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he personalicy of any of the major characters change in the
ot The Hadd? Defend your opinion with examples.

wl Homer choose to end The Hliud so abruptly? How would you
meluded ic?

stel, Homer implies that each person must strive o live in
vay that his or her life enriches the lives of other peaple. Which
v achieve this goal? How? Do you think this is a good goal?
why nou? ’

don the beroes in The Hiad, what qualities make a person heroic?
Whar qualities make a person heroic today?

How are Achilles and Hector alike? How are they different? What
motwvates each of them? What would Hector have done if his com-

wler had eaken away his prize of honor? If you were a soldier, who
would you prefer as your commander? Why? Who is the greater hero?
Wi

How are Hector and Parts duferens? What merivaces each of them?
How are Paris and Helen alike? How are chey differenc?

Wy does Homer portray only the leaders of the Greek and Trojan
f Would the efiect of the myth be ditferent if the principal char-
were ordinary men and women? Why?

What do the values and behavior of the following characters in The

i/ reveal aboue Homer's attitudes toward war? (a) Agamemnon;
b Achilles: () Patroclus; {d) Hecror; (¢) Paris; () Andromache:
Helen,

o

Why do the Greek gods participate in the Trojan War? Are they a help
oo hindrance? Defend your point of view,

Find examples to support the idea that the Greek gods represent forces
we artribure w: (1) nature, (b) human thought, (¢} human skill, and
i luck. How many examples can you find of circumstances where
onl the acrion of a god explains the situation?

1, like Achilles, you could choose between a shore life with eternal
tane or a long life with no lasting recognition, which would you
<hoose? Why? .

Compare the vilues in The Hiad with the values that people hold
today, To what extent are dignity, pride, honor, glory, fame, and
revenge seill important? How do people achicve them today?

Whar do Homer's similes reveal abour the dime in which he lived?
What effecrdo they have on the story?

IS B LR

HISTORICAL
BACKGROUND

Jason and the Golden
Fleece is one of
the oldest and mast
famous = myths in
the western world.
The andient Greeks
thought that the great
kingdom of the sun
existed far to the east,
where Helios, their god of the sun,
began his daily journey through the
heavens. At least as early as the eighth
century B.C., they viewed Colchis as
that kingdom. Homer assumed that his
audience knew the myth because, in
Book XII of The Odyssey, Circe tells
Odysseus, “No ship bearing mortal
sea-farers has ever survived that pas-
sage, except for the Argo—known to
atl who walk the earth—on her way
home from Aeetes; and even she
would have crumbled against those
great rocks if Hera, out of her great
love ior Jason, had not pushed her
through.”

The voyage of Jason probably takes
place in the mid-thirteenth century B.C.
and invalves fifty-two Greek heroes
aboard a ship called the Argo. Jason
and his companions, called the
Argonauts, sail from the kingdom of
lolcus to the eastern shore of the
Euxine Sea and the Phasis river—a dis-
tance of fifteen-hundred sea miles—in
order to find the kingdom of Coichis
and fetch the Golden Fleece from King
Aeeles. The Argonauts are the fathers of
Homer’s heroes, who set sail for Troy
about twenty years later, and whom we
know from The lliad and The Odyssey.

The Argonauts’ voyage takes them
from' Greece to the former Saoviet
Georgia, on the shore of the Black
Sea—the end of the known world—

Jason and
the Golden

‘Fleece

and back again. It is a
sea journey of three
thousand miles, and
from start to finish it is
filled with adventures.

Scholars  always
want to prove whether
a story of such antig-
uity is myth (fiction in
a historical sense),
legend (partly based
on historic fact), or
history. The earliest writers considered
these tales part of the history of their
culture. Later writers viewed them as
the product of imaginative minds and,
therefore, as myths, However, with the
development of archaeology, scholars
have found evidence that much of their
content has some historical basis.

Some scholars think that the
Golden Fleece was actually amber, a
commodity so valued in ancient times
that the Greek peoples decided to
unite—for the first time in their his-
tory—in order lo acquire it. Others
have considered the Golden Fleece to
be a symbol of fertility and agricultural
prosperity. However, Tim Severin, a
specialist on the history of exploration,
carefully read The Argonautica and
actually simulated the Argo’s voyage.
Early in the 1980s, he set forth on a
twenty-oared ship that replicated
lason’s fifty-oared open vessel, and he
made the sea journey from Volos
(ancient lolcus) to the Republic of
Georgia (ancient Colchis). The follow-
ing information is part of what he dis-
covered,

First, Greeks living in 1245 B.C.
could have made such a voyage on
such a ship. Archaeological evidence
reveals that the ancient Greeks sailed
as far as the Black (ancient Euxine) Sea
in about 3300 B.C. in order to learn
how to create bronze. Pottery shards




excavated i Volos show a Greek ves-
sel :w_: hetween 1600 and 1500 B.C.
The Argo. sailing about three hundred
vears later 15 described as the largest
ship or its ime, being powered by fifty
rowers plus a steersman and a stroke-
mastar. Homer, in writing about the
Trojan War of ¢. 1225 B.C., describes
ships .ES_Q”_ iy ity men,

Second, Greeks were lving in
_o_n:_“ in 1245 B.C, Archaeologists have
discovered a Mycenaean town on a
site j.: would have been a goad sea-
port 1pr lolcus, Moreover, an the out-
skirts W Volos, they have unearthed the
walls of a small Mycenaean manor
house or palace, with a royal burial
tomb. Apparently, it was occupied for
no mure than a century and then
peacetully abandoned.

Although the story of Jason and
the Gplden Fieece contains elements
of ::.__r and 1olklore, Jason's quest
may have a historical basis. People
have lived on the eastern shore of the
Black Sea and along the Rhioni
lancignt Phasis) River for at least five
thousand vears. Archaeologists have
excavated a late Bronze Age site, dat-
ing back to ¢. 1300-1200 B.C., near
the Phasis and Aea, King Aeeles’ cap-
nal citv. The name Aeetes means
“ruler|of Acae” and may refer to the
entire Kingdom of Colchis as well as
1o its capitad.

Linguistic evidence reveals that the
Mycenacan Greeks must have known
about Colchis some time before 1000
B.C.—when the Colchian language
changed—hecause their words for
Colchian objects reflect the earlier
Colchian language. For example, the
ancient Greeks called Georgia's great
river the Phasis, rather than the Rhioni.
Moreover, the ancient Greek word for
sheepskin is related to the ancient
Colchian word for fleece.

Although archaeologists have not
discovered any physical evidence that
Mycenaeans, such as Jason and the
Argorauts, reached Colchis, archaeo-
logical excavations in the Rhioni River
valley and Tim Severin‘s conversations
with the Svan people who live in the
nearby mountains cast an interesting
light on many aspects of Jason’s experi
ence in Colchis.

Archaeological excavations through-
out the Rhioni River valley may explain
why King Aeetes demands that Jason
perform a test that involves plowing a
field. Agriculture appears to have been a
very imporlant activity in ancient
Colchis, Archaeologists have uncovered
laie Bronze Age stockaded settlements
where kings were buried with farm
implements.

Mareover, when Jason must yoke
Aeeles’ fire-breathing bulls if he hopes
to win the Golden Fleece, these bulls
may symbolize the real bulls—sacred
to members of the bull cult—that lived
in the sacred grove and near the sacred
tree on which the Golden Fleece hung.
Archaeologists have excavated a site
on the coastal plain by the Rhioni,
where Jason could have anchored the
Argo. Called Namcheduri, the site con-
tains the remains of a late Bronze Age
wooden, stockaded building that was
probably a temple, since it contains
evidence of a bull cult. Within the
building, 'archaeclogists have found
collections of bull totems fashioned
from stone and clay.

Even the Gaolden Fleece was proba-
bly real because, in the Bronze Age,
the ram was sacred (o the people of
Svanetia, who lived in the foothills of
the Caucasus Mountains of Georgia
and in the Rhioni River valley, The
Svan culture is at least four thousand
years old, and for thousands of years
the Svan people created symbolic

forms of the ram. Archaeologists have
jound a double spiral of ram’s horns in
a Svan grave from about 1500 B.C. The
church in the village of Kala, near the
Svan capital of Mestia, contains a
small bronze ram that dates from the
time of Jason’s arrival in Colchis. A
Svan folktale describes a secret cave in
the Caucasus mountains where a
golden ram, tied with a golden chain,
guards a secret treasure,

Ancient Colchis was famous for its
gold, and Svanetia was the principal
source of that gold. Today, the Svan
peaple live in the Caucasus Mountains,
but their language, beliefs, and tradi-
tions are still rooted in the Bronze Age.
As recently as the 1980s, Svan men told
Tim Severin about having gathered gold
in the following ancient way.

Each spring, when the glaciers and
snowfields in the mountains would
begin to melt, they would carry sheep-
skins, scrapers, and flat wooden boards
up to the high valleys. They would find
their favorite stream, where the water
would contain gold that had been
washed from veins in the rocks. Then,
using new or last year's boards, they
would nail their sheepskins, fleece-side
up, to their boards, and they wouid
place the boards, in a descending
series, on the floor of the stream-bed,
weighing them down with rocks so that
the water would flow over them.

As the stream flowed down the
mountain, the gold particles, being
heavy, would drop to the bottom and
become lodged in the wool of the
sheepskins. When they were satisfied
with the amount of gold that had col-
lected in their sheepskins, they would
remove them from the stream-bed and,
using scrapers, water, and a wooden
trough, they would clean the fleece
and collect the gold particles that had
lodged in the wool.

In a richly taden stream, the highest
fleece would often be so filled with
gold that it was truly a “golden fleece.”
The Greek peographer Strabo (64
B.C.—C. A.D. 25) wrote: “It is said that,
in their country (Colchis), raging
mountain streams carry pieces oi gold,
which the barbarians use perforated
troughs and fleecy skins to collect, and
this is the origin of the myth of the
Golden Fleece.”

Finally, evidence reveals that a ser-
pent would have guarded a golden
fleece because it was a cult object.
Near Namcheduri, archaeologists at
Kobuleti have found clay tablets that
combine forked bull's horns with a zig-
zag groove that may symbolize a ser-
pent guardian. Possibly the ancient
Colchians kept snakes inside their tem-
ples to guard their sacred abjects, just
as, until recently, many Georgian fami-
lies in the Rhioni River valley kept a
protective snake within their homes,
Since ancient pottery from the Rhioni
River valley has been found in the
Caucasus Mountains, it is possible that,
in the Bronze Age, the mountain pec-
ple may have given a golden flecce lo
the powerful king in the valley, either as
a gift or as tribute. If the Colchians con-
sidered the fleece to be a cult ohject—
which, in The Argonautica, they
did-—then they would have placed it in
the wooden temple where they wor-
shipped the bull, and the serpent
guardian of the tlemple would have pro-
tected it.

Today, the legend of the Argonauts
is well known in the Republic of
Georgia. Medea and the Argonauts are
folk, heroes, and parents name their
daughters Medea. Students study the
voyage as a source of their history
because it records the first contact
between their ancestors and the
ancient people of the Mediterranean.




RELIGIOUS BACKGROUND

Traces of an earlier matriarchal religion
in ancient Greece are present in the
myths connected with the myth of
Jason and the Golden Fleece. When
Argus |tells Jason that Medea serves
Hecate, the Night-wandering Goddess,
he is describing Medea in a later and
transfarmed human form. Yet Argus
reveals Medea’s earlier identity when
he declares that she can manipulate all
the herbs that grow on land and all that
live in the sea, that she can call forth
blazing fires and quiet rushing rivers,
that she can make spring flowers bloom
in summer and make grain ripen for
harvesting in winter, and that she can
make the chariot of the moon appear
next to the chariot of the sun in the sky.

Argus’s description of Medea's pow-
ers reveals her 1o be the Great Gaddess
or Mother Goddess of an earlier matri-
archal  religion. The Great Goddess
functioned in three related forms. As
Goddess of the Underworld, she con-
trolled the three-stage cycle of life:
first, the period of birth and childhood;
then, the ferlile period of maturity and
ﬂm?oarnmo:“ and last, the sterile
periocllof old age, with its decline and
death. As Goddess oi the Earth, she
controlled the three-stage cycle of the
seasons: first, spring {the period of birth
or rebirth and budding growth); then,
summer (the fertile period of blossom-
ing and harvest); and last, winter (the
sterile period of decay, barrenness, and
death or dormancy). As Goddess of the
Sky, she was the great Moon Goddess,
who appeared in her three-stage cycle
of phases: first, as the new and waxing
moon (the period of birth or rebirth
and growth); then, as the full moon
{the period of maturity); and last, as the
waning moon (the period of decline
and deith or dormancy).

In a matriarchal community, the
reigning priestess of the Great Goddess
or Mother Goddess took a young male
consort to be the community’s sacred
king for the new year. In order 1o earn
this honor, young male contenders
competed with other candidates in
contests that took unusual courage,
strength, and skill. Then, as part of his
coronation ceremony, the winner per-
formed additional tasks that took
remarkable courage, strength, and
skill. One task usually involved
wrestling with a bull. The community
thought that the bull brought rain
because its fiery breath was like light-
ning, and its roar sounded like thunder.
The new sacred king's goal was to grab
hold of one of the bull's horns so that
he would gain the bull’s rain-making
magic and increase his own powers of
fertility. Another task often involved
cleaning or plowing a hill or a field in
one day. The tasks that King Aeeles (as
an enthroned sacred king) demands of
Jason {a contender for his throne) con-
form to this pattern.

The principal purpose of a sacred
king was to ensure the human and
agricultural fertility of his community.
In order to assure this fertility, the
priestesses  ritually  killed  their
enthroned king while he was still
young and heaithy and then put a
young and healthy successor in his
place. Once the sacred king was dead,
the priestesses tore apart his body and
either ate his raw flesh, or they stewed
the pieces of his corpse in a soup and
ate his flesh cooked. By doing this,
they expected that his spirit—particu-
larly, his powers of fertility—would
pass into them. They would become
pregnant, and nine months later, in the
next lambing season, the spirit of the
sacred king would be reborn in their
infants. The priestesses sprinkled the

farm animals and the earth with the
sacred king's blood in order to fertilize
themn as well.

Al first, the sacred king was ritually
sacrificed in midsummer, on the last
day of the thirteen-month lunar year.
Later; he was permitted to experience a
mock death each year while a boy sur-
rogate was enthroned for one 1o three
days and then ritually sacrificed in his
place. In this way, the sacred king was
able 'to reign for one hundred lunar
months, or approximalely eight years,
before he;was sacrificed.

The myth of Phrixus, told in the
Prologue! to Jason and the Golden
Fleece, conforms to this pattern.
Phrixus is a sacred king whose impend-
ing sacrifice will mark the end of his
reign. His community intends to obey
the oracle and sacrifice him because of
crop failure and famine. They expect
that his death will restore the fertility of
their land. Of course, Phrixus would
prefer to live, and he is fortunate that
his attempt to escape is successful.

A ram’s fleece was a symbol of the
sacred king because he used it in his
annual rain-making ceremony. In
ancient Greece, in matriarchal times,
Zeus was a storm god rather than a sky
god, and the fleece was purplish
black—the color of clouds before a
thunderstorm—rather than gold. The
fleece became gold when religion
became more patriarchal, and Zeus
became a sky god as well as a weather
god. The myth of Phrixus reveals that
rams were sacred to Zeus. Nephele,
Phrixus’s mother, prays to Zeus, who
sends a ram to rescue Phrixus, and
Phrixus flees to Colchis on its back.
Later, communities accepled a ram as
a substitute sacrifice for human beings.
Apparently, in Classical Greece, an old
man weating a black sheepskin mask
was still symbolically killed on the

summit of Mount Pelion and then
restored to life by companions who
were dressed in white {lecce.

The fact that Medea cuts up fason,
Pelias, and (in some versions) Aeson and
then puts them into cauldrons of rebirth
and rejuvenation also reflects earlier
religious practices. The myths, legends,
and folktales of other cultures—includ-
ing those of ltaly, Germany, Russia,
Scandinavia, and the Celts in Ireland—
involve simifar magic cauldrons.
Priestesses would cut up a living human
being or animal, put the tragments of the
corpse inlo a magic broth, and then
recite proper incantations as a fire
caused the soup to boil. The corpse
would then revive and emerge rejuve-
nated. Because fire was thought to be an
aspect of the sun, it was sacred in cul-
tures where people worshipped a sun
god. Therefare, the fire, as well as the
broth, was necessary for the renewal of
youth and the extension of life.

APOLLONIUS AND
ALEXANDRIA

The oldest, most complele version of
Jason and the Golden Fleece that we
have, The Argonautica, was written by
Apollonius Rhadius, a Hellenic (Greek)
scholar-poet living in  Alexandna,
Egypt, in the third century B.C. during
the Golden Age of Hellenistic poetry.
These Hellenes had inherited the
empire established by Alexander the
Greal in the prior cenlury. Many were
now living far from Hellas (Greece), in
foreign lands. There, they were the
most prosperous citizens. Their mem-

bers formed the governing bodly of their

community, and they viewed the native
peaple with whom they lived as resi-
dent aliens. They shared their Hellenic
language with these Egyptians,




Romans, or jews, but they alone lived
under Hellenic law. They surrounded
themselves with Hellenic culture, but
they dhared it only with other Hellenes
;,._E:m_EE the empire.

>.mxm:g:m was the intellectual and
artistic center of the Hellenic world.
The Alexandrian Museum gained fame
as an institute for research in all fields,
including science, philosophy, and lit-
erature. The great Alexandrian Library
was the largest in the western world. It
conlainecd between 100,000 and
700,000 volumes (estimates vary), and
it supported a large staff of important
scholars and scribes,

To the Hellenes of Alexandria,
Alexander the Great was mare of a
hero [than Alexander's own hero,
Heracles, because they were no longer
a warnor culture. In time of war, foreign
warniors {mercenaries) fought on their
behalf. The goal of the Alexandrian
Greeks was to avoid unnecessary
wars—by declaring neutrality wherever
possibie and by settling disputes peace
tully through arbitration,

The prevailing values in Alexandrian
society emphasized intelligence and
diplomacy rather than physical strength
and sKill, cooperation rather than indi-
viduality, and socialized, rational
behavlor that would enable citizens to
relate | peacefully with others. Many
educated Hellenes found the old reli-
gion—with its focus on the Olympian
gods m_. Homer and Hesiod and on the
superhuman, mythic heroes of earlier
centuries-—-lo be irrelevant to their lives.

Little is actwally known about
Apollgnius. Early in his adulthood, he
was put in charge of the great
Alexandrian Library, where he wrote
scholarly works on Homer and Hesiod,
as well as poetry. He was still a young
man when he gave a public reading
of his epic, The Argonautica. The

members of his audience knew the
story of Jason and the Golden Fleece
since they had learned other versions
of it—along with the epics of Homer
and the tragedies of the great fifth-cen-
tury playwrights—as part of thetr cul-
tural history, Moreover, they were
familiar with Medea’s homeland since
trade between Alexandria and Colchis
was frequent. Like Mycenae, Colchis
was famous for being “rich in gold,”
and ancient gold objects from the far
end of the Euxine Sea helped keep the
tales of the Argonauts’ voyage alive.
However, for some reason,
Apollonius’s audience strongly disliked
his version of the ancient story, and
Apollonius was so disturbed by their
reaction that he retired to the island of
Rhodes, where he may have remained
for as long as twenty years. There, he
revised his epic and gained fame as a
fine teacher. In time, he returned to
Alexandria with the finished product
and offered his epic 1o the public once
again, this lime with great success.

APOLLONIUS AND THE
LITERARY TRADITION

The myth of Jason and the Golden
Fleece is as old as the myth of the
Trojan War, and it, too, has rools in the
oral tradition, The folktale motifs that it
contains reveal both its age and its uni-
versality. For example, anyone with
knowledge of fairy tales finds the plot
of Jason, Medea, and the Golden
Fleece familiar when it is related in its
generic form, as follows: A poweriul
and jealous king (Pelias) forces a prince
(lason) to venture forth to the kingdom
of a wicked king {Aeetes) in search of a
valuable object. There, the wicked king
gives the prince a series of impossible
tasks, which the prince must perform if

he is to win the abject for which he has
come. The wicked king’s daughter
{Medea) falls in love with the prince
and secretly helps him perform these
tasks. However, when the king discov-
ers his daughter’s behavior, he refuses
to give the prince his prize. Once
again, the princess helps the prince,
this time by stealing the prize for him.
The prince must now fleg, and he takes
the willing princess with him. The
wicked king pursues them, but they
escape by tossing items behind them
that he will want to collect.

In other familiar tales, a youth
(Jason) encounters a stranger in the
form of an old man or woman, who, in
myth, is usually a god or goddess in
disguise {Hera). The stranger asks the
youth for some form of help, which
turns out to be a secret test of the
youth's character. Previous youths have
ignored the stranger, but this youth
sympathetically offers assistance,
thereby revealing the proper human
values. Because the youth is kind, the
stranger befriends the youth and helps
the youth perform otherwise impossi-
ble tasks. In still other familiar tales, a
_.m:._mq_njm {Aeetes) imposes difficult
tasks on any suitor {Jason) who wishes
to marry his daughier (Medea), or a
youth (Jason) must succeed in accom-
plishing difficult tasks, which are tests
he must pass in order to claim his
inheritance, or a jealous stepmother
{Ino} contrives to kill her stepchildren
(Phrixus and Helle}, thereby causing
the children to flee.

We cannot know much about
Apollonius’s sources because, accord-
ing lo one scholar, Apallonius probably
had fifty times more Greek literature
available to him than we do. For exam-
ple, only seven of Aeschylus’s, seven of
Sophocles’, and nineteen of Euripides’
tragedies stili survive. Most were

destroyed in 47 B.C. when Julius Caesar
was in Alexandria and the Library was
burned. Fortunately, Hellenic scribes
had made copies of the most revered
and popular works—including the epics
by Homer and Hesiod, the lyric poetry
of Pindar, and certain tragedies by
Aeschylus, Sophocles, and Euripides.
These were available throughout the
Hellenic empire, and their multiple
copies and broad distribution enabied
them to survive to this day.

However, Aeschylus wrote eighty-
three trapedies, including the lost
Athamas, Argo, and Phineus. Sophocles
wrole one hundred twenty-three
tragedies, including the lost Athamas (1
and ), Phrixus, Phineus it and Ilj,
Women of Colchis (Jason's adventures
in Coichis, including the murder of
Medea's brother, Apsyrius), Root-Cutters
(about Medea’s gathering of her special
herbs), and Scythians (lason and
Medea's escape and a second version of
Apsyrlus’s murder). Moreover, Euripides
wrote about seventy tragedies, includ-
ing the lost Phrixus (1 and 1I} and
The_Daughters of Pelias. Fortunately,
Euripides’ Medea was so valued that
multiple copies enabled it to survive the
passage of centuries. Therefore, we
know from the surviving plays and from
the titles of lost plays that myths about
Jason and Medea provided stimulating
material for the pgreat writers of
ancient Greece. Further, we know that
almost all of these were available to
Apotlonius.

Ouwr earliest sources of jason and
the Golden Fleece are those of Hesiod
(late eighth century B.C.) and Pindar
(fifth century B.C.). Hesiod's version, in
The Theogony, is brief and without
detail. He states that, “having accom-
plished the lerrifying tasks imposed on
him by the wicked King Pelias, jason,
by the will of the gods, led Medea,




bang Accles” daughter, forth from her
tather's house to his swift ship, and
atler much suffering, he returned to
loltus with her and made her his wife.
Mutdea suboitted to Jason, shepherd of
the peaploe, and bore him a son.”

Pindar s the earliest known writer
to fell a brief but complete version in
histFourth Pythian Ode, Reflecting his
interests and the time in which he
:Ewﬁ_. Pindar celebrates a male’s ath-
ietic victory by emphasizing Jason's
herow 1cats rather than Medea's.
Aphrodile teaches Jason how to win
Metlea away trom her parents, and it is
lason who cleverly kills the serpent
that puards the Golden Fleece.

In contrast, Apollonius is more
_::*:..m_ca in the psychological aspecis
ol human behavior, particularly as
Ihese are revealed in the love story of
Jasqn and Medea, Apallonius’s choice
ol epic poetry enables him to relate the
quest lor the Golden Fleece in great
detail, ani he designs aspects of his
characterizations and style to remind
readers ol Homer's liad and Odyssey.

By supplying the earlier part of the
myth, Apollanius's Argonautica also
reminds readers of Euripides’ Medea,
writien two centuries earlier. Apoflonius
makes the attitudes and actions of his
youthiul Jason and Medea consistent
with the attitudes and actions of their
malure  counterparts  in  Euripides’
tragbdy. However, he carefully avoids
Euripices’ subject by stopping his ver
ﬁo:. with Jason’s successful return to
loleus.

APPEAL AND VALUE

At a time when short, original poems
were popular and realism was fashion-
able, Apollonius chose to write a long,
derivative poem about mythical heroes

& Lyl tnd Rome

and their great deeds. However, given
his talent as a poet, the nature of
his subject, and his treatment of it,
he deserved the success he finally
achieved.,

First, The Argonautica is one of the
world's great stories. As told by
Apollanius Rhodius, the love story of
Jason and Medea is unique in anciemt
literature, being the first psychologi-
cally accurate description of falling in
love and the first work of literature in
which love plays the major role in the
development of the plot. Its nature and
quality have continued to influence
later writers of romance, beginning
with Virgil and Ovid, and the nature
and quality of their stories, in turn, have
continued 1o influence other writers.
Therefore, Apollonius can be consid-
ered the father of romantic literature,

The Argonautica is also one of the
world’s great adventure stories, second
only lo the Odyssey of Homer. Few
readers {rom Apollonius’s timé'to ours
can resist such a well-old ale. Yet the
adventures of Jason’s companions
remain peripheral to Jason’s myth in
that Apollonius could have inserted
other adventures of other heroes in
their place.

Unlike Homer, Apollonius has nei-
ther the need nor the interest 1o explore
the nature of the ideal warrior or
king. Apollonius did not create The

JArgonattica o be an entertaining model
for ideal human behavior but, rather, to
be valued as a captivating work of litera
ture. Like Homer and Euripicles,
Apollonius is interested in the human
psyche and, specifically, in Jason and
Medea's choices—although he leaves
the consequences of their choices lo
Euripicdes, whose Medea cannot be sur-
passed. Apollonius’s psychological
insight, his skill with conversation, and
his sense of humor are so effective that

The Argonautica captures the imagina-
tion and heart of the reader.

Second, in preserving ancient
Greek myth as historical fact,
Apollonius gave value to Greek culture
and united Greek-speaking peoples at
a time when they lived in many lands
and so were happy to retain and con-
firm their identity. For all of us, through
the centuries, who are not Greek, The
Argonautica has continued to give
value to ancient Greek culture and to
confirm the common human bond that
unites the people who lived in the past
with those wha live in the present.

Third, Apollonius was sensitive to
the needs and inlerests of his audience,
and these determined both his depic-
tion of Jason and the nature of the
Argo's voyage. Homer was the
m:mrmmfmmqm of Apollonius’s time and
place, and the ifiad and the Odyssey
were still the madel for all epic poetry.
His audience could recite much of
Homer from memory. Therefore,
Apollonius’s readers appreciated the
many parts of The Argonautica that
either reflected or contrasted with
Homer’s epics. They appreciated Jason
because mercenaries fought their wars,
and they had little personal interest in
Bronze Age values and the Homeric
type of hero. They understood Jason's
pragmatism and prudence—his will-
ingness to delegate to others whatever
they could do better than he—because
they lived in a law-abiding society that
valued cooperation more than individ-
ualism in daily life. The contrast
belween Jason’s abitity to persuade
others to use their courage, strength,
and skill-on his behalf and the individ-
ual feats of Homeric heroes, such as
Achilles, Hector, and Odysseus, cap-
tured reader interest. Moreover,
Medea’s heroic role offered a valued
change from Homer's male-centered

world and the role of the female as
helpiess victim.

Fourth, Apollonius was sensitive 1o
the psychological nature of human
beings. The ancient Greeks believed that
ali human beings, through their attitudes
and actions, are capable of bringing sor-
row upon themselves. In Homer's
Odyssey (Book I}, Zeus tells the gods, “It
is shameful how quickly mortals blame
the gods for the evils that beset them!
But they, not we, are to blame, Their
own blind recklessness brings them pain
and sorrow that we have not decreed.”

in Greek mythology and literature—
and in modern life—people bring sor-
row upon themselves when their
attitudes and actions form a particular
patiern known to the ancient Greeks.
First, a person must possess some type
of excellence {arete) or superior ability.
A person may be unusually handsome,
clever, or skilled. Unless that person is.
careful, excellence is followed by
excessive pride (hubris} in oneself
because of one’s superior ability.
Excessive pride, without words and
deeds that express it, is harmless.
However, it usually leads to rash behav-
ior or blind recklessness (atg), because
the person’s superior ability leads her or
him to feel entitled 10 overstep impor-
tant natural boundaries. Finally, having
said or done what one is not entitled to
say or do, the person experiences some
form of retribution (remesis) because
the gods—acting directly or through
other human beings—do not tolerate
such inappropriate behavior.

This behavior pattern is an impor-
lant part of Jason and Medea’s love
and, therefore, Jason’s quest for the
Golden Fleece, Because we, too, are
vulnerable to this pattern of behavior,
seeing how characters in literature
bring their suffering upon themselves
engages our sympathy and our con-
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cerp tor ourselves, or, in Aristotle's
lerms, it arouses our pity and fear.

Finally, Apollonius was sensitive 1o
the ‘nature o the human condition.
G....%:c the “modern” Hellenistic age,
he knew that gains in human knowledge
never change the fundamental nature of
the ﬂ_d::._._: condition. Therefore, The
Argonautica has caplured the imagina-
tionfoi its audience from Apollonius’s
timguntil the present. Like the members
of his audience, we still are vulnerable
E_._cﬁ we have to coniront the forces of
nature, the unknown, and the conse-
quences of our actions. Therefore, our
lived like theirs, are still unpredictable
and [dangerous. We, too, can identify
with the characters in The Argonautica
and [value both human magic and the
superhuman marvels of the gods.

Apollonius published two versions
oi The Argonautica, but only the later
verslon—probably because its popu-
larity resulted in multiple copies—
exisls loday.

The rollowing version of Jason's
quest for the Golden Fleece is adapted
from Apollonius’s Argonautica and
_chcwcf. on Jason, Medea, and the
acquisition of the fleece. Medea’s reju-
venalion ol Jason is adapted from sev-
eral literary works from ancient Greece
{sixth century 8.C, and later).

e

CHARACTERS

ACASTUS: the son of Pelias, king of lolcus;
I

an >_.w..:=.E: tater, the king of lolcus °

AELTES: a son of Hehios; the father of

Medea, Chalciope, and Apsyrtus; the

:r.._oﬂ..__ prandiather of Argus; the king of

Colchis, in Scythta

AESON: the hali-brother of Pelias (They

share the same mother); a first cousin of

Phrixus (Their fathers are brothers); the
legitimate king of Jolcus, in Thessaly
APSYRTUS: the son of Acetes; the brother
of Medea and Chalciope

ARGUS: the eldest son of Phrixus; a grand-
son of both Athamas and Acetes; a nephew
of Medea; a second cousin of lason (Their
paternal grandfathers are brothers)
CHALCIOPE: a daughter of Aeetes; a’
granddaughter of Helios; the sister of
Medea; the wife of Phrixus; the mother of
Argus and his three brothers

JASON! the son of Aeson; a second cousin
of Argus; the husband of Medea and later,
of Glauce; the leader of the Argonauts
MEDEA: a daughter of Aeetes; a grand-
daughter of Helios; the sister of Chalciope;
an aunt of Argus; Jason’s first wife; a priest-
ess of Hecate; a sorceress

PELEUS: the king of Phthia, in Thessaly; an
Argonaut

PELIAS: a son of Poseidon; the half-brother
of Aeson (They share the same mother); the
illegitimate king of lolcus

PHINEUS: a Thracian king; a seer
PHRIXUS: the son of Athamas and Nephele;
a first cousin of Aeson (their fathers are
brathers); the husband of Chalciope; the
father of Argus and three other sons o

THE GODS AND OTHER
IMMORTAL BEINGS

APHRODITE: a daughter of Zeus; the god-
dess of sexual desire

APOLLO: the son of Zeus and Leto; the
twin brother of Artemis; the god of
prophecy, with his oracle at Delphi; the
god of disease and medicine

ARES: a son of Zeus and Hera; the blood-
thirsty god of war

ARTEMIS: the daughter of Zeus and Lelo;
the twin sister of Apollo; the goddess of wild
animals; the goddess of the huny; a poddess
of childbirth; the patron goddess of lolcus
ATHENA: a daughier of Zeus; the goddess
of arts and crafts and defensive war; later,
the goddess of wisdom; the patron goddess
of heroes;. the architect of the Argo
BOREAS: the god of the north wind; the
north wind itself; the father of two winged
sons who are Argonauts
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CHEIRON: the immaortal cemaur

EOS: the goddess of dawn

EROS: the son of Aphrodite; the god of love
GAEA: the mother of all the gods and of all
life; Mother Earth; the Mother Goddess
I>Umm”_m brother of Zeus, Poseidon, and
Hera; the ruler of the Underworkd

HECATE! a goddess in Hades’ kingdom
HELIOS: the father of Aeetes; the paternal
grandfather of Chalciope, Medea, and
Apsyrtus; the maternal great-grandfather of
Argus; the god of the sun

HEPHAESTLUS: the son of Zeus and Hera,
or of Hera; the metalsmith of the Olympian
gods

HERA: a sister of Zeus, Poseidon, and
Hades; the wile of Zeus; the mother of Ares
and Hephaestus; an aunt of Aphradite,
Apollo, Artemis, Athena, and Hermes; the
queen of Olympus; the goddess of mar-
riage

HERMES: a son of Zeus; Zeus's messenger;
the patron god of travelers

IRIS: Hera's messenger

NYX: the mother of Thanatos; the goddess
of night

POSEIDON: a brother of Zeus, Hades, and
Hera; the ruler of the sea; the god of earth-
quakes

SELENE: the goddess of the moon
THANATOS: the son of Nyx; the god of
death

ZEUS: a brother of Poseidon, Hades, and
Hera; the father of Aphrodite, Apollo, Ares,
Anlemis, Athena, Hephaestus, and Hermes;
the king of Olympus and ruler of ali the
gods; the god of justice, hospitality, and
rain; the patron god of suppliants, fugitives,
and strangers, with his oracle at Dodona

—— |j

GEOGRAPHICAL
LOCATIONS

AEA: the capital city of Colchis, located near
the mouth of the Phasis River, in Scythia
BOEOTIA: the region in the central, eastern
part of Hellas

COLCHIS, SCYTHIA: the region at the east-
ern end of the Euxine Sea and south of the
Caucasus Mountains (now the Republic of
Géorgia)

CORINTH: the region of Hellas that
includes part of the northeastern
Peloponnesus and most of the isthmus that
connects the Peloponnesus with Attica and
Boeotia to the east

DELPHE: a city on Mount Parnassus, in
Phocis, in Hellas; the site of the oracle of
Apollo and, therefore, the principal reli-
gious center of the Hellenes

DODONA, EPEIRUS: a city in the region in
Hellas that borders on the coast of the
Adriatic Sea {now southern Albania); the
site of an ancient oracle of Zeus
HELLESPONT: (Sea of Helle) the narrow
sea channel, or strait, that connects the
Aegean Sea with the Sea of Marmara
IOLCUIS, THESSALY: a city in the region
north of Boeolia, in the eastern part of
Hellas {now Volos, in Magnesia)

LIBYA: the region bordering on the Arnican
coast of the Medilerranean Sea, between
Egypt on the east and the Pillars of
Heracles, which line the Strait of Gibraltar,
on the wesl

MOUNT OLYMPUS: a high, snow-covered
mountain near the Gulf of Salonika, in the
region of Pieria, in northern Thessaly, in
Hellas, where the gods of the Hellenes live
MOUNT PELION: a mountain near the city
of lolcus, in Thessaly

PHAEACIA: the istand of Drepane; Homer’s
Scheria; thought 10 be located “at a far end
of the sea” (now Coriu}
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PRULUGUE 10U JASUN AND
THE GOLDEN FLEECE

THE GOLDEN FLEECE

kg Athumas of Boeotia married the immortal Nephiele, and she bore him two
children, whom he loved: a son named Phrixus and a daughter named Helle.
_...:..wn Athamas fell in love with Ino and made her his second queen. Ino bore
Athamas rwo sons and was determined thar they, rather than Nephele's children,
should inherit the kingdom. In order to carry out this plan, she secretly ordered
the farm-women of Boeotia to sow the new crop of whear with roasted seeds,
which she knew would never sprout. :

When Arhamas saw that his people would starve, he sent messengers to
Delpli in order 1o ask the oracle of Far-shooting Apollo what he should do to
restare the fertility of his land. However, Ino intercepted the messengers and told
them they must return to Athamas wich this message: “The children of the king’s
first queen have poisoned the soil of Boeotia. Sacrifice them 1o Far-seeing Zeus.
And the soil will bloom with sweet, life-suscaining grain.”

At first, Athamas refused to sacrifice Nephele's children. However, when the
people of Bocotia learned that he refused to accept the advice of Apollo’s oracle,
they|gathered before the palace and shouted, “Athamas, you may not save your
chiddren while our children die! Sacrifice Phrixus and Helle to Far-secing Zeus.
Or we will do i for you!”

While Athamas prepared for the sacrifice, Nephele prayed to Zeus to save her
chilelren. He heard her prayers and sent his son, Swift-footed Hermes, to her with
a ram whose fleece was of shining gold. “Go forth to my facher’s altar. Cur ydur
children fouse. And order them to climb on the ram’s back,” commanded
Hermes, "o will carry chem to Colchis, in Scythia. And there I will meet them.

Betore the ram reached Scythia, Helle fell into the sea, known thereafter as the
Heilespone (Sca of Helle), where she drowned, However, the ram casried Phrixus
safelf to Colchis, There, Hermes told Phrixus to sacrifice the Golden Ram to Zeus
and 10y take its Golden Fleece to King Aeees. Acetes accepted both Phrixus and the
gift hecause Hermes had told him to obey the will of Zeus. Then Phrixus married
Chaltiope, the king's older daughter, and became the father of four sons.

Meanwhile, Acetes nailed the wondrous fleece to a greac oak tree in a grove that
was dedicated 1o Ares. However, Shining Helios told Aeetes, who was his son, that
members of his family would contrive deceitful schemes thac would lead to treachery
and destruction. Therefore, Acetes placed a sleepless serpent by the fleece to guard i.
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JASON AND THE GOLDEN FLEECE

Muse—divine daughter of Far-seeing Zeus, Father of Gods and Mortals—sing of
the ways of the human heart. Sing of how the heart floods, like the scorm-tossed
salt sea, with waves of love, hatred, ambition, and revenge, enslaving the human
mind with these passions and making all who walk the earth its victims. And sing
of the Olympian gods—the deathless ones—who observe all who are mortal,
judge them, and then respond in ways mortals do nor expect. And through your
song, reveal who is to blame for the troubles that plague all who walk the earch.

Muse—divine daughter of Far-seeing Zeus, Father of Gods and Morrals—
sing of Jason's arrival in lolcus. Sing of how King Pelias sends Jason forth to fetch
the wondrous Golden Fleece. Sing of Phineus. Sing of Jason’s acrival in Colchis.
Sing of the tasks King Acctes demands of Jason. Sing of Medea. And sing of the
capture of the Golden Fleece,

Chapter 1

Jason claims the throne of loleus. Then King Pelias commands him to ferch the
Golden Fleece, and the Argo departs for Colchis.

In Thessaly, Pelias—mad for power and without respect for law-—took the
royal sceprer, the throne, and the kingdom of lolcus from his halt-brother, Aceson,
who was cthe rightful king, In time it came to pass that Aeson’s wedded lady gave
birth to a son, whom they named Jason. Jason was the rightful heir o the throne.
Thus, Aeson and his wedded lady feared thar, swift as the wind, Pelias would push
their son into the grasping hands of Thanatos. And there he would look his last
upon lightand life. So Aeson secrety gave little Jason to the centaur Cheiron to rear.

In time, it came to pass tha, like Acetes, Pelias lived in fear of the grasping
hands of Thanatos. For the oracle of Far-shooting Apollo ar Delphi caused the
king’s heart to flood with terror by declaring, “Pelias, beware of a man wearing a
single sandal—whether he is a stranger or one of your own people—who comes
to the bright land of Iolcus from a home on the mountain.”

So the oracle had prophesied. And in time, it came to pass that Jason lefe
Cheiron’s cave high on Mount Pelion. And he set forth to find his real parents, for
he intended co claim the royal scepter, the throne, and the kingdom in the name
of his father. And as he strode down the mountain path, Jason looked like one of
the deathless gods. Uncut curly locks framed his godlike face and danced upon his
back as he walked. The clothing of a hunter graced his godlike form. A leopard
skin lay draped across his shoulders. And in each hand he carried a great speat.

Now when Jason approached the towers of the royal city of Tolcus, he found
that the river that flows past the city had become a roaring flood-tide with a
treacherous current. For Shining Helios's golden rays had warmed the snow-cov-
ered meadows high on Mount Pelion. And the snow had fled, sending cascades of
water down into the valley below.

But Jason knew thar, if he wanted to find his parents, he would have to cross
the churning waters as best he could. So he plunged into the icy river and began
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to push hus way through the-roaring winter flood-tide. And as he fought his way
through the mighey current, he lost his left sandal in che swollen floodwarters. So
it ...u:_ﬂ to pass thae Jason walked chrough the gates to the royal civy—and arrived
in the parkerplace of loleus—wvearing only his right sandal.

ow the markerplace was crowded with people. Bur everyone stood silent
and st

I whon the godlike seranger suddenly appeared among them. For just as a

rippling brook sparkles like a jewel beneath the golden rays of Shining Helios’s
m...:__._;_r?.;_ chariot, s Jasons beauty, serength, and vigor now shone forth from
his voudhtul tace and form.

Syt as che wind, Rumor flew ro the royal palace. “A strange youth—surely
as godlike as Far-shooting Apollo or Death-dealing Ares—has entered the mar-
kerplace of lolcus!™ she whispered into every ear. So ir came 1o pass that King
Pelias heard the news. Swift as the wind, he went forth to the marketplace. And
there e did not have to look far to find the stranger. For just as a great oak tree

towerduver the surrounding pine trees in a forest, so Jason stood head and shoul-

ders .._—_w_:r. the peaple.

And ot came to pass chat Jason and King Pelias came face to face. Jason
stood litene and still before the king. Plans of revenge now flooded his mind. And
his _:Lz overllowed with courage. Pelias, too, stood silent and siill. For che sighe

ol the [godlike scranger flooded his eves. And so, swift as the wind, his eyes flew

seraight as an arrow from the youth's face down to his feet. And seeing that the
E::;..,,_.._. was wearing only one sandal, the king's mind flooded with the prophecy
of Farishoating Apollo’s oradle, And so s heart flooded with waves of fear and
anguish.
Bue Pelias acted as if he had nothing to tear. “Welcome, Stranger!” he
exclatmed. “What land do vou call home? And whom do you call Father? Let your
words [flv as switt and straight as a well-aimed arrow. For my heare easily floods
with

m.ﬂ King Pelias spoke. And to his words, Jason replied, My lord, my home
and my facher's name are best reveated within your palace.”
“Then come wich me, Stranger,” replied Pelias.

1ere, Jason announced, “My lord, I call Cheiron-—the deathless and
renowned centaur—Fadher. For he is the only father | have ever known. And [ call
his cavie on Mount Pdion my home. There, | have lived while ewenty years have
followed one upon the ather as Gleaming Selene follows Shining Helios across
the hedvens. And there Cheiron has reared me. Bue I was born in lolcus. And my
true m._-_F._. is Aeson, a grandson of King Aeolus. And so [ have come to the royal
ciry of}luleus in order 1o reclaim my birchrighe.

“theiron has rold me about you, Uncle, And plans of revenge have flooded
my mimd. Bur that is an old path, Uncle. And now, we need 1o make a new one.
And ,ﬁm open the doars of your mind to my words. For, like well-aimed arrows,
they will Hy forch seraight and wrewe. Being related by blood, surely we do not need
to thréaten cacl other with swords or spears in order to gain what, by birth, is
qmmr:‘:j__.«. ours. For your part, Uncle, you may keep my father’s fields, his flocks of

sheep.fand his herds-of oxen—though, by taking them, you increased the wealth

that was already vours.
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“But Uncle—in the name of Far-secing Zeus, Lord of Justice—! ask you 1o
recurn the royal scepeer, the throne, and che kingdom thar rightfully belongs o
my father. Only a reckless man keeps power unlawfully. His eyes are blind to what
will come 1o be, and so he walks in the dark. And he bears a burden that weighs
heavily on his mind and his heart.”

So Jason spoke. And to his words, Pelias replied, “Cheiron has taught vou o
speak with a honeyed tongue, Jason. And your words are as wise as they are sweer.
For Time—who ravishes all Mother Gaea’s children-—has left his mark on me.
And I am now like an autumn leaf—no longer fresh and green—bur old and siff
and weak.

“You are like a spring fruit, with your ripeness still to come. And so [ give vou
my sacred promise—with Far-seeing Zeus, Lord of Justice, as my witness—thac 1
will soon give you the royal scepter, the throne, and the kingdom of lolcus. And
you will rule—not in your father's name—but in your own.”

So Pelias spoke, but his honeyed words concealed the rage that flooded his
heart,

It came to pass that the godlike youth became reunited with his parents. And
soon thereafter, Pelias invited Jason to join him in his offerings to Lord Poscidon
and to the other Olympian gods. Bur the king was so distraught thae he foolishly
neglected to make the offerings that would honor Golden-throned Hera. For his
mind was still flooded with the prophecy of the Far-shooter’s oracle. And his heart
was still flooded with waves of fear and anguish at the presence in lolcus of the
single-shod young man. And so his mind could think of nothing but the best way
to destroy Jason.

“Surely Jason must look his last upen light and life. For only in this way will
I escape my fate. And yet, I cannot kill him. For Far-seeing Zeus protects strangers
and guests. And Aeson’s son is both. Surely I do not want Zeus’s heart to flood
with wrath toward me. Instead, Thanatos must embrace Jason far from the shores
of Hellas ac the hands of some other man or berween the jaws of some wild beast.

So Pelias mused. And so it came to pass that he approached Jason at the sac-
rifice and said, “Jason, tell me what you would do under the following circum-
stances. Assume you are a great king. For you will rule this kingdom. And assume
you learn from Far-shooting Apollo’s oracle at Delphi thac, in time, one of your
subjects will push you into the grasping hands of Thanatos. And there vou will
look your last upen light and life. Then later, you discover the identity of the man
you fear. Once you know who he is, what would you do?”

So the king spoke. And to his words, Jason replied, “Why, Uncle, 1 would
summon the man I fear. And—if he appeared to have the courage, strengzh, and
skill of a heroic young man—then I would command him to go forth on a great
quest. [ might send him o Aeetes’ kingdom of Colchis, in Seythia. For it lies art
the far, eastern shore of Oceanus—at the end of the world we know. And there |
would command him 1o fetch the Golden Fleece that belongs to King Aectes.

“Now Uncle, the man I fear—if he appeared 1o have the courage, strength,
and skill of a heroic young man—would surely look upen my command as a great
opportunity. For the wondrous Golden Fleece is the prize of all prizes! And the
heart of King Acetes and mercy are strangers. So the heart of the man [ fear would
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tood wit oy, tor he would welcome the challenge and the adventure 1 would be
afteriing hun. And he would look upon this quest as the way to win the glory that
bones Liung fime,

Wnd vet, Unele, Twould be pushing the man 1 fear inco the grasping hands
of Hhaaos, For chac dreadful god would embrace him! He might find him on
thi: vonase ro Colehis, Or in Acetes' kingdom. Or on the return journey. Bur he
" rvzr_ surely embrace him. And so the man 1 fear would look his last upon light
aned [ite,

S0 Jason spoke. And ro his words, the king replied, “Jason, my heart floods
with oy at vour ¢lever scheme! And so | now command vou to go forth o
Callchis. For vou are the man 10 whom the Far-shooter’s oracle referred. Ferch the
Golden Flecee, Jason. And when you return to the towers of Jolcus, present it o
me as i il ’

“Now Ewill build you a fifty-oared ship for the journey. And vou, Jason, will
imvite the crew to man her 1 expeer that—by the time your companions have

assembled and the well-benched ship is ready to sail-—spring blossoms will have
become summer flowers. Bur summer is a good time for sailing the salt sea, for it
brings Lo orable winds, and vou will need all che help you can gee!”

S0 hing Pelias spoke 1o Jason. Meanwhile, Golden-throned Hera had been
looking down from Mount Olympus, watching and listening to Jason and Pelias,
in brder o see how she could contrive to punish the king. And when King Pelias
pretended wask Jason's advice, her heart had flooded with joy.

Pehiass scheming mind will now prove w be his undoing!” she had silendy
exclamed. “Already 1 can see him in the embrace of Thanatos. For swift as the
witkd, I will flood Jason's mind with the idea of ferching the Golden Fleece from
King Aceres. And Pelias will accepe Jason’s scheme.”

So the White-armed Goddess had decided. And so it had come to be. And so
now. she silendy excliimed, “How clever | was to make the most of Pelias’s chal,
lenge to ason, for now my plan to punish Pelias begins! And my heare Hoods with
jon Shen | ihink of all that will come 1o pass!”

And i came to pass that, swift as the wind, the greatest heroes of Hellas
..r:_._:ﬁ_ lasans inviration to accompany him on his quest. For cach hero longed
lor adventuee and the opportunity o win the glory thae would bring him lascing
famie, And soon after they all had arrived, Jason's well-benched ship, the Argo, was
reacly to sail upon the sale sea. Jason wenr forth w join his companions with his
heagt looded with the call of glory and lasting fame. And so it was with the other
Argonaurs. And as they took their places at the benches, every hero gleamed like
the ghining stars in Nyx's rabe, and every heart flooded wich joy.

And joy looded the heart of King Pelias, as well. “Now Jason will surely look
hus Lase apon light and life,” che king thoughe, “for Thanatos will surely embrace
him, He may tind him on the voyage to Colchis. Or in Acetes’ kingdom. Or on
the return journey. But of this one thing, | am certain. Jason will never recurn to
Hellas alivet”

S0 King Pelias mused. Bur he did not know his only son, Acastus, was plan-
ning o join the Argonauts. And when he discovered this, his heart flooded with
gricll Tor he teared that Acastus as well as Jason would soon give up light and life.
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When the shipbuilder, too, joined the Argo’s crew, Jason’s heart overflowed with
joy. “This quest may not be the death of me after all!” he silently exclaimed, “for
Pelias would never send his only son on a doomed voyage. And the shipbuilder
has such pride in his craft, he, too, has chosen to accompany us.”

Now everyone knew thar, if Jason captured the Golden Fleece, then poets
would sing of it for as long as mortals walk the earth to hear of it. And so as the
Argonauts prepared to row out of the harbor of lolcus, Pelias’s subjects thronged
the shore and cheered their voyage. And on Mount Olympus, the deathless gods,
too, watched as the Argonauts stowed their gear and prepared 1o work their oars.
For aboard the Argo were two sons of Far-secing Zeus, four sons of Earch-shaking
Poscidon, one son of Far-shooting Apollo, one son of Strong-armed Hephaestus,
two sons of Swift-footed Hermes, and one son of Gold-helmeted Helios. And
other Arganauts were favorites of the deathless gods.

Now when the Argonauts finished cheir final preparations, they raised the
anchor of their well-benched ship. And Jason raised a golden goblec—a cup as
bright as the golden rays of Shining Helios’s gold-yoked chariot. “Far-sceing
Zeus—TFather of Gods and Mortals—and Earth-shaking Poseidon—Lord of the
Sea—1I call upon you. Smile on our great venture,” he prayed. “Grant us favorable
winds and friendly waves. Procect us as we sail upon strange waters and discover
strange peoples. And bring us safely back to our homes in Hellas.”

So Jason prayed. And the great deathless gods heard his prayer. For Zeus, the
Loud-thunderer, responded. Swift as the wind, the ears of those aboard che
Argo—and the ears of those standing by the shore of the salt sea—flooded with
the rumble of the god's thunder. And their eyes flooded with the flash of the god’s
bright lightning-bole. And yert, Shining Helios was still driving his gold-voked
chariot across the heavens. And so everyone now stood silent and still. And cheir
hearts flooded with awe. For they knew they were witnessing the signs of the
greatest of the Olympian gods.

And this most favorable of omens caused the hearr of every Argonaur to
flood with joy. One and all, they raised their voices in a mighty cheer, and the
hearts of those by the shore of the salt sea flooded with joy, as well. And they. too,
raised their voices in a mighty cheer. And so it came to pass that the well-benched
Argo departed for King Aeetes’ kingdom of Colchis—a the far, eastern shore of
Oceanus and at the end of the known world.

Chapter 2

The Argonauts rescue the seer Phineus and the sons of Phrixus. At last, the Argo
reaches Colchis. Jason and Medea moet in Aeetes’ palace.

In time, it came to pass that the Argo entered the narrow passage that leads to
the great eastern salt sea. In time, the Argonauts anchored her in a small harbor
on the western shore. For their eyes flooded with the sight of a greac hall. And
they went ashore 1o find its lord.

And it came to pass that—a the sound of their feet and voices—a blind and
decrepit man slowly rose to his feer and came forth from his hall o greet them.
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With trembling arms and hands, he reached out for walls and objects that would
guide his shaking legs. And as he walked, his withered knees and feer found it
hard w support the weight of his lean form,

“Welvome, Jason! Welcome, heroes of Hellas!” excluimed che blind and
decrepin man. “And may you, Far-secing Zeus, and you, Far-shooting Apollo, see
that nty hearr Hoods with graticude for your gift of these heroes.”

S0 the blind man greeted his visitors. Buc Jason and the Argonauts only
stood M__n._: and seill, for cheir eves flooded with the sighe of this wreck of 2 man
who :._u_z now staggering toward themn. He was gazing at them with eyes thar could
not see. His dry skin was thin and filthy, And having no flesh beneath it, it clung
to his hones hike a finely-woven, but very wrinkled robe.

Ar Lust. Juson seplied, “We thank you for your welcome, my lord. And please
_:Emi_.. our stlence. But your greeting has caused our hearts 1o flood with waves of
piry and wonder. Why do we find you in this sad state? And how do you know
whao we are

5 Jason spoke. And his decrepit host replied, “Heroes of Hellas, let your eyes
flood with the sighe of my ravaged face and form, for Far-seeing Zeus is the most
tearsome foc of all who do not recognize and respect the privilege and power of
the deachless gods.

“Heroes of Hellas, you must not walk in my foot-steps! And so open the
doors ol your mind to my words, for, like well-aimed arrows they will fly forth
seraight and true. My name is Phineus, and in time of old, I was king of the
Thractans, And I was renowned—nor for my wealth and power, great as they
were, bu tor the godlike gift of prophecy thar Far-shooting Apollo has given me.

“In rime of old, my heart flooded with good will toward all who walk the
earth. And so | did my best to help everyone who came to me in need. Time after
time, [ revealed evervthing about each needy person's fate. For I know all there is
to know about whae will come o be.

“And 1t came to pass that my greatest talent caused my suffering. For time
after time. | revealed more than Far-seeing Zeus wants mortals to know about
what is 10 come. And when Zeus looked into my heart, he saw presumption
whese | saw compassion. As I saw it, my heart overflowed with kindness. But the
Lord af Olvmpus saw that my heart overflowed with pride.

“Heroes of Hellas, Far-seeing Zeus has shown me that good and evil often
appear dressed in each other’s robes. And s0 we mortals—-all woo often, the best
amony us!—can find ic difficult to recognize which is which. Our eyes can look
upon Shining Helios's golden rays and sec them. And yer, we can look upon our
thoughts and vur deeds bur nort see chem. Then we are blind. For we do not know
ourselves. And so we ace recklessly, .

“Far-sceing Zeus has shown me chae, cthough we are morral, the deathless
gods permut us to be godlike. Bur we must always remember we are only mortal.
We mav not think and ace as if we are one of the deachless gods. And should we
forget, sooner or later the gods will punish us. They themselves may punish us. Or
they may use other mortals to punish us. But they will susely punish us.

“Now those among us who remain blind usually blame the deathless gods
when a disastrous change of fortune befalls them. But those who learn to know
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themselves will surely discover that they themselves—through their own thoughts
and deeds—caused their own suffering.

“Heroes of Hellas, open the daors of your mind to my words. For when you
have won the glory of grear deeds, and when your deeds have brought you lasting
fame, they will protect you.

“Far-seeing Zeus has sorely punished me for my pride and my blindness.
Because 1 looked bur did not see, the Lord of Olympus decreed thac [ should look
my lasc upon the light of Shining Helioss golden rays. Bur, alas, Zeus did not
decree thac [ should give up the wind of life that blows through me! And so
Thanatos has refused 1o embrace me. My face and form reveal how Time—who
ravishes all Mother Gaea's children—has continued o leave his mark on me. And
so [ would welcome the embrace of Thanatos. But thar dreadful god has turned
his back on me.

“And whenever I must eat or drink, Zeus's hounds—the Harpies—descend
on me. You may know them as the Snatchers. Swift as the wind, they fly down
from the clouds like the Loud-thunderer’s lightning-bolts. They snatch whatever |
wish to eat or drink from my hands before I can put it into my mouth. And they
cast the disgusting smell of decay over whatever food and drink remains. The
stench is so strong, only a starving mortal would dare ro come near it!

“Heroes of Hellas, the winged sons of Boreas stand here among you. And
they alone possess the power, and the permission of the deathless gods, to save me
from the Harpies. So, Jason, permit them to save me! And in resurn, 1 will reveal
as much of what is to come as Far-seeing Zeus will permit. None of the deathless
gods—not even the Lord of Olympus—can remove a god’s gift once it has been
given. And so the Far-shooter's gift of prophecy is still mine.”

So Phineus spoke. The heart of every hero flooded with pity for their blind
and decrepit host. And 1o his words, Jason replied, “Flood your heart with hope,
my lord, for your words reveal thar the gods have decided to rescue you. And we
have arrived to carry out their will. So command your servant bring forth your
food and drink, and the sons of Boreas will atrack the Harpies as soon as they
appear.

So Jason spoke to Phineus. And it came to pass thar, swift as the wind, the
sons of Boreas rose to meet the Harpies. And they would have killed Zeuss
hounds, bur Golden-winged Itis suddenly appeared and declared, “Sons of
Boreas, Far-seeing Zeus will not permit you to destroy his hounds. But he
promises they will never atcack Phineus again.”

And ic came to pass Phineus kept his word. For he revealed whatever Far-see-
ing Zeus would permit of what was to befall the Argonauts. Then Jason said,
“Phineus—respected lord of those who walk the earth—you have told us how, if
the deathless gods smile on us, we will reach Colchis. Now tell us. How will we
fare with King Aeetes? For I have heard that his heart and mercy are strangers.
And tell us. Will our eyes ever again look upon our homes in Hellas? For my hearc
floods with fear that our return will have no familiar signs to mark the way.”

So Jason questioned Phineus. And in response, the blind seer declared, “My
friends, at the far shore of Oceanus you will come upon the Phasis River. And not
far from where this greac river joins the salt sea, you will see the towers of the royal
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city of Aca and the wondrous palace of King Acetes. And you will see the sacred
grove ol Death-dealing Ares, where the wondrous Golden Fleece you seek hangs
upon the branches of a leafy oak tree. The fleece is guarded—both day and
night—by a deathless dragon whose watchful eyes never close in sweet sleep.
“Cunides will help you reach Colchis and find King Aeetes. And one of the
deathless gods will guide your return to Hellas, But the success of your quest,

| . . : .
Jason, will depend on Foam-born Aphrodite. However, Far-seeing Zeus forbids

e th reveal more about this.”

T: I'hineus spoke. And it came to pass that the Argonauts soon continued on
theit wav. They beached the Argo on the island of Ares the Death-dealer, as
Phincus had directed. And help came to them from the angry waves of the salt
sea, _; Phineus had foretold, For there, Jason and his companions rescued four
shipwrecked vouths. They were Phrixuss sons, and Argus, the eldest, advised and
guidid Jason on the resc of their voyage.

Meanwhile, once again Golden-throned Hera had been looking down from
Moum Olympus in order to see how her plans for Jason were progressing. And
when she saw thac the well-benched Argo would soon reach che kingdom of
Coldhis, her heare flooded with joy. “Now I can proceed wich my plan for Pelias!”
she lilendy exclhimed. “Foam-born Aphrodite must have her son, Eros—whose
lovesinspining arcows flood even the hearts of the Olympian gods with fear—aim
his ow ar King Acetes’ maiden daughter. For Medea must fall in love with Jason.
And then she will use her great skill wich magic to help him acquire Acetes’ won-
drous Heewe.”

So Golden-throned Hera decided. And so it would come to pass that
Laughter-loving Aphrodite and Love-inspiring Eros would help Jason in his quest
for the Golden Fleece, for the Foam-born Goddess spoke with her son. And swift
as the wind, Eros put on the golden belt from which his quiver of love-inspiring
arrows hung, Then he picked up his curved bow and sped down through the air
1 Atetes’ kingdom of Colchis. There, he waited by the Phasis River—and not far
tron the roval city of Aea—{or the arrival of the Argo.

While Love-inspiring Eros was making his way toward Colchis, the
Argonaus were rowing their well-benched ship into the swirling waters thar
formed the broad mouth of the Phasis. And as they rowed, Jason declared, “My
friends. surely our safety lies in our secrecy. And so, Argus, guide our well-
benched ship into a quiet cove. For there we will anchor her. And there I will offer
r::ﬁ__ and wine to the grear Colchian gods of earth and sky—Mother Gaea and
Gold-helmeted Helios. May they welcome us here, and may they help us with our
quest!”

5o Jason spoke. And so it came to pass. And then Jason announced, “Friends,
1 want you to remain here while the sons of Phrixus lead me forth to King Aeetes.
I will greet the king wich the honeyed words of friendship. It may come ro pass
that/the heart of Acetes will flood with the warmth of hospirality, and he will give
me the wondrous Golden Fleece as a host-gift. Then we will not have ro rise
against him in battle and take i by force.”

So Jason spoke. And in reply, Argus announced, “1 speak for my brothers and
myself when | declare that the strength of the sons of Phrixus will forever be at
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your service, Jason. For we owe our lives to you! But Jason, open the doors of your
mind to my words, for, like well-aimed arrows, they will fly forch straight and
true,

“The rask King Pelias has laid upon you is a hopeless one! King Acetes is the
son of Shining Helios—the Gold-helmeted God who drives his gold-yoked char-
iot across the heavens and into the western waves of Oceanus. And he is our
grandfather, so his ways are well-known to us. He commands warriors beyond
number. Just his war cry floods every mortal heart with fear! For no one can defeat
him in battle. His heare and mercy are strangers. And whoever opposes him
becomes food for birds and dogs!

“Grandfather will never give you the Golden Fleece, Jason. Nor will you be
able ro steal it from him, for a great deathless dragon lies coiled around the tree
from which the wondrous fleece hangs. It is a child of Mother Gaea, and so it is
more than morral. [ts warchful eyes never close in sweet sleep, and its skin defies
the strongest and sharpest of weapons, so no mortal possesses the skill to defear ic.

So Argus spoke. And his words caused the hearr of every Argonaur o flood
with fear. Buc then, as everyone sat silent and still, Peleus pushed fear from his
heart and declared, “Argus, my friend, your words have caused courage 1o panic
and flee from our heares, but we possess the courage, strength, and skill to defeat
King Aeetes and his warriors on the plain of battle. Many of us are sons of the
deathless gods, and if Aeetes will not give us the wondrous fleece in friendship,
then—strong as he is—he will not be able to stop us from wking ic!”

So Peleus replied to Argus. And then Jason declared, “Surely Peleus speaks for
all of us. Bur | will now speak for myself alone. I do not take your words lightly,
Argus, but I have not come all chis way in order 1o retreat now! The coward flees
from danger. But he who meets life with courage greets danger as a welcome
friend. And in cthis way, the brave man earns the respect and love of the deathless
gods. My hearc and fear are strangers! And so I will proceed with the task Pelias
has given me, come what may!”

So Jason spoke to Argus. Meanwhile, once again, Golden-chroned Hera had
been looking down from Mount Olympus, watching and listening, in order to see
how her plans for Jason were progressing, And now she silently exclaimed, “My
eyes flood with the sight of Love-inspiring Eros. For he has arrived in Colchis!
And now he rests near the Argo, so Jason will surely have to pass him as he walks
toward the towers of Aea, My heart floods with joy when [ think of all thar will
now come to pass!”

So White-armed Hera mused. And it came to pass chat the goddess waiched
as Argus and his brothers led Jason forth to the royal city and the palace of King
Aeetes. She watched as—unseen by mortal eyes—Love-inspiring Eros lefc his rest-
ing-place and began 1o walk at Jason’s side. And she warched until Jason and the
sons of Phrixus approached Aca’s walls. Then, swift as the wind, she wrapped a
cloak of thick, gray fog around the royal city, for she knew Jason could only meer
Medea if he reached Acetes’ palace and entered its grounds in safery.

And it came to pass that, as che young men walked through the cigy, Argus
declared, “Jason, once we enter Grandfather’s palace, your eyes will flood with the
sight of many marvels, for in a time now past, Shining Helios helped Hephaestus.
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Andso the Strong-armed god built chis wondrous palace for my grandfather, and
he zave him che marvelous gifts chat will flood your eyes.”

L Argus spoke. And indeed it came to pass that Jason’s eyes flooded with the
sight'of marvels as soon as he stepped through the palace gates. Firsr, he noticed a
_a_r:s that had been fushioned from an unbreakable stone. It rested beside an enor-
mouy but crpry tield. Then he noticed a pair of huge bulls, grazing nearby, that
pulled this grear plow. Jason was astonished to see that these bulls had bronze feet.

They O et [y s their bronze mouths, and so they were scorching the

grass they were eating,
It came to pass that soon after Jason and his companions entered the home of

the :__._,.z_ family, their eyes suddenly flooded with the sighe of the beautiful maiden
princdss. Medea was a priestess of Night-wandering Hecate, the dreaded Underwaorld

m:»_p_m,.., trom grim Hades' lifeless kingdom. And so she usually spenc her days at the

m:a_a.hmw. temple. Bue White-armed Hera had found reasons to keep her at home.
! . . -
When Medeas eyes suddenly flooded with the sight of her nephews, swift as
I N f o . n
the wind. she cried out in surprise. For her mind flooded with questions about

their feturn home. And at first, her eyes did noc mark the presence of the godlike

....:.u:r._.nq among them. And swift as the wind, her crv broughe her sister to her
side. And when Chalciope’s eyes suddenly flooded with the sight of her children,
she ton cried out in surprise. And her eyes did not mark the presence of the god-
like stranger among them,

Micanwhile, swifk as the wind, Eros deew foreh his curved bow and aimed one
ot hus r.(.n-_:.a__:.m:m arrows at Medea just as her eyves flooded with the sight of the
godlike sirnger.

And just as 1 poor woman heaps dry sticks around a small log in order 1o
kindle a blazing fire-—-and as she watches, the burning log ignites the sticks and
they soddenly erupt into a blazing sheet of lame—so Eros's arrow now caused
Mededs heart to flood wich flames of love and longing for the godlike stranget.
Then having compleced his task, the son of Laughter-loving Aphrodite flew back

to his home on Moune Olympus.

Chapter 3

King Aectes plans to kill the strangers from Hellas. He demands that Jason per-
Sorm disks in order to win the Golden Fleece. Argus promises to help Jason. Medea
bats a strange dream.

And it came 1o pass that Acertes held a greac feast in honor of the return of his
four grndsons. But only after everyone had feasted on the sumpruous fare did the
king declare, “Argus, the time has come for you to answer owo questions. First,
why have vou reterned home? And who is the seranger whom you have brought
with vou:”

Su Acctes spoke. And his words caused Argus's mind to flood with thoughts
of Jasun'’s quest and the debr he owed him. So it came o pass that Argus answered
the king with honeyed words. He explained how Jason had rescued them. He
spoke of Jason's family. And he explained why Jason had come to Colchis.
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“Give Jason your wondrous fleece, Grandfather,” advised Argus, “and he will
pay you well for it. For with courage, strength, and skill, Jason and his compan-
ions will fight the enemies who lie to the north of us. They are the greatest heroes
of Hellas. Many are children of the deathless gods, and the gods look with delighe
on them all.”

So Argus spoke, but his honeyed words only caused Acetes’ heart to flood
with fury. And swift as the wind, Aeetes’ eyes sent forth fiery golden rays—rays as
blindingly bright as the gold-yoked chariot his father, Shining Helios, drives
across the heavens each day.

“Argus, you musr think I am soft of mind and weak of heart that you prey
upon me with honeyed words,” he declared “Jason has not come for my won-
drous fleece. He wants my royal scepter, my throne, and my kingdom!”

So Aeetes spoke. And with these words, he wurned toward Jason and
exclaimed, “l wish I had not entertained you as my guest! For | would now cut
out your tongue and chop off your hands so that you could not return and try to
overthrow me! But you have become my guest, Jason. And so I will give you a
choice. You may return to your companions and your ship, and chen [ will guar-
antee you|safe passage from Aea and the kingdom of Colchis. Or you may Iy to
earn the Golden Fleece for which Argus says you have come. Bur, before you
choose, apen the doors of your mind to my words, for, like well-aimed arrows,
they will fly forth straight and crue.

“To perform all the tasks I will demand of you, you will need courage,
strength, and skill that equal my own. For when Blushing Eos makes the new day
light, i is my custom to go forth to the Plain of Ares the Death-dealer and yoke
my two bulls to my plow. Next I plow and sow the field. Then, a¢ the proper time,
I reap the harvest. Bur I am performing no simple set of rasks.

“As you entered the palace grounds, surely your eyes flooded with the sight of
the huge fire-breathing buils and the great, deep-cutting plow of unbreakable scone
thar Strong-armed Hephaestus gave my father, Shining Helios. When Blushing
Eos makes the new day light, I force the yoke on these bulls, chough fiery flames
spurt forch from their mouths and burn me, and their bronze hooves kick me.

“Once I have plowed the field, I sow ‘sceds’ thac are the terrible teeth of
Death-dealing Ares’ dragon. And once I have planted them, swift as the wind,
they begin to grow into armed men. By the time Father has driven his chariot
two-thirds of the way across the heavens, cach twoth will have sprouted into a
fearsome bronze-clad warrior. Now each of these warriors comes forth from
Mother Gaea wielding a double-pointed spear, and they will push me inro the
grasping hands of Thanatos unless I kill them first.

“These bronze-clad warriors are Mother Gaea's children. Bur, fortunacely for
me, my own spear can force them to give up ligh and life. And so I slice off their
heads, or their trunks, and I push them into the grasping hands of Thanatos
before they push me. Every earthborn, bronze-clad warrior looks his fast upon
light and life, and by the time I have finished this harvest, Father has driven his
gold-yoked chariot into the western waves of Oceanus.

“And so, Jason, if you choose to earn the Golden Fleece for which Argus says
you have come, you will need to be well rested, both in mind and in body. For
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when Blushing Eos makes che second day light, you must go forth to the Plain of
Death-dealing Ares, and there you must plow, plant. and reap the Aeld juse as 1
would do.

“Complete these tasks, Jason, and I will reward you with the wondrous
Gollien Fleece. And [ will permic you to recurn with it to Hellas, For chen you will
have proved chat you are my equal in courage, strengeh, and skill, chough surely
voulwill not be my equal in power! Bur if you do not agree to undertake these
taskb, fason, then you are a coward, and swilt as the wind, you must leave my
kingdom. No man of coutage lets a coward have his way!”

S King Acetes spoke in his great pride, and his words caused Jason's heart wo
flootl with despair. “Argus was right. Both Pelias and Acetes want to kill me!” he
stlently eaclaimed, “But | muse quier my quaking heart, and 1 must be brave
betore tus cruel king, for his heare and mercy are strangers. And in courage lies

my only hope!”

Sooir came o pass that Jason responded, “King Avvtes, it is your right to
nuke me win the Golden Fleece if | would have it. And so 1 aceepe your chal-
_n:.mr.. At the appointed time, | will go forth to the Plain of Deach-dealing Ares.
There | will plow, plant, and reap the field just as vou would do. And [ will prove
Iam vour cqual in courage, strengeh, and skifl.”

“As vou have agreed, Jason, so it will be,” declired Avetes. “Recurn now to
vour companions and rest well, for, at the appointed time, we will meet again—
on the Plain of Death-dealing Ares.”

fson and the sons of Phrixus returned to their well-benched ship. And chere
Juson gathered the Argonauts and announced, "My friends, my heart overflows
with despair, for the heart of King Aeetes floods with rage toward us. And so he
has fommanded me to complete a series of tasks anly a godlike mortal like him-
self ban pertorm. And yet | have agreed to do all Acetes demands of me, for I had
nothing better w offer” -

S0 lasun spoke o the Argonauts, and swift as the wind, Peleus responded,
“Jason, let us derermine for ourselves whether your heart has cause to overflow
withi despair. What are these tasks King Acetes now commands you to perform?”

So Peleus questioned Jason. And so Jason described the tasks Acetes was
demanding of him. And his words caused every heart to flood with despair.

Bur then Peleus declared, “Jason, open the doors of your mind to my words,
for, Jike well-nimed areows, they will fly forch straight and true. Look into your
mind and heart, and see if vou are willing to perform all the godlike rasks that
Aceres now demands of you. For your heart must flood with courage. And your
limbys must go forch with strength and skill. If you are willing, then you should
::L.: vour promise. .

“Bur what if you cannot summon the courage you will need? Whar if you are
uncertain of vour strengeh and skill? Then Jason, 1 will go fordh in your place.
And [ will pertorm all the rasks that King Aectes now demands of you, for I have
nothing 1o luse. IF1 am successful, 1 will win the glory of the great deed. And if ]
fail, [Thanatos will embrace me. Why should my heare flood with fear? Heroes and
cowards alike share the same fate. For that dreadful god will clasp all who walk che
carth in his grasping hands. And so if I must look my last on light and life, lec it
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be when | am performing great deeds. For I would choose a death that brings
glory and lasting fame!”

So Peleus responded to Jason. And his words caused the hearts of other
Argonauts to flood with courage as well,

Bur swift as the wind, Argus declared, “Peleus’s heart overflows with courage,
but even he lacks the strength and skill ro yoke my grandfacher’s bulls and do bat-
tle with Mother Gaex's bronze-clad children. Believe me, my friends, when | eell
you Jason is in dire straits! And surely now; Jason, you realize what a hopeless task
King Pelias has given you! So open the doors of your mind 10 my words, for, like
well-aimed arrows, they will fly forth straight and true.

“I have a plan, Jason. And, if you agree with it, you will be able to perform all
the tasks my grandfather demands of you, for 1 have an aunt—my mother’s
younger sister, Medea, She is still a maiden, but she is wise far beyond her years.
She serves Hecate, the Night-wandering Goddess, and the goddess has caused her
to be gifted in the ways of charms and magic. And so if my mother can get Medea
to help you, surely you will succeed!”

“Forin Medea’s skillful hands, all the herbs that grow on land and all thac live
in the salt sea become drugs and charms. She can call forth blazing fires. She can
quiet rushing rivers. And in the heavens, she can make Silver-horned Selene drive
her silver-yoked chariot next to the gold-yoked charior of Gold-helmeted Helios.
She can make spring flowers bloom in summer. She can make the grain grow ripe
for harvesting in winter. And she can make the floor of heavily-wooded forests
reflece Shining Helios's golden rays.”

So Argus spoke. And in reply Jason declared, “Fear not, Argus. Whatever will
ensure my success, | will do. T will even rely on a woman! And so kneel before
your mother. Clasp her knees, Take her chin in your hand. And with honeyed
words, plead on my behalf.”

So Jason spoke 1o Argus. And in time, it came to pass that che eyes of all the
Argonauts closed in sweert sleep.

Bur within the royal palace, sweet sleep fled from King Aectes. For his mind
flooded with thoughts of his grandsons and the stranger from Hellas. And he
knew thar, as soon as Blushing Eos made the new day light, he would call the war-
riors of Colchis to assembly, and he would flood their ears with his commands.

And sweer sleep fled from Medea as well. For she had been present ar the
grear feast that had celebrated the return of her nephews. And so she had heard
her father challenge the stranger from Hellas. And she had heard the stranger's
response. She had stood silent and siill, for the sight of this stranger had flooded
her eyes, and the godlike beauty of his face and form had caused her heart o flood
with waves of love and longing, Even after the stranger had left the greac hall, she
still could see how he looked as he sat and as he walked. And she still could hear
his courageous words.

As the maiden sat on her bed, her mind flooded with waves of conflicting
thoughts. “This stranger from Hellas towers over all other men!” she silently
exclaimed. “Stranger though he is, my heart would have to be made of stone or
bronze to restst him. What a pity Father's bulls will cut his life shoet! Bue I cannot
reveal the love that floods my heart for this stranger, for he is my father’s enemy,
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and ter betriend him would be treason. Yer I must help the man I love, or Thanatos
will svon cmbrace him. And there he will surely look his last upon light and life!”

0 Medea mused, and the thoughe of the stranger’s impending death caused
ber heart w fload with grief, and tears flowed freely from her eyes. And so the
waiddn now called on the Underworld goddess whom she served. "Oh hear me,
/mm_._ wandering Hecate. Smile on this stranger from Hellas. And help him!” she
praved. “Lead grim Hades—Lord of the Dead—ro take no ineerest in him. Help
thes stranger recuen safely o his home in Hellas, And help me show him thar, in
me, e has i doyal friend in this land where he is an unwelcome guest.”

Yo Medea prayed. And it came to pass that the maiden, weary from the over-
:..rn__“::m passion chat flooded her hearg, lay down and fell into a troubled sleep.
And i her sleep, she dreamed the stranger had not come to recover the Golden
Fleece, Instead, he had come to wed with her. And she dreamed he planned to
take her, as hus wedded lady, back to his home in Hellas.

Morcover, in her dream, Medea—and not the stranger—performed all the
tasks her tacher demanded of him. She yoked the fire-breathing bulls, she sowed
the ternible dragon’s teeth, and she reaped the harvest of the fearsome earthborn
warniars, Fler skill in magic enabled her to perform these tasks easily. And so she
saved the stranger’s life.

Hut her father's heare flooded with rage, for the stranger from Hellas had not
pectormed these tasks, and so her father refused ro give up the Golden Fleece, His
refusal Cinsed the stranger’s heart to flood with wrath, and so the stranger argued
angnly with her tather. Ar last, they agreed o have her choose berween them. And
swidl _5 the wind, she chose the stranger from Hellas. Her decision caused the
hearts of her parents to flood with waves of anguish and anger, and their cries
awahened her

“What a werritying dream!” Medea silently exclimed. *My heare quakes like
agreat oak teee in a storm wind! Bue I muse offer this stranger my help—no mar-
ter what happens. And may the deathless gods see into my heare and forgive me,
lor thue is the only way 1o stop the anguish thar floods my own heare.”

5 Medea mused, and these thoughts caused tears 1o flow freely from her
eves. Phe cves of King Acetes had long since closed in sweet sleep, and now only
Medel Ly awake in the dark silence, for waves of rerror and love flooded her
heart, preventing sleep’s arrival.

When Blushing Eos with her sparkling eyes made the new day light, King
Acetesfgathered his armed men. And it came o pass that more than the storm-
tossed jwaves of the sale sea, more than the grains of shining sand on its shores, and
more than the autumn leaves on che floor of the oak forest were the Colchian war-
riors whe now responided to their great king's call for revenge.

And when they had assembled in fronc of the royal palace, the grear king of
Colchts declared, “Warriors of Colchis, open the doors of your mind to my
words, for, like well-aimed arrows, they will fly forth straight and true. The sons
ot Phrixus are traicors! They have joined these strangers from Hellas, for they wane
to steal my royal scepter, my throne, and my kingdom!

“My tather, Shining Helios, warned me of this. He told me to beware of
deceitful schemes. He said they would lead 1o treachery and destruction, and he
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warned me that those of my own blood would contrive them. Now surcly | have
no cause to fear my daughters or my son. It is only my grandsons—the sons of
Phrixus—whom I cannot trust.

“And so, warriors of Colchis, 1 will trear my grandsons—as well as these
strangers from Hellas who have corrupred them—as they deserve. One and all,
they must give up light and life! My bulls will tear Jason's limbs from his trunk,
and I will leave his lifeless flesh as food for birds and dogs. Then, as soon as Jason
falls, you must go forth to the forests that clothe our wooded hill-sides, and there
you must fell the trees and make fiery torches of them. Then you must find where
these strangers have hidden cheir well-benched ship, and you must destroy her
and all who would escape on her.

“For just as bees will always return to their hive, so the Argonauts—avich the
sons of Phrixus among them—will surely return to their ship. So keep close
watch, for nor one of them must escape your torches. One and all, they must look
their last upon light and life!”

So Aectes spoke to his armed men. Meanwhile, Argus kepe his promise to
Jason. As soon as Blushing Eos with her sparkling eyes made the new day light, he
secretly went forth to speak wich his mocher. There, he knelr before her. He
clasped her knees. He took her chin in his hand. And with honeyed words, he
pleaded on Jason'’s behalf.

Chapter 4
Medea decides to help Jasou win the Golden Fleece, and she prepares him for bis tashs.

Argus’s words sent Chalciope forth to her sister’s room. And when she saw
her, she exclaimed, “Medea, tears are flowing freely from vour eyes! Why does
your heart flood with grief?"

“Oh, Chalciope, 1 dreamed your sons became food for birds and dogs!”
exclaimed Medea. “For I dreamed thar Father killed them, along with the
strangers who have come here from Hellas! When Blushing Eos makes the new
day light, we often see our dreams flee, swift as the wind, like snow beneath
Grandfather’s golden rays. But 1 fear my dreams reveal events thar will indeed
come to pass, for your sons have shown Father they support the scranger from
Hellas and his quest for the wondrous Fleece. And so they are traitors!”

So Medea spoke, and her words caused Chalciope's heart to flood with fear,
And so Chalciope now knelt before Medea. She clasped her sister's knees. She
took her sister’s chin in her hand. And tears flowed freely from her cyes as she
exclimed, “Then I plead with you, Medea. You must save my sons, for you have
powers that are greater than Father’s.”

So Chalciope spoke. And in reply, Medea declared, “You give me more power
than [ possess, Chalciope, but I hereby take the sacred oath of our people. And
with the great, deachless gods of earth and sky as my witnesses, | promise [ will do
my best to save your sons, Chalciope.”

So Medea spoke, and in reply, Chalciope declared, “For you to save my sons,
Medea, you must find a way for the stranger from Hellas to accomplish all the
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rasks Father demands of him. And then, swift as the wind, you must help him
take the Golden Fleece. For my sons plan to leave Colchis with the Argonauts,
and [they all must escape betore Father forces them 1o give up light and life!

In fact, Argus is here in the palace. He wants you to help the seranger from
Heltas pertorm the tasks Father demands, and he is waiting for my reply. He says
the stranger will gladly accept whatever help you can give him, for the siranger
r_:Jf, that, without your help, Thanatos will surely take the wind of life tha
blows chrough him. This is what broughe me to your room, Medea, bur your tears
_.__.,_.:M?:..p_ me. Now what message should Argus give the stranger?”

So Chalciape spoke, and her words caused Medea’s heart ta flood with joy.
“Chidcsope, this stranger from Hellas has put the lives of your sons, as well as his
own lite, i danger. And may my eyes look their last upon light and life if 1 let
anvthing come before you and your sons! So’} will now prepare to go forth to
Night-wandering Hecates cemple, and | will cake powerful herbs thac will ace as
charns against Father's bulls. Tell Argus 1o lead the stranger forth 1o meet me ar
the cemple, and there [ will give him che charms he will need.”

So Medea spoke, and her words caused Chalciope’s heart to flood with joy.
Swift as the wind, she left Medea and gave Argus the welcome news.

And o it came to pass thar, once again, Medea was alonce in her room. And
ance agn. her mind looded with waves of conflicting thoughts. “What mad-
:cvw* I ave vowed to help a seranger whom Father regards as his enemy!” she
siledithy exclaimed. “Surely it is beteer to forget my oath and welcome the embrace
of Thanatus, or w place myself at the mercy of the deathless gods. | should pray
they, punish me by making me live che life of a loyal daughter whose heart never
:::m... with joy.

“1 wish Artemis—the Archer-Goddess—had killed me with one of her
golden arrows before my eyes had seen chis godlike stranger, for love only floods
the heart with anguish! 1 can choose to help the stranger from Hellas, or [ can
Jhoose 1o die, or | can choose to suffer in silence. Bur the end will be the samé™—
unblarable anguish! For if I do not help him, then he will surely die, and my heart
will never know another love. And yes, if I do help him, how can 1 face Father, for
how' can | hide my treachery?

*1 should save the godlike stranger. And then I should welcome the embrace
of “I[fhanatos, for I know which herbs o swallow. But even my death would nox
wash away my crime. Not only the Colchians buc all tho walk the earth would
come to hear of it, for poets would sing of the maiden whe dishonored her family
and her people because of her love for a godlike stranger. And other poets would
sing, these songs even in times yee to come. No, | must give Thanatos the wind of
life that blows through me, buc I must do it now—Dbefore [ do any harm!™

S Medea mused. And with these thoughts it came to pass that she found
and upened the box in which she kepe all her powerful herbs—those thar cured
ills 45 well as chose that created them. And with tears flowing freely from her eyes,
her T:;... hand chose those hetbs that, swift as the wind, would invite Thanatos to
embrace her and cause her to look her last upon lighe and life. Bur waves of a con-
_:n_w:m passion now flooded the maiden’s heare. “Surely it is dreadful to choose an
carly death! For my heare floods with longing for life!” she silentdy exclaimed.
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“What would it be like to give up light and life? My heare would never again
flood with the joy of embracing someone I love! My ears would never again flood
with the sound of a bird’s sweet song! And my throatr would never again be moist-
ened by sweer warter from sparkling streams! My eyes would never again flood
with the sight of Grandfather's chariot! And my skin would never again flood
with the comforting warmth of his golden rays! My eyes would never again flood
with the sight of fields of flowers. And my nose would never again flood with che
smell of their sweet fragrance!

“And so how can I face grim Hades’ lifeless kingdom and all the shades of the
dead who live there? How can I choose death when my heare floods with love of
life? No, I cannor give Thanatos the wind of life that blows through me! And so |
will keep the sacred oach I made before Chalciope and the deathless gods. T will
meet with the scranger from Hellas. [ will give him the herbs he needs. Yes, 1 will
save the man | love! And the poets can sing of ic!”

So Medea decided. And so it came 1o pass. For Golden-throned Hera had
been looking down from Mount Olympus, watching Medea and listening o the
maiden’s thoughts, in order to see how her plans for Pelias were progressing, And
Medea’s plan to invite the embrace of Thanatos had caused the goddess's heart to
flood with wrach. “I cannot permit Medea to give up the wind of life that blows
through her!” the goddess had silently exclaimed. “For withour Medea, my plans
10 avenge Pelias’s insult to my honor cannot succeed. And so | must now flood the
maiden’s mind and hearc with the love of light and life.”

So the White-armed Goddess had decided. And so it came to pass that
Medea now washed her tears from her cheeks and rubbed a sweet-smelling oil
into her skin. Then she artfully arranged her golden hair and put on a lovely robe.
She covered her head with a silver veil, and she chose just the herbs that would
help the stranger from Hellas.

“The man who covers his body with these drugs will be invincible!™ she
silently exclimed. “For one day his strength and skill will prevail against any
flames from a blazing fire and any blow from a bronze weapon. He will be more
than mortal, for these drugs will prolong his strength, and they will give him the
power of renewed youth.” )

So Medea mused. And with these words, she ticked the powerful herbs into
the folds of her waiscband and left the palace. Then she drove her chariot
Night-wandering Hecate’s temple. It came to pass that she arrived before Jason,
and as she performed her tasks, her cars remained alert to every sound that mighe
herald the arrival of the godlike stranger.

Meanwhile, Argus was leading Jason forth to the goddess’s cemple. However, as
soon as they could see the structure in the distance, Argus declared, “Jason, you must
now go forth alone to meet the Coichian maiden at the Night-wanderer’s temple.
Win her heart with honeyed words, and she will surely help you with your rasks.”

So Argus advised Jason. And it came to pass thar, at last, the sigh of the
stranger from Hellas flooded Medea's eyes. The maiden now stood silent and still
as once again the beauty of his face and form caused her hearr to flood with waves
of love and longing, for White-armed Hera had made Jason even more godlike in

his beaury.
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st as the wind, Medeas cheeks flushed a fiery red, and her limbs felr too
wedk 1o move. Just as oak and pine trees in a mountain forest stand side by side
e silent and seill when no breeze stirs them, and ver, bacer, they will rusde con
stanriv when a brisk wind blows upon them, so the maiden from Colchis and the
stranger from Hellas now met face to tace but stood silent and still. And yer, later,
love would unleash a steady stream of words,

Jason saw Medea’s confusion and declared, “I come to you alone, lovely
maden. so vou need not fear me, You appear 1o be both gentle and kind. 1 know
tht deathless gods have given you the power to save me, and that you have
promised to give me the charms 1 will need it | am to accomplish my tasks, And
5o |l now koeel before you. I clasp your knees. I take your chin in my hand. And
as ] ask vou to keep vour word, 1 invoke both Far-seeing Zeus, who protects sup-
phanes and guests, and Hecate, the Night-wandering Goddess from grim Hades'
titeless Kingdom who is honored by this temple,

Lovely maiden, you hold my life and my death in your hands. [f your heart
Hoods with the pleasure of power, you will choose to destroy me by withholding
vour help. But if your heart floods with the glory of the greac deed, then you will
choose to save my life by giving me whatever help vou can. And your decision will
conier life or death on my companions as well. Help me, lovely maiden! And in
gratitude T will praise you to all who walk the earth! Everyone will know your
name and vour deed. My companions aboard the well-benched Argo will praise
vou as well, and their mothers and wives, in turn, will praise you, for you will have
saved the lves of us all”

5o Jason spoke to the Colchian maiden, Meanwhile, once again, Golden-
throned Hera had been looking down from Mount Olympus, watching and lis-
tening, i order ro see how her plans for Jason and Medea were progressing. And
now she silently exclaimed, "How clever | was to puc honeyed words into Jason's
mind and heare, for chey will tear Medea’s heart away from her loving parents.
Aot now her hearr will overflow with waves of love and longing for Jason, foi'so
1 must be L am o use Medea 1o avenge Pelias’s insult to my honor.”

S the White-armed Goddess mused. And so it came to pass that the
strangers huneyed words cansed Medea’s hearr to overflow with waves of love and
longing tor him. The maiden wok from her waist-band cerrain of the herbs that
would save the seranger’s life, and she handed these drugs to him. For she saw thar
the stranger trom Hellas needed her, and she saw the love that passed from his
eves w hers. And—if be had only asked her—she would have handed him her
soul s well,

“Stranger, open the doors of your mind to my words, for, like well-aimed
arrows, they will fly forch straight and crue,” dectared Medea. “When Nyx ascends
her throne and covers Mother Gaéa with her star-filled robe, you must go forth
alone. Fiest you must purify yourself by baching in the lively stream char flows
near this temple. And then you must honor the Nighe-wandering Goddess by
pouring her an offering of honey, Only then, may you ask her to help you per-
form the tasks my father demands of you.

“Fhen you must return to your companions. But you must take care never to
look back, for when the goddess hears your prayers, she will leave grim Hades’
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lifeless kingdom and come forth to accepr your sacrifice. Rerember, Stranger,
dreadful sounds will flood your ears. And terrifying sights will fload your eyes,
but you must nor look back.

“Your ears will flood with the sound of fearsome hissing, for deadly serpents
writhe in woven coils among the leafy oak twigs thac form the goddess's crown.
Your cars will flood with the sound of furious barking, for grim Hades' fearsome
hounds always accompany the Night-wanderer when she walks upon Mother
Gaea. And your ears will flood with the dreadful cries of the nymphs who live in
marsh and stream, for when their eyes flood with the sight of the Nighe-wanderer,
their heares will flood with terror.

“The goddess’s torches will chase Nyx from her throne, for the Night-wan-
derer’s lamps gleam like Shining Helios's gold-yoked chariot. And so your eyes
will flood with the sight of fields that, swift as the wind, now shine as brightly as
when Shining Helios bathes them in his golden rays. Meanwhile, the goddess's
feet will cause even Mother Gaea to quake with fear. And so—beneath your own
feet—you will hear and feel her trembling.

“The dreadful sounds thart flood your ears and the terrifying sights that flood
your eyes will surely cause even your own heroic heart to flood with fear. But you
must not look back! If you forget my warning, you will dishonor the goddess. You
will ruin your sacrifice. And you will look your last upon light and life. You will
not be safe undil you have rejoined your companions.

“When Blushing Eos makes the new day light take chis herb 1 now place in
your hand, and soak it in water until it becomes soft. Then remove your clothing, ,
and rub the softened herb into the skin of your entire body. Rub it on your shield
and on your sword and spear, as well.

“You already possess the necessary courage and skill to perform the tasks thar
await you, Stranger. Buc if you do just as I say, then the fames of my father’s fire-
breathing bulls will not harm you. Nor will the double-pointed spears of the fearsome
bronze-clad warriors—-those children of Mother Gaea who will spring forth from the
furrows'where you have sown the terrible dragon’s teeth—Ieave a mark upon you.

“Once you have sown the dragon’s teeth, you must stand aside from the Plain
of Death-dealing Ares. Rest from your labors in the shade of a great boulder thar
lies nearby. And in time it will come to pass that the field will shine with the
gleaming, plumed helmets of the earthborn ones.

“Then you musr surprise these warriors by suddenly tossing that great boul-
der among them, For just as starving dogs will tear into one another in order to
grab hold of a piece of meat—fighting uniil they have given up light and life—so
the fearsome bronze-clad warriors will now fight to their death in order to possess
the boulder you have thrown among them. And now, swift as the wind, you must
go forth to kill the earthborn ones while they are fighting each ocher! And if you
do just as [ say, Stranger, then you will win the wondrous Golden Fleece.

“Once the fleece is yours, I will lead you 1o it and enable you to take it, for
despite your victory, Stranger, my father will never give it to you. And without my
help, you will never be able to take it from him, for a great deathless dragon lies
coiled around the tree from which che fleece hangs. It is a child of Mother Gaea,
and so it is more than mortal. Its watchful eyes never close in sweet sleep. And its
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skin defies the strongest and sharpest of weapons. No mortal possesses the skilt to
defeat it. Bur 1 will subdue i for you.

‘And dhen, Stranger, vou must take the wondrous fleece. And, swift as the
wind, vou must flee, for your victory will cause my father’s heart to flood with
turv. He commands tribes of Colchians beyond number. Before Blushing Eos
makes the new day light, his warriors will have made fiery rorches of the trees thar
clothe vur wooded hillsides. And they will carry their flaming weapons forth to
vour well-benched ship, for surely my father will have commanded them to
destrov both your ship and all whe have come here with you. Stranger, no one can
»_..._.a_: my father tn battle! And he will not rest until you and all your companions
havd become food for birds and dogs

r_.f: Mudea advised Jason. Her heart now flooded wich grief as her mind
flonded with the thoughe of his leaving her, and so tears flowed freely from her
eves s she declared, “Once you have returned safely 1o Hellas, Stranger, do not
torger nie! For | will nor forger you! Bur if you forget me, then, swift as the wind,
_C_:_:q will thy across the sea 1o Colchis with the news. And you will find chat 1
am vour unexpected guest in loleus. Then I will remind you of how I helped you
_#.:.ATE all the tasks my father demanded of you, and how I helped you caprure
the wondrous Golden Fleece.”

S0 Medea spoke, and her tearful words caused Jason's heart to flood with love
tor the weeping maiden. And he replied, *Your heart floods wich waves of fear and
sorrey withour cause, lovely maiden. And so vour words are as empty as a lone
oudl when Shining Helios bathes Mother Gaea in his golden rays. For if [ live to
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return salele 1o Hellas, day and nighe, for as long as 1 live, [ will remember you
o Jason spoke. And it came to pass that, as Medea stared into Jason's eyes,
her .m:.: eves shone with love for the godlike stranger. And as she continued to
look jac him, her cyes grew brighter and brighter until they sent forth fiery golden
ravs, rays as blindingly brighr as the gold-yoked chariot her grandfather, Shining
Helios, drives across the heavens each day. Beser by Medea’s gaze, Jason saw noth-
ing but that blindingly brighe light. And then he saw nothing ar all. His knegs
gave way, and his body collapsed gently upon Mother Gaea. And there he lay in a
deep)sleep.
Medea recited an incancation over the sleeping stranger that put him into an
even|fdeeper sleep—a deathlike state from which only she could awaken him.
Then she broughe forth a pile of firewoods a tripod, and a large bronze cauldron
from} Night-wandering Hecate’s temple. These she arranged one upon the other.
Last.tshe brought forth a sharp, wood-chopping blade. And this she put o one
side.
Medea tilled the greac por with warer from the stream that flowed nearby.
And [she ignited the wood beneath the tripod. Nexe she removed handfuls of
herbs that she had stored in the waistband of her robe, and she sprinkled these
drugs into the water. Then she picked up a large, dead olive branch, and she
_._..m_.:_, 10 stir the brew in the cauldron carefully and well.
? first it came to pass that, as the broth in the cauldron became hotter, the
bare olive branch began to grow strong and green. Then, as the broth became
even |hotter, the branch sprouted a hose of green leaves. And at last, as the broth
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began to boil vigorously, a wealth of firm, ripe olives grew upon the branch.
Meanwhile, wherever the pot boiled over and the broth splattered upon the earth,
Mother Gaea senc forth fresh green grass and fragrant flowers.

Medea now stopped stirring and returned to the stranger, who still lay silent
and sieeping as if he were dead. She picked up her wood-chopping blade and
chopped the stranger's body into picces and dropped them into her boiling brew.
“Stranger, for this one day, my herbs will give you the power of a god!” she
exclaiimed. “My broth will fill you with such strength, you will feel as if divine
ichor, and not the blood of a mortal, flows within you. When vou awaken, you
will have the strength to yoke Father's grear bulls, and you will be able to plow
Death-dealing Ares’ fearsome field.”

So Medea spoke. And indeed, it came to pass that, swift as the wind, just as
Medea’s brew had restored the olive branch to life and youth, so the stranger’s
body now became restored and renewed as it cooked in the boiling broch. And so
the maiden now lifted him from the broth and laid him, once again, upon
Mother Gaea.

Then Medea returned to the cautdron. Now she added herbs that would ren-
der the broth powerless, and she put out the fire. She emptied the cavldron. She
recurned the great pot and its tripod to Night-wandering Hecate's temple, and she
swept away the ashes. Last of all, she recited a second incantation over the sleep-
ing stranger, and so Jason awoke from his deathlike sleep. And it came to pass thar
he remembered only the love he had seen shining forth from the maiden’s eyes.

“Come with me to Hellas, lovely maiden,” he declared. “And there the
Hellenes will treat you wich the honor and respect they give one of the deachless
gods, for you will have saved the lives of their sons, their wedded lords, and their
kinsmen. Come with me to Hellas, lovely maiden. For there I will make you my
wedded lady. There I will keep you safely at my hearth. And there—For as long as
the wind of life blows through me—1I will let nothing destroy our love!

“For I will love you, Medea, as long as Shining Helios drives his gold-yoked
chariot across the heavens and into the waves of the western sea. Buc if Shining
Helios should tire of his journey—if instead, he closes his eyes in sweet sleep
when Blushing Eos beckons him with her light—then still I will love you.

“And I will love you, Medea, as long as Nyx ascends her throne and covers
Mother Gaea with her star-filled robe. Bur if the goddess should tire of her robe-—
if instead, she wraps herself in a robe of blushing red or leafy green or even a robe
of gleaming silver or shining gold—then still [ will love you.

“And T will love you, Medea, as long as Lord Poseidon causes the salt sea to
send forth its waves upon Mother Gaea's shores. But if the heart of the Earth-
shaker should flood with anger—if instead, he causes the sea 1o disappear like a
drop of water beneath Shining Helios’s golden rays—rthen still 1 will love you.

“And [ will love you, Medea, as'long as Mother Gaea sends forth grains and
fruits from the earth on which we mortals walk. Buc if the heart of Mother Gaea
should flood with anger—if instead, she causes the earth to become as dead as
grim Hades’ lifeless kingdom-—then still [ will love you.

“So come with me to Hellas, lovely maiden. And there our days will follow,
one after the other, like blossoms of shining gold upon a golden chain.”
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S0 Lison spoke. And his loving words flooded the maiden's heart with joy and
her w::_ with longing. Medea now stood before the stranger, silent and siill, She
flooded her cyes with the godlike beaury of his face and form. And it came to pass
that her soul flew into the stranger’s keeping,

Al Jason spoke again. “Lovely maiden, swift as the wind, we must now
part. Forwe have arried here wo long already. Someone might pass by this sacred
placd. And we must nor be seen here together.

“But first, open the doors of your mind o my words. For, like well-aimed
artoss, chey will fly foreh seraighe and true. If ic comes o pass that, wich your
help. L accomplish the tasks vour facher demands of me. And if, with vour help, [
clun) the wondrous Golden Fleece, then your life will be in danger, and you will
have to lee with me. Remember! You must ke vour little brocher with you!”

surchy the loss of my brother—my facher's only son—will be more than
Father can bear, Seranger!™ exclaimed Medea. “And it floods my heare with rerror
to think of how he will respond o i!” ’

“Lovely maiden, if your lictle brother remains behind wich your father, in
ume, he will have to avenge our theft of the wondrous fleece. Bue if we manage o
escape with him, he will grow up with our love. Then he may choose to remain
loval to ws. So do not lec your heare rule your mind in this mareer. Do just as [ say,
and we wall fare well.”

f_: lason spoke. And with these words, he returned to his companions, and
his heart flooded with joy. “Medea will help me! And so T will perform all the
tasks Aeetes demands, and | wilk caprure the wondrous Golden Fleece!”

4: Jason mused. Meanwhile, his words about Apsyrius llooded Medea's
mod “The godlike stranger’s promise of lasting love floods my heart with love
tor him! But when my mind floods with thoughts of the deeds [ have promised to
perform, then my heare floods with horror! For by choosing to help the steanger
frone Hellas. 1 am forsaking my parents, my home, and my homeland. And so
trom this ume torch, whatever chis stranger wans, I will have to give him.” -

St Medea mused, and so it had to be, for so White-armed Hera had con-
erived, And with these words, the maiden returned o her facher's palace.

Meanwhile, once again, Golden-throned Hera had been looking down from
Mount Olvmpus, watching and listening, in order to see how her plans for Jason
and Medes were progressing. And now she silently exclaimed, "My heart Hloods
with _r.: For with Medea’s help, Jason will capture the Golden Fleece, He will
return sately to lolcus. And he will bring more than the wondrous fleece. He will
bring Medea! And chrough Medea I will avenge Peliass insult to my honor, for his
tare must remind all who watk che earth thar [ will not tolerate anvone who dis-
honors me!™ : : ’

Chapter 5
Because of Medea'’s belp, Jason performs bis tasks.

In ame, Shining Helios drove his gold-yoked chariot into the western waves
of Occanus. Nyx ascended her throne, and she covered Mother Gaea with her

»Greece and Rome

star-filled robe. And so it came to pass that Jason set forth to perform the tasks
Medea had given him. He fele chat her love had renewed his youth, so he carefully
performed the offering to Night-wandering Hecate. And then he returned o his
companions. He did not look behind him. But all the sounds the maiden had told
him he would hear now flooded his ears. And all che sights she had told him he
could safely sec now flooded his eyes.

And it came to pass that, when Blushing Eos with her sparkling eyes made
the new day light, Jason applied the special herb Medea had given him. And as
soon as he rubbed it into his skin, he felt like one of the deathless gods. Just as a
war horse that longs for barde firse raises its head and its cars and neighs—and
then it prances about and paws at Mother Gaea wich its hooves—su Jason now
flexed his limbs and longed for his tasks to begin. And just as lightning flashes
forth from summer stormclouds, so Jason leapt into the air with his ash spear in
one hand and his bronze shield in the other.

Jason now went forth 1o the Plain of Ares the Death-dealer, for he was ready
to perform all the casks King Aeetes was demanding of him. When he reached the
field, his eyes flooded with the sight of all the Argonauts as well as with the sight
of King Aeetes, his warriors, Medea and the other members of the royal family,
and a great crowd of Colchians who had already gathered nearby.

King Aeetes was surely the strongest of all who walk the earth, bur on this
day, Jason surpassed him, for now Jason was truly godlike! Surely Death-dealing,
Ares had entered his morral body, and Far-shooting Apollo had entered his spirit.
And all whose eyes flooded with the sight of the stranger from Hellas knew that
the fearsome king of Colchis had met his equal.

So it came to pass that King Acetes dropped the terrible dragon’s tecth into
Jason's bronze helmet. And the stranger from Hellas st forth to yoke the king's
fire-breathing bulls. Just as a blacksmith places his bellows into his furnace and
works it in order to raise a great fire, resting only after he has created a fiercely
roaring flame, so Aeetes’ bulls now thundered with rage and sent furious flames
soaring forth from their mouths. Like blasts of storm-winds, their fiery breath
lashed Jason's face and body as he labored to place the bronze yoke on their backs.
And like bolts of lightning, their bronze hooves kicked him.

However, Medea’s wisdom and skill came to Jason’s aid, for her drug gave
him the protection he needed in order to succeed with this task. And so, in time,
it came to pass that Jason yoked Aeetes' fire-breathing bulls. Meanwhile Acetes
stood by and watched, and his heart flooded with waves of anguish and anger as
he marveled ac his adversary’s mighe.

Then Jason drove Acetes’ fearsome bulls and his grear, deep-cutting plow of
unbreakable stone onto the Plain of Ares the Death-dealer. And there he began his
next ewo tasks. First he plowed the field, forming deep furrows on Mother Gaea's
surface. Meanwhile, Acetes still stood by and watched, and once again his heart
floaded with waves of anguish and anger as he marveled at his adversary’s mighe,

Next Jason walked beside the furrows, and he tossed the rerrible dragon’s
teeth into the beds thar were far from him, for his heart would often flood with
terror as he sowed these strange seeds, And then he would turn his head—now
this way, and now that way—in order to be cerrain he was not in danger, for he
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teared the bronze-clad, earthborn ones would spring forth from their mother
befare he was prepared 1o fight them,

In this way, in time, it came to pass that Jason finished sowing the Plain of
Death-dealing Ares. Shining Helios had now driven his gold-yoked chariot two-
thirds of the way across the heavens, and Jason now left the field. He rested from
his labors 1 the shade of the grear boulder that lay nearby. And as Jason rested, he
watched as-—here and there, before his eyes-the earth he had so recently plowed
suddenty began to move. First, spear-points on wooden shafts began to push up
through the soil. Then gleaming helmets with waving plumes began to burst forch
front the turrows where he had sown the dragon’s teeth.

As Jason conrinued to warch, faces began to appear beneath the plumed hel-
mety, tollowed by bronze-clad shoulders and chests and pairs of arms with hands
that held oxhide shields as well as double-pointed spears. And at last pairs of
bronze-clad legs with shod feet emerged from Mother Gaea.

Just as Shining Helioss golden rays warm the snow-fields winter storms have
left hegh on @ mountain-side, causing the snow to flee and sending cascades of
warter down into the valley below—and the stream thar is lazily making its way
through thar valley suddenly begins to swell, and its warers increase until it
7?:?_ a4 roaring flood-tide with a treacherous current—so a host of fearsome,
bronze (lad warriors now began to flood the furrows where Jason had so recently
sowint the ternble dragon'’s eeth.

Tn.::,._:_a. as Jason watched the growing army of earthborn wartiors,
Medex's advice flooded his mind. And so he relaxed by the side of the field until
the m_n.:_::m lielmets and shining armor of the bronze-clad ones covered the Plain
of D._...:_I_r.:::m Aures, setting the field ablaze with golden rays that were as brighe
as H_Ju...n cast by Gold-helmeted Helios and his gold-yoked chariot. Then it came
to pass that Medea's voice suddenly flooded his ears, rousing him from his rese.
“Stranger!” urged the voice. “Lift the rock that now comforts you, and, swift as
the Wind. throw it among the warriors!”

And with these words, Jason noticed the immense size of this rock. All hope
now fled trom his heart. And just as a heavy spring rain flows freely from the roo?
e s ey Jason’s feeling of renewed youth now poured forth from his body.
His heart now flooded wich despair. His arms now hung weakly ac his sides, and
his feet now remained rooted to the earth as if they were planted in Mother Gaea.
“Stranger!” urged Medeas voice, once agdin. “Do not let the size of the rock
weaken your will! Four of the strongest youths, working rogether, could not lift ic
off Mother Gaca. Bu you will be able to do id”

S0 Medea’s voice resounded in Jason’s ears. And in response Jason slowly rose
to his feet and put his arms around the great rock. And it came to pass that his
heart flooded with surprise. For he found thae, despite the rock’s immense size, he
could move ir. Swift as the wind, his heart flooded with joy. He lifted the rock off
Mother Gaea, and he tossed it among the bronze-clad warriors. And then, swift as
the wind, he crouched behind his shield, for he did noc want any of the earthborn
warriors to see who had thrown the rock into cheir midst. And there—Dbehind his
shield—-his heart flaoded with courage. Meanwhile, once again, Acetes stood by
and marveled ar his adversary's might.
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And what Medea had described to Jason indeed came to pass. Just as a pack
of hungry wolves will break into a sheepfold—tearing into the frightened flock of
sheep and fighting fiercely over the carcass of a lamb they have killed—so the fear-
some earthborn ones now leapt upon the great boulder and foughe to their death
in order ta possess it. And just as storm winds batter great oak trees—and cause
them to fall lifelessly upon Mother Gaea—so the fearsome warriors now began to
destroy each ather.

Then it came to pass that, just as a fiery star shoots through the star-filled robe
of Nyx and leaves a trail of bright light, so, swift as the wind, Jason now wenc forth to
bartle, unleashing his shining sword and leaving a trail of blood. And just as stalks c._,.
grain fall to the earth beneath a farmer's newly-sharpened sickle, so beneath Jason's
sharp blade, the bronze-clad bodies now fell lifelessly upon Gaea, their mother.

By the tdme Shining Helios had driven his gold-yoked chariot across the
heavens and into the western waves of Oceanus, the furrows Jason had plowed ran
red with a flood of blood, and every earth-born warrior lay dead upon the field,
having given up both light and life to the point of a sword—and to the grasping
hands of Thanatos. Bloody corpses now littered the Plain of Death-dealing Ares
like beached sea-monsters on the shore of the salt sea. Some lay with just their
heads protruding from the earth. Others lay with cheir chests and arms exposed,
but their legs still buried in Gaea, their mother. While still others lay scretched out
upon the earth, fully formed, but sliced apart.

Nyx ascended her throne, and she covered Mother Gaea with her star-filled
robe. And then it came to pass that King Aeetes and his family silently returned to
their palace. The king’s mind flooded with thoughts about the events on the Plain
of Ares that had flooded his eyes. And so it came to pass thac his heart now
flooded first with despair, then with grief, and ac fast with rage.

“Jason has successfully complered all the tasks I demanded of him, and so the
wondrous Golden Fleece should be his. Bur he could never have performed these
tasks without the aid of powerful magic! Who dared to help him? A traitor must
live in my own house! Now the sons of Phrixus, though | have mo:vﬁm.}n:. loy-
alty, lack all knowledge of drugs and charms. And my daughter Chalciope, 1o,
lacks such knowledge.

“And so only Medea could have committed this traitorous deed. My own
daughter! Why did she choose to dishonor her father, her family, and her home-
land? It is beyond belief And yer my mind knows Jason has not honored the
terms of our agreement, and my heart knows Medea is the traitor, for only
Medexd's drugs and charms could enable Jason to perform all the tasks I demanded
of him. And so he has no right to the wondrous Golden Fleece!

“These thoughts flood my hearc with rage! T will treat Medea and my
grandsons—as well these strangers from Hellas who have corrupted them—as they
descrve! 1 have already decreed death for every Argonaur, and for the sons of Phrixus,
as well. Now | must also decree death for Medea, for one and all, they must now give

up light and life. And I will leave their lifeless flesh as food for birds and dogs.

“My warriors must now rid Colchis of these enemies. They must go forth 1o
the forests that clothe our wooded hillsides. And there they must fell the trees and
make fiery torches of them. Then they must find where these strangers have hidden
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their well-benched ship. And they must destroy her and all who would escape on
her. For just as bees will always return to their hive, so Jason and the Argonauts
with the sons of Phrixus, among them—will surely return 1o the Argo. And now
Medea will surely flee there, as well. So my warriors must keep close watch, for no
one must escape their torches, Thanatos muse embrace them all!”

S0 hang Acetes mused. And wich these thoughts, he went forth to speak with
those who Jed the warriors of Colchis,

Chapter 6

With Medeas help, Juson captures the Golden Fleece. Then the Argonauts escape
Srom Colclus with Medea, Apsyreus, and the sons of Phrixus.”

Meanwhile, Medea returned to her room in the royal palace. “Father surely
knows what [ have done!” the maiden silently exclaimed. “And how could 1 have
donk it? W my hearr so flooded with passion for the stranger from Flellas chat
my judgment abandoned me? Whatever the answer, it is too late for such
thoughis. T'he question is what to do now?”

And just as a frolicsome fawn freezes with terror—as, deep within the woods,
it suddenly hears the eries of deer-hounds—so Medea’s heart now flooded with
dread as <he became certain that news of her creachery would spread like a forest
tire throughout her father's kingdom. “Swift as the wind, the eats of one and all
will [Hood with the news of what | have done!” she silently exclaimed. “Firse
everyone in the palace will hear of ic. Then everyone in Aea will hear of it. And
then evervone in Colchis will hear of it

“And w0 what should I do now? My room is spinning before my eyes! 1 cannot
breathe! What is left for me but to swallow poisonous herbs and put an end to my
agony? And ver I cannor face grim Hades' lifeless kingdom and all the shades of the
dead who bye there. | cannot choose death when my heart floods with tove of life.
No. I cannor give Thanatos the wind of life that blows through me! And so | must

now tlec irom my father's palace, from Aea, and from Colchis. My heart may flood >

with passi

n, or it may flood with shame, bue I must now forsake my parents, my
home. and my homeland. And I must cast my lot with the stranger from Hellas!”

b0 Medea decided. And so it came to pass. For once again, Golden-throned
Hera had been looking down from Mount,Olympus, watching Medea and listen-
ing tw the maiden’s thoughts, in order to see how her plans for Pelias were pro-
gressing, And Medea’s desire to invite the embrace of Thanaros had caused the
goddesss heare, once again, ro flood with wrath. “I cannot permit Medea to give
up the wind of life that blows through her!” Hera had silently exclaimed. “For
withdut Medea, my plans to avengé Pelias’s insult to my honor cannot succeed.
And Tu I must now, once again, flood the maiden’s mind and heart with the love
:_.:m.m: and le.”

o the White-armed Goddess had decided. And so it came to pass that Medea
now cmptied her conrainer of powerful drugs, and she stored them within the
folds of her waistband. Meanwhile, tears flowed freely from her eyes. “How my
heart tloods with grief to leave everyone [ love!” the maiden silencly exclaimed.
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“For 1 must now go forth with a stranger 1o a strange land. And scranger, how |
wish the salt sea had swallowed you before you ever reached Colchis!”

So Medea mused. And with these words, the maiden stole into her litle
brother’s room and gathered his sleeping form into her arms. And just as a female
captive is forced to leave her wealthy home—and she must now depend on the
warrior who has claimed her and his wedded lady’s harsh hands—so Medea now
left her home and her city and went forth to find Jason and the well-benched
Argo. And as she fled from the royal palace and the towers of Aca, she hid her
brother beneath her robe.

Upon reaching the Phasis River, the maiden spied her nephews as they cele-
brated Jason’s victory with him on the opposite shore, and so she called to the sons
of Phrixus. And led by Jason, they rowed forth to meet her. As soon as Jason stood
before her, Medea knele ar his feet. She clasped his knees. And she reached up 1o
take his chin in her hand, for her heart flooded with anguish.

“Jason, see how, as a suppliant, | now clasp your knees and take your chin in
my hand. For you must save me from my facher! And you must save yourself, my
brothers, and all your companions, for Father is aware of our creachery! And we
must escape before Blushing Eos makes the new day light! Now, swifi as the wind,
I will lead you to the Golden Fleece, and there 1 will puc the grear deathless
dragon that guards it to sleep. You must take your own prize, for Father will never
give you the wondrous flecce!

“In return, [ ask but this of you, Jason. Before the deathless gods and all vour
companions, promise me that you will remember that [ helped you perform all
the tasks my father demanded of you. Promise me that you will remember char 1
helped you capture the Golden Fleece. For far from home, 1 will be a stranger in a
strange land. | will have no family to protect and defend me. And so Jason, vou
alone will stand berween me and all who will look upon me with contempt,

“And so Jason, promise me that, once we have reached Hellas, your mind will
not flood with the thought thac I am a raicor to my family and my homeland.
Promise me that your heart will not flood with contempt for me and that you will
not abandon me. Promise me that you will uphold my honor and that you will
protect me from any danger.”

So Medea spoke to Jason. And these words caused tears to flow freely from
her eyes.

And it came to pass that Medea’s words caused Jason’s heart to flood with
waves of gratitude and love. He raised the maiden to her feet and embraced her.
“Medea, I give you my sacred promise—with Far-seeing Zeus, Lord of Escape and
Protector of Strangers, and with White-armed Hera, Protector of the Wedding-
bond, as my witnesses—that once we have reached my home in Hellas, 1 will
make you my wedded lady. There | will keep you safely at my hearch. And there 1
will love you until Thanatos embraces me!”

So Jason gave Medea his sacred word. And his promise reassured Medea. And
it came to pass that Jason now declared, “I hope thart your lirde brother now lies
hidden beneath your cloak, for we must keep watch over him.”

“He sleeps cradled in my arm, Jason,” replied Medea. “Bur whar thoughts
now flood your mind? For surely you are hiding something behind your words!”
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Linely maiden, your brother's heart now flopds with love for you. But [ assure

vou 1t will not always be so, He is a great threar o us. He may remain at home, or
he anay eo torth with us. Buc he is 2 threar w ds, for—as | know all too well—a son
must always avenge any wrongs againse his facher. Your brother is the prince of
Chichis, And so the time will surely come when he muse avenge the loss of the
wondrous Colden Fleece. So we may be safe now, but we will only be truly safe once
Ihanatos has embraced him, for your brother muse give up light and life!”

So Jason spoke. And in reply, Medea exclaimed, “Do my ears deceive me,
._.J::. Can it be that vou want to kill my lictle brother? Is it not enough for vou,
Jason that T helped you perform all che tasks my father demanded of you? And
that Tany about to help you capture the wondrous Golden Fleece? By helping you
I'have torsaken my family, my home, and my homeland! Do nor ask more of me
thdn this, lason! To everyone in Colchis, I am a eraitor. But 1 have acted so as ro
save hives, Thave not destroved them! Thanatos can wait until my brother is an old
mutn, o undl he becomes a valiane warrior. Surely we do not have invite chac
dreadtul god's embrace!” .

S0 Medea spoke. And 1o her words, Jason replied, “Then we will speak no
mdre of thus. For now is the time for other deeds. And words, t0o, are a threat to
s now, Switeas the wind, we must capture the Golden Fleece and leave Colchis.
Gleaming Selene’s silvery beams can guide our way. Indeed, they must! For toa
st Blushing Fos will make the new day light. And then Acetes will pursue us.
S0 Jead us toward the wondrous prize, lovely maiden!”

S0 Jasen spoke. And so it came to pass that Medea directed the well-benched
Arge toward the sacred grove of Ares the Death-dealer. Ny still covered Maother
r..ﬂ.r_.._ with her star-filled robe. But in time a golden glow became visible in the dis-
tanbe, and the hearts of the Argonauts flooded with joy, for the wondrous Golden
_‘_J.rn hung from the leaty branches of the great oak tree like a cloud chat blushes
benvarh the sparkling eyes of Blushing Eas. And now it was only a short distance
gy,

I'he Argonaues rowed their well-benched ship into a smalt cove, and there
they anchored hee. Then they remained aboard while Medea and Jason went

ashore o capture the leece from the grear deathless dragon that guarded ic.

Ihe sleepless serpent soon spied Medea and her companion. And it hissed ar
them with such fury char, throughout the royal city of Aea and the surrounding
wouniryside, the hearts of newborn infanes flooded wich fright, causing their
mathers o awaken in sudden terror ar the sound of their screams and to rush to
sheleer chem proteceively in their arms. And just as countless swirling wreaths of
smoke rise from the fire chae smolders beside a sleeping shepherd—climbing one
lterythe other to form a wll column—so che dragon’s countless, scale-covered
cotlsinuw slithered behind its menating head, causing Mother Gaea 1o tremble as
theyiscraped her.

Jason now stood silene and still, for the sight of the grear deathless dragon
Hooded his eyes. And so, swift as the wind, his heart now flooded with terror.
“Why this serpenc is longer and broader than the well-benched Argo!” he silently
exclaimed. "And the white foam chac drips from its jaws will surely kill me! I dare
not go any closer, for the fiery fumes thae flood the air will choke me long before
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the serpent’s tongue stings me! But for Medea | would give up my quest ﬂc._., this
fleece. Swift as the wind, I would return to the Argo and sail back to I...__u.mm

So Jason mused. And while his hearc overflowed wich fear, Medea’s heart
flooded with confidence. For the sight of the fearsome serpent flooded her eyes, as
well, But Medea did nor stand silent and still. Instead, swift as che wind, she
sweetly began to sing a chant. In part of it, she asked Night-wandering Hecate 1o
help her capture the wondrous fleece. . .

And so it came to pass that the great deathless dragon found itself fighting wm.
an overpowering need to sleep. Under Medea’s gaze, it relaxed its wreached coils,
but it raised its menacing head, for it expected to caprure Medea and _pmw:
between its fiery and venomous jaws. Bur Medea’s heart remained flooded .E:r
confidence. She continued her chant. And while she sang, she cur a sprig of
juniper. Then she dipped it into one of her drugs, and she shook the sprig over the
serpent’s eyes. .

And it came to pass that, swift as the wind, the deathless &Bm_.o: now fell into
a deep sleep. Then Medea began to rub che juniper charm inte its head. And as
she rubbed, she told Jason how to remove the Golden Fleece from the great oak
tree on which it hung,

And so it came to pass that Jason removed the wondrous fleece from the leafy
branches of the great oak tree. And his heart flooded with joy as he ma.nrnqﬁ_:ﬂrn
heavy fleece in his arms. “Whar a prize | have won!”" he silently exclaimed. “To
gain this wondrous fleece, Pelias sent forth the greatest heroes of Hellas aboard the
well-benched Argo. And Acctes—surely the greatest of kings—had a great death- .
less dragon protect it. But now the Golden Fleece is mine!” . .

This thought caused Jasons mind and hearr to c<nn:o,<. with _u:&w.
Remembering how Heracles liked to wear the hide of the Nemean lion across _Jm
shoulders as a trophy, Jason now placed the hide of the Golden Ram across ?m
own shoulders. And he wore the Golden Fleece like a grear cloak. And with
Medea at his side, he now set forth for the well-benched Argo. Silver-horned
Selene’s silver-yoked chariot still sent forth silvery beams to guide them. And the
shining fleece cast its own glow upon the path before chem. And so he walked
with bright eyes and a happy smile. . .

But now and again fearful thoughts would flood Jason’s mind and cause his
heart to flood with dismay. “A great prize like this brings with it the burden of
great risk!” he silently exclaimed. “Now if one of Aeetes’ warriors tries to take m_:..
wondrous fleece from me, swift as the wind, he will surely give up light and life!
But what if one of the deathless gods appears and commands me to give up the
fleece? Whart then?”

So Jason mused. And with these thoughts, he would gather the fleece
beeween his arms and clucch ir digludy to his chest, lesc anyone should try to take
it from him. So it came to pass that—now with his heart flooded with pride, and
now with his heart flooded with fear—Jason made his way back to the well-
benched Argo. He and Medea arrived just as Blushing Eos with her sparkling eyes
was making the new day light. And swift as the wind, the Argonauts gathered
around Jason. But they stood silent and still, for the sight of the wondrous
Golden Fleece flooded their eyes.
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“Priends, we may now retarn 1o our homes in Hellas,” Jason announced.
“For wich Medea’s help, T have performed all the rasks King Aceres demanded of
me And with her help, T have caprured the Golden Fleece, Bur we are taking
more i Acetes” wondrous fleece, for he has even greater wreasures! His daugh-
wer—this beautitul and wise maiden—-has agreed 1o return 1o loleus with me.
Phere, [will make her my wedded lady, And Medeu's litdle brother and the sons of
Phrikus have also joined us.

“And so, my friends, you must now help me save Medea from her facher and
his 4.._:.:_3. Bur for Medea, Acetes already would have stretched forth his hands
against us. And already he would have pushed us into the grasping hands of
Fhadiates! And s0, one and all, we must thank che grear Colchian gods of earth
and .__.r.—..i,/r:rn_. Gaea and Gold-helmeted Helios—for they welcomed us here.
And they helped us with our quest! Aceres discovered Medea's plans wo lare!

“But while we remain here, Acetes hearrt is overtlowing with rage over the
foss o s tecasures. And as surely as Shining Helios follows Blushing Fos at the
startot cach new day, he will now gacher his warriors and pursue us. Before the
Argo enters the greae sale sea, he will 1y 1o reclaim all thae we have mken from
himu And if he suceceds, he will surely kill the serangers from Hellas who captured
them. Soowe must leave at once! For every delay brings Aceres and his warriors
closer. Switt as the wind, half of vou must now take your places at the benches and
begin to work the vars. The rest of you must now pur on your armor, gather your
shietds and vour weapons, and prepare for barle.

TAnd as we prepare o fight Acetes and his warriors, we must flood our hearts
with Lourage, we must flood our hands with strength and skill, and we must flood
our minds with one thoughe: How we meet the Colehians in batele will determine
whether we win—for ourselves, for our families, and for all of Hellas—the lasting -
faume of victory or the lasting shame of defear.”

o Jason spoke to his companions, And so, swift as the wind, the Argonauts
lett Cobchis. Medea, licde Apsyreus, and the four sons of Phrixus were safely
aboard the Argo. And cogether, they all ser forch for Hellas. .
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& QUESTIONS FOR
Response, Discussion, and Analysis

I. What do Jason’s encounters with Delias reveal about Pelias? Analyze
Peltass atticudes and behavior in rerms of the behavior partern of excel-
lence {aretd), excessive pride (badris), blind, reckless behavior (a1¢),
and reertbution (nemesss).

2. What do Jason’s encounters with Pelias reveal abour Jason? Consider
how Jason introduces himself to Pelias. Consider also how Jason reacts
1o Peltas’s theoretical problem.

'l

Why does Jason suggese to Pelias the idea of ferching the Golden
Fleece, when, later, he reveals that he was aware of the trap?
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4. Analyze Phineus's attitudes and behavior in terms of che behavior pat-
tern of arete, hubris, aré, and nemesis.

5. Aphrodite’s son, Eros, is Cupid. Whomever his arrow hits must fall in
love with the next living person or thing she or he sees. Explain what
Eros’s arrows symbolize.

6. What does King Aeetes’ palace reveal about him? Should Acctes give
Jason the Golden Fleece as a host-gift? Why or why not? Analyze
Aeetes attitudes and behavior in terms of the behavior pattern of arer?,
Imibris, ate, and nemesis,

7. Why does Jason accept the challenge of the rasks thar Acetes .,_n_ds:g_..
of him? Why, instead, daes he not accept Acetes’ guarantee of safe pits-
sage from Aea? How does Jason's decision affect his characrer? His
heroism?

8. Gc:.__um_.n the approaches of Jason and Peleus o the following situa-
tions: (a) Preparing to deal with King Acetes; (b) preparing to perform
the tasks thar Acetes demands of Jason. Consider the extent o which
Jason’s attitude is typical of how he handles problems. Note his carlier
arritude toward Pelias. Consider the extent to which Peleus's acticude is
consistent. Contrast the attitudes of Jason and Peleus, and explain who
appears to be more heroic.

9, To what extent, if any, does a hero choose to do whatever will ensure
his or her success? Whar does Jason’s atricude reveal about him?
Analyze Jason's attitudes and behavior in terms of the behavior paceern
of aret?, hubris, aré, and nemesis,

10. Compare and contrast Jason with Heracles and Odysseus/Ulysses, Er.o
are traditional heroes. Consider (a) their goals; (b) their quest; {c) their
tasks; (d) cheir areté; and (e) their values,

—
f—

Explain why Medea decides to help Jason. Analyze Medea’s aticudes
and behavior in terms of the behavior pattern of areté, hubris, atz, and
HEINEsEs,

12. Phinecus tells the Argonauts that good and evil can appear in each
other’s clothing, To what extent, if any, do good and cvil appear in
deceptive form to Jason and Medea?

__ 13. Whar is the significance of Medea’s dream? Whart does it reveal about
wishful thinking and realicy? What does it predict about the future?

14. How does Medea manipulate Chalciope? What does Medea accom-
plish by doing this?

15. Situational irony is the difference beeween whar a character expects
will happen and what actually happens. What is ironic abour the
prophecy thar Helios shares with Aceres?
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