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THrsers, son of Ageus king of Athone, hoving: sndertakon
many peritons expeditions and perfeormed many volotons foats, in
emulation of Horoulos, bad gome to Crete to fd the Atheninos
of the yearly tribute of seven youths snd seven maldens to the
Minotaur which had been imposed npon them by Minos, nfter
his invasion of Attien, to avenga the death of his aom Androgeus,
whom the Athenians had slain.  After vangquishing the Minotaur
by meane of the magic sword and clue with which Arisdne, the
daughter of Minos, supplied him, he departa with her for Athans,
but being driven into Naxos by etrean of wanther he determines
to leave her there.  Ariadne, abandoned by Thosons, {a entreated
by Dionyms to ke hie wife, but she is doaf to hie supplicaticna,
and in her despair detormines to kill herself. She iy, howaver,
forestallad fn this by Artemis, who slays har with en armow while
out hunting; sod THonysos placos 4 drown of etara in the henvena
it mnemory of her,

Thosens married Hippolyéa, quoen of the Amazones, aml affer
hor death, Arindne's younper sistor, Phiedrn,

The scone is in Naxos,
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AnTENIE,
Hiraer, from blue Areadion hills where roam
The fleet-foot antlered game I love o chase,
Hither, from mountain erazs and glens and wilds,
T come, intent to visit Dolos whers
The Titan’s daughter, led by higheat hand,
(Gave the chaotie world the Source of Light—
Phobus Apollo—me with him as twin ;
There Hera-hunted Leto's temple towers,

My rites in fitling shrine are celebrate,
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And the superbest fane e'or rearéd by man
(E'en to Apollo's worship) dedieate

Of yore by Cecrop's son, incrensing aye

In fine proportions, beauties, wonders, wealth,
Htill standas pre-eminent {c'en oz its Glod

In loveliness and loving works to man,
Benightad ¢'er his advent} o'er all shrines,
And there still reigns in his most holy place
The God of universal excellence ;

And there his healing horn-knit allar stands,
And there his worship lastingly endures

E'en a2 the Zens-forged adamantine chains
Which link this saered soil {onee floating iala
For Leto’s sake made fast) immovably

To rocky depths of never-resting ocean,
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Fair Delos then my goul ; but my desire

My brother’s proudest altars to behold

Onee more, alzo the isle whence he extends
O'er all on earth that is, that lives, that moves,
His beneficinl, well-necorded sway,

Has for a space been tempered by the thought
That urged me further from my courss o this,
The eager thought to find and contemplate

A searce-wronght rock-cut work in Naxian marble,
A mountain statue of the mighty god

Who doth inspire to works of noblensss,
Ardent within me is the longing, clse

1 ne'er had stayed my golden-hornéd stags,
Nor from my chariot in this isle set foot,

For hero the rites are those my soul abhors ;



