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WHEN perseus? was a very little boy, he and
his mother were put into a wooden chest and
floated out to sea. Danaé was the name of his
mother, and she was the daughter of a king.
There were wicked men in her country who
hoped to get rid of Danaé and her child in this
way.

The mother held her son closely in her arms
as the wooden chest floated far out from the
land. The waves tossed them up and down but
the chest did not sink. It came at last one evening
to the shore of an island, where it was caught in
a fisherman'’s net and safely brought to land. The
wooden chest on its strange voyage had come by
chance to the island of Seriphus3.

Fortune had favoured the mother and child,

1 Gorgons: XET ,FEMEPHR=TWEIE 2 Perseus: HEE
B REFTOANE 2 3, RS PNARMET— 3 Seriphus:
EEENR, ESEERABR
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for the fisherman was a good and kind man. He
took Danaé and Perseus to live with him and he
looked after them with great kindness. As the
years went by, Perseus grew big and handsome
and strong; and he became skilful with his sword
and shield, as was the custom in those days.

Now the fisherman had a brother who was
ruler of the island of Seriphus, and his name was
Polydectes. He was not good and kind like his
brother the fisherman; he was wicked and cruel.

When this wicked king saw that Perseus was
now a young man, he decided to send him on
some dangerous errand. He might perhaps be
killed and then Danaé would be left alone without
her son, and this would please the wicked king.
At last King Polydectes sent for Perseus.

The young man came to the palace and stood
before the king’s throne.

‘Perseus,’ said the king, you and your
mother have received much kindness from my
brother and me. I expect you would be glad to
repay us in some way. ’

‘1 would willingly risk my life to do so,
your Majesty,’ answered Perseus.

‘Then I have a little adventure for you,’
said the king. ‘ As you are brave and daring, it
will give you a chance to show your strength.
You have heard that I am soon to marry the beau-
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tiful Princess Hippodamia? It is usual to give the
bride a present that is rare and interesting. Today
I have thought of just the thing. ’

“And can I help you to obtain it?’ asked
Perseus, eagerly.

*You can, if you are brave enough,’ said
King Polydectes. ‘I wish to give the princess the
head of the Gorgon Medusal . Bring that to me
and I shall be very pleased with you. ’

‘1 will set off tomorrow morning,’ an-
swered the young man. .

‘And Perseus,’ added the king, ‘be care-
ful not to damage the head when you cut it off. I
want it in very good condition when I give it to
Princess Hippodamia. ’

As soon as Perseus had left the palace the
king laughed cruelly, for he knew that he had
asked the young man to do something which was
almost impossible.

The people of the island soon heard the news
that Perseus had undertaken to cut off the head of
Medusa and they rejoiced. They were nearly all
as wicked as the king himself and they hoped for
some misfortune to come to Danaé and her son.
The only good man on the island seems to have
been the fisherman who helped them.

1 Gorgon Medusa: BH I, REREA D, =M XREIo—
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Now, at that time there were three Gorgons.
They were the most strange and terrible monsters
that had ever been seen since the world began,
and Medusa was one of them. They were three
sisters, but anything less like women can hardly
be imagined. They were more like a kind of
dragon and their bodies were covered with
armour?! of iron. Instead of hair, each of them had
a hundred snakes growing on their heads, alive
and twisting and turning, each with its poisonous
tongue that darted in and out of its mouth. The
Gorgons had teeth like tigers’ tusks, and their
claw-like hands were made of brass. They had
huge wings that shone bright and dazzling in the
sun, for every feather was made of gold.

If anyone happened to see a Gorgon flying
in the sunshine, he ran to hide as quickly as he
could. It was not only the snakes on the Gorgons’
heads that made people afraid, nor the thought of
those terrible teeth and claws—though they were
bad enough. No, the worst danger from these
dreadful creatures was that if anyone looked them
in the face he was immediately turned to stone !

And so Perseus had a difficult task indeed.
He had to fight a terrible monster and cut off its
head; he had to kill a Gorgon with golden wings,

1 armour: BB



iron body, tiger teeth, brazen! claws, snaky
hair—but he must not look at the awful monster,
or he would be turned into stone.

Perseus did not tell his mother about the dif-
ficult task that the king had given him. He put on
his sword and he took his shield, and then he
rowed a boat over to the mainland. Here he sat
down in a quiet place and thought about what he
had to do. The difficulty and danger of his task
made him very thoughtful indeed.

While he sat there, a voice suddenly spoke
beside him.

‘ Perseus, why are you sad?’

He lifted his head and found that he was not a-
lone. A man stood beside him; a bright, intelligent
looking young man in a cloak. He had a strange
cap on his head, a twisted staff in his hand, and
a crooked sword hanging by his side. He looked
so gay and lively, and he seemed so ready to be
cheerful and helpful that Perseus felt better at
once. :

‘I am thinking about a difficult adventure
that I have undertaken,’ he said.

‘Well, I have helped many a young man,
in difficulties that looked very alarming at first,’
said the stranger. ‘ You may have heard of me.

1 brazen: BGHINGY
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Sometimes I am called Mercury! , but Quicksilver
suits me just as well. Let us talk the matter over
and perhaps I may be able to help you. ’

At once Perseus felt he could trust this
young man with all his story. He told how King
Polydectes wanted the head of the Gorgon Medu-
sa, and how he had undertaken to get it for him,
but he was afraid of being turned into stone.

‘And that would be a great pity,’ said
Quicksilver, with a smile. ‘I'm sure you would
rather be a young man for a few more years than
a stone statue for a very long time—even if it was
a handsome one!’ He then went on to tell Per-
seus that the first thing to do was to find the
Three Grey Women.

‘The Three Grey Women!’ cried Perseus.
‘I have never heard of them. ’

‘They are three very strange old women, ’
said Quicksilver. ‘ They have only one eye be-
tween them and only one tooth. We must find
them by starlight or in the twilight? of the eve-
ning, for they never show themselves in the light
of the sun or the moon. ’

‘ But why should I waste time in looking for
these Grey Women,’ asked Perseus, ‘ when it is

1 Mercury: EH), BIFBE SO NHERE, RONEE, 2ES
WA BRE 2 twilight: #¥¢
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the Gorgons that I have to find?’

‘ There are other things to be done before
you come to them,’ said his new friend. ‘Now,
first you must polish your shield until you can see
your face in it clearly. ’

Perseus thought it was more important that
his shield was strong, but he set to work with a
will. He polished as hard as he could, until his
shield shone like the moon at harvest time. He
nodded and smiled at his bright reflection in the
shield. Quicksilver did the same; then he took
off his own short and crooked sword and put it on
Perseus, instead of the one he was wearing.

‘This sword can cut easily through iron and
brass,’ Quicksilver said. ‘ Now we must be
going. ’

He set off very fast and Perseus found it
hard to keep up. He looked sideways at Quicksil-
ver several times as they went along. He fancied
that he saw wings on his feet and at the sides of
his head, but when he looked again he found he
was mistaken.

Quicksilver soon saw that Perseus was out of
breath. ‘ Here,’ he said, ‘you take the staff,
for you need it more than I do. ’

‘I could go faster,’ Perseus said, looking
again at his companion’s feet, ‘if only I had a
pair of winged shoes|’
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‘ Here,’ he said, ‘ you take the staff.’

‘We must see if we can get you a pair,’
answered Quicksilver, as they set off again.

Perseus found himself going much faster
now. The stick seemed to be alive in his hand
‘and it lent him new life.

When at last they found the Three Grey
Women, Perseus was astonished to see that they
used their one eye in turn. It was only by cleverly
capturing this eye, and leaving the Three Grey
Women in darkness for a while, that Perseus and
his friend made them tell how best the Three
Nymphs! could be found.

1 Nymphs: HEEBSEPEMEIIL
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These Nymphs had in their charge three
things which Perseus must have to succeed in his
adventure ; the magic wallet, the flying slippers
and the helmet of invisibility?.

The Three Nymphs were very different from
the Three Grey Women. They were young and
beautiful instead of being old, and they each had
two bright eyes of their own instead of only one
between them. They seemed to know Quicksilver
well, and when he told them about Perseus and
his adventure they at once offered to help.

First they brought to Perseus the magic wal-
let. It was like a purse made of deer-skin, and it
was beautifully embroidered?. Then they brought
a pair of slippers, with a nice little pair of wings
at the heel of each.

‘ Put them on, Perseus,’ Quicksilver said.

Perseus knelt down and began to put one
on, while he placed the other beside him on the
ground. Suddenly, this other slipper spread its
wings and began to fly upwards. It was only
Quicksilver’s leap in the air that luckily caught it
in time.

‘You must be more careful,’ he said to
Perseus. It would frighten the birds in the sky if
they saw a flying slipper!’

1 helmet of invisibility: [RE#E 2 embroider: R4
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When both the slippers were safely on his
feet, Perseus found it quite difficult to stay on the
ground. The slippers began to take him up into
the air at once.

‘It is always difficult to manage these high-
flying affairs at first, ’ said Quicksilver, laughing
at him, ‘but you must wait for the invisible hel-
met. ° The Nymphs had it all ready for him to
put on. And then there happened something that
was more wonderful than anything Perseus had
known before. One moment he stood there,
brave and handsome, with the crooked sword at
his side and the brightly polished shield on his
arm—and the next moment, he had disap-
peared !

‘ Where are you?’ asked Quicksilver.

As soon as the helmet was on, Perseus was
invisible—even the helmet itself could not be
seen!

‘Why, here, of course—just where I was a
moment ago,’ answered Perseus. ‘ Can’t you
see me?’

‘No,’ said his friend, ‘and the Gorgons
won’t see you, either. Quick—follow me, and
let us try your skill with the winged slippers. ’

As Quicksilver said this, the cap on his head
spread its wings too, and off they flew, hundreds
of feet up into the air.
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