


but fierce as they were, King Pluto plited them all. He

nor less than a live dragon, with fiery eyes, and fangs that
a very poisonous agmct. And while the threeJoedod
whs fawnipg so lovingly on King Pluto, there was

the tlil'lggin‘nglinlt its will, and looking as cross
and ouyouen'ximngine,o’iuonlq.ﬂﬂn

E

: “Will';tdo;b.itel:m?"uked'?m‘v.‘pinl,lhrinﬁngclml‘
’\o?ﬁm # What an ugly creature h is!”
s “Oh, ne%er fear,” answered her cqmpanion. ."'He never



arms, carried her uj pslofty flight of steps into #he p‘thll
of the palace. It was splendidly ilfminated by of

p stones of various hues, which 10 burn
like s0 many lamps}and glowed with a hundredfold radiance

‘all through the vast agartment. And yet there was a kind of
~ gloom mthexmdst of th# enchanted light; nor was there a
~ single object i in' the pall that was really agreeable to behold,

except the little Pwserpm~hemlf a lovely child, with one
eu'thly flower which she not let fall from her hand. It
is my opinion that even King Pluto had neyer been h.ppy in
his palace, and that this was the true JJeason why heghmd
stolen away Proserpina, in order that e might have some
thing to love, instead of cheating his heprt any lgnger with
this tiresome magnificence. And though he pretended to
“ dislike the sunshine of the upper world, yet the effect of the
chil¥impresence, bedimmed as she Was by her tears, was as if
a faint and sunbeam had somehow or othér found its
way into the enehanted hall. .

Pluto now summeed his domegtics, and batle thes Yose no
time 'in preparing a rpost symptuous Ranqeets and, above ‘all
things, not to fail in refting a golden be‘kerof'thomprd
Lethe by Proserpina’s plate.

- “T will neither drink that nor anything else,” shid Proser-
‘pina.  “Nor wxll.l.thﬁa a morsel of food, evgn if &oﬁhap
~me for ever in your palace.”

i ! S bolorryfort.hnt,re Pfq, patting
h’ cheek; for &ie really wished to e if hdw

K ) “Yonaunupo:fedchdd,lmn,u}'ut
when ygu see the nice t.hmp which :

eook. be .mwm! o
such§ys young people are -w M
Proserpina. He
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e d 's mother had never given her, #hd the smell of
+ . which quite took dway her appetite, infigad of sharpening it.
- But my story must now clamber out of King Pluto's
-dominions, and see what Mother Ceres has boen about since
shq was bereft of her daughter. We had a glimpse of her, as
you remember, hafighidden among the waving grain, while
the fgur plack stegds were swiftly whirling along the chariot
in which her beloved Proserpina was so unwillingly borne
away. You recollect, too, the loud scream which Proserpina

" ogave, just when the chAriot was out of sight.  yee
"~ Of all the child’s qutcries, this last shriek was the only one
that reached the ears of Mother Ceres, gShe had mistaken
the Mimabling wf the chariot-wheels for g peal of thunder, and
ifoagined thas apshower %as coming tp, and that it®would
assigt her sin making the corn®grow,’ But at the sound of
~ Proserpims shrick she started, antl looked about in every
 direction® not knowing whence it came, but feeling
~ certsin *that it was her daughter%®vpgice. It

Iy

_ unaccountable, hever,s that the girl should have strayed
' over so and seas (which she hlnelfcorld not have

~ traversed wi ®aid of her winged ¢ragons), that the
~ good Ceres taed to believe That it rhust be thetchild of some

&
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- 80 busy; auumwmwmmmw;
next day as if it needed both sun and rain, and as if it were
Whhmwmaﬁ«mmmmu
¢ TOOWS, e

nlpﬁ'oldugmsmmthveﬁdveqmbk%h
hhﬁlﬂmbonrMo&herGemhdshghuduthdowd
~ her home, and found it_empty. Knowing, however, that the
child was fond of sporting on the sea-shore, she hastened
Wllfuﬁu-hownld..md there beheld the wet faces of
the poor sea-nymphs pfoeping over a wave. All this while the
good creatures hade been waifing on the bank of sponge, and
once every half-minute or £ had poppedupt.hmrfourheﬂk‘
lban water, to see if their playmate were yet coming bagke

When they saw Mother Ceres, they sat dgwnont.hecnltd
tlu-ﬂnvo,mdletltwuthmuhmathn
“ Where is Proserpina?” cried Ceres. “Where is my

Tclln,you naughty sea-nymphs, have you enticed lmundur
the seat”

“Oh 16, good Mother Ceres,” said o i PR )
‘back their green ringlets and 1 her in the face.
“We never s of such a t.hing! in&k. has
~ heen at play with us, Y is true; but she ) whilg
muningorﬂywntnnhshnyuph and
mmmhramth. Thuwunrlyh:th‘q
.Mnhnnenmthmgofhernnu.” .

- Ceres scarcely waited: tv hear what the nymphs Mto".
mlhhmedd‘hu;h enqumudl‘l\mo&hthn@-
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~ besought der to come in and rest. &4 the portal of
~ palace, too, sh® magle so Joud a summorfiethat the
‘harried
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mm& the doar of every coffage and farmhouse
Glushui:':‘ called up theswearyelabourers to enq
if théy hadyseen her child; and they gaping and
ssleep, at ahe threshold, and answered her pityingly,

L6

!

:

¥

o open the gate, thinking that it must be some

. grest Xing ®ho, would demand a banquet for supper
mm H to repose in. And wheh thgy saw
~ a sad and 4 woman, with & torch in hereband and &

to set the dogs npon her. But




Mcndthenathb!redﬁower,mdthauhepwkednymd
put in her bosons; because $he fancied that they might have
fallen from. her poor cHfild’s hand. All day she tthld
onward through the hot sun; and at night again the flage
of the torch would redden and gleam ealong tho pathway,
- and she continued her search by its light, without gver sitting
down to rest.

On the tenth day she chanced to espy the mouth of a

c within which (though it was_bright noon everywhere
m would have been only a du,kg twilighé; but it 80

et byholdin‘huownwnhbefmher Inlodmng'lhem
: mofwhumadwhenwoman

W'n leaves of the last autumn, &
no?:&o the cave by the annd.




J*su:’wﬁm&'madmuwm
 leaves headdd woman’s side. In all the world,
ob her Baughter's oes, sbs had found 5o other companion.
~ “O Hecate,” said she, “if ever you lmwe a daughter, you

., eavernt” » ® .

'+ “No,” answered Hecate in a cracked, voice, and sighing
betwixt every word or two,—*nd, Mother &eres, I have seon
fdothing of your daughter. But uly ears, you must know,
age grade in such a way that all cries of distress and affright,
all over the world, #p pretty sure to find their way to them;
and nipe days ago, as I sat in my cave, making myself very
miserable, I heard the voice of a young girl shrieking as if in
great distress. Something terrible has happened to the child,
Jou may rest assured. A% well as I could judge, a dragen, or
some other®cruel mgngter, was carrying her away.”

“You kill me by saying 80,” cried Cere§ almost ready to
faint. # ‘sWhers wis the sound, and whigh way did it seem
to’got” ko 0
- “It passed very swiftly alongd” said’ Hecate, “and at
same time there was a heavy rumblilg of wheels towards
seastward. ® I can tell you nothing mgre, except.that, in
‘hones opinion, you will never see yohi*dgughter again,
best advice I can gfe you is to take up Your abode in

cavern, whgre we wi be the two most retched, women in

- the world.” :é" » s

 “Not yet, dark Hecate,” réplied Céres. “Bumdo you first
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carried off to his
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uisite taste for flowers), she was
anfl
s

at his feet.
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, be corgpelled to take a -h‘:lumnb- along w
ua.and:hme.ymknw. e | things in Plato's
hn% ( s ; . ; WaE T
#Ah, Phosbus,” said Ceres, with pitter meaning in her
words, “you have a harp instead of a heagt. Farewedl!”
 “Will not you sty a moment,” asked Phoebus, “and hear
me turn the pretty and touching story of Proserpina into
verses 1"
Poor MotherCeres! It is melancholy to think of her,
pursuing her toilsome nfall alone, and holding up that
never-dying toreh,ethe flame?of which seemed an emblem of
the grief and hope that burned together in her heart. Sop
much did she suffer, that though her aspect had been quite
yonthful when her troubles began, she gnw to look like®an
elderly person in a very brief time. :
~ One day, during her pilgrimage in quést of ‘thé entrance
to Pluto’s kingdom, she came to the palace of King Celeus,
who eigned at Elegsis. Ascending a lofty flight of stops, -
she entered the pon?f:nd found che'mgl. househeld in very *

y 2
coming up the palace steps, she thought in her ewn mind ,
that here was the very ‘person whom she needed. So Queen
Metanira ran to the"door with the poor gxailing baby in her
arms, and besought Ceres to take charge of it, or at least
" to tell her*what would do it good. , ¢ % od :
Wil yoy, truft the ckild entively to meé” Ceres.
. “Wes, andgladly, to00,” answered the queen, “if you will
~_devote all time toe him; for T can gee that you have
~ been a ) 2 ‘ o Y
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\ her torch in a corner (where it kept
burning mll the whide), and took up her abode in the palace
~of King Celeus, as nurse to the littlesPrince Demophodn.
She treated him as if he were her gwn child, and allowed
neither the king nor the queen toysay whether he should be
bathed in warm oreoldm,orrhatlulhwld eat, or how
often he should take the air, or when hefghotild be put to bed.
You would hardly believe me if® I were to tell how quickly
+  ¢he baby prince got rid of his aifments, and grew fat and
and strong’ and how he had two rows of ivory teeth
3 ":L time than amy other little fellow before or since, In-
stoad of t}o palest, ind wretchedest, and puniest imp in the
world® (as his own mother confessed him to be when Ceres
first took him in charge), he was now & strapping baby,
crowing, laughing, kickjng up his heels, gnd rolling from one
®end of the room tg the other. All the good women of the
neighbourhood erowdégl to the palace, and Beld up their hands
in un ble ,amazement at the mmzlmd wholesomeness
ofethis darling little princ®. Their woflder was the gftater,
because heywas mever seen to tste afly food,—not even so
muclt as ageup of milk. *
+ “Pray,enurse,” the queen kept saying, “how is it
you gake the child thrive so1” s ; ;
“] was a m8thepance,” LCeres always rephied; “and, having
nursed my_own child, Iknow what other children geed.”
But Queéh Metaftiray as was very had a great

M
~ curiosity to precisely what the' nurse 40 her child.
One night, &"!?.L.. ahe hid herself in the ciuber whers
was




,' or sister do before going into its warm bath), Ceres
saddenly laid him, all naked as he was, in the hollow among
the red-hot embers. oShe then raked the ashes over him, and
turned quietly awdy.

You may imagine, if you can, how Queen Metanir®
shrieked, thinking nothing less than that her dear cji
would be burned to a cinder. She bfirst forth, from
i and, running to the hearth, open the fire,

of live coals, one of which he was gripping in. each of his fists.

child’s being inj by the hot fire in ¥hich he ba& lain.

She fiow turned to Mother Ceref, and asked.her to explfin

the mystery. P s o
“Foolish woman,” anfwered Ceres, “did you wot omi

to entrust this poor infant entirely to me? wa,o

the mischief you hgvé Uone him. Had you left him ‘o my

care, he would have grown up like a i1 of celestial bi
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fierdest heat of the fire? But you have ruined your
mw:} will be a strong'man and a hero in
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' her despair, she came to the drsadful rsplution that not &
; of grain nor a blade of grass ot & potato nor a turnip,
nor any other vegetable that was good for man or beast to eat,
should be suffered to grow until her daughter were restored.
She even forbade tha flowers to bloom, lest somebody's heart

" should hechtered by their beauty.
Finally, as thére seemed to be no other remedy, our old friend

short  and his winged cap and shoes, and his
*staff had often been seen thercaboutsSip times gone hy.
| to e shoyn immediately into®je king's presence

] m'rho his Yoice from the top of the stairs, and
~who lovedetg recreatp Rimself with Quicksilver's therry talk,
called out to him ® come up. And while they settle their

hﬁm‘ﬁpﬁ. we must enquire what has been

-

@
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possess the faculty of living on air, and Proserpina seems
have possessed it At any rate, i tmnownxmnﬁu

too.
. since she left the outside of the earth; and not a fhorsel, so far
uﬂumm;bhwmn&y,ﬂadyetplmdm
her teeth. Thuwngthemorecredmbhwl’mrpmn,inu-
much as King Pluto had caused her to be tempted day after

* day with all manner of Sweetmeats, and richly preserved fruits,

"’,WM!‘*MEY@mmwo{; m.,

and delicacies of every sort) such as young people are generally
most fond of.  But hgr gool mother had often told her of the
hurtfulness of thésp things; gnd for that reason alone, if there
had been no other, she wopld have resolutely refused to tuto
them.

~ Al this time, being of a cheerful and acthe disposition,ethe
little damsel was not quite so unhappy #5 you may have sup-
posed. After Proserpina came, the palace was no fonger the
same abode of stately artifice and dismal magnificence that it
had before been. The inhabitants all felt this, snd King Pluto
more Than any of thém. o«

“My own little, Proserpina,” he umim say, “1 wish you
eould like me a litde better. We glooty and cloudy-nqtund
persops have often afwarm hearts pt botwmu'thm-hmnu
cheerful character. & you would only,stay with moo(your
own accord, it would nﬂa,komehnppter&hm the Md
a hundred such palaces as this.”

““Ah,” said Proserpimy, * you should have tried t0 make me *
ﬁhyoubdorecurymgmooﬂ‘ And the best, thing y#u can
Inmihletqegoagmn Thenlnﬁghtrmubaym
sometimes; and think that you weré ay kind
how to be. P&'hlpl.too.onednyordher Imight
back ndpy you a visit.” -

'O

s

%N answered Pluto with his gloomy smile, “T will
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hall aligost as merrily as
nymphs had sported along the edge of
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king standirf; in his splendid hall, and
80 melmcholy, and so lonesome, was
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love you a ht.t.le, whispered she, looking up “in his

“Do you indeod‘ my denr child 1" cnod Pluto, bcndnng his
thrkheedovmwku‘hor but Proserping shrank away from
the ks, for though his features were npble, they were very
dasky and grig. | “Well, ¥ have not deferved it 'of you# after
ywapmon&iornom‘nquﬁtho,mdmhgm
4re you not terribly huhgry: Is there nothing
which I ean get you to eat?”
ln'lhngﬂmquuuonthehngoh eminuhda&
purplse ;gfer, yom will recollect, f Prourpht
a morsel ¢f food in hisgominions, she word neven afterwards
be at at liberts to quif tham.

“No, indeeg,” said Proserplina. “Yonrbudeookindnyn
Wudumg.und roasting, and rofling Sut paste} and
nﬁﬁlgmdndormoﬁher which he imagines may be to

-i;muuw save hirself the trouble,
onou,pl: '
of :
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- When Pluto heard this, he begnn to see that he had mistaken
made-dishes and artificial dainties were not half so delicious,
in the child’s opinion, as thé’ simple fare to which Mother

o« Ceres accustomed her. Wonderjng that he had never

thought of it before, the king ndw seny one of his trusty
attendants, with a large basket, to get some of the finest, and
‘ 4 and plums which could anywhere be
“found in the upper world. | Unfortunately, however, this was
during the timeswhen Ceres had forbidden any fruits or vege-
tables to grow; andeafter seeking all over the earth, King
Pluto’s servant found«only #single pomegranate, and that so
‘dried up as to benot worth eating. Nevertheless, since there
was no better to be had, hie brought this dry old
pomegranate home to the palace, put i on a 'magnifiden
golden salver, and carried it up to Prosfrpina. .'Ngw*i'thp-
pened, curiously enough, that just as the sérvant was bringing
thpomogunmintothehack-doorofthol;\hce,owiriond
Quickgilver had gong up the front steps, on his errand to get
Proserpina away from King Pluto. e W g o

As soon as Prosurpina saw the pomegranate on the golden
salver, she told the'sprvant he had better take,it away again.

“1 aball not touch®it, I assure you,” said she. “If 1 were
ever 8o hungry, I shot)d nefer think of esfing sych a miser-
able, dry pomegranate as that.” s

n King Pluto's : she had \
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mhg uwﬁwdﬂwﬁnh&uﬂyu
-lhlhlly-ﬁrm o
- “At least I may smell it,” thought Proserpina.
&h@@ﬁeMm&Wkwmm
qm-mmm-ﬁmmw»
ber moath, the fruit fouftd its way into that little red cave.
Dear me! what an everlasting pity! Before Proserpina knew
what she was about, her teeth had actually bitten it of their
own accord. Just as this fatal degd was done, the door of the
apartment opened, and in came King Plato, followed by
2 wm,whoummgmm“mumum
go. Mhhmd&whﬂmmﬁm
" ®the pomegranate from her mouth. Bnl.Qulckuhﬂ'(vhal
,o;ummlmmmhmwwtucw
bodyhd)pmndt.huthchldwuabmeoontmd and,
.u“ﬁomptynﬂver,bompocudthulhchudbunhking
a sly nibble of something or other. As for honest Pluto, he
never guessed at the secret.
- “My little Proserpisa,” said the kjng, sitting
S W,duﬂnghubnﬂ;uuhi?knm“hmuw
silver, who tells nv that a great maay misfortunes have
befatley innagen® people on aceount of Tay detaining you in
oy do-inioqs."l‘o confess the trutlt I myself hadealready
reflected that it wlls an unjustifiable act to take you away
frdm yowr good mother. But then you must consider, my
. dnrchﬂd.thnthisvmpsheeu?wboglmy(w
stones certainly shine bright and that I am
udhm&ﬂduponm arfdethat therefore it was
a natury) thing enough to seek for the secioty of some merrier
" creature than mystif. lhopodyonvmlduhuymh
uphy!hingmdmo—oh.yonhqh, d
-n.p-ul-,ktuphymu. It was a
: hupandeﬁm. “ann
sonfptimes.” o i
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Mﬁmﬂyhu,i! 1 could datain hmuyhpny
poor child, when it is now six months sjnce you tasted food.
Igzveymymhbmg GowitbQuiuhihv Hmhom'
to your dear mother.”
b Nw,wmuymhvemwmw
found it impossible to take leave of poor King Pluto %ithout
_n.rmandupoddado&eompunchonfornonelh:g
him about the pomegrapate. She even shed a tear or two,
thinking how lonely and chgerless the great palace would seem
to him, with alleits ugly of artificial light, after she
herself,—his one littlgeray of natural sunshine, whom he had
stolen, to be sure, but only bdcause he valued her so much,—
after she should have depaffed. I know not how many kind ®
things she might have said to the ﬂuoonnohu king of thee
mines, had not Quicksilver hurried her
“Qome along quickly,” whispered he in her ear, ¢ oy, his
Majesty may change his royal mind. And take care, above
all things, that you say nothing of wlut. was brought you on
the golden salver.” | ‘o
In a very short time t.heyhndpuued‘t.begmtmy

growling with threefold din béhind them), ahd emerged #pon
the surdace of the earth. It was“delightfy] to behold, of
Proserpina hastened alofig, how the path grew verdant behind
and on either side of her. 'Whueverlheuthrblmadiom,
there was at once a dewy flower. °
Mother Ceres had rgumed to her deserted home, and evas

.
yes, she wasssurprised to see a sudden verdure

‘l-&gmm&m e
Fuvy e Wi 1 fields, exactly as you may

o e 2
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i o THE SEEDS | o

- indignantly. “Does jit presume to be green when I have
bidden it be barren until my daughter shall be restored to
-’m’-. .

“Then open your args, dear Mother,” eried a wellknown
voice, “ ahd take your little"daughter into them.”

And Proserpina came running, and flusg herself upon her
mother’s bosom. Their mutual transyort is not to be de

scribed. The grief of their separgtion had caused both of -

them to shed a great many tears, now they shed a great
« many more, because their joy not % well express itself
in any other way. il .
*  ® When their hearts had grown aYittle more quiet, Mother
looked anxiously at Proserpina.
* My child,” said she, “did you taste any food while you
were ip Kipg Pluto’s palacet”
“ Dearest Motbcr:" answered Proserpina, *1 will tell you
the whole truth. Until this ‘'very morning not a morsel of
|_had passed my lige But to-day éhey brought me a
(rvery,d{y one it was, and all shrivelled up, till
there was little left of i but seeds and skin}} and, having seen
no frui® fgr so lang & time, and béing faing with hunger, I was
terfpted just to, bige it. TRe instant I fasted it, King Pluto
:y&iheramefnm the robm. J*had not swallowed a
; bute—~dear Mother, I hope it* was no harm—but six
wf the pomegranate seeds, I am afgid, remajped in my
mouthg’ ¢ teo2
“ Ah, unforflnage# child and miserabl® me!” exclaimed
Ceres. “Epr each of those six pomegranale seedseyou must
spend one mdnth of flewy year in King Plutg's palace. You
are but half gestored to your mother. Only six months
vitl\ngnuddx'iﬁhﬁugood-la:nothinglﬂxgdm
ness!” .
“ Do not spelkewo harshly of poor King Pluth,” said Proser-
ing her “He has some very ‘

e
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« THE,GORDEN FLEECE
* A loftier Argo cleaves the maid
ey

HEN Jason, the son of the Sethraqed King of lolchos
parents,

was a little boy, he was %ent away from his .




S Ll )
the matter.* This was very umwise, Wl be sure; and I hope
none of youemy little hearers, will eger follow Jason’s ex-
ample. But you are to undersjand he had heard how that
he himself was a prince royhl, and how his father, King
« Ason, had been deprived of the kingdom of Iolchos by a
certain Pelias, who would also have killed Jason hafl he not
been hidden in the Centaur’s cave. And being come to the
strength of 4 man, Jasgn determined to set all this business to
rights, and to punish the wicked Pelias for wronging his dear
father, and to cast him dowpn from the throne and seat himself
there instead. o’
With this intefition he Yook a spear in each hand, and
«  threw a leopard’s skin oVer his shoulders to keep off shé®
rain, and set forth on his travels; with his long yellow ringlegs
waving in the wind. The part of his dress on which he most
prided himself was a pair of sandals that had been his fagher’s.
They were handsomely embroidered, and were tied upon his
feet, with strings of gold. But his whole attire was such as
people did not veryeoften see; andsas he passed along, the s
women and children ran to the doors angl windows, wondering
whither this beautf{ul youth was journeging, with his leopard’s
skin and his goldenctied sandals, and whiit heroic ge#ds he
meant to perform, with a spear in*his righyhand and anotifer
in his left. e .

T know not how far Jdson had travelled, when b came to a
turbulent river, which yushed right across his pathfway, with «
specks of white foany &rfong its black eddies, hurrying #amul-
tuously onward, afd roaring angrily as ittment.”

In shorty the swbllen river had already done a deal of

oi,hwn

‘ ' :Wevidqtlywodoopi wade, and
oo bo for him to swim; he could see wo bridge; and
s for a bod, had there been any,sthe rocks would have
.. broken it to pieces ‘Qimunt. « Rl
. “See. said a eracked voice «lose to his side.

E

L Ny but a poor education, since he does not
~, now how to cross a dittle stream like this. Onis he afraid of
AT . YR
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. his back!™ o Ry ——

' mmmlmmmwm:mmm
that anybody was near. But beside him stood an old woman,

“ & §Whither are you going, Jason 1® she now uskad.
%smmodwknowhilmmyouvillobwrve;md.iudud.
t‘hougmth-ovn es looked as if they had a knowledge of
everyghing, whether Past or to come. While Jason was gazing
at her, a peacock strutied forward and took his'stand at the
old woman’s side.
e “I am going to lolchge,” apswered thg young man, “¢o bid
the wicked King Pplias come down from my father's throne,

:rsdktmniyxinh:‘nud." .

“ M, gvell, ghers” said the old womag,‘still with the same
cieked voice, ;¢ i{ that is all your businds, you need no# be in
a very greay hurry. Just take m® on gfur back, there's a good
youth, andgearry me across the rivers I and my peacock have

o something to do on the other side as well as yougself.”
“ (good mother,” replied Jason, “yomp business can hardly
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b i
and distresstd ¢ jﬂt--douymphjk ‘Either take me on
your back, omwith my poor old limbs | shall try my best to
struggle across the stream.” :
“The passage seems to mé not very safe,” he remwked.
¢ “But as your business is so urgent, § will try to carry you
across. If the river sweeps you away, it ahall take tfle too.”
“That, no doubty will be a great comfort to both of us”
quoth the old woman. ,, ““ But never fear. We shall get safely
* across.” ' v
So she threw ier arms arpund Jason’s neck, and, lifting her
from the ground, he,#iepped boldly into the raging and foamy |
 cnrrent,'and begat to & ‘gway from the shore. As for
«  the peacock, it alighted of the old dame’s shoulder. Jasow’® *
two spears, one in each hand, kept him from stumbling, ang
enabled him to feel his way among the higden rocks; although
every i t he expected that his companion and hjmself
would go down the stream, together with the driftwood of
shattered trees and the carcasses ofithe sheep and cow. Down
came the cold, snowyetorrent, from thg steep side of Olympus, _o
raging and thundering as if it had a rea) gpite against Jason,
or, at all events, “were determined to snatch oft his living
burden from his limnldeu, When he wis half-wag &cross,
the uprooted tree (which I have alfeady toldyan about) broke
loose from among the Tecks, dnd bore down upon him, with all
its splintered branches sficking out like the hundwed arms of
the giant Brigreus, - It rushed past, however, without“touching *
- him. But the next potient his fogt was caught in & ceevice
~ between two rocks and stuck theretso fastpthat in the effort
~ to get teloddmofhingoldmzs;dnndnl..
. utteriig a cry of
. N

g v« o

“ What is the matter, Jason?” asked the old woman.

“ Matter enough,” the young mans “I have lost a
T et at the coult of King with a golden-stringed sandal
s 5 &“M“**m -3 e i R r"ﬁ""‘ 3
~ “Dawnot take it to heart,” answered his companjon cheerily.,
& A g, . : ek
) ) By > . .« il e A



4 THE GOLDEN FLERCE 203 '

~ *“You never met with ifptte fogtune than in losingschat sandal.

Oak has been talking ."!‘

Oak had said. But the briskness of her tone encouraged the

young men; and, ®he had never in his life felt so

vigorous and mighty as since taking thisold woman on his
back. Instead of being exhausted, he, gathered strength as

he went on; and, struggling up agginst the torrent, he at last
gained the opposite shore, up the bagk, and set down

* _ the old dame and her peacock saffly omthe grass. As soom
s this was done, however, he cofid not ‘help looking rather
: tly at his bare foot, with only & remnant of the

strinig of the sandal clinging round his ankle.

“You will get s hendsomer pair of ssndals by and by,” said
chdgmv&hikmylwxmmmr ul brown
eyes. ~ “Only let King Pelias get a glimpse of that bave foot,
and you shall see him turg as pale as ashes, [ promise you.

»_There is your path. Go slorig, my good Jason, and my less-
Jing go with you. And when you sit on your throne, rémember
the old woman whom %ou helped over the Wver.”

With ghese yords ie hobbled lway..ﬁving him a smile
over her shouldegas she departed. Wh@&her the light of her
Inmtifnlbpvje threw a glovy about her, or what-
ever Yhe cqpse might be, Jason that there was some-
« thing very'noble and majestic in her figure after all, and that,
ww’itumdgo a ic hobble, yet she

with a®mugly gracq and dignity as #ny queen on earth.

Her peacogk, which ow fluttered dowmlm.:rmﬂu.
strutted belind her %n grodigious pomp, and. ¢ out its

i Qon}nrpou!ulmn‘toulm u‘
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wﬁhu.ﬁﬂmdmﬂymmxg; The crowd was
thickest | the sea-shore; and in dnscm.owuth

people’s h Jason saw a wreath of curling npward
to the blue sky. He enquired f one of the mpltitude what
town it was near by, mdwhycogmny pemmwmhan
- assembled together.

“This is the kingdom of Iolchos,” mwered the mu, “and
we are the subjects of King Pelias. Our monarch has sum-
moned us together that we may soe him sacrifice a black bull
to Neptune, who, they say, is his Majesty’s father. Yonder
is the king, where » ou &e the smoke going up from the
altar.”

While the man -po'ke ke eyod Jason with great ,q
for his garb was quite unlike that of the Iolchians,
looked very odd to see a youth with a leppard’s skin ove?hu
shoulders, and each hand grasping a splar. Jasony perceived,
too, that the man stared particularly at hil feet, one of Which,
you remember, was bare, wlnle the other was decorated with
his fagher’s golden-w

“Look at him'! look at hun"‘md the man bo his ext”
neighbour, “Do"ou see? He wears ﬁut one sandal!”

Upon this, first bne person and then' anethey began to stare
at Jason, and everybody seemedsto be t.ly struck wéth
something in his aspett; though they t&g

Mm : g Hsim
» (i gty



e “ It is no fault of mine,” answ Jusof.  “Your Majesty

tumult because one of my feet happens to be bare.”
When Jason uu?‘hu. the king gave a quick, startled glance
dowy at bis feet. o N
f “Ha!” muttered he, “ here is the onesandalled fellow, sure
. enough! What can I do with him?”
‘v o And he clutched moge closely the great knife in his® hand,
(" as if he had half & gnind to slay Jason instead of the black
" bull. The people rognd about caught y? the king's words,
indisfinagly asethé} were uttered; and $est there was a mur-
nfur among themgand ther? a loud & "
“Th on-und&llo(’mnhu&)mo.!o prophecy must be
f >
! ®  For yfu are to know that, many before, King Polias
had Beep told by the Speaking 8, Dodona that a man
sandal #heuld st him down frdm his throne. On
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~ tree, and spok® aloud, as if he were mm
~ who was hidden in the depths of the «

“’Whtlhdlldo.”uidhe,"‘monhwm&hoﬁddu

LFleece?”

At first there msdoaplilenee, not onlyn&hinthﬂhadow

of the Talking Oak, But all throngh the solitary wood. In a
moment or two, however, the leaves of the oak began to stir

and rustle, as if a gentlegbreeze were wandering amongst
them, although #he other of the wood were perfectly

-~ still. Thelmmdﬁdﬁ r, and became like the roar of
/ by

a high wind. By Juon imagined that he could dis-«

tinguish words, but very fonfusedly, because each separage ®

“leaf of the tree seemed to be a tongue, and the whole m

of tongues were babbling at once. Bys the noise

broader and deeper, until it resembled a tornadg @wegping

through the oak, and making one great utt.ennea out of the

thousand and thousand of little murmurs which each leafy
had caused by its rustling. And now, though it utlll

had the tone of a mighty wind roaring apang the branches, it ®

i Jwas also like a debp bass voice, speaking as distinctly as a
~ tree could be expected to speak, the folldwing worgls #—

“GswArgmthe‘hlpbmlder,hd bid hjr build a galley
with fifty oars.”
“Then the voice mslted\.gun into the indistinet mumﬁrof

| _ the rustling leaves, and, died gradually away. When it was e

quite gone, Jason felg Mblined to doubt whether he ladgactu-

‘nllyhndthewotan,orwhethethlfamyh&!mw

M.m,%t the Srdinary sound msle by ahvuwhﬂe
passing .uxiqkmn.geot-zha
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he should do mext. ] ’
o+ This time there was no such univerdil quivering of
® leaves throughout the whole tre as there had been

i
]
]
i
£
:
'
i

branch which s ed above his head had begun to
if the wind were gtirring that one bough, while all
of the oak were at rest.

“Cut me off!” said the branch as soon as it could
distinetly,—“cut me gf! cut me offsand carve me into a
figure-head for your gailey.”

Accordingly Jasonetook the branch at_fls word, and _
it off the tres A carver in the nei hood engaged to
Make the figepead. He was a toferably good wdtkman,

bhad already carved several figure-heads, in what he

for feminine shapes, and %ooking pretty much

those which we see nowadays stuck jup under.a vessel's

‘qu?utm.ringeyuﬁot'mwm» ;

of the spray. M (whait was very ) the carver
that hisehand was gifided by some powel,

nﬁnhyoﬁhhmlndtbthmm,amn ‘

which he had never dreamed of. the work was

th

i1t

Efs

g
]

b

it turned out to he the figure of a beantiful *woman with a

.

=



though not uhhd&pua‘y\mmtmiuﬂi

'-Mperlwpl call it severe; and as for the mouth,
2 Qnmdjuﬁv:z‘:tme&emhp nttavmdsoﬂho

deepest,
/% Jason was delighted with theoo}mmnge,andpnﬂn
mnoMuntilxtwuoomphtaduﬁmupMu
lmhullhunhnysswod.fromﬂrthmwthxgmﬂn
. veasel's prow. g

“Aldnow, crwdhe,uhe(oodgamgatthecah,

huofﬁ)estame,glmuugototheT;mng&k.

‘.mquumwhatndw
I‘ “There is no need of that, Jason,” ﬁdavmee,vlneb,-.
* though it was far lower, reminded him of the mighty tonas *
of the great oak. “When you denregwdndnee,youqn.

“Jason had been looking straight into thqfwe of the igage
when these words were spoken. But he could hardly believe
gither his ears or his eyes. The truth was, however, that
the oaken lips had meved, and, to a¥, appearance, the voice
had proceeded from the statue’s mouth. , Recovering a little

his surprise, Jason bethought himself that the image
been carved opteof the wood of the Talling Quk¥and

.Butoathmlyxtm;’gl‘uu]nm 3
I "should be able to carfy so®wise a
withhmmlﬂnpunl&m'voylga.
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“’mdm He lost no gme in sending _
muﬂﬂ.ﬁ%ﬁn&gwnbﬂ
people of that Princes Jason, the son of King Json,
was going in quest of the Fleoce of Gold, and that he desired
the help of forty-njne of #he bravest and strongest young men
alive, to row his vessel and share hisedangers. And Juson

himself would be the fiftieth. i
_ Many of these brave felléws had been educated by Chiron,

the four-footed pedagogue, and were therefoge old schoolmates

",Hmlu,who-;:ddcndw?wm dd up the sky, was '
» ‘of them. there were Gastor and Pollux, the twin o
E:&hwhomwnmmoddbdngmm

®afhough they hadybeen hatched out of an egg;

and
who wag so reno for killing the Minotaur; and Lynceus,
woo

with his wonderfully sharp eyes, which could

a mill-stone, or lovk right down into the

dopths of the earth,
the

and discover the treasuges that were there; and Orpheus,
® very best of .'whomgnndphycdupon&!yn
#0 swoetly that the brute beasts stood apon their

sndeeapered gervily to the music. Y,

Mnm

more moving nes the recks besti theic moss-grown bulk

out of thg ground, fud & groveof fgplst
selfes ang, nodding their tops te one

. a
-

a star-gaver Sndgfnew she

ol

country-dance.
Jgpos appointed Tiphys h’hm.r‘nmnb
e mdtﬂom L{'E\::l:
-out

on accognt of his sharp sight, was stationed ae,a
htbopﬁ,wbohh-wnwhohth{;-ﬂlhd.m

to ov

/|



- Wellt mm the W se fifty brave ad-
: ,Q.MfM«dﬂmltyMedwﬁmmum‘
- begun. The vessel, you mtuﬁenmd, 311 ong, and
force of all the fifty
was insufficient to shove her into*the water. Herqules, I
W&.Mnotgmn to his full strength, else he might
have set her afloat as epsily as a little boy launches his boat
upon a puddle. But here were these fifty heroes pushing,
and straining, ang growing‘red in the face, without making
the Argo start an igah. A last, quite wearied out, they
sat themselves down on the®shore exceedingly disconsolate, .,
« and thinking that thevesﬁlmmtbeleftmrotmdidlxg
and that they must either swim across the sea or lo!o
the Golden Fleece. .

All at once Jason bethought himself of %le galley'y miracu-
lous figure-head. ‘

“0 daughter of the Talking Oak,” cried he, * how shall we
set to work to get our yessel into the wa.t.er?” :

“Seat yourselves,” answered the i (for it had known ¢
what ought to be dmue from the very firsf, and was only wait-
ing for the question tb_be put),—* seat yo‘u-elvga, uulhmdlo
your oars, and let play upaa his h

Immediately the fifty* heroesegot on bofid,"and, seizing um
oars, held them perpendicularly in the air, whilg Orpieus
(who liked such a task far better than rowing) swept his o
Ilga!mo-lﬁohnrp oAt the first ringing note of the rgusic

felt the vesselestir. Orpheus thrumpd #way briskly,
ﬂu gﬂo slid at once into the ses, dipping hey, prow so
that the figure-head drank the wevé with itstmarvellous
and agﬁnubnbyantuam The,rowers plied
ﬂtymm, the' white foam boiled up before the prow;
bubkled in their vub while Olpbm

m;nrglcdund




upon the promontory, and scowling so ghoomily that it looked
llhshh&tbnnd»cloudinthnqm;‘ardthhmim
In order to make the time pass away more pleasantly during
the voyage, the heroes talked about the Gglden Fleece. It
,  originally belonged, it appears, & a ian ram, who had
Phimmhhhwktvocbildmn,'hminhngud&drﬁm
' ®apd fled with them over land and%ea as far as Colchis. One
of the children, whose name was Helle, fell into the sea and

*wis drowned. By the other (a little boy named Phrixus)

m‘w by the faithful ram, who, however,
was 80 that he immediately lny down and died.

? gold, and became pne 8f the most beautiful objects ever seen
on earth. Itwuhx'pguponamoin.ucudmwhn
it hal gow begen dept I know not how fnany years, and was
the envy of mighty kingsewho had nofhing s magnificent in
Iyﬂfﬂl.u‘ - . .0

18 I wege to tell you all the advestures of the Argonauts, it

* would take me till nightfall, and perhaps a great deal longer.
Thege eas no lack of wonderful a'@ts, as you may judge
ﬁmwhtyhmhwdmdyharﬂ.OMlMM
they hospitably seceived by King Ogzicus, i sovereign,
wm.fmmmmwmuhm

But the Argnauts saw that this good kin} logked downcast




Wthmﬁh,anln’dhmnﬂhm
. IM-WM n-cMJ but
 “] gee some ason; “
mua&‘Mﬁnlu&thhnuly ::
they are. To tell your Majesty &mﬁq
Mthtlmiuhud» Mhn
Mwhkomchmglﬁahmnhpu

hnddonomoqganu, of whom have six arms apiece,
nds aswud,.er;odcotbryupmmmhdlhdr

“Youn have exoellent eyes,” said King Cyzicus. *“Yes, t.h'ro
mn&nmdgnnu.uyouuy.mdthedmﬁom.
whom I and my subjects have to conteng with.” -

The next day, when the Argonauts wer$_about setging sail,
duwnumthueumbloguuu.lwppmgahnndndyu&&
a stride, brandishing their six arms apiece, and looking very
formidable so far alofy in the air. Jach of these monsters
mshlotourryonuwhohwubyﬂl f, for with one of
his arms he could fling immense stones, and wield a club with
another, and a swotd with a third, while the fourtis was

pwm.mu\henmy,ummwdxﬁm
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the air
among ¢
reds of miles. The two
tboy
e
ts sailod onward aad met with many
W“’.n,mo}‘\rh\ebmld-ahu

Arendy

ta |
.. 2% w
_ mmwu uuww_

a opase of
Mmﬁuyumﬂnﬁ-(
temper of their father), and so frightened them
drawn swords that the

Then the
odnvqn'vﬂuoﬂl
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at one mouthful evety pérson who might venture within his
reach.

“There are other difficylties in the way,” continued the
young princes. ¢ But is not this enough? Ah, brave Jason,
turn back before it jo too fate. It.would grieve us to the
heart if you and ydur nine-afid-forty brave companions should .
be eaten up at fifty mouthffils by this execrable dragon.”” “T

“My young friends,” quietly replied Jason, “I do not
wonder that you think the dragon very terrible. You have
grown up from infancy in the fear of this gonster, apd
fore still regard him with the awe that children feel for the
bugbears and hobgoblins which their nurses have talked to
them about. But ingmy view of the matter the dragon is
merely a pretty large serpent, who u nop half so likely to
.snap me up at one $nouthful as I am to.cut off his ugly head
and strip the skin his body. At all tevgnts, tyrmeback
who may, 1 will never % (}reeoe again unlens] carry with nee
the Golden Fleece.” *,

“We will none of us surn h&ckl" cried his nmndﬁmvy
brave comrades, “Letus get on board the galley this instant;
adifthodngonuton&koahukfutofm,muhgood

may it do him.” o . O

And Orpheus (whose custom it was to set evergthing to
music) began to harp and sing moste ghriously,* and made
cmym&hax’)mdthemfodulf in this world

mmddoehbloutoﬁgh&dﬁsm»dm»wy
MQwhmppumom&fnl.mmodtk

“%Mmuﬂ&hgv&nﬂd&mm
ﬁmﬂwvﬂdnnﬁ. they quickly sailed

'hm Whﬂ'bhdﬁnm 'hmm'u

.
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,hm“uﬂnl,pm-hdhh

court. *The king wad a stern and cruel-lookjng potentate;
dthdumMWuw
ubwﬂ&}mdﬁdmﬁh&hamw&-h
of the wicked King Peljas, who dethroned his father.

“Youmre welcoms, brav® Jason,” said King Aletes. “Puy
are you on a'pleasure voyage! or do ydu meditate the dis-
covery of unknown islands; or what ogher cause has procured
mthohppmudnamgyouutw court 1"

“Great sir,” replied Jason with an obeisgnee,—for Chiron
had taught him how to behave %rith ggopriety, whether to
»» kings or beggars,—“1 have come*hither with a purpose which
¥ pow beg your Majesty’s permissidn to execute. King Pelias,
'hgnhonmyfuheuthmxw(w which he has no more right
than to the one qn which your excellent Majesty is now
seategl), lms en to come down from it, and to give me his
crown and sceptre, provided I bring him the Golden Fleecs.
This, as your Majesty uawure,unovhmgmgonltnom
at Colchis; and I humbly solicit your gracious leave to take
it away.”

In spite of himsell, the king's face twisted itself into an
angrPfrpwn; for dbove all things else ig®the world he prized
tite Golden and wis even sus of having «lone a
very wicked act in ofder to got %t intg his 6wn possession. It

‘inmt.he worst possible humaeur, therefore, to hear that
e ﬁep&ntaneJuon,ndiorty-mud the_bravest young
mmvdﬂnwa,hdoopuo(}okﬁ- th the sole purpose
dhkhg:wﬁ My, chief etreasure.
 “Do ypu know,” asked King &u-. eyeing fason very
sumly.“ﬁum ﬂnmuduiouwhnhymnmfulllhdm
getting possegsion of the Golden Floecet” *

“] have heard,” u)dmdthyﬂuﬁ."‘“.dnplﬁu
Mﬁlﬁumwﬁd the priggp hangs, and that whoever
hilneuns the risk of being devourdd at a mouthful.”

; ém*mﬂ tbo'kh‘wuiﬁhﬂo ﬁqﬂmnl:kp

s |
w*-ﬂ-ﬂ.urﬂm mbhﬁ!{' i



minmﬂyburmdw;mdlhhcieinder.' What do you
think of this, my bravg Jason{”

“I must encounter the peril,” answered Juonoonpondly
“sginee it stands in t.hewa of my purpose”.

. “After taming thgdfiery bulls,” oolmpyed King Aetes, who
mdminedwm.lﬁonnfpolnble,; you must yokeg
them to a plough, and mast plough the sacred earth in the
grove of Mars, and sow some of the same dragon's teeth from
which Cadmus raised a crop of armed gnen. Theyman
unruly set of reprobates, those sons of the dragon’s
unless you treat them suitably they will luponyoulwo'd

in hand. You and your nine-and-forty Argonauts, my bold
Juon. are hardly nyymerous or ltmn‘g enough to fight with
such a host as will spring up.” !

“ My master Chiron,” replied Jawn,r"unghtmolongngo
the story of Cadmud,_ Perh&pllunmmgethoqm
mdthadmgonlwo&hnwenu&dmu-dﬁ.'

“I wish the dragoh had <him,” mutterbd Kmp&'o«-w
M“undthotour-powdpedn&hu-ebodpmm
the bargain. Why, what a y, self-conceited éoxeomb ¢
he is! Wn’lluowhknq ing bulls will da fog him.
Well, Prince Jasons™ hoegtmnud aloud gl as oouphundy

uhM“mnhymlfm‘oﬁﬂﬂe!or , and to-




-l’ ‘“oo‘
.
o she said to him. ®and my name
is Modea. rhu.wmavm».pmz-éi »
“ignorant, and can do®many ghings which they would be afraid
o-::-aam:n:. n&ﬁ&mwnlum
you to tame sow the dragon's toeth.e
aapmaaurﬂ'
“Indeed, beautiful princess,” answerel Jason; “if you will
:I:.:'unrvioo,lpmmhobhpﬁnlwm-y%
Gazing at. Medea, he beheld a gonderful intelligence in her

»» mystery, so thatywhile looking thto thef you seem to see &
Pwpry great way, as into a deep wlll, yet can naver be certain *
3 you see into the farthest depths, or whether there be
not something else en at the bottom. If Jason had been
capable of fearingy anything, he would have been afraid of
making this young princess his enemy; for, beautiful as she
now looked, she might the very next instant become as terrible
,-ﬂndngonthntkepgmuhonrthoﬂoldmm

*“ Princess,” he exgJaitped, “ you seem indeed very wise and
very powerful. But ow can you help m& to do the things of
whiclf you speak1* Are you an enchan ™ j
*Yes, Princg dagon,” answered Modea ith & smile, “y8u have
hit upon &he truth. I am an eflchanaress. Circe, my father’s
sister, taught me to be one; and I eBuld tell you, if I pleased,
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It w mhy to yoke the bulls, a Mm
 the pldagh, which had lain rustifg o fora
many years gone by—so long was it anybody \quld be

found cdpable of plonghing t]n.tcpleeeof and. Jason, I sup-
pose, had been taught how to draw a furrow by the good old
Chiron, who perhaps used to allow Himself to be harnessed to
£ vhe plough. At any vate, our hero succeeded perfectly well
mbrukingupthegrrmwnd and by the time that the
moon was a quarter of ourney up the sky, the ploughed
field lay before Kim tract of black earth, ready to be
sown with the dragon mthf So Jason scattered them broad-
cast, and harrowed ghem "% the soil with a brush-harrow,
~ and took his stand on the ("dge of the field, anxious to see
what would happen next.
“Must we wait long for harvest-time?” he enquired of
Medea, who cwas now standing by his nd\s. ¢
“Whether sooner or later, it will Ve sure t0 come,” answered
the princess. “A crop of armed men never fails to spring up
when the dragon’s teeth have been sowym.”
Medea, however, e hi€ snatch 'up q stone from the
C

“Throw it among them quickly!” cried ghe  “It is the
only way to save yourself.”

"The armed men were now oo(.x(,b that wason could discern
the fire flashing out of thei~ enraged eyes when he let fly the
stone, and saw i strike the helmet of a tall, warrior who was
rushing upon him with Jhis blade aloft. The stone glanced
~ from this man's helmiot’ to the shield (of his rur st comrade,
e 'mdﬁmlwnghvmmthetnm.mo(m&er,hxmg
s himmﬂywweenthoeyu. Each cf the thre¢ who had

“been struck by the stone, took it for gnntad that his nexs

neighbowr hiad | iven him a blow; and instead of running ary

 farther towards Jasoc, they hegan a fight among thcmselves.

:mmwwmhm»&.nm

scarely a momen. before t.gy were all hacking, hewing, and
- stavoing at one ap-** ~r; lopping off arms, heads, and legs, and
: WMMM&M’ Jason mvﬂd\nﬁm



survivor, the bravest and strongest of the whole, had just*™N
iavacnongh.bn to wave his crimson sgord over his head, and
givea t of exultation, erying * i vietory | immortal
{ fame!” when he himself fell dmvg: gwry
! slain brethren. ) 8
3 And there was the end of thelyrmy thQ had sprouted from
® $he dragon’s teeth. That fierceWund foverish fight was the o
o °Rly enjoyment which they had tasted on this beautiful earth.
‘Ludmndee‘m tbebedolbonour, said the Princess
Medea with a sly"smile at Jason. “The worll® will always
hnmnplmmanm‘h, ust like them, fighting and dying
for they know not what, and fancying that posterity will take
. &heumhletopuv.lm | wreaths on teir rusty and battored

elp smiligg, Prince Jason, to see the ™
3 ull-eoneat of th{tn fellow, as h® tumbled downt”

it made rge Yery sad,” answered Jagon gravely. “And, to
®ll you the ymh‘ i the Golderf Fleoce does not appear

nowell worth the Winning, #& what 1 have here beheld.”
?You Fill think differently in she morning,” said Medea.
*  “True, the Golden mmmynotb:wvdubhuyouhn
n,butchmthmnnodn‘beminth'wld,
mMn*Iuv an object, you®now. Come! Your
’s work has beers ormed, aM to-mofrow you can

E:memwdymmuh ,

.
y to Medea's Rdvice, Jason 'eulndnlilﬁt

morning % the pslace of King Alees. mmm s
m,hMuMMd,’othmMﬂ:h.

obeisance.
“ heavy, Prifice J the
_',.:‘;,::':;,:... -“"t"' ~

-



» conclufed not tp get yourself 1o a cipder in ¢
“That is y accomplished; may it Pl
aeplied Jason. “The bulls have been m; the

fild has been plonghed; the dragofis teeth have been sown
and harrofved into the soil; the crop of armed
warriors have sprung up, and they have slain one another to
the last man. And no:a sglicit your Majesty’s permission to
encounter the drigon, I may take down the Golden Fleece
from the tree, and deg st wilh my nine-and-forty comrades.”
King Aletes scowfad, and J.oked very angry and excessivel

-

disturbed ; for he knew thii, in accordance with his kingly ®

promise, he ought now to permit Jason to win the ﬂeece,.if.
his courage and skill should enable him te do so. But sihce
the young miin 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 wpuld gladly have seen Jason snapped
up at a mouthful, he was ved (and it was a very

thing of this wicked potentatc) not to rup any further risk of
losing his beloved fi o o
“Yo# never would have sugceed;d in tiiis bysiness, youn}
man,” said he, “if my anduiifi daughier Medea had not
you with her enchantments. Had you agted farly,
would have,been at this instant a black cinder or a hand-
ful of white ashes. I forlid you, on pain of ‘death, to pe'e
any more attempts fo get the Flegs. To my

i

mind plainlg, you shall never set. e fon“lonmnhu of »

. left_the sy PPy o b
s presence in sorrov; and anger.
m‘wm&mm&‘;umhmm
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you must know, are never to by npon. 4
“What says King Ketes, m ight father 1"
enquired Medea, slightly smilink. ‘¥J§ill he give you the
o Galden Fleece without any er risk§or trouble?” P
® “On the contrary,” answered “he in very angry with e
o™ for taming the brazen bulls ana sowing the dragon's teeth,
he forbids meyto make any more attempts, and positively
refuses %o give yp the eylden Floece, whethét 1 slay the
dragon or no.”
“Yes, Jason,” said v:ne princess, “and I can tell you more.
& Unless you set sail fgem Colchis befare to-morrow's sunrise,
. the king means toy lyirn your ﬁfz«md ley, and put your.
. self and your fortygine brave ®om to the sword. But
bed good comrage. . The Golden you shall have, if it
&-wit‘hintbpg‘:rolhymhn ts 1o get it Yor you.
Wajt for me here an hour®@ore midnight.”
« At thegappointed hour you might again have seen Prince
* Jason and the Princess Medea, side by side, stealing throngh
mmmkhigonzhairwnyﬁow: sacred grove in the
of wilci®ghe en Fleece was suspended to o
» m were Go'i‘. thegbrazen
Jasgn, Bwing, noddiag their, heads, and thrust-
murmdwhghuoebum&mbﬁb
. Thdr
their fierconess

i

rubbed and caressed by a friendly fierce
nature whs ly tamed; asd withl the .
two furnacgs WP their stomachs been extingnished, "
graging and ehewing
.MWWaye:ﬂMmM"
» .



/ j TANGLEWOOD -sm.-" J ¢ "
; ¢ =
faals, -Mvuﬁqwiﬁe‘mgtzwhﬁﬂdw
«the firé out of ¢heir nostrils had shrivePed iteup bef;
could manage to cwop it. How they conived wkm
selves alive is more than I can fmagine. nowg instead of
eitting jels of flame and streams ogbslﬂphurous vapour, they
breathed the very sweetest of cow breathe °®
7™ After kindly patting the bulls, Jason followed Medea's guid-
ance into the grove of Mars, where the great oak-trees, that
had been growing for gentyries, threw so thick a shade that
the moonbeams ¥#-uggled vajnly to find their way through it.
Only here and thére a3limmer fell upon the leaf-strewn earth,
"= ornow and then a Vreeze siffred the boughs aside, and gaye
¢ Jason a glimpse of the sk¥, lest in that deep obscurity he ®
might forget that there was one overhead. At length, wheng
they had gone farther and farther into the heart of the duski-
ness, Medea“squeezed Jason’s han, % .

- “Look yonder,” she whispered. *Dp you see it?”

Gleaming among the venerable oaks, there was a radiance,
not like the moonbeaws, but rather *gesembling the golden
glory of the setting sun. It proceeded fyora an object which
appeared to be suspended af' about a man’s height from the
ground, a little farth®& within the wood. * o &

“ Whint is it?” asked Jason. = @ ."" g &
“Have you come so far to séeKit,” exclaimed Medea, “and
e, do you not recognize thé® meed of all your toils ¢nd perils .

when it glitterssbefore your eyes? It is the Golden Fleece!” *

Jason went onward ¢ Te¥ steps farther, and then stoppeioo
gaze. Oh, how beautiful it looked! iningnfith% mw%
light of its bwn, thai inestimable prize Which so mang h
had longed to behold, but had perishbd ip the quest d;

either by t ils of their voyagg or By the, fiery breath fi
. the brazen-lur bulls.
< “How gloriously 1t shi&!” cried Jason it a raptiire. * «It
¢ has surely been dipped in o richest gold of suffset. Let me
{ren onward, anc-iake my bosom.”
. E holding him back. *Huve you for-
gotten* what iy” i *

W r rn 0 - © "
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;.-mom'm-l‘\
eded

To.y Mnnh > of his
the tewrible @ragon qm-hm«u
€ Soon, mw”kw

mndodhz‘ hw&euillhhm An
antelope, probab)y mi the yellow radiafice for
Me‘nem'ﬂummm u.-u-::

the trunk of a tree or which md.lllhg\h
poor antelope, swallowed him t.h Q of his jaws,
o _. After this feat, the dragon sersgible that some other «

® diving creature was within reach,®n which he felt inclined to *
’ %h his meal. In various directions he kept poking his ugly
t among the strotching out his neck a terrible long
way, ndw here, npw thege, and now close to thb spot where °
Jason and the prince‘x hiding behind an oak. Upon my o
word, as the head came waving and undulating through the
air, and reaching almgat within arm'sdength of Prince Jason,
it was a very hideogs gnd nneozloruble sight. The gape of
his enormous jaws was nearly fs wide af the gateway of the
ki's palaces °
® Lwell, Jonn,"‘,hupmd Medea dor she was illhatured,
ns gll enchintresses are, and®Wfanted to make the bold youth
. tremble),¢‘ what do you think no® of your ptupoud winr
® ning the Golden ‘Fleece?”
®igsch answered only by drawing Qy nword and making a
onm@ o, = :
Stq fooluhygud:. soid Medea, grisping hif arm. *
you sée you e 18st without me as yopr good angel! In
§ gold bex L haves magje potion whwhﬂt‘h dragon’s
far more effectually than your W
dhagon ud probably he#® the® vgjces; for wlt ll .

»wmmtﬁ
‘mgtlnmu

As zm‘bod.lldu
g‘hmt“nmd ﬁdoopn&ln&o

. . ¢ 3
¥ s =t , ol

.
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hiss and a
&is tail bp to &ow«m:‘ est treg, and,
its Mba as it ashed heuvﬂy.dovn in,—the
all upon the gromd and 1d§ quite
. a sleeping potion,” the mom
One always finds a fise éhese mischgevous
sooner or later; so I did not wish to kill-him out-
nght. Quick! ' Sifatch ghe prize, and let us begone. Yom
_ have won the Golden Flgecg!”
Jason caught the fleose from the tree and hurried through
the grove, the deep shgdows & which were illuminated, as he
™= passed, by the goldfn “gloryffof the precious object that he
e bore along. A little way%efore him, he beheld the dldg®
woman whom he had helped over the stream, with her pea-
. cock beside her. She clapped her hands fog joy, and, beckfi- *
.+ ing him to ifake haste, disappeared among the duskiness of
~ the trees. Espying the two wmge:{:oys of the North Wind
(who were disporting themselves in the moonlight a few
hundred feet aloft), Jason bade t.hem' tell the rest of the
Argonauts to embark as spegdily as possible. But Lyncens, e
with his sharp eyes! had alMady caugh a glimpse of him
hringing the Goldenbieece. although severtil sfone walle, a

Ez-

hill, and® the black shadows of #he grove of Margs intervened
between. By his advice, the h&res had s¥aled themselves on
« the benches of the galley, With their oars held perpeydiculatly,
ready to let fall into the water «
- As Jason drew mr,,be Qneard the t;lbng image cakingay
him vmh more than ordumry eago iny, #8 g'nvo, »
il “llhhﬂ,?qnee.luon' Foryoﬂrﬂ mak‘hute!"
With one he leapt aboard, . Att%ight of ghe glori
ndinmd en Fleece, the nine-and-forty heroes
. mﬁhynhouﬂ,g\d‘Orphux,smkmg his barp, safg a song
of triumph, to the cad which the galley £ew over the
X ww hnd. if careering along nth vmpl \
| 2 pal o
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It would be well, before reading .wmnw&t
names of persons and places referred to, and g#te the pronun-
- mamhmdmeMdd.mtpm of Solow
o+ The vowel noundsuemmmle‘nt.bo °l wing words:—

'A Fite, fir, ado: mé, her; min®; nite; tine; moon. ?
]

+ THE (ORGON'S HEAD (p.J) *°

| Danaé (da'ni-¢), mothe? of Perseus. 4 @
@Gorgon (gor'gon). There were three Gorgons, hideous to be
- hold, and with siyes instead of hitir upon their heads.
* Hippodamia (hip-3-&ymi's), thegprincess for whom Persens
btained Megusl's head.
‘o{l’. (mo&o ), clnef of the (lurgmn. and the only one
who waf mosal. A ygl‘ wlm koked in her flce was
®turned to stone.
o Perseus (ﬁr sits), son of Zeus (’\lptter) g
(pol-i-dek'téz), son of Magnes, King of Seriphus.
v ;h’lopnhr name fof B metal mercury, and
- the messe: d the gods. He
-ngl to doth boino He'was the son

d\e gregust of all the Greek gods. #
(uo-rﬁm). an ishad in the Hgean lﬂ? j

m GOLDEN, T .ZUCH . 28)
e <-:r;.;; ww m@m




Nip ) ranchewoon TALEs
.~ and, o W doclared the latter the ma@‘om‘a
::'mﬁtduinmtha;of:!-. "d
chr “The Gorgons H ‘ v
\
*. .THE "PARADISE OF cmLD,REN (P 43)

o Epimetheus (ep-i-n #ths), husband of Pandora and brother of ;
Prometheus.® It, was the latter who stole fire from heaven,
80 that shanld have the benefit of its use.
Pandora (pan-db%a). She was created by Zeus to punish
mankind for stemiing from heaven. When her box

- was opened there escafed from it all evils and blessings.y *

. The former remained on earth; the latter, with the nﬁ
exception of Hope, retumed to heaven. 1)
i ¢ ;

’  THE THREE GOLDEN APPLES (p. 57)

Amazons (am's-zonz), g race of warhk: women who lived in
Asia Minor, and fought as soldiers.’s

Atlas (atlns), an Adrican Mg who ‘th the world on his
shoulders. . . .

@eryon, (ger'i-un), a Buman gonsger with t.hrge heads ar®
three bodies, killell by Hepeules. **

Hercules (her'kuéz), Femous for his enormou

i He performed twelve tasks, or “labours”, of the utllwlt ‘e

diffienlty.
Hesperides (hes-pqndez), t.he four dapghterg ef Night. @y
dwelt in & garden near the abpdé*of th« Gorgonse -
Hippolyta (hi-poli-ta), d&u.ghber of era ‘the w&-god)
Queen of , the *Amazons. ‘7

. Mars (nin),«o'god of war.
+ Venus (vi'nuf), godchu oprmt.y and love, o
q + . k i ., o
, .t . . i . . 4
o . T o ‘ 5 S\
* r Py ' ‘ & - - i
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§ R mmcpwus PITCHER (p. n)

ltlm(‘wm) »
j Phnm(’é‘nun)’ ' ; V
and Philemgp were a poor old couplewho
- m,hqgn.. Phey were visited by Jupiter and Mu:ty"‘
& duguuadupoormvdlommdmhdm'&hwﬁ
\ kindness. As a reward their cottage was’transformed into
a palace, and at their death theyahpeame xvo intertwined

trees. *
*  Olympus (o-lim'pus), a mountai ‘ w'bomder of Thessaly
' o' and Macedonia; the nhoda w »
‘.w See “The Gorgon .
«  THE CRIMARA (p.91)

Bellerophon (belero-fidh). He tried to reach heaven on his «
winged horse P hxtnﬂynn'.by?muﬂ-nn‘lho
- horse, Bellergp! as thrown, $hd was thenceforward
2 lame and blind"J
Cagmus (kad'gaus), son of Agenor, l\ylg of Phonicia. He
. muoducéd tuxtgennmphmd&h(}mk
al
mphl:-méu),lmddmhﬂodbyﬂdlm
o° Circe. See “Cireg’s Palace % -
lw Lmn of themoog. ngrut untress.
6’( : mountaiflain Bootia (Greece).
- (lnp a_fountain of ¢he Museg on Mount
u.lua.fmdu.mowtmmwonmm

wingedy hors®
(lo-hp-‘éz).&nﬁ(l.ym .
m(ﬂiq),goamtryondv.l -haud‘.

m@qm)é.;'mgd amnm(mqm i
d.ngit‘-ol . .
ru%u(pl:o' m}wdﬁwmm%

? o™ - -

- - .\L . s 0



\
'rmr. MINOTAUR (b 109)\
h,cu (€jis), King of Athens. M helieving®his son
o Mmtobedud.hethwwhmnlimtothem(m.
Hgean Sea)’ o
ZEthra (ath'ra), motheg f Perseus. She was carried off by
Castor md‘eonux, and became the slavesof Helen of

« Ariadne (l.r-l-ﬂd'ne} dn.ugh of Minos, a King of Crete.
e Attica (at'ika), that part Ot ancient Greece of which At
was the capital. 8

Crete (krét), an island in the Mediterrangn, to the Jsouth of

. Greece # also called Candia. ’, .

« Dmdalus (d&'da-lue or ded’a-lus), a feulptor.
Medea. See “Circe’s Palace ”.
Minos (mi'nos), a King of Crete. Aftgr his death he became o

B one of Pluto’s judges i Wuﬂd 4
. Minotaur (min’ o-tm'r). "withea bul) s head .nd a
man's body. ;

Pittheds (pith’ ns), mqg of Broeadre fogler o\zmm t,fe
‘ mother of Theseus. ¢
=  Procrustes (pro-krus'téz), & robber of Attica, who mwhed or e,
cut the limbs of his yictims till they fitted an imn bed he
had prepared for g purpose. Vg
Talus (ti'lus), an 1ron man.
Theseus (v sul), son of Ageus, ng of thenwv&r whith *

city Theseus hjmself adterwards rufhd
n), the capital of a.".utnct ov flie shore
0 wh&qﬂﬂw the Gulf of Hgina.
_‘ » Vulean (vul’kan), thé gara fire; also a ﬂrkc; in%ron and
6% :th.r metals; v?:n
A .R .

. \ . : . ' # '. .
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‘ \ Anuut . . ?,’\

.. \ ’I;HE. PYGMIES (p. un). .

hm(wu), ‘Aghty Srpstler who refeived his
byeozlm with his mother Earth. Hercules Jifted him

:?1 groumd till his strongth was exhaustgds®

him,
s lnrytﬂmu (p-ris'this), King of Mycou. ltmbuwho.‘
compelled Hercules to perform W% twelve laboars.
Hercules. See “The Three Gold®: & pples L |
Pygniu(pig'moz).nmeofpgﬂewnhﬁuwhm
', of 13} inches. \ -,

- . -

Y\ THE DRAGON'S TEETH (p. 148) \

Agenor fag-&'nor), fon of cp&una and King of Phonicia. .

Cadmus. See “The Chlm . . e

Cilix (sil'iks), son of ng Agenor.

Delphl (del'fy), a lmnll wn on Mountgsrnassus, '

lmp. (0-r0'pa), of Cad Zeus, in the form of a
white bull, carngd “her off €6 Cretos

Hasthonia (htnﬁam«) daughter of Mars and Veum. she

®  became ghm wie of Cyglmuys

Parggssus ), & mawhtain grhere was the omle . "
Apolld Bymwuofthucomlupcuomohsinedlmm
X the gods ers to questions on whigh they desired ™
viooot i oo
(f rqpryonthewdl‘duﬁm,w
of Jhe people wére celebated as bold 4

oltho . '
( u).mo&harol&dlnu.' . »

Thasus (#hi'sus)eson of Neptuness He gave his name to an
M:M&un&ng'bdﬂddmhm&ﬂ
iorlhmp. Ve ’ 5 |
: v . ’ -\-»' P

i i ' . b
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2 gmcms m‘fmcn ,,(p 17%)

IJHW), Ring of Colclys’ He &l

(ﬁl‘ Sun). 5 X

«Zolus (&8'0-us), god of the winds, o ™ ,

w ﬁroo(m’ﬁ),ammwbohad wepowot’dtnnungﬁ:r b

body or snyghmg into a four-footed beast, -, »

W(ﬁ'hlops),unoeofmumrs with o:lyoneoye,uul i
that in thv\ddle 61 their foreheads.

Eurylochus (a-riok'ns), the only companion of Ulysses who

; mpedfmm&ho ofOtrcewhenthemtm

(45 turned into swine.

L+
‘ (ith'a-ka), an island in the Ionian Sea; the hlrtbw
of Hercules.
* (les»t.ngom-a), the abode ‘)f a cannibal race, -
e probably in Sicily. f
. ®  Medea (me-d@'a), a sorceress of ColeRis; she became Jason’s
v wife.
: Picus (pi'kus), a put&ujgodclungex\v(}mmwawood’
pecker. ;
« Polyphemus (pol- 1-fgmul), chief of fhe cCy‘:lops, hey was
blinded by Ulyshes. .

. Quicksilver. See “The Gorgq;s Piead "‘ ~
Troy (troi), a city in Asjp Minor, besieged for tin yuﬁ by,

- the Greeks under Agamemnon This nege n't.be mbiaot .
* of Homer's Jliad.
Ulysses (0-lis'éz), ;n-n:or name for Odysgoys. oTha
. a poey by the.Greek poet todes, “cvibes the -
‘v tares ocmy-e- after the fall’ of Tyop. - "%

2 £ ]
1".;-«-,‘ ' TEE ﬁ)’MEGRANATE SEEDS (p. ‘193)
o hm.w mggmtain in Sicily, ¢, 4
Ple w). Eing of Flowsi: j_,.: -.
\ngo three-headed dogwlneh m |

;t. thuﬁnlﬁnﬂthevndu-wwul i |

: e G
}‘-c L4 /(' b




ved 4 thgy who drusk o '

o' o

w (U'GM)J river which
it of the power of remem
Metanira (met-g-ni‘ra), wife oi

- m“ Soe“'l‘holbnmlom .

, (fé'bus), another name fou «\pollqoono!-lu[iw d

- Pl (ploo'ts), son of Saturn, brother of Ju and Nop,
mne.ande theUnderworki(ﬂadu

Proserpina (pros'er] Prona-pinemthemfe Plute,

Quicksilver. %“T\oﬁugonlﬂud” -
o THE GOLJENFLEECE (p. 219)

‘
~ Ashilles (a-kil’ ).nklng of a tribe in . oHeo killed
- Hewtor of Troy, ml!bﬁe;;ll’uri.l,ﬂohd
that the &y pert in wRich Achilles could be

- 'i-’,i}i:‘?f'iif"“-#; u,'_‘ o __1: iy

wound mhubeel,tnd'hotonmlutoit. $

» "Hetes. “Cirge's Palace”s
ZEsenlapius es-kila i godoh.h‘pmn{l!odidu
“’(G’qn‘).ﬁ.bﬁ o us it Thelaly. He was killed
;’»ﬁhhﬁ»‘.l ¥ leading chom-punﬁuup

ﬁm udwhnhd.hn.d-a -

“'(hw’-u). a moumg.widl fifty® and & bun-

iy
§ .

% T T ‘
h&& vur, pobuks), sone o Zhoa %m,
'i’uu-(m n%mo::yfm..mmv
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“ "n’),amwnoprlm:.

 (hel’ ‘mnnkrym-sw-qdhumh
- be#rgmonveyed on the back of a m’ﬂnngh
by MW when Helle fell into the sea and m .@
- drowned. Hence the MeBespont. X A
Hercules. Sog “The Three Gglden Apples”. PN i N
l-lnhu(wl'km)‘ own’in [Thessaly. 4

ﬁs’m‘} 1 er ‘of tPc great Argonautic expedition Ill-or

and Pollux. .

%]

x.ym (lm'e(‘m). He andehis brother Idas were cousins to

“The Three Golden Apples”
8 Boo “Cmou Palace”. %9

“Bee “The Gorgon's Head &,
%an), god of the sea. ¢

), & poet of Tl(tneef ven trees and roqhﬁ
; m moved by the sweetiess of "his music,
: m (pgli-as). He, took the kingdom®of Tolehos from-
~ whom be killedi. When Jason mmmi.m
the &ughm of % elias cutﬁlum in pmm,

: . persuaded
ge pvmdxngthtbymumoimmy -hq,couﬁi'thu
- restore his youth:

’m atok-wwp,. d}ukmuwmnd of n..,;.






