- “You ””mmlsed Fathéi, . . , .
. Yes 1; pro;msed foahsh lad And that pramzse ;s a ,

f“Phaethaﬁg; . '
“Oh, Ciymenes bay I' ememb T
How isshetr ~
“In health, sire” .
~ “And did I not 1eave same daught&m ‘With her as well?
. Yei]ow-—haxred girls — quite pretty?” ~ ' '
“My sisters, sire. The Heliads.” ,
‘Yes, of course. Must get over that way and'vxs:t them .
all one of these seasons. And you, 1ad —~
_ to me? Do you not know that it is court
invitation beff}re vzsztmg a gcd.,
family?” ,
1 knnw Father. But I had no choic
a son of Zeus, Epaphus. And i would
thec’hffandm’" fter him i

, Apellos roar 'éf anger shattered every crystai gabli”t - '
in the greai castl& . ' '
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