth telling in prose and verse. Nor
had he been long in Athens beiore he caught and
chainet' a terrible mad bull, and made a public ^how
of him, greatly to the wonder and admiration of good
King ^geus and his subjects. But pretty soon, he
undertook an affair that made all his foregone adven-
tures seem like mere boy's play. The occasiou of it

was as follows :
—

One morning, when Prince Theseus awoke, he fancied
that he must have had a very sorrowfiU dream, and
that it was still running in his mind, even now that
his eyes were open. For it appeared as if the air was
full of a melancholy wail ; and when ho listened more
attentively, he could hear sobs and groans, and screams
of woe, mingled with deep, quiet sighs, which came
from the king's palace, and from the streets, and from
the temples, and from every habitation in the city.
And all these mournful noises, issuing out of thou-
sands of separate hearts, united themselves into the
one great sound of affliction, which had startled The-
seus from slumber. He put on his clothes as quickly
as he coiUd (not forgetting his sandals and gold-hilted
sword), and hastening to the king, inquired what it

all meant.

" Alas ? my son," quoth King u^Egeus, heaving a long
sigh, " here is a very lamentable matter in hand I This
is the wofuUest anniversary in the whole year. It is

the day when we annually draw lots to see which of
the youths and maidens of Athens shall go to be de-
voured by the ^orrible Minotaur !

"

j-xxx: ^xuiuutui i exclaimea Pimce Theseus ; and,
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like a bravo young prince m he ua«, he put his hand
to the hil « ins sword. " What kind of a monster
laay tlia \^( Is u not possible, at the risk of one's
hfe, to slay him ?

"

But King ^geus shook his venerable head, and to
convince Theseus that it was quite a hopeless case, he
gave him aii exp anation of the whole aifair. It se;ms
hat in the island of Crete there lived a certain dread-

ful monster, caUed a Minotaur, which was shaped
partly like a man and partly like a bull, and was al-
together such a hideous sort of a creature that it is
really disagreeable to think of him. If he were suf-
fered to exist at all, it shoiUd have been on some desert
island, or m the duskiness of some deep cavern, where
nobody would ever be tormented by his abominable
aspect. But King Minos, who reigned over Crete,
laid out a vast deal of money in building a habitation
tor the Minotaur, and took great care of his health
and comfQit, merely for mischief's sake. A few years
before this time, there had been a war between the
city of Athens and the island of Crete, in which the
Athenians were beaten, and compelled to beg for
peace. No peace could they obtain, however, except
on condition that they should send seven young men
and seven maidens, every year, to be devoured by the
pet monster of the cruel King Minos. For three years
past, this grievous calamity had been borne. And the
sobs, aiid groans, and shrieks, with which the city wasnow filled were caused by the people's woe, because
the fatal day had come again, when the fourteen vie-
tims were to be chosen by lot; and the old people
feared lest their sons or daughters might be taken,
and the youths and damsels dreaded lest thpv thpm-
«eives might be destined to glut the ravenous maw of
that detestable man-brute.
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But when Theseus heard the story, he straightened
himseK up, so that he seemed taller than ever before

;

and as for his face, it was indignant, despiteful, bold,'
tender, and compassionate, all in one look.

"Let the people of Athens, this year, draw lots for
only six young men, instead of seven," said he. «

I

will myself be the seventh ; and let the Minotaur de-
vour me, if he can !

"

" my dear son," cried King iEgeus, « why should
you expose yourself to this horrible fate ? You are a
royal prince, and have a right to hold yourself above
the destinies of conunon men."

" It is because I am a prince, your son, and the
rightful heir of your kingdom, that I freely take upon
me the c^amity of your subjects," answered Theseus.
" And you, my father, being king over this people, and
answerable to Heaven for their weKare, are bound to
sacrifice what is dearest to you, rather than that the
son or daughter of the poorest citizen shpuld come
to any harm."

The old king shed tears, and besought Theseus not
to leave him desolate in his old age, more especially as
he had but just begun to know the happiness of pos>
sessing a good and valiant son. Theseus, however, felt
that he was in the right, and therefore would not give
up his resolution. But he assured his father that he
did not intend to be eaten up, unresistingly, like a
sheep, and that, if the Minotaur devoured him, it

should not be without a battle for his dinner. And
finally, since he could not help it. King ^geus con-
sented to let him go. So a vessel was got ready, and
rigged with black sails ; and Theseus, with six other
young men, and seven tender and beautiful damsels,
came down to the harbor to embark A o«r.^«„,4:.,i
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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
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miserable. There had been some few dances upon the
undulating deck, I suspect, and some hearty bursts

of laughter, and other such unseasonable merrunent
among the victims, before the high, blue mountains of

Crete began to show themselves among the far-off

clouds. That sight, to be sure, made them all very
grave again.

Theseus stood among the sailors, gazing eagerly to-

wards the land ; although, as yet, it seemed hardly
more substantial than the clouds, amidst which the
mountains were looming up. Once or twice, he fan-
cied that he saw a glare of some bright object, a long
way off, flinging a gleam across the waves.

" Did you see that flash of light ? " he mquired of
the master; of the vessel.

" No, prince ; but I have seen it before," answered
the master. " It came from Talus, I suppose."

As the breeze came fresher just then, the master
was busy with trimming his sails, and had no more
time to answer questions. But while the vessel flew
faster and faster towards Crete, Theseus was aston-
ished to behold a human figure, gigantic in size, which
appeared to be striding with a measured movement,
along the margin of the island. It stepped from cliff

to cliff, and sometimes from one headland to another,
while the sea foamed and thundered on the shore be-
neath, and d&shed its jets of spray over the giant's
feet. What was still more remarkable, whenever the
sun shone on this huge figure, it flickered and glim-
mered ; its vast countenance, too, had a metallic lustre^
and threw great flashes of splendor through the air.

The folds of its garments, moreover, instead of wav-
ing in the wind, fell heavily over its limbs, as if woven
of some kind of metaL
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The nigher the vessel came, the more Theseus won-
dered what this immense giant could be, and whether
It actually had life or no. For though it walked, and
ma^e other lifelike motions, there yet was a kind of
jerk m Its gait, which, together with its brazen aspect,
caused the young prmce to suspect that it was no true
giant, but only a wonderful piece of machinery. The
figure looked aU the more terrible because it carried
an enormous brass club on its shoulder
"What is this wonder?" Theseus ' asked of the

master of the vessel, who was now at leisure to answer
him.

'' It is Talus, the Man of Brass," said the master.
And IS he a hve giant, or a brazen image ? " asked

J.neseus.

"That, truly," repKed the master, "is the point
which has always perplexed me. Some say, indeed,
that this Talus was hammered out for King Minos by
Vidcan }.mself, the skilfuUest of all workers in metal
But who ever saw a brazen image that had sense
enough to wa k round an island three times a day, as
this giant walks round the island of Crete, chaUengiiiff
every vessel that comes nigh the shore ? And, on the
other hand, what living thing, unless his sinews weremade of brass, would not be weary of marching eigh-
teen hundred miles in the twenty-four hours, as Talus
ctoes, without ever sitting down to rest ? He is a puz-
zler, take him how you will."

Still the vessel went bounding onward ; and now
Theseus cou d hear the brazen clangor of the giant's
footsteps, as he trod heavily upon the sea-beaten rocks,
some of which were seen to crack and crumble into thefoamy waves beneath his weight. As thev annrn«nl,pd
Uie enteauce of the port, the giant straddled cle'aracrow

'
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it, with a foot firmly planted on each headland, and
uplifting his club to such a height that its but-end was
hidden in a cloud, he stood in that formidable posture,
with the sun gleaming all over his metallic surface.
There seemed nothing else to be expected but that, the
next moment, he would fetch his great club down, slam
bang, and smash the vessel into a thousand pieces,

without heeding how many innocent people he might
destroy ; for there is seldom any mercy in a giant, you
know, and quite as little in a piece of brass clock-
work. But just when Theseus and his companions
thought the blow was coming, the brazen lips unclosed
themselves, and the figure spoke.

** Whence come you, strangers ?"

And when the ringing voice ceased, there was just
such a reverberation as you may have heard within a
great church bell, for a moment or two after the stroke
o£ the hammer.
"From Athens !

" shouted the master in reply.
" On what errand ? " thundered the Man of Brass.
And he whirled his club aloft more threateningly

than ever, as if he were about to smite them with a
tfiunder-stroke right amidships, because Athens, so
little while ago, had been at war with Crete.

"We bring the seven youths and the seven maid-
ens," answered the master, "to be devoured by tho
Minotaur !

"

" Pass I " cried the brazen giant.

That one loud word rolled all about the sky, while
again thert was a booming reverberation within the
figure's breast. The vessel glided between the head-
lands of the port, and the giant resumed his march.
In a few moments, this wondrous sentinel was far
away, flashing in the distant sunshine, and revolving
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side, a^d b,„k charge of the fourteen young lent

d

Jneseus and his companions were led to the Idn,»'apalace, and ushered into his presence. Now ullwas a Stem and pitiless king. If Ae fl^e tZtguarded Crete was made of brass, then theCnaSwho ruled over it, might be thought to CTrtfflha^er metal in his breast, and migft haveZi ca^^aman of iron. He bent his shaggy biws upon the

tneir tresh and tender beauty, and th.ir innocentlooH wo^d have felt h=^self sitting on thornTltUhe had made every soul of them hLy by bid2'tiem go free as the summer wind But Xi • v?
gable Minos cared only te exa^t whel^he™plump enough to satisfy the Minotaur's appetite Cmy part, I wish he himself had been theS^ctS^'^^d the monster would have found him a pretty to^h

friS'w^' '^f'^''^^^ Minos called these pale,frightened youths and sobbing maidens to his footstool gave them each a poke in the „u, with Ussceptre (to try whether they were in good flesh „7„„)and d^„,ed them with a nod to his guards. B„when hu eyes rested on Theseus, the kS^ Zkedlthim mo«, attentively, because his face wa^s calm and

" ^?°^ "?":" '^^'^ ••«' ^i* his ster« voice. " arejc not appauea at the certainty of being devoured L-vthis terrible Minotaur ? "
"evourea Ly
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" I have offered my life in a good cause," answered
Theseus, " and therefore I give it freely and gladly.

But thou, King Minos, art thou not thyself appalled,

who, year after year, hast perpetrated this dreadful
Wrong, by giving seven innocent youths and as many
maidens to be devoured by a monster ? Dost thou not
tremble, wicked king, to turn thine eyes inward on
thine own heart ? Sitting there on thy golden throne,
and in thy robes of majesty, I tell thee to thy face.

King Minos, thou art a more hideous monster than
the Minotaur himself !

"

"Aha! do you think me so?" cried the king,
laughing in his cruel way. " To-morrow, at breakfast-

time, you sjiall have an opportunity of judging which
is the greater monster, the Minotaur or the king!
Take them away, guards; and let this free-spoken
yohth be the Minotaur's first morsel !

"

Near the king's throne (though I had no time to
tell you so before) stood his daughter Ariadne. She
was a beautiful and tender-hearted maiden, and looked
at these poor doomed captives with very different feel-

ings from those of the iron-breasted King Minos. She
really wept, indeed, at the idea of how much human
happiness would be needlessly thrown away, by giving
so many young people, in the first bloom and rose
blossom of their lives, to be eaten up by a creature
who, no doubt, woidd have preferred a fat ox, or even
a large pig, to the plumpest of them. And when she
beheld the brave, spirited figure of Prince Theseus
bearing himself so cahnly in his terrible peril, she
grew a hundred times more pitiful than before. As
the guards were taking him away, she flung herself at
the king's feet, and besought him to set all the cap-

tives free, and especially this one young man.
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uwwT'/;''^''^ ^^'^•" ^°™^^^ ^i"ff Minos.
What hast thou to do with an affair like this ? It is

a matter of state policy, and therefore quite beyond
thy weak, comprehension. Go water % flowers, and
think no more of these Athenian caitiffs, whom the
Minotaur shall as certainly eat up for breakfast as I
will eat a partridge for my supper."
So saying, the king looked cruel enough to devour

Theseus and all the rest of the captives, himseK, had
there been no Minotaur to save him the trouble. As
he would hear not another word in their favor the
prisoners were now led away, and clapped into a dun-
geon, where the jailer advised them to go to sleep as
soon as possible, because the Minotaur was in the
habit of caUing for breakfast early. The seven maid-
ens and SIX of the young men soon sobbed themselves
to slumber

!
But Theseus was not like them. He felt

conscious that he was wiser and braver and stronger
than his companions, and that therefore he had the re-
sponsibdity of aU their lives upon him, and must con-
sider whether there was no way to save them, even in
this ast extremity. So he kept himself awake, and
paced to and fro across the gloomy dungeon in which
they were shut up.

Just before midnight, the door was softly unbarred,
and the gentle Ariadne showed herself, with a torchm her hand.

;;

Are you awake, Prince Theseus ? » she whispered,
res answered Theseus. "With so little time

^rt' '^''n"''*
'^'''^'^ ^ ^^«*« ^^y «f it in Bleep."

wu? u ]T '"^'" ^^'^ ^"^"^' "and tread softly."What had become of the jailer and the guards,
Ineseus never know p„t b-w—- ^^-^ • ' -

Anadne opened all the doors, and led him forth from
the darksome prison into the pleasant moonlight.
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"Theseus," said the maiden, "you can now get on
hoard your vessel, and sail away for Athens."

"No," answered the young man; "I will never
leave Crete unless I can first slay the Mmotaur and
save my poor companions, and deliver Athens from
this cruel tribute."

" I knew that this would be your resolution," said
Ariadne. "Come, then, with me, brave Theseus.
Here is your own sword, which the guards deprived
you of. You will need it ; and pray Heaven you may
use it well."

Then she led Theseus along by tl-e hand until they
came to a dark, shadowy grove, where the moonlight
wasted itself on the tops of the trees, without shed-
ding hardly so much as a glimmering beam upon their
pathway. After going a good way through this ob-
scurity, they reached a high, marble waU, which was
overgrown with creeping plants, that made it shaggy
with their verdure. The wall seemed to have no door,
nor any windows, but rose up, lofty, and massive, and
mysterious, and was neHher t^ be clambered over, nor,
so far as Theseus could perceive, to be passed through!
Nevertheless, Ariadne did but press one of her soft
little fingers against a particular block of marble, and,
though it looked as solid as any other part of the wall,'
it yielded to her touch, disclosing an entrance just
wide enough to admit them. They crept through, and
the marble stone swung back into its place.

" We are now," said Ariatlne, " in the famous laby-
rinth which D^dalus built before he made himsqjf a
pair of wings, and flew away from our island like a
bird. That Daedalus was a very cunning workman

;

but of all his artful contrivances, this labyi-inth is the
ffiosi wondioua. Were we to take but a few steps from
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the doorway, we might waader about aU our lifetime
and never find it again. Yet in the very centre of
this labyrinth is the Minotaur; and, Theseus, you
must go thither to seek him."

" But how shall I ever find him," asked Theseus,
" it the labyrmth so bewilders me as you say it will ? «
Just as he spoke they heard a rough and very di&.

agreeable roar, which greatly resembled the lowing of
a fierce bull, but yet had some sort of sound like the
human voice. Theseus even fancied a rude articula-
tion m It, as if the creature that uttered it were trying
to shape his hoarse breath into words. It was at some
distance, however, and he really could not teU whether
It sounded most like a bull's roar or a man's harsh
voice.

" That is the Minotaur's noise," whispered Ariadne,
closely grasping the hand of Theseus, and pressing
one of her own hands to her heart, which was all in a
tremble. " You must follow that sound through the
wmdmgs of the labyrinth, and, by and by, you wiU
find him. Stay

! take the end of this silken string

;

I wiU hold the other end; and then, if you win the
victory, it will lead you again to this spot. Farewell,
brave Theseus."

So the young man took the end of the silken string
in his left hand, and his gold-hilted sword, ready drawn
from its scabbard, in the other, and trod boldly into
the inscrutable labyrinth. How this labyrinth was
built is more than I can teU you. But so cunningly
contrived a mizmaze was never seen in the world, be-
fore nor since. There can be nothing else so intricate,
unless It were the brain of a man like D^dalus, who
planned it. or flip Ii«>q^ «* ««" —j—-. > • t

last, to be sure, is ten times as great a mystery as the

H
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labyrinth of Crete. Theseus had not taken five steps
before he lost sight of Ariadne ; and iu five more his
head was growing dizzy. But still he went on, now
creeping through a low arch, now ascending a flight of
steps, now in one crooked passage and now in anotlier,
with here a door opening before him, and there one
banging behind, until it really seemed as if the walls
spun round, and whiried him round along with them.
And all the while, through these hollow avenues, now
nearer, now farther off again, resounded the ciy of the
Minotaur

;
and the sound was so fierce, so cruel, so ugly,

so like a bull's roar, and withal so like a human voice,'
and yet like neither of them, that the brave heart of
Theseus grew sterner and angrier at every step ; 5or
he felt it an insult to the moon and sky, ai.d to our af-
fectionate and simple Mother Earth, that such a mon-
ster should have the audacity to exist.

As he passed onward, the clouds gathered over the
moon, and the labyrinth grew so dusky that Theseus
could no longer discern the bewilderment through
which he was passing. He would have felt quite lost,
and utterly hopeless of ever again walking in a straight
path, if, every little while, he had not been conscious
of a gentle twitch at the silken cord. Then he knew
that the tender-hearted Ariadne was still holding the
other end, and that she was fearing for him, and hop-
mg for him, and giving him just as much of her sym-
pathy as if she were close by his side. Oh, indeed, I
can assure you, there was a vast deal of human sym-
pathy running along that slender thread of silk. But
still he followed the dreadful roar of the Minotaur,
which now grew louder and louder, and finally so very
loud that Theseus fully expected to come close upon

at every new zigzag and wriggle of the path.
lilm
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And at last, in an open space, at the very centre of
the labyrinth, he did discern the hideous creature.
Sure enough, what an ugly monster it was ! Only

his horned head belonged to a bull ; and yet, somehow
or other, he looked like a bull all over, preposterously
waddling on his hind legs; or, if you happened to
view him in another way, he seemed wholly a man, and
aU the more monstrous for being so. And l;here he
was, the wretched thing, with no society, no compan-
ion, no kind of a mate, living only to do mischief, and
incapable of knowing what affection means. Theseus
hated him, and shuddered at him, and yet could not
but be sensible of some sort of pity ; and all the more,
the uglier and more detestabk; the creature was. For
he kept striding to and fro in a solitary frenzy of rage,
continually emitting a hoarse roar, which was oddly
mixed up with half-shaped words; and, after listening
awhile, Theseus understood that the Minotaur was say-
ing to himself how miserable he was, and how hungry,
and ho«r he hated everybody, and how he longed to
rat up the human race alive.

Ah, the ^ all-headed villain ! And O, my good lit-

tle people, you will perhaps see, one of these days, as
I do now, that every human being who suffers any-
thing evil to get into his nature, or to remain there, is

a kind of Minotaur, an enemy of his fellow-creatures,
and separated from all good companionship, as this
poor monster was.

Was Theseus afraid ? By no means, my dear audi-
tors. What ! a hero like Theseus afraid ! Not had the
Minotaur had twenty bull heads instead of one. Bold
as he was, however, I -ather fancy that it strengthened
niH valiant heart, just ut this crisis, to feel a tremulous
twitch at the silken cord, which he was still holding in
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his left hajid. It was as if Ariadne were giving him
all her might and courage ; and, nmcli as he already
had, arid little aa ahe hud to give, it made his own
seem twice aa much. And to (jonfesa the honest truth,
he needed the whole; for now tlie Minotaur, turning
suddenly about, caught sight of Theseus, and instantly
lowered his horribly sharp horns, exactly as a mad bull
does when he means to rush against an enemy. At
the same time, he belched forth a tremendous roar, in
which there was something like the words of human
language, but all disjointed and shaken to pieces by
passing through the gullet of a miserably enraged

Theseus could only guess what the creature intended
to say, and that rather by his gestures than his words

;

for tlie Minotaur's horns were sharper than his wits,'
and of a great deal more service to him than his
tongue. But probably this was the sense of what he
uttered : —

«'Ah, wretch of a human being I I 'U stick my
horns through you, and toss you fifty feet high, and
eat you up the moment you come dow n."

" Come on, then, and try it !
" was all that Theseus

deigned to reply
; for he was far too magnanimous to

assault his enemy with insokut language.
Without more words on either side, there ensued

the most awful fight between Theseus and the Mino-
taur that ever happened beneatli the sun or moon. I
reaUy know not how it might have tuined out, if the
monster, in his first headlong rush against Theseus,
had not missed him, by a hairVbreadth, and broken
one of his horns short off against the stone wall. On
this mishap, he bellowed so intolerably that a part of
the labyrinth tumbieti liuwu, and all the inhabitants
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of Crete mistook the noise for an uncommonly heavy
thunder-stona. Smarting with the pain, ho galloped
around the open space in so ridiculous a way that
Theseus laughed at it, long afterwards, though not
precisely at the moment. After this, the two antago-
nists stood valiantly up to one another, and fought
sword to horn, for a long while. At last, the Mino-
taur made a run at Theseus, grazed his h^ft side with
his horn, and flung him down

; and thinking that he
had stabbed him to the heart, he cut a great caper in
the air, opened his bull mouth from ear to ear, and
prepared to snap his head off. But Theseus by this
time had leaped up, and cauglit the monster off his
guard. Fetehing a sword-stroke at him with all his
force, he hit him fair upon the neck, and made his
bull head skip six yards from liis human body, which
fell down flat upon the ground.
So now the battle was ended. Immediately the

moon shone out as brightly as if all the (roubles of the
world, and all the wickedness and tin. ugliness that
infest human life, were past and gone forever. And
Iheseus, as he leaned on his sword, taking breath, felt
another twitch of the sUken cord ; for all through the
terrible encounter he had held it fast in his left hand.
i-ager to let Ariadne know cf his success, he followed
the guidance of the thread, and soon found himself at
the entrance of the labyrinth.

" Thou hast slain the monster," cried Ariadne,
clasping her hands.

" Thanks to thee, dear Ariadne," answered Theseus,
1 return victorious."

,,
"
J!"^"'"

^^^^ Ariadne, "we must quickly summon
tny fnends, and e-et f.bpm ai>^l ^h^r^rAt «_ u-__j ^i .

vessel before dawn. If morning finds thee here, my
lather will avenge the Minotaur."
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To make my story short, the poor captives were
awakened, and, hardly knowing whether it was not a
joyful dream, were told of what Theseus had done,
and that they must set sail for Athens before day-
break. Hastening down to the vessel, they all clam-
bered on board, except Prince Theseus, who lingered
behind them, on the strand, holding Ariadne's hand
clasped in his own.

" Dear maiden," said he, " thou wilt surely go with
us. Thou art too gentle and sweet a child for such an
iron-hearted father as King Minos. He cares no more
for thee than a granite rock cares for the little flower
that grows in one of its crevices. But my father,

King uEgeus, and my dear mother, ^thra, and all the
fathers and mothers in Athens, and all the sons and
daughters too, will love and honor thee as their bene-
factress. Come with us, then ; for King Minos will

be very angry when he knows what thou hast done."
Now, some low-minded people, who pretend to tell

the story of Theseus and Ariadne, have the face to
say that this royal and honorable maiden did really

flee away, under cover of the night, with the young
stranger whose life she had preserved. They say, too,

that Prince Theseus (who would have died sooner
than wrong the meanest creature in the world) un-

gratefully deserted Ariadne, on a solitary island,

where the vessel touched on its voyage to Athens.
But, had the noble Theseus heard these falsehoods,

he would have served their slanderous authors as

he served the Minotaur I Here is what Ariadne an-

swered, when the brave Prince of Athens besought
her to accompany him :—

" No, Theseus," the maiden said, pressing his hand,

A«v* tiiCu drawing back a step or two, " I cannot go
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with you. My father is old, and has nobody but mvself to love him. Hard as you think his Wi^^^
r^y bTth^'^-ir"

i^^fi-*^-^ Minos wiu\angry but he will soon forgive his only child • andby and by, he >vill rejoice, I know, that no mr;ouths'and maidens must come from Athens fo kTT ^
I

.„i"
^^""^ '" *™''' '"<' '" >nai<len.]ike, and was

have blushed to urge her auv longer Nnfl,l„„
mamed for hu„, therefore, but'to baAria^n' af rf

In a few moments the white foam was boUW upbefore hejr prow, as Prince Theseus and his comp=^^.ons saJed out of the harbor with a whisflingbTe^behmd them Talus, the brazen giant, on hi! l^Z
that part of the coast ; and they saw him, by tlie dim-er-ng <>* the moonbeams on l,is poli hii „Swhile he was yet a great way oft. As the figure moved

„t^ Tm' '"•"^™'' ^"'' "^-'-l neithefhast^n;tenormous s ndes nor retard them, he arrived at theport when they were just beyond the reach of lus club
Nevertheless, st™Wli„g fro™ hea<lland to heXd
^

h.s custom was, Talus attempted to strike aC at

lenJr^; '*", '
•'™™'«'"»g himself, tmnbled at Mlength .nto the sea, which splaahed high over his I

Chers'v:r'"^ 't
'"""'^ "'™' » -~Ifcere he lies yet

; and whoever desires to enrich him-
« If by means of brass had letter go thither wiS"ivmg-Deil, and fish up Talus.

""™«r wim a MWP
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On the homeward voyage, the fourteen youths and

damsels were in excellent spirits, as you will easUy sup-

pose.. They spent most of their time in dancing, un-

less when the sidelong breeze made the deck slope too

much. In due season, they came within sight of the

coast of Attica, which was their native country. But

here, I am grieved to teU you, happened a sad misfor-

tune.

You will remember (what Theseus unfortunately

forgot) that his father, King ^geus, had enjoined it

upon him to hoist sunshine sails, instead of black ones,

in case he shoidd overcome the Minotaur, and return

victorious. In the joy of their success, however, and

amidst the sports, dancing, and other merriment, with

which these young folks wore away the time, they

never once thought whether their sails were black,

white, or rainbow colored, and, indeed, left it entirely

to the mariners whether they had any sails at all.

Thus the vessel returned, like a raven, with the same

sable wings that had wafted her away. But poor King
^geus, day after day, infirm as he was, had clambered

to the summit of a cliff that overhung the sea, and

there sat watching for Prince Theseus, homeward
bound ; and no sooner did he behold the fatal black-

ness of the sails, than he concluded that his dear son,

whom he loved so much, and felt so proud of, had

been eaten by the Minotaur. He coidd not bear tho

thought of living any longer; so, first flinging his

crown and sceptre into the sea, (useless bawbles that

they were to him now I) King ^geus merely stooped

forward, and fell headlong over the cliff, and was

drowned, poor soul, in the waves that foamed at its

base!

This WQA moTannlinW nAivg -fnr "PririftA Tl^oaoiia nrVin. H
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when he stepped ashore, found himself kinff of all fl,«co^try, whether he would or no; andS : tfn ofortune wa« enough to make any youno- man fpT,
much out of spirits. However^h^eTntT: tt^l



THE PYGMIES.

A GREAT while ago, when the world was full of

wonders, there lived an earth-born Giant named An-
tieus, and a million or more of curious little earth-born

people, who were called Pygmies. This Giant and
these Pygmies being children of the same mother (that

is to say, our good old Grandmother Earth), were all

brethren and dwelt together in a very friendly and af-

fectionate manner, far, far off, in the middle of hot

Africa. The Pygmies were so small, and there were
so many sandy deserts and such high mountains be-

tween them and the rest of mankind, that nobody
could get a peep at them oftener than once in a hun-

dred years. As for the Giant, being of a very lofty

stature, it was easy enough to see him, but safest to

keep out of his sight.

Among the Pygmies, I suppose, if one of them grew
to the height of six or eight inches, he was reckoned

a prodigiously tall man. It must have, been very

pretty to behold their little cities, with streets two or

three feet wide, paved with the smallest pebbles, and

bordered by habitations about as big as a squirrel's

cage. The king's palace attained to the stupendous

magnitude of Periwinkle's baby-house, and stood in

the centre of a spacious square, which could hardly

have been covered by our hearth-rug. Their principal

temple^ or cathedral, was as lofty as yonder bureau,

and was looked upon as a wonderfidly sublime and

ma^Tiiiicent edifice. Ail these structures were built
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neither of stone nor wood. They were neatly pla«.
tered together by the Pygmy workmen, pretty mu^
hke bird s-nests, out of straw, feathers, eggsheUs and
other smaU bits of stuff, with stiff clayLsS of mor
tar

;
and when the hot sun had dried them, they were

just as snug and comfortable as a Pygmy coidd de-

• «^!.''T*T
'**"^^ ^^°"* ^^« conveniently laid out

in fields, the largest of which was nearly of the same
extent as one of Sweet Fern's flower-beds. Here thePygmies used to plant wheat and other kinds of grain
which when it grew up and ripened, overshadowed
these my people, as the pines, and the oaks, and the
walnut and chestnut - trees overshadow you and mewhen we walk in our own tracts of woodland. At
harvest-time, they were forced to go with their little
axes and cut down the grain, exactly as a wood-cutter
makes a cleanng m the forest ; and when a stalk of
wheat, with Its overburdened top, chanced to come
crashing down upon an unfortunate Pygmy, it wasapt to be a very sad affair. If it did noTTmash him

nl r^l'if ^?'*' ^ ^°* '"'"' ^* °^"«* ha^« °^ade the
poor little fellow's head ache. And oh, my stors^ if

tL%hnr ^"^
r?*'"''

^''^ «^ «"^^"' ^hat must
the children and babies have been? A whole family
of them might have been put to bed in a shoe, or havecrept into an old glove, and played at hMe-and-seek

1 uT^ a°d fingers. You might have hidden ayear-old baby under a thimble.
Now these funny Pygmies, as I told you before, hada (xiant for heir neighbor and brother, who was big-

ger. If possible, than they were little. He was so yevy
^« .ha. «c earned a pine-tree, which wa^ eight feet
through the but, for a walking-stick. It t»Qk a fax-
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sighted Pygmy, I can assure you, to discern his summit
without the help ot a telescope; and sometimes, in

misty weather, they could not see his upper half, but

only hia long legs, which seemed to be striding about

by themselves. But at noonday, in a clear atmosphere,

when the sun shone brightly over him, the Giant

Antaeus presented a very grf;nd spectacle. There he
used to stand, a perfect mountain of a man, with his

great countenance smiling down upon his little broth-

ers, and his one vast eye (which was as big as a cart-

wheel, and placed right in the centre of his forehead^

giving a friendly wink to the whole nation at once.

The Pygmies loved to talk with Antaeus ; and fifty

times a day, one or another of them would turn up his

head, and shout through the hollow of his fists, " Hal-

loo, brother Antaeus I How are you, my good fellow ?
"

and when the small, distant squeak of their voices

reached his ear, the Giant would make answer, " Pretty

well, brother Pygmy, I thank you," in a thunderous

roar that would have shaken down the walls of their

strongest temple, only that it came from so far aloft.

It was a happy circumstance that Antaeus was the

Pygmy people's friend ; for there was more strength

in his little finger than in ten million of such bodies

as theirs. If he had been as ill-natured to them ai he

was to everybody else, he might have beaten down
their biggest city at one kick, and hardly have known
that he did it. With the tornado of his breath, he

could have stripped the roofs from a hundred dwell-

ings, and sent thousands of the inhabitants whirling

through the air. He might have set his immense foot

upon a multitude; and when he took it up again,

there would have been a pitiful sight, to be sure.
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were, tKe Giant gave them his brotherly kindness and
loved them with m big a love as it was possible to
feel for creatures so very small. And, on their parts,
the Pygmies loved Ant^us with as much aflFection as
their tmy hearts could hold. He was always ready
to do them any good offices that lay in his power- as
for example, when they wanted a breeze to turn thei^
windmills, the Giant would set aU the sails a-going
with the mere natural respiration of his l-ngs. When
the sun was too hot, he often sat himself down, and
let his shadow fall over the kingdom, from one fron-
tier to the other; and as for matters in general, he
was wise enough to let them alone, and leave the Pyg-
mies to manage their own affairs,— which, after aU,
IS about the best thing that great people can do fop
littlfe ones.

In short, as I said before, Ant»us loved the Pyg.
nuis, and the Pygmies loved Ant^us. The Giant's
hfe being as long as his body was large, while the
litetime of a Pygmy was but a span, this friendly in-
tercourse had been going on for innumerable gener-
ations and ages. It was written about in the Pygmv
histories, and talked about in their ancient traditions.
Ihe most venerable and white - bearded Pygmy had
never heard of a time, even in his greatest of grand-
father s days, when the Giant was not their enormous
triend. Once, to be sure (as was recorded on an ob-
ehsk, three feet high, erected on the pla^e of the ca-
tastrophe), Antaeus sat down upon about five thousand
Pygmies, who were assembled at a miUtary review,
liut this was one of those unlucky accidents for which
nobody is to blame

; so that the small folks never took
It to heart, and only requested the Giant to be oai.«f„l
forever afterwards to examine the acre of ground
where he intended to squat himseH.
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It is a very pleasant picture to imagine AntsBus
standing among the Pygmies, like the spire of the
tallest cathedral that ever was built, while they ran
about like pismires at his feet; and to think that, in
spite of their difference in size, there were affection
and sympathy between them and him I Indeed, it has
always seemed to me that the Giant needed the litr

tie people more than the Pygmies needed the Giant.
For, unless they had been his neighbors and well-

wishers, and, as we may say, his playfellows, Antseus
would not have had a single friend in the world. No
other be-' »• like himself had ever been created. No
creature his own size had ever talked with him, in
thunder- like accents, face to face. When he stood
with his head among the clouds, he was |uite alone,
and had been so for hundreds of years, and would be
so forever. Even if he had met another Giant, An-
taeus would have fancied the world not big enough
for two such vast personages, and, instead of being
friends with him, would have fought him till one of
the two was killed. But with the Pygmies he was the
most sportive, and humorous, and merry-hearted, and
sweet-tempered old Giant that ever washed his face in
a wet cloud.

His little friends, like si other small people, had a
great opinion of their own importance, and used to
assume quite a patronizing air towards the Giant.

" Poor creature !
" they said one to another. " He

has a very dull time of it, all by himself; and we
ought not to grudge wasting a little of our precious
time to Emuse him. He is not half so bright as we
are, to be sure ; and, for that reason, he needs us to
look after his comfort and happiness. Let us be kind
to txxG o*d fellow. Why, if Mother Earth had not
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been very kind to ourselves, we might all have been
Giants too."

On all their holidays, the Pygmies had excellent
sport with Antaius. He often stretched himself out
at full length on the ground, where he looked like t' e
long ridge of a hill ; and it was a good hour's walk
no doubt, for a short-legged Pygmy to journey from'
head to foot of the Giant. He would lay down his
great hand flat on the grass, and challenge the taUest
of them to clamber upon it, and straddle from finger
to finger. So fearless were they, that they made
nothmg of creeping in among the folds of his gar-
ments. When his head lay sidewise on the earth,
they would march boldly up, and peep into the great
cavern of his mouth, and take it aU as a joke (as in-
deed it was meant) when Antasus gave a sudden snap
with his jaws, as if he were going to swallow fifty of
them at once. You would have laughed to see the
children dodging in and out among his hair, or swing-
ing from his beard. It is impossible to tell half of
the funny tricks that they played with their huge
comrade; but I do not know that anything was more
curious than when a party of boys were seen running
races on his forehead, to try which of them could get
first round the circle of his one great eye. It was
another favorite feat with them to march along the
bridge of his nose, and jump down upon his upper
lip.

If the truth must be told, they were sometimes as
troublesome to the Giant as a swarm of ants or mos-
quitoes, especially as they had a fondness for mischief,
and Hked to prick his skin with their little swords and
lances, to see how thick and tough it was. But An-
teas took it all kindly enough; although, once L a
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while, when he happened to be sleepy, he would grum-
ble out a peevish word or two, like the muttering of a
tempest, and ask them to have done with their non-
sense. A great deal oftener, however, he watched
their merriment and gambols untU his huge, heavy
clumsy wits were completely stirred up by them ; and
then would he roar out such a tremojulous volume of
immeasuraMe laughter, that the whole nation of Pyo-.
mies had to put their hands to their ears, else it woufd
certainly have deafened them.
"Hoi hoi hoi" quoth the Giant, shaking his

mountainous sides. - What a funny thing it is to be
little! If I were not AntaBus, I should like to be a
Pyg»nyi just for the joke's sake."
The Pygmies had but one thing to trouble them in

the world. They were constantly at war with the
cranes, and had always been so, ever since the long-
lived giant coidd remember. From time to time very
terrible battles had been fought, in which sometimes
the little men won the victory, and sometimes the
cranes. According to some historians, the Pygmies
used to go to the battle, mounted on the backs of goats
and rams; but such animals as these must have been
far too big for Pygmies to ride upon ; so that, I rather
suppose, they rode on squirrel-back, or rabbit-back
or ra,t-back, or perhaps got upon hedgehogs, whose
prickly quills would be very terrible to the enemy
However this might be, and whatever creatures the
Pygmies rode upon, I do not doubt that they made a
formidable appearance, armed with sword and spear
aad bow and arrow, blowing their tiny trumpet, and
shouting their little war-cry. They never faUed to
exhort one another te fight bravely, and recoUect that
the world had its Ij.1j^,y «j^u incm

i iiiijiougii, in umipie
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truth, the only spectator was the Giant Antrous, with
his one, great, stupid eye, in the middle of his fore-
head.

When the two armies joined battle, the cranes
would rush forward, flapping their wings and stretch-
ing out their necks, and would perhaps snatch up some
of the Pygmies crosswise in their beaks. Whenever
this happened, it was truly an awful spectacle « see
those little men of might kicking and sprawUn^ in the
air, and at last disappearing down the crane's long,
crooked throat, swallowed up alive. A hero, you
know, must hold himself in readiness for any kind of
fate

;
and doubtless the glory of tlie thing was a con-

solation to hun, even in the crane's gizzard. If An-
taeus observed that the battle was going hard against
his little allies, he generally stopped laughing, and ran
with mile-long strides to their assistance, flourishing
his club aloft and shouting at the cranes, who quacked
and croaked, and retreated as fast as they could.
Then the Pygmy army would march homeward in tri-
umph, attributing the victory entirely to their own
valor, and to the warlike skill and strategy of whom-
soever happened to be captain general; and for a
tedious while afterwards, nothing would be heard of
but grand processions, and pubUc banquets, and bril-
liant illuminations, and shows of waxwork, with like-
nesses of the distinguished ofiicers as small as life.

In the above-described warfare, if a Pygmy chanced
to pluck out a crane's tail-feather, it proved a very
great feather in his cap. Once or twice, if you will
believe me, a little man was made chief ruler of the
nation for no other merit in the world than bringing
home such a feather.

But I have now said enough to let you see what a
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gallant little people these were, and how happily they
and their forefathers, for nobody knows how many
generations, had lived with the immeasurable Giant
AntJEua. In the remaining part of the story, I shall

tell you of a far more astonishing battle than any that

was fouglit between the Pygmies and the cranes.

One day the mighty Antaeus was lolling at full

length among his little friends. His pine-tree walk-
ing-htick lay on the ground close by his side. His
head was in one pail; of the kingdom, and liis feet ex-

tended across the boundaries of another part ; and he
was taking whatever comfort he could get, while the
Pygmit's scrambled over him, and peeped into his cav-

ernous mouth, and played among his hair. Some-
times, for a minute or two, the Giant dropped asleep,

and snored like the rush of a whirlwind. During one
of these little bits of slumber, a Pygmy chanced to

climb upon his shoulder, and took a view around the

horizon, as from the summit of a hill ; and he beheld

something, a long way oif, which made him rub the

bright specks of his eyes, and look sharper than be-

fore. At first he mistook it for a mountain, and
wondered how it had grown up so suddenly out of the

earth. But soon he saw the mountain move. As it

came nearer and nearer, what should it turn out to be
but a human shape, not so big as Antaeus, it is true,

although a very enormous figure, in comparison with
Pygmies, and a vast deal bigger than the men whom
we see nowadays.

When the Pygmy was quite satisfied that his eyes

had not deceived him, he scampered, as fast as his legs

would carry him, to the Giant's ear, and stooping over
its cavity, shouted lustily into it,—

*' Halloo, broiiier Autttjus! Get up this minute,
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and take your pine-tree walking-stick in your hand.
Here comes anotlier Giant to have a tussle with you."
"Poh, pohl" grumbled Antaeus, only htOf awake,

" None of your nonsense, my little feUow I Don't you
see I 'm sleepy. There is not a Giant on earth for
whom I would take the trouble to get up."
But the Pygmy looked again, and now perceived

that the stranger was coming directly towar'^- the
prostrate form of Antffius. With every step Ue look.;i
less like a blue mountain, and more like an i ns, lensel/
large man. lie was soon so nigh, that there v".aid b-r^

no possible mistake about the mutter. There v*a8,

with tlie sun flaming on his golden helmet, and flash-
ing from his polished breastplate ; he had a sword by
his side, and a lion's skin over his back, and on his
right shoulder he carried a club, which looked bulkier
and heavier than the pine-tree walking-stick of An-
tseus.

By this time, the whole nation of Pygmies had seen
the new wonder, and a million of them set up a shout,
all together ; so that it really made quite an audible
squeak.

"Get up, AntaBus! Bestir yourself, you lazy old
Giant I Here comes another Giant, as strong as you
are, to fight with you."

" Nonsense, nonsense I
" growled the sleepy CJiant.

1 '11 have my nap out, come who may."
Still the stranger drew nearer ; and now the Pyg-

mies coiUd plainly discern that, if his stature were less

lofty than the Giant's, yet his shoulders were even
broader. And, in truth, what a pair of shoulders they
must have been 1 As I told you, a long while ago,
they once upheld the sky. The Pygmies, being ten
times as vivacious aa their great numskull of a brother,
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could not abide the GHant's slow movements, and were
determined to have him on his feet. So they kept
shouting to him, and even went so far as to prick him
with their swords.

" Get up, get up, get up ! " they cried. " Up with
you, lazy bones ! The strange Giant's club is bigger
than your own, his shoulders are the broadest, and we
think him the stronger of the two."

AntaBus could not endure to have it said that any
mortal was half so mighty as himself. This latter re-
mark of the Pygmies pricked him deeper than their
swords

; and, sitting up, in rather a sulky humor, he
gave a gape of several yards wide, rubbed his eye, and
finally turned his stupid head in the direction whither
his little f*iends were eagerly pointing.

No sooner did he set eye on the stranger than, leap-
ing on his feet, and seizing his walking-stick, he strode
a mile or two to meet him ; all the while brandishing
the sturdy pine-tree, so that it whistled through the
air.

"Who are you?" thundered the Giant. "And
what do you want in my dominions ?

"

There was one strange thing about Antasus, of which
I have not yet told you, lest, hearing of so many won-
ders all in a lump, you might not believe much more
than half of them. You are to know, then, that when-
ever this redoubtable Giant touched the ground, either
with his hand, his foot, or any oilier part of his body,
he grew stronger than ever he had been before. The
Earth, you remember, was his mother, and was very
fond of him, as bein^ almost the biggest of her chil-
dreu; and so she took this method of keeping him al-
ways in fuU vigor. Pome persons affirm that he grew

« Q^A ~v v T 0*jr uvuuu/ uuwi'S btby lOBit it WAS
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only twice as strong. But only think of it ! When-
ever AntaBus took a walk, supposing it were but ten
miles, and that he stepped a hundred yards at a stride,
you may try to cipher out how much mightier he was,'

sitting down again, than when he first started.
on

And whenever he flung himself on the earth to take a
little repose, even if he got up the very next instant,
he would be as strong as exactly ten just such giants
as his former self. It was well for the world that
AntsBus happened to be of a sluggish disposition, and
liked ease better than exercise ; for, if he had frisked
about like the Pygmies, and touched the earth as often
as they did, he would long ago have been strong
enough to pull down the sky about people's ears. But
these great lubberly fellows resemble mountains, not
only in bulk, but in their disinclination to move.
Any other mortal man, except the very one whom

Antaeus had now encountered, would have been half
frightened to death by the Giant's ferocious aspect
and terrible voice. But the stranger did not seem at
all disturbed. He carelessly lifted his club, and bal-
anced it in his hand, measuring Antaeus with his eye
from head to foot, not as if wonder-smitten at his stat-
m-e, but as if he had seen a great many Giants before,
and this was by no means the biggest of them. In
fact, if the Giant had been no bigger than the Pyg-
mies (who stood pricking up their ears, and looking
and listening to what was going forward), the stranger
could not have been less afraid of him.
"Who are you, I say?" roared Antseus a^ain.

" What 's your name ? Why do you come hither ?

Speak, you vagabond, or I '11 try the thickness of your
skull with my walking-stiek."

'* Ycu are a very discourteous Giant," answered the
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stranger, quietly, "and I shall probably have to teach
you a little civility, before we part. As for my name,
it is Hercules. I have come hither because this is my
most convenient road to the garden of the Hesperides,
whither I am going to get three of the golden apples
for King Eurystheus."

"Caiti£e, you shall go no farther!" bellowed An-
tacus, putting on a grimmer look than before ; for he
had heard of the mighty Hercules, and hated him be-

cause he was said to be so strong. " Neither shall

you go back whence you came !

"

" How will you prevent me," asked Hercules,
" from going wWther I please ?

"

"By hitting you a rap with this pine-tree here,"
shouted Antaeus, scowling bo that he made himself the
ugliest monster in Africa. " I am fifty times stranger
than you ; and, now that I stamp my foot upon the
ground, I am five hundred times stronger ! I am
ashamed to kill such a puny little dwarf as you seem
to be. I will make a slave of you, and you shall like-

wise be the slave of my brethren, here, the Pygmies.
So throw down your club and your other weapons

;

and as for that lion's skin, I intend to have a pair of
gloves made of it."

"Come and take it oflF my shoidders, then," an-
swered Hercules, lifting his club.

Then the Giant, grinn g with rage, strode tower-
like towards the stranger (ten times strengthened at
every step), and fetched a monstrous blow at him
with his pine-tree, which Hercules caught upon his
club

; and being more skilful than Antaeus, he paid
him back such a rap upon the sconce, that down tum-
bled the great lumbering man-mountain, flat upon the
gitjund. The poor little Py^es (^wJio really never
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dreamed that anybody in the world was half so stronff
as their brother Ant^us) were a good deal dismayed
at ttiis. But no sooner was the Giant down, than up
he bounced again, with tenfold might, and such a furi-
ous visage as was horrible to behold. He aimed an-
other blow at Hercules, but struck awry, being bhnded
with wrath, and only hit his poor, innocent Mother
i^arth, who groaned and trembled at the stroke. His
pine-tree went so deep into the ground, and stuck there
so fast, that before Antaeus could get it out, Hercules
brought down his club across his shoulders with a
mighty thwack, which ma^e tlie Giant roar as if aU
sorts of mtolerable noises had come s-reechmg and
rumbling out of his immeasurable lungs in that one
cry. Away it went, over mountains and valleys, and,
tor aught I know, was heard on the other side of the
African deserts.

As for the Pygmies, their capital city was laid in
rums by the concussion and vibration of the air - and
though there was uproar enough without their help'
they all set up a shriek out of three miUions of little
throats, fancying, no doubt, that they sweUed the Gi-
ant s bellow by at least ten times as much. Mean-
whiie, Antaeus had scrambled upon his feet again, and
pulled his pine-tree out of the earth ; and, all a-flame
with tu^y, and more outrageously strong than ever, he
ran at Hercules, and brought down another blow.

" This time, rascal," shouted he, "you shall not es-
cape me."

But once more Hercules warded off the stroke with
his club, and the Giant's pine-tree was shattered into
a thousand splmters, most of which flew among the
pygmies, and did them more mischief than I Uto tn
y^^^ about JiQfore A^taeup qould get out Qf the
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way, Hercules let drive again, and gave him another
knock-down blow, which sent him heels over head, but
served only to increase his already enormous and in-
sufferable strength. As for his rage, there is no tell-

ing what a fiery furnace it had now got to be. His
one eye was nothing but a circle of red flame. Hav-
ing now no weapons but his fists, he doubled them up
(each bigger than a hogshead), smote one against the
other, and danced up and down with absolute frenzy,
flourishing his immense arms about, as if he meant not
merely to kill Hercules, but to smash the whole world
to pieces.

" Come on !
" roared this thundering Giant. " Let

me hit you but one box on the ear, and you 'U never
have the lieadacne again."

Now Hercules (though strong enough, as you al-

ready know, to hold the sky up) began to be sensible
that he should never win the victory, if he kept on
knocking Antaeus dowTi ; for, by and by, if he hit him
such hard blow;., the Giant would inevitably, by the
help of his Mother Earth, become stronger than the
mighty Hercules himself. So, throwing down his
club, with which he had fought so many dreadful bat-
tles, the hero stood ready to receive his antagonist
with naked arms.

"Step forward," cried he. "Since I Ve broken
your pine-tree, we '11 try which is the better man at a
wrestling-match."

" Aha
! then I '11 soon satisfy you," shouted the

Giant ; for, if there was one thing on which he prided
himself more than another, it was his skill in wres^
ling. " Villain, I '11 fling you where you can never
pick yourself up again."

On eame Antssus, hopping and capering with the
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scorching heat of his rage, and getting new vigor
wherewith to wreak his passion, every time he hopped
But Hercules, you must understand, was wiser than
this numskuU of a Giant, and had thought of a way to
fight him,— huge, earth-born monster that he was,—
and to conquer him too, in spite of aU that his Mother
Earth could do for him. Watching his opportunity,
as the mad Giant made a rush at him, Hercules caught
him round the middle with both hands, lift^^d him high
into the air, and held him aloft overhead.

Just imagine it, my dear Httle friends! What a
spectax)ie it must have been, to see this monstrous fel-
low sprawling in the air, face downward, kicking out
his long legs and wriggling his whole vast body, like a
baby when its father 'holds it at arm's-length towards
the ceiling.

But the most wonderful thing was, that, as soon as
Antaeus was fairly off the earth, he began to lose the
vigor which he had gained by touching it. Hercules
very soon perceived that his troublesome ^nemy was
growing weaker, both because he struggled and kicked
with less violence, and because the thunder of his big
voice subsided into a grumble. The truth wa„s, that,
imless the Giant touched Mother Earth as often as
once m five minutes, not only his overgrown strength,
but the very breath of his life, would depart from him.
Hercules had guessed this secret; and it may be weU
for us aU to remember it, in case we should ever have
to fight a battle with a fellow like Antaeus. For these
3arth-born creatures are only difficult to conquer on
rbeir own ground, but may easily be managed if we
can contrive to Kft them into a loftier and purer re-
gion. So it proved with tlie poor Giant, whom I am
Tea..y a little sorry for, notwithstanding his uncivil
way of treating strangers who came to visit him.

M
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When his strength and breath were quite gone,
Hercules gave his huge body a fass, and flung it about
a mile off, where it fell heavily, md lay with no more
motion than a sand-hill. It was too late for the Gi-
imt's Mother Earth to help him now ; and I should
not wonder if his ponderous bonet vere lyio<i on the
same spot to this very day, and were mistaken for
those of an uncommonly large elephant.

But, i^^s me ! What a vailing did the poor With
Pygmi-„i set up wh« n they ^aw their enormous brotligr

treated in this tereible ]utaimerl If Hercules heard
their shrieks, however, k^ fc*K)k no notice, and perhaps
fancied them only iki wiilll, plaintive twittering oi
smaH birds that Lad l?3en frightened from their nests
by the uproar of the battle bet^^een hunself and An-
taBus. Indeed, his thoughts had been so much taken
up with the Giant, that he had never once looked at
the Pygmies, nor even knew that there was such a
tiiimy little nation in the world. And now, as he had
travelled a good way, and was also rather weary with
his exertions in the fight, he spread out his lion's

skin on the ground, and reclming himself upon it, fell

fast asleep.

As soon as the Pygmies saw Hercules preparing for
a nap, they nodded their little heads at one another,
and winked with their little eyes. And when his
deep, regular breathing gave them notice that he was
asleep, they assembled together in an immense crowd,
spreading over a space of about twenty-seven feet

square. One of their most eloquent orators (and a
valiant warrior enough, besides, though hardly so good
at any other weapon as he was with his tongue)
climbed upon a toadstool, \ d, from that elevateci <-

ijsition, addressed the mvJ^ e^ Hia sentiments y^-^'^-^
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pretty much as foUowH • nr q* „ii

TaU Pygmies and migh<y little men I You andaU rf m have seen what a publie cahunityhrb^brought t^ pass, and what an insult has here bLnTfared to the majesty of our nation. Yonde'^£tons, our great friend and brother, slab witl,r
territory, by a miscreant who took hiTlt^^ ^

°"

a way tnat neither man, nor ftianf ««- r»-
^

a.^edof fighting unt'il"L'^r„^"l.^f^^7'
gnevous contumely to the wrona n\r>^.AA ^ *

miscreant has -/fallen ar;'aa^^/r7'*«

diet of unpartial history, should we sx,«^^
mulated outrages to goTiiaven^d

*''* '^"^

Antaeus was our brothpr »w^i« ^e xi .

loved parent to whom w" owe ttT/ "f
°™'" "*

fathers have dwelt in frienS w,-rt^ K-
""?

t"""
affectionate intercourse,4^.^ man^^""',¥'»
memorial generations. You iIISTL^ """

entire people have rep^ed in wt^.'-T °f»
"-

We fa^i^aTit^::- :d' :":'::nre*^,:nr

r^.^--^slr!?;.-i?-^^^^
brave and feitMul aUv

""Z^ "T*"'^
inena,~tiii8u laimiui aUy,— this virtuous Giant,— this

!^H

M
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blameless and excellpn' . 'm , — dead I Dead I

Silent I Powerless I A rnei e mountain of clay I For-
give my tears

! Nay, > behold your own I Were we
to drown the world with them, coidd the world blame
us?

" But to resume : Shall we, my co- ..Lx>mtn, suffer
this wicked stianger to depart unharmed, and triimiph
in his treacherous victory, among distant communities
of the earth .' Shall we not rather compel him to
leave his bonos here on our soil, by the side of our
slain brotler's bones, so that, while one skeleton shall
remain as the everlasting monument of our sorrow,
the other shall endure as long, exhibiting to the whole
human ra^e a terrible example of Pygmy vengeance ?

Such is the question. I put it to vou in full confi-
dence of a response that shall be worthy of our na-
tional character, and calculated to increase, rather
than dimiiiish, the glory which our ancestors have
transmitted to us, and which we ourselves have proudly
vindicated in our warfare with the cranes."

The orator was here interrupt :d by a burst of irre-

pressible enthusiasm ; every individual 1 ygmy crying
out that the national ho r mr t be p served at all

hazards. He bowed, and making a gesture for silence,

wound up his harangue in t^e following admirable
manner : •—

" It only remains for us, then, to decide whether we
shall carry on the war in our national cap^.. ity, — one
united people against a common ene. — »r whetlier
some champion famous in lormer ii its. lall be se-

lected to defy the slayer of our brother Antseus to
single i;i>mbat. In the latter case, though not un-
conscious that thero may be taUer men among you, I
lifirftbY off'*'"' mvo'»l* ^^^ 4-U«i —.._:_i-i- i ,i— * j •
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lieve me, dear countrymen, whether I live or die, the
honor of fhxH great country, and the fame bequeathed
us by our heroic progenitors, shall suffer no diminu-
tion m my hands. Never, while I can wield this
sword, of which I now fling away the scabbard, —
never, never, never, even if the crimson hand that
slew the great Antaeus shaU lay me prostrate, like him,
on the soil which I give my life to defend."
So saying, this valiant Pygmy drew out his weapon

(which was terrible to behold, being as loi ^ as the
blade of a penknife), and sent the scabbard whirling
over the heads oi the m.dtitude. His speech was fol-
lowed by an uproar of applause, as its patriotism and
self-devotion unquestionably deserv«^d ; and the shouts
and clapping of hands would have been greatly pro-
longed had the not been rendered quite inaudible by
a deep respirau

, vulgarly called a snore, from the
8leepin«^ Hercules.

It was finally di ..Jed that the whole nation of Pyg-
mios should set to work destroy Hercules ; not, be
It understood, from any Uoubt that a single champion
would be capable of putting him to the sword, but be-
cause he was a public enemy, and all were desirous of
sharmg in the glory of his defeat. There was a de-
bate whether the national honor did .ot demand that
a herald should be sent with a trumpet, to stand over
the ear of Hercules, and, after blowing a blast right
into It, to defy him to the combat by formal proclama-
tion. But two or three venerable and sagacious Pyg-
n^ps, well versed in state affairs, gave it as their opin-
ion that war already existed, and that it was their
rightful privilege to take the enemy by surprise.
Moreover, if awakened, and allowed to apt i,.^„ Ma
feet, Hercules ^ht happen to do them a liischief
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' before he coiild bo beaten down again. For, as these

sage counsellors remarked, the stranger's club was
really very big, and had rattled like a thunderbolt
against the skull of Antaeus. So the Pygmies re-

solved to set aside all foolish punctilios, and assail

their antagonist at once.

Accordingly, nil the fighting men of the nation took
their weapons, and went boldly up to Hercules, who
still lay fast asleep, little dreaming of the harm which
the Pygmies meant to do him. A body of twenty
thousand archers marched m front, with their little

bows all ready, and the arrows on the string. The
same number were ordered to clamber upon Hercules,
some with spades to dig his eyes out, and others with
bundles of hay, and all manner of rubbish, with which
they intended to plug up his mouth and nostrils, so
that he might perish for lack of breath. These last,

however, could by no means perform their appointed
duty ; inasmuch as the enemy's breath rushed out of
his nose in an obstreperous hurricane and whirlwind,
which blew the Pygmies away as fast as they came
nigh. It was found necessary, therefore, to hit upon
some other nuithod of carrying on the war.

After holding a council, the captains ordered their

troops to collect sticks, straws, dry weeds, and what-
ever combustible stuff they could find, and make a pile

of it, heaping it high .around the head of Hercules. As
a gi-eat many thousand Pygmies were employed in this

task, they soon brought together several bushels of in-

flammatory matter, and raised so tall a heap, that,

mounting on its summit, they were quite upon a level

with the sleeper's face. The archers, meanwhile, were
stationed within bow- shot, with orders to let flv at

Hiverytiuii be-i*x6zvulcs tut; iimuiiat that he stirred.
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wasing in readinoss, a to

i.nmediately burst into flames, and soon waxed hotonough to roast the enemy, ha.1 he but chosen to lie

1!;^ . J^""'^' ,r"
^"""'' **^«"^*» «« very smalLmight set the world on fii^, just as easily as a Giant

cou d
;
«o that this was certainly the very best way ofdeahng with their foe, provided they could have kepthim quiet wlule the conflagration was going forward

But no sooner did Hercules begin to be scorched,

t"w? \
^^'^'^' ^^^^ ^'^ *^^ir ^ a red blaze.

" What s all this ? " he cried, bewildered with sleep,

Gifnt
about hmi as if he expected to see another

At that moment the twenty thousand archers
twanged their bowstrings, and the arrows came whiz-zmg, lU,e so many winged mosquitoes, right into thef^e of Hercules But I doubt whether more than
Halt a dozen of them punctured the skin, which was
remarkably tough, a^ you know the skin of a hero hasgood need to be.

"
^;"f^,

J "shouted all the Pygmies at once. " You
have killed the Giant Antaeus, our great bn>ther, and
the ally of our nation. We declare bloody war against
you and will slay you on the spot."
SurprM at the shrill piping of so many Kttle

voices, Hercules after putting out the conflagration of
his hair, gazed all round about, but could see nothing.At la^t, however, looking narrowly on the ground, he
espied tiie innumerable assemblage of Py^^ies at his
leet He stooped down, and taking up the nearest
one between his thumb and finger, set him on the palm
of his left hand, and held him at a proper distance

m.„„,^,,„ ^^ ciiaxiued to De the very identical
i'ygmy who had spoken from the t»p of the toadstool,
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and had offered himself as a ohampion to meet Her-
cules in single combat. *

" What in the world, my little fellow," ejaculated

Hercules, " may you be ?
"

*' I am your enemy," answered the valiant Pygmy,
in his mightiest squeak. " You have slain the enor-

mous Antjeus, our brother by the mother's side, and
for ages the faithful ally of our illustrious nation.

We are determined to put you to death ; and for my
own part, I challenge you to instant battle, on equal

ground."

Hercides was so tickled with the Pygmy's big words
and warlike gestures, that he burst into a great explo-

sion of laughter, and almost dropped the poor little

mite of a creature off the palm of his hand, through

the ecstasy and convulsion of his merriment.
" Upon my word," cried he, " I thought I had seen

wonders before to-day,— hydras with nine heads, stags

with golden horns, six-legged men, three-headed dogs,

giants with furnaces in their stomachs, and nobody
knows what besides. But here, on the palm of my
hand, stands a wonder that outdoes them all ! Your
body, my little friend, is about the size of an ordinary

man's finger. Pray, how big may your soul be ?
"

" As big as your own I
" said the Pygmy.

Hercules was touched with the little man's daunt-
less courage, and could not help acknowledging such
a brotherhood with him as one hero feels for another.

" My good little people," said he, making a low obei-

sance to the grand nation, "not for all the world
would I do an intentional injury to such brave fellows

as you I Your hearts seem to me so exceedingly great,

that, upon my honor, I marvel how your small bodies
can contain them. 1 sue for peace, and, us a condi-
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tion of it, vAW. take five strides, and he out of your
kingdom at the sixth. Good-by. I shall pick my steps
carefully, for fear of treading upon some fifty of you,
without knowing it. Ha, ha, ha ! Ho, ho, ho ! For
once, Hercides acknowledges himself vanquished."
Some writers say, that Hercules gathered up the

whole race of Pygmies in his lion's skin, and carried
them home to Greece, for the children of King Eurys-
theus to play with. But this is a mistake. He left

'

them, one and all, within their own territory, where
for aught I can tell, their descendants are alive to the'

present day, building their little houses, cultivatlig
their little fields, spanking their little children, wag-
ing their little warfare with the cranes, doing their
little business, whatever it may be, and reading their
little histories of ancient times. In those histories,
perhaps, it stands recorded, that, a great many centu-
ries ago, the valiant Pygmies avenged the death of the
Giant Antaeus by scaring away the mighty Hercules.
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Cadmus, Phoenix, and Cilix, the three sons of King
Agenor, and their little sister Europa (who was a very
beautiful child) were at play together, near the sea-

shore, in their father's kingdom of Phoenicia. They
had rambled to some distance from the palace where
their parents dwelt, and were now in a verdant mead-
ow, on one side of which lay the sea, all sparkling
and dimpling in the sunshine, and murmurmg gently
against the beach. The three boys were very happy,
gathering flowers, and twining them into garlands,
with which they adorned the little Europa. Seated
on the grass, the child was almost hidden under an
abundance of buds and blossoms, whence her rosy face

peeped merrily out, and, as Cadmus said, was the pret-

tiest of all the flowers.

Just then, there came a splendid butterfly, fluttering

along the meadow ; and Cadmus, Phoenix, and Cilix

set off in pursuit of it, crying out that it was a flower

with wings. Europa, who was a little wearied with
playing all day long, did not chase the butterfly with
her brothers, but sat still where they had left her, and
closed her eyes. For a while, she listened to the pleas-

ant miu-mur of the sea, which was like a voice say-

ing " Hush !
" and bidding her go to sleep. But the

pretty child, if she slept at all, could not have slept

more than a moment, when she heard something tram-
ple on the grass, not far from her, and peeping out

&SVUC vUx! uca^ ui nun CIS, uuui;iu. il iJGOW-Wiiiie DUii.



TBB DRAOON'S TEBTB. 78
And whence could this buU have come? Euronaaad her brothers had been a long time playingtT

meadow, and had seen no cattle, nor other Uvin| ^nteither there or on the neighboring hills
^'

"Brother Cadmus !

" cried Europa, starting up outof the m,dst of the roses and lilies. " Ph^nixl CilT

l^r^ZVZ-^''
"^'P' «^'P' Comeand'dti

as the fright took away Europa's voice, and hinderedher from caUn.g very lordly. So there he .tZ^^her pretty month wide open, as pale as the white ffl^to were tw.sted among the other flowers in h»^!
Nevertlreless it was the suddenness with which shehad percerved the bull, rather thar, anything faltM

0"n ll^'^T."'
*'"'' "'^ ^"™P- - muchS^On lookmg at hrm more attentively, she began to Te

par icira* T''"' ""^"^ ^'' even Wed aparticularly amiable expression in his face. As for

sweet, -,t was as fragrant as if he had been ffrazin„

zzs^:t^ ^r '"*""^^'
"'' ^ 'i tt^"-?

delicate of cWblossoms. Never before did a bull

hoins of rvory, as this one. And the buU ran little

7r:zr'^:^ ^-^^^'^ ''™-'' «•« chad so£she quite forgot how big and strong he was, ar^d fmm

came to consider hmr as innocent a cr^aturo as a pet

- -.X. ^i auiiiu „iuiB iuuid^ and taking the gap.
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lands off her own head to hang them on his neck and
ivory horns. Then she pulled up some blades of grass,

and he ate them out of her hand, not as if he were
hungry, but because he wanted to be friends with

the child, and took pleasure in eating what she had
touched. Well, my stars ! was there ever such a gen-

tle, sweet, pretty, and amiable creature as this bull,

and ever such a nice playmate for a little girl ?

When the animal saw (for the bull had so much in-

telligence that it is really wonderful to think of), when
he saw that Europa was no longer afraid of him, he

grew overjoyed, and could hardly contain himself for

delight. He frisked about the meadow, now here, now
there, making sprightly leaps, with as little effort as a

bird expends in hopping from twig to twig. Indeed,

his motion was as light as if he were flying through

the air, and his hoofs seemed hardly to leave their

print in the grassy soil over which he trod. With his

spotless hue, he resembled a snow-drift, wafted along

by the wind. Once he galloped so far away that Eu-

ropa feared lest she might never see him again ; so,

setting up her childish voice, she called him back.

"Come back, pretty creature I
" she cried. "Here

is a nice clover-blossom."

And then it was delightful to witness the gratitude

of this amiable bull, and how he was so full of joy and

thankfulness that he capered higher than ever. He
came running, and bowed his head before Europa, as

if he knew her to be a king's daughter, or else recog-

nized the important truth that a little girl is every

body's queen. And not only did the bull bend his

neck, he absolutely knelt down at her feet, and made
Buch intelligent nods, and other inviting gestures, that
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Europa understood what he meant just as well as if he
had put it in so many words.

"Come, dear child," was what he wanted to say,
"let me give you a ride on my back."
At the first thought of such a thing, Europa drew

back. But then she considered in her wise little head
that there could be no possible harm in taking iust
one gaUop on the bax;k of this docile and friendly ani-
mal, who would certainly set her down the very in-
stant she desired it. And how it would surprise her
brothers to see her riding across the green meadow IAnd what merry times they might have, either taking
turns for a gallop, or clambering on the gentle crea-
ture, all four children together, and careering round
the field with shouts of laughter that would be heard
as far off as King Agenor's palace

!

" I think I will do it," said the child to herseK.
And, mdeed, why not? She cast a glance around,

and caught a glimpse of Cadmus, Phoenix, and Cilix,
who were stiU in pursuit of the butterfly, almost at the
other end of the meadow. It would be the quickest
way of rejoining them, to get upon the white buU's
back.

^

She came a step nearer to him, therefore ; and
-- sociable creature that he was— he showed so much
joy at this mark of her confidence, that the child could
not find it in her heart to hesitate any longer^ Mak-
ing one bound (for this little princess was as acave
as a, squirrel), there sat Europa on t?:,e beautiful bull
hoWing an ivory horn in ea^h hai/d, h^U si.e should
tall off.

"Softly, pretty bull, softly I
- «hc said, rather

fnghtened at what she had done. " Do not gaUop
too fast." ° ^

Having got the cWid on his back, the ari nal gave
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a leap into the air, and came down so like a feather

that Europa did not know when his hoofs touched the

ground. He then began a race to that part of the

flowery plain where her three brothers were, and
wliere they had just caught their splendid buttei-fly.

Europa screamed with delight; and Phoenix, Cilix,

ancJ Cadmus stood gaping at the spectacle of their sis-

ter mounted on a white bull, not knowing whether to

be frightened or to wish the same good luck for them-

selves. The gentle and innocent creature (for who
could possibly doubt that he was so?) pranced round
among the children as sportively as a kitten. Europa
all the while looked down upon her brothers, nodding
and laughing, but yet with a sort of stateliness in her

rosy little face. As the bull wheeled about to take

another gallop across the meadow, the child waved her

hand, and said, " Good-by," playfully pretending that

she was now bound on a distant journey, and might
not see her brothers again for nobody could tell how
long.

"Good-by," shouted Cadmus, Phoenix, and Cilix,

all in one breath.

But, together with her enjoyment of the sport,

there was still a little remnant of fear in the child's

heart ; so that her last look at the tnree boys was a

troubled one, and made them feel as if their dear sis-

ter were really leaving them forever. And what do
you think the snowy bull did next ? Why, he set off,

as swift as the wind, straight down to the sea-shore,

Si^ampered across the sand, took an airy leap, and
plunged right in among the foa'n.ing billows. The
white spray rose in a, shower over Jiim and little Eu-

ropa, and fell ipattering down upon the water.

Then what a scream of terror did tJie poor ithUd
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«end forth! The three brothers screamed manfuUy,
hkejnse, and ran to the aho™ as fast as their le

J

would carry them, with Cadmus at their head. bS
.t was too late. When they ^hed the margin othe sand the treacherous animal was already far aw^ymthew.de blue sea, with only his snow/headTdtad emerging, and poor little Europa betieen th^mstretehmg out one hand towards her dear broSwhde she grasped the buU's ivory horn with the oth^'And there stood Cadmns, Ph^nix, and Cilix, gjlw
at h.s sad specie, though their tears, „n if theycould no longer distinguish the bull's snowy head from
the white^apped billows that seemed to Jl „p ouHthe sea's depths around him. Nothing more was everseen of^the white bull.- nothing mo^ of the bea'I

TMs was a mournful story, as you may weU thinkor the three boys to cariy home to their pamTfeKmg Agenor, their father, was the ruler of theThot

ter than h.8 kmgdom, or than aU his other childrenor than anything else in the world. Therefore when'Cadmus and his two brothers came cjng home andtold h,m how that a white buU had cLfd off thdr™tor, and swam with her over the sea, the Wng w^quite beside hunself with grief and n4e. AltS
t was now twilight, and fast growing dark, he2them set out insta-tly in search of her
"J(ever shall you see my face again," he cried

aen me with her smiles and her pretty wa™ Be|o^

As Kine: Agenor sairi <^»ii° v>: /,_,,«
-' ^'^ ^}«^s utwiiea tire (for

»»•« Vitxo,
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he was a very passionate king), and ho looked so ter-

ribly angry that the poor boys did not even venture to

ask for tiieir suppers, but slunk away out of the pal

ace, and only paused on the steps a moment to consf It

whither they should go first. While they were stand-

ing there, all in dismay, their mother, Queen Tele-

phassa (who happened not to be by when they told

the story to the king), came hurryin^^ after them, and

said that she too would go in quest o' her daughter.

" Oh no, mother !
" cried the boys. " The night is

dark, and there is no knowing what troubles and perils

we may meet with.'

" Alas ! my dear children," answered poor Queen

Telephassa, weeping bitterly, "that is only another

reason why I should go with you. If I should lose

you, too, as well as my little Europa, what would be-

come of me ?
"

"And let me ;^ 'sfvewise!" said their playfellow

Thasus, who came ruauing to join thf^m.

Thasus was the son of a seafaring person in the

neighborhood ; he had been brought up with the

young princes, and was their intimate friend, and

loved Europa very much ; so they consented that he

shoidd accompany them. The whole party, there-

fore, set forth together ; Cadmus, Phoenix, Cilix, and

Thasus clustered round Queen Telephassa, grasping

her skirts, and begging her to lean upon their shoul-

ders whenever she felt weary. In this manner they

went down the palace steps, and began a journey

which turned out to be a great deal longer than they

dreamed of. The last that they saw of King Agenor,

he came to the door, with a servant holding a torch

beside him, and called after them into the gathering

darkness ;—



THE DRAGON'S TEETH. 79

ouu^hnar
^«—

"^ «'--'^p» "gain ^th-

_-Nev.r I "sobbed Queen Telephassa; and tho three
brothers a,„l Thasus answered, "Never! Never)
Never! Nevul"

'=voxi

And they kopt their word. Year after year KmffAgenor sat in the solitude of his beautiful palace, lis

rrfh'V^- '^J'"'
'^^'""""^ footsteps/hoping to

hoar the famdiar voice of tho queen, and the elJ-ful
talk of his sons a I their playfellow Thasus, entering
the door together and the ,weet, childish accents of
httle Europa m the midst ,f them. But so long atune went by that, at las., if they had reaUy come,
the king would not have known that this was the voic^
of Telephassa and these the younger voices that used
to make such joyful echoes when tlie children were
playing about the palace. We must now leave KingAgenor to sit on his throne, and must go along withQueen Telephassa and her four youthful companions.
Ihey went on and on, and travelled a long way, and

passed over mountains and rivers, and sailed over se.«.
Here, and there, and everywhere, they made continual
inquiry if any person could tell them what had become
of Europa. The rustic people, of whom they asked
his question, paused a little while from their labors
n the field, and looked very much surprised. Thev
thought It strange to behold a woman in the garb of a
queen (for Telephassa, in her haste, had forgotten to
ake oft her crown and her royal robes), roaming
about the comitry, with four lads around her, on such
an errand as this seemed to be. But nobody could
give them any tidings of Europa; nobody had seen a
httle girl dressed like a princess, and mounted on a^
snow-Wui.e ouh, which gaUoped as swiftly as the wind.
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I cannot tell you how long Queen Telephassa. and
Cadmus, Phoenix, and Cilix, her three sonsy and
Thajsus, their playfellow, went wandering along tae

highways and bypaths, or through the pathles^i wilder-

nesses of the earth, in this manner. But ceitain it is,

that, before they reached any place of rest, their splen-

did garments were quite worn out. They all looked

very much travel-stained, and would have had the dust

of many countries on their shoes, if the streams,

through which they waded, had not washed it all

away. When they had been gone a year, Telephassa
threw away her crown, because it chafed her forehead.

" It has given me many a headache," said the poor
queen, " and it cannot cure my heartache."

As fast as their princely robes got torn and tat-

tered, they exchanged them for such mean attire as

ordinary people wore. By and by they came to have
a wild and homeless aspect ; so that you would much
sooner have taken them for a gypsy family than a
queen and three princes, and a young nobleman, who
had once a palace for their home, and a train of ser-

vants to do their bidding. The four boys grew up
to be tall young men, with sunburnt faces. Each of
them girded on a sword, to defend themselves against
the perils of the way. When the husbandmen, at
whose farm-houses they sought hospitality, needed
their assistance in the harvest-field, they gave it wil-

lingly ; and Queen Telephassa (who had done no work
in her palace, save to braid silk threads with golden
ones) came behind them to bind the sheaves, if pay-
ment was oflFered, they shook their heads, and only
asked for tidings of Europa.

"There are bulls enough in my pasture," the old

fanners would renlv : " but I never heurrl nf on" lit'*
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this you teU me »f. A snow-white buU with a littleprocess on h.s back I Ho! hoi I a»k your mrfrgood^l^s. but the™ never wa, ,uch I ,^ ^2
At Wt^ when hi, upper Up began to have the downon It, Phoenix grew weary of rambling hither andtMther to no purpose. So, one day, when tW hT^

faact of ccuntiy, he sat himsett down on a heap of

"I can go no farther," said Phoenix. "It is a meref«.h8h wast« of life, tc spend it. as we do, in ll^Zwandenng up an! down, and never eomkg to Z
be found. She probably perished in the sea: orlowhatever shore the white bull may I.ve car:^:d he"
t IS now so many years ago, that there would be neilther love nor acquaintance between us should we meetagain. My father has forbidden us to return to^

"l^f' '"" ^''"''"•" "^ Telephassa, sorrewfully

J^tyS-chSV""'^'^'^'^^''^
«•>-»-"

ml^A oV^^f^ 80 "long with you i " cried Cad-mi« and CilB, and their faithful friend Thasus.
But, before setting out, tiey aU helped Phoenix to

b^^h. T T^ °™*'*^ '^"' "> ««•> of living

other was furnished with a r...ri« .„.*„-*_. . . .

f^hioned out of the crooked-r^ots-i";;;?TZ-
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fortable and homelike did it seem, that Telephassa

and her' three companions could not help sighing, to

think that they must still roam about the world, in-

stead of spending the remainder of their lives in some
such cheerful abode as they had here built if Phoenix.

But, when they bade him farewell, Phoenix shed tears,

and probably regretted that he was no longer to keep

them company.

However, he had fixed upon an admirable place to

dwell in. And by and by there came other people,

who chanced to have no homes ; and, seeing how pleas-

ant a spot it was, they built themselves huts in the

neighborhood of Phoenix's habitation. Thus, before

many yeats went by, a city had grown up there, in the

centre of which was seen a stately palace of marble,

wherein dwelt Phoenix, clothed in a purple robe, and
wearing a golden crown upon his head. For the inhab-

itants of the new city, finding that he had royal blood

in his veins, had chosen him to be their king. The
very first decree of state h King Phoenix issued

was, that if a maiden hap^^c ^ed to arrive in the king-

dom, mounted on a snow-white bull, and caUing her-

self Europa, his subjects should treat her with the

greatest kindness and respect, and immediately bring

her to the palace. You may see, by this, that Phoe-

nix's conscience never quite ceased to trouble him, for

giving up the quest of his dear sister, and sitting him-

self down to be comfortable, while his mother and her

companions went onward.

But often and often, at the close of a weary day's

journey, did Telephassa and Cadmus, Cilix and Tha-

Bus, remember the pleasant spot in which they had

left Phoenix, it was a sorrowful prospect for these

^fsnuercrs, bliat on tus morrow uiey must; again sen
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forth, and that, after many nightfalls, they wodd Wfhaj» be no neai^r the clo«e of their toUsome SlXage than now. These thoughts made themJZZ
t^thrt^ir^rnrirT'""^^^
when they were taJn^l^i, sl^^^^aTr "1'

he thus addressed them :— ^
•'My dear motlier, and you good brother Cadmusand my fnend Thasus, metlanks we a™ like3m a dr««u There is no substance in the lifeShwe are leadmg. It is such a di^ry lengtrlfti^emce the white bull carried off my siLr Col, ZtI We qu.te forgotten how she l^ked, and ZCs

^mI™r ""i- "f"*"' " "»^' ''<»'•" -tether^^
once lived or no, I am convinced that she no longersurvives, and that therefore it U the merest foUv^^

grown, and v >nld look upon us all as strangers SoITr "•^*^*• ^ '*'« '^"''•^-J «» tat up my

f^iti^ot.^r^Lr-"*^' "-"--^
"Not,

I, for one," said Telephassa; although the

that she could hardly put her foot to the g^^^-not I, for one I Ic the depths of my heart littl«Europa i, still the rosy chad who ran to^Sot^
hinorr".r ^''^'^ "" ^o™ *»™rhood, nor forgotten me. At noon, at night iournpv2 onward, sitting down to rest, her chilliiCfcetalways m my ears, caUing, 'Mother! mother!' sZhere who may, there is no repose for me " '

„I^.
'/"''°*'" '^^ ^^"^ ""i^e my dearmotifir

pleases to go onward."
ouiuouiot
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And the faithful Thasus, too, was resolved to bear
them company. They remained with Cilix a few days,
however, and helped him to build a rustic bower, re-
sembling the one which they had formerly built for
PhoBnix.

When they were bidding hun farewell, CUix burst
into tears, and told his mother that it seemed just as
melancholy a dream to stay there, in solitude, as to go
onward. If she really believed that tliey would ever
find Europa, he was willing to continue the search with
them, even now. But Telephassa bade him remain
there, and be happy, if his own heart would let him.
So the pilgrims took their leave of hun, and departed,
and were hardly out of sight before some other wan-
dering people came along that way, and saw Cilix's
habitation, and were greatly delighted with the ap-
pearance of the place. There being abundance of un-
occupied groimd in the neighborhood, these strangers
built huts for themselves, and were soon joined by a
multitude of new settlers, who quickly formed a city.
In the middle of it was seen a magnificent palace of
colored marble, on the balcony of which, every noon-
tide, appeared Cilix, in a long purple robe, and with a
jewelled crown upon his head ; for the inhabitants,
when they found out that he was a king's son, had con-
sidered him the fittest of all men to be a king him-
self.

One of the first acts of King Cilix's government
was to send out an expedition, consisting of a grave
ambassador and an escort of bold and hardy young
men, with orders to visit the principal kingdoms of
the earth, and inquire whether a young maiden had
passed through those regions, galloping swiftly on a
white buU. It is, therefore, plain to my mind, that
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foil r^e^
'""' " "' "" "•"" *" p"' »- ^«" •-

„„'^/".^*'*P'^'*' ^"l Cadmus, and the good IW

bert fn- i5
*™"'^- "« two young men did theirtat for tie poor queen, helping her over the rough

fc 7"?"^^ '^™» ""'l«t^ » their faii-fiU arms, and seekmg to shelter her at nightfall even

Ten EuZ. ,

'^'"7 "' "^-^ P-'^^'-hy if '-e hadseen toropa, so long after the whit« bull had carried

^Ives between, and made the ehild's figure dim inthr remembrance, neither of these truch^ thr^ever dreamed of giving «p the search.
One morning, however, poor Thasus found that hel^^s^ued his aniae, and conld not possible go :

" I ^!r. * ^^ ^Tl •" ^ ""*•" '^ te, mournfully,

ButS "t' *,'^'.*" '"'•"^
"^""ff ^th a stick

™t I Ti- °"Y ^"^^ y°"' ""-l P^'haP* hinderyou from findmg dear Uttle Em^pa, after^ll yo^P^n, ^d tronb e. Do you go forw^d 'herefTrefmTbeloved companions, and leave me to fo. as I ma^"

tjjueen Telephassa, kissing his forehead. "Being nei-

tZ? '™' ''»\the brother of our lost E„«,pa, thou

2 thv U ^'^ rr "'^ '"™ '"*' '^""1 »»• With-

Now, take thy rest, and be at peace. For- and it is
.ne ^,. uuie .i have owned it to myself—I begin to
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question whether we shall ever find my beloved daugh-
ter in this world."

Saying this, the poor queen shed tears, because it

was a grievous trial to the mother's heart to confess
that her hopes were growing faint. From that day
forward, Cadmus noticed that she never travelled with
the same alacrity of spirit that had heretofore sup.
ported her. Her weight was heavier upon his arm.

Before setting out, Cadmus helped Thasus build ^
bower

; while Telephassa, being too infirm to give any
great assistance, advised them how to fit it up and fur-
nish it, so that it might be as comfortable as a hut of
branches could. Thasus, however, did not spend all

his days in this green bower. For it happened to him,
as to Phoenix and Cilix, that other homeless people
visited the spot and liked it, and built themselves hab-
itations in the neighborhood. So here, in the course
of a few years, was another thriving city with a red
freestone palace in the centre of it, where Thasus sat
upon a throne, doing justice to the people, with a pur-
ple robe over his shoulders, a sceptre in his hand, and
a crown upon his head. The inhabitants had made
him king, not for the sake of any royal blood (for
none was in his veins), but because Thasus was an up-
right, true-hearted, and courageous man, and therefore
fit to rule.

But, when the affairs of his kingdom were all set-
tied, King Thasus laid aside his purple robe, and
crown, and sceptre, and bade his v/orthiest subject dis-

tribute justice to the people in his stead. Then, grasp-
ing the pilgrim's staff that had supported him so long,
he set forth again, hoping still to discover some hoof-
mark of the snow-white bull, some trace of the van-
ished child. He returned, after a lengthened abseai
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and sat down wearily upon his throno. To his latest
hour, nevertheless, King Thasus showed his true-
hearted remembrance of Eiiroi,a, by ordering that a
fire should lUways be kept bmning in his palace, and
a bath steaming hot, and food ready to be served up
and a bed with snow-white sheets, in case the maiden
should arrive, and require immediate refreshment.
And though l!.uropa never came, the good Thasus had
the blessings of many a poor traveller, who profited by
the food and lodging which were meant for the little
playmate of the king's boyhood.

Telephassa and Cadmus were now pursuing their
weary way, with no companion but each other. The
queen leaned heavily upon her son's arm, and could
walk oidy a few miles a day. But for all her weak-
ness and weariness, she would not be persuaded to
give up the search. It was enough to bring tears into
the eyes of bearded men to hear the melancholy tone
with which she inquired of every stranger whether he
could tell her any news of the lost child.
"Have you seen a little girl— no, no '. mean a

young maiden of full growth— passing by bis way
mounted on a snow-white bull, which gaUops as swiftiv
as the wind ?

"

'^ j

" We have seen no such wondrous sight," the peo-
pie would reply

; and .ery often, taking Cadmus aside,
they whispered to hun, "Is this stately and sad-look-
ing woman your mother? Surely she is not in her
nght mmd

;
and you ought to take her home, and

make her comfortable, and do your best to ^et this
dream out of her fancy."

" It is no dream," said Cadmus. " Everything else
IS a dream, save that."

But, one day, Talephassa seemed feebler than usual,
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and leaned almost her whole weight on the arm of Cad-
mu8, and walked more slowly than ever before. At
last they reached a solitary spot, where she told her
son that she must needs lie down, and take a good
long rest.

*

"A good, long rest I" she repeated, looking Cad-
mus tenderly in the face,~ " a good, long rest, thou
dearest one I

"

** As long as you please, dear mother," answered
Cadmus.

Telephassa bade him sit down on the turf beside
her, and then she took his hand.
« My son," said she, fixing her dim eyes most lov-

mgly upon him, " this rest that I speak of wiU be very
long indeed

! You must not wait till it is finished.
Dear Cadmus, you do not comprehend me. You must
make a grave here, and lay your mother's weary frame
mto it. My pilgrimage is over."
Cadmus burst into tears, and, for a long time, re-

fused to believe that his dear mother waa now to be
taken from him. But Telephassa reasoned with hun,
and kissed him, and at length made him discern that
It was better for her spirit to pass away out of the toil,
the weariness, the grief, and disappointment which had
fcjirdened her on earth, ever since the chUd was lost.
He therefore repressed his sorrow, and listened to her
last words.

" Dearest Cadmus," said she, « thou hast been the
truest son that ever mother had, and faithful to the
very last. Who else would have borne with my in-
finnities as thou hast I It is owing to thy care, thou
tenderest child, that my grave was not dug long years
ago, in some vaUey, or on some hillside, that lies far,
far behind us. It is enough. Thou aha t wander no
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more on this hopeless search. But when thou hast laid
thy mother m the earth, then go, my son, to Delphi,
and mquue of the oracle what thou shalt do next''"O mother, mother," cried Cadmus, "couldst thou
but have seen my sister before this hour I

"

" It matters little now," answered Telephassa, and
here was a smile upon her face. « I go now to the

terther"
^""^^ ""' ^^^'' '^ ^** my daugh.

I will not sadden you, my little hearers, with teUinffhow Telephassa died and was buried, but will only
say, that her dying smUe grew brighter, instead of
vanishmg from her dead face ; so that Cadmus felt
conymeed that, at her very first step into the better
world, she had caught Eiu-opa in her arms. He planted
some flowers on his mother's grave, and left them to
grow there, and make the place beautiful, when he
should be far away.

After performing this last sorrowful duty, he set
forth alone, and took the road towards the famous
oracle of Delphi, as Telephassa had advised him. On
his way thither, he still inquired of most people whom
he met whether tV -^ had seen Europa ; for, to say the
tnith, Cadmus hw. grown so accustomed to ask the
question, that it came to his lips as readily as a re-
mark about the weather. He received various an.
8 .vers. Some told him one thing, and some another.
Among the rest, a mariner affirmed, that, many years
before, m a distant country, he had heard a nunor
about a white bull, which came swimming across the
sea with a chHd on his back, dressed up in flowers
that were blighted by the sea-water. He did not know
what had become of the child or the bull ; and Cad-nim suspected, indeed, by a queer twinkle in the mari-
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'4

ner*s eyeg, that he was putting a joke upon him, and
had never really heard anything ab<uit the matter.

Poor Cmlnuis found it more weari»ome to travel

alone than to bear all hia dear mother's weight while
she had kept lum company. Ilia heart, you will un-
derstand, was now ho heavy that it seemed impossible,
sometime.,, to carry it any farther. But his limbs
were strong and active, and well accustomed to ex-
ercise, lie walked swiftly along, thinking of King
Agenor and Queen Telephassa, and his brothers, and
the friendly Thasus, all of whom ixe hatl left behind
him, at one point of his pilgrimage or another, and
never expected to see them any more. Full of these

remembramces, he came within sight of a lofty moun-
tain, which the people thereabouts told him was called

Parnassus. On the slope of Mount Parnassus was the

famous Delphi, whither Cadmus was going.

This Delphi was supposed to be the very midmost
spot of the whole world. The place of the oracle was
a certain cavity in the mountain - side, over which,
when Cadmus came thither, he found a rude bower of

branches. It reminded him of those which he had
helped to build for Phoenix and Cilix, and afterwards
for Thasus. In later times, when multitudes of people

came from great distances to put questions to the ora-

cle, a spacious temple of marble was erected over the

spot. But in the days of Cadmus, as I have told you,

there was only this rustic bower, with its abundance
of green foliage, and a tuft of shrubbery, that ran wild

over the mysterious hole in the hill-side.

When Cadmus had thrust a passage through the

tangled boughs, and made his way into the bower, he
did not at first discern the half-hidden cavity. But
soon he felt a cold stream of air ruskiuer out of it. with
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80 much force that ,t shook the ringlets on his .heek.
Pulhiig away the shrubUny which clustered ov.r the
hole he bent forward, and spoke in a distinct \mt rev-
erential tone, as if mldrcssing some unseen personage
mside of the mountain. ^

" Sacred oracle of Delphi," said he, " whither shaU
1 go next m (piest of my dear sister Eur()])a? "

There was at first a deep silence, and then a rushing
sound, or a noise like a long sigh, pnKieeding out of
the interior of the earth. This cavity, you must know,
was looked upon as a sort of fountain of truth, which
sometimes gushed out in audible words ; although, for
the most part, these words were such a riddle that
they might just as well have stayed at the bottom of
the hole. But Cadmus was more fortimate than many
others who went to Delphi in search of truth. By and
by, the rushing noise began to soimd like articulate
anguage. It repeated, over and over again, the fol-
lowing sentence, which, after all, wa.s so like the vague
wlmtle of a blast of air, that Cadmus really did not
quite know whether it meant anything or not : -

"Seek her no more I Seek her no more I Seek her
no more I

"

"What, then, shall I do ? » asked Cadmus.
For, ever since he was a child, you know, it had

been the great object of his life to find his sister,
irom the very hour that he left foUowing the butterflym the meadow, near his father's palace, he had done
his best to follow Europa, over land and sea. And
now, if he must give up the search, he seemed to have
no more business in the world.
But again the sighing gust of air grew into some-

thing like a hoarse voice.

"FoUow the cowl " it said. "Follow the cowf
roUow the cowl

"
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And when these words had been repeated untU Cad-
mus was tired of hearing them (especially as he could
not imagine what cow it was, or why he was to follow
her), the gusty hole gave vent to another sentence.

" Where the stray cow lies down, there is your
home."

These words were pronounced but a single time, and
died away into a whisper before Cadmus was fully sat-
isfied that he had caught the meaning. He put other
questions, but received no answer; only the gust of
wind sighed continually out of the cavity, and blew
the withered leaves rustling along the ground before
it.

" Did there really come any words out of the hole ?
'*

thought Cadmus; "or have I been dreaming all this
while?"

He turned away from the oracle, and thought him-
self no wiser than when he came thither. Caring little

what might happen to him, he took the first path that
offered itself, and went along at a sluggish pace ; for,

having no object in view, nor any reason to go one
way more than another, it would certainly have been
foolish to make haste. Whenever he met anybody,
the old question was at his tongue's end :

" Have you seen a beautiful maiden, dressed like a
king's daughter, and mounted on a snow-white bull,

that gallops as swiftly as the wind ?
"

But, remembering what the oracle had said, he only
half uttered the words, and then mumbled the rest in-

distinctly
; and from his confusion, people must have

imagined that this handsome young man had lost his
wits.

I know not how far Cadmus had gone, nor could he
biuuxUf have told you, when, at no great distance be-
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fore hm,, he beheld a briadled e„^. She was W„.

^ app^ached pi;"!' ^h tj^ll^r''' ?"
upon her feet, and gi4,g\er het^ 'a^^^f ^TSbegan to move along at a moderate nf? I '

ther knew nor cared somueh as a wisp of hayabo^Cadmus, and was only (iinldne how to m»f T*^,. ?"*

ievi ^; '

'*"''
1

''™'* ^""J"""- "Hey, Brindle.J>eyl Stop, my good cow." ^
He wanted to come up with the cow so a, t^ ^

01 whether fere were any peculiarities to distinm,a^

fa to^n
*
*°"r''

°*«'<»^«. whose only bSw
M to kee* L fl.

'"'^ •""' '"-JS^I »»- -hiking he;
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queerly as cows generally do, while putting themselves

to their speed.
, v

When Cadmus saw that it was impossible to come

up with her, he walked on moderately, as before. The

cow, too, went leisurely on, without looking behind.

Wherever the grass was greenest, there she nibbled a

mouthful or two. Where a brook glistened brightly

across the path, there the cow drank, and breathed a

comfortable sigh, and drank again, and trudged on-

ward at the pace that best suited herself and Cadmus.

"I do believe," thought Cadmus, "that this may

be the cow that was foretold me. If it be the one, I

suppose she will lie down somewhere hereabouts."

Whether it were the oracular cow or some other

one, it did not seem reasonable that she should travel

a great way farther. So, whenever they reached a

particularly pleasant spot on a breezy hill-side, or in

a sheltered vale, or flowery meadow, on the shore of

a calm lake, or along the bank of a clear stream, Cad-

mus looked eagerly around to see if the situation would

suit him for a home. But still, whether he liked the

place or no, the brindled cow never offered to lie down.

On she went at the quiet pace of a cow going home-

ward to the barn-yard ; and, every moment, Cadmus

expected to see a milkmaid approaching with a pail,

or a herdsman running to head the stray animal, and

turn her back towards the pasture. But no milkmaid

came ; no herdsman drove her back ; and Cadmus fol-

lowed the stray Brindle till he was almost ready to

drop down with fatigue.

"O brindled cow," cried he, in a tone of despair,

" do you never mean to stop ?
"

He had now grown too intent on following her tq

think of lagging behind, however long the way, and



THE DRAGON'S TEETH. 95
whatever might be his fatigue. Indeed, it seemed as if
there were something about the animal that bewitched
people. Several persons who happened to see the brin-
died cow, and Cadmus following behind, began to
trudge after her, precisely as he did. Cadmus was
glad of somebody to converse with, and therefore
talked very freely to these good people. He told them
ail his adventures, and how he had left King Agenorm his palace, and Phoenix at on< lAace, and Cilix at
another, and Thasus at a third, and his dear mother,
Queen Telephassa, under a flowery sod; so that now
he was quite alone, both friendless and homeless. He
mentioned, likewise, that the oracle had bidden him
be guided by a cow, and inquired of the strangers
whether they supposed that this brindled animal could
be the one.

"Why, 't is a very wonderful affair," answered one
of his new companions. « I am pretty well acquainted
with the ways of cattle, and I never knew a cow, of her
own accord, to go so far without stopping. If my legs
will let me, I '11 never leave following the beast till
she lies down."

"Nor II" said a second.

« Nor 1
1

" cried a third. « If she goes a hundred
miles farther, I 'm determined to see the end of it."
The secret of it was, you must know, that the cow

waa an enchanted cow, and tuat, without their being
conscious of it, she threw some of her enchantment
over everybody that took so much as half a dozen
steps behind her. They could not possibly help fol-
lowmg her, though, all the time, they fancied them-
selves doing it of their own accord. The cow was by
no means very nice in choosing her path ; so tha*
sometimes they had to scramble'over rocks,' or wad©
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through mud and mire, and were all in a terribly be-

draggled condition, and tired to death, and very him-

gry, into the bargain. What a weary business it was 1

But still they kept trudging stoutly forward, and

talking as they went. The strangers grew very fond

of Cadmus, and resolved never to leave him, but to

help him build a city wherever the cow might lie down.

In the centre of it there should be a noble palace, in

which Cadmus might dwell, and be their king, with a

throne, a crown and sceptre, a purple robe, and every-

thing else that a king ought to have ; for in him there

was the royal blood, and the royal heart, and the head

that knew how to rule.

While they were talking of these schemes, and be-

guiling the tediousness of the way with laying out the

plan of the new city, one of the company happened to

look at the cow.

" Joy I joy
!

" cried he, clapping his hands. " Brin-

dle is going to lie down."

They all looked; and, sure enough, the cow had

stopped, and was staring leisurely about her, as other

cows do when on the point of lying down. And slowly,

slowly did she recline herself on the soft grass, first

bending her fore legs, and then crouching her hind

ones. When Cadmus and his companions came up

with her, there was the brindled cow taking her ease,

chewing her cud, and looking them quietly in the face

;

as if this was just the spot she had been seeking for,

and as if it were all a matter of course.

" This, then," said Cadmus, gazing around him,

** this is to be my home."

It was a fertile and lovely plain, with great trees

flinging their sun-speckled shadows over it, and hiUs
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distance, they beheld a river gleaming in the sunshine.A home feehng stole into the heart of poor Cadmus.
lie was very glad to know chat here he might awakem the morning, v-ithout the necessity of putting on^s a.3^ sandals to travel farther and farther. The
days and the years would pass over him, and find him
stiU m this pleasant spot. If he could have had his
brothers with him, and his friend Thasus, and could
have seen his diar mother under a roof of his own he
might here have been happy, after aU their disappoint-
ments. Some day or other, too, his sister Europa
might have come quietly to the door of his home, and
smiled round upon the familiar faces. But, indeed,
since there was no hope of regaining the friends of his
boyhood, or ever seeing his dear sister again, Cadmus
resolved to make himself happy with these new com-
panions, who had grown so fond of him whUe follow-mg the cow.

"Yes, my friends," said he to them, " this is to beour home. Here we wiU build our habitations. The
brindled cow which has led us hither, will supply us
with mdk. We will cultivate the neighboring soH,and lead an mnocent and happy life."

^

His companions joyfully assented to this plan ; and
in the first place, being very hungry and thirsty, they

ortabl /'T 'T
*'^ "^^°^ «^ providing a com!

fortable meal Not far off, they saw a tuft of trees,which appePred as if there might be a spring of water
beneath them. They went thither to fetch some, leav-

SfnSi"""'
?*'^'*^ ^" ^« ^«""d ^«^g with the

bnndled cow
;
for now that he had found a place of

rest. It seemed as if all the weariness of his pilgrimage,
ever smce h« loff. TTinn- a,—,__»_ _ , \% ..?**

«r^^« u- x *^^ iigcnox s palace, had fallen
upon him at once. But Lis new friends had not long
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been gone, when he was suddenly startled by cries,

shouts, aud screams, and the noise of a terrible strug-

gle, and in the midst of it all, a most awful hissing,

which went right through his ears like a rough saw.

Running towards the tuft of trees, he beheld the

head and fiery eyes of an immense serpent or dragon,

with the widest jaws that ever a dragon had, and a
vast many rows of horribly sharp teeth. Before Cad-
mus could reach the spot, this pitiless reptile had killed

his poor companions, and was busily devouring them,
making but a mouthful of each man.

It appears that the fountain of water was enchanted,

and that the dragon had been set to guard it, so that

no mortal might ever quench his thirst there. As the

neighboring inhabitants carefully avoided the spot, it

was now a long time (not less than a hundred years,

or thereabouts) since the monster had broken his fast

;

and, as was natural enough, his appetite had grown to

be enormous, and was not half satisfied by the poor

people whom he had just eaten up. When he caught
sight of Cadmus, therefore, he set up another abomi-

nable hiss, and flung back his immense jaws, until his

mouth looked like a great red cavern, at the farther

end of which were seen the legs of his last victim,

whom he had hardly had time to swallow.

But Cadmus was so enraged at the destruction of

his fiiends, that he cared neither for the size of the

dragon's jaws nor for his hundreds of sharp teeth.

Drawing his sword, he rushed at the monster, and
flung himself right into his cavernous mouth. This

bold method of attacking him took the dragon by sur-

prise ; for, in fact, Cadmus had leaped so far down
into his throat, that the rows of terrible teeth could

not close upon him, nor do him the least harm in the

world.
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world.

•IJ«8 though the struggle wa« a tremendous
one, and though the dragon shattered the tuft of treesmto smaU splinters by the lashing of his taU, yet, asCadmus was all the while slashing and stebbing at hisvery vitals, it was not long before the scaly wreteh bThought himself of slipping away. He hKgot
his length, however, when the brave Cadmus gave hima sword-thrust that finished the battle; and, creepi^

held hmi stiU wriggling his vast bulk, although therew^^no longer life enough in him te harm\S
m^"lf r*r". T"^^^ *^^* ^* "^^« Cadmus sor.
rowful to thmk of the melancholy fate which had be-faUen those poor friendly people, who had followed
tiie cow along with him? It seemed as if he weredoomed to lose everybody whom he loved, or to seethem perish m one way or another. And here he was,
after all his toils and troubles, in a solitary place, with
not a single human being to help him buHd a hut.

What shall I do?" cried he aloud. "It were
better for me to have been devoured by the dragon, asmy poor companions were."
"Cadmus," said a voice,— but whether it camefrom above or below him, or whether it spoke withinms own breast, the young man could not tell,—" Cad

mus, pluck out the dragon's teeth, and plant them in
the earth.

This was a strange thing to do; nor wa^ it very
ea^y, I should miagine, to dig out all those deep-rooted

\1Ta r. ^^'/""^ ^'^^^^'« j^^«- But Cadmus
toded and tugged, and after pounding the monstrous
nead almost to nieces with a <rroof c* i._ . t ,

co-lected as many teeth as might have fiUed a bushel
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or two. The next thing was to plant them. This,

likewise, was a tedious piece of work, especially as

Cadmus was already exhausted with killing the dragon

and knocking his head to pieces, and had nothing to

dig the earth with, that I know of, unless it were his

sword-blade. Finally, however, a sufficiently large

tract of ground was turned up, and sown with this

new kind of peed ; although half of the dragon's teeth

still remained to be planted some other day.

Cadmus, quite out of breath, stood leaning upon his

sword, and wondering what was to happen next. He
had waited but a few moments, when he began to see

a sight, which was as great a marvel as the most mar^

vellous thing I ever told you about.

The sun was shining slantwise over the field, and

showed all the moist, dark soil just like any other

newly planted piece of ground. All at once, Cadmus
fancied he 8a.w something glisten very brightly, first at

one spot, then at another, and then at a hundred and a

thousand spots together. Soon he perceived them to

be the steel heads of spears, sprouting up everywhere

like so many stalks of grain, and continually growing

taller and taller. Next appeared a vast number of

bright sword-blades, thrusting themselves up in the

same way. A moment afterwards, the whole surface

of the ground was broken up by a multitude of pol-

ished brass helmets, coming up like a crop of enor-

mous beans. So rapidly did they grow, that Cadmus
now discerned the fierce countenance of a man be-

neath every one. In short, before he had time to

think what a wonderful affair it was, he beheld an

abundant harvest of what looked like human beings,

armed with helmets and breastplates, shields, swords

and spears; and before they were well out of the

enrth,
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er^rth, they brandished their weapons, and clashedthem one agamst another, seeming to think, lit^while as they had vet lived th^t ti.„. k ,
' ,"™®

m,.,.!, „t vt "^J"'^
"™1. tHat they had wasted toomuch of We w. hont a battle. Every tooth of thed^on^had produced one of theseLs of dea%

vnfh^Tffl'^"°l\^^* '°*"y "•""'peters: andwith the first breath that they drew, they put theirb««en teumpets to their Kps, and soundJatreml
dous and ear-shattenng blast ; so that the whole epae^

2hT/°, ''"''r''
^'"^'^' "^'be^ted withXoUsh and dang of arms, the bray of warlike music!and the shouts of angry men. So enraged did tW

whole world to the sword. How fortunate wo,Ud it tefor a great conqueror, if he could get a bushel of thedragon's teeth to sow

!

hJ'^'tr''"
'^'' ""' '*"* «!"« which he had beforeheard, "throw a st»ne into the midst of the armed

*..f
°
S^"""! "^^ " '"'Se stone, and, flinging it int.Ae middle of the earth army, saw it sti*e the breast

plate of a gig^tic and fierce-looking warrior. Imme-dmtely on fe«l„g a,^ Mow, he seemed to take it Zrgranted that somebody had struck him ; and, uplifting
his weapon, he smote his next neighbor a blow tha?
cteft his helmet asunder, and stretched him on theground. In an instant, those nearest the faUen war-nor bej^t» strike at one another with their swordsMd stab with their spears. The confusion spread
w^der and wider. Each man smote down his brother,and was himself smitten down before he had time tJ
exult m his victory. The *rpn"T*if'>T- -n ^

Wew their blasts shriUer and shriller
i each soldier
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shouted a battle-cry and often fell with it on his lipg.

It waa the strangest spectacle of causeless wrath, and
of mischief for no good end, that had ever been wit-

nessed ; but, after all, it was neither more foolish nor

more wicked than a thousand battles that have since

been fought, in which men have slain their bi others

with just as little reason as these children of the drag-

on's teeth. It ought to be considered, too, that the

dragon people were made for nothing else ; whereas

other mortals were born to love and help one an-

other.

Well, this memorable battle continued to rage until

the ground was strewn with helmeted heads that had
been cut o£P. Of all the thousands that began the

fight, there were only five left standing. These now
rushed from different parts of the field, and, meeting

in the middle of it, clashed their swords, and struck at

each other's hearts as fiercely as ever.

" Cadmus," said the voice again, " bid those five

warriors sheathe their swords. They will help you
to build the city."

Without hesitating an instant, Cadmus stepped for-

ward, with the aspect of a king and a leader, and ex-

tending his drawn sword amongst them, spoke to the

warriors in a stem and commanding voice.

" Sheatho your weapons I " said he.

And forthwith, feeling themselves bound to obey

him, the five remaining sons of the dragon's teeth

made him a military salute with their swords, returned

them to the scabbards, and stood before Cadmus in a

rank, eyeing him as soldiers eye their captain, while

awaiting the word of command.
These five men had probably sprung from the big-

gest of the dragon s teeth, and were the boldebt and
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an-

strongeat of the whole army. They were almost
giauts, indeed, and had good need to be so, else they
never could have lived through so terrible a fight.
They still had a very furious look, and, if Cadmus
happened to glance aside, would glare at one another,
with fire flashing out of their eyes. It was strange,
too, to observe how the earth, out of which they had
so lately grown, was incrusted, here and there, on
their bright breastplates, and even begrimed their
faces, just as you may have seen it clinging to beets
and carrots when pulled out of their native soU. Cad-
mus hardly knew whether to consider them as men,
or some odd kind of vegetable ; although, on the
whole, he concluded that there was human nature in
them, because they were so fond of trumpets and
weapons, and so ready to shed blood.
They looked him earnestly in the face, waiting for

his next order, and evidently desiring no other em-
ployment than to follow him from one battlefield to
another, all over the wide world. But Cadmus was
wiser than these earth-born creatures, with the drag-
en's fierceness in them, and knew better how to use
their strength and hardihood.

"Come!" said he. "You are sturdy fellows.
Make yourselves useful! Quarry some stones with
those great swords of yours, and help me to buUd a
city."

The five soldiers grumbled a little, and muttered
that It was their business to overthrow cities, not to
bmk them up. But Cadmus looked at them with a
stern eye, and spoke to them in a tone of authority,
so that they knew him for their master, and never
again thought of disobeying his commands. Thev set
tio work m good earnest, and toiled so diligently, that,
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in a very «Kort time, a city began to maJce its appear-
ance. At *ir8t, to be sure, the workmen showed a
quarrolflome disposition. Like savage beasts, they
would doubtless have done one another a mischief, if

Cadmus had not kept watch over them and quelled
the fierce old serpent that lurked in their hearts, when
he saw it gleaming out of their wild eyes. But, in

course of time, they got accustomed to honert Ir Jjor,

and had sense enough to feel that there was more true
enjoyment in living at peace, and doing good to one's

neighbor, than in striking at him with a two-edged
sword. It may not be too much to hope that the rest

of mankind will by and by grow as wise and peaceable
as these five earth-begrimed warriors, who sprang from
the dragon's teeth.

And now the city was built, and there was a home
in it for each of the workmen. But the palace of

Cadmus was not yet erected, because they had left it

till the last, meaning to introduce all the new improve*
ments of architecture, and make it very commodious,
as well as stately and beautiful. After finishing the
rest of their labors, they all went to bed betimes, in

order to rise in the gray of the morning, and get at
least the foimdation of the edifice laid before night-
fall. But, when Cadmus aroje, and took his way
towards the ite where the pal?c( u- h to be b t'lt, fol-

lowed by his five sturdy w( rk*iit'ii marching all in a
row, what do you think he saw?
What should it be but the most magnificent palace

that had ever been seen in the world ? It was built of

marble and other beautifid kinds of stone, and rose
high into the air, with a splendid dome and a portico
alor

.:
the front, and carved pillars, and everything else

that befitted the habitation of a mighty king. It had
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grown up out of the earth "n almost rs short a timr as
It hiul taken the unned host to sprinjr from the drag-
on's teetli

;
and what made the matter more strange,

no seed of this stately edifice had ev(>r been planted.
When the five workmen beheld tlio dome, with the

morning simshino making it look golden and glorious,
they gave a great shout.

"Long live King Cadmus," they cried, "in his
beautiful palace."

And the new king, with his five faithful foil, wers at
his heels, shouldering their pickaxes and mare ing in
a rank (for they still had a soldier-like sort of '^ehav-
lor as their nature was), ascended the palace tepa.
Halting at the entrance, they gazed through a long
vista of lofty pillars that were ranged from end to end
of a great hall. At the farther extremity of this hall
approaching slowly towards him, Ca^lmu? beheld a
female figure, wonderfuUy beautiful, and adorned with
a royal robe, and a crown of diamonds over her golden
ringlets, and the richest necklace that ever a queen
wore. His heart thrilled with delight. He fancied it
his long-lost sister Europa, now grown to womanhood
coming to make him happy, and to repay him, with
her sweet sisterly affection, for all those weary wan-
dermgs in quest of her since he left King Agenor's
palace,— for the tears that he had shed, on parting
with Phoenix, and Cilix, and Thasus,~for the heart-
breakings that had made the whole world seem dismal
to him over his dear mother's grave.

But, as Cadmus advanced to meet the beautiful
stranger, he saw that her features were unknown to
hun, although, in the little time that it required to
tread along the hall, he had alreadv felt a svranai^^hx,
betwixt himself and her.

'
-^ ^ -^
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"No,Ca43mus," said the same voice that had spoken
to him in the field of the armed men, " this is not that
dear sj-^ter Europa whom you have sought so faithfully
all over the wide world. This is Hamonia, a daugh-
ter of the sky, who is given you instead of sister, and
brothers, and friend, and mother. You will find all
those dear ones in her alone."

So King Cadmus dwelt in the palace, with his new
friend Harmonia, and found a great deal of comfort
in his magnificent abode, but would doubtless have
found as much, if not more, in the humblest cottage
by the wayside. Before many years went by, there
was a group of rosy little children (but how they
came thither has always been a mystery to me) sport-
ing in the great hall, and on the marble steps of the
palace, and running joyfully to meet King Cadmus
when affairs of state left him at leisure to play with
them. They called him father, and Queen Harmonia
mother. The five old soldiers of the dragon's teeth
grew very fond of these small urchins, and were never
weary of showing them how to shoulder sticks, flourish
wooden fewords, and march in military order, blowing
a penny trumpet, or beating an abominable rub-a-dub
upon a little dnun.

But King Cadmus, lest there should be too much of
the dragon's tooth in his children's disposition, used to
find time from his kingly duties to teach them their
A B C,— which he invented for their benefit, and for
which many little people, I am afraid, are not half so
grateful to him as they ought to be.

i-.Ht
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Some of you have heard, no doubt, of the wise
King Ulysses, and how he went to the siege of Troy,
and how, after that famous city was taken and burned,
he spent ten long years in trying to get back again to
his own httle kingdom of Ithaca. At one time in the
course of this weary voyage, he arrived at an island
that looked very green and pleasant, but the name of
wluch was unknown to him. For, only a little while
before he came thither, he had met with a terrible
hurricajie, or rather a great many hurricanes at once,
which drove his fleet of vessels into a strange part of
the sea, where neither himself nor any of his mariners
had ever sailed. This misfortune was entirely owing
to the foolish curiosity of his shipmates, who, while
Ulysses lay asleep, had untied some very bulky leathern
bags, in which they supposed a valuable treasure to
be concealed. But in each of these stout bags. King
^olus the ruler of the winds, had tied up a tempest,
and had given it to Ulysses to keep, in order that he
might be sure of a favorable passage homeward to
Ithaca; and when the strings were loosened, forth
rushed the whistling blasts, like air out of a blown
bladder, whitening the sea with foam, and scattering
the vessels nobody could tell whither.
Immediately after escaping from this peril, a still

pater one had befallen him. Scudding before the
hurricane, he Reached a place, which, as he afterwards
found, was called Lwstrjgouia, where some monstrous
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giants had eaten up many of his companions, and had

sunk every one of his vessels, except that in which

he himself sailed, by flinging great masses of rock

at them, from the cliffs along the shore. After going

throi gh such troubles as these, you cannot wonder

that King Ulysses was glad to moor his tempest-

beaten bark in a quiet cove of the green island, which

I began with telling you about. But he had encoun-

tered so many dangers from giants, and one-eyed Cy-

clopes, and monsters of the sea and land, that he

coidd not help dreading some mischief, even ?n this

pleasant and seemingly solitary spot. For two days,

therefore, the poor weather-worn voyagers kept quiet,

and either stayed on board of their vessel, or merely

crept along under cliffs that bordered the shore ; and

to keep themselves alive, they dug shell-fish out of the

sand, and sought for any little rill of fresh water that

might be running towards the sea.

Before the two days were spent, they grew very

weary of this kind of life ; for the followers of King

Ulysses, as you will find it important to remember,

were terrible gormapdizers, and pretty sure to grum-

ble if they missed their regular meals, and their irreg-

idar ones besides. Their stock of provisions was quite

exhausted, and even the sheU-fish began to get scarce,

so that they had now to choose between starving to

death or venturing into the interior of the island,

where, perhaps, some huge three-headed dragon, or

other horrible monster, had his den. Such misshapen

creatures were very numerous in those days ; and no-

body ever expected to make a voyage, or take a jour-

ney, without running more or less risk of being de-

voured bv theni=

But King Ulysses was a bold man as well as a pra-
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dent one
;
and on the third morninf? he determined

to discover what sort of a place the island was, and
whether it were possible to obtain a supply of food for
the hungry mouths of his companions. So, taking a
spear m his hand, he clambered to the summit of a
cUff, and gazed round about him. At a distance, to-
wards the centre of the island, he beheld the stately
towers of what seemed to be a palace, built of snow-
white marble, and rising in the midst of a grove
of lofty trees. The thick branches of these trees
sta-etched across the front of the edifice, and more
than half concealed it, although, from the portion
which he saw, Ulysses judged it to be spacious and
exceedingly beautiful, and probably the residence of
some great nobleman or prince. A blue smoke went
curhng up from the chimney, and was ahnost the
pleasantest part of the spectacle to Ulysses. For
from the abundance of this smoke, it was reasonable
to conclude that there was a good fire in the kitchen,
and that, at dinner-time, a plentiful banquet would be
served up to the inhabitants of the palace, and to
whatever guests might happen to drop in.
With so agreeable a prospect before him, Ulysses

fancied that he could not do better than to go straight
to the palace gate, and tell the master of it that there
was a crew of poor shipwrecked mariners, not far off.
who had eaten nothing for a day or two save a few
clams and oysters, and would therefore be thankful
tor a httle food. And the prince or nobleman must
be a very stmgy curmudgeon, to be sure, if, at least,
wiien his own dinner was over, he would not bid them
welcome to the broken victuals from the table.

rleasine" hinngplf 'm\^^^ +k,'« :j^„ tt-. „ tt, , ,o .r...„ viiio ivica, iviiig ulysses Jiad
made a few steps hj the direction of tlie palace, when
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there was a great twittering and chirping from the

branch of a' neighboring tree. A moment afterwards,

a bird came flying towards him, and hovered in the

air, so as almost to brush his face with its wings. It

was a very pretty little bird, with purple wings and

body, and yellow legs, and a circle of golden feathers

round its neck, and on its head a golden tuft, which

looked like a king's crown in miniature. Ulysses

tried to catch the bird. But it fluttered nimbly out

of his reach, still chirping in a piteous tone, as if it

could have told a lamentable story, had it only been

gifted with human language. And when he attempted

to drive it away, the bird flew no farther than the

bough of the next tree, and again came fluttering

about his head, with its doleful chirp, as soon as he

showed a purpose of going forward.

" Have you anything to tell me, little bird ? " asked

Ulysses.

And he was ready to listen attentively to whatever

the bird might communicate ; for at the siege of Troy,

and elsewhere, he had known such odd things to

happen, that he would not have considered it much
out of the common nm had this little feathered crea-

ture talked as plainly as himself.

" Peep I " said the bird, " peep, peep, pe— weep I

"

And nothing else would it say, but only, " Peep, peep,

pe— weep !
" in a melancholy cadence, and over and

over and over again. As often as Ulysses moved for-

ward, however, the bird showed the greatest alarm,

and did its best to drive him back, with the anxious

flutter of its purple wings. Its unaccountable be-

havior made him conclude, at last, that the bird knevr

of some danger that awaited him, and which must

needs be very terrible, beyond all question, since it
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moved even a little fowl to feel compassion for a

Z::^Z'' ^^^--^-d'forth'eprsenrto

TaS^^ee^
^""""^ "^^ "^^ ^' companions what he

This appeared to satisfy the bird. As soon asUlysses turned back, it ran up the trunk ofTtreT

lont «1^° ^nFf ^"'''' ^"* *** *^« b^^k with itslong sharp bill; for it was a kind of woodpecker, youmust know, and had to get its living in the amemanner a. other birds of that speciel But ev^htde whJe as it pecked at the birk of the tree Zpurple bird bethought itself of some secret ^row^^^repeat^d its plaintive note of " Peep, p^ep ^^^i::

i^ ?ni^'' T^ ^ *^^ '^**"'' ^y«s«« ^^ the good luck

^act^^ Ta^^^f^ '^ *^-*^"^ ^^« speaf intolsback. Taking it on his shoulders (for he was a re-

and flung it down before his hungry companion. T
have already hinted to you what^^aXerJof the combes of King Ulysses were. FromS
18 related of them, I reckon that their favorS^^iet

p^ of tJieir physical substonce wa. swine's flesh,^
heir tempers and dispositions were veiy much aSto the log. A dish of venison, however, was no una^
ceptable meal to them, especiaUy after feeding soW
th^e fn I- ^, : '"/ ^"™^ ^^y' ^^d lost 7o

r '? ^HT^ ^ ^''' ^* drift-wood, to cook it. Therest of the day was spent in feasting ; and if theseenormous eaters got up from table ft' sunset, itZ

^i>^^^^t^ "-^ ^"^ --^ ««



112 CIRCE'S PALACE.

The next morning their appetites were as sharp as

ever. They looked at Ulysses, as if they expected him

to clamber up the cliff again, and come back with

another fat deer upon his shoidders. Instead of

setting out, however, he summoned the whole crew

together, and told them it was in vain to hope that

he coidd kill a stag every day for their dinner, and

therefore it was advisable to think of some other mode

of satisfying their hunger.

" Now," said he, " when I was on the cliff yester-

day, I discovered that this island is inhabited. At a

considerable distance from the shore stood a marble

palace, which appeared to be very spacious, and had

a great deal of smoke curling out of one of its

chimneys."
" Aha !

" muttered some of his companions, smack-

ing their lips. " That smoke must have come from

the kitchen fire. There was a good dinner on the

spit; and no doubt there will be as good a one to-

day."
" But," continued the wise Ulysses, " you must re-

member, my good friends, our misadventure in the

cavern of one-eyed Polyphemus, the Cyclops I Instead

of his ordinary milk diet, did he not eat up two of

our comrades for his supper, and a couple more for

breakfast, and two at his supper again ? Methinks I

see him yet, the hideous monster, scanning us with

that great red eye, in the middle of his forehead, to

single out the fattest. And then again only a few

days ago, did we not fall into the hands of the king

of the Laestrygons, and those other horrible giants, his

subjects, who devoured a great many more of us than

^.Q now left ? To tell vou the truth, if we fo to yonder

,
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appearance at the dinner-table; but whether seated as
guests, or served up as food, is a point to be seriously
considered." •'

"Either way," murmured some of the hungriest of
the crew, "It will be better than starvation; particu-
larly if one could be sure of being well fattened b^
torehand, and daintily cooked afterwards."
"That is a matter of taste," said King Ulysses,
and, for my own part, neither the most careful fat-

tenmg nor the daintiest of cookery would reconcile
me to being dished at last. My proposal is, therefore,
that we divide ourselves into two equal parties, and
ascertam, by drawing lots, which of the two shall go
to the palace, and beg for food and assistance. If
these can be obtained, all is weU. If not, and if the
inhabitants prove as inhospitable as Polyphemus, or
the Laestrygons, then there will but half of us perish,
and the remainder may set sail and escape."
As nobody objected to this scheme, Ulysses pro-

ceeded to count the whole band, and found that there
were forty-six men including himself. He then num.
bered off twenty-two of them, and put Eurylochus
(who was one of his chief officers, and second only to
himself m sagacity) at their head. Ulysses took com-
mand of the remaining twenty-two men, in person.
Ihen, takmg off his hehnet, he put two sheUs into it,
on one of which was written, " Go," and on the other
otay. Another person now held the hehnet, while

Ulysses and Eurylochus drew out each a sheU ; and
the word "Go" was found written on that which
^urylochus had drawn. In this manner, it was de-
CKced that^Ulysses and his twenty-two men were to re-
main at t.xe seaside until the other party should have
found out what sort of treatment they might expect at
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the mysterious palace. As there was no help for it,

Eurylochus immediately set forth at the head of his

twenty-two followers, who went off in a very melan-

choly state of mind, leaving their friends in hardly

better spirits than themselves.

No sooner had they clambered up the cliff, than

they discerned the tall marble towers of the palace,

ascending, as white as snow, out of the lovely green

shadow of the trees which surrounded it. A gush of

smoke came from a chimney in the rear of the edifice.

This vapor rose high in the air, and, meeting with j^

breeze, was wafted seaward, and made to pass over the

heads of the hungry mariners. When people's appe-

tites are keen, they have a very quick scent for any-

thing savory in the wind.

" That smoke comes from the kitchen 1
" cried one

of them, turning up his nose as high as he could, and

snuffing eagerly. " And, as sure as I 'm a half-starved

vagabond, I smell roast meat in it."

" Pig, roast pig !
" said another. " Ah, the dainty

little porker ! My mouth waters for him."

" Let us make haste," cried the others, " or we shall

be too late for the good cheer !

"

But scarcely had they made half a dozen steps from

the edge of the cliff, when a bird came fluttering to

meet them. It was the same pretty little bird, with

the purple wings and body, the yellow legs, the golden

collar round its neck, and the crown-like tuft upon its

head, whose behavior had so much surprised Ulysses.

It hovered about Eurylochus, and almost brushed his

face with its wings.

" Peep, peep, pe— weep I
" chirped the bird.

So ulaintivelv intellierent was the sound, that it
i I,' C7 , - -

seemed as if the little creature were going to break its
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heart with some mighty secret that it had to teU ^r,AonlyOm one poor note t» teU it with. . '
^

"My pretty bird," said Eurylochus,_ for he was awa.y person, and let no tolcen of har; esjJ^ZZ^aee,_"my pretty biid, who sent you hithe^? Andwhat IS the message which you bring ? "

sol^JilV'"'^'
'"-''-P' " -!•"«• *he bird. ve.y

.r;"a;\t:!'r^^tLis;;sta!r:rW ^0^"^"- '"^y-^ C^irandTtew ot the others were mclined to turn back ThZcould not help suspecting that the pnrple Urf mtfbe aware of something mischievons Swou^d Si'them at the palace, and the knowledge rf whici rf^CTe'C^l: •"--««^ -fsot

saidh^l'^u r '^^ ^pertinent little fowU^

vi«h I'r T^ " '^^"'*' *"•* *» ''«gin dinner

the tee^ rh' P""^'' "^'^'-S away betw^n

ii^,td"gi™^r2"f'" "'^, "'"•' ^•" «*•'

a sfewr."
'^ *" *« palace cook to be roasted on

weep," mo™ doIorously'^Jl.revfr ^' ^''' ^"
-«»., uii^, remaiked Eurvlochim ««1rr,^™a^ we do about what awaits Zattep^^ "^
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** Come on, then," cried his comrades, " and we '11

soon know aa much as he does."

The party, accordingly, went onward through the

green and pleasant wood. Every little while they

caught new glimpses of the marble palace, which

looked more and more beautiful the nearer they ap-

proached it. They soon entered a broad pathway,

which seemed to be very neatly kept, and which went

winding along with streaks of sunshiue falling across

it, and specks of light quivering among the deepest

shadows that fell from the lofty trees. It was bor-

dered, too, with a great many sweet-smelling flowers,

such as the mariners had never seen before. So rich

and beautiful they were, that, if the shrubs grew wild

here, and were native in the soil, then tliis island was

surely the flower-gardex,* of the whole earth; or, if

transplanted from some other clime, it must have been

from the Happy Islands that lay towards the golden

sunset.

"There has been a great deal of pains foolishly

wasted on these flowers," observed one of the com-

pany ; and I tell you what he said, that you may keep

in mind what gormandizers they were. "For my part,

if I were the owner of the palace, I would bid my gar-

dener cultivate nothing but savory potherbs to make

a stuffing for roast meat, or to flavor a stew with."

" Well said !
" cried the others. " But I '11 warrant

you there 's a kitchen-garden in the rear of the palace."

At one place they came to a crystal spring, and

paused to drink at it for want of liquor which they

liked better. Looking into its. bosom, they beheld

their own faces dimly reflected, but so extravagantly

uisionea oy tne gusii uuu iiiutiuu ui wic rratci, vmiv

each one of them appeared to be laughing at himself
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and aU his companions. So ridiculous were these Im-
ages of themselves, indeed, that they did really laugh
aloud and could hardly be grave again as soon as they
wished. And after they had drank, they grew stiU
merrier than before.

^

" It has a twang of the wine-cask m it," said one,
smackmg his lips.

" Make haste
1
" cried his feUows ;

" we '11 find the
wine-cask itself at the palace ; and that will be better
than a hundred crystal fountains."

^
Then they quickened their pace, and capered for

joy at tiie thought of the savory banquet at which they
hoped to be guests. But Eurylochus told them that
he telt as if he were walking in a dream.
"If I am really awake," continued he, "then, inmy opmion, we are on the point of meeting with some

stranger adventure than any that befell us in the cave
of Polyphemus, or among the gigantic mandating
Wrygons or in the windy palace of King ^olus,
which stands on a brazen-walled island. This kind of
dreamy feeling always comes over me before any won-
derful occurrence. If you take my advice, you will
turn back."

^
"No, no," answered his comrades, snuffing the air,m which the scent from the palace kitchen was now

very perceptible. " We would not turn back, though
we were certain that the king of the L^strygons, as
big as a mountain, would sit at the head of the table

foot
" ^''^^*'^"'"'' *^^ one-eyed Cyclops, at its

At length they came witUn fuU sight of the palace,
which proved to be very large and lofty, with a great

- ' ""J i^iiiiiiwuus upon Its roof. Thougli it
was now midday, and the sun shone brightly over the
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marble front, yet its snowy whiteness, and its fanta»-

tio style of architecture, made it look unreal, like the

frostwork on a window-pane, or like the shapes of cas-

tles which one sees among the clouds by moonlight.

But, just then, a puff of wind brought down the smoke

of the kitchen chimney among them, and caused each

man to smell the odor of the dish that he liked best

;

and, after scenting it, they thought everything else

moonshine, and nothing real save this palace, and

save the banquet that was evidently ready to be served

up in it.

So they hastened their steps towards the portal, but

had not got half-way across the wide lawn, when a

pack of lions, tigers, and wolves came bounding to

meet them. The terrified mariners started back, ex-

pecting no better fate than to be torn to pieces and

devoured. To their surprise and joy, however, these

wild beasts merely capered around them, wagging

their tails, offering their heads to be stroked and pat-

ted, and behaving just like so many well-bred house-

dogs, when thpy wish to express their delight at meet-

ing their master, or their master's friends. The big-

gest lion licked the feet of Eurylochus ; and every

other lion, and every wolf and tiger, singled out one

of his two-and-twenty followers, whom the beast fon-

dled as if he loved him better than a beef-bone.

But, for all that, Eurylochus imagined that he saw

something fierce and savage in their eyes ; nor woidd

he have been surprised, at any moment, to feel the big

lion's terrible claws, or to see each of the tigers make

a deadly spring, or each wolf leap at the throat of the

man whom he had fondled. Their mildness seemed

unreal, and a mere freak ; but their savage nature

was as true as their teeth and claws.
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Noverthelefls, the men wont safely across the lawn
with the wild beasts frisking about them, and doing
no manner of harm ; although, as they mounted the
steps of the pala(!e, you might possibly have heard
a low growl, particularly from the wolves ; as if they
thought it a pity, after all, to let the strangers paM
without so much as tasting what they were made of.

Eurylochus and his followers now i)assed under a
lofty portal, and looked through the open doorway
into the interior of the palace. The first thing that
they saw was a spacious hall, and a fountain in the
middle of it, gushing up towards the ceiling out of a
marble basin, and falling back into it with a continual
plash. The water of this fountain, as it spouted up-
ward, was constantly taking new shapes, not very dis-

tinctly, but plainly enough for a nimble fancy to rec-
ognize what they were. Now it was the shape of a
man in a long robe, the fleecy whiteness of which was
made out of the fountain's spray ; now it was a lion,

or a tiger, or a wolf, or an ass, or, as often as any-
thing else, a hog, wallowing in the marble basin as if

it were his sty. It was either magic or some very cu-
rious machinery that caused the gushing waterspout
to assume all these forms. But, before the strangers
had time to look closely at this wonderful sight, their
attention was drawn off by a very sweet and agreeable
sound. A woman's voice was singing melodiously in
another room of the palace, and with her voice was
mingled the noise of a loom, at which she was probar
biy seated, weaving a rich texture of cloth, and inter-
twining the high and low sweetness of her voice into
a rich tissue of harmony.
By and by, the song came to an end : and then, all

at once, there were several feminine voices, talking
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airily and cheerfully, with now and then a merry burst

of laughter, such as you may always hear when three

or four young women sit at work together.

" What a sweet song that was !
" exclaimed one of

the voyagers.

"Too sweet, indeed," answered Eurylochus, shak-

ing his head. " Yet it was not so sweet as the song
of the Sirens, those birdlike damsels who wanted to

tempt us on the rocks, so that our vessel might be
wrecked, and our bones left whitening along the

shore."

" But just listen to the pleasant voices of those

maidens, and that buzz of the loom, as the shuttle

passes to and fro," said another comrade. " What a
domestic, household, homelike sound it is 1 Ah, be-

fore that weary siege of Troy, I used to hear the buz-

zing loom and the women's voices under my own roof.

Shall I never hear them again ? nor taste those nice

little savory dishes which my dearest wife knew how
to serve up ?

"

" Tush •! we shall fare better here," said another.

" But how innocently those women are babbling to-

gether, without guessing that we overhear them I And
mark that richest voice of all, so pleasant and famil*

iar, but which yet seems to have the authority of a
mistress among them. Let us show ourselves at once.

What harm can the lady of the palace and her maid-

ens do to mariners and warriors like us? "

" Remember," said Eurylochus, " that it was a
young maiden who beguiled three of our friends into

the palace of the king of the Laestrygons, who ate up
one of them in the twinkling of an eye."

No warning or persuasion, however, had any effect

on his companions. They went up to a pair of folding-

'>4'l.^.
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doors at the farther end of the hall, and, throwing
them wide open, passed into the next room. Eury-
lochus, meanwhile, had stepped behind a pillar. In
the short moment while the folding-doors opened and
closed again, he caught a glimpse of a very beautiful

woman rising from the loom, and coming to meet
the poor weather-beaten wanderers, with a hospitable

smile, and her hand stretched out in welcome. There
were four other young women, who joined their hands
and danced merrily forward, making gestures of obei-

sance to the strangers. They were only less beautiful

than the lady who seemed to be their mistress. Yet
Eurylochus fancied that one of them had sea-green

hair, and that the close-fitting bodice of a second

looked like the bark of a tree, and that both the oth-

ers had something odd in their aspect, although he
could not quite determine what it was, in the little

while that he had to examine them.

The folding-doors swung quickly back, and left him
standing behind the pillar, in the solitude of the outer

hall. There Eurylochus waited until he was quite

weary, and listened eagerly to every sound, but with-

out hearing anjrthing that could help him to guess

what had become of his friends. Footsteps, it is true,

seemed to be passing and repassing in other parts of

the palace. Then there was a clatter of silver dishes,

or golden ones, which made him imagine a rich feast

in a splendid banqueting-hall. But by and by he
heard a tremendous grunting and squealing, and then

a sudden scampering, like that of small, hard hoofs

over a marble floor, while the voices of the mistress

and her four handmaidens were screaming all to-

gctiici, ill Lo-iica ui. uiigur iiiiu ucrisiuu. xiiuryiucuua

oould not conceive what had happened, unless a drove
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of swine had broken into the palace, attracted by the
smell of the feast. Chancing to cast his eyes at the
fountain, he saw that it did not shift its shape, as for-
merly, nor looked either like a long-robed man, or a
lion, a tiger, a wolf, or an ass. It looked like nothing
but a hog, which lay wallowing in the marble basin,
and filled it from brim to brim.

But we must leave the prudent Eurylochus waiting
in the outer hall, and follow his friends into the inner
secrecy of the palace.. As soon as the beautiful woman
saw them, she arose from the loom, as I have told j^ou,
and came forward, smiling, and stretching out her
hand. She took the hand of the foremost among
them, and bade him and the whole party welcome.

" You have been long expected, my good friends,"
said she. " I and my maidens are well acquainted
with you, although you do not appear to recognize us.
Look at this piece of tapestry, and judge if your faces
must not have been familiar to us."

So the voyagers examined the web of cloth which
the beautiful woman had been weaving in her loom

;

and, to their vast astonishment they saw their own fig-

ures perfectly represented in difPerent colored threads.
It was a lifelike picture of their recent adventures,
showing them in the cave of Polyphemus, and how
they had put out his one great moony eye ; while in
another part of the tapestry they were untying the
leathern bags, puffed out with contrary winds ; and
farther on, they beheld themselves scampering away
from the gigantic king of the Laestrygons, who had
caught one of them by the leg. Lastly, there they
were, sitting on the desolate shore of this very island,
hungry and downcast, and looking ruefully at the
bare bones of the stag which they devoured yesterday.
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This was as far as the work had yet proceeded ; but
when the beautiful woman should again sit down at
her loom, she would probably make a picture of what
had since happened to the strangers, and of what was
now going to happen.
"You see," she said, "that I know all about your

troubles
; and you cannot doubt that I desire to make

you happy for as long a time as you may remain with
me. For this purpose, my honored guests, I have or-
dered a banquet to be prepared. Fish, fowl, and flesh,
roasted, and in luscious stews, and seasoned, I trust,
to all your tastes, are ready to be served up. If your
appetites tell you it is dinner-time, then come with me
to the festal saloon."

At this kind mvitation, the hungry mariners were
quite overjoyed

; and one of them, taking upon him-
self to be spokesman, assured their hospitable hostess
that any hour of the day was dinner-time with them,
whenever they could get flesh to put in the pot, and
fire to boil it with. So the beautiful woman led the
way; and the four maidens (one of them had sea-
green hair, another a bodice of oak bark, a third
sprinkled a shower of water-drops from her fingers*
ends, and the fourth had some other oddity, which I
have forgotten), all these foUowed behind, and hur-
ried the guests along, until they entered a magnificent
saloon. It was built in a perfect oval, and lighted
from a crystal dome above. Around the walls were
ranged two-and-twenty thrones, overhung by canopies
of crimson and gold, and provided with the softest
of cushions, which were tasselled and fringed with
gold cord. Each of the strangers was invited to sit
,,..„,,

5 „i^^i txicic iiicj, wcru, iwo-ana-iweniy storm-
beaten mariners, in worn and tattered garb, sitting
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on two-and-twenty cushioned and canopied thrones, so

rich and gotgeous that the proudest monarch had
nothing more splendid in his stateliest hall.

Then you might have seen the guests nodding,

winking with one eye, and leaning from one throne to

another, to communicate their satisfaction in hoarse

whispers.

" Our good hostess has made kings of us all," said

one. " Ha ! do you smell the feast ? I '11 engage it

will be fit to set before two-and-twenty kings."

" I hope," said another, " it will be, mainly, good

substantial joints, sirloins, spareribs, and hinder quar-

ters, without too many kickshaws. If I thought the

good lady would not take it amiss, I should call for a

fat slice of fried bacon to begin with."

Ah, the gluttons and gormandizers ! You see how
it was with them. In the loftiest seats of dignity, on

royal thrones, they could think of nothing but their

greedy appetite, which was the portion of their nature

that they shared with wolves and swine ; so that they

resembled those vilest of animals far more than they

did kings, — if, indeed, kings were what they ought

to be.

But the beautiful woman now clapped her hands

;

and immediately there entered a train of two-and-

twenty serving-men, bringing dishes of the richest

food, all hot from the kitchen fire, and sending up
such a steam that it hung like a cloud below the crys-

tal dome of the saloon. An equal niunber of attend-

ants brought great flagons of wine, of various kinds,

some of which sparkled as it was poured out, and
went bubbling down the throat ; while, of other sorts,

the T)un)le liauor was so cler" that vou could see the

wrought figures at the bottom of the goblst While

as
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the servants supplied the two-and-twenty guests with
food and drink, the hostess and her four maidens went
from one throne to another, exhorting them to eat
their fill, and to quafp wine abundantly, and thus to
recompense themselves, at this one banquet, for the
many days when they had gone without a dinner. But,
whenever the mariners were not looking at them
(which was pretty often, as th^y looked chiefly into
the basins and platters), the beautiful woman and her
damsels turned aside and laughed. Even the servants,
as they knelt down to present the dishes, might be
seen to grin and sneer, while the guests were helping
themselves to the offered dainties.

And, once in a while, the strangers seemed to taste
something that they did not like.

*' Here is an odd kind of a spice in this dish," said
one. " I can't say it quite suits my palate. Down it

goes, however."

« Send a good draught of wine down your throat,"
said his comrade on the next throne. " That is the
stuff to make this sort of cookery relish well. Though
I must needs say, the wine has a queer taste too. But
the more I drink of it the better I like the flavor."
Whatever little fault they might find with the dishes,

they sat at dinner a prodigiously long while ; and it

would really ha\., .uade you ashamed to see how they
swilled down the liquor and gobbled up the food. They
sat on golden thrones, to be sure ; but they behaved
like pigs in a sty ; and, if they had had their wits
about them, they might have guessed that this was the
opinion of their beautiful hostess and her maidens. It
brings a blush into my face to reckon up, in my own
mind, what mountains of meat and pudding, and what
gallons of wine, these two-and-twenty guzzlers and gop-
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mandizers ate and drank. They forgot all about their

homes, and their wives and childi'en, and all about

Ulysses, and everything else, except this banquet, at

which they wanted to keep feasting forever. But at

length they began to give over, from mere incapacity

to hold any more.

" That last bit of fat is too much for me," said one.

" And I have not roQm for another morsel," said his

next neighbor, heaving a sigh. " What a pity I My
appetite is as sharp as ever."

In short, they aU left off eating, and leaned.back on
their thrones, with such a stupid and helpless aspect

as m£:de them ridiculous to behold. When their hostess

saw this, she laughed aloud ; so did her four damsels

;

so did the two-and-twenty serving men that bore the

dishes, and their two-and-twenty fellows that poured
out the wine. And the louder they all laughed, the

more stupid and helpless did the two-and-twenty gor-

mandizers look. Then the beautiful woman took her

stand in the middle of the saloon, and stretching out a
slender'rod (it had been all the while in her hand, al-

though they never noticed it till this moment), she

turned it from one guest to another, until each had felt

it pointed at himself. Beautiful as her face was, and
though there was a smile on it, it looked just as wicked
and mischievous as the ugliest serpent that ever was
seen ; and fat-witted as the voyagers had made them-

selves, they began to suspect that they had fallen into

the power of an evil-minded enchantress.

" Wretches," cried she, " you have abused a lady's

hospitality ; and in this princely saloon your behavior

has been suited to a hogpen. You are already swine

ynu A\in evervthinff but the human form* which

and which I myself should be ashamed to keep a mo-
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ment longer, were you to share it with me. But it

will require only the slightest exercise of magic to

make the exterior conform to the hoggish disposition.

Assume yoi i* proper shapes, gormandizers, and begone

to the sty !

"

Uttering these last words, she waved her wand ; and
stamping her foot imperiously, each of the guests was
struck aghast at beholding, instead of his comrades in

hmnan shape, one-and-twenty hogs sitting on the same
number of golden thrones. Each man (as he still sup-

posed himself to be) essayed to give a cry of surprise,

but found that he could merely grnnt, and that, in a
word, he was just such another beast as his compan-
ions. It looked so intolerably absurd to see hogs on
cushioned thrones, that they made haste to wallow
down upon all fours, like other swine. They tried to

groan and beg for mercy, but forthwith emitted the

most awful grunting and squealing that ever came out

of swinish throats. They would have wrung their

hands in despair, but, attempting to do so, grew all

the more desperate for seeing themselves squatted on
their hams, and pawing the air with their fore trotters.

Dear me ! what pendulous ears they had ! what little

red eyes, half buried in fat ! and what long snouts,

instead of Grecian noses !

But brutes as they certainly were, they yet had
en 3ugh of human nature in them to be shocked at their

own hideousness ; and, still intending to groan, they

uttered a viler grimt and squeal than before. So
harsh and ear-piercing it was, that you would have
fancied a butcher was sticking nis knife into each of

their throats, or, at the very least, that somebody was
pulling every hog by his funny little tmst of a tail.

^'Begone to your sty I" cried the enchantress, giv-
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lug them some smart strokes with her wand ; and then
she turned to the serving-men, " Drive out these swine,
and throw down some acorns for them to eat."

The door of the salooi. being flung open, the drove
of hogs ran in all directions save the right one, in ac-

cordance with their hoggish perversity, but were finally

driven into the back yard of the palace. It was a
sight to bring tears into one's eyes (and I hope none
of you will be cruel enough to laugh at it), to see the
poor creatures go snuffing along, picking up here a
cabbage leaf and there a turnip-top, and rooting their

noses in thd oartlj for whatever they could find. Tn
their sty, moreover, they behaved more piggishly than
the pigs that had been born so; for they bit and
snorted at one another, put their feet in the trough,
and gobbled up their victuals in a ridiculous hurry

;

and, when there was nothing more to be had, they
made a great pile of themselves among some unclean
straw, and fell fast asleep. If they had any human
reason left, it was just enough to keep them wonderino-
whcxi they, should be slaughtered, and what quality of
bacon they should make.

Meantime, as I told you before, Eurylocbus had
waited, and waited, and waited, in the entrance-hall
of the palace, without being able to comprehend what
had befallen his friends. At last, when the swinish
uproar resounded through the palace, and when he saw
the image of a hog in the marble basin, he thought
it best to hasten back to the vessel, and inform the
wise Ulysses of these marvellous occurrences. So ho
ran as fast as he could down the steps, and never
stopped to draw breath till he reached the shore.

" Why do you come alone ? " asked King Ulysses,
as soon as he saw him. " Where are your two-aud-
twenty comrades ?

"
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At these questions, Eurylochus buret into teare.
" Alas I " cried he, " I greatly fear that we shaU

never see one of their faces again."
Then he told Ulysses all that had happened, as farM he knew it, and added that he suspected the beau-

tiful woman to be a vile enchantress, and the marble
palace, magnificent as it looked, to be only a dismal cav-
ern m reality. As for his companions, he could not
imagme what had become of them, unless they had
been given to the swine to be devoured alive. At this
mtelhgence aU the voyagere were greatly affrighted.
But Ulysses lost no time in girding on his sword, and
hanging his bow and quiver over his shoulders, and
tak ng a spear in his right hand. When his foUowers
saw their wise leader making these preparations, they
mqmred whither he was going, and earnestly besought
nim not to leave them.

"You are our king," cried they; "and what 's
more, you are the wisest man in the whole world, and
nothing but your wisdom and courage can get us out
of this danger. If you desert us, and go to the en-
chanted palace, you wiU suffer the same fate as our
poor companions, and not a soul of us will ever see
our dear Ithaca again."

"As I am your king," answered Ulysses, "and
wiser than any of you, it is therefore the more my duty
to see what has befallen our comrades, and whether
anythmg cpn yet be done to rescue them. Wait for
me here untU to-morrow. If I do not then return,
you must hoist sail, and endeavor to find your way to
our native land. For my part, I am answerable for
the fate of these poor marinere, who have stood by
my side in battle, and been so often drenched to the
skin along with me, by the same tempestuous surges,
1 wiU either bring them back with me or perish."
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Had his followers dared, they would have detained

him by force. But King Ulysses frowned sternly on
them, and shook his spear, and batle them stop him at

their peril. Seeing him so determined, they let him
go, and sat down on the sand, as disconsolate a set of

people as could be, waiting and praying for his re-

turn.

It happened to Ulysses, just as before, that, when
he had gone a few steps from the edge of the cliff,

the purple bird came fluttering towards him, crying,

" Peep, peep, pe— weep !
" and using all the art it

could to persuade him to go no farther.

" What mean you, little bird ? " cried Ulysses.
" You are arrayed like a king in purple and gold, and
wear a golden crown upon your head. Is it because I

too am a king, that you desire so earnestly to speak
with me? If you can talk in human language, say

what you would have me do."

" Peep !
" answered the purple bird, very dolorously.

" Peep, peep, pe — we— ep !

"

Certainly there lay some heavy anguish at the little

bird's heart ; and it was a sorrowful predicament that

he could not, at least, have the consolation of telling

wh.'it it was. But Ul^ sses had no time to waste in

trying to get at the mystery. He therefore quickened
his pace, and had gone a good way along the pleasant

wood-path, when there met him a young man of very
brisk and intelligent aspect, and clad in a rather sin-

gular garb. He wore a shoi;t cloak, and a sort of cap
that seemed to be furnished with a pair of wings ; and
from the lightness of his step, you would have sup-

posed that thf re might likewise be wings on his feet.

im +/^ Tiro I Ir w

on one journey or another), he carried a winged staff,
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around which two serpents were wriggling and twist-
ing. In short, I have said enough to make yDu guess
that It was Quicksilver

; and Ulysses (who knew him
of old, and ha<l learned a great deal of his wisdom
trora him) recognized him in a moment.
"Whither are yo.i going in such a hurry, wise Ulys-

fles? asked Quicksilver. "Do you not k«ow that
this island 18 enchanted ? The wicked enchantress
(whose name is Circe, the sister of King ^etes)
dwells in the marble palace which you see yonder
among the trees. By her magic arts, she changes
every human being into the brute, beast, or fowl whom
he happens most to resemble."

vLV^^^
^'**^^ ^'^'^' '^^"''^ "*^* ™® ^* *^® e^ge o^ tlie

cliff, exclaimed Ulysses; "was he a human being
once ? °

" Yes," answered Quicksilver. " He was once a
king, named PieuR, ar<l a pretty good sort of a king
too, only rati.

. .00 proud of his purple robe, and his
crown, and the golden chain about his neck ; so he
was forced to take the shape of a gaudy-feathered
bird, llie lions, and wolves, and tigers, who wiU
come running to meet you, in front of the palace, were
formerly fierce and cruel men, resembling in their dis-
p(»sitions the wild beasts whose forms they now right-
fuUy wear." *

" And my poop companions," said Ulysses. " Have
they undergone a similar change, throUi,^h the arts of
this wicked Circe ?

"

"You well know what gormandizers they were

"

replied Quicksilver
; and, rogue that he was, he could

not help laughing at the joke. " So you will not be
surprised to hear fhat fV^/^.r U„, 11 x-i_ ,1

of swine I If Circe had never done anything worse,
I reaUy should not think her so very much to blame.'

j»
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" But can I do nothing to help them ? " inquired

Ulysses.

" It will require all your wisdom," said Quicksilver,

" and a little of my own into the bargain, to keep your
royal and sagacious self from being transformed into

a fox. But do as I bid you ; and the matter may end
better than it has begun."

While he was speaking, Quicksilver seemed to be
in search of something ; he went stooping along the

ground, and soon laid his hand on a little plant with

a snow-white flower, which he plucked and smelt of.

Ulysses had been looking at that very spot only just

before ; and it appeared to him that the plant had
burst into full flower the instant when Quicksilver

touched it with his fingers.

" Take this flower. King Ulysses," said he. " Guard
it as you do your eyesight ; for I can assure you it is

exceedingly rare and precious, and you might seek the

whole earth over without ever finding another like it

Keep it in your hand, and smell of it frequently after

you enter the palace, and while you are talking with

the enchantress. Especially when she offers you food,

or a draught of wine out of her goblet, be careful to

fill your nostrils with the flower's fragrance. Follow

these directions, and you may defy her magic arts to

change you into a fox."

Quicksilver then gave him some further advice how
to behave, and, bidding him be bold and prudent,

again assured him that, powerful as Circe was, ho
would have a fair prospect of coming safely out of her

enchanted palace. After listening attentively, Ulysses

thanked his good friend, and resumed his way. But
he had taken only a few steps, when, recollecting some
other questions which he wished to ask, he turned
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romid again, and beheld nobody on the spot where
Quicksilver had stood ; for that winged cap of his,
and those winged shoes, with the help of the winged
staff, had carried him quickly out of sight.

When Ulysses reached the lawn, in front of the pal-
ace, the lions and other savage animals came bound-
ing to meet him, and would have fawned upon him
and licked his feet. But the wise king struck at them
with his long spear, and sternly bade them begone out
of his path

; for he knew that they had once been
bloodthirsty men, and would now tear him limb from
limb, instead of fawning upon him, could they do the
mischief that was in their hearts. The wild beasts
yelped and glared at him, and stood at a distance
while he ascended the palace steps.

On entering the hall, Ulysses saw the magic foun-
tain in the centre of it. The up-gushing water had
now again taken the shape of a man in a long, white,
fleecy robe, who appeared to be making gestures of
welcome. The king likewise heard the noise of the
shuttle in the loom, and the sweet melody of the beau-
tiful woman's song, and then the pleasant voices of
herself and the four maidens talking together, with
peals of merry laughter intermixed. But Ulysses did
not waste much time in listening to the laughter or
the song. He leaned his spear against one of the pil-
lars of the hall, and then, after loosening his sword in
the scabbard, stepped boldly forward, and threw the
foldmg-doors wide open. The moment she beheld his
stately figure standing in the doorway, the beautiful
woman rose from the loom, and ran to meet him with
a glad smile throwing its sunshine over her face, and
»jOth her uauds extended.

" Welcome, brave stranger I
" cried she.

"

'

expecting you."
I were
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And the nyniph with the sea-green hair made a
courtesy down to the ground, and likewise bade him
welcome

;
so did her sister with the bodice of oaken

bark, and she that sprinkled dew-drops from her fin-

gers' ends, and the fourth one with some oddity which
I cannot remember. And Circe, as the beautiful en-
chantress was called (who had deluded so many per-
sons that she did not doubt of being able to delude
Ulysses, not imagining how wise he was), again ad-
dressed him.

"Your companions," said she, "have already been
received into my palace, and have enjoyed the hospi-
table treatment to which the propriety of their behav-
ior so well entitles them. If such be your pleasure,
you shall first take some refreshment, and then join
them in the elegant apartment which they now oc-
cupy. See, I and my maidens have been weaving
their figures into this piece of tapestry."

She pointed to the web of beautifully woven cloth
in the loom. Circe and the four nymphs must have
been very diligently at work since the arrival of the
mariners

; for a great many yards of tapestry had now
been wrought, in addition to what I before described.
In this new part, Ulysses saw his two - and - twenty
friends represented as sitting on cushioned and cano-
pied thrones, greedily devouring dainties and quaffing
deep draughts of wine. The work had not yet gone
any further. Oh no, indeed. The enchantress was far
too cunning to let Ulysses see the mischief which her
magic arts had since brought upon the gormandizers.

" As for yourself, valiant sir," said Circe, " judging
by the dignity of your aspect, I take you to be nothing
less than a king. Deign to follow me, and you shall
be treated as befits your rank."
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So Ulysses foUowed her into the oval saloon, where
his two-and-twenty comrades had devoured the ban-
quet, which ended so disastrously for themselves. But,
aU this while, he had held the snow-white flower in his
hand, and had constantly smelt of it while Circe was
speaking; aad as he crossed the threshold of the sa-
loon, he took good care to inhale several long and
deep snuflPs of its fragrance. Instead of two-and-
twenty thrones, which had before been ranged around
the waU, there was now only a single throne, in the
centre of the apartment. But this was surely the
most magnificent seat that ever a king or an emperor
repos( T himself upon, aU made of chased gold, studded
^ T ; precious stones, with a cushion that looked like
.y.i Ic heap of living roses, and overhung by a canopy
of sunlight which Circe knew how to weave into dra-
pery. The enchantress took Ulysses by the hand,
and made him sit down upon this dazzling throne!
Then, clapping her hands, she summoned the chief
butler.

"Bring hither," said she, "the goblet that is set
apart for kings to drink out of. And fill it with the
same delicious wine which my royal brother. King
iEetes, praised so highly, when he last visited me with
my fair daughter Medea. That good and amiable
child I Were she now here, it would delight her to
see me offering this wine to my honored guest."
But Ulysses, while the butler was gone for the wine,

held the snow-white flower to his nose.
" Is it a wholesome wine? " he asked.
At this the four maidens tittered ; whereupon the

enchantress looked round at them, with an aspect of
ty.

'It is the wholesomest juice that ever was squeezed
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crat of the grape," said she ;
« for, instead of disguis-

ing a man, as other liquor is apt to do, it brings him
to his true self, and shows him as he ought to be."
The chief butler liked nothing better than to see

people turned into swine, or making any kind of a
beast of themselves

; so he made haste to bring the
royal goblet, fiUed with a liquid as bright as gold, and
which kept sparkling upward, and throwing a sunny
spray over the brim. But, delightfuUy as the wine
looked, it was mingled with the most potent enchant-
ments that Circe knew how to concoct. For every
drop of the pure grape-juice there were two drops of
the pure mischief

; and the danger of the thing was,
that the mischief made it taste all the better. The
mere smeU of the bubbles, which effervesced at the
brim, was enough to turn a man's beard into pig's
bristles, or make a lion's claws grow out of his fingers,
or a fox's brush behind him.

" Drink, my noble guest," said Circe, smiling as
she presented him with the goblet. " You will find
in this draught a solace for all your troubles."
King Ulysses took the goblet with his right hand,

while with his left he held the snow-white flower to his
nostrils, and drew in so long a breath that his lungs
were quite filled with its pure and simple fragrance.
Then, drinking o& all the wine, he looked the enchan-
tress calmly in the face.

"Wretch," cried Circe, giving him a smart stroke
with her wand, " how dare you keep your human shape
a moment longer? Take the form of the brute whom
you most resemble. If a hog, go join your fellow-
swine in the sty ; if a lion, a wolf, a tiger, go howl
with the wild beasts on the lawn ; if a fox, go exercise
your craft in stealing poultry. Thou hast quaffed off
my wine, and canst be man no longer."
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^

Bnt, such was the virtue of the snow-white flower,
instead of wallowing down from his throne in swinish
shape, or taking any other brutal form, Ulysses looked
even more manly and king-like than before. He gave
the magic goblet a toss, and sent it clashing over the
marble floor, to the farthest end of the saloon. Then
drawing his sword, he seized the enchantress by her
beautiful ringlets, and made a gesture as if he meant
to strike off her head at one blow.

" Wicked Circe," cried he, in a terrible voice, « this
sword shall put an end to thy enchantments. Thou
Shalt die, vile wretch, and do no more mischief in the
world, by tempting human beings into the vices which
make beasts of them."
The tone and countenance of Ulysses were so awful

and his sword gleamed so brightly, and seemed to have
so intolerably keen an edge, that Circe was ahnost
killed by the mere fright, without waiting for a blow.
Ihe chief butler scrambled out of the saloon, pickinij
up the golden goblet as he went ; and the enchantress
and the four maidens feU on their knees, wrinoing
tlieir hands, and screaming for mercy.

" SPf« n^e I "cried Circe,- " spaie me, royal and
wise Utysses. For now I know that thou art he ofwhom Qmcksilver forewarned me, the most pnident of
mortals, against whom no enchantments can prevaiL
Ihou only couldst have conquered Circe. Spare me,
wisest of men. I will show thee true hospitality, and
even give myself to be thy slave, and this magnificent
palace to be henceforth thy home."
The four nymphs, meanwhile, were making a most

piteous ado
;
and especially the ocean-nymph, with the

--s- .- ii..r, w^p. u great aeai ot salt water, and the
fountam-nymph, besides scattering dew-drops from her
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finger's ends, nearly melted away into tears. But Ulys-
ses would not be pacified until Circe had taken a sol-

emn oath to change back his companions, and as many
others as he should direct, from their present forms of

beast or bird into their former shapes of men.
" On these conditions," said he, " I consent to spare

you^ life. Otherwise you must die upon the spot."

With a drawn sword hanging over her, the enchan-
tress would readily have consented to do as much good
as she had hitherto done mischief, however little she

might like such employment. She therefore led Ulys-

ses out of the back entrance of the palace, and showed
him the swine in their sty. There were about fifty of

these unclean beasts in the whole herd ; and though
the greater part were hogs by birth and education,

there was wonderi ally little difference to be seen be-

twixt them and their new brethren who had so recently

worn the human shape. To speak critically, indeed,

the latter rather carried the thing to exces3, and seemed
to make it a point to wallow in the miriest part of the

sty, and otherwise to outdo the original swine in their

own natural vocation. When men once turn to brutes,

the trifle of man's wit that remains in them adds ten-

fold to their brutality.

The comrades of Ulyfises, however, had not quite

lost the remembrance of having formerly stood erect.

When he approached the sty, two-and-twenty enormous
swine separated themselves from the herd, and scam-
pered towjirds him, with such a chorus of horrible

squealing as made him clap both hands to his ears.

And yet they did not seem to know what they wanted,

nor whether they were merely hungry, or miserable

from some other cause. It was curious, in the midst
of their distress, to observe them thrusting their noses

i r
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into the mire, in quest of something tc eat. The
nymph with the bodice of oaken bark (she was the
hamadryad of an oak) threw a handful of acorns
among them

;
and the two-and-twenty hoge scrambled

and fought for the prize, as if they had tasted not so
much as a noggin of sour milk for a twelvemonth.

"These must certainly be my comrades," said Ulys-
ses. " I recognize their dispositions. They are hardly
worth the trouble of changing them into the human
form agam. Nevertheless, we will have it done, lest
their bad example should corrupt the other hogs. Let
them take their original shapes, therefore. Dame
Circe, if your skill is equal to the task. It will re-
quire greater magic, I trow, than it did to make swine
of them."

So Circe woved her wand again, and repeated a
few magic words, at the sound of which the two-and-
twenty hogs pricked up their pendulous ears. It was
a wonder to behold how their snouts grew shorter
and shorter, and their mouths (which they seemed to
be sorry for, because they could not gobble so expedi.
tiously) smaller and smaller, and ho>v one and another
began to stand upon his hind legs, and scratch his
nose with his fore trotters. At first the spectators
hardly knew whether to caU them hogs or men, but by
and by came to the conclusion that they rather resem.
bled the latter. Finally, there stood the twenty-two
comrades of Ulysses, looking pretty much the same as
when they left the vessel.

You must not imagine, however, that the swinish
quality had entirely gone out of them. When once it
fastens itself into a person's character, it is very diffi-
cult getting rid of it. This was proved by the hama-
dryad, who, being exceedingly fond of mischief, threw
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another handful of acorns before the twenty-two newly
restored people ; whereupon down they wallowed, in a
moment, and gobbled them up in a very shameful way.

Then, recollecting themselves, they scrambled to their

feet, and looked more than commonly foolish.

" Thanks, noble Ulysses !
" they cried. " From

brute beasts you have restored us to the condition of

men again."

" Do not put yourselves to the trouble of thanking

me," said the wise king. " I .'ear I have done but lit-

tle for you."

To say the truth, there was a suspicious kind of a
grunt in their voices, and for a long time afterwards

they spoke gruffly, and were apt to set up a squeal.

"It must defend on your own future behavior,"

added Ulysses, " whether you do not find your way
back to the sty."

At this moment, the note of a bird sounded from
the branch of a neighboring tree.

" Peep, peep, pe— wee— ep I

"

It was the purple bird, who, all this while, had been
sitting over their heads, watching what was going for-

ward, and hoping that Ulysses would remember how
he had 'one his utmost to keep him and his followers

ut of liarm's way. Ulysses ordered Circe instantly

to make a king of this good little fowl, and leave him
exactly as she found him. Hardly were the words
spoken, and before^the bird had time to utter another

"Pe— weep,** King Picus leaped down from the

bough of the tree, as majestic a sovereign as any in

the world, dressed in a long purple robe and gorgeous

yellow stockings, with a splendidly wrought collar

Ctr*JVilv iiA»7 ii^VXl.^ tt'iivi, tW gt^xvtTJil VX VTTXX IXLH/XX XXX3 XlCtlUv

He and King Ulysses exchanged with one another the
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courtesies which belong to their elevated rank. But
from that time forth, King Picus was no longer proud
of his crown and his trappings of royalty, nor of the
fact of his being a kmg; he felt himseH merely the
upper servant of his people, and that it must be his
lifelong labor to make then, better and happier.
As for the lions, tigers, and wolves (though Circe

would have restored them to their former sliapes at his
slightest word), Ulysses thought it advisable that they
should remain as they now were, and thus give warn-
ing of their cruel dispositions, instead of gomg about
under the guise of men, and pretending to human
sympathies, whUe their hearts had the blood-thirstiness
of wUd beasts. So he let them howl as much as they
hked, but never troubled his head about them. And,
when everything was settled according to his pleasure,
he sent to summon the remainder of his comrades,
whom he had left at the sea-shore. These being ar-
rived, with the prudent Eurylochus at their head, they
all made themselves comfortable in Circe's enchanted
palace, until quite rested and refreshed from the toils
and hardships of their voyage.
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Mother Ceres was exceedingly fond of her daugh-

ter Proserpina, and seldom let her go alone into the

fields. But, just at the time when my story begins,

the good lady was very busy, because she had the care

of the wheat, and the Indian corn, and the rye and

barley, and, in short, of the crops of every kind, all

over the ^arth ; and as the season had thus far been

uncommonly backward, it was necessary to make the

harvest ripen more speedily than usual. So she put

on her turban, made of poppies (a kind of flower

which she was always noted for wearing), and got

into her car drawn by a pair of winged dragons, and

was just ready to set off.

" Dear mother," said Proserpina, " I shall be very

lonely while you are away. May I not run down to

the shore, and ask some of the sea^nymphs to come up

out of the waves and play with me ?
"

" Yes, child," answered Mother Cerea " The sea-

nymrhs are good creatures, and will never lead you

into any harm. But you must take care not to stray

away from them, nor go wandering about the fields by

yourself. Young girls, without their mothers to take

care of them, are very apt to get into mischief."

The child promised to be as prudent as if she were

a grown-up woman, and, by the tune the winged drag-

ons had whirled the car out of sight, she was already
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THE POMEGRANATE SEEDS. U3
were not long in showing their glistening faces and
sea-green hair above the water, at the bottom of which
was their home. They brought along with them a
great many beautiful sheUs ; and, sitting down on the
moist sand, where the surf wave broke over them, they
busied themselves in making a necldaee, which they
hung round Proserpina's neck. By way of sliowing
h.-r gratitude, the chih' besought them to go with her
a little way into the .elds, so that they might gather
abundance of flowers, with which she would make each
of her kind playmates a wreath.
"Oh no, dear Proserpina," cried the sea-nymphs;

"we dar.> not go with you upon the dry land. We
are apt to grow faint, unless at every breath we can
snuff up the salt breeze of the ocean. And don't you
see how careful we are to let the surf wave break over
us every moment or two, so as to keep ourselvt ^ com-
fortably moist? If it were no^ for that, we should
soon look like bunches of uprooted sea-weed dried in
the sun."

" It is a great pity," said Proserpina. " But do you
wait for me here, and I will run and gather my apron
full of flowers, and be back again before the surf
wave has broken ten times over yon. I long to make
you some wreaths that shall be as lovely as this neck-
lace of many-colored shells."

" We will wait, then," answered the searnymphs.
" But while you are gone, we may as weU lie down on
a bank of soft sponge, under the water. The air to-
day is a little too dry for our comfort. But we will
pop up our heads every few minutes to see if you are
coining."

The vonnff PrnHeiT>i"n »">" „„,?f,ui,, x- j. _,i
J -—5

'^^i 5 ' •• -nixCrLij to a rs{jut Where,
only the day before, she had seen a great many flow-
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era. These, however, were now a little past their

bloom ; and wishing to give her friends the freshest

and loveliest blossoms, she strayed farther into the

fields, and found some that made her scream with de-

light. Never had she met with such exquisite flowers

before,— violets, so large and fragrant,— roses, with

so rich and delicate a blush,— such superb hyacinths

and such aromatio pinks,— and many others, some of

which seemed to be of new shapes and colors. Two
or three times, moreover, she oimld not help thinking

that a tuft of most splendia flowers had suddenly

sprouted out of the earth before her very eyes, as if

on purpose to tempt her a few steps farther. Proser-

pina's apron was soon filled and brimming over with

delightful blossoms. She was on the point of turning

back in order to rejoin the searuymphs, and sit with

them on the moist sands, all twining wreaths together.

But, a little farther on, what should she behold ? It

was a large shrub, completely covered with the most

magnificent flowers in the world.

" The darlings 1
" cried Proserpina ; and then she

thought to herself, " I was looking at that spot only

a moment ago. How strange it is that I did not see

the flowers I

"

The nearer she approached the shrub, the more at-

tractive it looked, until she came quite close to it ; and

then, although its beauty was richer than words can

tell, she hardly knew whether to like it or not. It

bore above a hundred flowers of the most brilliant

hues, and each different from the others, but all hav-

ing a kind of resemblance among themselves, which

showed them to be sister blossoms. But there was a

deep, glossy lustre on the leaves of the shrub, and on

the petals of the flowers, that made Proserpina doubt
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whether they might not be poisonous. To teU you the
truth, foolish as it may seem, she was half inclined to
turn round and run away.

" What a silly child I am !
" thought she, taking

courage. " It is reaUy the most beautiful shrub that
ever sprang out of the earth. 1 will pull it up by the
roots, and carry it home, and plant it in my mother's
garden." ''

Holding up he, apron f ^ of flowers with her left
hand, Proserpina t^iv d the :arge shrub with the other,
and puUed and pub I, H:c was hardly able to loosen
the sod about its root.. What a d.>ep-rooted plant it
was I Again the girl pulled with all her might, and
observed that the earth began to stir and crack to
some distance around the stem. She gave another
pull, but relaxed her hold, fancying that there was a
rumbling sound right beneath her feet. Did the roots
extend down into some enchanted cavern 9 Then
laughing at herself for so childish a notion, she made
aiiother effort; up came the shrub, and Proserpina
staggered back, holding the stem triumphantly in her
h^d, and gazing at the deep hole which its roots had
left in the soil.

Much to her astonishment, this hole kept spreading
wider and wider, and growing deeper and deeper, untS
It really seemed to have no bottom

; and all the while,
there came a rumbUng noise out of its depths, louder
and louder, and aearer and nearer, and sounding like
the tramp of horses' hoofs and the rattling of wheels.
loo much frightened to run away, she stood straining
her eyes into this wonderful cavity, and soon saw a
team of four sable horses, snorting smoke out of their
nostrils, and tearing their way out of the earth with a
splendid golden chariot whirling at their heels. They
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leaped out of the bottomless hole, chariot and all ; and

there they were, tossing their black manes, flourishing

their black tails, and curvetting with every one of

their hoofs off the ground at once, close by the spot

where Proserpina stood. In the chariot sat the figure

of a man, richly dressed, with a crown on his head, all

flaming with diamonds. He was of a noble aspect,

and rather handsome, but looked sullen and discon-

tented ; and he kept rubbing his eyes and shading

them with his hand, as if he did not live enough in

the sunshine to be very fond of its light.

As soon as this personage saw the affrighted Pro-

serpina, he beckoned her to come a little nearer.

"Do not be afraid," said he, with as cheerful a

smile as he knew how to put on. " Come ! Will not

you like to ride a little way with me, in my beautiful

chariot?"

But Proserpina was so alarmed, that she wished for

nothing but to get out of his reach. And no wonder.

The stranger did not look remarkably good-natured, in

spite of his smile ; and as for his voice, its tones were

deep and stem, and sounded as much like the rum-

bling of an earthquake under ground as anything else.

As is always the case with children in trouble, Proser-

pina's first thought was to call for her mother.

" Mothe ', Mother Ceres
!

" cried she, all in a trem-

ble. " Come quickly and save me."

But her voice was too faint for her mother to hear.

Indeed, it is most probable that Ceres was then a thou-

sand miles off, making the corn grow in some far-dis-

tant country. Nor could it have availed her poor

daughter, even had she been within hearing ; for no

sooner did Proseruina besrin to cry out, than the

stranger leaped to the ground, caught the child in his
shine.

•>»
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arms, and again mounting the chariot, shook the reins,
and shouted to the four black horses to set off. Thev
immediately broke into so swift a gallop that it seemed
rather like flymg through the air than running along
the earth. In a moment, Proserpina lost sight of the
pleasant vale of Enna, in which she had alwL dwelt
Another mstant, and even the summit oi Mount JStnahad become so blue in the distance, that she could
scarcely distmguish it from the smoke that gushed outof Its crater. But still the poor child screamed, and
scattered her apron full of flowers al .g the way and
left a long cry trailing behind the chariot; and many
mothers, to whose ears it came, ran quickly to see ifany mischief had befallen their children. But Mother
Ceres was a great way off, and could not hear the cry.

^^
As they rode on, the stranger did his best to soothe

chadT»^«.-!'f^.
^?" ^' '" frightened, my pretty

child? said he, trying to soften his rough voice: "I
promise not to do you any harm. What! You have
been gathering flowers? Wait till we come to my
palace, and I will give you a garden full of prettier
flowers than those, all made of pearls, and diamonds,
and rubies. Can you guess who I am? Thev callmy name Pluto, and I am the king of diamonds and
all other precious stones. Every atom of the goldand silver that lies under the earth belongs^ me, tosay nothing of the copper and iron, and of the coal-mmes, which supply me with abundance of fuel Doyou see this splendid crown upon my head ? You may
have It for a plaything. Oh, we shall be very good
friends, and you will find me more agreeable than youo^ctj wuca oiice we get out of this ti-oublesome sua-
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-'»

" Let me go home I
" cried Proserpina,— " let me

go home !

"

" My home is better than your mother's," answered
King Pluto. " It is a palace, all made of gold, with

crystal windows ; and because there is little or no
sunshine thereabouts, the apartments are illuminated

with diamond lamps. You never saw anything half

so magnificent as my throne. If you like, you may sit

down on it, and be my little queen, and I wiQ sit on
the footstool."

"I don't care for golden palaces and thrones,"

sobbed Proserpina. "Oh, my mother, my mother I

Carry me back to my mother !
"

But King Pluto, as he called himself, only shouted

to his steeds to go faster.

" Pray do not be foolish, Proserpina," said he, in

rather a sullen tone. " I offer you my palace and my
crown, and all the riches that are under the earth;

and you treat me as if I were doing you an injury.

The one thing which my palace needs is a merry little

maid, to run up stairs and down, and cheer up the

rooms with her smile. And this is what you must do
for King Pluto."

" Never !
" answered Proserpina, lool^ uig as miserar

ble as she could. " I shall never smile again till you
set me down at my mother's door."

But she might just as well have talked to the wind
that whistled past them ; for Pluto urged on his

horses, and went faster than ever. Proserpina con-

tinued to cry out, and screamed so long and so loudly,

that her poor little voice was almost screamed away ;

and when it was nothing but a whisper, she happened
to cast hpr pvps ovpr n. crrpnt b^"a^ flol/l e\f -amiAntr

grain — and whom do you think she saw? Who,
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but Mother Ceres, making the corn grow, and too busy
to notice the golden chariot as it went rattling along
The chHd mustered all her strength, and gave one
more scream, but was out of sight before Ceres had
time to turn her head.

King Pluto had taken a road which now began to
grow excessively gloomy. It was bordered on each
side with rocks and precipices, between which the
rumbhng of the chariot-wheels was reverberated with
a noise like roUing thunder. The trees and bushes
that grew in the crevices of the rocks had very dismal
fohage

;
and by and by, although it was hardly noon,

the air became obscured with a gray twilight. The
black horses had rushed along so swiftly, that they
were already beyond the limits of the sunshine. But
the duskier it grew, the more did Pluto's visage a».
sume an air of satisfaction. After all, he was not an
ill-looking person, especiaUy when he left ofP twisting
his features into a smile that did not belong to them.
Proserpina peeped at his face through the gathering
dusk, and hoped that he might not be so very wicked
as she at first thought him.
"Ah, this twilight is truly refreshing," said King

Pluto, "after being so tormented with that ugly and
impertinent glare of the sun. How much more agree-
able is lamplight or torchlight, more particularly when
reflected from diamonds! It will be a magnificent
sight when we get to my palace."

"Is it much farther?" asked Proserpina. "And
will you carry me bax;k when I have seen it ?

"

" We will talk of that by and by," answered Pluta
** We are just entering my dominions. Do you see
fllQf foil yv.«i.«.„- T.-i» o -rr-r-l«n»v ..axx gatcwajf uuiore us f v> hen we pass those
gates, we are at home. And there lies my faithful
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Comomastiff at the threshold. Cerberus ! Cerberus!
hither, my good dog !

"

So saying, Pluto pulled at the reins, and stopped
the chariot right between the taU, massive pillars of
the gateway. The mastiff of which he had spoken got
up from the threshold, and stood on his hinder legs,
so as to put his fore paws on the chariat-wheel. But,
my stars, what a strange dog it was ! Why, he was a
big, rough, ugly-looking monster, with three separate
heads, and each of them fiercer than the two others

;

but, fierce as they were. King Pluto patted them all.

He seemed as fond of his three-headed dog as if it had
been a sweet little spaniel, with silken ears and curly
hair. Cerberus, on the other hand, was evidently re-
joiced to see his master, and expressed his attachment,
as other dogs do, by wagging his tail at a great rate.

Proserpina's eyes beinj drawn to it by its brisk mo-
tion, she saw that this tail was neither more nor less
than a live dragon, with fiery eyes, and fangs that had
a very poisonous aspect. And while the three-headed
Cerberus was fawning so lovingly on King Pluto, there
was the dragon tail wagging against its will, and look-
ing as cross and ill-natured as you can imagine, on its

own separate account.

" Will the dog bit<3 me ? " asked Proserpina, shrink-
ing closer to Pluto. « What an ugly creature he is !

"

" Oh, never fear," answered her companion. " He
never harms people, unless they try to enter my do-
minions without being sent for, or to get away when I
wish to keep them here. Down, Ct I srus I Now, my
pretty Proserpina, we will drive on."
On went the chariot, and King Pluto seemed greatly

pleased to find limieolf onp^ *"'^T*e -^ ^'-^ 1-- -i-;.--» a.1 VjI^aj irivrid xil Ilia VWU KiUyUOlU,
He drew Proserpina's attention to the rich veins of
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veins of

gold that were to b^ seen among the rocks, and
pointed to several places where one stroke of a pick-
axe would loosen a bushel of diamonds. All along
the road, indeed, there were sparkling gems, which
would have been of inestimable value above ground,
but which were here reckoned of the meaner sort, and
hardly worth a beggar's scooping for.

Not far from the gateway, they came to a bridge,
which seemed to be built of iron. Pluto stopped the
chariot, and bade Proserpina look at the stream which
was gliding so lazily beneath it. Ne\er in her life ha^
she beheld .,o torpid, so black, so muddy - looking a
stream: its waters reflected no images of anything
that was on the banks, and it moved as sluggishly as
if it had quite forgotttn which way it ought to flow,
and had rather stagnate than flow either one way or
the other.

"This is the river Lethe," observed King Pluto.
" Is it not a very pleasant stream ?

"

" I think it a -ry dismal one," said Proserpina.
" It suits my taste, however," answered Pluto, who

was apt to be sullen when anybody disagreed with
him. " At all events, its water has one very excel-
lent quality ; for a single draught of its makes people
forget every care and sorrow that has hitherto tor-

mented them. Only sip a little of it, my dear Proser-
pina, and you will instantly cease t^ grieve for your
mother, and will have nothing in your memory that
can prevent your being perfectly happy in my palace.
I will send for some, in a golden goblet, the moment
we arrive."

"Oh no, no, no!" cried Proserpina, weeping afresh.
" I had a thousand times rather be m .^arable with re-

membering my mother, than be happy in forgetting
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iiaver, jumet mW.
ter. niat dear, dear mother!
forget h« r."

*'We ohaU see," snid Kvng Plvlo. '* You do ??ot
know wkit fine times we will bu^e in my puiaee.
Here we are just ai; the poiial. These pillars are
solid gold, 1 ; ssure 30,}.

'

He alighted from the charJot, and taking "Piom rpina
in his arms, earned her i^p ,n, lofty faght of steps iitto
the great hall of the palacf. (t wai- r^pjeadidly iilu-

minated by means of large pvecicus stvues, of various
Issas, whiel' seemed to burn like so many lamps, and
gk>W{!d With a hundred-fold radiance all through the
y«3t apartment. And yet thei. was a kmd of gloom
in the midst of this enchanted light ; nor was there a
single object in the hall that wij really agreeable to
behold, except the little Proserpiia herself, a lovely
child, with one earthly flower whi< h she had not let
fall from her hand. It is my opinion that even King
Pluto had never been happy in his palace, and that
this was the true reason why he had stolen away Pro-
serpina, in order that he might have somethmg to love,
instead of cheating his heart any longer with this tire-
some magnificence. And, though he pretended to dis-
like the sunshine of the upper world, yet the effect of
the child's presence, bedimmed as she was by her
tears, was as if a faint and watery sunbeam had some-
how or other found its way into the enchanted hall.

Pluto now summoned his domestics, and bat^ ' them
lose no time in preparing a most sumptuous banquet,
and above all thmgs, not to fail of setting a golden
beaker of the water of Lethe by P ^rpina's plate.
"I will neither drink that nor '.... Aing else," said

Ptqw pina. " Nor will I tv e a orsel of food, eves
if y» :eep me forever in yo ; iMv,id«e."
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" I should be sorry for that," replied King Pluto,
patting her cheek ; for he really wished to be kind, if

he had only known how. " You are a spoiled child, I
perceive, my little Proserpina ; but when you see the
nice things which my cook will make for you, your ap-
petite will quickly come again."

Then, sending for the head cook, he gave strict or-

ders that all sorts of delicacies, such as young people
are usually fond of, should be set before Proserpina.
He had a secret motive in this ; for, you are to under-
stand, it is a fixed law, that, when persons are carried
off to the land of magic, if they once taste any food
there, they can never get back to their friends. Now,
if King Pluto had been cunning enough to offer Pro-
serpina some fruit, or bread and milk (which was the
simple fare to which the child had always been accus-

tomed), it is very probable that she would soon have
been tempted to eat it. But he left the matter en-
tirely to his cook, who, like all other cooks, considered
nothing fit to eat unless it were rich pastry, or highly
seasoned meat, or spiced sweet cakes,— things which
Proserpina's mother had never given her, and the

smell of which quite took away her appetite, instead

of sharpening it.

But my story must now clamber out of King Pluto's

dominions, and see what Mother Ceres has been about,

since she was bereft of her daughter. We had a
glimpse of her, as you remember, half hidden among
the waving grain, while the four black steeds were
swiftly whirling along the chariot in which her beloved
Proserpina was so unwillingly borne away. You rec-

ollect, too, the loud scream which Proserpina gave,

Just when the chariot was out of sight.

Of all the child's outcries, this last shriek was the
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only one that reached the ears of Mother Ceres. She
had mistaken the rumbling of the chariot-wheels for a
peal of thunder, and imagined that a shower was com-
ing up, and that it would assist her in making the
com grow. But, at the sound of Proserpina's shriek,
she started, and looked about in every direction, not
knowing whence it came, but feeling almost certain
that it was her daughter's voice. It seemed so unac-
countable, however, that the girl should have strayed
over so many lands and seas (which she herself could
.not have traversed without the aid of her winged drag-
ons), that the good Ceres tried to believe that it must
be the child of some other parent, and not her own
darling Proserpina, who had uttered this lamentable
cry. Nevertheless, it troubled her with a vast many
tender fears, such as are ready to bestir themselves in
every mother's heart, when she finds it necessary to
go away from her dear children without leaving them
under the care of some maiden aunt, or other such
faithful guardian. So she quickly left the field in
which she had been so busy ; and, as her work was not
half done, the grain looked, next day, as if it needed
both sun and rain, and as if it were blighted in the
ear, and had sometliing the matter with its roots.
The pair of dragons must have had very nimble

wings
;
for, in less than an hour, Mother Ceres had

alighted at the door of her home, and found it empty.
Knowing, however, that the child was fond of sporting
on the sea-shore, she hastened thither as fast as she
could, and there beheld the wet faces of the poor sea-
nymphs peeping over a wave. All this while, the good
creatures had been waiting on the bank of sponge, and,
once every half-minute or so, had popped T,p their four
heads above water, to see if their playmate were yet
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coming bax;k. When they saw Mother Ceres, they sat
down on the crest of the surf wave, and let it toss them
ashore at her feet.

" Where is Proserpina? " cried Ceres. " Where is

my child? Tell me, you naughty sea-nymphs, have
you enticed her under the sea? "

" Oh no, good Mother Ceres," said the innocent sear
nymphs, tossing back their green ringlets, and looking
her in the face. " We never should dream of such a
thing. Proserpina ha leen at play with us, it is true

;

but she left us a long while ago, meaning only to run
a little way upon the dry land, and gather some
flowers for a wreath. This was early in the day, and
we have seen nothing of her since."

Ceres scarcely waited to hear what the nymphs had
to say, before she hurried off to make inquiries all

through the neighborhood. But nobody told her any-
thing that could enable the poor mother to guoss what
had become of Proserpina. A fisherman, it is true,
ha ' noticed her little footprints in the sand, as he went
he ward along the beach with a basket of fish ; a
rustic had seen the child stooping to gather flowers

;

several persons hr-d heard either the rattling of cliariot-

wheels, or the rumbling of distant thunder ; and one
old woman, while plucking vervain and « nip-, had
heard a scream, but supposed it to be some e^hn nsh
nonsense, and therefore did not take the trouble to
look up. The stupid people! It took them such a
tedious while to tell the nothiug that they knew, that
it was dark night before Mother Ceres found out that
she must seek her daughter elsewhere. So she lighted
a torch, and set forth, resolving never to come back
until Pros^ pina was discovered.

In her haste und nouble of mind, she quite forgot
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her car and tho winged dragons ; or, it may be, she
thought that she could follow up the search more
thor aghly on toot. At all events, this was the way
in which she began her sorrowful journey, holding her
torch before her, and looking carefully at every object
along the path. And as it happened, she had not gone
far before she found one of the magnificent flowers
which grew on the shrub that Proserpina had pulled
up.

" Ila
!

" thought Mother Ceres, examining it by
torchligiit. " Here is mischief in this flower 1 The
earth did not produce it by any help of mine, nor of
its own accord. It is the work of enchantment, and
is therefore j)oisonou8 ; and perhaps it has poisoned
my poor child."

But she put the poisonous flower in her bosom, not
knowing whether she might ever find any other memo-
rial of Proserpina.

All night long, at the door of every cottage and
farm-house, Ceres knocked, and called up the weary
laborers to inquire if they had seen her child ; and
they stood, gaping and half asleep, at the threshold,
and answered her pityingly, and besought her to come
in and rest. At the portal of every palace, too, she
made so loud a summons that the menials hurried to
throw open the gate, thinking that it must be some
great king or queen, who would demand a banquet for
supper and a stately chamber to repose in. And when
they saw only a sad and anxious woman, with a torch
in her hand and a wreath of withered poppies on her
head, they spoke rudely, and sometimes threatened to
set the dogs upon her. But nobody had seen Pro-
serpina, nor could give Mother Ceres the least hint
which way to be«k her. Thus passed the night j and
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still she continued her search without sitting down to
rest, or stopping to take food, or even remembering to
put out the torch

; although first the rosy dawn, and
then the glad light of the morning sun, made its red
flame look thin and pale. But I wonder what sort of
stuff this torch was made of; for it burned dimly
through the day, and, at night, was as bright as ever,
and never was extinguished by the rain or wind, in
all the weary days and nights while Ceres was seeking
for Proserpina.

It was not merely of human beings that she askcnl
tidings of her daughter. In the woods and by the
streams, she met creatures of another nature, who
used, in those old times, to haunt the pleasant and
solitary places, and were very sociable with persons
who understood their language and customs, as Mother
Ceres did. Sometimes, for instance, she tapped with
her finger against the knotted trunk of a majestic oak

;

and immediately its rude bark would cleave asunder,
and forth would step a beautiful maiden, who was the
hamadryad of the oak, dweUing inside of it, and shar-
ing its long life, and rejoicing when its green leaves
sported with the breeze. But not one of these leafy
damsels had seen Proserpina. Then, going a little
farther, Ceres would, perhaps, come to a fountain,
gushing out of a pebbly hollow in the earth, and
would dabble with her hand in the water. Behold, up
through its sandy and pebbly bed, along with the foun-
tain's gush, a young woman with dripping hair would
arise, and stand gazinp at Mother Ceres, half out of
the water, and undulating up and down with its ever-
restless motion. But when the mother asked whether
her poor lost child had stopped to drink out of the
fountain, the naiad, with weeping eyes (for these
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water-nymphs had tears to spare for everybody's
grief), would answer, " No !

" in a murmuring voice,
which was just like the murmur of the stream.

Often, likewise, she encountered fauns, who looked
like sunburnt country peojjle, except that they had
hairy ears, and little horns upon their foreheads, and
the hinder legs of goats, on which they gambolled
merrily about the woods and fields. They were a
frolicsome kind of creature, but grew as sad as their
cheerful dispositions would allow when Ceres inquired
for her daughter, and they had no good news to tell.

But sometimes she came suddenly upon a rude gang
of satyrs, who had faces like monkeys and horses' tails
behind them, and who were generally dancing in a
very boisterous manner, with shouts of noisy laughter.
When she stopped to question them, they would only
laugh the louder, and make new merriment out of the
lone woman's distress. How unkind of those ugly
satyrs

! And once, while crossing a solitary sheep-
pasture, she saw a personage named Pan, seated at the
foot of a tall rock, and making music on a shepherd's
flute. He, too, had horns, and hairy ears, and goat's
feet

;
but, being acquainted with Mother Ceres, he an.

swered her question as civilly as he knew how, and in-
vited her to taste some milk and honey out of a wooden
bowl. But neither could Pan tell her what had be-
come of Proserpina, any better than the rest of these
wild people.

And thus Mother Ceres went wandering about for
nine long days and nights, finding no trace of Proser-
pina, unless it were now and then a withered flower

;

and these she picked up and put in her bosom, because
she fancied that they might have fallen from her poor
Qhild s hand, AH day she travelled onwaid tlu'ougii
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the hot sun
; and at night, again, the flame of the

torch would redden and gleam along the pathway, and
she continued her search by its light, without ever sit-

ting down to rest.

On the tenth day, she chanced to espy the mouth of
a caveni, within which (though it was bright noon
everywhere else) there would have been only a dusky
twilight

; but it so happened that a torch was burn-
ing there. It flickered, and struggled with the duski-
ness, but could not half light up the gloomy cavern
with all its melancholy glimmer. Ceres was resolved
to leave no spot without a search ; so she peeped into
the entrance of the cave, and lighted it up a little

more, by holding her own torch before her. In so
doing, she caught a glimpse of what seemed to be a
woman, sitting on the brown leaves of the last autumn,
a great heap of which had been swept mto the cave by
the wind. This woman (if woman it were) was by
no means bo beautiful as many of her sex ; for her
head, they tell me, was shaped very much like a dog's,
and, by way of ornament, she wore a wreath of snakes
around it. But Mother Ceres, the moment she saw
her, knew that this was an odd kind of a person, who
put all her enjoyment in being miserable, and never
would have a word to say to other people, unless they
were as melancholy and wretched as she herseK de-
lighted to be.

" I am wretched enough now," thought poor Ceres,
" to talk with this melancholy Hecate, were she ten
times sadder than ever she was yet."

So she stepped mto the cave, and sat down on the
withered leaves by the dog-headed woman's side. In
all the world, since her daughter's loss, she had found
no other compauion.
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"O Hecate," said she, "if ever you lose a daughter,
you will know what sorrow is. Tell me, for pity's
sake, have you seen my poor child Proserpina pass by
the mouth of your cavern ?

"

^
"No," answered Hecate, in a cracked voice, and

sighing betwixt every word or two,— " no, Mother
Ceres, I have seen nothing of your daughter. But my
ears, you must laiow, are made in such a way that all
cries of distress and affright, all over the world are
pretty sure to find their way to them ; and nine days
ago, as I sat in my cave, mal<ing myself very miserar
hie, I heard the voice of a young girl, shrieking as if

in great distress. Something terrible has happened to
the child, you may rest assured. As well as I could
judge, a dragon, or some other cruel monster, was
carrying her away."

"You kill me by saying so," cried Ceres, almost
ready to faint. " Where was the sound, and which
way did it seem to go? "

" It passed very swiftly along," said Hecate, " and,
at the same time, there was a heavy rumbling of wheels
towards the eastward. I can tell you nothing more,
except that, in my honest opinicm, you will never see
your daughter again. The best advice I can give you
is, to take up your abode in this cavern, where we will
be the two most wretched women in the world."

" Not yet, dark Hecate," replied Ceres. " But do
you first come with your torch, and help me to seek
for my lost child. And when there shall be no more
hope of finding her (if that black day is ordained to
come), then, if you will give me room to fling my-
self down, either on these withered leaves or on the
naked rock, I will show you what it is to be miserable.
But, until I know that she has perished from the face

of
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of the earth, I will not allow myself space even to
grieve.

The dismal Hecate did not much like the idea of
going abroad into the sunny world. But then she re-
fleeted that the sorrow of the disconsolate Ceres would
be like a gloomy twilight round about them both, let
the sun shine ever so brightly, and that therefore she
might enjoy her bad spirits quite as well as if she were
to stay m the cave. So she linaUy consented to go,and they set out together, both carrying torches, al^
though It was broad daylight and dear sunshine. The
torchlight seemed to make a gloom; so that the peo-
pie whom they met along the roa<l could not very dis-
tinctly see their figures; and, indeed, if they once
caught a glimpse of Hecate, with the wreath of snakes
round her forehead, they generally thought it prudent
to run away, without waiting for a second glance.
As the pair travelled along in this woe-begone man-

ner, a thought struck Ceres.
" There is one person," she exclaimed, « who must

have seen my poor child, and can do.ibtless tell what
has become of her. Why did not I think of him be-
fore? It is Phoebus."

" What," said Hecate, " the young ma,, that always
sits m the sunshine ? Oh, pray do not think of going
near hm

. He is a gay, light, frivolous young fellow,
and v/iU only smile in your face. And beside, there
is such a glare of the sun about him, tJuU he will quite

aw'""
^'''''" ^^^'' "^^""^

^ ^""^ ''^"'''* '^''^' ^^"^y

" You have promised toU my umpmumr answered
Ceres. " Come, let us m«ke ha#^, or the simshine
will be gone, and PhoRbus along wi*l k,"

^ceordiiig^, ihej w^in, tutmg in c^uest i4 Ph«jebus,
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both of them sighing grievously, and Hecate, to say
the truth, making a great deal worse lamentation than
Ceres

;
for all the pleasure she had, you know, lay in

bemg miserable, and therefore she made the most of
It. By and by, after a pretty long journey, they ar-
nved at the sunniest spot in the whole world. There
they beheld a beautiful young man, with long, curl-
mg ringlets, which seemed to be made of golden sun-
beams

;
his garments were like light summer clouds

;

and the expression of his face was so excee ingly
vivid, that Hecate held her hands before her eyes,
muttering that he ought to wear a black veil. Phoebus
(for this was the very person whom they were seeking)
had a l}Te in his hands, and was making its chords
tremble with sweet music ; at the same time singing a
most exquisite song, which he had recently composed.
For, besides a great many other accomplishments, this
young man was renowned for his admirable poetry.
As Ceres and her dismal companion approached

him, Phoebus smiled on them so cheerfully that Hec-
ate's wreath of snakes gave a spiteful hiss, and Hec-
ate heartily wished herself back in her cave. But as
for Ceres, she was too earnest in her grief either to
know or care whether Phoebus smiled or frowned.

" Phoebus! " exclaimed she, " I am in great trouble,
and have come to you for assistance. Can you tell me
what has become of my dear child Proserpina?"

" Proserpina ! Proserpina, did you call her name ? "

answered Phoebus, endeavoring to recollect ; for there
was such a continual flow of pleasant ideas in his mind
that he was apt to forget what had happened no longer
ago than yesterday. " Ah, yes, I remember her now.A very lovely child, indeed. I am happy to tell youmy dear madam, that T rlifl ac^ *^u^ - '

IUi.1^ T>
piaa
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not many days ago. You may make yourself perfectly
easy about her. She is safe, and in excellent hands."

^

" Oh, where is my dear child?" cried Ceres, clasp,
ing her hands and flinging herself at his feet.

" Why," said Phoebus,— and as he spoke, he kept
toucbng his lyre so as to make a thread of music runm and out among his words, ^" as the little damsel
was gathering flowers (and she has really a very ex-
quisite taste for flowers) she was suddenly snatched
up by King Pluto, and carried off to his dominions
1 have never been m that part of the universe ; but
the royal palace, I am told, is built in a very noble
style of architecture, and of the most splendid and
costly materials. Gold, diamonds, pearls, and all man-
ner of precious stones will be your daughter's ordi-
nary playthings. I recommend to you, my dear lady
to give yourself no uneasiness. Proserpina's sense of
beauty wiU be duly gratified, and, even in spite of the
lack of sunshine, she will lead a very enviable life."

^
" Hush ! Say not such a word !

" answered Ceres
mdignantly. "What is there to gratify her heart?
What are all the splendors you speak of, without af-
fection ? I must have her back again. Will you go
with me, Phoebus, t» demand my daughter of this
wicked Pluto ?

"

-^ &
""

" Pray excuse me," replied Phoebus, with an ele-
gant obeisance. » I certainly wish you success, and
regi'et that my own affairs are so immediately press-mg that 1 cpimrt Kyve the pleasure of a^,tending you.
^sides, I sm not upon the best of terms with King.
Pluto. To : ;11 yea the truth, his three-headed mastiff
would never let me pass the gateway; for I should be
„„.„.„_.,, .

.
.jij ^.^^^ j4 jjijear or suiibeanis along with me,

}, you know, are forbiddc
kingdlorn.

things in Plato's
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"Ah, Phoebus," said Ceres, with bitter meaning in
her words, " you have a harp instead of a heart.
r"arewell."

" Will not you stay a moment," asked Phoebus,
"and hear me turn the pretty and touching story of
Proserpina into extemporary verses ?

"

But Ceres shook her head, and hastened away,
along with Hecate. Phoebus (who, as I have told you,
was an exquisite poet) forthwith began to make an
ode about the poor mother's gi-ief ; and, if we were to
judge of his sensibility by this beautiful production,
he must have been endowed with a very tender heart
But when a poet gets into the habit of using his heart-
strings to make chords for his lyre, he may thrum
upon them as much as he will, without any great pain
to himself. Accordingly, though Phoebus sang a very
sad song, he was as merry all the whUe as were the
sunbeams amid which he dwelt.

Poor Mother Ceres had now found out what had be-
come of her daughter, but was not a whit happier thrn
before. Her case, on the contrary, looked more des-
perate than ever. As long as Proserpina was above
^ound there might have been hopes of regaining her.
But now, that the poor child was shut up within tlie
iron gates of the king of the mines, at the threnhoid
oi which lay the three-headed Cerberus, there seemed
no possibility of her ever making her escape. The
dismal Hecate, who loved to take the darkest view of
thmgs, told Ceres that she had better come with her
to the cavern, and spend the rest of her life in being
miserable. Ceres answered that Hecate was wekome
to go back thither herself, but that, for iier part, she
would wander about the earth in quest of the Pjitran^
to Amg I'luto s dominions. And Hecate Euok her mb
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her word, and hurried back to her beloved cave
frightemng a great many little children with a glimpse
ot her dog's face, as she went.

Poor Mother Ceres ! It is melancholy to think of
her pursuing her toilsome way all alone, and holding
up that never-dymg torch, the flame of which seemed
an emb em of the grief and hope that burned togetherm her heart. So much did she suffer, that, though
her aspect had been quite youthful when her troubles
began she grew to look like an elderly person in a
very brief tune. She cared not how she was dressed,
nor had she ever thought of flinging away the wreath
of withered poppies, which she put on the very rnorn-mg of Proserpina's disappearance. She roamed aboutm so wild a way, and with her hair so dishevelled, that
people took her for some distracted creature, and
never dreamed that this was Mother Ceres, who had
the oversight of every seed which the husbandman
planted. Nowadays, however, she gave herself no
trouble aoout seed-time nor harvest, but left the far-
mers to take care of their own affairs, and the crops
to rade or flourish, as the case might be. There was
nothing, now, in which Ceres seemed to feel an in-
terest, unless when she saw children at play, or gath-
ering flowers ah.ng the wayside. Then, indeed, she
would stand and gaze at them with tears in her eyes
The children, too, appeared to have a sympathy with
her griel and would cluster themselves in a little
group about her knees, and look up wistfully in her
face

;
and Ceres, after giving them a kiss all round,

woidd lead them to their homes, and advise their
mothers never to let them stray out of siffht.

" For if thev do." qa-a iiiuy Happen to you,
a* k has to a»e, that tiie iroa-hearted King Pluto wiU
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take a liking to your darlings, and snatch them up mhis ehanot, and carry them away "

One day during her pilgrimage in quest of the en-|ance to Pluto's kingdom she came to the palace of

1„ftv fl^t ; T "^F"^ »' ^1«»^''- Ascending aofty flight of steps, she entered tie portal, and fofnl

queen s baby. The infant, it seems, was sickly (beinetroubled w.th Its teeth, I suppose), and would takTnffood, and was all the time moaning with pain Thequeen -her name was Metanira-was desirous offinding a nurse
; and when she beheld a ZZn ofmatn>nly aspect coming „p the palace steps shfthought, in her own mind, that here was the ver; per!son whom she needed. Sc Queen Metanira rLTotte door, with the poor wailing baby in her arms andbesought Ceres to take char|e of it, or at W^!

teU her what would do it good ^ ^

Cerer*"
^°" *™'* '^^ '™ ""'""'^ '»'»*?" "^^

« Yes, and gladly too," answered the queen, "
if youwJl devote all your time to him. For I can seeCyou have been a mother."

" You are rights" said Ceres. " I once had a child

sicmy boy. But beware, I warn you, that you do not
interfere with any kind of tr^aLeit whM^ I mTv

musTsu^f '"V^""- ." ^°" ^° ^' *« P"- »2must suffer for his mother's folly
"

Then she kissed the child, and'it seemed to do him^od. for he smiled and nestled closely into her^!

feo Mother Ceres set her torch in a corner (whereIt kept bui-ning aJl the whilel and f^t _ u„: i T
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in the palace of King Celens, as nurse to the littlePnnce DcmophoSn. She treated Wm aa if h! Zlher o«n chjd and allowed neither the king nor Z^een to say whether he should be bathed i/waltcold water, or what he should eat, or how oftT Z.hould take the air, or when he should bt^ut

"
qmokly the baby pnnce got rid of his ailments, and

fZ IfiZt :7u '"1 ''""''' ""<• """^ '« h*! two

fXw S •'" ''%"'"* '^^ ''^y "tl'er littletellow, before or since. Instead of the palest andwretohedest, and puniest imp in the world (as h s ownmofe confessed him to be'when Ceres firrt^fe hLn charge), he was now a strapping baby, crowinTlaughmg, kicking up his heels, Zi foiling from o^'end of the room to the other. AH the good women "Ihe neighborhood crowded to the palace, aoid hdd „ptte.r hands, .„ unutterable ama^'ment, 'at the beau^and wholesomeness of this darling little prince

seen^ to taste any food ; not eveu so much as a cup

"Pray, nurse," the queen kept saying, "how is itthat you make the child thrive so ' "

"I was a mother once," Ceres always replie.1 • " andWg ^rsed my own child. I knowlhat' :^.:r c^'

eri^rcu^rrXff™' '^ ^"^ ^--y =>atural,had a

t» ner chUd. One night, therefore, she hid herself in^ chamber where Ceres and the little priice we^a^ustomed to sleep. There was a fire in ie cuZ7and It had now crumblpd mM «^«,.^ .„„i_ ^ ,
""'^n^y,

whinh loTT ™i • 7r T"' ^'^""^^ """""^ ^"" embers,Wluch lay glowmg on the hearth, with a bla^e flicker-
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,

the child in hel. la , a„7 tl ^ T u'"'
''""^ *'"'

she did was toX b,.k tl.eXn,„.!'\;rL ffWbw place among U.e™, J„,t „h,,, the\rlirgtad

I, i „ ' u u ^r-^ "°*'''''S less than tlu,t her de^.to! would be burned to a cinder. Sh. burjwTimi;. her hiding-,,lace, and running to the hel^r.fed open the fire, and snatched up poor MeSDemophodn out of his bed of live c" s, one ofwShe w^ gr,p,„g in each of hi. fists, h; i„„edraSset np a grievous cry, as babies ar« apt to do w^„n.dely startled out of a sound sleep. To the a„W°astonjsW and joy, she could perceive no tokrofthe chdd's bemg injured by the hot fire in which he

You httle know the mischief you havedone hL H^iyon left h,m to my care, he would have grown „p?i^a child of celestial birth, endowed with ,«! 7
strength aud intelligene* an/"!uin T'^T"w &**--, -u^, TT^^Uia Have uvea fop.
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ever. Do you imagine that earthly children are to he-come immortal without being tempered to it in the
fiercest heat of the fire ? But you have ruined yourown son For though he will be a strong man and ahero m his day, yet, on account of you.- folly, he wiUgrow old and finally die, like the son. -'

other women.The weak tenderness of his mother .ost the poorDoy an immortality. Farewell."
Saying these words, she kissed the little prince De-

mophoon, and sighed to think what he had lost, and
took Uv departure without heeding Queen Metanira,Who . reated her to remain, and cover up the child
amor.g the hot embers as often as she pleased. PoorDaby I He never slept so warmly again
While she dwelt in the king s palace, Mother Ceres

had been so continually occupied with taking care of
the yomig prince, that her heart was a little lightened
of Its gnef for Proserpina. But now, having nothing
else to busy herself about, she became just as wretched
as before. At length in her despair, she came to the
dreadful resolution that not a stalk of grain, nor ablade of grass, not a potato, nor a turnip, nor anyo her vegetable that was good for man or beast to eat,
hoidd be suffered to grow until her daughter were ve-

fZt'A ^l
^^^" J«^'b^« the flowers to bloom, lest

somebody's heart should be cheered by their beauty.
^ow, as not so much as a hea.1 of asparagus ever

presumed to poke itself out of the ground, without the
especial permission of Ceres, you may conceive what
a terrible calamity had here faUen upon the earth.
Ihe nusbandraen ploughed and planted as usual; but
there lay the rich black furrows, all a^ barren as a
~~ ^' °"^^- ^^'^ p^istures lookrd as brown in the
aweet month of June as ever the; Ud in chill Novemr
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170 THE POUEGHAlrATt: SEBD&
ber. The rich man's broad aeres and the cottairpr'.smaU ga«len.patehwero equally blighted. EvT^So^rl

,
flower-bed showed nothing but dry stalks Th!^ple shook their whi,« hells, and^s^l,^^:

earth had grown aged like themselves, and Z n^l«.ger eapable of wearing the warm smile rfsIZeron .ta face. It was really piteous to see theZrstarving cattle and sheep, how they foUowed beECe«s, lowing and bleating, as if their instket te^htthem to expect help from herj and evervbodvS
ZoT^r^^ "**' "*' p»"" besoughtK^:merey on the human ra«e, and, at aU events toW ttZ

rr*^'- ,^ "-"her Ce«,, thougl nlta^ rf«.affect,onate disposition, was now inexorable" '
"Never," said she. " If the earth is ever a<m!n fe.

«». any verdure, it must fi«t grow llZ^Z^

old^rS' O
^,'*,«^«'» •»•»"<> otter «medy,L

PW • 1. ^"Y"^" "^ sent post haste to Kine

tlie mischief he had done, and to set evervthinn- nVht

•ngiy made the best of his way to the great gate took

B.^ ft Zd"''* T^K*" *''--''ead!S^".-ff.t^d

StL T^ "' *' P«^ '" *" inconceimbly

-d g^ foJhlTr'r V*" ''™ '^"^ •'^ "' '«««na garo
,
tor his short cloak, and his wineed can «nJ

^LZT """"^ ?« '^ ''**«'' b^^enT^
rZSw ,

""' ^"^ "'y- H« "^fluested to be sho™nnmediatoly uito the king's presence , and Plut^,X
Sf voice from the top of the sto, and who

^d ouTT.'?'
^'^'* *^* Quioksaver's meriy ,2!called out to hm. to come „p. ^^ ^^^ ^^^ •
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THE POMEGRANATE SEEDS, m
their business together, we must inquire what Proser-pma has been doing ever since we saw her last.
The chad haa declared, as you may remember, that

she would not ta^te a mouthful of food as long as she
should be compeUed to remain in King Pluto's palace.How she contrived to maintain hex resolution, and at
the same time to keep herself tolerably plump and
rosy, is more than I can explain j but some young la-
dies, I am given to understand, possess the facul^ of
hving on air. and Proserpina seems to have possessed
It too At any rate, it was now six months since she
left the outside of the earth ; and .ot a n orsel, so far
as the attendants were able to testify, had yet passed
^tween her teeth. This was the more creditable to
i-roserpma ma^much as King Pluto had caused her to
be tempted day after day, with all manner of sweet-
meats, and richly preserved fruits, and delicacies ofeve^ sort, such as young people are generaUy most
tond of. But her good mother had often told her of
the hurtfulness of these things ; and for that reason
alone, if there had been no other, she would have resc
lutely refused to taste them.

All this time, being of a cheerfiJ and active disposi-
tion, the httle damsel was not quite so unhappy as youmay have supposed. The immense palace had a thou-
sand rooms and was full of beautiful and wonderful

wV?rf;. ul^'f^^.I"
never-ceasing gloom, it is true,

vvhich half hid Itself among the innmnerable pillars
gliding before the child as she wandered among them,
and treading stealthily behind her in the echo of her
footsteps Neither was all the dazzle of the precious
stones, which flamed with their own lights worth one
gleam^ of natural smishine; nor could the most briU-
.«nt o. .he many-coloi^d gems, which Proserpina, had
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for platings, vie with the simple beauty of the flowersshe used to gather. But still, wherever the girl wTntamong those gilded haUs and chambers, it .^emed as
If she earned nature and sunshine a'ong with her, andas If she scattered dewy blossoms on her dght handand on her left. After Proserpina came, the pXewas no longer the same abode of stately artifice anddismal magnificence that it had before been. The inhabtants aU felt this, and King Pluto more than any

"My own little Proserpina," he used to say, "Iwish you could like me a little better. We gloomy
aiid cloudy-natured persons have often as warm hearts
at bottom as those of a more cheerful character Ifyou would only stay with me of your om accord, itwould make me happier than the possession of a h^.dred such palaces as this."

t«I^^'''rf'^^''T'^'^"^'
"y^" ''^^"^^ have tried tomake me hke you before carrying me off.

'

,d thebest thing you can do now is, to let mo again.Ihen I „,ght remember you sometimes, and think
tiiat you were as hind as you knew h^^ to be. Per-
haps, too, one day or other, I might come back, andpay you a visit."

'

"No no" answered Pluto, with his gloomy smile.
I will no trust you for that. You are too fond of

W1°^
'"

• n
^""^ ^^^^^^^^*' ^"^ ^^«^«""g flowers.

T^hat an idle and childish taste that is! Are not
these gems, which I have ordered to be dug for you,and which are richer than any in my crown, -are
tliey not prettier than a violet ? "

" Not half so pretty," said Proserpina, snatehing the
gems from Pluto s hand, and flinging them to the
other end of the halL « Oh my sweet violets, shaU I
sever see you again ?

"
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u^l^r.^;^T'XT^- «r'^»»»?

people',

do not inflaJ heey^':: LI ;[
'"
"T'

"'"'

persons, » that it ilZiuXloZ^jl'Tr
moments afterwarda Pt.«o •

'^"""^'^ea at it, a few

nymphs had sported alon/the edl^f , T ""*•

about, and betu S ™rC"f,-'" ^•'™.*!'

otrtr„'r '"-''"- --"-^
"» -h^-

..itv ^K
'»ne«"ne, was smitten with a kind of

.. T '
P"' •"" ™»" soft hand in his.

his fii"'
'"" * ^'*^'" "'"^P-^d ^l"". 'ooking up in

"Do you, indeed, my dear child?" cried P?„f-.tend.ng his dark facedown to kiss herjlt P^"^piaa shrank away f.„,n the kiss, for though hi^rtures were noble, they we,. ve,y dusky and p^^

besidcrTr r°rT°n •';'"'' *"'»« '»">

nojhin,w,.cM^":;:,rurjat^""^^^ ^' '^-

verycumnng purpose; for, you will recoUeot if Vrlserpma tasted a morsel of f,,o,l in Insd™:- •' T

js always baking, and ste^nlTnd 2Z^:1
Xhh '^ ' ^^ """'"™'e o'"^ d-h o^ anothewhich he imagines may be to mv likino- bTI
""ght just as well save himself thf tTlf .*
little man that he is I 1

™"'''^' P"'"'' f"'on loat ne 18. 1 have no appetite for anything
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in the world, unless it were a slice of bread of my
mother's own baking, or a Uttle fruit out of her
garden."

When Pluto heard this, he began to see that he had
mistaken the best method of tempting Proserpina to
eat. The cook's maxle dishes and artificial dainties
were not half so deUcious, in the good child's opinion
as the simple fare to wUch Mother Ceres had accus^
tomed her. Wondermg that he had never thought of
It before, the king now sent one of liis trusty attend-
ants, with a large basket, to get some of the finest and
Jiuciest pears, peaches, and plums which could any-
where be found in the upper world. Unfortunately,
however, thia was during the time when Ceres had
forbidden any fruits or vegetables to grow; and, after
seeking aU over the earth, King Pluto's servant found
only a smgle pomegranate, and that so dried up as to
be not worth eating. Nevertheless, since there was no
better to be had, he brought this dry, old, withered
pomegranate home to the palace, put it on a magnifi-
cent golden salver, and carried it up to Proserpina.
JNow It happened, curiously enough, that, just as the
servant was bringing the pomegranate into the back
door of the palace, our friend Quicksilver had gone up
the front steps, on his errand to get Proserpina away
from King Pluto.

"^

As soon as Proserpina saw the pomegranate on the
golden salver, slie told the servant he had better take
it away again.

"I shall not touch it, I assure you," said she. "If
I were ever so hungiy, I should never think of eating
Buch a miserable, dry pomegranate as that."

"It is the only one in the world," said the servant.
He set down the golden salver, with the wizened
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pomegranate upon i<^ and left the room. When hewas gone, Proserpina could not help coming clo^tohe table and looki,.g at this poor specimenVf dried

tru hT " •^''* '^'^ ^' ^^S«--«5 f-. to say theruth on seeing something that suited her ta.te she

e afone:
'
T T^'^' '"^^ ^^^^ poss^stn o

.

a<: once. To be sure, it was a very wretched lookmg pomegranate, and seemed te have L^et^-;
It than an oyster-sheU. But there was no ZT *
such things in King Pluto's ^LI \ZZ\kl

unlit to^at * "^'"^^ ^"^' ^"^ '^^ ^1^0%

" AtW, I may smeU it," thought Proserpina,So she teok up the pomegranate, and appfied it toher nose
;
and, somehow or other, bein^ in « ,.T ^1

neighborhood te her mouth the fruf/fn T^ °

inte fhaf Uffi^ 1
*"""'"' ine truit found its wayC titv! % T- ^'"•"«' "'"'t » o-o^^l™g pity I Jiefore Proserpina knpw «r»,o* i.

.bout, her teeth had m^bS^^ulTth^"
""^

-cord. Just as this fataJ dL. wt do'e 'theToorfthe apartment opened, and in came Kini plntrf^f

kePti or,^ k-
"\^'^"*,*'«8"ver (whose eyes were very

-« 9fleou„nately dramng her between bUb^
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•here is Quicksilver, who tells me that a great many
misfortunes have befaUen innocent jwople on accoimfc
of my detaining you in my dominions. To confess
the truth, I myself had already reflected that it was
an unjustifiable act to take you away from your good
mother. Hut, then, you must consider, my dear child
that this vast palace is apt to be gloomy (although the
precious stones certainly shine very bright), and that
I am not of the most cheerful disposition, and that
therefore it was a natural thing enough to seek for the
society of some merrier creature than myself. I hoped
you would take my crown for a plaything, and me—
ah, you laugh, naughty Proserpina— me, giim as I
am, for a playmate. It was a silly expectation."
"Not so extremely silly," whispered Proserpina.

"
^^rU. ,

""^^"^ ''"'"'^'* '"^ ^^^y »»"ch' sometimes."
" Thank you," said King Pluto, rather dryly. "But

I can see, plainly enough, that you think my palace a
dusky pnson, and me the iron-hearted keeper of itAnd an iron heart I should surely have, if I could
detam you here any longer, my poor child, when it isnow SIX months since you tasted food. I give vou
your liberty. Go with Quicksilver. Hasten home to
your dear mother."

Now, although you may not have supposed it, Pro-
M>rpina found it impossible to take leave of poor King
Pluto without some regrets, and a good deal of com-
Function for not telling him about the pomegranate,
bhe even shed a tear or two, thinking how lonely and
cheerless the gi-eat palaee would seem to him, with all
Its ugly glare of ai-tificial light, after she herself, —his
one little ray of natural sunshine, whom he had stolen,
to be sure, but only because he valued her so much —
«fter she 9hould have departed. I know u'^^ ho»
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Tertwt;.
^ '' """' '"^ "«* Q-^^-lver hurried

u:
" 9?rf^^S quickly," whispered he in her ear "orhis Majesty may change his royal mind AnTV i?ca^ above ,01 things, 'that you 'say^Ing^t^halwa^ brought you on the golden salver." '

«.d yelp,„g, and growling, wHh th«e „, 1 iS3'hem), and e,„e^d upon the surface of 2 einh

uiere was at once a dewy flower Tho ,r;«i 4. 1 ,

"palongtheway.de. 7he ^'; aJI h^Jlt^to sprout w.th tenfold vigor and luxurianCtoS
ZTng after .rT T'" ''>»»«'«»tely »et te work

tT2lf7 ! '""f
.''^'' *'«' ^*« enormously all

*.y, and got up at midnight to eat more. But I ean

b rds m the whole world hopped about upon the newlytWrn^g^trees, and sang together i„''a .r^^^
Mother Ceres had returned to her deserted homeand was sitting disconsolately on the doorstep,S

r^nce I fl- t™^ '°?"""' """"«-*^ PO^^ ''ten, aUM once, It flickered and went out

an'3*l "It "r "!f
*" ' " ""•"«'" *«• " It ^

^iSr^X^iP'
^"""'^ ""^ '-rt burning tiU
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TOrdure fla,hmg over the brown and bar«,„ field,, ex.

Celf°^' .^* ^^ ^^y »« ' " ««l»iined MotherCere, mdignanUy. " Doe, it presume to be E«eawhen I have bidden it be barren. untU myA^
shall be restored to my arm, ?"

""gnwr

" Then open your arms, dear mother," cried a weU-know^_ vo,ce, "and take your little daughter i^to

And ProMrpina came running, and flung hermKupon her mother', bo,om. Their^utual tlj^l

Zfh \ "1 *^'°' *" '•'^ " g"»* --any tear,
; and

eoriU not ,0 weU expre,, itself in any other way.When their heart, had grown a little more quiet
" M *;T/.

""""^ ""^""^'y "' ProseT,ina. '
^

My child said she, " did you ta,te any food whileyou were in King Pluto's palaceV
"Dearest mother," answered Proserpina, "I willten you the whole truth. UntU thi, Tery momWnot a morsel of foodW parsed my lip,. BuTt^afthey brought me a pomegranate (a veiy dry ^ ft

j™. and all shrivelled up, till theie wjlittfe Uft o
t but seeds and ,kin), and having seen no fruit for t

Tin • •/*• ^^^ '''"*°* I *»»'«' i'. King Pluto

lowed a morsel; but -dear mother, I hope it was notorm- but SIX of the pomegranate seeds, 1 am afraid,lemained in my mouth."
""rBMi,
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Claimed cT^r^^^^^^^^^^
and miserable me I" ex-

ceeds you Zt .J.TZl:ltT ^" ^""'^'^^^"^^

Pluto's paJace. YLZrZ^Ar"^^'''''''''^''^
mother. Only six montt u

"''^'^"^ ^ y^^'

^^f^o.....irKC^^^^^
«ix with that

good qualities
; and I re^Iy th „h I cantT '''^

SIX months in his palace if\n n ,

^""^ ^ "P^n^
the other six with ^yo^ iL ! T" T\ ^^* '"^ «P«°J
to cany mo T but Vh

?'"^^ *'"' ""^^ ^»ff
dismal sort of We fol hi

" .''
T^^'

'^ "'^ ^"* ^
gloomy place, aU ^onl and^t ha

" /" ^''^^ ^^*
change in his spirits to have aL" iV""^^^"^
stairs and down ThZ. • ® ^""^ *« '^n «P

year round." ^ °*® the whole
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THE GOLDEN FLEECE.

When Jason, the son of the dethroned Kin? of
lolehoH, was a little boy, he was sent away fron? his
parents, and placed under the queerest schoolmaster
that ever y<.u heard of. This learned person was one
of the people, or quadrupeds, called Centaurs. He
lived in a cavern, and had the body and legs of a
white horse, with the head and shoulders of a man.
His nainowas Chiron; and, in spite of his odd ap-
pearance, he was a very excellent teacher, and had
several scholars, who afterwards did him credit bymaking a great figure in the world. The famous Her-
cules was one, and so was Achilles, and Philoctetes,
likewise, and ^sculapius, who acquired immense re-
pute as a doctor. The good Chiron taught his pupils
how to play upon the harp, and how to cure diseases,
aiid how tx) use the sword and shield, together with va-
nous other branches of education, in which the lads
of those days used to be instructed, instead of writing
and arithmetic. °

I have sometimes suspected that Master Chiron was
not really very different from other people, but that,bemg a kind-hearted and merry old feUow, he was in
the habit of making believe that he was a horse, and
scrambling about the school-room on all fours, and let-
taiig the little boys ride upon his back. And so, when
his scholars Lad grown up, and grown old, and were
trotting their grandchildren on their knees, they told
tbem about the sports of their 8chool-d«v« • and t»»--
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young folks took the idea that their grandfathers had
been taught their letters by a Centaur, half uuui and
half horse. Little children, not quitt undorstandin^'
what is said to them, often get such absuid uotioiw
into their heads, you know.
Be that as it may, it has always been told for a fact

(and always will be told, as long as the world lasts),
that Chiron, with the head of a schoolmaster, had the
botly and legs of a horse. Just imagine the grave old
gentleman (Mattering and 8tami)ing into the school-
room on his four hoofs, perhai)s treading on some lit-

tle fellow's toes, Hourishing his switch tail instead of a
rod, and, now and then, trotting out of doors to eat a
mouthful of grass I I wonder what the blacksmith
charged him for a set of iron shoes.

So Jason dwelt in the cave, with this four-footed
Chiron, from the time that he was an infant, i rdy a
few months old, until he had grown to the full height
of a man. He became a very good harper, I supjjose,
and skilful in the use of weapons, and tolerably ac-
qiuinted with herbs and other doctor's stuff, and, above
all, an a^lniirable horseman; for, in teaching young
people to ride, the good Chiron must have been without
a rival among schoolmasters. At length, being now a
tall and athletic youth, Jason resolved to seek his
fortune in the world, without asking Chiron's advice,
or telling him anytliing about the matter. This was
very unwise, to be sure; and I hope none of you, my
little hearers, will ever follow Jason's example. But,
you are to understand, he had heard how tliat he him-
self was a prince royal, and how his father. King
-^son, had been deprived of the kingdom of lolchos
by a certain Pelias, who would also have killed Jason,
-ad he not been hidden in the Ceutaui's cave. And,
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i'li

being come to the strength of » »no« t
mined to set aJl f],,-« , .

^^ ***
^

"^a^' Jason detei-

^rJ .i!- ! *'''' wronging his dear father and

With this intention, he tcwk a spear in each han^and threw a leopard's skin over his Aoulde^to W,"off the rain, and set forth on his travels wiA i.- i
yellow ringlets wavin. in the It TLe^azfof "!
dress on which he most prided himself 3^0! rfsan<Ial3, that had been his father's. They wereCdsomely embroidered, and were tied nponL fl^A
« nn^ of gold. But his whole atti:^'^::s sLh ll^fpie did not very often see; and as he passed^ti.e women and chUdren ran U, the d«>rs »d 4.dZ'wondermg whither this beautiful youth wasT^r*mg'Wtt his leopards skin and Us goldenJed^dais, and what heroic deeds he meant to perfo™ S'a apear m his right hand and another in Tfa iX'

eiet:rure:t^-.^r:hirr:rrr^- •-

heavy raLrirb? ^l^^^7 ''™"-
i!^

sides of Mount Olympus^^H rt ^ T" T *^*

The h^ „f i .
P^dent to pause upon the brink

and ™ *, f"^ ^""^ *° »« »"«wn with shTro

sH« bTrhes,^re'dX irtt"^^' ^?and got entangled among theZhf"'i!'' .Tr*^
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a drowned sheep, and once the carcass nf o «
floated past.

t-arcass of a cow,

to wade, and u>o bois<r„:7»t^ ^awS".t•''^:
see no bridge

; and as for a boat \Z2Z V "'''

the rocks would have broken i^^ !; • ^™ ^^'
" See the Boor lad "^a ^T^ '" *" """"t.

his side. -r'n.t^^'ha'VadTf'' '"'V"^
«»

since he doc, not knowW^^ cl llfT'™'
like this. Or is he afraid Z ,. .?• ."

:

^"'^ '''*»°'

striBged sandals?lTtl twt^f ^1 "^ ^"''°-

master is not here Lc^ltJfT"^ ^<*«''-

beeki'>
"" "^y >^ safely across on his

Jason looked round greatly surprised for I,, j-j

Urge and Wif^Z^^rth~ t7tWs eyes he could see nothing else but^em Theold woman had a pomegranate k her hand lioul
!. w^.r '^'° 1""* o-t «* ««^n.

^
Whither are you going, Jason ? " she now askedbhe seemed to know his namp ™., .,, Z"*®"-

and, indeed, those g,.at btwT^l'wkli j'fr

'

come. While Jason was e-ozino- of h^
i' o*- "* w>

«forw^and<.kh.^ts::<^:oHrm^

«
I am going to lolchos," answered tho ..„.. _.„

'^to bid the wicked King PeUas nom.^"
*'"^'^ '^

father's throne, and letm™ i^^t s^.^"^
'"^
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" -"'
T"-

«>«< said the old woman, still with thesame cracked voice, "if that !>. „li „ v, •

need not be m a very great hurry. Just take me onyo^.back, there's a good youth, and car:yteZ^"
the nver. I and my peacock have sometlZg t^ doTnthe other side, as weU as yourself " ^

hardfvteZ*"''^''"'
"^'^™' "y"" «»-s caniardly be so important a« the puUing down a kin<rfrcm. his throne. Besides, as you may seeTr yZself, the nver is very boisterous ; and if I shoZchance to stumble, it would sweep both of us awavmore easily than it has carried off yonder ZZZ

men, said she, very scornfully, " neither are vo„*»ng enough to pull King PelL off h"ZrA^d, Jason, unless you will help an old woman at Wneed, you ought not to be a king. What are kinlmade for, save to succor the feeble and dSLtd^But do as you please. Either take me on youVwkor with my poor old limbs I shall try mvW tostruggle across the stream " ^
the^n^r^^{ t'^Ar"^^Y "i* ^er staff in

^r-"^;}itarh:'t::i?^----i|
this poor feeble creature should eom<^ to ^nvT '•

young woman as if she we™ his sister,td^e.;"^ene lie a mother. Kemembering theie ma^?^f

US,



ill with the

siness, you
ake me on
me across

g to do on

3ines8 can

^ a king
for your-

I should

us away
uprooted

I I doubt
3S8."

r are you
I throne,

m at her

re kings

Jtressed ?

ur back,

best to

staff in

cky bed
ison, by
to help

aself, if

larm in

surrent.

o, had
was to

1 every

Jiyold

QS- fhck

THE GOLDEN FLEECE. 135
vigorous and beautiful young man knelt down, and r^quested the good dame to mount upon his back.

Ibe passage seems to me not very safe," ho re-rnarked. "But as your business is so' urge;t, iJSry to carry you across. If the river sweeps youaway, It shall take me too." ^ ^

us" ^l!o!'l.TK^''"n '

""'" ^' ^ ^^^* "^'"^^r* *« ^oth ^^us quoth the old woman. " But never fear. We
shall get safely across,"

hftmg her from the ground, he stepped boldly into theraging and foamy current, and began to stagger awayfrom the shore. As for the peacock, it afghted on
the old dame's shoulder. Jason's two spears, one ineach hand, kept him from stumbling, and enabled him
to feel his way among the hidden rocks ; although
every instant, he expected that his companion and
hnnself would go down the stream, together with the
drif<.wood of shattered trees, and the carcasses of thesheep and cow. Down came the cold, snowy torrentfrom the steep side of Olympus, raging and thunder-
ing as if It had a real spite against Jason, or, at aU
events, were determined to snatch off his living bur-den from Ina oln«„i;i^^„ iin , .9.

——„,^^^ ^„ axiaicn on nis livim
den from his shoulders. When he was ha--way
across the uprooted tree (which I have already toldyou about) broke loose from among the rocks' and

stlLtT^r "irr'^ "" ''' «P^^"*«^«^ branches
sticking out like the hundred amis of the giant Bria.
reus. It rushed past, however, without touching him.iJut the next moment, his foot was caught in a crevicebetween two rocks, and stuck there so fast, that, n

s" ^"' ^'''' ^' ^''' ""^ '^ ^"« golden-stringed

At this accident Jason could i^at help uttering acry of vexation. ^
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II

«What is the matter, Jason ? " asked the old woman
"Matter enough," said the young man. "I have

lost a sandal here among the rocks. And what sort
ot a figure shaU I cut at the court of King Pelias
with a golden-stringed sandal on one foot, and the
other foot bare I

"

" Do not take it to heart," answered his companion,
cheerily. " You never met with better fortune thanm losing that sandal. It satisfies me that you are the
very person whom the Hpeaking Oak has been talking
about. ^

There was no time, just then, to inquire what the
fepeaking Oak had said. But the briskness of her
tone encoura-ed the young man ; and besides, he had
never m his life felt so vigorous and mighty as since
taking this old woman on his back. Instead of being
exhausted, he gathered strength as he went on; and
struggling up against the torrent, he at last gained the
opposite shore, clambered up the bank, and set down
the old dame and her pea<;ock safely on the grass. As
soon as this was done, however, lie could not help look-
ing rather despondently at his bare foot, with only a
remnant of the golden string of ^q sandal clingine
round his ankle.

*

*' You will get a handsomer pair of sandals by and
by, said the old woman, with a kindly look out of her
beautiful brown eyes. « Only let King Pelias get a
ghmpse of that bare foot, and you shall see him turn
as pale as ashes, I promise you. There is your path.
Uo along, my good Jason, and my blessing go with
you. And when you sit on your throne, remember the
old woman whom you helped over the river."
^With these words, she hobbled away, giving him a
Smile over her shoulder as she departed. Whether
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the light of her beautiful brown eyes threw a glory
round about her, or whatever the cause might be, Jason
fancied that there was something very noble and ma-
jestic in her figure, after aU, and that, though her gait
seemed to be a rheumatic hobble, yet she moved with
as much grace and dignity as any queen on earth.
Her peacock, which had now fluttered down from her
shoulder, strutted behind her in prodigious pomp, and
spread out its magnificent tail on purpose for Jason to
admire it.

When the old dame and her peacock were out of
sight, Jason set forward on his journey. After travel-

ling a pretty long distance, he came to a town situated
at the foot of a mountain, and not a great way from
the shore of the sea. On the outside of the town
there was an unmense crowd of people, not only men
and women, but children, too, all in their best clothes,
and evidently enjoying a holiday. The crowd was
thickest towards the sea-shore ; and in that direction,
over the people's heads, Jason saw a wreath of smoke
curling upward to the blue sky. He inquired of one
of the multitude what town it was, near by, and why
80 many persons were here assembled together.
"This is the kingdom of lolchos," answered the

man, " and we are the subjects of King Pelias. Our
monarch has summoned us together, that we may see
him sacrifice a bla«k bull to Neptune, who, they say,
is his Majesty's father. Yonder is the king, where
you see the smoke going up from the altar."

^
While the man spoke he eyed Jason with great cu-

riosity
; for his garb was quite unlike that of the

lolchians, and it looked very odd to see a youth with
a leopard's skin over his shoulders, and each hand
grasping a spear, Jason perceived, too, that the man



188 THE GOLDEN FLEECE.

stared particularly at his feet, one of which, you re-
member, was bare, while the other was decorated with
his father's gtJden-stringed sandal.
" Look at him ! only look at him I

» said the man
to his next neighbor. " Do you see ? He wears but
ahe sandal !

"

Upon this, first one person, and then another, began
to stare at Jason, and everybody seemed to be greatly
struck with something in his aspect; though they
turned their eyes much oftener towards his feet than
to any other part of his figure. Besides, he could hear
them whispering to one another.

"One sandal! One sandal!" they kept saying.
"The man with one sandal! Here he is at last!
Whence has he come? What does he mean to do?
What will the king say to the one-sandalled man?"
Poor Jason was greatly abashed, and made up his

mmd that the people of lolchos were exceedingly ill

bred, to take such public notice of an accidental de-
ficiency in his dress. Meanwhile, whether it were that
they hustled hun forward, or that Jason, of his own
accord, thrust a passage through the crowd, it so hap-
pened that he soon found himself close to the smoking
dtar, where King Pelias was sacrificing the black bull.
The murmtu- and hum of the multitude, in their sur-
prise at the spectacle of Jason with his one bare foot,
grew so loud that it disturbed the ceremonies ; and the
king, holding the great knife with whinh he was just
going to cut the bull's throat, turned angrily about,
and fixed his eyes on Jason. The people had now
withdrawn from around him, so that the youth stoodm an open space near the smoking altar, front to front
with the angry King Pelias.

** WJiQ are you ? " cried the king, with a terrible
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frown. " And how dare you make this disturbance,
while I am sacrificing a black bull to my father Nep-
tune ?

"

J tr

" It is no faidt of mine," answered Jason. " Your
Majesty must blame the rudeness of your subjects,
who have raised all this tumult because one of my feet
happens to be bare."

When Jason said tliis, the king gave a quick,
startled glance down at his feet.

" Ha
!
" muttered he, " here is the one-sandalled

fellow, sure enough ! What can I do with him ?
"

And he clutched more closely the great knife in his
hand, as if he were half a mind to slay Jason instead
of the black bull. The people round about caught
up the king's words indistinctly as they were uttered

;

and first there was a murmur among them, and then a
loud shout.

" The one-sandalled man has come ! The prophecy
must be fulfilled!"

For you are to know that, many years before, King
Pelias had been told by the Speaking Oak of Dodona,
that a man with one sandal should cast him down
from his throne. On this account, he had given strict

orders that nobody should ever come into his presence,
unless both sandals were securely tied upon his feet

;

and he kept an officer in his palace, whose sole busi-
ness it was to examine people's sandals, and to supply
them with a new pair, at the expense of the royal
treasury, as soon as the old ones began to wear out.
In the whole course of the king's reign, he had never
been thrown into such a fright and agitation as by the
spectacle of poor Jason's bare foot. But, as he was
naturally a bold and hard-hearted man, he soon took
courage, and began to consider in what way he might
yi4 himself of this terribly one-sandalled stranger,
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ill

tbe softest tone imaginable, in order to thro; iZl
off h.s guard, "yon are excessively weleome to mvfangdonj. Judging by your dress, you must ha™taveM a long distance

; for it is not the fashion Lwear leopard-skms in this part of the world. Praywhat may I eaJl your name ? and where did you Zeeive your education ? " J'"u re-

''My name is Jason," answered the young stranger.Ever s nee my mfancy, I have dwelt in the cave ofChiron the Centaur. Ho was my instructor, andtaught me music, and horsemanship, and how to eu™

kHv7 ''r^°l^"™° *^ schoolmaster," repUedKing Pehas, "and how that there is an immense dealof leammg and wisdom in his head, although it hap.pens t^ be set on a horse's body. It gives me gSdehght to see one of his scholars at my court S,
a te«,her, W.11 you allow me to ask you a single ques-

.. fli fV' ''T'"'*
*° ^ ^-y "»«'" «''« Jason.But ask me what you please, and I will answer tothe best of my abiUty."

>"»>ver lo

Now King Pelias meant cunningly to entrao the
y»™8 """''»<• to make him 4 someSZ^itt

uZLf .
' -r "' '^"'''«' --l destruction tokmsdf. So w,th a crafty and evil emUe upon hisface, he spoke as follows :— P"" lus

" What would you do, brave Jason," asked he, "
ifthere were a man in the world, by whom, as you had^on to beHeve, you wer. d«>mfd to b; ^.1^0^ aT^&to,_ what would you do, I say, if that man stoodbefore you, and in your power ? "
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When Jason saw the mahce and wickedness whichKing Delias could not prevent from gleaming out of
his eyes, he probably guessed that the king had dis-
covered what he came for, and that he intended to
turn his own words against himself. Still he scorned
to tell a falsehood. Like an upright and honorable
pnnce, as he was he determined to speak out the real
truth. Since the king had chosen te ask him the ques-
tion, and smce Jason had promised him an answer,
there was no right way, save te teU him precisely what
would be the most prudent thing to do, if he had his
worst enemy in his power.

Therefore, after a moment's consideration, he spoke
up, with a firm and manly voice

This enterprise, you will understand, was, of aU
others, the most difficult and dangerous in the world.
In the first place, ,t would be necessary to make along voyage through unknown seas. There was hardly
a hope, or a possibility, that any young man who
should undertake this voyage woiUd either succeed mobtainmg the Golden Fleece, or would survive to re-<^ home, and teU of the perils he had run. The
eyes of Kmg Pelias sparkled with joy, therefore, when
he heard Jason's reply.

" Well said, wise man with the one sandal! "
cried

1." wl*^^"\^"^' ^* *^^ P^"^ «f y«"r life, bringme back the Golden Fleece."
" I go," answered Jason, composedly. « If I fail

you need not fear that I wiU ever come back to
teouble you again. But if I return to lolchos with^e prize, then. King Pelias, you mr hasten drvn
from your lofty throne, and give me your crown and
sceptre,"
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*• That I will," said the king, with a sneer. " Mean-
time, I will keep them very safely for you."

The first thing that Jason thought of doing, after

he left the king's presence, was to go to Dodona, and
inquire of the Talking Oak what course it was best to

pursue. This wonderfid tree stood in the centre of an
ancient wood. Its stately trunk rose up a hundred
feet into the air, and threw a broad and dense shadow
over more than an acre of ground. Standing beneath
it, Jason looked up among the knotted branches and
green leaves, and into the mysterious heart of the old
tree, and spoke aloud, as if he were addressing some
person who was hidden in the depths of the foliage.

" What shall I do," said he, " in order to win the
Golden Fleece?"

At first there was a deep silence, not only within
the shadow of the Talking Oak, but all through the
solitary wood. In a moment or two, however, the
leaves of the oak began to stir and rustle, as if a
gentle breeze were wandering amongst them, although
the other trees of the wood were perfectly still. The
sound grew louder, and became like the roar of a
high wind. By and by, Jason imagined that he could
distinguish words, but very confusedly, because each
separate leaf of the tree seemed to be a tongue, and
the whole myriad of tongues were babbling at once.

But the noise waxed broader and deeper, until it re-

sembled a tornado sweeping through the oak, and
making one great utterance out of the thousand and
thousand of little murmurs which each leafy tongue
had caused by its rustling. And row, though it still

had the tone of mighty wind roaring among the

branches, it was also like a deep bass voice, speaking,

as distinctly as a tree could be expected to speak, the

following words :
—
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" Go to Argus, the ship-builder, and bid him build
a galley with fifty oars."

Then the voice melted again into the indistinct

murmur of the rustling leaves, and died gradually .

away. When it was quite gone, Jason felt inclined

to doubt whether he had actually heard the words, or
whether his fancy had not shaped them out of the or-

dinary sound made by a breeze, while passing through
the thick foliage of the tree.

But on inquiry among the people of lolchos, he
found that there was really a man in the city, by the
name of Argus, who was a very skilful builder of ves-

sels. This showed some intelligence in the oak ; else

how should it have known that any such person ex-

isted? At Jason's request, Argus readily consented
to build him a galley so big that it should require fifty

strong men to row it ; although no vessel of such a
size and burden had heretofore been seen in the world.

So the head carpenter, and all his journeymen and
apprentices, began their work ; and for a good while
afterwards, there they were, busily employed, hewing
out the timbers, and making a great clatter with their

hammers ; until the new ship, which was called the
Argo, seemed to be quite ready for sea. And, as the
Talking Oak had already given him such good advice,

Jason thought that it would not be amiss to ask for a
little more. He isited it again, therefore, and stand-
ing beside its huge, rough trunk, inquired what he
should do next.

This time, there was no such imiversal quivering
of the leaves, throughout the whole tree, as there had
l^een before. But after a while, Jason observed that
the foliage of a great branch which stretched above
his head had begun to rustle, as if the wind were
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i

sttTriiiR that one bough, while all the other boughs of
the oak wen; at rest.

" Cut me off
!
" said the branch, as soon as it could

speak distinctly, —"cut mo off I cut me off I and
carve me into a figure-head for your galley."

Accordingly, Jason took the branch at its word, and
lopped it off the tree. A carver in the neighborhood
engaged to make the figure-head. He was a tolerably
good workman, and had already carved several figure-
heads, in vfhat he intended for feminine shapes, and
looking pretty much like those which we see nowadays
stuck up under a vessel's bowsprit, with great staring
eyes, that never wink at the dash of the spray. But
(what was very strange) the carver found that his
hand was guided by some unseen power, and by a skill
beyond his own, and that his tools shaped out an
image which he had never dreamed of. When the
work was finished, it turned out to be the figure of
a beautiful woman with a hehnet on her head, from
beneath which the long ringlets fell down upon her
shoulders. On the left arm was a shield, and in its
centre appeared a lifelike representation of the head
of Medusa with the snaky locks. The righ* rirni was
extended, as if pointing nward. The fao + t'f.is

wonderful statue, though not angry or fori >,'!ig, .vas

so grave and majestic, that perhaps you might call it

severe
; and as for the mouth, it seemed just ready

^•' unclose its lips, and utter words of the deepest

^h n wm ielighted with the oaken image, and gave
tlie ^K -e- no rest v\4il it was completed, and set up
wiicire it ligure-heati has always stood, from that time
to this, in the vessel's prow.

"And now," cried he, as he stood gazing at the

((
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calm, majestic face of the statue, " I must go to the
Talking Oak, and inquire what next to do."

''Tberc ia no need of that, Jason," said a voice
which, thougli it was far lower, reminded him of the
mighty tones of the great oak. " When you desire
good advice, you can seek it of me."

Jason had been looking straight into the face of the
image when these words were spoken. But he could
hardly believe either his ears or his eyes. The truth
was, however, that the oaken lips had nmved, and, to
all appearance, the voice had proceeded from the stat-
ue's mouth. Recovering a little from his surprise,
Jason bethought himself that the image had been
carved out of the wood of the Talking Oak, and that,
therefore, it was reaUy no great wonder, but on the
contrary, the most natural thing in the world, that it
should possess the faculty of speech. It woidd have
been very odd, indeed, if it had not. But certainly it
was a great piece of good fortune that he should be
able to carry so wise a block of wood along with him
in his perilous voyage.

'*Tell me, wondrous image," exclaimed Jason,—
" since you inherit the wisdom of the Speaking Oak
of Dt)aona, whose daughter you are,— tell me, where
shall I find fifty bold youths, who will take each of
them an oar of my galley? They must have sturdy
arms to row, and brave hearts to encounter perils, or
we shall never win the Golden Fleece."

" Go," replied the oaken image,— "go, summon all

the heroes of Greece."

And, in fact, considering what a great deed was to
be done, could any advice be wisf^r than this which
Jason received from tho fimirp-lipa/l r»f \x\a ^rooopi 9 tt«

lost no time in sending messengers to all the cities,
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^d makng known to the whole people of Greece, that
Prince Jason the son of King ^son, was going in
quest of the Fleece of Gold, and that he desired the
help of forty-nme of the bravest and strongest vounffmen alive, to row his vessel and share his dangersAnd Jason himself would be the fiftieth.

At this news, the adventurous youths, all over the
country, began to bestir themselves. Some of them
had already fought with giants, and slain dragons;
and the younger ones, who had not yet met with such
good fortune, thought it a shame to have lived so lone
without getting astride of a flying serpent, or stick-
ing their spears into a ChimaBra, or, at least, thrust-mg their right arms down a monstrous lion's throat.
Ihere was a fair prospect that they would meet with
plenty of such adventures before finding the Golden
i^leece. As soon as they could furbish up their hel-
mets and shields, therefore, and gird on their trusty
swords, they came thronging to lolchos, and clambered
on board the new galley. Shaking hands with Jason,
they assured him that they did not care a pin for thei^
hves, but would help row the vessel to the remotest
edge of the world, and as much farther as he might
think it best to go.

^
Many of these brave fellows had been educated byChiron the four-footed pedagogue, and were thereforeoW schoolmates of Jason, and knew him to be a ladof spirit. The mighty Hercules, whose shoulders af-terwards held up the sky, was one of them. And
ere were Castor and Pollux, the twin brothers, whowere never accused of being chicken-hearted, although

they had been hatched out of an egg; and Theseus,who was so reno^vned for kiUm^ the Mino^nr • -rd
Lynceus, witii his wonderfully shaxp eyes; which ^Jiild
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see through a millstone, or look right down into the
depths of the earth, and discover the treasures that
were there; and Orpheus, the very best of harpers,
who sang and played upon his lyre so sweetly, that
the brute beasts stood upon their hind legs, and ca-
pered merrUy to the music. Yes, and at some of his
more moving tunes, the rocks bestirred their moss-
grown bulk out of the ground, and a grove of forest
trees uprooted themselves, and, nodding their tops to
one another, performed a country dance.
One of the rowers was a beautiful young woman,

named Atalanta, who had been nursed among the
mountains by a bear. So light of foot was this fair
damsel that she could step from one foamy crest of a
wave to the foamy crest of another, without wetting
more than the sole of her sandal. She had grown upm a very wUd way, and talked much about the rights of
women, and loved hunting and war far better than her
needle. But, in my opinion, the most remarkable of
this famous company were two sons of the North Wind
(airy youngsters, and of rather a blustering disposi-
tion), who had wings on their shoulders, and, in case
of a calm, could puff out their cheeks, and blow almost
as fresh a breeze as their father. I ought not to forget
the prophets and conjurers, of whom there were sev-
eral in the crew, and who could foretell what would
happen to-morrow, or the next day, or a hundred years
hence, but were generally quite unconscious of what
was passing at the moment.
Jason appointed Tiphys to be hehnsman, because

he was a star-gazer, and knew the points of the com-
pass. Lynceus, on account of his sharp sight, was
stationed as a lookout in the prow, where he saw a
whole day's sail ahead, but was rather apt to overlook
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tilings that lay directly under his nose. If the sea
only happened to be deep enough, however, Lynceus
could tell you exactly what kind of rocks or sands
were at the bottom of it ; and he often cried out to
his companions, that they were sailing over heaps of
sunken treasure, which yet he was none the richer for
beholding. To confess the truth, few people believed
him when he said it.

Well
!
But when the Argonauts, as these fifty brave

adventurers were called, had prepared everything for
the voyage, an unforeseen difficulty threatened to end
it before it was begun. The vessel, you must under-
stand, was so long, and broad, and ponderous, that
the united force of all the fifty was insufficient to
shove her into the water. Hercules, I suppose, had
not grown to his full strength, else he might have set
her afloat as easily as a little boy launches his boat
upon a puddle. But here were these fifty heroes push-
ing, and straining, and growing red in the face, with-
out making the Argo start an inch. At last, quite
wearied out, they sat themselves down on the shore,
exceedingly disconsolate, and thinking that the vessel
must be left to rot and fall in pieces, and that they
musB either swim across the sea or lose the Golden
Fleece.

All at once, Jason bethought himself of the galley's
miraculous figure-head.

"O daughter of the Talking Oak," cried he, " how
shall we set to work to get our vessel into the water ? "

"Seat yourselves," answered the image (for it had
known what ought to be done from the very first, and
was only waiting for the question to be put),—- " seat
yourselves, and handle your oars, and let Orpheus
play upon his harp."



the sea

Lynceus

or sauds

i out to

heaps of

icher for

believed

^y brave

hing for

: to end
t under-

us, that

cient to

)se, had
bave set

lis boat

38 push-

!e, with-

t, quite

i shore,

e vessel

lat they

Golden

galley's

,
" how

ater?"

it had
st, and
- " seat

rpiieus

THE GOLDEN FLEECE. 199

Immediately the fifty heroes got on board, and seiz-

ing their oars, held them perpendicularly in the air,

while Orpheus (who liked such a task far better than

rowing) swept his fingers across the harp. At the

first ringing note of the music, they felt the vessel stir.

Orpheus thrmnmed away briskly, and the galley slid

at once into the sea, dipping her prow so deeply that

the figure-head drank the wave with its marvellous

Kps, and rose again as buoyant as a swan. The row-

Bvs plied their fifty oars ; the white foam boiled up
before the prow; the water gurgled and bubbled in

their wake ; while Orpheus continued to play so lively

a strain of music, that the vessel seemed to dance over

the billows by way of keeping time to it. Thus tri-

umphantly did the Argo sail out of the harbor, amidst

the huzzas and good wishes of everybody except the

wicked old Pelias, who stood on a promontory, scowl-

ing at her, and wishing that he could blow out of his

lungs the tempest of wrath that was in his heart, and
so sink the galley with all on board. When they had
sailed above fifty miles over the sea, Lynceus happened
to cast his sharp eyes behind, and said that there was
this bad-hearted king, stiU perched upon the promon-
tory, and scowling so gloomily that it looked like a
black thunder-cloud in that quarter of the horizon.

In order to make the time pass away more pleas-

antly during the voyage, the heroes talked about the

Golden Fleece. It originally belonged, it appears, to

a Boeotian ram, who had taken on his back two chil-

dren, when in danger of their lives, and fled with them
over land and sea, as far as Colchis. One of the chil-

dren, whose name was Helle, fell into the sea and was
drowned. But the other (a little boy, named Phrixus)

was brought safe ashore by the faitliul ram, who, how-
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ever, was so exhausted that he immediately lay down
and died. In memory of this good deed, and as a
token of his true heart, the fleece of the poor dead

ram was miraculously changed to gold, and became
one of the most beautiful objects ever seen on earth.

It was hung upon a tree in a sacred grove, where it

had now been kept I know not how many years, and
was the envy of mighty kings, who had nothing so

magnificent in any of their palaces.

If I were to tell you all the adventures of the Argo-
nauts, it would take me till nightfall, and perhaps a
great deal longer. There was no lack of wonderful

events, as you may judge fro.-n what you may have al-

ready heard. At a certain island they were hospitably

received by King Cyzicus, its sovereign, who made a
feast for them, and treated them like brothers. But
the Argonauts saw that this good king looked down-
cast and very much troubled, and they therefore in-

quired of him what was the matter. King Cyzicus

hereupon informed them that he and his subjects were

greatly abused and incommoded by the inhabitants of

a neighboring mountain, who made war upon them,

and killed many people, and ravaged the country.

And while they were talking about it, Cyzicus pointed

to the mountain, and asked Jason and his companions

what they saw there.

" I see some very tall objects," answered Jason >

" but they are at such a distance thpt I cannot dis-

tinctly make out what they are. To tell yc ur Majesty

the truth, they look so very strangely that I am in-

clined to think them clouds, which have chanced to

take something like human shapes."
*' T SPO fViprn vorv nlainlir " T»orr>arl7-orl Tiirnnoiia Txrlinaa

eyes, you know, were as far-sighted as a telescope.



lay down
and as a

poor dead

d became

on earth.

, where it

l^ears, and

othing so

the Argo-

perhaps a

ivonderful

y have al-

lospitably

made a

ers. But
ced down-

refore in-

j Cyzicus

jects were

bitants of

ion them,

country.

18 pointed

mpanions

1 Jason >

nnot dis-

: Majesty

I am in^

lanced to

telescope.

THE GOLDEN FLEECE. 201

" They are a band of enormous giants, all of whom
have six arms apiece, and a club, a sword, or some
other weapon in each of their hands."

" You have excellent eyes," said King Cyzicus.
"Yes ; they are six-armed giants, as you say, and these
are the enemies whom I and my subjects have to con-
tend with."

The next day, when the Argonauts were about set-

ting sail, down came these terrible giants, stepping a
hundred yards at a stride, brandishing their six arms
apiece, and looking very formidable, so far aloft in
the air. Each of these monsters was able to carry on
a whole war by himself, for with one of his arms he
could fling immense stones, and wield a club with an-
other, and a sword with a third, while the fourth was
poking a long spear at the enemy, and the fifth and
sixth were shooting him with a bow and arrow. But,
luckily, though the giants were so huge, and had so
many arms, they had each but one heart, and that no
bigger nor braver than the heart of an ordinary man.
Beside^., if they had been like the hundredarmed Bri-
areus, the brave Argonauts would have given them
their hands full of fight. Jason and his friends went
boldly to meet then., slew a great many, and made
the rest take to their heels, so that, if the giants had
had six legs apiece instead of six arms, it would have
served them better to run away with.

Another strange adventure happened when the voy-
agers came to Thrace, where they found a poor blind
king, named Phineus, deserted by his subjects, and
living in a very sorrowfid way, all by himself. On
Jason's inquiring whether they could do him any
service, the king answered that he was terribly tor-

mented by three great winged creatures, called Hap-
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pies, which haa the faces of women, and the wings,
bodies, and claws of vultures. These ugly wretches
were m the habit of snatching away his dinner, and
allowed him no peace of his life. Upon hearing this,
the Argonauts spread a plentiful feast on the sea.
shore, weU knowing, from what the blind king said of
their greedmess, that the Harpies would snuff up the
scent of the victuals, and quickly come to steal them
away. And so it turned out ; for, hardly was the ta.
ble set, before the three hideous vulture women came
tlappmg their wings, seized the food in their talons
and flew off as fast as they could. But the two sons
of the North Wind drew their swords, spread their
pinions, and set off through the air in pursuit of the
thieves, whom they at last overtook among some isl-
ands, after a chase of hundreds of miles. The two
winged youths blustered terribly at the Harpies (for
they had the rough temper of their father), and so
frightened them with their drawn swords, that thev
solemnly promised never to trouble King Phineii
again.

Then the Argonauts sailed onward, and met withmany other marvellous incidents any one of which
would make a story by itself. At one time, they
landed on an island, and were reposing on the grass,
when they suddenly found themselves assailed by
what seemed a shower of steel-headed arrows. Some
of them stuck in the ground, while others hit against
their shields, and several penetrated their flesh. The
hlty heroes started up, and looked about them for the
hidden enemy, but could find none, nor see any spot,
on the whole island, where even a single archer could
he concealed. Still, however, the steel-headed a^row«
came whizzing among them; and, at last, happening



the wings,

y wretches

linner, and
aring this,

n the sea-

ng said of

uff up the

steal them
vas the ta-

>men came
eir talons,

i two sons

read their

luit of the

some isl-

The two
rpies (for

), and so

that they

Fhiueus

met with

of which

me, they

;he grass,

ailed by
J. Some
t against

5h. The
I for the

my spot,

ler coald

1 arrows

opening

THE GOLDEN FLEECE. 203
to look upward, they beheld a large flock of birds,hovenng and wheeling aloft, and shooting their feath!

th/ri."T.*^'
^'^^"'"*^- T^^«^ f^-thers werethe st^el-headed arrows that had so tormented them.

andTJfiV'r-^'?^ ^' "^'^^ -^ --*--and he fifty heroic Argonauts might all have beenkiUed or wounded by a flock of troublesome birdswithout ever setting eyes on the Golden Fleece S
ot^iit^^^^^-^^^^^-^^^^-^viceof^'f

caS tU.^ *" *^' ^'"'^ '^ ^"* ^' ^'' ^'^' ^«"^d

"O daughter of the Speaking Oak," cried he all

bl:^ "^e"
""• "^ ^°" "'<""" n,o:lnl.t

betore I We are m great perU from a flock of birds^o are shooting „s ^th their steel-pointed feaS.'What can we do to drive them away ? "

"Make a clatter on you,' shields," said the image.On recerving this exceUent counsel, Jason hurriedback to ks companions (who were far more disZedthan when they fought with the six-armed giantsTid

Shields Forthwith the fifty heroes set heartily towork, banging with might and main, and raisTsucha temble clatter that the birds made what haste t^^a«Ud to get away
; and though they had shot half tZfeathers out of their wings, they were soon seen skhn!ming among the clouds, a long distance oif, and look-

Z^r "h
*,"*•""' '''^- OTheus 'celeb Idthis victory by playing a trimnphant anthem on hisharp, and sang so melodiously that Jason begged himto desist, lest as the steel-feathered birds hid bJuoven away by an ugly sound, they might be enticedback agam by a sweet one.

J s ""e enticett
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While the Argonauts remained on this island, they
saw a smaU vessel approaching the shore, in which
were two young men of princely demeanor, and ex-
ceedmgly handsome, as young prmces generally were
in those days. Now, who do you imagine these two
voyagers turned out to be ? Why, if you will beUeve

his childhood, had been carried to Colchis on the back
of the golden-fleeced ram. Since that time, Phrixus
had married the king's daughter

; and the two young
princes had been b«rn and brought up at Colchis, andhad spent their play-days in the outskirts of the grove
in the centre of which the Golden Fleece was hanging
upon a tree They were now on their way to Greece!

l^V f"'°^ ^^^ ^ ^"S^«"^ that had been
wrongfully taken from their father.
When the princes understood whither the Argonauts

were gomg, they offered t« turn back and guide them
to Colcms. At the same time, however, they spoke as
If It were very doubtful whether Jason would succeedm getting the Golden Fleece. According to their ac-
count the tree on which it hung was guarded by a ter-
nble dragon, who never failed to devour, at one mouth-

Z ^?'^ P^'"''''' ""^^ "'^^^t ^^°*"^^ within his reach.
There are other difficulties in the way," continued

the young princes. « But is not this enough ? Ah
brave Jason, turn back before it is too late. It wouldpeve us to the heart, if you and your nine-and-forty
brave companions should be eaten up, at fifty mouth-
luls, by this execrable dragon."

" My young friends," quietly replied Jason, « I do
not wonder that you think the dragon very terrible.Ion have grown up from infancy in the f^ar nf th^'s
monster, and therefore still regaxd him with" the awe
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that clnldren feel for the bugbears and hobgoblinswhich their nurses have talked to them about Butm my view of .ae matter, the dragon is merely apretty large serpent, who is not half so likely to snapme up a one mouthful as I am to cut o/his ugly

t,!^rf '*r
*^'

't"^
^'"^^ ^'' ^«^y- A* ^U events!nm back who may, I will never see Greece again un!

less I carry with me the Golden Fleece."

Jl Tl ^^ """"^ ""^ "' *"'" ^^^^
^
" ^"ed his nine-

and-forty brave comrades. " Let us get on board the
galley this instant; and if the dragon is to make a
Dreaktast of us, much good may it do him."
And Orpheus (whose custom it was to set every-thing to music) began, to harp and sing most glori-ously and made every mother's son of them feel LIf nothing m this world were so delectable as to fightdragons, and nothing so truly honorable as to be eatenup at one mouthful, in case of the worst
After this (being now under the guidance of thetwo princes, who were well acquainted with the wavTthey quickly sailed to Colchis. When the king oTfhe'country, whose name was ^etes, heard of thfir arr

'

val, he mstantly summoned Jason to court. The kin^was astern and cruel-looking potentate; and thougfhe put on as pohte and hospitable an expression as he

thaf;f r" "^ /;V"^' ^' ^^' ' ^^^ better than

fathef ^^ ^^ ^^^ ^'^^"^' ^^^ ^^*^«^«d his

-FrlrZ'
'''^''™''

^"r '^^'""'" '^^ ^^S ^tes.i-ray, are you on a pleasure voyage?— or do voumeditate the discovery of unknown islands?-or what
:!'7;"" ^- P—d -e the happiness of seeing
J vt.« di lixy court /

'

"Great sir," yepHed Jason, with an obeisance,-
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for Chiron liad taught him how to behave with propri-
ety, whether to kings or beggars,— "I have come
hither with a purpose which 1 now beg your Majesty's
permission to execute. King Pelias, who sits on my
father's throne (to which he has no more right than
to the one on which your excellent Majesty is now
seated), has engaged to come down from it, ar.d to
give me his crown and sceptre, provided I bring him
the Golden Fleece. This, as your Majesty is aware, is

now hanging on a tree here at Colchis ; and I humbly
solicit your gracious leave to take it away."

In spite of himself, the king's face twisted itself
into an angry frown ; for, above all things else in the
world, he prized the Golden Fleece, and was even sus-
pected of having done a very wicke.l act, in order to
get it into his own possession. It put him into the
worst possible humor, therefore, to hear that the gal-
lant Prince Jason, and forty-nine of the bravest young
warriors of Greece, had come to Colchis with the sole
purpose of taking away his chief treasure.

" Do you know," asked King ^etes, eying Jason
very sternly, "what are the conditions which you must
fulfil before getting possession of the Golden Fleece?"

^

" I have heard," rejoined the youth, " that a dragon
lies beneath the tree on which the prize hangs, and
that whoever approaches him runs the risk of being
devoured at a mouthful."

"True," said the king, with a smile that did not
look particularly good-natured. "Very true, young
man. But there are other things as hard, or perhaps
a little harder, to be done, before you can even have
the privilege of being devoured by the dragon. For
example, you m«gt first tame my two brazen-footed
and brazen-lunged bulls, which Vulcan, the wonderful

(ti

T¥
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blackamith, made for me. There is a furnace in eachof heir stomachs; and they breathe such hot fire outof their mouths and .aostrils, that nobody has hithei^

fmnllTfl, ,^'*^",' ^'^^ instantly burned to a

b^^^'ronr^'^'^'
^^^*^«^- think of this, my

"I must encounter the peril," answered Jason, com-
posedly, "smce it stands in the way of my purpose."

After taming the fiery bulls," continued King
-dl^etes, who was determined to scare Jason if possible,
you must yoke them to a plough, and must plough

the sacred earth m the grove of Mars, and cow some
of the same dragon's teeth from which Cadmus raised
a crop of armed men. They are an miruly set of rep-
robates, those sons of the dragon's teeth ; and unlessyou treat them suitably, they will faU upon you sword
in hand. You and your nine-and-forty Argonauts, rny
bold Jason, are hardly numerous or strong enough to
ftght with such a host as will spring up "

"My master Chiron," replied Jason, "taught me,
long ago, the story of Cadmus. Perhaps I can man!
age the quarrelsome sons of the dragon's teeth as weU
as Cadmus did."

"I wish the dragon had him," muttered King
^etes to himself, "and the four-footed pedant, his
schoohnaster, mto the bargain. Why, what a fool-
Hardy, self-conceited coxcomb he is ! We '11 see whatmy fire-breathing bulls will do for him. WeU, Prince
Jason," he continued, aloud, and as complaisantly as
he could, "make yourself comfortable for to-day, and
to-morrow morning, since you insist upon it, you shaU
try your skill at the plough."
While the king talked with Jason, a beautiful

young woman was standing behind the throne. She
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fixed her eyea eanieatly upon the youthful stranger,
and listened attentively to every word that was spo-
ken ; and when Jason withdrew from the king's pres-
enee, this young woman followed him out of the room.

" I am the king's daughter," she said to him, " and
my name is Medea. I know u great deal of which
other young princesses are ignorant, and can do many
things which they would be afraid so much as to
dream of. li you will trust to me, I can instruct you
how to tame the fiery bulls, and sow the dragon's
teeth, and get the Qolden Fleece."

" Indeed, beautiful princess," answered Jason, " if

you will do me this service, I promise to be grateful to
you my whole life long."

Gazing at Medea, he beheld a wonderful intelli-
gence in her face. She was one of those persons
whose eyes are full of mystery ; so that, while lookmg
into them, you seem to see a very great way, as into
a deep well, yet can never be certain whether you see
into the farthest depths, or whether there be not some-
thing else hidden at the bottom. If Jason had been
capable of fearing anything, he would have been afraid
of making this young princess his enemy ; for, beau-
tiful as she now looked, she might, the very next in-
stant, become as terrible as the dragon that kept watch
over the Golden Fleece.

"Princess," he exclaimed, "you seem indeed very
wise and very powerful. But how can you help me to
do the things of which you speak? Are you an en-
chantress ?

"

"Yes, Prince Jason," answered Medea, with a
smile, "you have hit upon the truth. I am an en-
chantress. Circe, my father's sister, taught me to be
one, and I could teU you, if I pleased, who was the old
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woman witli tl»i peacock, the pomegranate, and the
cuckoo staff, whom you carried over the river ; and,
hkewiso, who it is that speaks through tlie lii)8 of the
oaken image, that stands in the |)row of your galley.
I am acquainted with some of your secrets, you pepi
ceive. It is weU for you that I am favond>Iy in-
clmed

;
for, otherwise, you would hardly escape being

snapped up by the dragon."
"I should not so nuich care for the dragon," rejdied

Jason, "if I only knew how to manage the brazen-
footed and fiery-lunged bulls."

" If you are as brave as I think you, and as you
have need to be," said Medea, "your own bold heart
will teach you that there is but orie way of dealing
with a mad buU. What it is I leave you to find out
in the moment of peril. As for the fiery breath of
these animals, I have a charmed ointment here, which
will prevent you from being burned up, and cure you
if you chance to be a little scorched."

^

So she put a golden box into his hand, and directed
him how to apply the perfumed unguent which it con-
tained, and where to meet her at midnight.

" Only be brave," added she, " and before daybreak
the brazen bulls shall be tamed."
The young man assured her that his heart would

not fail him. He then rejoined his comrades, and
told them what had passed between the princess and
himself, and warned them to be in readiness in case
there might be need of their help.

At the appointed hour he met the beautiful Medea
on the marble steps of the king's palace. She gave
him^ a basket, in which were the dragon's teeth, just
aa they had been pulled out of the monster's jaws by
Cadmus, long ago. Medea then led Jason down the
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palace steps, and through the silent streets of the city
and into the royal pasture-ground, where the two hvZ
zen-footed bulls were kept. It was a starry night,
Tnth a bright gleam along the eastern edge of the sky
where the moon was soon going to show herself. After
entering the pasture, the princess paused and looked
around.

"There they are," said she, "reposing themselves
and chewmg their fiery cuds in that farthest corner of
the fie d. It will be excellent sport, I assure you,
when they catch a glimpse of your figure. My father
and aU his court delight in nothing so much as to see
a stranger trying to yoke them, in order to come at
the Golden Fleece. It makes a hoHday in Colchis
whenever such a thing happens. For my part, I en-
joy it immensely. You cannot imagine in what a mere
twmklmg of an eye their hot breath shrivels a younff
man into a black cinder."

"Are you sure, beautiful Medea," asked Jason,
'quite sure, that the unguent in the gold box will
prove a remedy against those terrible burns? "

" If you doubt, if you are in the least afraid," said
ttie princess, looking him in the face by the dim star-
light, "you had better never have been born than go
a step nigher to the bulls."

But Jason had set his heart steadfastly on getting
the (xolden Fleece; and I positively doubt whether he
would have gone back without it, even had he been
certain of finding liimself turned into a red-hot cinder
or a handful of white ashes, the instant he made a
step farther. He therefore let go Medea's hand, and
walked boldly forward in the direction whither she
had pointed. At some distance before him bp r.^^
chived four steeams of fiery vapor, reg-ularly app^.
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ing, and again vanishing, after dimly lighting up thes-uroundrng ob^urity. These, yojyi. undema^
were caused by the breath of the brazen bulls, whichwas qu,etly stealing out of their four nostrils, ^fteylay chewing their cuds. '

the four fiery streams appeared to gush out som*what nwre plentifully; for the two br^n bullsZdheard h,s fooMramp, and were lifting up the'r hotnoses to snuff the air. He went a litUe farther! andby the way m which the red vapor now spouted forth,KfCO U*
'^ T""^' "^ S°' »t»» tt^- f-t^

flZe Aw^ "^ ^'°™S ^P**'' »<» ""d jets offlame. At the next step, each of the bdls made thepasture echo^th a terrible roar, while the burningb ath, wh,ch they thus belched forth, lit up the wholf

bod r " T-*-yfl-l'. One other stride didbold Jason make
J and, suddenly, as a streak of light-nmg on came these fier^ animals, roaring like thun-der and sendmg out sheets of white flai^e, which^kmdled up the scene that the young man could discern

Astmctly of all he saw the two horrible creatures gal-loping right down upon him, their brazen hoofs fat-thng and ringng over the gromid, and their tails

fashion w,d, angry buUs. Their breath seUed th!

that It caught a dry tree, mider which Jason was nowstandmg and set it all in a light blaze. But as forJason himself (thanka to Medea's enchanted oint-
ment), the white flame curled around his bodv. with-
out iiijuring him a jot more than if he had been made
ot asbestos.
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ir2T^l^'"T^^ ^' '^"'^"S himself not yet turnedmto a cinder, the young man awaited the at^ck of the

«,^nf /
^' the brazen brutes fancied themselves

sure of tossing h.m mto the air, he caught one of themby he horn, and the otlier by his screwed-up tail, andheld them ,n a gripe like that of an iron vice! one wUhhis right hand, the other with his left. WeU he mustWe been wonderfully strong in his arms,
t"

be Z^But the secret of the matter was, that the Lazen bXwere enchanted creatures, and that Jason had brokenthe spell of their fiery fierceness by his bold w^y ofhandling them. And, ever since thaitime, it has beenthe favorite method of brave men, when dangerJ2them, to do what they caU "taking the buU by thehorns"
;
and to gripe him by the tail is pretty Lththe same thing, -that is, to throw aside fei a^dovercome the peril by despising it.

'

It was now easy to yoke the buUs, and to harness^em to the plough, which had lain rusting oTZ^ound for a great many years gone by; so long wa^
•t before anybody could be fomid capabe ofpSmg that piece of land. Jason, I suppose, had Wntought how to draw a furrow by tlie g^ dd Chi™n

t:X ^r^r^ *° "^"^ '•™^" *« '«' harness ™to«.e plough. At any rate, our hero succeeded perfectlywell m breaking up the greenswarf; and, by the tunethat a,e moon was a quarter of her journey up thesky, the ploughed field ky before him,! laiJtrL ofHack earth, ready to be sown with th; dragfn'a Sth

te*xt^-:^c:^^?:krsts"

nf M^r^ ^^^^ ^^"^ ^°' harvest^time? » he inquiredof Medea, who was now standing by hia side.
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"Whether sooner or later, it will be sure to come,"
answered the princess. " A crop of armed men never
fails to spring up, when the dragon's teeth have been
sown."

The moon was now high aloft in the heavens, and
threw its bright beams over the ploughed field, where
as yet there was nothing to be seen. Any farmer, on
viewing it, would have said that Jason must wait weeks
before the green blades would peep from among the
clods, and whole months before the yellow grain would
be ripened for the sickle. But by and by, all over the
field, there was somethmg that glistened in the moon-
beams, like sparkling drops of dew. These bright ol>.
jects sprouted higher, and proved to be the steel heads
of spears. Then there was a dazzling gleam from a
vast number of polished brass helmets, beneath which,
as they grew farther out of the soil, appeared the dark
and bearded visages of warriors, struggling to free
themselves from the imprisoning earth. The first

look that they gave at the upper world was a glare
of wrath and defiance. Next were seen their bright
breastplates

; in every right hand there was a sword
or a spear, and on each left arm a shield; and when
this strange crop of warriors had but half grown out
of the earth, they struggled,— such was their impa-
tience of restraint,— and, as it were, tore themselves
up by the roots. Wherever a dragon's tooth had
fallen, there stood a man armed for battle. They
made a clangor with their swords against their shields,

and eyed one another fiercely ; for they had come into
this beautiful world, and into the peaceful moonlight,
full of rage and stormy passions, and ready to take the
life of fiVfiTv human V»rr»f.lioi« in »»ao<T,Tprv'

of their own existence.
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f^P^"^ ^*? ^''° ""^"^ *^*^^r armies in the worldthat seemed to possess the same fierce nature"the

vrho was bent on conquering the woX^I,^1l„
'^^'^

» S2','°'^ ^ -/--^ti:i;:„t^ett

For a while, the warriors stood flourishing ,\..'

caught sight of jL; :tbetd^'t ttT"'

dragon'stetrSeaiaTtrk^ t ""'
»' '^^

'^rung from a dragon's tooth.
^*" '^

the ;^::'d':°""''"
"^ "- -='*^ -p « »toue f™„

JS the only way to save yourself."
*

Ihe armed mpn nr^t.^ now ;su aigii tiiat Jason could
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diBcern the fire flashing out of their enraged eyes,
when he let fly the stone, and saw it strike the helmet
of a tall warrior, who was rushing upon him with his
blade aloft. The stone glanced from this man's hel-
met to the shield of his nearest comrade, and thence
flew right mto the angry face of another, hittmg him
smartly between the eyes. Each of the three who had
been struck by the stone took it for granted that his
next neighbor had given him a blow; and instead of
running any farther towards Jason, they began a fight
among themselves. The confusion spread through the
host, so that It seemed scarcely a moment before they
were aU hacking, hewing, and stabbing at one another,
loppmg off arms, heads, and legs, and doing such mem-
orable deeds ;hat Jason was fiUed with immense ad-
miration

;
although, at the same time, he could not

help laughing to behold these mighty men punishing
eaeh other for an offence which he himself had com-
mitted. In an incredibly short space of time (almost
as short, indeed, as it had taken them to grow up)
all but one of the heroes of the dragon's teeth were
stretched lifeless on the field. The last survivor, the
bravest and strongest of the whole, had just force
enough to wave his crimson sword over his head, and
give a shout of exultation, crying, « Victory I Victory!
Immortal fame

!
" when he himself fell down, and lay

quietly among his slain brethren.
And there was the end of the army that had sprouted

from the dragon's teeth. That fierce and feverish
tight was the only enjoyment which they had tasted
on this beautiful earth.

" Let them sleep in the bed of honor," said the Prin-
^a^a, witu y, slj smile at Jason. " The world
wrays have simpletons enoujfh, just like them,

^wU
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fighting and dying for they know not what, and fancy-
ing that posterity wiU take the trouble to put laurel
wreaths on their rusty and battered helmets. Could
you help smiling, Prince Jason, to see the selfKJonceit
of that last fellow, just as he tumbled down? "

" It made me very sad," answered Jason, gravely.
"And, to tell you the truth, princess, the Golden
Fleece does not appear so well worth the winning
after what I have here beheld."

"You will think differently in the morning," said
Medea. « True, the Golden Fleece may not be so val-
uable as you have thought it ; but then there is noth-
ing better in the world ; and one must needs have an
object, you know. Gomel Your night's work has
been well performed

; and to-morrow you can inform
King ^etes that the first part of your allotted task is
fulfilled."

Agi-eeably to Medea's advice, Jason went betimes in
the morning to the palace of King ^etes. Entering
the presence-chamber, he stood at the foot of the
throne, and made a low obeisance.

"Your eyes look heavy, Prince Jason," observed
the king

;
"you appear to have spent a sleepless night.

1 hope you have been considering the matter a little
more wisely, and have concluded not to get yourself
scorched to a cinder, in attempting to tame my brazen-
lunged bulls."

"That is already accomplished, may it please your
Majesty," replied Jason. "The buUs have been tamed
and yoked

; the field has been ploughed ; the dragon's
teeth have been sown broadcast, and harrowed into
the soil

; the crop of armed warriors has spnmg up,
and they have slain one another, to the last man. And
now I solicit your Majesty's permission to encounter
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the dragon, that I may take down the Golden Fleece
from the tree, and de^iart, with my nine-and-forty
comrades."

King iEetes scowled, and looked very angry and ex-
cessively disturbed ; for he knew that, in accordance
with his kingly promise, he ought now to permit Jason
to win the fleece, if his courage and skill should ena-
ble him to do so. But, since the young man had met
with such good luck in the matter of the brazen bulls

and the dragon's teeth, the king feared that he would
be equally successful in slaying the dragon. And
therefore, though he would gladly have seen Jason
snapped up at a mouthful, he was resolved (and it

was a very wrong thing of this wicked potentate) not
to run any further risk of losing his beloved fleece.

" You never would have succeeded in this business,

young man," said he, " if my undutiful daughter Me-
dea had not helped you with her enchantments. Had
you acted fairly, you would have been, at this instant,

a black cinder, or a handful of white ashes. I forbid
you, on pain of death, to make any more attempts to

get the Golden Fleece. To speak my mind plainly,

you shall never set eyes on so much as one of its glis-

tening locks."

Jason left the king's presence in great sorrow and
anger. He could think of nothing better to be done
than to summon together his forty-nine brave Argo-
nauts, march at once to the grove of Mars, slay the
dragon, take possession of the Golden Fleece, get on
board the Argo, and spread all sail for lolchos. The
success of the scheme depended, it is true, on the
doubtful point whether all Ihe fifty heroes might not
be snapped up, at so many moutlifuis, by the dragon.

But, as Jason was hastening down the palace steps^
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t^e Pnncess Medea called after him, and beckonedhim to return. Her blaek eyes shone upon him with
such a keen intelligence, that he felt as if there werea sei-pent peeping out of them ; and although she haddone lum so much service only the night before hewas by no means very certam that she would not' dohim an equally great mischief before sunset. These
enchantresses, you must know, are never to be de-pended upon.

father? mqmred Medea, slightly smiling. «WiUhe give you the Golden Fleece, without any further
risk or trouble ? '' ^

" On the contrary," answered Jason, " he is vervangry with me for taming the brazen bulls and sowing
the dragon's teeth. And he forbids me to make anymore attempts, and positively refuses to give up theGolden Fleece, whether I slay the dragon or no.''

res, Jason,'' said the princess, « and I can teUyou more Unless you set saU from Colchis before
to-morrows sunrise, the king means to bum your
fifty-oared galley, and put yourself and your forty-
nine brave comrades to the sword. But be of good

withTf;h
"

""^'^T
"^'"^^ ^^" ^^^" ^-^' if it lies

vo r W /r'" \* "^^ enchantments to get it foryou Wait for me here an hour before midnight."

Prinl r^^'''''^'^^"^;^""
'"i^^* ^g^i" *^^ve seenPrmce Jason and the Princess Medea, side by side,

stealing through the streets of Colchis, on their wa^
to the sacred grove, in the centre of which the Gol-den fleece was suspended to a tree. While they were

towTJ t P^^^^^^-.g-^'^-d, the brazen buUs came

turustmg forth their snouts, which, as other cattle do,
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they loved to have rubbed and caressed by a friendly
hand. Their fierce nature was thoroughly tamed;
and, 'sdth their fierceness, the two fmnaces in their
stomaxjhs had likewise been extinguished, insomuch
that they probably enjoyed far more comfort in graz-
ing and chewing their cuds than ever before. In-
deed, it had heretofore been a great inconvenience to
these poor animals, that, whenever they wished to eat
a mouthful of grass, the fire out of their nostrils had
shrivelled it up, before they could manage to crop it.

How they contrived to keep themselves alive is more
than I can imagine. But now, instead of emitting
jets of flame and streams of sulphurous vapor, they
breathed the very sweetest of cow breath.

After kindly patting the bulls, Jason followed Me-
dea's guidance into the grove of Mars, where the great
oak-trees, that had been growing for centuries, threw
so thick a shade that the moonbeams struggled vainly
to find their way through it. Only here and there a
glimmer fell upon the leaf-strewn earth, or now and
then a breeze stirred the boughs aside, and gave Ja-
son a glimpse of the sky, lest, in that deep obscurity,

he might forget that there was one, overhead. At
length, when they had gone farther and farther into
the heart of the duskiness, Medea squeezed Jason's
band.

" Look yonder," she whispered. " Do you see it ?
"

Gleaming among the venerable oaks, there was a
radiance, not like the moonbeams, but rather resem-
bling the golden glory of the setting sun. It pro-
ceeded from an object, which appeared to be sus-

pended at about a man's height from the ground, a
little farther within the wood.

" What is it ? " asked Jason.
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Jason went onward a few steps farther and tl>™Stopped to gaze. Oh, how beautiful it Ck^rfhi!!

"

had peushed m the quest of it, either by the ,«rils

llXr* "' "' "^ ^"'^ ''-^ '"^'' "--
^How gl„ri„„„y it shines ! " cried J^son, in a rap.

STunset Z I
^'^ "^'^^ '" *« ""hest gold

"Stay," said Medea, holding him back. "Hav«you forgotten what guards it
'" ™™

-e to pass that remin^ded'Z'Jrar;^:ri^
to be encountered. An antelope, that probrUy^,*»k the yellow radiance for sunrise, came iolZlfleetly through the grove. He was rushing st«Stowarfs the Golden Fleece, when suddenly!h™a frightful hiss, and the immense head andS The^y body of the dragon was thrust forth (for ^^^

t.7Ltap 7hltr '''"'""" ^^*"«> "-
After this feat, the dragon seemed sensible fj,»f

smoother liring „reatm.L within re^htlhth
^n. ^. kept poiung his ugly snout among the t^^ees,
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Stretching out his neck a terrible long way, now here,now there, and now close to the spot where Jason and
the princess were hiding behind an oak. Upon niv
word, as the head came waving and undulating through^e air and reaching almost within arm's-length of
Pnnce Ja«on, it was a very hideous and uncomfortable
Bight. Ihe gape of his enormous jaws was nearly as
wide as the gateway of the king's palace.

" Well, Jason," whispered Medea (for she was ill-
natured, as all enchantresses are, and wanted to make
the bold youth tremble), " what do you think now of
your prospect of winning the Golden Fleece? "

Jason answered only by drawing his sword and
making a step forward.

"Stay, foolish youth," said Medea, grasping his
arm. " Do not you see vou aie lost, without me bb
your good aiigel? In la... gold box I have a magic
potion, which will do the dragon's businee. far more
ettectually than your sword."
The dragon had probably heard ^ voices : for,

swift as lightning, his black head and forked tongue
came hissmg among the trees again, darting fuU forty
feet at a stretch. As it approached, Medea tossed the
contents of the gold box right down the monster's wide
open throat. Immediately, with an outrageous hiss
aiid a tremendous wriggle,— flinging his tail up to
the tip-top of the tallest tree, and shattering all its
branches as it crashed heavily do^vn again,— the
dragon feU at full length upon the ground, and lay
qmte motionless. ^

"\ 'V?^^ X '^^^P^""^ P*'*^^^'" «aid the enchan.
teess to Pnnce Jason. "One always finds a use for
---.-. ^^uixiuvuub creatures, sooner or later ; so 1 did
not wish to kill him outright Quick I Snatch the
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p^. »d let us begone. You have won the Golden

tW^,? .T^" *" "*** *"» *•"« "««. and hurriedarough the grove, the deep shadows of which J^„illummated as he passed by the golden gW of Zpreeious object that he bore alon| A IMe „ ^
fore hun, he beheld the old .oU^^C^
helped over the stream, with her peacock beside h^She clapped her hands for joy, and beckoning him to

toes Espying the two winged sons of the Nortib

«e. But Lyn~irrX^»r
J^^ieece, although several stone-waUs, a hill and fh«

s"r on^t^ir-ofthrxttrr-'''^"'-
held pen>eudieul„ly, ^, ^A^tZ^Z^As Jason drew near, he heard ihc, T„ii • V
^g to hin. with mJre^tlttl^Jtg^Le'r^
Its grave, sweet voice : — ^ ««*gerne8s, m

J Make haste, Prince Jason I For your life, make

With one bound he leaped aboard. At sisht „f n,«

&T '"'"""'' "' ^^o «»"- fleece thtl:l^dfor^heroes gave a mighty shout, and Orpheus strik-

oTwUch tte Zf 'r^
"* *^»"'P''- *» «>« «^ence

bo.^1 f !
^ -^ "7 "''"' *''« ™«*'. homewardoound, as if oareermg along with wings I
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NOTES.

The Minotaur.

a son of Pelops, and was esteemed the wisest man of hi. time

at Trtt
""

T^""• ^'""^^'"^ *° ^" «^der legend, long cu"r ntat Tr^zene Theseus was the son of Neptune, but as he became

blT.^l'
^'"^''''''- Also called Damastes. A Procr.,stean

story, he had a long bed upon which he placed all his short vis-to s, and a short bed upon which he placed all the tall ones.torturmg them m each case until they were made to fit.

'

Sii^^th. r k'"',
'''"' *" ^""'^ ^'^"^^^^^ Sinis and Sciron.

bendVJlJ . " "^'' ^''^' ^ ^'"''' ^^« "^« >" the habit ofbendmg an enormous pine-tree to the ground, and then askingthe unsuspectzng passer-by to assist him with it. The travel^having taken hold. Sinis would release his own grasp, the treewou d Bprmg back to its upright position, and the^r stlg rwould be dashed in pieces against the rocky hillside
^

Corinth\r ^- 7^u""
''^'" '^"""^ '"''' '^" *he Isthmus ofCormth, at a pomt where the only practicable pathway was alonffa narrow ledge. This robber demanded that all who pa s"!

Si d It o' 'T' "?
"'"^ ''''' ^"^^* *° '^ his biding Lekicked them over the rocky wall into the sea. where a huge toi!toise was always waiting to devoui- them.

^
Theseus killed both of these murderers, in the same ways inwhich they had destroyed so many unsuspicious traveller^
Stuck fast m the air. The fable is that Sciron's bones ra-mmed for some time suspended in mid air. and then we^changed mto the Scironides Petr«, or Rocks of Sciron.
rage 20. An enormous sow. Tin's an;,«o! -o, „.,- ^ r»'
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She treated an old ram in that manner inrl th^L „ "P^^f«»

ycnrng lamb. But in the case of pX.tedlaTerd '^^W the necessary mcantations, wishing Jason to be aven'gtd

Page 27. Never to cmie bach As the story goes Med«a

pL 28"": M;'"' Trr"" '^^ '^^ ^'' ^-'^^
«, 11 \ .

"^^^^ "^"^ *"'^' This was the bull which Hercules brought rom^Crete as his seventh labor, and wWch walnow ravaging the country around Marathon.

Athens with Iheseus is Hawthorne's own invention. All thedassic versions agree a^ to her starting on the journey aUhou.h^here are considerable variations in the story ifX'^oi^JdThe most commonly accepted form of the story is that she wldeserted by Theseus at the island of Naxos.
Page 45. Only child. Ariadne had a younger sister, Ph«dn»whom Theseus espoused in his old age.

"^r.rnseara,

Tumbled at full length. According to some accounts Th.s=Sri: -''-' ''" '^- ^--- --

»

The Pygmies.

There has been much discussion, and much difference o£opinion as to the actual existence of the Pygmies. Ariltledid not regard them as wholly fabulous
; and^e discovery in

ened the belief of many that the Pygmies were real peopleIf so heir peculiarities have doubtless been much exaggerated*Aristotle placed their home near the sources of thrifiL andhey have generally been regarded as having dwelt somewhere^Africa, although they have been located by differ^:"':"m liiuia, xhrace, auu even in England.
" -^-'»
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The Dragon's Teeth.

inT^«sr.tr„"a::r ^'- '--'»•. *r

•tor, Cad,»^s deJnLT .7"'°™''
'

'"'"• '» ""> "'"'''t

for water to be used i„ S •. ' u
°* '"'"''"""'I'""™"

dragon.
""' "''^ "'"" ""'5' encountered Ih.

bum^a/SeJt Cil""" " '^^ "^^ ""^ ''^«'' C'O-

JXld 2:eTtoZ'fn'r"'^-
M™™ P"'I»-'

rep-isonted. forT^l,™ Zf' n "1 ''"'*° '° '°°» " "•
cording to »on,e «Zn,,TiIf ?^ '° l^-^-J'" (»«-

.aa£..^,„rbargtLS:Sd:Lr'"'' " ''"'•
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NOTES.

P*„^ 107.

Circe's Palace.
An island. Mssa..

rouse wLieh one he would TTnn„ . n"*'
'""'^«' *« «^«y or

sack with a bright Jd1i'silver«rf " '°^ ^''^ ''^ ^'^^'he
however little."- Book X pll ' ^! ''°' * ^''^^^ ™%ht stir.

Page 108. C?„4;rfSi:r^*T'^"°"-
and rou„d. placed i^ the ce^ofTe /T T' '''' ^"^«
scribef them as rude and law p?o r

^"'^^ead. Homer de-
tops of lofty hills.

^"'^''''
^'''''S m hollow caves on the

A"!;df^^'J^'^^y -- «»- called Islands of
to the westward. TW had su„ Z ""'T^'

'"^"^ ^^ '^-^y
and we« never visitedVwint;' Td"' "t '.^" °' ^'^^'^ °-'
mortals who had led virtuous LT.. ,

.*^^'' J°^^"^ ^^n^s
the gods, were transported wTthoutde^;^'

'

P- 'T^ ''^^^^ ^'^h
of these Happv Islei i,

„"/' ,°"* *^«'^"'- Rndar's description
of the Holy cZ

'" '*'°"^'^ «"^S:e8tive of St. John's£
-/S^^M^^S^rttt^ti 7tf • • • '^^ ^« -
of h„>n.e not to he broreXtgl':. -.^'^^^^ ^t,^—11

Palmer's translation.
""rougn. — Odyssey, Book X.,

Page 120. Sirens. Maidens wJ,, i,
sweetness, enticed mariners toU I-

^ T^' °^ ''avishing
the island of the Si^sXst %7|^^^^^
panions with wax, and had hSf ,!. ^

*^' "«"^ °^ ^^ com-
^ young maiden Th7^ T *?""** **» *^« »nast.

^
Pagello. ZMe,l^'Xt::rfit:^^^^

hut is an invention „f later time, V:' ^''''-'''^ ^^^^^^'^ '

spurned the love of Circe who^ ^ ^""'^ '« ^^^ to ha^e
a bird.

''"^^' ^^'^ '« 'e^enge transformed him int^

dauSrTfCi^:^^^"^^'^- ^^'^^ -3 the niece, not the
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The Pomegranate Seeds.

which Pluto is said to ha •drt'lhe^"^^^^^^*^^""^^
pina.

*^'^®" when carrying off Proser-

^^Mto. Also called Hades.

appear in the Iliad or the oll ! %T''
''"* ''^ ^"^^ ""*

regarded as identical wth Pr!Zt \ '°'"' '''^^^"^ «»»« i«

as queen of the lower worid In
^'"'

""^'l
'^' '^"«^ " ^<^'^S

night, darkness, andt^^1^ " '"""'^' "'*'

The Golden Fleece.
Page 181. A certain Pelias p„i-

Jason's father.
^' ^^^'^ ^^s a half brother of

Page 183. An old wmmn Th. i

pomegranate were air^Seml nf T
""' '^' P^"^^^'^' ^"^ the

Xls^r^"^^^'^^^ ' ^'^ '"' ""'

of thTanlltttrctr^fj^^^^ ,«r V'' -«* ^-ons
and the responses were ^i "Jl^ "^1 ?

'' ''°''^°* '" ^P^^'
beech tree.

""gmally g,ven from a sacred oak or

intfek'm%.JS7^t *;itt^^^^^^
S-.l p«..„, ,„,,„

n>ust not be conffunded^^th the h T".'
^^"^ '^'^P'^nMev

whom we have the proverbial ph^^^^^^^^^
^'S-s, from

^ Page 194. ^.a/o/J^l'/^TJ^^Srus^yed."
dusa to Minerva, who plactdTt' inT^ ^^^^ *^" ^^^^^ ^^ Me-

of the persons who took part in thl { •

''® enumeration
in different accounts, but rouihlv ! '^T"*"*'^

expedition varies

induded all the Gre;k hCstf^^tS?'
"^^ '' "^^ *« ^-

Page 197. ^-on-^o/^Ae Arorth mJ % ,
Page 199. ffelie/ell intoL^ea' TteV^^

""'''''

«ea.
*' ""^ **«• -Ihe Hellespont, Ilelle's

Page 206. A very wicked act. ^etes is b«;^ * i.Phn:ms in order to obtain the Goldtn pW ^"' ^'^^
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™-^'"«^ '»"«
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"'" '"'"' ™de free
?t all li.e«ture, a^nd .^"f^•.t^"''

«' --".on proper.;

The JkliNOTAUR.
Kingsley, Charles.

Theseus. (In The Heroes.)
Plutarch.

Theseus. (Tn />/„tarcA', £tV«.i)
Plutarch.

^

The Dragon's Teeth.
Dowden, Edward.

Europa. (InPom«.)
Lander, Walter Savage.

Homer.
^"'^'^'^ ^^^^CE.

Odyssey, Book X.
Palmer's translation, in «rJ,^*i. •

one. also Bryant's, in blank velsTTar""" " ^" «'''«"«"*

. The» .. ^.-_ ... . ,
'
'"^ ^'^^^^^ ««^«^1 others.
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Dobson, Austin.

The Prayer of the Swine to Circe. (In Poem; also in OW-
World Idylls.)

,i»^muiar

Tennyson, Alfred.

Ulysses. (In Poem.)

The Pomegranate Seeds.

Fields, Annie.

The Return of Persephone. [T)rama.] (In Under the aiue.)
De Vere, Aubrey.

The Search after Proserpine.

Stoddard, Richard Henry.
The Search for Persephone. (In Poems.)

Ingelow, Jean.

Persephone. (In Poems.)

Shelley, Percy fiysshe.

Song of Proserpine. (In Poems.)

Rossetti, Dante Gabriel.
'

Proserpina. (Sonnet.)

Tennyson, Alfred.

Demeter and Persephone.

The Golden Fleeci!.

Kingsley, Charles.

The Argonauts. (In The Heroes.)

Morris, William.

The Life and Death of Jason.

Church, Alfrv^ d John.

The Story of the Ship Argo. (bi Heroes and King*.)
This story is taken from ApoUonius Rhodius, whom Mr.

Church calls " the best of the auoient umtatois of UometJ'



^s; also in Old-

^nder the (Hive.)

INDEX OF MYTHOLOGY.
The following Index includes the names of divinities, persons, and plaoei

mentioned in Hawthorne's Wonder- Book (Riverside Literature Series,
Nos. 17, 18), Hawtljome's TanaUwood Tales (N .s. 22, 23), and Miss Pea-
body's Old Greek Folk-Htoriea (No. 114), as well as such unusual words in
these books as seem to require deHnition or explanation. Inasmuch as
custom varies In the Greeli or the Latin form of certain proper names,
both are here given, the alternative or equivalent form in parenthesis, as
Neptune (Poseidon). The italicized words in parenthesis represent the
English translation or equivalent of the Greek word.
In order to facilitate an exact pronunciation of the foreign words, the

diacritical marks are used in accordance with the latest edition of web>
ster's International Dictionary.

IIS, whom Mr.
if Homer."

EXPLANATION OF DIACRITICAL MARKS.

A Dasb (*) above the vowel denotes the long sound, as in fate, five^

time, note, use.

A Curve (') above the vowel denotes the short sound, as in Sdd, find,
m, Odd, Qp.

A Circumflex Accent (") above the vowel o denotes the sound of o in
bdrn.

A Dot () above the vowel a denotes the obscure sound of a in past,
abate, America.
A Double Dot () above the vowel a denotes the sound of a In fathei;

iilms.

A Double Dot (..) below the vowel a denotes the sound of a In bftlL
A Wave (~) above the vowel e denotes the sound of e In bSr.
& sounds like a in senate.

S sounds like e in depend.

5 sounds like o in propose.

I sounds like z.

g Is soft as in gem.

g is hard as in get
V sounds like s.

In this Index the heavy-face figure? refer to nnmbers of the Riverside
Literature Series, and the other figures to pages. Thus, 114, 62 after
Abydos refers to page 52 of No. 114 of the Series.

A-by'd6s, o, town on the Hellespont,

114, 62.

Aohaeans (a-ke'anz), a name of the

Oredan people, 114, 80.

Achilles (a-kU'lez), the greatest hero

of the Trojan ^Tor, 28, 180; 114,

79, 83, 101.

Actseon (ftk-te'5n), 114, 39.

Admettts and the Shephzbo,
114,32.

ld-me'ttis,114,32,36.

A.do'nis, 114,66.

Adventures of 0DyssErr8,THH,
114, 93.

iEaea (e.e' a), the island of Circe, 83.
107; 114,101,102.

iEetes (e.6'tez), 23, 131, 208.

iEgeus (e'Jus), 22, 14.

iflgisthus (e-jls'thus), 114, 88.

iEneas (e-ne'as) , o Trojan hero, 1 14,
81, 93.

JEoUa, (e.0^4), a group of iaUmd$
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n

noHh of SioUy, 28, 107 1 114.
99.

^olus (6'Mfls) (The Changeable),
ki-^ qf jEolia and god of the
wince*, 28, 107; H4.9D.

iEscuIaplua (Ss-ku-la'pl-as), a fa-
motu physician, 28, isa

^8on (e'sdn), 23, 181.

-Ethiopia (e-thl^pi^), an ancient
name qf Africa, 114, 29.

Atbon (e^thfin) (The Burning), one
of tAe Horses of the Sun, 114,

iEthra (e'thrt), 22, 14.

^tna (6t'n&), Mount, a volcano in
«ic«v, 28, 147; 114,8,24.

If'ri-cA, 22. 48.

AOAHBMNON, THB HoUSE OF. 114.
88.

lg-a.in«in'nCn, chi^ of the Grecian
army against Troy, 114, 80, 88.
101.

Age, The Golden, 17,82, 88 ; 114, 8.

i-ge'n6r, 22, 72.

I'J«x,114,80,101.

Al^estib, 114, 38.

Xl-c«8'tl8, 114, 33,86.

Il-9rn'6.fl8, 114, 104.

Alpheus («.fe'fl8), ariMr^wL 114,
38.

Al-the'i,114,42.

Im'S-zOng, the, a race of women-
warriors, 18, 114.

Ambrosia (aiti-bro'zha), the miracu-
lous food of the gods, 18, 158

;

114,72.

Amphrysus (am-fri'sfls), a Hver in
Thessaly, 114, 32.

Andromache (an.dr6m'i.k6), the
wife of Hector, 114, 82, 87.

Xn-drOm'S^a, 114, 29.

Antaeus (ftn-te'fls), a giant, am of
«Ae£ar<A, 18,121; 22,48.

An.tlg'fi.n6, thedaughteref (Bdlpua,
114,62.

Aphrodite (M-rMrtS) (Bom of the
seafoam, Venus), the goddess of
Love and Bea/uty, 18, 114; 114,
47,62,66,63,67,74,82.

PhflBbus the L'right One and Hc-
lloa, the Sun), the Sungod, and
the divine archer or god of the
bow, presiding over music and
the an of healing, S8, 1«2; 114.
6,24,29,32,38,76.

APOLLO'S 8I8TEB, 114, 38.

Apple of Discord, The, 114, 74.
Apples, The Thkee Ooldbk.
18, 109.

Ahachne (a-r«k'n*), 114, 4a
Xr-ca'dl-a, a country of Greece, the
favoHte home of Pan, 114, 3.

J-re-«p'a.gfl8 (Mars' HUl), 114, fl.

i'res (Mars), the god of wa/r, 18.
114; 28,207; 114,82.

A-re'tfi, 114, 104.

Ar^-thu'sa, a waier-wym^K, 114,
3a

Ar'glves, people of Argoe, a name
sometimes used for all Greeks.
114,89.

Xr'go, the ship, 28, 193 ; 114, 88.
Argonauts Car'gd-nata), the vayager$
of the ship Argo, 28, 198 ; 114, 48,
80.

Ar'gOs, an ancient city qf Argolit
in Greece, 114:, 89.

Xr'gfls, (1) the builder of the Argo,
28, 19a (2) A man with an hun-
dred eyes, 11^,100. (8)Afamou$
AouTid, 114, 109.

i-rI4d'ne, 22, 36.

Xr'te-mls (Diana), the maiden-god-
dess of the hunt, also of the Moon
(Luna, Selene, Shining One); as
the sister of Phoebus, sometimes
called Phoebe, 18, 166 ; 114, 29, 38,
42, 45, 80, 91.

As-ty'a-nax (The City-King), the eon
of Hector, 11^ 82.

Atalanta'b Race, 114, 46.

ItA-ian'ta, 23, 197; 114, 38, 43,48.
A-the'na, Pailis (Minerva), goddeta
ofwisdom, counsellorin war,and
protectress of household arts,
enpeciuUy spinningand weaving,
17,27,40.41; 114,49,74,81,91,
104,108.

jitii'cn?, a eUy of AbUca^ Greece,
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7ht One and He*
\,e SuTi^od, and
•r or god of the
over Tntuic and
t{7, &8,1«2;114,

114,38.

D. Thk, 114, 74.

UtEB aOLDSK,

$), 114,4a
V oS Oreeee, the
Pan, 114, 3.

JW«),114.tl.
od of tuar, IB,
82.

ir^iymph, 114,

Argoa, a natna
for all Greeks,

93; 114.88.

B),thevovafferB

8.1981 114. 48,

Hty of ArgoUt

er of the Argo,
I with an hun-

(8) Afamout

e maiden-god-
so of the Moon
ning One); a»
iM. eometimea
66:114.29,38,

•King), the son

114,46.

14,38,43.40.

erva), goddea
orinwar,a/nd
uaehold arts,

and weaving,

, 49, 74, 81, 91,

itcica, Greece,

named for Athena, 22, 14 ; 114,
60, 91.

IVlia, a giant who became a mottn.
tein, 17,46; 18,124; 114,8.

At'rd.pfl« (Unchangeable), one of
the Three Fates, 114, 42, 60.

ilt'tl-ca, a country in eastern Greece,
22, 14.

Aulls (ftOlB), a seaport of JOatotia,

in Greece, 11^,80.
Aurora (ft^oTH), goddess of dawn,
114, 26.

Bftb-y.l6'nI4, a country of Asia,
114. 63.

Bacchus (bftk'fls) (DIonysua), god
of the vine, 17, 67, 70 ; 114, 6.

Bauci8(ba'sl8), 18, 139.

Beauty, the Goddess of Love and
(Venus, Aphrodite), 18, 114; 114,
47, 62, 66, 63, 67, 74, 82.

Bellerophon (b«1.16r'*-f8n), the
slayer of the Chimcera, 18, 166.

Bceotian (be^sbQn) ram, th*, tvUh
the golden fleece, 88, 199.

Box, Pan-do'ra's, 17, 82, 94.

Brass, the man of (Ta'lOs), tS,93,
46.

Bri4''re-as, a giant wUh an hun-
dred arms, 28, IBS.

Cftd'mtlB, the builder of Thebes, 22,
72; 114,39,69.

Cftl'y^fin. a city qf JEtoUa, in
Greece, 114, 42.

Oaltdoniak Hunt, The, 114, 42.

Ciriyp'sd, a nymph, daughter of
Orcon, 114. 49, 103.

Carthage (kar'thSj). a city on the
northern coast of AfHca, 114,
9a

CflMSn'dri, a prophetess, 114, 76,

87,8a

Cassiopaefa (kas4l-5.p6'a), 114,
29.

Ctts'tflf, a brother of PoUux and
Fair Helen, 23, 196.

Caucasus (ka'ka.sas), the, a range

114,10.

Oeieus (seliis). 88. 166.

I

C«ntftur5. the, a peupU with the
head and shoulders of a man
Joined to the body Qf a horse, 28.
180; 114.11.

Cerberus (sSr'bg-rfls). the three-
headed watchdog of the Under-
world, 28, 150.

Ceres (se'rez) (Demeter>,<7oddc»« of
tt \arvcst, 28, 142 ; 114, 19. 69.

Ct iS (sfis'tOs). the magical girdle
of Fenus, 18,114; 114.78.

Ceyx(selx), 114.52.
Chaii (ki'rOn), the ferryman of
the river Styx, 114. 18.

Charybdls (ka-rlb'dls), o whirlpool
on the coast of Sicily, opposite the
whirlpool of Scylla, on the coast
of Italy, 114, lO-i.

CiriMAEBA, The (ki-me'ra), a mon>
ster with the heads of a lion, a
goat, and a dragon, 18, 166.

Chlmborazo (chlm-bo-ra'zo), a
mountain in South America, 18.
136.

CWron (kfrtn), the wisest of the
Centaurs, 88, 180, 184; 114, n.

giiix, 22, 72,

CiHCE'3 Palace (s?r's$), 23, 107.
Circe (ser'8?), an enchantress, 2S.

107; 114,100.
Clty-Klng, the (Astyanax), the son
of Hector, 114, 82.

Clashing Eocks, tho (sym-plgg'a.
deg), tivo perilous floating is-
lands, 114, 102.

Clo'tho (/ spin), one of the Three
Fates, 114, 42, 59.

Clym'e-nft, 114,24.
Ciyt^m-n6s'tra, slf^ of Pair Helen
mnd wife of Agamemnon, 114,88.

Clftli-i, a maiden who beeetme a
sunflower, 114,i.

Colchis (kOl'kIs), a country in Asia
whither the Argonauts wen* to
seek the Golden Fleece, 28, 199.

Colchians (kfil'kl-anz). the people of
Colchis, 28, 109.

C6r^th, a famous city of central
Greece, 114, m.

Cranes, the, at war with the Pyg,
mies, 22, 64.
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f^Mt), an Ulantl south cif Oreeee, ths
lurme of King M. ,ioa and the Mitt-
otaur, 22, 79; 114, .'1,78.

Cupid and Phyche Uove and the
Soul), 114,03.

Cupid (Eros, Love), god of Love and
son of Venue, 114, 63, 72.

CuKSE OF Polyphemus, The
(pfll-r.fe'inas), 114, 03.

Cy-clo'pes, the, a race of one^ed
e^an<8, 28, 108 ; 114,32,94,

Cy'diips, the, Polyphemus, a son of
Poseidon, 114, 94.

Cy'prOa, an island south qf jisia
Minor, 11^, 62, 66.

gyzl-cua, 28. 200.

Daedalus (ded'a-lHs), o wonderful
architect, 22, 3Si 114,21.

Daa'tC, 17. 21.

Dan'S-fls, the daughters of (Darn&T-
des), punished in the Underworld
for the murder of their husbands. I

114,19.
Daphne (dfifn*), a nymph who be-
came a laurel-tree, 114, 3, 38.

Death, overcome by H&racles, 114,
36

DIs (Pluto), god of the Underworld
and king qf the Shades of the
dead, 23, W; 114,18.

Discord (Eris), goddess of strife.
114,74.

DiscoBD, The Apple of. 114.
74.

^
D6.d6'na, a toum of Epints, Greece,
famous for the Upeakitig Oak,
28, 189, 102.

Dbaqon's Teeth, The, 22, 72.

Dragon's teeth, soum as seed. 22.
72; 28.213.

^
Dry'ads, Dry'a-dey, wood-nymphs
who lived as long as the forestt
were their home, 114. 1, 3, 38.

Dry'ipl!!, a woman who became a
lotus-tree, 114,2.

Delphobus (de-Ifo-bfls), 114, 81.
De'lOs, an island east of Greece,
sacred as the birthplcue of Apollo
and Diana, 11^, 80.

Delphi (dfil'fi), the most famous
oracle of Apollo, at the foot of
Mt. Parnassus, 22, 90; 114, »,
91.

Deluge, The, 114, la
Dfi-me'tgr (Ceres), goddess of the

harvest, 2Z,U2; 114,19,69.
Demophoon (dS-ni5f'o^n), 23, 167.

Deucalion (du-ka'll-an), 114, 14.

Dlana and Actaeon, 114,38.
Diana and Endymion, 114, 40.
Di-Sn'a (Artemis), goddess of the
huntand ofthe Moon, also known
€U Luna, Selene, and Phoebe, 18.
166; 114,29,38,42.46.80,91.

Di'do, queen of Carthage, 114, 93.

Di-S-me'deg, 114,80.
Di-6-ny'3fl8 (Bacchus), aod of the
trtM, 17, 67, 70; 114,61

Earth, Mother. 22, 48, 88; 114, 16,
28.

Echo, a wood-nymph who faded
into a voice, H4t, 2.

E-iec'tra.114,88.

Eleusls (e-lu'sls), a district in At'
tica, Greece, sacred to the godde$$
of the harvest, 28, 166.

ftn-961'ardus, a giant bound under
Mt. ^tna in SicUy, 114, 8.

fin-dynKI-On, a youth beloved by the
Moon, 114,40.

fin'na, a pleasant plain in Sicily,
28,147; 114, 19.

E-o'fls (Early), one of the Horses of
the Sun, 114, 26.

Epaphus (Sp'a-fus), an earthly son
of Zeus, 11^,2^

Eplmetheus (6p.I-me'thus), a bro-
ther of Prometheus, 17, 82; II4,
14.

E'rls (Discord), goddess of strife.

114, 74.

E'rds (Love, Cupid), god of Love and
son of Venus, 114, 63, 72.

Eumaeus (ii-me'as), afait/ifulswine.
herd, 114, 108.

Eumenldes (ii-mgn1-dez), the (Erin".

f-es, Miries), goddesses of ven-
geance, who punished the guilty

114, 18, 9a
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the Underworld
Shades of the

4,18.

ddeet of ttrife,

PPLB OF, 114,

Epirua, Greece,

Speaking Oak,

The, 22, 72.

'm aa seed, 28,

,
iooodrnyinph»

r aa the foreatt

.14,1,3,38.

who became a

«8. 68; 114, 16,

>h Who faded

diatrict in At-
' to the goddeaa
16&
i bound under
',114,8.

beloved by the

ain in Sicily,

the Horsea of

n earthly ton

thus), a bro-
I. 17,82:114,

leas of strife,

d of Love and
3, 72.

nithful swine-

!z), the (Erin'.

'eases of ven-

ed the guilty
Vtt^v On vwrt^m

Buropa (Q-ro'pA), a maiden who
waa carried away hy a miracu-
lous bull,from the .-.nore cf /Vttc
nicia to the ahore of Europe,
afterwarda called t/y her name,
22, 72.

Euryclela (u-ri-klS'A), 114, no.
Kurydlce (u-ridT-sS), the wife cf

Orpheiia, 114, 17,

Eurylochus (u-rll'ft-k Is), 23, lia
Eurysthous (u-ris'tbus), 22, «o.

Fair Helen, Helen of Troy, daugh-
ter of Queen Leda and wife of
Menelaua, king cf Sparta; fa-
moua aa thefaireat woman in tiie

world and the cauaeoftlie Trojan
H^ar, 114,77,81,82,87.

Fates, the (Parcaa, Molrae (moi're)),
three divine siatera, Clotho, Lache-
sis, and Atropoa, who spun the
thread of human life and decreed
the deatiniea of men and godat
114,42,69.

Fauns, the, i<;ooA/o'* andfollowers
of Pan; they were like men tvith
ffoata* legs, homa, and pointed
ear«, 23, 158; 114,1,6,38.

Fleece, Golden, 23, 180; 114, 70.

Flying Slippers, the, or wtngid
aandala of Quicksilver, 17, 36, 38 •

18,144; 114,46.
Fountain of Pireiie (Pf-re'nft), the, at
Corinth, 18, lfi6, 168.

Furies, the (Eumenldes, Erlnnyes),
goddesses of vengeance who pun-
ished the guilty on earth and in
the Undenvorld, 114, 18, 90.

G«I-artg'a, a miraculous statue.
114,66.

6fln-y-me'd8, a cup-bearer to the
goda, 114,15.

6e'ry^n, a giant with six legs, 18.
114

Giants: Antaeus, 18, 121; 82, 48;
Atlas, 17, 45; 18, 124; 114, 8;
Brlareus, 23, 185; Cyclopes, the,
Q9 ma. 11A •>». T]<„~.i-j... «««

8; Geryon, 18, 114; Laestrygo.
iibms, the, 88,107, 108; Folypbe-

mus, 114, 94; Talus, 88, 83; Tl-
tans, the, 114, B,

Girdle of Hlppolyta. the. 18, Ui.
Girdle of Venus, the (Cestus), 18L
114; 114,76.

Glaucu8(Kia'kns),ii4,8i.
Gods, the

; all the powers of eartik,
sea, and air, named and divided

I

'..*'' kingdoms; Poseidon {or
.

Aept 11 4i) controlled the sea,

I

PliUo 'fs Underworld and the
ibode (>; the dead. Pan waa god
/ <^U ti Ings in the woods and
'•,.'• :.id Zeua,on Mount Olytn-
: .a, ruled over all aa King of
goda ana men, 114 l, 8, 13, 18, 63.
72, 74, 81, 104.

Golden Age, the, 17, 82, 83; 114, 8.
Golden Apples, The Thbee. 18.

109.
^

Golden Fleece, The. 23, 18a
Golden Touch, The, 17, 63.

Gorgon's Head, The, 17, 21.

Gorgons, the, three marvellous sit.
ters, with snaky locks and brazen
claws, 17, 41; 114,29.

Graces, tho, three goddeaaea pre-
siding over the feast and the
dance, 114, 66.

Gray Women, the (Graeae (gr6'e)),
three marvellous old sisters, 17,
28.

Grecian Heroes, the, the young
men of Greece whojoined the th ree
great undeHakings of the age,
(1) the quest of the Golden Fleece,
(2) the Calydoninn Hunt, (3) the
Rescue of Fair Helen in the Tro-
jan War, 23, 196; 114, 42, 77,78,
80.

Greece (HSl'las), the most famous
home offolk-stories, 16, 168; 114.
77, 78.

Grove of Mars, the, 23, 207.

Hfi'des, the UndeTW(rld, kingdom
of Pluto and abode of the Shades,

_28, 160; 114, 18, 36, 66, 71, 100.

Hai-fy'o-ne, a queen who beeame a
bird., 114, 62.

HAm'apdry4da, H&m4.dry'a4e9,
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treMiympha, who grew and died
with the trees that were their
homes, 28, 157 ; 114, 2, 27, 28, 38.

Har-mo'nI-a, 22, 106.

Har'pleg, the, three monstrous sis-

ters, half woman and half vul-

ture, 28, 201, 202.

He'bS (Hygela (hi-Je'a)), daughter
ofZeus and Hera (Juno), goddess
of health, and cupbearer to the
90ds, 114,46,72, 101.

Hfic'SptS, a mysterious goddess of
the Underworld, 23, 158.

Hic'tdr, the greatest hero of the
Trojans, 114, 76, 81.

H6c'u-ba, queen of Troy, 114, 76.

Helen, Fair Helen, or Helen of
Troy, daughter of Queen Leda,
and wife of Menelaus; famous
as thefairestwomahin the world
and the cause of the Trojan War,
114,77,81,82,87.

H6F^nfl8, 114, 76.

Heliades (hg-U'a^ez), the {Daugh-
ters of Belios, the Sun), 114, 24,

28.

HSll^Sn, Mount, in BceoHa (beo'-
sha), Greece, II, 166.

Hell-Ss (The Sun, Phoebus Apollo),
the Sungod, 28. 162; 114, 6, 24,

29, 32, 38, 76.

H61'lg, 23, 199.

H61'lSs-p6nt, the, a narrow strait
between Asia and Europe named
after Helle, 23, 199 ; 114, 62.

Helmet of darkness, the, 17, 35, 38.

Hephaestus (hg.f«s'tus) (Vul an),
the smith of the gods, iS, 33 ; 28,
206; 114,24,32,83.

He'ra (Juno), wife of Zem and
Queen of gods and men, 23, 183,

184,186; 114,2.74,81.
Her'a-cleg (Hercules), an eaHMy
son of eus, famous for his
strength, 18,110; 22,60; 28,196;
114. 11,36.

H5r'cfi-le?, See Heracles.
Her'mej (Mercury, Quicksilver), the
messenger of the gods, 17. 26, 86;
IS, i4S, ii7; 23, t, 170 j 114, 72, i

Hero and Leander, two fammu
lovers, 114,52.

Heroes, the, (1) of the Argonautio
expedition, 28, 196; (2) of the
Calydonian Hunt, 114, 42; (3) of
the Trojan War, 114, 77, 78, 80.

Hkroes, The Rousing op the,
114, 78.

Hesioue (he-si'6-nS), 114, 77.

H6s.p6r1.deg, Apples of, 18, 109,

129; 114,47,74.

Hesperides, the Garden of, 18, 109.

HIp-p6.cre'n6 (The Horse's SpHng),
18, 183.

Hlppodamla(hIp.pouda-mI'a), 17, 22.
HIp-pdl'y.ta, queen of the Amazons,
18, 114.

Hrp-pdm'g-nej, 114, 46.

Home-coming, The, 114, 105.

Hope, 17, 99.

Horse, the winR^d, Pegasus, 18, 167.
Horse, The Wooden, 114, 82, 105.
Horses of the Sun, the, Pyrols, EoQs,
iEthon, and Piilegon, 114, 26.

House ofAgamemnon, The, 114,
88.

Hunt, The Calydonian, 114, 42.

Hy.ar9ln'thfl3, a youth who became
a flower, 114, 3.

Hy'dra, the, a monster with an
hundred heads, 18. 113.

I'<:a'rI.A, an island east of Greece,
114. 23.

Icarus (Ik'a.rn8), son of Dcedaltu,
114. 21.

IcAKus AND Daedalus, 114, 21.

Ida, Mount, near ancient Troy in
Asia Minor, 114, 75.

ill-dm (Il'T.^s, Troy), the capital of
Troas, near the Hellespont, which
was the scene of the Trq}an War,
23,107; 114,75,82,87.

I-6b'a-te§, 18, 173.

lolchlans (WlliTAnz), people qf
lolchos, 23, 187.

lolchos (I.61'k5s), a city of ThetsaiVt
Greece, 23, 180, 187. '

I'S-lS, 114, 2.

Iphigenia {m.]^nVk\ dmtghtw <^
King Agamemnon, 114. 81, 91.
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WmsirTiia, a district of Thrace,
northeast of Greece, li4, 94.

Italy, 18, 110; 114,93.
Ithaca, an island west of Greece,
the kingdom of Odysseus.

Ji'sOn, the chief hero of the Argo-
nauts, 23, 180.

J6<as'ta,114,59.

Jove (Jupiter, Zeus), King of gods
and men and lord of the thunder-
bolts, 18, 146 i 28, 192 ; 114, 8, 13,
24, 28, 32, 76, 104.

Judgment of Midas, The, 114, s.

Ju'no (Hera), tvife of Zeus and
Queen of gods and men, 28, 183,
184,186; 114,2,74,81.

Ju'pl-t5r (Zeus, Jove), Mng of gods
and men and lord of the thunder-
bolts, 18, 146; 28, 192; 114,8, 13,

24,28,32,75,104.

Love, the god of (Eros, Cupid), s<m
of Venus, 114, 63, 72.

Love, the goddess of (Venus, Aphro-
dlte), 18,114; 114,47,52,50,63,67,
74, 82.

Loves, the (Cupldes, Cupids), liuie
wing&d boys attending Venus,
114, 66.

Lu'na (Se-le'n8, Phoebe, Artemis,
Diana), goddess of the Moon, 1%,
166;^ 114, 29, 38, 42, 45, 80, 91.

Ly9l4, a country of Jaia Minor,
18, na

Ly-co-me'deg, 114, 80.

Lydl-a, a country of Asia Minor.
114,49.

Lynceus (lln'sus), on Argonaut, 2&
196.

LSb'^-rlnth, a wonderful building
planned by Dcedalusfor the Min-
otaur, %2,Z%,ll^2\.

Laetoesis (lak'^^Is) {Destiny), one
of the Three Fates, 114, 42, 59.

LSrer'te?, the father of Odysseus,
114,98,106.

Laestrygonians (Les-trl-go'nl-a), the,
o race of giants in Sicily, 28, 107,
108; 114,100.

Lal-tls, o king of Thebes, 114, 69.
La-6c'Wn, 114,86.
Lapithae (Iftp^-thg), a people of

Thessaly, Greece, 114, 11.

lat'mSs, Mount, in Caria, Asia
Minor, 114, 40.

Larto'na (Le'to), the mother of
Apollo and Diana, 114, 29, 30,

Le-an'd5r, a youth whoswam across
the Hellespont, 114, 62.

le'da, a queen of Sparta, mother
of Helen, Clytemnestra, Castor,
and Pollux, 11^, t7.

Ifi'thfi {Forgetfulness), a river in the
Underworld, 23, 151 ; 114, 18, 103.

Lottos, the, a miraculous plant,
114^94.

Lotus-Eaters, a people whose only
food was the lotus, 114, 94.

Man of Brass, the (Talus). 22, 32,
46.

Marg (Ares), the god of war, 18,
114; 23,207; 114,82.

Medea (m&4e'a), an enchantress,
22,21; 28,136,208.

Me'diis, 22, 21.

Me-du'sa, mostfamous ofthe snaky-
haired Gorgons, 17, 42,

Me-l$4'g5r, the hero of the Calydo-
nianHunt, 114,42.

M6n*la'fl3, king of Sparta, and
husbarul of Fair Helen, 114, 77,
82, 84, 87.

Mer'cu-ry (Hermes,QMicfcsMver), the
messenger of the gods, 17, 26, 86;
18, 143, 147 ; 28, 131, 170 ; 114, 72,
104.

Mgr'o-pft, 114, 60.

MSt-ft-ni'ra, 23, 166.

Midas, the JuncMEirr op, 114,8.
Mi'dis, a wealthy Mng, 17, 661
114,6.

MT-ner'va (Pallas Athena), ^o^fass
of wisdom, counsellor inwar, and
protectress of household arts, 17,
27, 40, 41 ; 114, 49, 74, 81, 91, 104,
108,

MFn6s, king of Crete, 22, M; 114^
21.

Minotaur (mTn'ft-tar), The (The
I Man-BtUl), 22, 14.
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Miraculous Pitcher, The, 18.

139,

Mo'iy, thename ofa magicalflower,
23, 132.

Moon, goddess of the (Luna, Selene,
Phoebe, Artemis, Diana), 18, 166;
114,29,38,42,45,80,91.

Mother Earth, 22, 48, 68 j 114, is,

28.

Mountaln-nymphs (Oreades), 114,5.
Mycenae (ml-sc'ng), a wealthy city
in Greece, 114, 80.

Naiads (na'yads), nymphs of the
epringsand rivers, 28,157; 114,
4, 14, 27, 70.

Nar-^Is'sfls, a youth who became a
flower, ll4t, 2.

Nauslcaa (na-slk'a4), a Phceaeian
princess, 114, 104. '

Nectar, a miraculous drink of the
gods, 18, 158.

Ngp'tune (Poseidon), god of the
Sea, 28, 187 ; 114, 50, 82, 85, 93.

NSs'tOr, an Argonaut who lived to
see the Trojan War, 114, 43, 80.

Nl'nfls, a king of Babylon, 114, 63.

NroBE (ni'S-bg), 114, 29.

No-man (Outis), a name of Odysseus
or Ulysses, 114, 97.

North Wind, Sons of the, 28, 197.

Nymphs, the: (l) Dryades, living
in the woods, (2) Hamadryades,
the spirits of trees, (3) Naiades,
living in the wells and rivers, (4)
Oceanides, daughters of the Sea,
(6) Oreades, living in the mtmn-
tains, 17, 36 ; 23 121, 143, 167 ; 114,
2. 11, 14, 27, 38, 41;.

(Eneus (e'ne-fls), 114, 75.

CEnone (e-no'ng), a mountain.
nymph, 114,75.

O-gygl-a, the island of Calypso, 1 14.
103.

Old Man of the Sea, the (Proteus
(pro'tus)), a strange water-god,
18, 116, 118.

0-l?m'pfls, Mount, in northern
Greece, the home of Zeus and the
heavenly gods, 23, 182; 114, 17.
72.

Or'a-cle, a divine voice, 22, 90 ; 28,
192; 114,3,69,64,75,91.

O'rg^dg (C5-re'a-de§), mountain.
nymphs, 114, 6.

0-r6s'te§, son of Agamemnon and
Clytemnestra, 114, 88.

0-rI'6n, hunter who was set among
the stars, 114,49.

Orpheus (dr'fus) and Eurydicb.
114,17.

Orpheus, a wonderful tinger, 28L
197; 114,17.

^

Oak, the Speaking, an oracle of
Zeus, at Dodona, 28, 192.

O^eAnl^ej, the (daughters of Oce-
anus), sea-nymphs, 114. 11, 14.

Odysseus (o-dls'sus). The Adven-
TURES OF, 114,93.

Odysseus, The Wandering of,
114,99.

Odysseus (Ulysses), king of Ithaca,
28, 107 : 114. 79. 80. 82. R4. »».

CBDIPU8 (fidl-ptis), 114, 69.

Pai-S-me'deg, 114,79.
Pfil'ias A-the'na (Minerva), goddesa
of vdsdom, counsellorin war, and
protectress of household arts, 17,
27, 40, 41; 114, 49, 74, 81, 91, 104,
108.

pan (All-Thin^s), god of all things
in nature, king of the woods and
flelds,2Z,15»; 114,1,3,6.

Pan-do'ra, thefirst girl in the world,
17, 82.

Pandora's Box, 17, 86.

Paradise of Children, The,
17,82.

Parcae (par's*), the (Moirae, Fates)»
three divine sisters. Cloth o, Lache
sis, and Atropos. who spun the
thread of human life and decreed
the destinies of men and gods,
114,42,59.

Paris, a shepherdriprinee who stole
away Fair Helen, 114, 75, 83.

Par-nis'sils, a sacret* mountain in
Phoois, Greece, 114, 14.
^^'fa.aHa *txj^ »,^^,^j K. «A

VHitius (pe'lus), husband, of tho«e»



rCalyp8o,114,

nymph Thetis,

Achilles, 114, 74.

Pe'ir-as, 28, 181, 188 ; 114, 33.
P&nSl'SpS, ths faithful wife of
Odyaaeua (Ulysses), 114. 49. 79
105.

'

Perseus (per'sus), the slayer of the
Gorgon, 11,21; 114,29.

Persephone (per-s6f'o-n§) (Proser-
pina), the daughter of the harvest-
goddess, stolen by Pluto to be
Queen of the Underworld, 23, 142 •

114, 19, 71.

Phaeaclans (fe^'shdnz), the, a peo.
pie dear to the gods, 114, 104, 105.

Fhaethon (fa'e-th6n), 114, 24.
Philemon (fT-le'raOn), 18, 139.
Phlloctetos (AWk-te'tez), 23, 180
Phlneus (fi'nus), a king tormented
by the Harpies, 23, 201.

Phlegon (fle'gdn) {Flaming), one of
the Horses of the Sun, 114, 26

Phlexlppus (flSx-Ip'pfls), 114 43
Phocis (fo'sls), a country of Greece,
114,89.

Phoebe (fe'bS), a name of the Moonr
goddess, as sister of the Sun^od
Phoebus, 114, 40.

Phoebus Apollo (fe'bas a-p61'I6)
(Helioa), the Suvrgod, god of the
bow, of music, and the art of
healing., 28, 162; 114, 6, 24, 29, 32,
38,76.

Phoenicia, a country in Asia Minor
22, 72.

Phoenix (fe'nlx). 22, 72.

Phrlxus (frlx'Qs), 23, 199.
Pi'ctis, a king who becams a bird
28, 131, 140.

'

Pl-re'nS, a fountain in Greece, 18,
166.

Pittheus (plt'thus), 2?-, 14.
Plu'to (.Dls), god of trie Underworld
and king of the Shades, 23, 147

;

POI'lilx, twin-brother to Castor. 28
196. ' '

P81'y.bils, 114,60.
Pai-j'^Sc'tes, 17. 21.

Poiyphemus (pOW-fe'mils), a one-
eyed giant, 28, JJ2 { Xl% W.
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and father of
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Pomegranate Seeds, The. 28.
142.

^
Poseidon (p6.si'd6n) (Neptune),
god of tlte Sea, 23, 187 j 114, 60.
82, 85, 93.

Pri'am, king of Troy, 114, 76, 81, 82,
86,

Pr6<!rfls'teg, a highwayman, 8%

Prometheus (pro-me'thus), a Titan
who gavefire to mankind, II4, a

Pro^er/pl-na (Persephone), the
daughter of Demeter (Ceres), car-
ried away to the Underworld, 28
142; 114,19,71.

Psyche (si'kS) (The Soul), the bHde
o/Zore, 114, 63,69.

Pygmalion (plg-ma'11.6n) and
Galatea, 114,56.

Pygmies (plg'mlz), The, a lUtJs
people, 22, 48.

Pyi'a-deg, a famous friend, 114.
90.

PTRAMTTsCpIr'a-mfls) and Thisbb.
114 60.

Py'ro-Is (Fiery\ one of the Horses
of the Sun, 11^ 26.

Pyr'rha, 114, 14.

Py'thSn, the, a monstrous serpent
slain by ^'pollo, 11^, 30,

Quicksilver (Hermes, Mercury), the
messenger of the (jods, 17, 26, 86;
18, 143,147; 28, m, 170 J 114,72,
104

Bousing of the Heboes, The.
114, 7&

Sar.pe'd6n, an earthly son of Zeue,
114,81.

Satyrs (sa'terz), the, rude woodfolk
with horns, hoofs, and pointed
eara, 23, 158; 114,1,6,38.

Sca-man'der, a Hver near Trov
114, 83.

'

Scinls (sr'nls), a highwayman, 22,

Scylla (snia), a maiden changed
into a six-headed monster, 114.
102.

^
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Scyros (siT»8), an Uland east of

Greece, 114, 80.

Scytbla (sl'tU^), a namefor north-
ern Europe, 114,81,91.

Sea, god of the (Poseidon, Neptune),
23,187; 114,60,82,85,93.

Sea, Old Ma" of the (Proteus), 18.
116.

Sea-nymphs (Oceanldes), 88, 143;
114,10,11,14,27,29.

Serlphus (sS-rFffls), an island east
of Greece, 17, 21.

S€s't63, a tovm on the Hellespont,
opposite Abydos, 114, 62.

Shades, the spirits of the dead in
the Underworld, 114, 18, 56, lOO,

BV^Uf (Thrlnacla, Trt-na'crl-a),
country qf Proserpina, the Cy-
clopes, and the Cattle of the Sun,
23,147; 114,23,94.101.

Bi'u6n, afamous spy, 114, 85.
Si'rgng, the, three sisters who
charmed men to death with their
atnging, 23, 120; 114,101.

Sisyphus (slsl-ffls), a Mtig punished
in the Underworld, 114, 18.

Spar'ta, 114,77,87.
Speaking Oak, the {or TaZMng

Oak), an Oracle of Zeus, 28, 189,
192,

Speaking Oak, Daughter of the, an
oracle of Athena, 28, 194, 203.

Sphinx, the, a creature, ha^woman
and half lion, that killed allmm
who failed to guess her riddle,
114,61.

Stable, the, of King Au'ge4s, 18,
116.

iJtafl, the wlngfed (Ca.du'9e.fls), of
Quicksilver, 17, 26, 85 ; 18, 146, 149,
166; 23, 130.

Stobieb of the Tbojan War,
114,74.

Strophlus (stro'ff.fls), 114, 89.
Styx, the, a sacred river in .he Un.
derworld, 114, 18, 26, 38, 80.

Suitors of Penelope, the, 114, lOfl.

Sun, the (Helios, Phoebus Apollo),
28, 162 ; 114, 6, 24, 29, 32. 38, 76.

Sun, dausrhtera nf tho (Tfau^A^,.\

114,24,28.

Sun, horses of the, 114, 26.
Sun, kine of the, 114, loi, loa.
Sun, palace of the, 114, 24.
Swoileu-Foot ((Edlpus), 114, 50.
Sy'rinx, a wood-nymph who became
a reed, 11^, 3, 38.

Talking Oak, tbe.anoracleofZmu,
28, 189, 192.

^
Talking Oak, Daughter of the, an
oracle of Athena, 28, 194, 203.

Ta'Ifls, the Man of Brass, 22, 32, 4B.
Tan'ta-lOs, a Mng punished in the
Underworld, 114, 19.

Tar'ta-rils, a part of the Under.
world, 114, 8.

Tftu'rls, a country in Scythia, 114
81, 91.

^
Telemachus (tSMm'A-kfis), son of
Odysseus ( Ulysses), 114, 79, 106.

T6W.phas'sa, 22, 78.

Tha'stis, 22, 78.

Thebes (thebz), an ancient city of
Bteotia, Greece, founded by Cad.
mt«, 114, 29,69.

Theseus (the'siis), a Grecian Hero,
slayer of the Minotaur, 22, 14:
28,196:114.43.

ThSs'sa-iy, a country of northern
(Greece, 114, 11,32,62.

Thetis, a sea-nymph, mother </
Achilles, 114, 10, 74, 79.

TW5'bg,114,63.

Tho'as,114.91.

Thrace (thras), a country northeast
of Greece, 23. 201.

Thbeb Golden Apples, The,
18, 109.

Thrt[-Da'9l4 (TrI-na'crI4, Sicily),

Tlphys (tl'fls), helmsman of ih?-

-^Tffo, 28, 197.

Tl-re'sl-as, a famous prci.
'

i 14,
100.

Ti'tans,the, a race ofgixntt, , i4,8.
Tmolus (mo'lfls), a m-n/Kiain in,
Lydia, Asia Minor, H4, 5.

Toxeus(t«x'u8), 114,43.
Tree-nymphs (Hamadryades), %9,
13"; 114,2,27,23,38.

Tbul or Fbtchb, Thb, 114,08k



«wezene (tre-ze'nS). « town of Ar.
ffolis, Greece, 22, 14.

^
Trojau War, tbe, H4, 74.
Tro'jans, the people of Troy. 114

76, 81, as.
"' •

Troubles ^Ae coH^ents of Pandora's
fiox, 17, 8.1, 95.

Troy (llios, Iliim,), an ancient city
of Troaa, in Asia Minor, the
scene of the Trojan War,23, 107 j

114,75,81,83,87.
'

Tyn''d6rrfls.ll4,77.
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^'^il'f^.^^^r'^^'^'^OfIthaca,28,107; 114,79,80,82,84,93.

^ST^'*^' 'Hades), W^eiom
gP^Mto and abode of the Shades,

Wallet, tlie magic, 17, 35, 38, M.

m!^'''**
"*' ^''^««=^». The,

Water-nymphs (Naiades
j Occ

anldes),23,l67,ll4,4.n.i4'2?;

m ' ^^^ ('•««asus), 18,

WlngM Sandals, the, or the Flying

?ft^?r?i?"''^'"^^'''i7.36:38:18, 144; 114,46.
winged staff, the (Ca-du'^e-i^s), of
Quicksilver, I7. 2' 85; 18 45
149. 156; 23. 130.

"•*«»• *5.

WooD-FoLK, The, 114 1
Wood-nymphs (Dryades').ll4, 1,3.

38.

WooDEx Horse, The, I14, 82:Te'nfla (Aphrodite), ^otfefmo/'Zore "

Vulcan (Hephaestns). the smith 0/ JiV'"'^^"^"^'*^''
Jo^e)-*^''^ OT

"*
I 114,8,13,24.28.32.78.104.






