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IN-TRO-DUC-TION

That you may un-der-stand this book, I must tell of the peo-
ple who first told these sto-ries to their chil-dren. We know
them now as the An-cient Greeks, who lived man-y, man-y
hun-dreds of years a-go in Greece, and who not at all knew
things as we know them to-day.-

They said the world was flat and cir-cu-lar, like the plates
on your moth-er’s din-ner ta-ble; that their coun-try was the
mid-dle of the earth, and its een-tral point Mount O-lym-pus,
where dwelt the gods they wor-shiped or feared, and that in
the Tem-ple of Del-phos these gods spoke to the peo-ple.

A sea they called the Med-i-ter-ra-ne-an, which means
““mid-dle of the earth,’” erossed the world from west to east.
A-round the edge of the earth flowed the Riv-er O-cean. On
it were nev-er storms or tem-pests, and all the riv-ers of the
earth had their wa-ters from it. ’

In the north, lived the Hy-per-bo-re-ans, a hap-py folk who
dwelt in ev-er-last-ing bliss and con-stant spring-time, be-
yond great moun-tains from whose cav-erns came the north
winds that chilled the peo-ple of Greece. Hy-per-bo-re-a
could not be reached by land or sea; its peo-ple nev-er died of
dis-ease or old age, were nev-er wear-y, for they did not la-
bor; they just lived in per-fect bliss and peace. On the south
side of the earth, close to the R;v~er O-cean, lived a peo-ple
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as good and hap-py as the Hy-per-bo-re-ans. They were the
E-thi-o-pi-ans; these peo-ple were so high-ly fa-vored that the
gods would some-times leave Mount O-lym-pus to at-tend
their ban-quets and fes-ti-vals.

A-long the west edge of the earth, on the banks of the
Riv-er O-cean, was a hap-py place where good Greeks were
ta-ken gent-ly by the gods to en-joy bliss for-ev-er. It was
named ‘‘The E-lys-ian Plain,” or ““For-tu-nate Fields,” or
“Isles of the Blessed.” Way be-yond these lands, the Greeks
be-lieved there dwelt hor-rid mon-sters and gi-ants,

You can see they real-ly knew noth-ing at all of the earth,
for this was ev-er so long be-fore men sailed the seas in ships,
and, of course, Chris-to-pher Co-lum-bus had not then been
heard of.

The sto-ries in this book were all ““made up” by the wise
men of Greece, who had noth-ing else to do.but im-ag-ine
things, and yet, as you grow old-er, and un-der-stand things
bet-ter, and learn of the won-ders of Na-ture, why the sea-sons
change from Spring to Sum-mer, to Au-tumn, to Win-ter;
learn of the won-ders of the sun and moon and stars, and
man-y oth-er things, you will see these old Greeks had some
rea-son for these beau-ti-ful fa-bles, They did not know of
God and His wond-rous works, or of His love for us, as we
now un-der-stand and know; and so, when you re-mem-ber
this, I think you will find some love-ly thoughts in these
strange sto-ries of what we call the Age of Myth-ol-o-gy, when
peo-ple did not KNOW, and could on-ly GUESS.

E. L.



