the terrain of Tartarus nd the bolts of those gates, and
dreamed a thlee-headed dog — couls
turned to mercy by a few notes of music, a few tears
Would he who made the water shrink always from the
thirst of Tantalus, and who toyed with Sisyphus’ stone,

rolling it always back and forth — could this will, thls o
black ever-culdlmg rage, this dire fancy, relent and let a

girl return to her husband just because the husband had
“asked? Had it been she following him thlough the Field

of Asphodel through the paths of Tartarus, through the -

gates, over the river? Had it been she or the echoes of hi:
own fancy — that cheatmg mourner’s f"mcy, which, kind
but to be cruel, conjures up the beloved face and voice
only to scatter them like smoke? Was it this, then? Was
‘this the final cruelty? Was this the tormen
promised? -Was thi
scepter, which had always hked to cudgel poets? Had he
- come back without her? Was it all for :m)thmgP Or was she
there? Was she there? : -

Swiftly he turned, and looked back. She was

was she: He reached his hand to take hers and dréw her

out into the light — but the hand turned to smoke The
arm turned to smoke. The body became rmst a spou’c of

blew through the crevasse from the upper world
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whom and what they are domg about it. And Echo kept ’,  thing that made hfﬂ' stop in. astomshment and ; 1
her entertained as no one else could. " ~ hind a tree. For whom dic she See. 1 e
sai "d\“All the world asks me for favors, Echo. o »f the gods, lord of
1 4 ~ blue lightning shaft, hol

‘ ~shou1der‘ and she was l
and I will send my son 'Eros, who w111 shoot him w1th ’

arrow, and make him fall madly in love with you.” h
But Echo laughed, and said, “Alas, sweet Aphrodite, T -
“have seen no man who pleases me. And gods are too
fickle. Man and boy — I look at them all very carefully,
but none seems beautiful ~enough to match my secret -
dream. When the time comes I shall ask your
it ever comes.” ,

commg to catch Thim.
1ed’ orward and curts d Iow efor

at your servme.

Now Echo did not know thls, but at that moment the ,
most beautlful boy in the whole world was 1ost in that

been able to speak to any woman except hls mother.' For
any glrl who saw hir unmedlately ‘famted Of course this
1 of hxmself And as he

“Oh, how I w1sh 1 could,ﬁnd, someone.
I. T will not be friends with anyone less perfect in face
or form. Why should I? This leaves me lonely, true, but
h i '

lked along the path but he was gomg the,
wrong way, getting more and more lost. In the other part
of the wood Echo had just said arewell to Aphrodﬁe,r
and was coming back to the hollow tree in whic , '
She came to a glade in the forest, and there saw some-
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himself and the river nymph in the underbrush. When
Hera left, he came out, and to thank Echo he gave her a he ,
shining blue sapphire ring from his own finger. Out of the wood L2 said Echo. s
. Hera, having returned to Olympus, found that Zeus “Yes,” he sald “T'm lost. wa
was. not there. She realized that something was wrong, ' '
and sped back to the forest. The first thing she saw was -
Echo admiring a large sapphire ring that burned on her .
finger like a fallen star. Hera recognized the ring, and -
unmedlately understood that the nymph had tricked her
in some way and had been: glven the ring as a reward.

“Wretched creature' she cried. “I know what you have thm o”
done. I see the gift you have been given. And I would - ‘ o I%

e epeat everythmg e o
not have it said that my husband is more generous than e N I a1 t! I b ! o
1. So I too shall reward you for what you'have done. Be— e 0, Wl, not! 2ts.a.borel |
cause you have used your voice for lymg, you : never ‘ :
be able to say anything to anyone again — except the last
words that have been said to you. Now, try lymg

Try lying,” saxd Echo.

“*No more shall you meddle in high concerns ]
shall you gossip and tell stories and sing songs —
dure this pumshment evermore. . ..” '

“Evermore . . .” said Echo, sobbing.

~ And Hera went away to isearch for: Zeus. And the
nymph, weeping, rushed toward her home in the hollow
tree. As she was going she saw once again the dazzling
brightness that was the face of a god, and she stopped to
“see. It was' no -god, but a lad about her own age, with -
black hair ‘and eyes the ocolor of the sapphire Zeus had
given her, When she saw him, all the grief of her punish-
ment dissolved, and she was full of a great laughing joy.
For here was the boy she had been look ng for all her
life, as beautiful as her secret dream Jaaa boy’she could
love. : '

,ﬁnd the way?”
The way e

s d
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. “No!” he. said "Let,lgoli‘ngu can?t,hold,,mefhere._l will

not love you:
“Love you ..

‘He tore hlmself from her gnp and strode away Fare—
well he called

“Farewell . . .

" She looked after him untll he dlsappeared And when

‘he was gone she felt such sadness, such terrible tearing
grief; such pain in every part of her, that it seemed she

this prayer to herself
“Oh, Aphrodlte A fa1r goddess

I cannot bear the pain.”

And Aphrodxte in the ‘garden on Olympus heard tlns,




L do wo.ldo..s Fmally I have found someone to Iove.
Come out, come out. . . . . Oh, wﬂl 1 never cc o

“

stay here txll you do

“Tvow ...

“Your voice is as beautiful as your face., And I wﬂl
stay here, adoring you forever.

“Forever . . .”

And Nar01ssus stayed there, leaning over the stream,

sometimes pleading

answer. Coaxing, begygmg, lookmg
he stayed there, i

became ‘o0ts HlS han' grew long, tangled leafy. And his
‘ pale face and blue eyes: became delicate blue and white

And there yoo can find it till thxs day And ‘m the woods :
too, when all is still, wxll sometnnes come upon Echo.
: way, she will answer
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