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Eros and Psyche

There were once a king and a queen living in an obscure kingdom. They had three

daughters together. Their youngest, Psyche, was a very beautiful girl. Her looks

attracted many admirers. Every day, thousands of people lined up outside of the

palace. They waited patiently for one thing and one thing only. They wanted to get

a glimpse of Psyche. When they at last did, they were all rendered speechless. They

wondered how Psyche could be so beautiful. Soon, a rumor began to spread. Many

people came to believe that Psyche was actually Aphrodite herself. Aphrodite was

the Greek goddess of beauty. For centuries, people visited her temples and

worshipped her. Now, because of the rumor, they stopped paying her respect.

Looking down from Mount Olympus, Aphrodite found her altars deserted. She

was furious. She hated Psyche. For revenge, she asked her son, Eros, the god of

love, for help. She told him to turn his magical arrows at Psyche. She wanted her to fall in love with a monster.

While Aphrodite was plotting against Psyche, the king grew increasingly worried. He saw how popular his

daughter was. He noticed how people began treating her like a living goddess. All that attention could upset the

deities. He did not want to cross them. He wanted to find his daughter a good husband. But no man had come

forward to claim her hand. Everybody thought Psyche was a divine being. So nobody dared to marry her.

Desperate for some guidance, the king consulted the oracle of Apollo. He got an answer back shortly, but the

answer was not at all what he had expected. The oracle said that Psyche's future husband would meet her on top of

a mountain. It also said that he was a monster that neither gods nor men can resist. The king was horrified. He

loved Psyche a lot. He did not want her to marry a monster. But he also did not dare to ignore the oracle.

Reluctantly, he began to prepare for Psyche's wedding. On the destined day, Psyche dressed in black. Her gown

and the entire procession looked more like a funeral than a wedding. On the way to the mountaintop, nobody was

laughing. Everybody was weeping. When they reached there, they left Psyche alone to face her destiny.

As Psyche was waiting for the worst, a gentle wind carried her away to a flowery field where she found a

marvelous house. She went inside, wandering from one room to another. All of a sudden, she heard voices. The

voices told her that they were her servants. They would do everything they could to please her. True to their words,

those invisible servants prepared a bath for her. They laid out delicious meals. They even played music and sang

songs. At night, Psyche took an oil lamp with her and retired to her room. As darkness enveloped her chamber, her

husband came. He spent the night with her and talked to her gently. When Psyche awoke in the morning, her

husband was gone.

Things went on this way for a while. They always followed the same pattern. Psyche's husband would come to her

in the middle of the night and leave before sunrise. He treated her kindly. He made sure that the invisible servants
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tended to her every need. The only thing that he asked of her was not to try to find out who he was.

Psyche was content at first. But she soon felt lonely. She missed her parents and sisters terribly. She wanted to tell

them that she was okay. She begged her husband to let her sisters visit her. He was reluctant in the beginning, but

he did not have the heart to turn her down. So one day, he arranged for the wind to carry her two sisters to the

flowery field. Psyche was very happy to see them. She showed them around the house. She offered them

refreshments. When they at last sat down to chat, the two sisters asked her a lot of questions. Psyche answered

them the best she could, but she was vague about her husband. She told her sisters that he was a handsome youth.

She also told them that he liked to spend his days hunting. When Psyche sensed that the questions were getting

personal, she politely ended the reunion. She sent them back with gifts and asked them to give her regards to their

parents. When the two sisters returned home, they said not a word to their parents about the reunion. They kept

quiet because they envied Psyche. They hated her for her good luck. They wanted her to suffer.

On their second visit, the two sisters peppered Psyche with lots of questions. Poor Psyche was not a good liar. She

did not recall what she had said last time. As she struggled for answers, her wicked sisters realized that Psyche had

actually never seen her husband. On their third visit, they told their little sister about their speculation. Psyche

finally told them the truth. Upon hearing the entire story, the two evil sisters knew exactly what to do to cause

trouble. They told Psyche that her husband was a snake. They urged her to find out what he looked like and kill

him. Psyche was torn. She loved her husband a lot. She did not want to betray him. But the idea that she was

married to a snake terrified her. At last, she decided to follow her sisters' advice. That night, after her husband fell

asleep, she quietly got out of the bed. She held a knife in one hand and an oil lamp in the other. She sneaked up to

him and shone the light over his face. What she saw astonished her. Her husband was not a snake. He was Eros, the

god of love! The discovery elated her. It made her hands tremble, spilling out a drop of burning oil from the lamp.

It fell squarely on Eros' shoulder and awoke him. When Eros saw what had happened, he was furious. He told

Psyche that he would never come again, for she had broken the promise. He flexed his wings and took off. Psyche

chased after him. She called after him. But Eros ignored her and sped away. Psyche was miserable. She looked

everywhere for Eros. As a last resort, she went to see Aphrodite. She pleaded with the goddess of beauty to let her

see her husband. Aphrodite received the girl coldly. She had already heard of the marriage from her favorite bird, a

white seagull, and she was not at all happy with the news.

To vent her anger and punish Psyche, Aphrodite had bags of assorted grains brought out. She poured them on the

floor and told Psyche to sort them out by nightfall. Psyche was in despair. There was no way she could finish the

task in time. Just as she racked her brain for a solution, she saw an ant dragging away a grain of poppy seed. Then

she saw another ant dragging away a grain of barley. Slowly, more ants showed up. They worked nonstop. Before

nightfall, they had separated out different grains into different heaps and vanished. Psyche looked at those ants and

their work. She knew right away that it was Eros who had summoned them to help her. She was grateful to her

husband, and she was glad that he had not forgotten her.

When Aphrodite returned to her temple and saw the task completed, she was mad. She knew that her son was
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helping Psyche. So she decided to give the poor girl another challenge. She told Psyche to collect some golden

wool from the sheep across the river. After she took off, Psyche heard a voice telling her exactly what to do. She

followed the instructions step by step. She waited for the sheep to come to drink at the riverbank at noon. After

they sated their thirst and returned to the meadow, she crossed the river and collected the golden wool stuck on

bushes.

When Aphrodite saw Psyche coming back with an armful of golden fleece, she was very upset. She issued a new

task. This time, she gave Psyche a bottle and asked her to fill it with the water of the river Styx. The Styx was no

regular river. It flowed through the underworld where the dead lived. The stream was so dreadful that even the

deities would not go near it. Psyche was at a loss. She did not know what to do. Then, all of a sudden, an eagle

appeared. It snatched the bottle from her hands and filled it with water for her. Psyche later found out that the eagle

actually belonged to Zeus -- the king of gods and goddesses.

Needless to say, Aphrodite was not happy to see Psyche and her bottle of water from the Styx. She told her that

she had one more assignment for her. She handed Psyche a little box. She told her to find Persephone -- Hades'

wife and the queen of the underworld -- and have her fill it with a little of her beauty. Psyche was at a loss again.

How could she go to the underworld without being dead first? There was no way around it. Just as Psyche prepared

to sacrifice herself, she heard a voice encouraging her. It gave her specific directions. It told her to bring along two

coins and two pieces of barley bread soaked in honey. The two coins were for her roundtrip fares across the Styx.

The two pieces of barley bread were for feeding Cerberus, a three-headed dog that guarded Hades' gate. The voice

warned Psyche that Aphrodite would play tricks on her. She would have people begging her for help. Regardless of

what she saw or heard, she had to press on. Once she was there, Hades would throw a dinner party for her. The

voice cautioned her to neither join the party nor sit on a chair. It said that she could only eat coarse bread there. If

she broke any of the rules, she would never be able to leave the underworld. Before sending her off, the voice gave

her one last piece of advice -- do not open the box!

Psyche thanked the voice and left for the underworld. Now knowing exactly what to do and what to expect, she

was able to enter Hades' palace and complete the job. On her way back to Aphrodite's temple, she grew curious

about the box. She wanted to take a bit of the beauty from it so she would look even more beautiful for Eros.

Psyche carefully opened the box, but could not find anything in it. The only thing that escaped the box was a

deadly scent. When Psyche smelled it, she dropped to the ground and fell into a death-like sleep.

Things now looked bleak for Psyche. But, luckily, Eros was nearby. He lifted the spell from her and took her up to

Mount Olympus. There, he asked Zeus to bless his marriage and to reason with his mother. Zeus agreed. He spoke

to Aphrodite. At last, she came to her senses and blessed the marriage, too. As the deities gathered atop Mount

Olympus to celebrate the reunion, Zeus handed Psyche a golden cup. After she drank from it, she became

immortal. In due time, Psyche bore Eros a daughter. They named her Pleasure.

The story of Eros and Psyche is a Greek myth. Later, the Romans borrowed the tale and repackaged it with Roman
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names. So to the Romans, Aphrodite was Venus. Zeus was Jupiter. Hades was Pluto. And the story of Eros and

Psyche was actually the story of Cupid and Psyche.

Eros and Psyche

Questions

1. Which of the following about Psyche is true?

A. She dressed in black on her wedding day.
B. She named her daughter Venus.
C. People thought she was the queen of the underworld.
D. She had one elder sister and one younger sister.

2. What deity did people think Psyche was?

A. Hera
B. Aphrodite
C. Persephone
D. Athena

3. What animals helped Psyche to separate out grains?

A. ants
B. bees
C. butterflies
D. beetles

4. What advice did the voice give Psyche before she left for the underworld?

A. Do not feed Cerberus with barley bread.
B. Do not eat anything there.
C. Do not look back.
D. Do not sit on a chair.

5. What animal helped Psyche to fetch water from the Styx?

A. a penguin
B. an eagle
C. a puffin
D. a white sea gull

6. Which god's oracle did Psyche's father consult before marrying her off?

A. Hades
B. Aphrodite
C. Zeus
D. Apollo

7. Which of the following sets of names is incorrect?
A. Eros = Cupid
B. Zeus = Jupiter
C. Hades = Pluto
D. Aphrodite = Diana
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8. How many times did Psyche's sisters visit her in the flowery field?

A. four
B. three
C. two
D. one
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How many of these can you write about? Think! Write! Check all the ones you answered.

Suppose you could give a different ending to the story of Eros and Psyche. What would the ending be?

Suppose you were Zeus. You just promised Eros that you would have a chat with his mother. What would

you say to Aphrodite so she would approve of Eros and Psyche's marriage?

Don't stop writing. Use a blank piece of paper to continue.


