from Edith Hamilton’s Mythology

ALUS

. Both Ovid and Apeollodorus tell this story. Apollodorus
- lived probably more than a hundred vears after Ovid, He
is a very pedestrian writer and Ovid is far from that. But
in this case I have followed Apollodorus. Ovid's account
shows him at his worst, sentimenial and exclamatory.

alus was the architect who had contrived the Labyrinth
the Minotaur in Crete, and who showed Ariadne how
us could escape from it.* When King Minos learned that
Athenians had found their way out, he was convinced that
could have done so only if Daedalus had helped them.
ingly he imprisoned him and his son Icarus in the
inth, certainly a proof that it was excellently devised since
even the maker of it could discover the exit without a clue.
the great inventor was not at a loss. He told his son,

may be checked by water and land, but the air and the
are free,

he made two pairs of wings for them. They put them on
just before they took flight Daedalus warned Icarus to
a middle course over the sea. If he flew too high the sun
t melt the glue and the wings drop off. However, as stories
often show, what elders say vouth disregards. As the two
lightly and without effort away from Crete the delight of
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this new and wonderful power went to the boy's head
soared exultingly up and up, paying no heed to his father's
guished commands. Then he fell. The wings had come off
dropped into the sea and the waters closed over him. The
flicted father flew safely to Sicily, where he was received ki
ly by the King.

Minos was enraged at his escape and determined to find b
He made a cunning plan. He had it proclaimed everywhere |
a great reward would be given to whoever could pass a thr
through an intricately spiraled shell. Daedalus told the S
ian king that he could do it. He bored a small hole in the cl:
end of the shell, fastened a thread to an ant, introduced the
into the hole, and then closed it. When the ant finally ca
out at the other end, the thread, of course, was running cl
through all the twists and turns. “Only Daedalus would th
of that,” Minos said, and he came to Sicily to seize him. But
SI]{ipg refused to surrender him, and in the contest Minos

ain.

\ li‘:\ h

10 Theseus

This dearest of heroes to the Athenians engaged the
atrention of many writers. Ovid, who lived in the
Aupustan Age, tells his life in detail and so does
Apollodorus, in the first or second cenmtury a.p. Plu-
tarch, too, toward the end of the first century a.n. He
is a prominent character in three of Euripides’ plays
and in one of Sophocles. There are many allusions to
him in prose writers as well as poets. I have followed
Apollodorus on the whole, but 1 have added from
Euripides the srories of the appeal of Adrastus, the mad-
ness of Hercules, and the fate of Hippolvius; from
Sophocles his kindness to Oedipus; from Plutarch the
story of his death, to which Apollodorus gives only a
Fenfence.

great Athenian hero was Theseus. He had so many adven-
and took part in so many great enterprises that there
up a saying in Athens, “Nothing without Theseus.”
e was the son of the Athenian King, Aegeus. He spent
youth, however, in his mother’s home, a city in southern
. Acgeus went back to Athens before the child was
but first he placed in a hollow a sword and a pair of
and covered them with a great stone. He did this with
knowledge of his wife and told her that whenever the
if it was a boy—grew strong enough to roll away the
and get the things beneath it, she could send him to
to claim him as his father. The child was a boy and
grew up strong far beyond others, so that when his mother
y took him to the stone he lifted it with no trouble at
She told him then that the time had come for him to seek
father, and a ship was placed at his disposal by his
ndfather. But Theseus refused to go by water, because the
age was safe and easy. His idea was to become a great
as quickly as possible, and easy safety was certainly not
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the way to do that. Hercules,* who was the most magnificent
of all the heroes of Greece, was always in his mind, and 1w

determination to be just as magnificent himself. This was quii
natural since the two were cousins.

He steadfastly refused, therefore, the ship his mother und
grandfather urged on him, telling them that to sail on it would
- be a contemptible flight from danger, and he set forth 1o go
to Athens by land. The journey was long and very hazardoum
because of the bandits that beset the road. He killed them
all, however; he left not one alive to trouble future travelen
His idea of dealing justice was simple, but effective: what
each had done to others, Theseus did to him. Sciron, for in
stance, who had made those he captured kneel to wash his
feet and then kicked them down into the sea, Theseus hurled
over a precipice. Sinis, who killed people by fastening them
to two pine trees bent down to the ground and letting the
trees go, died in that way himself, Procrustes was placed upon
the iron bed which he used for his victims, tying them to il
and then making them the right length for it by stretching
those who were too short and cutting off as much as was neces
sary from those who were too long. The story does not say
which of the two methods was used in his case, but there was
not much to choose between them and in one way or the other
Procrustes’ career ended.

It can be imagined how Greece rang with the praises of
the young man who had cleared the land of these banes 1o
travelers. When he reached Athens he was an acknowledged
héro and he was invited to a banquet by the King, who ol
course was unaware that Theseus was his son. In fact he wm
afraid of the young man's great popularity, thinking that he
might win the people over to make him king, and he invited
him with the idea of poisoning him. The plan was not his,
but Medea's, the hercine of the Quest of the Golden Flecce
who knew through her sorcery who Theseus was. She had fled
to Athens when she left Corinth in her winged car, and she
had acquired great influence over Aegeus, which she did not
want disturbed by the appearance of a son. But as she handed
him the poisoned cup Theseus, wishing to make himself known
at once to his father, drew his sword. The King instanly
recognized it and dashed the cup to the ground. Medea es-
caped as she always did and got safely away to Asia.

Aegeus then proclaimed to the country that Theseus was
his son and heir. The new heir apparent soon had an oppor
tunity to endear himself to the Athenians.

Years before his arrival in Athens, a terrible misforiune

* Sec next chapter.
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happened to the city. Minos, the powerful ruler of Crete,
d lost his only son, Androgeus, while the young man was
ting the Athenian King. King Aegeus had done what no
t should do, he had sent his guest on an expedition full
peril—to kill a dangerous bull, Instead, the bull had killed
youth, Minos invaded the country, captured Athens and
ared that he would raze it to the ground unless every
s years the people sent him a tribute of seven maidens and
en youths. A horrible fate awaited these young creatures.
hen they reached Crete they were given to the Minotaur
JEVOour.
The Minotaur was a monster, half bull, half human, the off-
g of Minos’ wife Pasiphaé and a wonderfully beautiful
|l. Poseidon had given this bull to Minos in order that he
puld sacrifice it to him, but Minos could not bear to slay it
had kept it for himself. To punish him, Poseidon had
Pasiphaé fall madly in love with it.
When the Minotaur was born Minos did not kill him. He
Daedalus, a great architect and inventor, construct a
¢ of confinement for him from which escape was impos-
¢, Daedalus built the Labyrinth, famous throughout the
1d, Once inside, one would go endlessly along its twisting
s without ever finding the exit. To this place the young
henians were each time taken and left to the Minotaur,
was no possible way to escape. In whatever direction
ey ran they might be running straight to the monster; if they
pod still he might at any moment emerge from the maze,
h was the doom which awaited fourteen youths gnd
idens a few days after Theseus reached Athens. The time
d come for the next installment of the tribute.
At once Theseus came forward and offered to be one of
victims. All loved him for his goodness and admired him
his nobility, but they had no idea that he intended to try
kill the Minotaur. He told his father, however, and prom-
him that if he succeeded, he would have the black sail
the ship with its cargo of misery always carried
nged to a white one, so that Aegeus could know long be-
it came to land that his son was safe.
hen the young victims arrived in Crete they were paraded
fore the inhabitants on their way to the Labyrinth. Minos’
pghter Ariadne was among the spectators and she fell
love with Theseus at first sight as he marched past her.
sent for Daedalus and told him he must show her a
¥ay to get out of the Labyrinth, and she sent for Theseus
d told him she would bring about his escape if he would
fomise to take her back to Athens and marry her. As may
 imagined, he made no difficulty about that, and she gave
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him the clue she had got from Daedalus, a ball of thresd
which he was to fasten at one end to the inside of the door
and unwind as he went on. This he did and, certain that he
could retrace his steps whenever he chose, he walked baldly
into the maze looking for the Minotaur. He came upon him
asleep and fell upon him, pinning him to the ground; and with
his fists—he had no other weapon—he battered the monsic
to death.

As an oak tree falls on the hillside
Crushing all that lies beneath,
S0 Theseus. He presses out the life,
The brute's savage life, and now it lies dead.
Only the head sways slowly, but the horns are useless now,

When Theseus lifted himself up from that terrific struggle,
the ball of thread lay where he had dropped it. With it in his
hands, the way out was clear. The others followed and tak-
ing Ariadne with them they fled to the ship and over the sea
toward Athens.

On the way there they put in at the island of Naxos and
what happened then is differently reported. One story says that
Theseus deserted Ariadne. She was asleep and he sailed away
without her, but Dionysus found her and comforted her. The
other story is much more favorable to Theseus. She was e
tremely secasick, and he set her ashore to recover while he
returned to the ship to do some necessary work., A violent wind
carried him out to sea and kept him there a long time. On his
return he found that Ariadne had died, and he was deeply
afflicted.

Both stories agree that when they drew near to Athens he
forgot to hoist the white sail. Either his joy at the success ol
his voyage put every other thought out of his head, or his
grief for Ariadne. The black sail was seen by his father, King
Aegeus, from the Acropolis, where for days he had watched
the sea with straining eyes, It was to him the sign of his son's
death and he threw himself down from a rocky height into
the sea, and was killed. The sea into which he fell was called
the Aegean ever after.

So Theseus became King of Athens, a most wise and dis
interested king. He declared to the people that he did not wish
to rule over them; he wanted a people’s government where all
would be equal. He resigned his roval power and organized
& commonwealth, building a council hall where the citizens
should gather and vote. The only office he kept for himscll
was that of Commander in Chief. Thus Athens became, of
all earth’s cities, the happiest and most prosperous, the only
true home of liberty, the one place in the world where the

The Minotaur in the Labyrinth
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people governed themselves. It was for this reason that in
the great War of the Seven against Thebes,* when the vic
torious Thebans refused burial to those of the enemy who hu
died, the vanquished turned to Theseus and Athens for help,
believing that free men under such a leader would never con-
sent to having the helpless dead wronged. They did not turn
in vain. Theseus led his army against Thebes, conquered her
and forced her to allow them to be buried. But when he wus
victor he did not return evil to the Thebans for the evil they had
done. He showed himself the perfect knight. He refused to o
his army enter and loot the city. He had come not to harm
Thebes, but to bury the Argive dead, and that duty done he led
his soldiers back to Athens.

In many other stories he shows the same qualities. He re-
ceived the aged Oedipus whom everyome else had cast out*
He was with him when he died, sustaining and comforting
him. He protected his two helpless daughters and sent them
safely home after their father's death. When Hercules ** in
his madness killed his wife and children and upon his return
to sanity determined to kill himself, Theseus alone stood by
him. Hercules' other friends fled, fearing to be polluted by the
presence of one who had done so horrible a deed, but Theseus
gave him his hand, roused his courage, told him to die would
be a coward’s act, and took him to Athens.

All the cares of state, however, and all the deeds of knight-
errantry to defend the wronged and helpless, could not re-
strain Theseus' love of danger for the sake of danger. He
went to the country of the Amazons, the women warriors,
- some say with Hercules, some say alone, and brought away
one of them, whose name is given sometimes as Antiope, some-
times as Hippolyta. It is certain that the son she bore Theseus
was named Hippolytus, and also that after his birth the
Amazons came to rescue her and invaded Attica, the country
around Athens, even making their way into the city. They were
finally defeated and no other enemy entered Attica as long as
Theseus lived.

But he had many other adventures, He was one of the men
who sailed on the Argo to find the Golden Fleece. He took
part in the great Calydonian Hunt, when the King of Calydon
called upon the noblest in Greece to help him kill the terrible
boar which was laying waste his country. During the hun!
Theseus saved the life of his rash friend Pirithoiis, as he did,
indeed, a number of times. Pirithoiis was guite as adven-
turous as Theseus, but by no means as successful, so that he
was perpetually in trouble. Theseus was devoted to him and al-

* See Part Five, Chapter 18,
** See Part Three, Chapter 11,
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ys helped him out. The friendship between them came about
ugh an especially rash act on Pirithoils’ part. It occured
him that he would like to see for himself if Theseus was as
at a hero as he was said to be, and he forthwith went into
ica and stole some of Theseus' cattle, When he heard that
eus was pursuing him, instead of hurrying away he turned
und and went to meet him, with the intention, of course,
deciding then and there which was the better man. But as
two faced each other Pirithoiis, impulsive as always, sud-
nly forgot everything in his admiration of the other. He held
his hand to him and cried, *I will submit to any penalty
impose. You be the judge.” Theseus, delighted at this
arm-hearted action, answered, “All I want is for you to be
y friend and brother-in-arms.” And they took a solemn oath
friendship.
When Pirithoiis, who was King of the Lapithae, married,
eseus was, of course, one of the guests, and was exceedingly

ful there. The marriage feast was perhaps the most un-
riunate that ever took place. The Centaurs, creatures who
h had the body of a horse and the chest and face of a
n, were related to the bride and came to the wedding. They
oceeded to get drunk and to seize the women. Theseus
ped to the defense of the bride and struck down the Centaur
ho was trying to carry her off. A terrible battle followed, but
the Lapithae conguered and finally drove the whole race
of Centaurs out of the country, Theseus helping them to the
end.

But in the last adventure the two undertook he could not
save his friend. Quite characteristically, Pirithoiis, after the
bride of the disastrous wedding feast was dead, decided that
for his second wife he would try to get the most carefully

arded lady in all the universe, none other than Persephone
g:rsclfi Theseus agreed, of course, to help him, but, stimu-
lated probably by the idea of this magnificently dangerous
undertaking, declared that first he would himself carry off
Helen, the future heroine of Troy,* then a child, and when she
was grown marry her. This, though less hazardous than the
rape of Persephone, was perilous enough to satisfy the most
ambitions. Helen's brothers were Castor and Pollux, more
than a match for any mortal hero. Theseus succeeded
in kidnaping the little girl, just how we are not told, but the
two brothers marched against the town she had been taken
to, and got her back. Luckily for him they did not find
Theseus there, He was on his way to the underworld with
Pirithoiis.

The details of their journey and arrival there are not known

% B Part Four. Chanters 11 and 14
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beyond the fact that the Lord of Hades was perfectly aware
of their intention and amused himself by frustrating it in a
novel way. He did not kill them, of course, as they were al-
ready in the realm of death, but he invited them as a friendly
gesture to sit in his presence. They did so on the seat he pointed
them to—and there they stayed. They could not arise from it.
It was called the Chair of Forgetfulness. Whoever sat on il
forgot everything. His mind became a blank and he did not
move. There Pirithoiis sits forever, but Theseus was frecd
by his cousin. When Hercules came to the underworld he
lifted Theseus from the seat and brought him back to earth.
He tried to do the same for Pirithoiis,- but could not. The
King of the Dead knew that it was he who had planned 1o
carry off Persephone, and he held him fast.

In the later years of his life Theseus married Ariadne's sister
Phaedra, and thereby drew down terrible misfortunes on her
and on himself and on his son Hippolytus, the son the Ama-
zon had borne him. He had sent Hippolytus away while still
a young child to be brought up in the southern city where
Theseus had spent his own youth. The boy grew to splendid
manhood, a great athlete and hunter, despising those who lived
in luxurious ease and still more those who were soft enough
and silly enough to fall in love. He scorned Aphrodite, he
worshiped only Artemis, the huntress chaste and fair. So mat-
ters stood when Theseus came to his old home bringing
Phaedra with him. A strong affection grew up at once between
father and son. They delighted in each other’s company. As
for Phaedra, her stepson Hippolytus took no notice of her; he
never noticed women. But it was far otherwise with her. She
fell in love with him, madly and miserably, overwhelmed with
shame at such a love, but utterly unable to conguer it
Aphrodite was back of this wretched and ominous state of af-
fairs, She was angry at Hippolytus and determined to punish
him to the utmost. ;

Phaedra, in her anguish, desperate, seeing no help for her
anywhere, resolved to die and let no one know why. Theseus
at the time was away from home, but her cld nurse—com-
;letely devoted to her and unable to think anything bad that

haedra wanted—discovered all, her secret passion, her de-
spair, and her determination to kill herself. With only one
thought in ber mind, to save her mistress, she went straight to
Hippolytus.

“She is dying for love of you,” she said. “Give her life.
Give her love for love.”

Hippolytus drew away from her with loathing. The love of
any woman would have disgusted him, but this guilty love
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e following him and beseeching him. Phaedra was sitting
pere, but he never saw her. He turned in furious indignation
n the old woman,

“You pitiable wretch,” he said, “trying to make me betray
father. 1 feel polluted by merely hearing such words. Oh,
omen, vile women—every one of them vile. I will never entel
his house again except when my father is in it.”

He flung away and the nurse, turning, faced Phaedra. She
jad risen and there was a look on her face which frightened
he old woman.

“I'll help you still,” she stammered.

“Hush,” Phaedra said. “I will settle my own affairs.,” With
fhat she entered the house and the nurse trembling crept after

A few minutes later the voices of men were heard greeting
master of the house on his return and Theseus entered
he courtyard, Weeping women met him there. They told him
hat Phaedra was dead. She had killed herself. They had jus
ound her, quite dead, but in her hand a letter to her husband
“0O dearest and best,” Theseus said, “Are your last desires
itten here? T'J:us is your seal—yours who will never mor¢
mile up at me.”

He opened and read it and read it again. Then he turned
0 the servants filling the courtyard.

“This letter cries aloud,” he said. “The wnrds speak—they
have a tongue, Know all of you that my son laid violent hand:
upon my wife. O Poseidon, God, hear me while I curse him,
and fulfill my curse.”

. The silence that followed was broken by hurrying footsteps
ippolytus entered.

*What happened?” he cried. “How did she die? Father, tel
me yourself. Do not hide your grief from me.”

“There ought to be a true yardstick to measure affectior
" said Theseus, “some means to know who is to be trusted

tter outweighs any words he could speak. Go. You are ar
exile from this land. Go to your ruin and at once.™
“Father,” Hippolytus answered, “I have no skill in speak
‘ing and there is no witness to my innocence. The only one i
dead, All I can do is to swear by Zeus above that I nevel
touched your wife, never desired to, never gave her a thought
May I die in wretchedness if [ am guilty.”

“Dead she proves her truth,” Theseus said. *Go. You are
banished from the land.”
Hippolytus went, but not into exile; death was waiting close



158 MYTHOLOGY

from the home he was leaving forever, his father's curse wa
fulfilled. A monster came up from the water and his horses,
terrified beyond even his firm control, ran away. The chariol
was shattered and he was mortally hurt.

Theseus was not spared. Artemis appeared to him and 1-|Id
him the truth.

I do not come to bring vou help, but only pain,
To show you that your son was honorable,
Your wife was guilty, mad with love for him,
And yet she fought her passion and she died.
But what she wrote was false.

As Theseus listened, overwhelmed by this sum of terrible
events, Hippolytus still breathing was carried in.

He gasped out, “I was innocent. Artemis, you? My godduss,
your huntsman is dying.”

“And no other can take your place, dearest of men to me,”
she told him.

Hippolytus turned his eyes from her radiance to Thescus
brokenhearted.

“Father, dear Father,” he said. “It was not your fault.”

“If only I could die for you,” Theseus cried.

The calm sweet voice of the goddess broke in on t] e l
I.I:Igmsh “Take vour son in vour arms, Theseus,” she said.
“was not you that killed him. It was Aphrodite, Know this, th ]
he will never be forgotten. In song and story men will remen-
hr hjm.‘ll

She vanished from sight, but Hippolytus, too, was gone,
E Ead started on the road that leads down to the realm of

ath.

Theseus” death, also, was wretched. He was at the coun
of a friend, King Lycomedes, where a few years later Achillcs
was to hide disguised as a girl. Some say that Theseus had
gone there because Athens had banished him. At all events,
:h; King, his friend and his host, killed him, we are not told

¥.

Even if the Athenians did banish him, very soon after his
death they honored him as no other mortal, They built a great
tomb for him and decreed that it should be forever a sanctuar,
for slaves and for all poor and helpless people, in memory
of one who through his life had been the protector of the de-
fenseless,



