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blossoms grew up from the roots, and the fragrance was very
sweet. The broad sky above and the whole earth laughed to

. &  seeit, and the salt wave of the sea.
'8 | Only Persephone among the maidens had spied it. T he rest
&  were at the other end of the meadow. She stole toward it,
half fearful at being alone, but unable to resist the desire to
~ Sl her basket with it, exactly as Zeus had supposed she would
~ feel. Wondering she stretched out her hands to take the
. lovely plaything, but before she touched it a chasm opened
8 " *_ in the earth and out of it coal-black horses sprang, drawing
{ ¥  achariot and driven by one who had a look of dark splendor,
& majestic and beautiful and terrible. He caught her to him and
¥ beld her close. The next moment she was being borne away
- from the radiance of earth in springtime to the werld of the
 dead by the king who rules it.

This was not the only story about the narcissus. There was
~ another, as magical, but quite different. The hero of it was a
% - beautiful lad, whose name was Narcissus. His beauty was so
s great, all the girls who saw him longed to be his, but he would
- have none of them. He would pass the loveliest carelessly by,
no matter how much she tried to make him look at her.
. Heartbroken maidens were nothing to him. Even the sad case
g of the fairest of the nymphs, Echo, did not move him. She
1 . was a favorite of Artemis, the goddess of woods and wild
. creatures, but she came under the displeasure of a still
mxghtaer goddess, Hera herself, who was at her usual occu-
. pation of trying to discover what Zeus was about. She sus-
mcted that he was in love with one of the nymphs and she
3 - :: - went to look them over to try to discover which. However,
. she was immediately diverted from her investigation by
3 Echos gay chatter. As she listened amused, the others silently




