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PROLOGUE:

Orn birigrhit morning Prance Pans was out

hunting. He was climbing the high rocl

y sl
af Mlownt lda. Far ledew liimm ks fathees walled
cav. the iy of "Tros lay like a circlet of stone, a
shining desdem of tonkers. As he climbed there

wa o sudden alsininer ol Digght 10 one side ol e

abnmy rrantam |ur||

as torned amd aw Flermes, the
Jitattapliig ol the Godls. Fle kiw Ldim at once
Iy hiks winiged sandals. Hermes smiled his
irscrutabile, plaviud smiake. s’ e said, *]
have been seni |!rg. iread father Feus. the Clowd.
compeller. He has told mie to tell you that you
mist decade which of thee three Goalideses &

the et leacful,

Hermes clicked his fimeers and Pams wais
hitnded by Bl He covered bis face with his
Handks. Slenly be opened his fingers and aw

standhing before him the three mot peaverful
Cronddesses of all.

Lhere wan Hera, the wife of Zean, the
Queen of Heaven, ternfying in her brilliance
There was twl-cyed Athenc, the fierce anid
h‘l:l[‘ll.lul:ltlh Cirwdedess o War anad Wisdom
Andd there was beautiful Aphredite, the
Croadilens osf Lawve, Ly whine hilting tune the
whle world dances.




] i-eruu'- peatured to the Dioddesses with his hand, *1Bans, when
vumd have decaided whichof these theee & the most benutiil you

NSt e lscr this ;;-||||-.'|| .||-|l||' y

suddenty Pans ekt the cold weight of a polden spple against
the palbm of hus hand. He looked dosen o it When e looked up
dgraan Hermies was giehe ['he thiree Cooddesyses H]n'.l.n-n_-:l al b
Fans's mouth went IIT] He knew that if be chose one, the other
wolld hate lum, And the hatred of 5 Godidess 15 somi thiegg to bu

avnedel ar all eras

He stood motieik sy churbifounded, Dard)y daring to breathe
Hera, the magnificent Queen of Flexven, stepped forwaind. She
whisspered urgently, “Pars, chioose me and 1 will HIVE You powce
Choose me and 1 will make you o great king — half the world will
b yutr.” She stepiped hack

-"*"":ﬂ:' AT 0w
| ¢ Aorward, hier grey (S '.III.IItIIF wath lighe ‘FParin,
ERIEXHE IHE & T
ad you'll never bose g battle. Cheoene me and vou will

b G :
s the hnj'-r‘lh andd bresdehy af the warld for yvoor wisdom,”

She “l‘-'Il'FlH’ Lk,
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PhiPodite's tere, The Cia ididess of Lane atcgeped

trards I8 .
and ¢ 1!I m-.l "TH‘”HI'IH of muk sl h”“l'!l Her siibee s ey
Aebnbing. Parki, clioene me, and | will give

I'hl.l'l'i[ut Wi i “h.' *l"l‘ﬂ'l.l;l" vl Ehe et

A b i she !t whispered ! Pars

Fler name 15 Flelen, She is the wife of redhisired M énelaus,
thie Kirige osb Syurta, | vall blind hier with lewe Tor you, She will pve
vt everytling!

"Whar dies shie ook like:’

\phircdite smled. *She is as beautiful as [ am.
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Itis lifted the polden apple above his shoulder. The choie
was clear ab dayhght

Ihe golden apple goes to Aphrodite.”

N plirocine s tru tis lier womd, She peade Flelen fall in oy
with Parts, Paris stole her from her husband and carrica] her acrons
the blue Avgean Sed to the city of Trog, Menclaus was bevide
biimsell witli rape. Fle sent missenyers o all the ifther Circek
Kimjzs A pusernna, Nestor, Ajax, Odysseus — and @ higs

arrmk st aabl, Trar ten long years they ki shege oo Loy

Heri and Athene, firious that they hade'e been gaven thic
pulbden ‘H"I' Cthirew Iniheir bot with thie Greek. Anid thine
venpelnl Goddesses' dido'n resd wntil Troa"s walld were crienblng,

Ilewsdsoakedd pubide wind Parn was dead

W hen the city T bwwiy destroyedd when Nlenelaim ladl waon

Lkl wile, the Ginecle kings sl il fowr hinree, vanllen with

pride, their sheps crapurved witls thie spenke bl war




