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Stories of Ancient Greece

1. The Head of Medusa

1

Once there were two princes.! They wete brothers.

The twe princes lived in a country named Argos.?

Argos was a beautiful country, but the princes were not happy.
They were not happy because they quarrelled.® Acrisius? said, “I
will kill my brother.” ‘

An old’man came to Acrisius. The old man said, “You want-
ed to kill your brother. You have a daughter named Danaé®
Your daughter will have a son, and that son will kill you. Your
daughter’s son will kill you because you wanted to kill your bro-
ther.”

After a year Dana& had a son: he was a beautiful child. Then
Acrisius said, “When that child becomes a man he will kill me.
So I will kill him and his mother now.”

Then Acrisius put Danag and her child in a box. He put the
box into the sea.

The sca carried the box away. Danaé& and her child were cars
ried away over the sea. But they did not die.

The sea carried the box to a country far away. -

An old man came down to the sea to get fish. He was a very




great man and he had two servants to carry his fish. He was the

brother of the King of that country. His name was Dictys.®
Dictys saw the box. He said, “What is that? — A big box

in the sea! ... There is something in the box. ... It is a wo-

man! It is a beautiful woman and a child!”

~ Dictys took Dana¢ and her son out of the box. He took them

tb his home. Danaé and her son lived there for fifteen years.
Danag called her son Perseus.”

2

Fifteen years passed and Perseus was now fifteen years old.
He was very big and strong. He was very beautiful. People said,
“He is like a god:® he is so strong and so beautiful.”

Perseus became a seaman? and went away on a ship. The ship
came to an island.}° Perseus went for a walk., He came to a for-
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est and sat down at the foot of a tree. Then he went to sicup,
Perseus saw a beautiful woman in his sleep.

He said, “Who are you?”

She answered, “I am the Goddess Athene.l! I know what
men think. They want to hide!? their thoughts,’® but I see inside
them. I know those who are strong and those who are not. I can
make strong men stronger. Do you want to be strong and to work
for me and do what I say?”

Perseus said, “Yes! I want to be strong. I want to do great
things. Please help me!”

Athene had a shield! on her arm. She said to Perseus, “Look
in my shield. Tell me what you see.”

Perscus saw in the shield a terrible face. It was the face of a
woman, but it was bad and ugly,’® and on the head of the woman
there were snakes.1

Perscus said, “That is a terrible thing. It will be good to kill

that thing.”
3




Athene answered, *“That thing is called Medusa.*? T will help
you to kill Medusa. But first you must go home and do the work
there which you have to do. I will come to you again.”

He looked up. Athene had gone. There was no one in the
wood.

When Perseus went away, the King made Danaé go and live in
his house. He made her work as a servant. She brought water from
the river; she washed the floors; she washed clothes; she carried
food to the table.

Perseus came home. He went to Dictys and said, “Where is
my mother?”

Dictys was very sad: he said, “The King took her. I could not
save her. He has made her a servant in his house.”

Then Perseus said, “A servant! My mother a servant! —
That is a terrible thing!”’

He ran to the King’s house. A soldier at the door said, “You
cannot go in”; but Perseus threw the man down and went into the
house. He went inta a room; his mother was not there. He went
into another room — and another. Then he found his mother
washing the floor in a little room at the back of the house. He
took her hand and led!® her into the great hall'® where the King
was sitting. He said to the King, “You have made my mother a
servant! I shall kill you for this!”

Dictys ran into the hall. He cried, “No! No! He is my bro-




ther. Do not kil him, I saveu you from the sca: now I ask you
to save him, Do not kill my brother!”

Perseus said, “Because you ask me, I will not kill him. He
shall live.”

Perseus took his mother away. There was a House of the God-
dess Athene in that place. He put his mother in the House of
Athene: the King could not take her away from there. Perscus and
Dictys went to see her every day

Perseus took his mother to the House of Athene: the  King
could not take her away from there. So the King said, “I must
send Perseus away. I cannot got Dauag when he is here.” Then
ke said, “Ha! 1 know what I will do! I know how I can send

Peiscus away.”
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On the King’s birthday all the rich men went to the King s?
house, and all gave him some beautiful or useful?® thing. One man
gave the King a horse; another gave him a beautiful coat; an-
other man gave him a box made of gold;®* another gave him
a jewel?2 All gave him some beautiful thing.

The King asked Perseus to come on his birthday, and Perseus
went with the other men to the King’s house; but he had nothing
to give. He was not rich: he had come there as a child in a box
and he had ne house, no fields, no fnoney — nothing.

Then the King said, “Perseus, I am your King. I have asked
you to my house on my birthday. All the other men have given

5




me something; whai wili you give we?”

Then all the rich meo laughed: they said, “This man was
thrown up by the sea. e has nothing. Why is he here? He
cannot give anything to the King. What can this poor man give the
King? Will you give the King six eggs, or some flowers, Perseus?”
Then they all laughed.

N
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Perseus said, “I will bring some thing which no other man
can bring.”

The rich men said, “Ha! Ha! What will you bring?”

Then Perseus thought of the thing which he saw in his sleep
(or it may be that Athene made him think of it then). He said,
“I will bring the head of Medusal!”

The King and all the rich men laughed long at this. They had
all heard of Medusa: they knew that Medusa was the most terri-
ble of all living things.

Then the Kiné answered, “You have said it! You have said




that you will bring me the head of Medusa. Go! — Come back
when you have got it!”

“He will not come back,” thought the King, because he knew
that any man who looks at the face of Medusa is chanéed into
stone. “Perseus will go, and become a stone, and he will not

come back.” Then he laughed.

Perseus went and stood by the sea. He thought, “The King is
very happy. He wanted me to say that! He thinks that I shall be
changed into stone and never come back. No one will save my
mother from the King when I am away. I have been foolish. O
Athene, help me! Tell me what I must do now!”

Perseus saw some bright thing far away over the sea. The
thing was like a small sun: it was very bright: he could not look
at it. He shut?® his eyes. Then he opened his eyes again; it was
coming nearer and nearer.

Then he saw Athene standing in front of him with her bright
shield on her arm. At her side there was a man whose eyes were
as bright as suns, and he had in his hand a sword* made of one
great jewel. On his feet there were golden® shoes, and on the
shoes there were wings.2® He was the God Hermes.??

Athene said, “Perseus, you are strong. You are a man. You
were not afraid of the King. Are you afraid of Medusa? Are you
afraid to kill Medusa and cut off her head?”

Perscus said, “What is Medusa?”




Athene said, “Once Medusa was a beautiful woman, but she
did a terrible thing, so she was changed into 2 Gorgon.?8 Theic are
snakes on her head and her hands are like the feet of a bird. Her
face is so terrible that any man who looks on it is changed into
stone. Many men have gone to kill Medusa the Gorgon: none of
them has come back. They are stones — dead stones standing in
the place where they looked on her face.”

“How can I kill Medusa? I shall become a stone when I
look at her!” said Perseus.

“Take this shield,” said Athene. “When you come near her
do not look at her, but look at her face in this shield. When you
have cut off her head, put it in a cloth so that it cannot be seen.
But think before you go out to kill Medusa. She lives very far
away. You will go far over land?® and sea. You must go over the
Country of the Dead. Many men have died there and no one has

8




ever found them.”

“Where is this Country of the Dead, and where is Medusa?
How can I go across®® the seas to get to her?”’ asked Perscus.

“Go north — north — north,” said Athene. “There, in the
far north, you will find the Three Sisters who have only one eye.
Say to them, ‘Where are the Daughters of Night who sit near the
Golden Tree? The Three Sisters can tell you where they live. Then
go on — on — cn, and find the Daughters of Night. Say to the
Paughters of Night, “Where is Medusa the Gorgon? They can tell
you where she is.” —

. “How can I go across the seas?” said Perseus. “I have no

boat.”31

Then the God Hermes who was standing near Athene’ said,
“Take these wings. Put them on your feet. They will carry you over
the sea. Take this sword: this sword will cut off the head of Me-
dusa.” ‘

Perseus said, “Shall I first see my mother and Dictys and tell

9
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them that | am goine??

“No!” said Atheie. “I will tell them, Come with me now!”

They went up to the top of a hill. Then Perseus put the wii:gs
on his feet and took the jewel-sword.

Athene said, “Jump off the top®2 of this hill. The wings will
carry you. You will not fall into the sea.”

Perseus looked down. He saw the sea far, far down. He
thought, “I must not be afraid.” He shut his eyes and jumped.
The wings carried him up and up. He looked back and saw Athene
and Hermes far under him, very small and bright on the hill-top.

6

Then Perseus went north — north — north, over the sea.
He came to the Country of the Dead, where there is no water and
there are no trees and no living things.

Then he came to the far north where the Three Sisters sat near
a fire.3® They had only one eye. The First Sister looked at Per-
seus; then she gave the eye to the Second Sister. The Second Sister
put the eye in her head and looked. Then she gave the eye to the
Third Sister and she put the eye in her head and looked at Per--
seus.

Perseus said, “O Sisters, you are old, and you know many
things. Tell me, Old Sisters, where can I find the Daughters of
Night?” 7

Then the First Sister said, “Who calls us old? Who is this who
calls us old?”
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