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For Alisha, ny bright-eyed daughter

| NTRODUCTORY NOTE

The Age of the Titans, the elder gods of G eek nythology, was little
known even to the ancient G eeks thenselves. Qur know edge of that era
is still nore scanty. The only work of appreciable | ength dealing
directly with it, the Titanomachia, failed to survive the coll apse of
classical civilization. What we know of the Titans is drawn from short
sunmaries in the Theogany of Hesiod and the Bibliotheca of Apoll odorus,
and frombrief references that nmust be sifted fromworks devoted to

ot her, often nonnythol ogi cal subjects.

Al 't hough a work of fiction, Lord of the Crooked Paths is based upon

ext ensi ve nyt hol ogi cal research. My purpose has been to shape a new,
fictional story around these scattered fragnments, nany of which are
quite esoteric and no | onger have a true story context of their own. In
the process | have attenpted to forma coherent fantasy world fromthe
soneti nmes confusing and contradi ctory el enents of G eek nythol ogy. Like
the historical novelist, | have felt free to pick and choose anong
conflicting evidence, expand upon tantalizing hints that |ack ful
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docunentati on, and extrapolate freely within the established confines of
my subject. Neverthel ess, accuracy of nythol ogical detail has been ny
goal, and | have sought to remain faithful to classical authority

t hr oughout .

The reader's forbearance is requested for any seem ng contradictions of
the myt hol ogy of the Age of Zeus. The gods willing, these will be
resolved in future volunes. Only one such point need be nmentioned here.
The Muses are generally said to be the daughters of Zeus and the

Ti t aness Mienpsyne (Menory), a genesis that is nore allegory than nyth.
For this reason and others, | have overrul ed both Honer and Hesiod in
favor of the nearly as ancient testinony of M mernus and Al cnan, who
deemthem the children of Quranos and Gai a.

The nature and manner of the gods is based primarily on Honmer, while the
mlieu of Kronos and the intricacies of divine relationships are drawn
principally fromHesiod. Latin authors have been consulted only to
elucidate matters left unclear by the Geeks. The title is |oosely
derived fromthe Honeric epithet Kronos agkyl onetes. Wth a single
exception the names of the gods have been directly transliterated from

the Greek; as an aid to the reader, however, | have partly Latinized
Krios to Crios, that he mght not so easily be confused with Koios, his
br ot her.

--Patrick H Adkins
ONE

"Cone, Kalliope! Ml ponene--Thalia, cone on!" Metis scow ed, tapping her
foot inpatiently as she waited for the three Muses to catch up with her
and Lachesi s.

For nmore than half an hour the five goddesses had been nmaki ng their way
across rugged nountains and ranbling foothills, walking with an ease and
suppl eness that belied their towering size. They seened to glide over
the rocky terrain and between the huge fir trees of the nmountain
forests. Wien the trees grew too closely together, they bent them aside.
They drew up the hens of the chitons to step lightly across rivers and
gapi ng chasns.

For the Miuses the journey was a lark; the divine maidens traipsed al ong,
singi ng and bantering anong thensel ves. The young goddess Metis, no

|l onger quite a child but not yet a youth, usually rushed i npetuously
ahead. Lachesis, stately and sonber as ever, followed at a steady pace,
wr apped in her own thoughts.

"Can't you three cone on?" Metis demanded, her dark curls flouncing as
she stamped her foot.

Lachesi s had gotten ahead of the others and finally slowed to a stop
"I's sonething wong?" she called down, her voice not quite as
| ackadai si cal as usual

Mel pomene shook her head and held up a hand to silence them Metis
shrugged in resignati on and began to skip back down the path. A few
moments | ater Lachesis followed her.

Thal i a danced toward them as they reached the group. "Quiet, child, do
try to hold your tongue," she sang wi thout the slightest hesitation,
caressing Metis's cheek with her open hand; "a song is not a song, you
know, until that song is sung!" She twirled gracefully away, continuing
to sing as though there had been no interruption
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Metis folded her arnms across her chest and waited with obvious

i mpatience. Finally Thalia conpleted her last verse, swept into a
pirouette, and ended with a deep bow. Kalliope and Mel ponene, both
| aughi ng, appl auded wi th ent husi asm

Metis planted her hands firmy on her narrow hi ps as she turned toward
Mel ponene. "You prom sed to show us sonething new and interesting," she
said. "You're supposed to be leading us to it, but I'"'malways in the

|l ead. And 1 don't even know where we're going!"

Thal i a answered before her sister could. "You | ead, rash child, because
your feet outpace your brain. A slower pace--"

"You brought your basket," Mel ponene interrupted, snmiling indul gently.
"If we walk too leisurely, you can distract yourself among the plants
that grow beside the path.”

Meti s shook her head vigorously. "You go too slow. You keep stopping to
tal k and dance--and to sing your untrue songs."

"What's this?" Thalia asked, turning to her sisters in exaggerated
surprise. "Untrue songs, indeed! The child thinks we lie."

"Al'l those things you sing about--they never really happened," Metis
said. "You just make themup."

"Not at all," Kalliope said patiently. "You're sinply too young to
understand. W only tell true lies."

"True |lies?" Metis grinmaced. "How can you tell true--"

Mel ponene was hol ding up her hands to quiet them "No nore, you three.

We'll wal k faster, and Metis can search for plants."”

Metis clutched her |arge basket agai nst her stonmach. "I always | ook for
unusual plants when | walk in the woods. |'ve been |ooking. | haven't
found any."

"And we al ways dance and sing in the woods,
chil d's head.

Thalia said, patting the

They began wal ki ng agai n, Mel pormene studying the crest of the high,
rounded hill.

"Is it nmuch farther?" Metis asked.

"Hush," Thalia said, |eaning toward her confidentially. "You'll only
enbarrass Mel pomene. She's | ost, you know. "

Now Kal | i ope drew toward them speaking in a nmock whi sper intended for
Mel ponene to hear. "Tell the child the truth, sister. Ml ponmene does
this all the time. She says, 'Cone see what | have found --won't tel
you what it is, of course, to keep your interest up--and | eads you on a
merry chase for hours stacked on end. It nakes a fine, droll tale to
tell that night."

"I think the place is near," Ml ponene said, pointedly ignoring their
conversation. "W nust be quiet now, or risk discovery. W nustn't scare
t hem away. "

"Ah, discovery," Thalia whispered. "That certainly |ends an air of
mystery to the affair.”
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"Scare who away?" Metis demanded. "Who? Tell ne!"

Mel ponene shook her head. "You nust be patient. | prom sed you sonething
new, and | won't break ny promise. | think you'll find it interesting."

"She's got such a knack for suspense,
whi sper.

Thalia said, still pretending to

"What ever this mysterious thing is, at least tell us alittle," Kalliope
said. "Wen did you find it?"

"Yest erday afternoon, on ny way back from Mount Helikon."

"Well, it can't be all that interesting," Thalia said, still she'd never

have kept it a secret this long."

Mel ponene gave them her nost tight-1ipped snmile. They had reached the
top of the hill. Al around them stark peaks and gapi ng canyons bespoke
the uni magi nabl e age of their world; at the sanme tinme |aughing streans
and virgin forest proclainmed its eternal youth. Staring out across the
treetops, Mel ponmene scanned the snmaller hills and valleys bel ow, teeming
with life. Alone red deer cane down froma hillside forest, while a
saber-tooth stalked it fromthe conceal ment of |arge rocks.

Beyond the farther hills began the npist expanse of the Boiotian plain,
most of which was still covered by early norning fog. Near its edge
herds of antel ope and bi son had begun to graze. Barely visible, Lake
Kopais glinted dull blue in the distance.

"Yes, I"'mright," Ml ponene announced. "W aren't far now "

She pointed off to the left, where jagged linmestone hills descended
toward the plain. A crystalline stream gl eamed anong the rocks. On its
way to the |ake it broadened, becom ng brown and shallow as it crossed a
I ong, narrow gl ade rinmred by ash and oak trees.

"I's that where we're going?" Thalia demanded. "If you weren't |ost, you
certainly took the nost roundabout route possible.”

"I wanted to avoid crossing the plain. If we were seen--"

"She was lost!" Thalia began to dance around her sister

"I was not," Mel ponene protested, for the first time becom ng genuinely
annoyed at Thalia's playfulness. "I didn't want to cross the plain, and
I didn't know the nobst direct way here."

"That's what | said. You were lost!"

Mel ponene fol ded her arns across her breasts and refrained from
answering. It took only a few nonents for her to regain her nornmal,

i ndul gent good nature. "1'd love to bicker the rest of the norning, dear
sister, but we should start wal king toward those trees. Fromhere on we
must be very quiet--1 know you'll find that a chore, Thalia--and we nust
avoi d being seen.”

Thalia grinned broadly, but before she could reply, Kalliope took her
arm and gui ded her in the direction Ml porene had i ndi cat ed.

The goddesses nmade their way down the rocky slope. By follow ng the
val | eys and passes they nanaged to cone to the plain at a point not very
far fromthe glade. A pride of lions, grunting their disapproval at the
appearance of the towering naidens, retreated at their approach
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Mel ponene brought the goddesses to a halt at the edge of an open area.
She held Metis back to keep her fromventuring too far into the open,
then drew concealing fog fromthe plain. It crept toward themin
drifting wisps at first, then in slow, billow ng waves. The fog grew
thi cker, | ayer upon |layer, conpletely obscuring the space they nust
Cross.

Hand in hand, Mel ponene | ed themforward until they crouched behind the
conceal ment of the tall, thick trees that rimed the gl ade. She

di smissed the fog and signaled to the others. Follow ng her exanpl e,
they cautiously parted the branches to peer through the foliage.

Metis could see nothing. To get a better view she threw herself CH the
ground and crawl ed forward between the boles of the trees. Before her
lay the nmud bank of a stream Al along it, at irregular intervals,
vaguel y oval nounds protruded fromthe water and ran up onto the shore.

Metis edged forward on her el bows, making as little noise as she coul d.
The nounds glistened where the sunlight struck the translucent sline
that coated them and they heaved with slow, rhythm c novenents. She
wat ched in puzzled fascination for nmore than a m nute before she became
aware of the creatures across the stream

They were tiny, but perfectly formed--not nuch bigger than the hand of a
goddess. Al were dirty, but sone were caked with mud from head to foot.
Much of their bodies was covered with coarse, sparse hair, and in places
the hair sprouted in thick patches

Ten or fifteen of the creatures were visible across the stream and now
Metis realized that there were nore on her side. Sone cracked open
acorns and ate them A few seened to be playing. One began naking

hi gh-pitched, piping cries as another chased it.

Meti s backed out from between the trees to join the other goddesses.

"Well," Mel ponrene asked, whispering softly, "what do you think of this
strange new thing? An interesting discovery, aren't they?"

"What does it nean?" Metis asked. "Except for being so tiny, they | ook
just like us."

Mel ponene smiled despite herself. "Well, no--not just like us. As far as
| can tell, they're all male."

"And they're filthy," Kalliope said. "They've got ugly hair all over

their bodies and they snell dreadful. | can snell them from here."
"Are they really little?" Metis asked. "I nean, is that their natura
size?"

"I think so. That's how they | ooked yesterday."

Thalia was studying them her brows contracted in thought. "Dirty,
snelly little gods," she said finally as she turned toward the others.

"I think they're cute," Metis objected.

"Filthy, hairy little creatures forned in the imge of the imorta
gods. G otesque little godlings, caricatures of the gods--nockeries of
the gods!" Thalia's eyes brightened and

her |ips spread into an enornmous grin. "And not a fenmal e anong them |
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love it! It's hilarious!"

Metis was pouting. "I still say they're cute,"” she insisted. "All they
need is a good bath."

"Look at the one over there,"” Thalia continued, pointing. "See* how he
wal ks, watching the ground. He |l ooks |like Crios, and the one next to him
could be Koios! Ch, this is a nmarvelous joke. The gods will never live

it down."

"There's sonet hi ng about, them Lachesis said thoughtfully.
"Indeed there is--their odor!" Thalia | aughed.
"Quiet," Ml ponene warned. "They'll hear us. Keep your voices down."

One of the creatures was wandering toward themin search of acorns. Even
as Mel porene spoke it | ooked up through an opening in the concealing
| eaves and branches. Its eyes grew very round and it began to cry out in

shrill, inarticulate sounds. Kalliope reached for it between the trees.
The creature stunbl ed backward, falling, and she picked it up by the
feet.

At the first cry the others had di sappeared anong the rocks and trees
and bushes. Now not one renained in sight.

Mel ponene rose to her full height and the others stood up around her
They gathered to | ook at the specinen Kalliope had captured. It wriggled
like a fish held by the tail, but as soon as it noticed their huge,
peering faces, it becane conpletely Iinp.

For nearly a full mnute Mel ponene stared at it, her head arched to one
side. Finally she said, "Man."

Kal I i ope and Thalia nodded their inmedi ate agreenent.
"What ?" Metis asked. "What did you say?"

"This is a man," Mel ponene explained. "That's what the creature is
called. Usually we know the right word i nediately, w thout having to
think about it. This tinme it took a bit longer."

Lachesis repeated the word slowy as she stared at the peculiar man,
whi ch was still dangling upside down fromKalliope's fingers. "It's very
puny. Puny and hel pl ess,"” she said.

"Let nme hold it," Metis pleaded.

Kal li ope gently lowered the nman into her outstretched hands. Now
Lachesis stood beside the child, searching the tiny formw th her eyes.
Mel ponene pushed her way between the trees, and the others foll owed out
to the bank of the stream They stopped besi de one of the nounds. A
section of mud had fallen away near the top. Through the jagged opening
they could see a dininutive, godlike nouth. It gurgled and sucked air.

"This man," Metis said, "is it a god? | nean, is it alittle god or
or ... only an animal in the shape of a god?"
Mel ponene | ooked down at the tiny formin the child's hands. "It's hard

to imagine that they could truly be gods,
sad, somehow. "

she said. "They make ne fee

"Sad? Why so?" Kalliope asked.
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"They're such pitiful creatures. Look at them Wetched little things
shaped |i ke us, but born of sline. "

"They're our brothers,’
earth.”

Kal I i ope said. "W, too, are children of the

Mel ponene smled wanly. "A poor joke, sister, and a cruel one. By that
logic the grass and the trees and the insects are our brothers and
sisters also."

"They are," Kalliope said. "Less fortune than we, but still kin, even if
t hey have been born of nud and slime rather than imortal flesh. Poorly
born, these nmay yet prove worthy."

Mel ponene | ooked doubt f ul

"Look at this one," Kalliope continued. "He has a good face, handsone
under the grime. Look at his chin and forehead--the nose too. Al well
shaped, not wi thout a touch of nobility about them Perhaps they are
gods. It's too early to say."

They noved slowy up the long, narrow gl ade. Across the streamlittle
heads appeared, w de eyes follow ng them

"They're watching us," Metis said. "They're curious. That neans they're
smart."

A bittersweet smle touched Mel ponene's lips. "So nuch the worse, if
they do have any intelligence."”

"Why?" Lachesi s asked.

"They' ||l conpare thenselves with us. They'll envy us and ai mtoo high.
They' Il snolder with resentnent, and finally they'll hate us, when the
futility of their efforts starts to crush them Onh, pay no attention to
me," she said suddenly. "I don't know what's wong. My nmood has turned

terribly glum™
The nounds grew in all sizes. Sone were little larger than

acorns; others were as big as the full-grown nen watching fromthe
trees. Many of the largest nounds had the nmud broken away in places from
the violent struggles of the creatures within, which seemed to be trying
to extricate thensel ves

"I think you're wong," Kalliope said. "None of that matters. Even
bei ngs as wretched as these can be noble, if they strive." There was a
pecul i ar quaver in her voice.

"But wi thout hope of success . . . ?"

"I't doesn't matter," Kalliope insisted, pointing first toward one of the
mounds and then across the stream "Yesterday they were fighting to
birth thensel ves fromthese nmud and sline cocoons. Today they're playing
in the wind and sunshi ne. Who may say what they'll do tonorrow?"

Metis was absorbed in the nman cuddl ed agai nst her breast, and not
listening to their conversation. "May we take this one back with us?"
she asked.

It took Mel ponene a nmonent to cast off her sad thoughts. "You'd better
not, | would think. Not until we've received Lord Kronos's pernission."

"You' d better put himdown now, " Kalliope told her. She lifted the man
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gently from Metis's hands and set himon the ground near the stream

The goddesses continued wal king, a pace or two at a tinme, each now sunk
in her own thoughts. Metis hung back, waiting till none of the others
was | ooking in her direction. Scooping up the man's still |inp body, she
hurriedly conceal ed hi mwi thin her basket, then followed. As she | ooked
up, Thalia was grinning at her. She had seen, but nmade no attenpt to
tell her conpanions.

"Why do you suppose they've cone into existence now, so | ate?" Lachesis
asked.

"Does there have to be a reason?" Thalia said.

The creatures scurried al ong the opposite bank, behind the trees and
brush. Here and there eyes and heads were visible.

"They're so curious," Mtis said. "Wy don't we try to nmake friends with
t henP"

"Just how do you propose we do that?" Thalia asked

Metis considered for a moment. "You could sing for them Even animals
| ove your singing. |'msure these tiny gods will. Please sing for them"

The Muses consul t ed.

"Dance for themtoo," Mtis begged.

"What shall we sing?" Ml ponene asked,
"Alullaby. Sing a gentle, soft lullaby."

Metis and Lachesis drew back to make room Mel ponene began with a voice
like the wind whistling through canyons and rustling anong forest

| eaves. Her sisters danced with the flow ng grace of autumm | eaves

| apped by the breeze.

Tiny heads appeared anong the foliage on every side. Hairy, nud-streaked
bodi es edged forward, until all around the goddesses nmen stood wat chi ng
and listening in entranced wonder.

TWO

Prot eus, the shape changer, awoke suddenly, |istening. The singing was
real, though distant. It had insinuated itself into his dream nerging
with the slow, rhythmc caress of the tide upon the rocky shore of a
shaded cove

He arose slowy, disentangling hinmself fromthe arns of the sl eeping
nai ad besi de him She sighed softly at his touch, npistening her parted
lips and curling into a nore confortable position. During the night she
had shared her cloak with him As he bent to tuck it carefully around
her sl ender body, he experienced once again the disconcerting sensation
he had felt last night--a sort of false nmenory, as though he had done
this before.

Ri si ng, he made his way out of the dimess of the grotto. Qutside he
paused briefly to listen, then clanbered partway up the steep rock wall
that partially surrounded the narrow valley. Small rocks disl odged
beneath his huge feet, and nore than once during the short ascent he was
forced to shift his weight unexpectedly fromleft to right or fromfoot
to hand. In his own environnment, the sure, powerful novements of his
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suppl e muscl es propelled himthrough the ocean depths with speed and
grace no fish could equal. Here, where everything seened to be rocky
cliff or rock-strewn valley, the ocean god felt distinctly out of place.

He raised his eyes cautiously above the rimof the valley and peered out
across the plain in the direction fromwhich the singing cane. He
scrutini zed the five goddesses, then, as he | ooked nore closely, becane
aware of the small, godlike creatures partially hidden anbng the
foliage. He drew back a little, passing his fingers through his thick

bl ack hair. The strange sense of familiarity came again, even nore
strongly.

A hand touched his forearm and he turned to find the nai ad beside him
She had followed himup the steep bank

"Good norning, my lord," she said, brushing strands of |ong brown hair
away from her face. Her nouth had a pleasant smile but her eyes kept
flitting away fromhim

"Good norning," he answered, trying to shake off the odd feeling that
had clainmed him "You clinmb very quietly.”

She | ooked out over the valley wall rather than neet his steady gaze.
She found herself peculiarly flustered at the sight of his snmpooth, nude

body. After an awkward nonent of silence, she said, "I love to listen to
themsing. Sonetinmes | stay for days near Munt Helikon, just to listen
to them"

"Mount Helikon?" He started to follow her gaze, but changed his mind and
| ooked back at her. "You know t hen"

"Of course. Everyone knows the Bl ack-Haired N ne." She hesitated.
"Pardon, ny lord. You nust not be from here."

"It's been a long time," he said, alnpbst to hinself.

It was his eyes, she decided, that hinted of age. He was tall, neither
sl ender nor bul ky, but with sleek nuscles that rippled beneath his skin
with each slightest novenent. "They are | adies of O ynpos," she
continued, her glancing eyes absorbing every detail of him "Those who
are singing are three of the nine Mises and--'

"The child,"” he interrupted, "she is a daughter of Ckeanos?"

"I don't know her, ny lord." His face was clean-lined, with a high
forehead and squared chin. He | ooked even nore handsome now than in the
silver nmoonlight of the night before. "My nane is Nal assa. What is your
nane, ny |ord?"

He had turned briefly to |l ook toward the Mises. "Wiat are the little
creatures?”

"I don't know, my lord. |I've never seen them before."

Smal | beads of sweat stood out on his forehead as he turned back to face
her.

"You are ... you are an old one?" she asked.

Hi s eyes fastened on hers, and she could see amusenent lurking in them
He wi ped away the perspiration. "Yes--and you are a very young one."

H's smle was very attractive. Neverthel ess she | ooked away, fl ushing.
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She kept talking to relieve her enbarrassnment. "You slept soundly | ast
ni ght. You rust have traveled far."

He nodded. "Quite far, especially after chasing you."

This time she blushed vigorously. She turned her back on himand
scranbl ed rapidly down to the valley floor. She stopped there,
hesitating, then turned to confront him "You would never have caught ne
anong the rocks--if | hadn't wanted you to!"

Probably she expected himto foll ow her down, or at least to turn in her
direction. Instead he stood | ooking in the direction of the Mises. As
she wat ched, his hands noved one at a tine fromtheir holds on the rock
face of the cliff to clutch his head. He swayed, then tumnbl ed backward.

Wth a cry of surprise she ran toward him He lay on his back, stil
clutching his head. His teeth were gritted and his face contorted in
pai n. She threw herself down on her knees beside him

"What's wong, ny lord? What can | do?"

Hi s face began to change first, the features blurring. She drew back as
his entire formbegan to alter. The flesh started to run and shift,
flowi ng like nolten wax. As she watched in horror, an anphi bi ous nonster
writhed upon the ground; but no sooner had the form becone distinct and
recogni zabl e than it began to change again.

H s rmout h, which was no | onger exactly a mouth, choked out sounds. She
forced herself to lean over him trying to understand the strange words.
Sone were clear and plainly audible, but nmany were slurred beyond
recognition. The garbl ed words were interspersed with groans and sobs
and weird, slobbering sounds.

More than five mnutes passed while his body withed in continua

met anor phosis. The entire tine the naiad, despite her fear, kneeled
beside him ready to assist in any way she could. Then, as suddenly as
it had begun, the seizure passed. The god's body returned to its usua
shape, the pani cked breathing sl owed and becane nornal. Finally Proteus
was hinself again. He stared calmy up into her face.

"You're all right now?" she asked, nore upset than he. "Shall | bring
you wat er ?"

He shook his head. "I'msorry if | frightened you. That doesn't happen
often, but when it does . . . well, there isn't anything | can do about
it."

She was still kneeling beside him and now he sat up. She held his arm

to steady him
"Did | speak?" he asked.
She nodded, her eyes very wi de.

"What did | say? You nust tell ne the exact words."

She recoiled a little at his forcefulness. "I heard you, ny lord, but I
didn't understand. You kept changi ng, so that you would say a few words
that | could understand, and then the rest ... the rest | could not.

Don't you know what you sai d?"

He shook his head. "I never renmenmber afterward. You nust try to
remenber. It's inmportant.”
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Nal assa settled on her haunches, pleased at whatever opportunity gave
her his attention. "They were strange words, my lord---frightening, too,
some of them But it's very hard to renenber, since they meant nothing
to ne."

He took her hand and squeezed it gently. "Wat is your nane?"
"I am Nal assa, daughter of the river god Asopos."
"Nal assa, please try."

She nodded slowly, staring at the ground in front of them "You stil
have not told ne your name."

"l am Proteus, son of Okeanos."

"Lord Proteus!" Her expression mxed surprise and befuddl enent. "You are
i ndeed an old one. Pardon, ny lord--" She rose to her feet and bowed her
head slightly toward him

Proteus smled despite hinself.
"Il tell you all | can, Lord Proteus."

He was grinning. "Good. Please do, but sit back down. You nmake ne
unconfortable.”

She stiffened at his mld rebuke, but after a nonent she shrugged her

sl ender shoul ders and conplied. Her brows drew together in
concentration. "Change," she said slowy. "You used that word .

change foll ows change--that was one of the things you said. And you said
sonet hing about the Titans--not just them but all the gods, | think."

“What about the Titans?

"Titan against Titan," she said slowy. "Titan against Titan, god
agai nst god. And there was sonething about ... about ... | renenber!
Change foll ows change--when god devours god,'

She | ooked up at him "what does that nean?”
"I don't know. What el se?"

"Power, force . . . Power unleashed, force undreant-- sonething |ike
that."

"Pl ease keep trying to renenber.”
" Sonet hi ng about birds--"

"What kind of birds?"

She frowned, seeking the exact words. "The gull . . . the gull shall
weep." She noistened her lips. "The eagle . . . the eagle cease to
soar . . . when . . . when . . . This is it--when the white mare rears

her hooves and the broken willow pierces their hearts. You said that
many tines. It's very odd."

Proteus seenmed | ost in thought for some nonments. Finally he | ooked up.
"What el se, Nal assa?"

She shook her head abruptly. "That's all | renmenber. What does it nmean?"
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"I'"'mnot sure."

She was staring at him "Proteus," she said, alnmost to herself. "Lord
Prot eus, the Prophetic One. |'ve been trying to remenber what | had
heard of you. They say you know the future."

He rose to his feet and wi thout |ooking at her clinbed the steep cliff
to | ook out across the plain. She rose to join him but he clinbed back
down al nost i nmmedi ately.

"The goddesses have left, and it is tine for ne to go too."

"You didn't answer, ny lord. Do you know the future? Those strange
words, do they tell of what is to be?"

He shrugged. "I don't know the future any better than you."

"No, but you speak the future. That nust be what they nmeant when they
called you the Prophetic One. You fall down and begin to change shapes,
and the words that conme fromyour nouth tell what will be."

He had begun to wal k down the valley. He paused and turned to | ook back
at her. "The nmorning is growing late, and | have far to travel. If you
want to continue talking, you'll have to walk with me."

She broke into a broad grin and began sel f-consciously arrangi ng her
disarrayed hair. "If my lord wishes, | wll acconpany him"

Fromthe grotto she recovered her cloak. She threw it around her

shoul ders and trotted back toward him They nmade their way down the
narrow val |l ey, bending aside the small trees and stepping over brush and
bushes. A young deer scanpered away at their approach, al nost from under
their feet.

"Tell nme of O ympos, Nal assa.”

She | aughed. "You, one of the greater gods, know far nore of O ynpos

than would a naiad. | spend nost of nmy tinme with ny sisters, or by
myself in the forests. | sel dom see anyone other than ny famly
A ynpos! Wiy, |'ve only been nere once, and that was years ago, with ny

father--and for only a brief visit."

"Conme, Nal assa, you're not as provincial as that. You recognized the
Muses. Runor travels fast and far."

"I'"ve heard runors, that's true--but ny nother always says that it is
foolish to believe them Still, the runors are interesting, and it's
interesting to hear of the doings of the Titans and the other gods. Just
now everyone is tal king about the marriage of Lord Crios to Lady
Eurybie. They say it is to be held not on O ympos, but in the Ki ngdom of
Lord Nereus, the sea god. Is that why you' ve cone? To go to the weddi ng?
They say it will be wonderfully fancy--"

"No," he replied, "but I know about the weddi ng. What else is said?"

She stopped wal king and turned to | ook carefully at him "I think you
have sonething in mnd, my lord. What do you want to know? Why not j ust
ask, rather than waiting for nme to stunble on it?"

"You' re pouting. Such seriousness is unnatural to your features."

She turned suddenly and nade a particularly grotesque face at him "I'm
not at all sure | like you," she said, and began wal ki ng ahead of him
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For some time she wal ked rapidly, w thout |ooking back. She w shed that
she had run harder and faster the night before, that she had taken her
first opportunity this morning to slip away, perhaps to find her father
and bring himback to punish the insolent ocean god. God of fishes, she
t hought .

Her feet were beginning to hurt and she found a | arge outcroppi ng of
rock to sit on. She rubbed her feet, glancing up every few seconds to
wat ch as he approached. Part of her wanted to dislike him if only
because he gave her so little attention, but she found herself

fasci nated by the supple novenents of his perfect body as he picked his
way anmong the huge boul ders that separated them The natural ness of
nmovenent and perfect symmetry of the bronzed formdrew her eyes to it
again and again. As he cane nearer, the sun picked out blue tints in his
hair.

"Why are you tanned?" she asked as he reached her. "Wy aren't you nilKky

white, like a fish, fromsw mi ng around under the ocean?"

"Too many afternoon naps on the beach, | guess," he said, giving her a
wy smle.

They continued wal king but still w thout nmuch conversation. Despite

hersel f she kept going over in her mnd the events of the night before.
Her eyes kept wandering to his body, until she felt herself beginning to
bl ush. O course the gods often abandoned cl ot hing of any sort,

di splaying their nale bodies with an openness and natural ness

unt hi nkable to a goddess. Still, Nalassa could not help feeling that she
was staring overnuch.

At last they cane to a wide gulf that opened into the Aegean through a
narrow strait. She sat on a low hill, her toes in the sand.

"Well, Nalassa," he said, "I nust |eave you now "
"You're going to dynpos?"

He seenmed not to want to answer, but finally nodded.
" Good- bye. "

"Good- bye, Nalassa. | wish you well."

As she watched he ran toward the shore and dived far out into the
glistening blue water. Wthout intending to, she rose and wal ked a few
steps after him watching for himto surface.

He cane up out of the depths Iike a dolphin, white spray follow ng him
then di sappeared agai n. Wen he surfaced the second time he was nuch
farther out. He waved at her, and she found hersel f waving back
excitedly. She watched until he was out of sight, then returned to sit
on the small hill, brushing her feet back and forth across the sand.

After a while she drew her knees up under her chin. The sane thoughts
ran through her mind. He was thoughtless and arrogant, not really
concerned with her at all. She should be glad to see himgo back to his
ugly fish. She should have run faster; she shouldn't have let himcatch
her. She had never | et anyone el se catch her. But she kept remenbering
the strength of his arns around her, the taste of his nmouth on hers, the
heat of his body and the rippling of his snmooth, vibrant nuscles.

Finally she stood up, threw her cloak over her shoul ders and
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strai ghtened her tunic. She began wal ki ng toward the north.

"Why shouldn't | visit Mount Aynpos if | want to?" she asked herself
out | oud.

THREE

"I told you," Metis said as she adjusted nmakeshift clothing around the
m niature, shivering god that the Mises called a man. "I found hi m near
a stream wth many others of his kind."

Promet heus and Epi net heus gat hered around her as she struggled to form
the rectangle of cloth into a crude chiton. The man, recovered fromhis
torpor but dazed by the events of the day, sat alnost linply upon
Metis's bed, allow ng her huge fingers to mani pul ate himas necessary to
make the clothing fit.

Metis had returned with the four goddesses to the pal ace of Kronos on
Mount O ynpos. Al nost as soon as they reentered the nmassive walls, she
made her way to her own roomw thin the chanbers of her sister Klynene.

Kl ymene was perhaps the loveliest of the many |ovely daughters of the
Titan Okeanos. |If she | acked anything of beauty, she nore than
conmpensated for it through the charm of her manner and the sweetness of
her disposition. She had married |apetos, her Titan uncle, and gone to
live with himin his brother's palace on dynpos, where she bore four
children. Atlas, the eldest, was now fully grown and occupi ed an
apartnment of his own. Pronetheus and Epi net heus were nearly the sane age
as Metis--physically and nentally if not chronologically, for the gods
do not mature at a consistent rate-- while Menoetios still suckled at
his nother's breast.

Kl ymene had found herself longing for the conpanionship of her sisters
and invited sone of themto cone to A ynpos as her guests. Philyra,
unmarried and unattached, accepted, and the youthful Metis begged to be
allowed to go with her. The two Ckeani ds joined the househol d of

| apet os.

Pr omet heus and Epi net heus had been playing in the atrium the spaci ous
entrance hall and nmain roomof the apartnent. Wen Metis did not soon
reappear fromher roomafter returning fromher outing, they followed
her there. They found her drying the tiny god-creature after giving it a
bat h.

"You will keep your prom se, won't you?" Metis continued as she finished
adjusting the mniature chiton and prepared to stitch its edges. "You
won't tell anyone about hinf You prom sed."

"W won't tell," Prometheus assured her, leaning forward in his
squatting position so that he could nmore clearly view the creature. "He
does |l ook like a god, all cleaned up and dressed. You can't see all the
hair on his body. Wy is he shivering so?"

The man had partially revived during his bath, trying vainly to escape
fromthe bowl in which Metis had deposited him Since then he had for
the nost part remained very still, clutching his arns across his chest.
Hi s skin was begi nning to show al nost a blue tint.

"l don't know. Maybe he's cold." Metis junped up and ran across the room
to one of the oaken chests in which garnments of every sort were stored.
She found what she was | ooking for and returned with an odd-shaped fur
and a sharp knife. "This should be warm enough."” Draw ng the snall

dagger fromits sheath, she fell to work cutting and shaping a tiny
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cloak fromthe fur.
"But why does he | ook |ike a god?" Pronetheus asked as she worked.

"VWhat do you want himto | ook |ike? A bird?" Epinetheus said, |aughing.
"Then he'd be a bird and not a tiny god."

"He's a man," Metis said. "Ml ponene said man's what he is."

"But why does he look |ike a god?" Pronetheus persisted. "Nobody's ever
seen a god so tiny. "

Metis fitted the little cloak around the creature and held himin her
hands to warm him "I don't have anything small enough to use as a cl asp
at the cloak's neck."

"You could sew it," Epinetheus suggested. "You' d have to | eave the neck
openi ng big enough for his head to slip through.”

"l guess that's what |'ll have to do." She lifted the fur back off the
man and handed himto Pronetheus. "Keep himwarmwhile | finish this,"
she sai d.

Promet heus grinned as he took the man in his hands. Epi netheus scow ed.
"Let me hold himtoo."

"In a mnute," his brother said, gently stroking the creature. "I can't
hel p thinking it means sonething."

"What neans sonet hi ng?" Epi net heus asked.
"That they look like us! Wat el se have | been tal king about ?"

"I don't know. You're always talking about peculiar things. |I'd never
have tinme to think about anything nyself if |I always listened to you:"

"Do you think Lord Kronos would |l et me keep hin?" Metis interrupted,
| ooki ng up from her sew ng.

"I don't know why he shouldn't," Prometheus said.

"Lord Kronos mght want to extermnate all of them" Epi netheus said.
"Father says it was Lord Kronos who nade the other gods hunt down and
kill all the nonsters."

"They're not all dead. Lord Hyperion still goes hunting for nonsters to
kill."

"He just likes to be away by hinsel f,"’
any. They were all killed years ago."

Epi met heus said. "He never finds

"You don't know that. He may not have found the |ast of themyet."

"Nobody's found a nonster in years. In ages. They're all dead,"
Epi met heus i nsi st ed.

"You don't know that. New ones could be born anytime, just like the nen
Metis saw. "

"But what's this have to do with the men?" Metis asked. "Wy should Lord
Kronos want to kill then? They aren't nonsters."

"Lord Kronos m ght consider them nonsters," Epinmetheus said. "He might
kill them because they | ook so much |Iike gods, but aren't gods."
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"You don't know they aren't gods," Metis said firmy. "They may be
little gods."

"Then why do they stay little? Wiy doesn't this one make hinsel f big?"
"Maybe he doesn't know how He's only a few days old."

Promet heus was still holding the man agai nst his chest to warmhim
"He's starting to |l ook around a little," he said. "He's noving a | ot
nore."

The man had i ndeed become nore active. The bluish tint had left his skin
and he was craning his head in every direction to observe the room and
hi s enornobus captors. He seened to be trying to escape Pronetheus's
restraining fingers.

Metis had just finished stitching the little cloak together near the
neck. She gently retrieved the creature, adjusted the cloak around it,
and set it down on the floor. It took the nan a few seconds to becone

st eady enough to wal k. The yout hful gods watched quietly as he took a
few hesitant steps. As his confidence increased, the man began
cautiously to explore the room At first the unfamliar clothing inpeded
his progress, and two or three times he seened to be in the process of
ridding hinself of the encunbrance, but each tinme Metis stopped him

From outside Metis's roomthe children heard voices. Kl ynmene and
Philyra, who had been el sewhere in the apartnent, were com ng toward the
room

Metis swooped up the nan and thrust himinto her basket, which rested
upon her bed. She turned to face the door, shielding the basket from
view with her body.

A perfunctory knock was al most immedi ately foll owed by the door opening
wi de. Klynene stood in the doorway, Philyra just behind her.

"So here you are--" Kl ymene began, but her smile faded quickly to an
expression of puzzlement as her eyes took in the roomand its occupants.
The room was exactly what one would fear froma child of Metis's age.
Articles of every description lay scattered about it. Metis's herb
collection, officially consigned to the | edge of the gallery just

out side, had spread to every comer of the room

Philyra, who felt especially responsible for overseeing her sister's
conduct, let out a sigh of exasperation. Kl ynene, however, seened nore
interested in the guilty expressions of the children. A | ook of
suspi ci on, not unnm xed with amusenent, came over her face as she noved
into the room

"You left your toys scattered all over the atrium" she began. "I was
going to tell you to pick themup before your father gets honme. First,
though, I'd like to know what you three have been up to."

The children mai ntained stony sil ence' as she approached them A quick
gl ance di scl osed the remmants of fur and cloth left lying on the floor
near the bed, along with the thread Metis had used in her sew ng. She
stopped directly in front of the young goddess.

"You seem strangely stationary for a child with your energetic
tenmperanent. |s there sonething behind you | shouldn't see?"

Metis began to shake her head but nodded instead. She stepped
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reluctantly aside. Klynmene | ooked at the basket, then back at her young
sister. Puzzled, she picked it up and flipped back the lid. As she
| ooked inside she I et out a gasp, al nbst dropping the basket.

"It's a man," Epi net heus sai d.

"Metis found it in the forest,"” Pronetheus added

Recovered from her surprise, Kl ynmene peered into the basket again.
Philyra joined her. Before long the nman had again been freed and was
attenpting to wal k upon the too-yielding surface of the bed.

Metis had to relate again the story of her norning adventure. "Please
don't tell anyone | have him" she begged in conclusion. "Lord Kronos
m ght not let me keep him™"

Philyra turned to Klynene. "Is that true? Wuld Lord Kronos di sapprove
of this odd creature being kept here?"

Kl ymene shrugged. "I don't know. |'ll ask lapetos. | don't see why there
shoul d be any problem but he'll know for sure. In the meantine, Metis,
keep himout of sight and trouble."

"Isn't he cute?" Metis asked, now hol ding the struggling creature
agai nst her breast.

"l suppose so," Philyra said without assurance in her voice.
"In a disturbing way," Kl ynene said.
"Why do you think he | ooks |ike us, Mther?" Pronetheus asked.

Kl ymene was stopped short by his question. His questions often had that
effect on her. She stared into the handsonme face and unknowabl e eyes of
her son, reaching reflexively to brush back the | ocks of dark hair that
covered his forehead.

"I don't know," she said. "But | do know that those toys are stil
waiting to be picked up.”

Rel uctantly Pronet heus and Epi met heus began wal ki ng toward the atrium
"Aren't you going to help thenP" Philyra asked Metis.

"I't"s all right," Prometheus called back fromthe doorway. "It's our
mess. She didn't even play with the toys today."

As soon as the others had left, Philyra took Metis by the hand and | ed
her toward the bed. They sat side by side.

"Metis," she said, trying to make her voice as indulgent as possible, "I
t hought we had an under st andi ng between us."

"You nean about the roon?" Metis asked. "I'Il clean it up."

"Yes, about the room but also about this creature. Wiile we're here,
you're ny responsibility. If you get into trouble, it's my fault. Mother
was very clear that | should keep careful watch over you."

Metis's |ips were pressed together and her eyes cast down.
"And your actions reflect not only on ne, but on Kl ynene too."

"I"ll stay out of trouble," Metis said softly, not |ooking up
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There were noises fromthe atrium heavy knocks foll owed by a deep,
mascul i ne voice. Philyra rose and wal ked to the door to listen. After a
monent she di sappeared down the hall, only to reappear a few noments

| ater.

"I't's Lord Kronos!" she whi spered enphatically.
FOUR

Kronos, Lord of the Titans and King of the Gods, stood just inside the
doorway as Metis reached the atrium She had paused only | ong enough to
safely deposit the man within her basket, then followed Philyra back to
the main room of the apartnent.

He was the | argest of all the gods, a giant anong giants-- tall and very
broad-chested, with enornous shoul ders and bi ceps which bul ged even at
rest. His only clothing was a gol den rectangl e of cloth wound about his
wai st and pinned by a sinple gold fibula. Thick black hair hung like a
mane nearly to his shoulders, nerging in places with the curls of his
full beard

"Pardon, Lady Klynene," he was saying as Metis and Philyra edged slowy
fromthe hall into the atrium "I canme in search of your husband, Lord

| apetos. Since he has not yet returned ..." As he spoke his large, gray
eyes relentlessly roamed the room nerely glancing over the divine

i nhabitants but scrutinizing the less visible corners and the closed and
opened doors | eading to other chanbers. The | ook was not furtive; there
was nothing fearful about it. It personified bol dness and intense

al ertness--the instinctive response of a creature accustoned to finding
eneni es |urking nearby.

"He shoul d be home soon,"” Klynmene said. "l've been expecting him |
suppose he nust still be in his workshop.” Only the clutching together
of her hands betrayed her nervousness.

"Probably so. That's where | was going," he said, his eyes suddenly
returning to Philyra as he spoke. This tine they did not flit away. "I
thought | would stop on the way, in case he had returned early.

You and your sisters grow nore |ovely each day. The at nosphere of

A ynpos nust be good for the daughters of ny brother Ckeanos."

Philyra becanme nore and nore flustered as he spoke, his eyes never
| eavi ng her.

Kl ymene acknow edged the conmplinent with a demure smile and slight
inclination of her head. "Lord Kronos is too kind."

Metis had edged her way to one side and stood quietly with her back
against the wall. Klynmene's sons were nowhere in sight; she nmust have
shooed them fromthe room

Kronos sniled, and the smile, neither too broad nor too narrow, changed
the entire aspect of his magnificent face. The craggy lines of stark
maj esty softened, now i nbued with genuine interest and friendliness.

"Come closer, Philyra," he said. "You have no reason to be bashful about
your beauty. Conplinents are not to be feared."

Philyra hesitated, but finally managed to glance quickly up at him "I
do not fear them ny lord. | only mstrust them They are often nore
kind than truthful."
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Kronos turned toward Klynmene. "Can she really not know how | ovely she
is?"

"I amtoo thin, nmy lord,"” Philyra said softly.

The Lord of the Titans carefully appraised her slender body. He shook
his head slowy, talking still to Klymene. "She's refreshing. If only
the ot her goddesses were a little less artful and a bit nore natural,
i ke your sister. Your father, Lord Ckeanos, and your beautiful nother,
Lady Tethys, breed fine children. This one, however, nust never have

| ooked at herself in a mrror. Too thin, indeed!"

He | aughed, still shaking his head. "I seem never to have tine to talk
with the really interesting menbers of court-- those who cluster and
chatter around nme take up all ny tine. | nust put a stop to that. | will
put a stop toit. ... Philyra, how long have you been here on d ynpos?"

Kl ymene answered for her. "She and Metis arrived nearly three nonths
ago."

"Three nonths! |'ve seen them about the pal ace, of course-- many tines,
| suppose--but never really stopped to talk with them You, child," he
sai d, addressing Metis. "Have you found things to occupy you here?"

Metis nodded. "Yes, ny lord, I|--"

"Of course you have. You have Klymene's sons to play with, young ..

"Pronet heus and Epi net heus," Kl ynene said.

"Yes, young Prometheus and Epi netheus. Fine, handsome boys." He turned
back toward Philyra. "Three nmonths, and |'ve barely had the opportunity
to exchange nore than a few words with you. This nust change. |'m
growing tired of the same faces around ne all the tinme, with the saneg,
tired conversation. You nmust come and dine with me tonight, Philyra--no,
not tonight, for |I have already promised to | et nyself be bored. You
nmust breakfast with me tonorrow. | would like to hear about your parents
and the briny realmthey rule."

Philyra still could not bring herself to look up. "I fear | am a poor
conversationalist, ny lord."

"Nonsense. You would anuse ne even if you never uttered a word, nerely
by your presence.”

Wth the direct sinplicity of a child Metis nmade her way to one of the
ornate divans that lined the walls of the room She sat down, feeling

slighted by the way Kronos steadfastly ignored her. On the other hand,
she was thankful not to be the subject of too intense scrutiny.

She fought against an al nost overwhelming inclination to lie down as she
continued follow ng the conversation

"It's settled, then," Kronos was saying. "You'll join nme tonorrow
nmorning, for breakfast. |I'Il be awaiting you."

Qut of the corner of her eye Metis caught a nmovement near the opening
into the hall. Sharp-eyed Kronos nust have seen it too; he was now
staring in that direction. A few nonents |ater the novenent was
repeat ed, sonething scanpering frombehind the leg of a table toward a

| arge anphora. Metis realized alnmost immediately that it was the man she
had thought safely confined within the basket on her bed.
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She moved qui ckly, springing fromher seat. The little creature seened
i ntent upon avoiding capture. Neverthel ess she managed after only a
monent to scoop it up as it tried to dart fromthe anphora to the
conceal ment of a number of thick cushions Iying upon the floor. She
clutched the man to her breast to keep himout of sight, and without a
backward gl ance hurried straight toward the hall and her own room

"Wait, child," Kronos called after her. "I would see the thing you are
carrying. Bring it here.”
"It's only one of ny toys," she called back, intent on transporting the
man out of the roomas rapidly as possible.

"Bring it here, child," he repeated, not harshly, but with the
sel f-assurance of one accustoned to instant obedi ence.

"Metis! "Klynene called after her, shocked that she would ignore the
Ki ng of the CGods.

Metis hesitated in the doorway but did not turn to face them

"Lord Kronos woul d see the creature you found," Klynene said. "Let him
see it. Do as he asks!"

Wth unconceal ed reluctance Metis turned and wal ked slowy toward the
i mposing figure of the Titan. As she reached himshe held the man out in
her hand.

An uneven snile touched the lips of the divine king. He took the
creature fromher with surprising gentleness, held it |oosely in one of
hi s enornous hands and studied it intently. Finally he | ooked up. "This
is one of the creatures the Miuses di scovered. How did you cone by it,
chil d?"

"I was with themthis norning."
"But they said they had brought none back."
Metis hung her head. "They didn't. | did."

It took hima nonent to conprehend her statenent. When he did he began
to laugh. His laughter was deep, fromthe chest, with nothing forced or
false about it. "They didn't know, then. You snuggled this creature back
agai nst their w shes."

Meti s only nodded.

"Can it talk?" He held the man up in front of his face and shook it ever
so slightly--for a god. The creature seened to consider it a vigorous
jostling, for as soon as the shaking stopped, it tried to free itself
fromthe Iight grasp of the Titan

Metis nervously shifted her weight fromfoot to foot.

"Has it any intelligence? The Mises said the creatures displayed
curiosity.”

"I't would seemto be a bit intelligent,"” Kl ynene said, finally managi ng
to edge Metis to one side so that she could take control of the
situation before the child offended Kronos. "But we're not yet sure how
bright the thing is."

"Very interesting," Kronos said. "Very interesting indeed."
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As he began to hand the creature back to Metis, a knock sounded at the
door. Responding to Klynmene's inploring | ook, Philyra nmoved quickly to
answer it.

The door opened to reveal the tall, black-mantled figure of Thanat os.
Wth a slight bow he made his way into the room

"Ah, good, you're here, Lord Kronos," he began in his rapid, intense
manner, nearly oblivious to the others in the room "I nust speak with
you. | recogni zed your voice fromthe corridor."

Kronos grinmaced.”What is it? |I'moccupied at the nonment.'
"A discovery, ny lord. Sonething which will interest you greatly."

Frowni ng and sighing in resignation, Kronos said, "Wll, you've tracked
me down. Go ahead. What is it?"

Thanat os hesitated and began to stutter. "Mmny lord, | mmnust tel
you in private. This is not--" He stopped abruptly, all his intense
attention focused on a new object, the creature still struggling to

escape from Kronos's hand.

The man had continued to try vainly to clinb out of the restraining
fingers of the god; now he becanme aware of the new face staring at him
Al effort to escape stopped as he began to quiver.

Kronos | ooked down at him "The little thing is terrified of you,
Thanatos! It's shaking all over in fear."

Kronos started to hand the man back to Metis, but before the exchange
could be conpleted, the long, pale fingers of Thanatos interceded
hesitantly. The man began to shriek, his voice surprisingly |oud and
very shrill.

Kronos gl ared at Thanat os.

"Pl ease, ny lord," Thanatos said, "if--if | mght . . . exam ne

this strange creature for a nonment." Hi s voice and entire manner were
hi gh-strung and his still extended fingers quivered as they drew back
fromthe object of their sudden fascination

Metis, however, did not hesitate. She plucked the man from Kronos's
hand, hugged himto her and ran toward the door

Kronos turned on Thanatos angrily. "Wat do you nmean by acting |ike
t hi s?"

Thanat os funbl ed unsuccessfully for words, his gaze twi tching back and
forth between Metis and the king.

"Answer ne!"

Final ly Thanat os recovered his conposure enough to say, "My Lord Kronos
knows what interest | take in peculiar life forms of every sort." He
forced hinmself to speak slowy. "Please accept ny--my abject apol ogies
for my lack of courtesy, but--but I seemto |lose control of nyself when
I encounter something that arouses ny interest to the degree that this
little creature has aroused it. |I--1 have never seen such a thing
before. I would very much Iike to examne it."

Kl ymene had intercepted Metis before she coul d di sappear fromthe room
The child was shaki ng her head as she faced Thanat os.
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"No, he's mine. He's mne and | don't want you to touch him You
frighten him He's afraid of you. He's still shaking."

Thanat os edged toward Kronos. "If | might speak with you about this
privately for a nonent. "

Kronos frowned. "You always want to speak in private. Wiy nust you be so
secretive? It's very inpolite.™

Klymene was trying to take the man from Metis, deternined that the
creature nust be handed over if Kronos so asked. Kronos held up his hand
and waved her away. "Let the child be," he told her, his expression
clearly showi ng his displeasure with the conmoti on Thanat os had caused.

Thanat os fidgeted, rubbing his hands together and doing his best to
conmuni cate without words to his master how i nperative it was that they
talk privately. At last he | eaned toward Kronos and whi spered in the
god's ear. Kronos frowned still nore deeply, then sighed.

He turned toward the sisters. "lI've stayed too |ong already. Lady
Klymene, if | should niss your husband, please tell himthat |I'm anxious
to see him Lady Philyra, | shall be looking forward to your sweet face
across fromnme at breakfast tonorrow." His eyes noved to Metis. "Young

| ady, please keep nme informed of your tiny ward. I'minterested in
everyt hing that happens on Munt d ynpos."

He turned toward the door. Thanatos opened it for himand, without
having directed a single word to the inhabitants of the apartnent,
foll owed his nmaster out into the corridor.

Fl VE

The Titan | apetos had his workshop on one of the | ower |evels of the
pal ace of Kronos, where nost of the dark roons were given over to
storage. Here the cast-off possessions of the gods lay half forgotten
al ongside raw nmaterials of every sort.

Piles of thick pelts and tanned hides reached nearly to the ceiling.
Large |idded baskets, stacked one atop the other, were filled wi th wool,
flax, or finest silk; huge wax-seal ed anphorae held dyes and perfunes.
El sewhere row upon row of teak, cypress, and ebony, brought from vast

di stances, lay ready for sone god to cut and shape. El mand cedar trees,
stripped of their branches, were neatly stacked for the kiln or hearth,
whil e bins of copper ore awaited snelting. There were whol e roons of
gold and silver and ivory. OQher roonms overflowed with chests of

preci ous stones.

It was to this level that Kronos made his way, the natural briskness of
his pace forcing the I anky Thanatos into an unconfortable trot at his
side. They descended wi de, spiral-ing staircases and traversed | engthy
corridors. As they wal ked, Thanatos turned continually to reassure

hi nsel f that they could not be overheard.

"The little godling can wait," Kronos said gruffly.

"Well, yes, Lord Kronos, but | think if you understood the possible
i mportance--"

"But it can wait?"

"Well, yes, ny lord, but--"
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"Then, vulture-loving child of Nyx, let it wait!"

"But Lord Kronos, this could be an inportant piece of the puzzle. The
sooner--"

"You should take a | esson fromyour |ess inquisitive brother," Kronos
sai d, his tone now good-hunored. He nodded down the corridor in front of
them "He never lets hinmself get unduly enthusiastic.”

A shapel ess mass covered a shadowed bench in an al cove just ahead. As

t hey approached, the gray mass began to stir, rising up on the bench
Kronos slowed to a stop as a puffy face appeared fromam d the winkl ed
folds of a faded cloak. Bleary eyes blinked at them

"Have the benches grown any softer, Mnps?" Kronos asked wi thout the
suggestion of a snile.

Monos rubbed the sleep fromhis eyes, grunbling as he nmade vai n gestures
toward snoot hing the cloak over his shoulders. "No, they haven't," he
said. "The floors are too hard too. You should see to them They make
too much noise."

"Now the floors are maki ng noi se?" Kronos asked. "Has soneone taught
themto tal k?"

"They nmake noi se when anyone wal ks on them" Mnos expl ai ned.

"Ah, | understand,"” Kronos said, chuckling. "The marble slaps too hard
agai nst bare feet."

"Agai nst sandal s too. You should nmake quiet marble."

Thanat os, who despised his brother, glared with unconceal ed contenpt at
t he paunchy, runpled god. "If you' d sleep in your own bed, you fat fool,
it wouldn't matter how nuch noi se anyone nade in the corridors. Wy do
you think you have your own quarters?"

Monos rose fromhis seat with what he nust have considered great
dignity. "That's another thing. This palace is too big. Every place is
too far fromevery other place.”

Kronos | aughed with genuine amusement. "1 shall renmenber that when we
build a new pal ace. "

Monos nodded. Grunbling to hinself, he shanbled off down the corridor in
the opposite direction. Kronos watched al nost until he was out of sight.

"I can't inmmgine why you even talk to that fool," Thanatos said.
Kronos shrugged. "He's the only one of the gods | can al nost trust."

"Trust! You trust that doddering, fat... Al he ever does is conplain
and criticize. He criticizes you nore than anyone el se.”

"Not trust--alnpbst trust. He never tries to hide what he thinks."

Thanat os shook his head in bewi | derment. Kronos began wal ki ng agai n, and
Thanatos hurried after him

"The other thing | wanted to tell you," he said, "it's the nbst amazing
di scovery. "

"Can it wait too?"
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"Well, yes, | guess it can, but--"

They entered the stairway that led to the |lower |evels. Kronos took a
torch fromits sconce and gestured to Thanatos to do the sane.

"But it is absolutely amazing. Wien | tell you--"
"But it can wait?"
"Yes, Lord Kronos."

"Very good, Thanatos. In two or three centuries you may acquire a

nodi cum of patience. It's an inportant virtue, absolutely essential for
the fulfillnent of any anbitious project. | nust give you a ful

di ssertation upon its nerits. You will remnd nme."

"Yes, Lord Kronos," Thanatos said glumy.

They had al nost reached Kronos's destination. "I don't know why you've
insisted on walking all this way with ne," he told Thanatos, "but you
can make yourself useful. Go through the storeroonms and find the nost
beautiful mrror there, of gold. It should be full length, for a goddess
to properly appreciate her own appearance, but | suppose we'll have to
be satisfied with whatever you can find. Dust and polish it, then
deliver it to Lady Philyra, the sister of Kl ynmene.'

"But ny lord, that could take hours. The discovery | have nade--"

"I will cone to your chanbers when |'ve finished," Kronos said with a
finality tantamount to dism ssal

Turni ng his back on Thanatos, Kronos entered the workshop of |apetos
wi t hout announcing hinself, carefully closing the door behind him He
paused by the forge, first placing his hand near it, then touching the
side; the metal was barely warm No detail escaped himas he noved
through the apartment.

He found his brother in one of the rear roons, hard at work. Nearly
thirty seconds passed before |apetos becane aware of his presence. Wth
a qui ck movenent he threw a rag over sonething on his bench and turned
to nmeet the intruder.

"Ch, it's you, brother," he said, swirling around on his stool and
st andi ng.

Kronos cane toward the workbench and lifted the rag fromthe object it
had hastily conceal ed. He nodded approvingly and took the object in his

hands, alnobst with reverence. "It's finished?" he asked.
| apet os nodded. "I haven't ornanented the hilt yet, but aside from
that--"

"That doesn't nmatter. No one el se has been here? No one knows of its
exi st ence?"

"No one but us," lapetos said softly as Kronos searched his aquiline
features for any trace of duplicity.

Kronos had ensconced his torch in the atrium of the workshop, and now he
took the | ong, heavy weapon in both hands and held it near the oil |anp
that burned upon the table. The bronze bl ade gli st ened.

"I't still needs a bit nore sharpening," |apetos said.
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Kronos shrugged. "You can do that later." He ran the edge of his thunb
al ong the bl ade, then held the weapon extended from one hand as he
tested the bal ance.

"This is what you had in mnd?" |apetos asked. "This one is
satisfactory?”

"Yes, | think so. Wiat have you done with the other?"

| apetos nade his way to a corner of the room From behind a junble of
objects he withdrew a sinilar weapon, tall as a full-grown holly tree.
The bl ade was straight, |acking the |ong, gradual curve of the newer
one. |apetos brought it to Kronos.

The Lord of the Titans held one in each hand, making sl ow, slashing
movenents with the swords. Then he lay the new, curved one on the

wor kbench and took the other in both hands. Very deliberately he snapped
its bronze bl ade across his knee.

"Melt the pieces down," he instructed, handing |apetos the two hal ves
"Melt them down so that no one may ever | ook upon the bronze and guess
what it once was."

| apet os nodded in assent, his eyes peering into those of his brother
"When | began this task for you, | pronised to abide by your wi shes. The
curved bl ade satisfies you nore, but the straight one night have been of
sone use--if there is any use for a knife longer than a leg." As he
spoke, |apetos seated hinself in front of his bench and began to hone
the sword's edge with a stone.

"It's ny wish, brother,"” Kronos said, "that only one of these |ong
kni ves ever exist. The other nust vanish as though it had never been
made. And no one nust ever know about this one."

"I know, " | apetos observed.

"What is known can be forgotten."

"Perhaps, in time," lapetos said. "But for the present | can't help
bei ng curious. Wat is the purpose for such a blade? It would be of
little use for the tasks normally performed by a knife. An ax would do
better for choppi ng wood."

"There is no need for you to know its purpose, brother. | needed the
skill of your hands, and you have given it to me adnmrably. | also need
your silence. And loyalty. Do | have then?"

| apet os continued sharpening the |ong, bronze blade, now noving the
stone in light, polishing strokes. "Were the gradual curve of the bl ade
not inportant," he continued, "you would have accepted nmy first effort.
A curved bl ade woul d be excellent for slashing." He | ooked up. "For

cl earing away bushes and saplings, for instance."

Kronos did not answer.

| apetos applied the final strokes of the stone, then held the sword
upright by the hilt. "It would nake a fearful weapon with which to
attack a god, wouldn't it, brother?" He turned it around and handed it
hilt first to Kronos. "OF course, you have no need of that."

Kronos studied himthrough half-lidded eyes. Finally he said, "I want
you to pledge nme your silence."
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"I've already pledged it," lapetos said. "You shall have it. No one
shall learn of this through nme."

"You will obliterate every trace of the first sword?"
| apet os nodded.

"And your loyalty? Do | still have that?"

"As nmuch as ever."

Kronos's face uncl ouded and he lay an affectionate hand on his brother's

shoul der. "Good. | need you." He hefted the sword again. "I'mvery
satisfied. You' ve never done better work. ['ll take it with ne now "
"l can still enbellish the handle."

"No, it's not necessary. This is fine. Do you have a cloak? | didn't
bring one, and | need sonmething to conceal this."

They wal ked together to one of the other roons, where lapetos lent hima
|l ong, dark mantle. Kronos wapped it about the sword in such a way that
none coul d determi ne what | ay within.

Just before they reached the main door Kronos turned toward him again.
"You will take care of the other one-- soon?"

| apet os nodded. "Today. Before |I |eave here."

"Good." Kronos cl apped himon the shoul der again. "Good, brother, | know
I can al ways count on you." He turned and left the room

For a few mi nutes |lapetos stared vacantly at the cl osed door, then
slowy made his way back to his workroom From behind a nmound of clutter
he brought out a third sword, identical to the second. He carried it to
hi s bench and began to sharpen it.

SI'X

Just outside the door of lapetos's workshop Kronos was accosted by
Thanat os, who had been waiting for himto reappear

"What are you doi ng here?"

"I"ve been waiting for you, Lord Kronos, to talk to you as you wal k
back."

Kronos glared at himin annoyance. "What about the mirror | asked you to
find?"

"Here it is." Thanatos brought out an enornmous mrror of polished gold
fromamong the shadows. "I found it without nuch difficulty, and have
been dusting and polishing it while | waited."

"Do as | told you," Kronos commanded, keeping the cl oak-w apped sword to
one side, where Thanatos would not see it. "Bring it to Lady
Phi | yra--now "

"Y-y-yes, ny lord."

Kronos stood watching as the god hefted the heavy nirror and stunbl ed
down the corridor with it. He waited until Thanatos had had tinme to get
all the way up the stairs, then proceeded hurriedly to his own chanbers
on the uppernost floor of the pal ace.
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Passi ng qui ckly through i nnunerable outer roonms, he cane at last to a
smal |, nearly enmpty one. Laying the sword on a table, the Titan went to
a cupboard and withdrew a | arge object draped in black. He carried it to
anot her table, deposited it there, and from an adjoi ni ng room brought a
stool. He worked with these until he was satisfied with their
arrangement. The stool stood atop the table and the draped thing atop
the stool, the whole reaching nearly to the height of the King of the
Gods.

He stood back a little and pulled the cloth free to reveal the huge clay
bust of a god, a god peculiarly free of facial features. It had eyes and
nose and nmouth, but portrayed no one.

Fromthe other table he took the sword, unwapping it and holding it

| oosely at his side. He positioned hinself in front of the bust, the
sword al nost dangling fromhis hand. Twi ce he reached forward and
adjusted the bust so that it faced exactly the direction he wi shed. He
stared into the lifeless clay eyes.

Suddenly the sword flew back to a position far behind his head, then
swept forward in a whirling arc. The clay head rolled free, striking the
floor with a thud. Part of the clay shoulder followed it down.

For a few nonents the Lord of the Titans stood staring at the headl ess
figure.

He lay the sword aside and picked up the noist clay. Hs fingers
trenbl ed as he began to reshape it and work it back onto the bust. Wen
he had it firmy reattached he took up his position again. Again the
sword whirled and the clay head thudded to the floor

For nearly an hour he worked w thout stopping, reshaping and
decapitating the senseless clay until the bust ceased to resenble
anyt hi ng di vi ne.

He allowed hinself to sit quietly in a thickly cushioned chair for ten
or fifteen mnutes, his thoughts clustering fast and thick. Finally,
with a deep sigh, he rose and put away the clay and the sword. He | ocked
them both within the cupboard.

Thanatos was awaiting himin the hall, pacing nervously.

"There you are, ny lord," he said as Kronos appeared from one of the
doors. "This way, my |lord. "

"Did you deliver the mrror?"

"Mrror? Ch, yes, as soon as | left you. This discovery nay be the npst
important yet. It's another--"

"Did she like it? Was she pl eased?"
"Pl eased? Who? Oh, you nean the Ckeanid."

"Yes, the keanid Philyra," Kronos said crossly. "Does she |like the
mrror?"

"l suppose so, my lord." Thanatos | ooked at himw th a puzzl ed
expr essi on.

"You suppose so!"

"Yes, ny lord," Thanatos said, nodding. "It's an attractive piece of
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furniture, for those who care about such things."

"Didn't she say anything? Didn't you notice how she reacted when you
gave it to her? Did her eyes light up? Did she smle?"

"She said it was lovely and that | should thank you. Yes, | think that's
what she said. As to whether or not she smiled, | really didn't notice.
But as | was saying, ny lord, this discovery presents not only a new
part to the puzzle, but one that we did not even suspect existed."

They had reached the entrance of the apartnment in which Thanatos was
allowed to live and work. Pushing open the enornous doubl e doors,
Thanat os stood to one side to allow Kronos to precede him

"This discovery of yours," the Titan said, "it better be inportant. |I'm
growi ng weary of your pestering."

"I't's very inportant." Thanatos foll owed his nmaster through the open
doors and pushed t hem cl osed.

The snal| apartment, one of the suites set aside for Kronos hinself, was
fitted and furnished in gold and ivory, ebony and teak. Now it was
cluttered to overflowing and thick with dust and debris.

"Clean this place up," the Titan grunbl ed.
"Of course, ny lord; as soon as | can find tinme."

They continued through the series of roons to the bedchanber, which
testified even nore forcefully, not to the | aziness of the occupant, but
to his singlem ndedness. Precious nonents could not be squandered on
anything as insignificant as cleanliness.

A massive bronze door blocked their way at the rear of the bedchanber.
Thanatos ran his fingers along a portion of the nearby wall in search of
a hidden catch. A click sounded and the heavy door swung i nward.

Kronos recoiled at the dark portal, the odor of decay billow ng out from
t he openi ng.

"Can't you do sonething about this snell?" he denanded.
Thanat os seened not to hear him He was al ready busy

lighting the lanps that were set in niches all around the walls. At the
noi se of his movenents sonething began to moan softly and make muffl ed,
whi speri ng sounds.

Kronos forced hinself to | ook slowy around the room It was crowded
with brass tables and cages of living aninmals, birds and manmal s of nmany
kinds. One table held a long row of brass instrunments; light glittered
fromtheir cutting edges. Mdst of the other tables were covered with
neatly di ssected animal corpses. Usually the renpved organs | ay neatly
arranged al ong one side of the opened body. Many were in an advanced
state of decay, with flesh now browned and desi ccat ed.

Kronos stepped over an alnost-filled bucket of congeal ed bl ood as he
moved to pick up one of the oil |anps. The whispering sounds had
continued, and he followed them back into a dark recess of the room
thrusting the lanp forward to dispel the darkness.

"Over here, ny lord," Thanatos was sayi ng.
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"Can't you stop this noise?" Kronos said, distressed by the entire

at nrosphere of the room As he spoke, the light fell upon the decapitated
head of a god. It hung by the hair froma peg in the wall, a tiny,

conmpl etely fornmed body dangling fromits neck

"It's only G zys. Cone see this, ny lord."

Kronos drew back. "Wat does he want? He's trying to say sonething." He
wat ched in horror as the flabby Iips noved soundl essly.

Thanat os cane to Kronos's side, intent upon | eading himto the other
side of the room "He can't talk yet. His body hasn't regenerated fully
enough. The lungs are too snall to nake words, so he nakes little

whi spering or npani ng sounds as best he can. He's probably hungry
again."

"How |l ong has it been since you' ve fed hinP"

Thanat os shrugged. "A few days, | guess. | have to feed the others or
they'll die, but sonetinmes |I skip him"

Kronos's face hardened in indignhation as O zys ceased trying to speak
and began to whinper. "Wy don't you feed him then?"

"I"ll feed himlater, ny lord. Right now!l want to show you--"

"Feed hi m now, Thanatos--feed all of these creatures--or |I'l|l see to it
that you don't eat yourself for a week."

Thanat os, who sonetinmes forgot to eat for days at a tine, hurried to
fulfill his master's comand. He | ocated the bag of grain that he kept
for the aninals and dunped a | arge quantity into a flat pan. He nmade a
circuit of the room tossing food into the cages. The birds began to
flutter excitedly, the pigs to grunt. Finally he rejoined Kronos,

pl aci ng the pan on the top of one of the tables.

"l can't understand how you can stand to be in this place," Kronos said,
his eyes returning again and again to the oval face and flabby |ips of
t he head.

"My lord found it interesting enough when | first showed hi m what
happens when a god's head and body are severed."

An al nost i nperceptible shudder ran through the King of the Gods. "Feed
G zys quickly so you can show ne this new thing that you think is so
important. | want to get out of this dreadful room | warn you, ny
patience is grow ng short."

Thanat os Kfted the head of his brother down by the hair and lay it face
down in the pan. Imediately O zys began to grunt and crunch the grain
i n-ravenous abandon.

Wthout a second glance at the creature, Thanatos |ed Kronos toward the
far side of the room The |ocation and darkness had conspired until this
monent to hide the thing upon the table fromthe Titan

"Here it is, ny lord," Thanatos said with a flourish of the lanp he held
in his hand.

"\What . . ?" Kronos noved cl oser to peer down at what seened to be a
di vi ne body The eyes were open and staring blankly. The |ips were drawn
back in a hunorless grin. One hand hung linmply off the side of the
tabl e, but when he touched it, he discovered it was not linp at all. It
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was stiff and col d.

Kronos drew away, a terrible oath slipping fromhis lips. "Wat is it?"
he asked, al nost whi speri ng.

"A nynph, nmy lord. O at least it was. It's dead now. "

Kronos was shaking his head. "No. No, that isn't a nynph. At |east not
like any |'ve ever seen. Look at the hair. It's white. And the skin is
dried out and winkled."

Thanat os nodded. "Nevertheless it's a nynph. A dead nynmph."

"That can't be," Kronos said. "Nynphs are not aninmals. They are
goddesses--1 ess powerful than other goddesses, perhaps, but stil
divine. They are immortal ."

"That's what everyone has al ways thought. Until now. "

"Maybe she's only asl eep, unconscious."

"She isn't asleep," Thanatos assured him "If you lean close to her you
can already detect the odor of decay. Her body has begun to deconpose."”
He grinned broadly. "She's dead, ny lord."

"Detect the odor!" Kronos exclained in a suppressed voice. "How can
anyone di stingui sh an individual snell here?"

"My nose is very acute. You can take ny word for it, she's very dead."
He was al nost gl oating over his discovery now.

Kronos stared down at the corpse. Finally he shook his head again.
"There's sone m stake. She was sonme kind of freak. The gods are
imortal. They don't die like animals. They don't becone neat for

j ackal s. ™"

"That could be true, ny lord. Still, it is a very inportant piece of

i nformati on, even if she was not a typical nynph. | think you' re wong,
t hough. "

"But why does she | ook like that?"

"Part of her appearance is due sinply to her being dead. But the white
hair and winkl ed skin--they're what nmake you doubt she was a nornal
nynph. Perhaps you've never noticed, but there is a simlar thing that
happens to aninmals when they live to be very old. Their bodies begin to
wear out--sonewhat as flowers wilt or trees die branch by branch. |
think the sane thing nust have happened to her."

"But why hasn't it ever happened before?"

"There always has to be a first time. | think thisis it. If I'"mright,
ot her nynphs--the ol dest of them-will begin to wear out, just as this
one nust have. She needn't even be the first, for that matter. Living as
they do--by thensel ves for the nost part--a nunber may have withered and
di ed without anyone being aware of it. | do know that she died fromthe
i nside--there are no external wounds."

Kronos only stared down at the once beautiful body.

"That, of course, leads to the next question," Thanatos continued. "If

she could die, could she be killed?"

"Who was she?" Kronos asked suddenly.
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Thanat os shrugged. "Just one of the thousands of nynphs who teem anong
the hills and valleys. | found her body in Aetolia, where ny servants
had di scovered it."

"The vul tures," Kronos sai d.

Thanat os nodded. "No one el se was around, not for a very |ong distance.
No one but you and | know of this."

"Are you certain she isn't asleep?" Kronos asked.

"I'"ll prove it to you," Thanatos said, plucking froma nearby table a
sharp, gleaming instrunent. He ran the edge along the forearmof the
corpse so that the flesh opened to a fair depth. "See, the ichor doesn't
flow, even froma relatively deep wound. It only oozes out. . . ."He
performed the sane operation on his own forearmwi thout the slightest
hesitation, cutting not quite as deeply. "See, the ichor flows out

i medi ately." He displayed his arm

Kronos wat ched in shocked fascination as the thick, translucent
substance that is the immortal blood of the gods welled fromthe |ong
cut and began to run down Thanatos's arm

Thanat os wrapped his armin a nakeshift bandage. "The questions raised
by this discovery are fascinating, and it will take a long time and nuch
more research to answer them Can all nynphs die? Can they be killed, or
only die of old age? If nynphs can die, can the other |esser gods? Are
all of the gods nortal to some degree?" He stared into Kronos's face, a
razor smle spreading over his lips. "Can the gods be killed?"

Kronos wanted to | ook away fromthis creature who spoke of death and
decay so of fhandedly.

Thanat os wal ked partway across the room Kronos following him glad to
be away fromthe nynph's corpse. Thanatos stopped beside the headl ess
body of QO zys.

"I't's been two months now since | cut off G zys's head, but his body
remai ns inperishable. If I cut it, ichor flows, just as though it stil
had a head and were conpletely alive. After a day or two the wound heal s
compl etely. The heart continues to beat--very slowy. Yet it hasn't
begun to regenerate a head. | suppose the head will grow back a

compl etely new body and this body will remain just as it is, lying here
and tw tchi ng occasionally--perhaps forever."

He spun around to face Kronos, his face and hands ani mated by intense
interest. "The power of regeneration nust be centered in the brain--but
not conpletely so. See where | anputated his finger--it's com ng al ong
nicely and soon will be full size again." He rubbed his hands together
"There's so nmuch to study. Scars, for instance. | had to inflict
twenty-seven cuts on the body before I could get one to scar. That

may nean that the regeneration response works inperfectly, that it
soneti mes makes a mistake. But many experinments still have to be
performed to be certain."”

The head of O zys had begun to make | ow noi ses again. Thanatos went to
it, yanked it out of the pan of grain, and hung it back on the wall.

Kronos stood broodi ng over what he had seen and heard. At |ast he said,
"She died fromliving too | ong?"
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"That's nmy first thought, but | nust have tinme to nake experinents.
want to see how the body decays. That coul d provide inportant clues.

I've been unable to kill QG zys, even when | cut his skull in half. He
just went into sonme kind of deep sleep until the two hal ves grew back
together properly. . . . Still, if you give ne tinme, it's very possible

that | may find the secret of killing a god."
"What an awful gift you dangle before ne."
"Gft, nmy lord?"

"Yes, with your studies, should they succeed."

"l don't understand. You nean if | |learn how a god may be kill ed? That
woul d be a powerful weapon, and woul d repay you for allowi ng me to make
my experinents here."

"Why are the gods godsT' Kronos went on. "How do they differ from
ani mal s? Way are they deat hl ess?"

"You said the knowl edge mi ght be useful to you

"Indeed, it very well mght be--why else would | put up with this
carrion room of yours? The nature of life, of nortality and
imortality--those are things fitting for the King of the Gods to know.
The Iimts of immrtality! | have many enem es, and such know edge coul d
be a potent weapon indeed. Cleave a divine head in half and the god is

i ncapacitated until the hal ves heal back together. Decapitate himand
his body flops to the floor, powerless against you. Not pretty things to
consi der, but potentially very useful."

"But Lord Kronos, it would be ever so nuch nore efficient if you could
kill your enemy."

Kronos shook his head sadly. "You don't understand, do you? You tell ne
blithely that the gods nmay not be immortal after all. This one nynph has
died for sone reason or other, and perhaps you can find a way that even
the great gods can be killed. But death is a doubl e-edged dagger. If |
can kill my enenmies--ny enenies can kill me! If they can die, then | too
can die--you can die!"

Thanat os's pal e, narrow face watched unblinkingly, polite but
unpert ur bed.

"No, you really don't understand." Kronos shrugged. "I've seen enough
Keep ne inforned, but | don't want to have to cone back here unless
absol utely necessary. No one saw you bring the nynph?"

"No, nmy lord. | was very careful. | conceal ed both of us in dark
cl ouds. "

"Good. No one nust |learn of this." Kronos began to | eave the room

"A nonent nore, Lord Kronos," Thanatos said as he foll owed him

In the bedchanmber Kronos paused, listening inpatiently.
"This new creature, the one Metis discovered ..."
Kronos nodded. "What about it?"

"l must have it."

" W]y?ll
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"To learn what it is. To dissect it and see howit differs fromthe
nynph and G zys, and from animals."

Kronos thought for a nonent. At |ast he said, "Do what you nust. But
don't draw attention to yourself, and don't involve nme in what you do
You're tolerated here because | need your work--the know edge it

prom ses. | nmake no pretense of liking it. You must be discreet.”

"Yes, ny lord, | will. One last thing. | must establish the nortality or
imortality of nynphs, and to do that | nust have another to experinent
on."

Kronos shuddered, turning away and wal king toward the front of the
apartnment. Thanatos foll owed directly behind him

"Well, my lord? May | acquire the things | need to continue nmy work?"

In front of the main door Kronos paused. "Do what you think necessary,
but let no one discover it. | don't even want to know about it."

He turned and left the apartnent of Thanatos, a disconcerting, churning
sensation deep within him

SEVEN

Prot eus, the shape changer, noved effortlessly through the blue depths
of the Aegean. Slow, powerful strokes of his huge tail fins sent him

ski mri ng al ong just above the | anguidly waving grow hs of the sea-bottom
plain. Silent, rainbowcolored fish frolicked about himor followed in
hi s wake.

Coral -covered cairns of rock rose nearby |ike ghostly castles. An eel,
startled at his approach, sought shelter within the crevices. A scarlet,
spi ked creature watched himfrom unblinking eyes.

Even his brief, overnight sojourn on |land had left himlonging for the
magni ficent solitude of the blue depths, where even sound seened to nove
at a nore leisurely pace. The enchanted vistas of sunken nountain and
val | ey cal med hi mand qui eted his apprehensions.

He travel ed slowly, perhaps because of the mild uneasiness with which he
| ooked forward to arriving on Mount O ynpos. Mre than once he had to
conceal hinself when a golden-haired Nereid cane within sight. Sonetines
he lolled behind an outcropping of rock until she swam away; other tines
he met anor phosed hinself into a dol phin or other sea denizen to escape
her noti ce.

Al t hough he intended to visit his brother-in-Iaw Nereus, the king of the
deep Aegean, he preferred to conceal his presence in the area until the
time of that visit, after he had been to d ynpos.

Tranquil hours slipped away as he swam until at |last he neared his
destination. He cane up fromthe water draped in seaweed and waded
toward the shore of a shaded cove. A few hours remained until twilight.
He | ocated a cave, and drawing hinmself up into it, fell quickly asleep

Wien he awakened, night had fallen. He cane out of the cave and stood
for a few minutes surveying his surroundi ngs. The noon had risen, ful
and clear. Monlight speckled the sea with silver

Mount O ynpos began al nost at the beach and stretched nore than
twenty-five mles inland, its many peaks thrusting upward toward heaven
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like the fingers of a gigantic rock hand. An i mense, ragged gorge faced
him beyond it precipitous |linmestone walls rose nearly two miles into
the sky, disappearing anong dark cl ouds.

Wth a deep sigh Proteus allowed hinself a last, lingering | ook at the
sea. Then he transformed hinself into a gull and began the arduous
ascent, flying just above the dark forests that clung to the nountain
sl opes. The powerful w ngs of the sea bird carried himboth inland and
upward, toward the home of the Titans.

I nnuner abl e snal |l streans cascaded downward, cutting deep channels.
Whenever possible he foll owed these paths, skinm ng al ong above the
water. As he rose, the dark forest growhs thinned and finally vani shed
conpletely. It grew cold, and the air thinned. O ouds clustered around
t he nmountai n peaks.

Above the cl ouds began the precinct of the gods. The air grew pleasantly
warm and thick again; sweet snelling, too, with the slightest suggestion
of the odor of pansies. The sky above was conpletely clear, its velvet

bl ackness studded with a nmillion stars.

Now, nore than ever, he flew close to the face of the cliff, hugging the
shadows. Ahead of him stood the palace of O ynpos, bathed yellow gold in
the moonlight. It seened to grow out of the nountain peak, tier upon
tier partially carved fromthe rock summt, partially constructed from
huge | i mestone bl ocks.

He settled am d the shadows and carefully observed the |ong, narrow
galleries that ran along the outside of each floor of the palace. There,
or within the roons just beyond the galleries, he could discern noving
figures, and so he was

forced to nmove forward stealthily. He took on the formof a serpent and
slithered closer, shielded by rocks and boul ders.

When he was quite close he paused to nore carefully observe the

i nhabi tants of the apartnments facing him One of these apartments
particularly drew his attention, and he began naking his way in its
direction. At the base of the palace wall he resunmed the shape of a gul
and flew al nost straight upward. He lighted first upon the marble

bal ustrade, then dropped to the gallery floor as he reassumed his
natural shape. Silently he noved to a point from which he could observe
the interior of the apartnent.

A yout hful goddess | aughed gaily as she lay on her bed. Atiny creature
shaped |i ke a god was wal ki ng on her stomach, and she kept catching it
as it started to fall. Proteus studied her features until he was certain
of her identity, then stepped boldly into the room

"You seemto have nade a pet of that one."

The goddess sat up, sending the man on her stomach falling. She nanaged
to catch himin mdair and set hi mdown quickly beside her as she turned
to face the intruder.

"Who are--" As she spoke, her expression changed from surprise and
i ndignation to puzzlenent, then to recognition. "Proteus!" she
excl ai med, |eaping fromthe bed and running toward him

She threw herself into his arnms. He lifted her up and swng her around
twi ce before setting her back on her feet and holding her at arnis
di stance to | ook at her
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"You've grown so nuch, | wasn't sure | recognized you," he said. "You'l

be full grown before long."

"l recogni zed you right away--well, alnost right away. How coul d
forget ny favorite brother, even if this is only the third tine |'ve
seen hi n®?"

"Isit only the third tinme?"

She nodded enphatically, managing to | ook reproachful at the same tine.
"l ought to scold you. Anyone woul d think you dislike your fanmly. How
are Mother and Fat her? Have you seen then?"

He nodded. "The sane as al ways."

"You nean they're fighting every mnute of the day and night. But why
are you here? | can't inmmgine anything that could get you to d ynpos.
Wait till Philyra hears-- What am | thinking of? She's in the next room
1"l get her."

But before she reached the door, his fingers closed around her wist and
hel d her back. "No, Metis. Don't call her. At |east not yet."

"But she'll be delighted to see you. And so will Kl ynene."

He was shaking his head. "Not now. | don't want anyone else to know |I'm
here. "

"l don't understand. Wiy don't you want to see thenP"

He put his hands on her shoulders. "Metis, there's something peculiar
going on here. At least | have reason to believe there is. Lord Ckeanos

has sent me to find his friend, the sea god Aigaion. Until |'ve had tinme
to di scover what the situation is, | want ny presence to be kept a
secret."”

"Ai gaion was here," Metis said. "I saw himwhen we first arrived, but he
nmust have left. | haven't seen himsince then."

"Nei t her has anyone el se. That's why our father sent ne."
Metis's eyes grew wi de. "What do you think happened to hin®"
Prot eus shrugged. "It's said he displ eased Kronos."

"You think Lord Kronos has done sonething to hin? | nprisoned hinP But
woul dn't all O ynpos be tal king about it? Wuldn't | have heard?"

Pr ot eus shrugged agai n.
"But why keep your presence a secret fromPhilyra and Kl ynene?"

"Metis, you're the first friendly face |I've encountered. If not for
that--and the bit of assistance | require--you might not know either."

She grinned back at him "How can | hel p?"

"I need information and shelter. May | stay here tonight, after |I've had
a | ook around?"

"Certainly!"
"Good. | also need to know where the apartments of the Titans are
| ocated. Kronos is still on the uppernost |evel, | presune.”
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She nodded and proceeded as best she could to give himthe informtion
he required, often el aborating unnecessarily. He let her continue
uni nt errupt ed.

"Very good, Metis," he told her when she finished. "I should be able to
find ny way now. "

Wil e they had been tal king, the creature called a man had nmanaged to
slip down the side of the bed to the floor. He was exploring the far
coner of the roomwhen Metis noticed him She picked himup and held him
agai nst her breast.

Prot eus wal ked back toward the gallery and Metis foll owed.
"You will conme back here tonight?" she asked.

He nodded. "But don't wait up for ne. |'mgoing now to see what can be
| earned anong the shadows."

" Shadows?"

"That's a delicate way of saying | have a |l ot of snooping to do, a |ot
of listening at doorways. Before the night is over, | hope to know nore
about O ynpos than the King of the Gods hinsel f."

"Be careful," she said. "I think Lord Kronos could be very dangerous."

An expression of deadly seriousness flickered across his face. He
st ooped and kissed her lightly on the cheek. "You said the chambers of
Crios are on this floor. VWhich way?"

She pointed to the left. "You could follow the gallery, except for the
partitions."

As she watched, he transformed hinself into a gull and flew in the
direction she had indicated.

El GHT

There were twelve Titans, children of Gaia and Quranos-- six male and
six femal e--the nost powerful of the gods, the lords of the world. Vast
ages before, when the earth still teanmed with prinordial nonsters,
keanos, the eldest of the Titans, had withdrawn with Tethys, his wife
and sister, to rule over their wide, watery domain. Kronos, succeeding
his father as King of the Gods, led the other Titans to their new hone
in the palace on Aynpos. Wth the exceptions of Menpbsyne, who had
never married, and of Crios, who would soon wed the sea goddess Eurybi e,
Titan married Titaness--Kronos and Rhea, Hyperion and Thea, Koi os and
Phoi be, lapetos and Them s; but eventually |apetos put aside his first
wi fe, who was barren, and took instead the keanid Kl ynene, his niece.

It was these ten, in particular, that Proteus wanted to |ocate anobng the
i nhabi tants of the pal ace.

He darted away from Metis, flying along the bal cony railing and swerving
out around the partitions that separated the galleries into private
sections. Around the far side of the building he | ocated the chanbers of
Crios without difficulty. Still in the formof a gull, he perched
outside the first lighted room he came to.

The Titan, however, lay stretched upon a divan, dozing lightly. Proteus
all owed hinself a fewmnutes to study Crios's face and form then
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spreadi ng his wi ngs, dropped silently down to the floor bel ow.

For nearly two hours he flitted fromapartnment to apartnment, acquainting
or reacquainting hinself with many of the occupants of the pal ace of
Kronos upon Mount 4 ynpos. Koios sat distractedly with his w fe Phoi be
as she sewed and tried to discuss donmestic affairs with him The nine
Muses, in groups of two or three, chattered incessantly, their
conversations occasionally interspersed with short bursts of song.
Sonetimes the roons fronting on the gallery were vacant, and nore than
once Proteus crept recklessly into an apartnent to listen at the door of
an inner room

After conpleting his initial circuit of the |lower |evels of the pal ace,
he turned his attention upward, intending now to investigate the
chanbers of Hyperion. H's route brought himback near the apartnment of
Crios, and a strident voice led himto perch again outside the |arge
atrium

Crios was awake now, and deci dedly unhappy. Additional |anps had been
lit, and the Titan was sitting on a three-1egged stool, his el bows on
his knees and his face in his hands as Eurybie, sister of Nereus the sea
god, paced the roomin front of him Her full, golden hair flailed
around her as she noved.

"Wl l," she denmanded, her fists coming to rest on her stately hips,
you just going to sit there?"

ar e

He | ooked up at her slowy. "At least after we're married I won't have
to see you as nuch. | don't know why | ever let nyself get talked into
this." Hs lowvoice was filled with bitterness.

Eurybie was tall and very beautiful, with a robust figure that seened
doubly vol uptuous within the clinging folds of the peplos she wore. "You
really are a spineless wetch," she told him only occasionally favoring
himwi th a glance as she paced the room "You know very well why you're
marryi ng me. Because your brother told you to. And you dare not disobey
him™"

Crios only glared sullenly.

"You don't think I'm pl eased about having you for a husband, do you?
Wul d I have chosen you if | had any other choice . . . ? Ch, | wish |
had been bom a god i nstead of a goddess!"”

Crios | ooked up. He was of middle height and slender, with a slight
paunch. H's shoul ders sl unped and he had the habit of watching the fl oor
when he wal ked. "That, ny lady, is nmy fondest w sh also," he said
softly. "But why do we have to talk about all this? It was settled |ong
ago."

"Yes, but your brothers want to talk some nore." Eurybie's voice becane
patroni zi ng. "They inplore your attendance. | suppose they' |l niss your
sparkling wit. Al that's required of you is your presence. |I'll do al
the talking for both of us. You won't have to stammer out nore than
hel | o and good- bye. "

"Then just go without ne. I'mweary of these continual machinations. If
this keeps up, I'll find sonme cave to live in, far fromall of you."

She | aughed, a flighty, girlish laugh conpletely unsuited to both her
personal ity and appearance. "You're wel cone to your cave, once we're
married and |'msafely a nenber of the fanmily. Kronos nay think he needs
you, but you and | know better." She tapped her sandal ed f oot
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inmpatiently. "Are you going to cone, or shall | make up sone excuse for
you? | have to get back soon, before the others start to arrive."

He gl anced nervously around the room as though seeking sonme plausible
reason for absenting hinself fromthe neeting.

"I could tell themyou slipped on the stairs again. O better yet, you
could go and actually do it right now, so | won't have to lie."

"This i s madness,
inthis.”

he said. "Sheer madness, to let nyself get involved

She shook her head slowy, making little reproachful sounds wth her
nmout h.

"Who's going to be there?"
"Koi os and | apetos, you and ne."
"Not Kronos?"

She shook her head. "He doesn't even know about it. That's the idea.

Koi os wants to discuss things w thout Kronos evaluating every word." She
retrieved her scarlet cloak froma chair and swirled it around her

shoul ders.

She turned and gave hima final, wthering | ook. "Goodbye, then."

He sighed. "Wait a nmonment. |'mconing." He rose wearily.

"Sorry, can't wait. You can find your own way, can't you? You do know
where your betrothed |ives?"

The door cl osed behind her and Crios stood perfectly still, his head
bowed, for what seened like a long tine. Finally he began to straighten
his sinple, unadorned chiton, disappeared into an adjoining roomto
return a minute later with a drab gray mantl e w apped around him and
made his way out of the apartnent.

Proteus waited inpatiently until Crios left, then cane down onto the
gallery, assuming first his own form then after a few nonents

consi deration, the senblance of the Titan Koi os. Leaning out over the
bal cony, he drew up from bel ow wi sps of cloud and formed them around
hinself in the |likeness of the tunic he had seen Koios wearing, and into
a nondescri pt cl oak.

He noved quickly to the door, cracked it open and peered out into the
corridor. Crios was just disappearing around a far corner. At the other
end of the corridor, however, a |anky, alnost emaciated figure paced
nervously back and forth near the entrance of another apartnent.

As Proteus watched through the narrow opening, the agitated figure
seened to come to sone resolution. Turning suddenly, the god stal ked
down the corridor toward him Proteus pushed the door closed and pressed
his ear to it, listening as the nmuffl ed footsteps passed by and
continued in the direction that Crios had taken

He had intended to follow Crios froma di stance. Now that was no | onger
possible. His earlier explorations had not |ed himacross the apartnent
of Eurybie. If he hoped to locate it--and the Titan neeting--he would
have to turn again to Metis.

No sooner had he determined to return to Metis's roomby way of the
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gall eries, than he heard the sound of a door opening or closing in the
corridor. He | ooked out again.

It was Metis. She was creeping down the wide hall, an apprehensive | ook
upon her face and sonething clunsily conceal ed under her cloak. He
waited until she had al nost reached the doorway from which he wat ched,
then stepped out into the hall and pulled her into the roomw th him
snot hering her cry of alarmwith his palm

"Quiet, sister! It is |, Proteus."

"Ch, Proteus, I'mso glad to find you," she said, panting for breath as
he let his body slip back into its natural form In her excitenent, even
the facility with which he changed shapes did not astound her. "Thanatos
sneaked into our apartnent and tried to take the man fromne. He tried
to force me to tell himwhere he could find the others."

She seened to remenber the thing conceal ed under her cloak, and brought
out the tiny, godlike creature. "I think I'll call him Al al koneneus, "
she continued. The name meant Guardian. "l've been trying to think of a
nane for him and he certainly did his best to guard nme from Thanat os.
In our struggle we broke a vase, and little Al all conmeneus, who was on
the floor, sonehow picked up a piece of the vase and jabbed it into
Thanat os' s ankle. Oh, how brave you are, little Al al komeneus!" she
cried, hugging the creature to her. "Besides," she concluded, "it'll be
anusi ng to have such a big name for such a little god."

"A wounded ankl e woul dn't have stopped himfor |long."

"No, but it nust have been quite painful"--she grinned-- "judging from
how | oudly he yelled. Kl ymene cane to see what was the matter. Thanat os
didn't know what to say, and just gave her a little bow and wal ked out."

"But why are you smnuggling Al al komeneus down the hall?" Proteus asked.

"I'"mafraid Thanatos m ght conme back. Kl ynmene is going to have | apetos
conplain to Lord Kronos, but Thanatos is capabl e of anything. He m ght
cone back to steal Al al koneneus while |I'mout."

Prot eus nodded. "I suspect your fears are well grounded. Just before you
appeared, there was an odd-|ooki ng god pacing the corridor near your
apartnment--a tall, thin creature, quite nervous."

"That's him That has to be him You see, Al al koneneus is not safe
there. | was going to take himto Thalia, the Mise. |I'msure she'll take
care of himfor ne."

"She was one of the goddesses with you when this creature was first
di scover ed?"

"How did you know?"

"I saw you". | was there--nearby, anyway. Metis, | don't have tine right
now to talk. | need your help. Do you know where Eurybie's apartnment is?
Can you |l ead me there?"

"l think so. She has a small suite on the floor above, near Lord
Hyperion."

"Good. Listen, Metis, don't take your pet to Thalia. Thanatos night

deci de to question her, too, and find himthere. Leave himhere, in one
of the inner roons w thout windows. Crios will be gone for sone tine--I|
can promise you that. You'll have tinme to lead me to Eurybie's chanbers
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and then cone back for him"

Metis seemed unsure. Wile she vacillated, Proteus nmoved quickly to | ook
into the adjoining roons.

"Here, this one will do. Turn himloose inside and pull the door
cl osed. "

Metis examined the roomcarefully and reluctantly agreed. She kissed the
creature and set it on the floor. "I'lIl be back soon," she whispered to
it, then closed the door.

Prot eus had reassuned the senbl ance of the Titan Koi os. The corridor was
enpty, and within nonments they were on their way toward a nmassive
circular staircase. The corridor tw sted and turned, and as they rounded
a corner a runpled gray mass began to stir on a bench set back in a
narrow al cove

Grunbl ing under his breath, Mpnos sat up and rubbed his eyes. He rose
slowy to his feet and began to wal k away fromthem Proteus pulled
Metis to a halt and turned to watch the retreating figure.

"A better choice, don't you think?" he asked.
"VWhat do you nean?"

He waited until Mnobs was out of sight, then transfornmed his body. He
becane nmuch shorter and heavier, with a protruding belly. Deep furrows
lined his face and his eyes becane surrounded by puffy sacks of flesh

At the same time he refornmed the phantomclothing he wore into a perfect
imtation of Monps's faded garnents

Meti s wat ched the netanorphosis in wonder. "I w sh you could teach ne to
do that."
He smiled. "It's a talent; sonething you're bomwth, not taught.”

"But how can you go fromone to another so quickly and easily? Shape
changing is exhausting! | could never do such a perfect imtation of
anot her god--1 don't think anyone el se could. Just holding a different
shape is hard. Doesn't it tire you?"

Pr ot eus shook his head. "Now that |I'm Mnps, you'd best wal k ahead of
me. Not too fast, though."

"But why is Monps better than Koi 0s?"
"Because we know where Monos is."

They reached the stairs and he |l et her get alnost hal fway up before
mounting the first step. She clinmbed slowy, so that she woul d not get
too far ahead, and had al nost reached the | anding of the next floor when
she cane face to face with Thanatos. The god stopped directly in front
of her. He glared at her.

"VWhere are you going this time of night?" he asked, blocking her path.
"I"msurprised you' ve deserted your precious little creature.”

Proteus, still in the role of Monpbs, was conming slowy up the stairs
toward them He seened to be watching the steps, but actually he was
careful ly observing everything taking place above him

Metis tried to edge around Thanatos. He countered her nove so that she
could not pass. But then he stepped unexpectedly to one side. As she
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clinmbed past himhis hands shot out to press against her body, ninbly
searching her before she realized what he was doing.

Prot eus, head bowed and |ips nunbling, had al nost reached them Metis,
once past Thanatos, bolted up the remmining steps. Thanatos conti nued
downwar d, pointedly ignoring what he thought to be his brother

Metis waited for Proteus a little way down the seventh-fl oor corridor.
"Let's hurry," she said. "I want to get back to Al al koneneus."

She led himrapidly through a maze of passages, finally pointing to a
door just ahead.

"Thank you, sister," he told her. "Hurry back to your pet. 1'll see you
again as soon as | can."

She returned to Crios's chanbers as quickly as she could wi thout draw ng
attention to herself. Thanatos was nowhere in sight, and she went in
i medi at el y.

"I''m back, Al al koneneus, ny brave little Al al koneneus," she called as
she entered the inner room

Not hi ng noved within the room

" Al al komeneus, " she called, |ooking slowy around. A single |anmp burned
on a snmall table. She picked it up and used it to light the wall |anps.
She went down on her knees and searched behind the furniture.

Al al koneneus was gone.
NI NE

The corridors of the palace of Aynpos were lit by torches ensconced at
regul ar intervals along the nassive stone walls. The fitful illumnation
left Iong, dark stretches where light refused to reach. In a few pl aces
moonl i ght streaned in through high, broad wi ndows set wi thin deep

al coves.

As Metis left him Proteus noved toward one of these w ndows, which
opened upon an exterior gallery. By this route he hoped to gain access
to the apartnent of Eurybie. He paused | ong enough to resune his own
formand to darken his cloak; then, with one hand on the wi ndowsill, he
vaul ted through the opening and dropped to a crouching position on the
narrow fl oor of the bal cony.

A soft breeze was blowi ng, rustling his sable hair as he crept forward.
From ahead of him distant and nuffled, came voices, anong which he
coul d distinguish the clear, unwavering tones of the sea goddess
Eurybie. He hesitated directly outside a dark, open w ndow, other

wi ndows | ay ahead, leading into the same apartnment. Many of them were
lighted. After a few nonents consideration he clinbed silently over the
stone sill into the blackness of the room

He felt his way along, letting the distant voices guide himthrough what
seemed a maze of pitch-black chanbers until at last he came to a room
lit only by the dimyellow |light that entered through an open door. The
voi ces had becomne clearly distinguishable now, and he noved to position
hi nsel f opposite the door, where he could see clearly into the adjoining
room Pulling his black cloak al nost conpletely around him he settled
hi nsel f on the floor am d deep shadows to watch and listen

Eurybie had found tinme to ornanent herself with gold and silver
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bracel ets and to confine her |uxuriant golden hair beneath a silver
tiara upon which were nmounted delicate, jade-petaled flowers. She and
her three Titan guests sat in a tight circle near the mddle of the
room snall tripod tables drawn up beside each chair.

"Lord Koios," Eurybie was saying, "I wasn't aware that you had grown
more cunni ng than your brother. If Lord Kronos says his plan will work,
I"mnmuch inclined to believe him™"

Koi os set aside his goblet of nectar. "That's one of the points |'ve
been trying to nake. But we haven't tal ked openly about this, and

think we nmust before we go any further. | know how | becane invol ved,
and |'mnot pleased by it. Kronos sinply took it for granted that | had
agreed to ny part in the plan. He left it to ne to tell himotherw se.
O course, | never did. "

Crios, sulking in his chair, nodded. "That's al nost exactly what
happened to nme. Before | knewit, not only was | commtted to hel ping
himin this mad schene, but | was engaged to marry her\" He sneered the
final word.

Eurybie smiled benignly at him "Do you really think |I've the better
part of the bargain, darling? The very thought of your weak, trenbling
hands on ny body makes ne decidedly ill."

"Who wants your body?" he demanded. "It's as icy as the far slopes of
A ynpos. "
"I's it?" she asked, conpletely unruffled by his coments. "I didn't know

you felt that way. You certainly didn't seemto the night you came
whi ni ng and begging to touch it."

Koi os held up his hand for silence while Crios, livid with
enbarrassnent, sank even nore deeply into his chair, nuttering bitterly.

"Pl ease," Koios said, "this is inportant. Let's not waste what little
time we have. W may not have another opportunity to talk freely. Kronos
has drawn us into this affair, and as far as | can see, he's snoothly
mani pul ated things so that we haven't been able to tal k anong oursel ves.
I think it's

i mportant that each of us know how thoroughly committed the others are.
I think it's inmportant we each understand exactly how serious a step
we're taking."

He | ooked directly at Crios. "Yes, as Kronos tells it, it'll be quite

si mpl e. Okeanos and Nereus have been plotting against him During the
cel ebration foll owing your nmarriage, when the nonent is right, Kronos
and lapetos and | will make prisoners of (keanos and Nereus. Kronos will
justify hinself to the other gods by displaying proofs of treachery, and
all will be fine.

"This sounds well enough, but can we indeed nake prisoners of thenf
Nereus may not be much of a problem except for his proficiency at
changi ng his shape, but Okeanos is very strong. Then, even if we do
succeed, will the proofs convince the other gods? Mre than that, wll
the nunberl ess spawn of Ckeanos accept then? O wll they plot against

us?"

He turned slowy to | ook at each of his conpanions. "I said before that
there could be very serious ramfications, and | nean that--whether we
succeed or fail. Qur actions could cast the gods into a thousand years
of strife. | wonder, has each of you considered this?"
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|l apetos sat quietly, his face expressionless as he |listened and wat ched
the others. Crios |ooked frightened. "I never wanted any part of this,"
he conplained. "All | want is to be |eft alone."

Koi os turned his attention to the sea goddess.

She smled at him "M actions are guided by the sane principles that
gui de yours--that guide each of us. | act out of respect and | ove of
Lord Kronos. Whatever he asks of ne, I'Il do. | haven't sought this out,
but I have no qual ns."

Koios smiled ironically. "I admire your devotion to ny brother," he
said, "but | can't help renmenbering sonething you seemto be
over | ooki ng."

"What's that?" she asked softly, her turquoise eyes staring at himwth
perfect ingenuousness.

"By selflessly serving Lord Kronos, you'll find yourself queen of the
sea." He glanced toward lapetos. "And you, brother, will rule the
deep-flowi ng ocean. Isn't it so?"

"Why shouldn't it be?" Eurybie asked, answering for lapetos. "H s wife
Kiymene is loyal to Lord Kronos. As a daughter of Okeanos she has a
claimto the throne, and her husband with her. Both |apetos and Crios
wWill rule their domains wisely and loyally. The Titans will rule the
entire world. You should approve of that--you should be joyous at the
prospect . "

"Ckeanos is also a Titan, and ny brother. And as far as | can tell, Lord
Ner eus has never done us any harm™"

"You forget that they both plot against Lord Kronos," she repli ed,
becom ng nore animated. "They invite their own overthrow "

Koi os shook his head sonewhat sadly. "Kronos says they plot against
him™"

"Do you doubt his word?" she asked.

He avoi ded her question. "Eurybie," he asked, "why do you hate your
brot her? Has Nereus done sonmething to you to nmake your heart so cold to
hi n®"

"I love ny brother," she said. "But even love can't blind ne to his
actions. He opposes Lord Kronos; therefore | nmust oppose him"

"And thereby becone Queen Eurybie," he said, |ooking at her beautifu
face and | ovely, unflinching eyes. "The sad part is | half believe you.
I don't think you hate him but you don't love himeither, Eurybie. |
don't think you have any feelings for himat all, or for anyone el se.
You want to wear a crown, and the only one avail abl e happens to bel ong
to your brother's wife. Its price is that you nust hel p plunge your
brother into the endl ess night of Tartaros.”

Eurybie, still smling, only shrugged her shoul ders.

"You do realize, of course, that in actuality you'll be no nobre a queen
than you are now. Ch, Crios may be king, and certainly he'll do just as
you tell him but Lord Kronos's price renains to be paid. It'll be he
who rules the sea in your nanme--or you'll surely follow your brother to
Tartaros."
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"I''"l'l have no reason to disagree with Lord Kronos," she said. "I'Il be

pl eased to follow his advice."

"H's advice | Advice that comes prancing and bleating |ike a | anb.
Bewar e, Queen Eurybie! At any nonment that |anb can resune its natura
shape, and its roar will shake you fromyour throne."

For once the sea goddess renmi ned silent.

Koi os | ooked sadly at Crios. "And you, poor brother-- there's alion in
your future too--a lioness, rather. You' ve got a lioness by the tail

pul ling you down the trail behind her. At the end of the trail lies a
crown, but the crown lies within her den. Once she has the crown, she'l
gobbl e you whol e. ™

Crios, nore unconfortable than ever, refilled his goblet and drank
rapidly.

"What of you, |apetos?" Koios asked.
The Titan | ooked up slowy.

"l can't understand why you woul d sanction such a thing-- you, of all
the gods. How can you |l end yourself to a project that woul d consign your
brother, the father of your beautiful wife, to the pitiful nether world?
I can't believe Klynmene woul d approve of this. Certainly she wouldn't do
it nmerely to becone queen of the ocean. Does she even know? Have you
told her?"

| apet os shook his head.
"Lord Kronos wouldn't want her told," Eurybie said.

"What will she think when she | earns?" Koios demanded. He hesitated,
studying his brother's stony face. "She won't allowit. She'll |eave you
rather than stay with a husband who betrayed her father."

"He's only doing what nust be done," Eurybie said, growing tired of the
conversation. "We're all doing what we nust do. Get to your point, Lord
Koi os, though | think |I've uncovered it."

He | ooked at her inquisitively.

"It's very sinple, after all. Each of us has a reward prom sed for his
services--a kingdom Each of us, except you. You feel slighted, don't
you? Your services nust be worth as nmuch as ours." She | aughed. "And
you're quite right. The only difficulty is that no kingdomrenains for
you . . . unless you' d like to rule over Tartaros."

Koi os was shaking his head sadly.

"l suppose a crown woul dn't make you nore anenable to the righteousness
of Lord Kronos's cause?"

Koi os sighed in frustration, turning to lapetos and Crios. "Can't | nake
you two understand? |'mtrying to tell you that we're courting disaster
The dreadful injustice to which we are nmaki ng ourselves parties could
bring this palace tunbling down around us. Kronos has al ways envi ed and
di strusted both Ckeanos and Nereus. Maybe it's because they haven't
totally bowed to his rule, maybe there's sonme other reason. He's finally
determned to be done with them-at whatever cost, even if it destroys
all he's created, all the good he's done. If you really love him you'l
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think long and hard before you let himdo this."

Koi os had become highly agitated and plunged on now, regardl ess of the
consequences of saying too nuch. "As for this evidence of his, all |'ve
seen is poor Aigaion. Do you really believe what he said--or do you

thi nk he woul d have said anything Kronos told himto say? He was
terrified. He could barely stand w thout help, he was so weak. The
bruises all over his face showed that he had been beaten, probably for
days. Is that convincing evidence?"

"What better?" Eurybie asked. "He is Nereus's own brother and m ne, and
a great friend of Ckeanos. He admitted to sharing in their plot against
Lord Kronos. Should Kronos deal tenderly with his enem es?"

"In his state he woul d have accused his own nother and father. |f you'l
be honest with yourselves, you'll adnmit that Kronos has becone
suspi ci ous of everyone and everything. He sees plots everywhere, where
none exist. He grows | ess reasonabl e each day. He's becom ng--"

Koi os stopped abruptly. A nassive figure looned in the doorway | eading
fromone of the adjoining roons. From benea.th his broad, furrowed brow
the King of the Gods surveyed themthrough snol dering, adanmantine eyes.

TEN

Sheat hed i n darkness, wi de-roam ng Proteus, son of Ckeanos, watched and
listened intently as Kronos advanced slowy into the room Silence had
fallen over the assenbl age at his sudden appearance, and the Lord of the
Titans let his gaze nove fromone i mobilized figure to the next.

Eurybie was the first to recover her wits. "Conme in, cone in, ny lord,"
she said, junping to her feet. "We'll nake roomfor you to join us."

She went to fetch a chair while the Titans rose awkwardly to greet their
brother. They began to funble with their own chairs and small tripod
tabl es, noving them backward to enlarge the circle.

"Pl ease be seated, ny lord," Eurybie said, escorting Kronos to the place
she had prepared for him "1*11 bring you nectar to refresh yourself.'

Wthout a word he took his seat. The other Titans were forced to follow
his exanple. Eurybie set a full goblet near his hand, but he did not
reach for it. Instead he continued to | ook slowy fromone to the other
of them his face, except for the eyes, an inpenetrable nmask

"Well, Lord Kronos," Eurybie said, still trying to break the silence,
"to what do we owe the pleasure of your visit?"

Very slowy he ran his hand over his wi de forehead and through his bl ack
hair. "I've begun to wonder, of late.

I'"ve begun to wonder if, perhaps, | haven't been letting ny inmagination
run away with nme."

He paused to look inquiringly at each of them "It nust be ny

i magi nation, after all. | keep imagining that the gods are conspiring
against nme, that there are plots all around ne." H's eyes settled on
Koi os. "Here, for instance."

"I't may seemthat way, Kronos--it may have sounded |ike that, but that
wasn't nmy intent. W only wi shed--"

"We? You seened to be doing nost of the talking."
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"Y-yes, | suppose | was," Koios said, his face now very pale, and beads
of sweat standing out on his forehead. "I suppose | had the nost
questions to ask."

Kronos sniled the barest tinge of a smle and sank back into the deep
cushions of his chair. "Yes, quite a few questions . . . about every
aspect of this undertaking. How many of them brother, relate at core to
the nmerits of the project in which we're all nutually invol ved--and how
many to the validity of nmy thought processes? That does seemto be what
you were getting at."

H s gray eyes bored ruthlessly into the pale blue ones of Koios, so that
Koi os was forced to | ook away.

"My lord, | apologize if anything | said has offended you. | don't know
how much of this conversation you heard--"

"More than enough, | should think."

Since Kronos's arrival, |apetos had naintai ned nmuch the sane attitude as
he had displayed earlier. He | ooked up now. "Lord Kronos," he said
softly, "I would say a few words."

Kronos turned to face him "Say them brother."

"Koi os has doubts about your plan, and he's expressed them openly before
us. He's said that we should tal k together, that since our success
depends on how well each of us does his part, we should know just how
thoroughly each of us is commtted to the plan. Wat he says nmakes good
sense. "

"Per haps," Kronos said, "but he also doubts the truth of what 1've told

him"

"He thinks you haven't told us in enough detail how your plan is to
succeed, " | apetos said.

"No!" Kronos said, nearly losing control of hinself for .the first tine.
"No, he doubts me. He doubts that Okeanos plots to depose ne."

Kronos half rose fromhis chair, glaring at themin suppressed fury. H's
huge hand reached out, pointing directly into Koios's face. "I tell you
that our brother keanos has never had any love for nme--that since the
day | assuned | eadership of the Titans he has resented and envi ed ne,
and plotted to destroy nme. He has cursed my every success, cheered each
little reversal |'ve encountered. There at the end of the world, in the
sunken castle fromwhich he rules his fishy domain, he has brooded and
kept counsel with hinself, always with the single goal of bringing about
my downfall. He has fed hinmself on bitterness and hate. He has plotted
against nme tinme and again--sending lies out into the world to turn the
ot her gods against ne--and now, with the help of sly Nereus, he hopes
finally to taste nmy defeat."

Kronos stood fully erect, his face twisted in anger. "It shall not be. |
have endured his petty conspiracies and lies too |long already. Now |'1|
be done with him-forever!"”

He was quivering slightly as he spoke, his eyes flashing back and forth
over the others. "He and interfering Nereus have finally overstepped the
limts of ny patience. | shall rid nyself of them-with you, if you
choose to help nme, but without you if | nust."
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Koi os, who had drawn away from Kronos, cast an astonished | ook at
| apet os. | apetos, however, did not seemsurprised at Kronos's claimthat
he coul d depose both gods wi thout assistance.

"W all know the duplicity of Ckeanos and Nereus," Eurybie said as soon
as Kronos |l apsed into silence. "Come, sit and cal myourself, ny lord,
that you may put to rest those little concerns of Koios."

Kronos sl unped back into his chair, letting his head nod forward. For
perhaps a full mnute he was conpletely silent. Finally he | ooked up
agai n, once nore conposed

"Pardon nme," he said, "but | have endured a great deal from both of

them -nore than any of you suspect." He | ooked directly at Koi os again.
"Al'l right, you have doubts about nmy plan. |'ve told you all you need to
know right now, all that concerns you. | don't intend to tell you any
nmore, though | can assure you that | know exactly what |'m doing. W

wi Il succeed, and without nuch difficulty. The testinony of Aigaion, one
of Nereus's own brothers, will prove the treachery of both Okeanos and
Nereus to the satisfaction of anyone willing to hear the evidence

wi t hout bias."

He was wat chi ng Koi os carefully, perhaps gauging his reactions. "I
suppose there is the chance that the children of keanos may not want to

believe the evidence, but that will be their decision. It will be their
decision, too, if they wish to contest ny actions. Perhaps it will nean
a thousand years of strife. | doubt it, but I will not flinch fromthe

prospect. This deed nust be done.”
Koi os |istened unconfortably.

"As | said, 1'd like to have the hel p of each of you, but if you have
reservations, if you prefer not to take part in this, you need only say
so. Not just Koios, but any of you."

He | ooked at Eurybie.

"Ch, I'mnost certainly with you, ny lord," she said.
He turned to Crios.

"Yes, ny lord. You have only to ask."

| apet os | ooked up as Kronos turned toward him

"And you, brother," Kronos said. "I already know that | can count on
you, don't |?"

"I will serve you as loyally as | am capable," |apetos said.

Kronos turned at last to Koios. "Only you remain. | tell you frankly, if
you want to di sassociate yourself fromthis project, do it now"

Koi os | ooked quickly fromone to the other around the roony each of them
was wat ching him Finally he nodded his head. "Yes, Lord Kronos," he
said, "I'll work with you. I'll do as you ask ne."

"Good," Kronos said, smling slightly as he rose fromhis chair. He
wal ked toward Koios and | aid a hand upon his shoul der. "You' ve nade the
right decision, brother. You won't regret it."

Wt hout another word he turned and | eft them They sat in silence unti
they heard the door to the corridor close behind him
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Koi os was wi ping perspiration fromhis forehead. Crios, alnmpst |inp
after the nervous strain he had undergone, npaned softly.

| apet os rose.

"One nmonent," Koios said, rising also and stepping near him "1'd |ike
to talk to you for a few nonents."

"l don't want to talk to anyone,"” Crios said, rising and wal ki ng toward
the front of the apartment. Eurybie began to foll ow her betrothed, but
stopped just within the roomto turn back and listen

"lapetos," Koios said in a |low voice, "I don't know why you're going
along with this. | knowit isn't out of fear. Watever your reason,
think carefully before it's too late. You heard our brother raving

agai nst Okeanos. He really believes keanos wants to depose him and now
he seens to actually believe he can overcone both Okeanos and Nereus--
and all those who will defend them-by hinself. Think what that really
says about the person to whom we have bound oursel ves."

"l have been thinking," lapetos said. "And |I' m begi nning to suspect he
m ght be able to do it."

"Still have doubts?" Eurybie asked fromthe doorway. "Oh, well, | don't
guess it matters. You' ve agreed to do your parts, doubts or not."

Eur ybi e acconpani ed the gods to the door and let themout. As soon as
they had gone, she | eaned agai nst the closed door, shoul ders drooping
and arns hanging linply at her sides. Her lassitude lasted for only a
monent, however. Lifting her cloak fromits wall peg, she draped herself
inits long folds, adjusted her hair, then left the apartnent herself.

Prot eus, who had been about to nake his own exit by the same route that
had brought him here, now rose to his full height and quickly noved to
the door through which Eurybie had just departed. Reassumi ng the form of
Monos, he foll owed her out into the corridor

ELEVEN

Even in the formof Mnps, a denizen of the dark corridors, Proteus had
difficulty followi ng Eurybie wi thout arousing her suspicion. She paused
regularly to | ook behind or down intersecting corridors. Each tine she
turned in his direction, Proteus flattened hinself agai nst a shadowed
area of the wall or disappeared into an al cove. He hung back until she
rounded a coner, then cane forward down the enpty passageway |like a
sudden breeze.

She ascended a little-used circular staircase and nade her way directly,
if furtively, to the chanbers of Kronos hinself upon the topnost floor
of the palace. Wthout hesitating she went to the | oom ng bronze doubl e
doors and tapped softly. One section of the door opened and she

di sappeared within.

Once she was out of sight, Proteus nmoved quickly down the corridor and
pressed his ear against the thick door. Unable to discern even the
smal l est sound within, he turned i mediately to an adjacent door on the
same side of the corridor, cracked it open |ong enough to glance wthin,
then passed silently into the dimy lighted interior.

He hoped that this suite of roons, which appeared fromits furnishings
to be part of the private chanbers of the King of the Gods, would
connect with the apartnents into which Eurybie had been admitted;
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ot herwi se he woul d have to make his way to the exterior gallery and
attenpt to gain entrance to the neighboring suite by that route.
Continuing to minmic the shanbling gait of Minps, so that he would be

m staken for that god should he be observed within these roons, he noved
in absolute silence fromchanber to chanber, pausing at each door
listening first, then cautiously opening it.

At last he found hinself at an entrance bridging into a second series of
roons. Now he coul d hear | ow voices, one of which mght very well be
that of Kronos. The second he recognized instantly as the distinctive
tones of the sea goddess.

The intervening roons were dimy |lighted, and he was now forced to nove
along the walls, carefully avoiding the furnishings placed there, which,
were he to stunble over them would quickly draw attention to his
presence. He darted across open spaces where he m ght have been observed
had he not carefully waited until both god and goddess were | ooking
away. Finally he reached a point from which he could both see and hear.
He settled hinself behind the conceal mrent of four huge anphorae and a
stack of bulging skin flasks. Lying upon the floor behind them he could
peer into the next room

Kronos was beginning to mx nectar and fresh spring water in a |arge,
gol den mi xing bow forned in the shape of a dragonlike nmonster. H's
hands were trenbling, and Eurybie took the ewer from him before he
spilled the contents. He relinquished his place before the side table
and threw hi nsel f down on a high divan.

"Koios is a coward,"” he said, "a mserable, traitorous coward

Eurybi e shook her |ong golden hair, a hand noving to brush away the
curls that clung to her cheek. "You cane too soon. You should have
wai ted until everything had been said before showi ng yourself."

"I lost ny tenper," he adnitted sonmewhat ruefully. "But | heard enough
Enough to know just how little I can trust them™

She | aughed softly, beginning to pour their drinks. "But now you'l
never know what mi ght have been said."

He frowned, taking a goblet fromher. "I didn't need to hear any nore.
Koios can't be trusted, lapetos is |loyal but unenthusiastic, and Crios
is a winpering cur--but we both already knew that."

"I was afraid you'd thrash the ot of them |'ve never seen you so
angry. You were quivering with rage." She raised her goblet to salute
him "And they trenbled, ny Lord Kronos-- trenbled with fear as you
trenbled with anger!"

He smil ed despite hinself.

"Still, I think you squandered a wonderful opportunity to |earn just
what each of our conrades is thinking. It would have' been better if you
had restrained yourself a little longer. Crios | can tell you

about--he'll do exactly as you say, no nore and no | ess. But Koi os and

| apetos . . . ?"

Kronos shrugged, sipping nectar. "And so will they. | know all | need to
know. "

She settl ed beside himon the edge of the divan. "And what's that?"

"That | rmust work a bit upon Koios."
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She watched himclosely, |eaning toward himas she spoke. "And what do
you mean by that?"
"He has doubts. W nust help himovercone those doubts.”
"Well, goon. I"'mlistening intently. You have ny fullest attention."

He | ooked at her through half-closed eyes. "Not yet, Eurybie. | nust
have tinme to brood upon it. Koios, ny dear brother, has grown plunp and
confortable. He no | onger has any initiative. If he were nore insecure

"He seened quite insecure this evening."

Kronos sniled. "Toni ght he was as sel f-assured as a nountain by
conparison with the way he will be."

"He'll serve you nonethel ess, just as he is."

"Yes, | think you're right. He'll serve ne--but not as | wish to be
served." He stood up, restless.

"You nmean he won't be trenbling to pl ease you."

Kronos's sm |l e broadened. "Very good, Eurybie! Trembling in his attenpt
to pl ease me, and pleasing ne because he trenbles.” He began to wal k

back and forth in front of her. "It wasn't always this way, that | had
to connive for their faith and loyalty. Once they gave it to ne
willingly."

H s mood changed and he sl unped down on the divan beside her, sitting in
gl oony silence. Finally she rose and went to refill her goblet. Wen she
returned she stood in front of him watching him

"What are you thinking?" The tinge of |ightheartedness in her voice did
not ring true.

"I could do it without them" he said, |ooking up slowy. "I could, you
know. | can if | have to. |'ve been thinking that perhaps | should | et
them go, even lapetos. His heart isn't init."

She shook her head. "You need them-"
He started to interrupt, but she continued talking.

"You need themeven if they don't lift a finger. You need their
complicity. Maybe you coul d sonehow overcome both COkeanos and Nereus by
getting them al one and secretly incarcerating them but you can't afford
to do it that way."

"Way not ?"

"You nustn't seemtoo anbitious, my lord. Acting alone, you would seem
rut hl ess, oppressive."

"I would prove the justice of ny cause."

She shook her head. "All the proofs in the world would not be as usefu
as the passive support of lapetos. Wth himat your side the other gods
wi Il believe without questioning, and accept. The support of Koios and
Crios will have a simlar, if not as great effect."

"Perhaps you're right."
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"If you act alone, it won't be |l ong before runors begin to circul ate
agai nst you. Soon the other gods, a few of themat least, will begin to
schene agai nst you and--"

"They al ready schene against nme," he said sullenly. "Everyone schenes
against me in one way or another."

An amused snile played upon her |ips. "Everyone? Even |?"
"Even you."

"And how do | schene agai nst you?"

"By trying to bend ne to your will."

"Ch!" She | aughed. "But you like the way | do that, don't you?" Her hand
rested on his thigh.

"At least | know what you're doing. You don't try to hide your notives
fromne."

"I hide nothing fromyou."

He smiled softly. "You want a crown. Since | plan to give it to you, we
have no area of contention.”

She took his goblet fromhim "You |look tired. Wiy not rest now?"

He stretched out on the divan and she stood beside him gently stroking
his hair and toying with the curls of his beard.

"I meant to ask, ny lord, what of A gaion? You do have hi m sonewhere
safe? He will be at the wedding to testify?"

"Ch, quite safe, | assure you. You need not fear for his safety; he is
under ny personal protection. Everything is arranged. He will arrive
with ny entourage."

"But is that wi se?" she asked. "If he is allowed to talk to anyone
before--"

"I told you, Eurybie, it's all arranged. He will say nothing until |
call upon himto testify to the treachery of Okeanos and Nereus. Tel
me, is there still no word from Ckeanos?"

She shook her head.

"If he declines to attend your wedding, then the plan will not work.
W'l have to begin again."

Eurybie frowned. "Could we not still act against Nereus?"

"Ckeanos knows how | feel about him Once he | earned that Nereus had
been deposed, he would know that | had finally decided to act. He would
be doubly warned--doubly on guard. He m ght even nobve agai nst ne, rather
than wait for me to act."

She dipped a finger in his goblet and |l et the nectar drip between his
lips. "Everyone has a weak point," she said.

"VWhat do you nean?"

"Your brother's pride is the flaw through which he can be infl uenced.
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Pl ay properly upon his pride and you can lead himto do just as you
want. Make himfeel that it would be cowardly to avoid you--to avoid
comng to the wedding, for instance--and he will undergo any danger to
prove how fearless he is. You couldn't keep himfrom attending."

"You know himvery well, Eurybie. He'd face any risk to gratify his
pride. Perhaps we'll have to do something of that sort, if he declines
your invitation. Eurybie, you' d nake a dangerous adversary. |'mglad

you're on ny side."
She bowed slightly toward him "lIndeed |I would, Lord Kronos."

He thought silently for a few nonents. "Wat's nmy weak point, Eurybie?
You said everyone has such a flaw in his character. Tell nme where |I'm
weakest, that | nmay guard nyself there."

She smled down at him |eaned forward and brushed his lips in the
Iightest of kisses. "Wiy, my lord, that's no secret. Everyone knows your
weakness. It's the |adies, of course!"

His | ow chuckle grew until his entire body shook with |aughter. He
stroked her cheek with the back of his hand. "Yes, | guess that's true
enough. Isn't there another, one that m ght not be so obvious?"

"Not that | can think of."

He wat ched her carefully, pensively. "That's a fault you don't
understand at all, isn't it?"

"Your lustful nature, you nean?"

"Yes, that's what | nmean--its reciprocal side. You feel nothing,
Eurybie. Don't deny it. It's true. You're incapable of feeling; you're
cold to the core, and you use your body wi thout enotion--because you
have no enotions. |, on the other hand, am one who savors ..."

"Thank you for enlightening me. | thought you were nerely lustful."

He | aughed, drawi ng her down toward hi mand kissing her. "One who savors
his enptions, | was about to say."

She drew away, pouti ng.

"You're angry because | said you have no enotions?"

She shook her head. "No, I'mnot angry. It's true. Everything we do is
done for a reason, ny lord. You, for pleasure; |, for advantage. Wen
you like, | give you pleasure--for nmy advantage. | see no rea

di fference. "
"I have other notivations as well. Duty. Necessity. Justice."

"Necessity rules everyone. Duty is nothing but a perversion of pride,
and justice is an illusion.”

He pushed her away, sitting up again. "You really believe that,
t hink."

"Of course. Shall we debate it?"

"Some other tine. Your talk of my weakness has rem nded ne of sonething.
Do you know Philyra, the sister of Kl ynmene?"

"The Okeani d?" She shook her head. "I've seen her, but | didn't really
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pay nuch attention to her." She cocked her head to one side, her eyes
glittering. "Wy, ny lord? You wish to savor her?"

He smled but did not answer.

"l suppose she's attractive. Al Okeanids are attractive. If you like,
I"l'l see what | can |learn about her, though I can't inmagi ne why you
woul d bother just now. In a couple of weeks I'Il let you take your pick
of gol den Nereids!"

"She has a certain charm Yes, |let me know what you can | earn of her.'

"Al'l the goddesses have a certain charmto you. To nme they're only so
much--"

A knock sounded at the door, and as they turned toward it, the door
opened to admt a chestnut-haired goddess of nedi um hei ght and ful
figure. Rhea, wife of Kronos and Queen of the Gods, halted as she saw
Eurybie. Her features, already drawn, stiffened perceptibly.

"I didn't intend to interrupt,'
|ater."

she said. "I'Il return to talk with you

Eurybi e had sprung to her feet. "Ch, you haven't interrupted, ny | ady.
was just going." She yawned beneath an only partly concealing palm

Eurybi e edged to one side to pass her on the way to the door. "Good
night, all," she said, pulling the door closed behind her

TVELVE

Kronos had risen as his wife entered. Now he recovered his gol den gobl et
fromthe floor beside the divan where Eurybie had left it and drained
its contents of sparkling red nectar as he resumed his seat upon the
edge of the divan.

Rhea cane slowy deeper into the roomuntil she stood alnost directly in
front of him He watched her through weary eyes, adnmiring despite

hi nsel f the way the sheer material of her purple peplos draped her
stately figure. Her long rich hair was arranged atop her head in a
sinple but attractive coiffeur and held in place by a narrow tiara of

el ectrum studded with jade. Finally, when he had finished his drink and
set its container aside, she |looked directly at himand began to speak

"Lord Kronos, ny husband, | have a right to know what you are plotting."

He stared at her in mld amazenent. "1've always admred your
directness. It's a quality nost of the gods |ack--or suppress. \What are
you referring to this tine?"

"Sonmething is going on and you're trying very hard to be secretive about
it. You ought to know by now that you can't keep such things fromne."

"That's apparent. |'Il ask again, though. To what do you refer?"

"There was a neeting tonight. Koios and |apetos were there, and you nust
have been too."

"How do you know t hat ?"

"Because neither of themwere at hone. | saw both Phoi be and Kl ynene,
and Phoi be had seen | apetos and Koios talking earlier. | know you
weren't here."
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"And on that basis you decided we nust all be together."

She nodded slowy, refusing to drop her eyes. "Yes, with Crios and
that--" She thought better of saying the word. "Wth Crios and Eurybie."

"And how do you know thatl"

"I know where to | ook for you when you're not to be found any ot her
pl ace. When | got to Eurybie's apartnent, the others were just |eaving.
I nust have m ssed you sonehow. "

Kronos listened quietly, wearily. "Go on. You undoubtedly have nore to
say."

"I certainly do. | want to know what's happeni ng. For nonths now you' ve
had sonething in mnd and--"

"Haven't | still the right, madam to entertain thoughts of nmy own? You
may be ny wife, but ny thoughts are still my own. At least |'ve been
under that inmpression. Informnme if I'mwong."

She held her body rigid before his scornful gaze. "I control neither
your mnd nor your heart, | know that. You' ve becone a stranger to me, a
husband only in nane. Nevertheless | remain your wife--in nane, at

| east--and as your wife | have a right to sone consideration. |I've |ong
since accommpdated nyself to the fact that you are incapable of limting
your affections to a single goddess--a marvelous irony in the

hi gh- m nded King of the Gods who first inmposed marriage upon the worl d.

"The world nust have order, and it is the obligation of the gods to
i npose order upon the shanbles of nature. Before ny rule we were little
better than inmmortal beasts."

"Yes, but the | aws you pronul gate are for others, not for yourself."

He shrugged. "Sonme | aws work better than others. Why must we tal k of
this? Eurybie was only here to discuss the neeting you went to such
pai ns to uncover. You interrupted nothing, if that's what you think."

"Only because | arrived too soon," she said. "But Eurybie and her kind
are insignificant. |I've resigned nyself to your nature. If | can't
approve, | can | ook the other way--when you let ne. Toy with her as you
like, but don't cut ne out of your life. That | will not tolerate!"

Tears huddl ed at the corners of her eyes. "You' ve drawn away from ne,
husband, and soon you'll no |longer deserve to be called by that nane.
Ever since you brought that hideous creature Thanatos here, | haven't
even been wel cone in your chanbers. He seens always to be fluttering
about you, or creeping around the passages up here. | despise him-I
can't imagi ne how you can abi de his presence here, in your persona
quarters. You should send himaway. ..."

Kronos listened resolutely until she lapsed into silence. He rose and
went to the small table against one wall, refilled his own goblet and
poured a second for her. \Wen she refused it, he set themboth aside. He
slipped an arm around the mature full ness of her body and drew her
toward him

"Rhea," he said in his npbst soothing tone, "be calm l|ovely Rhea. Sip
nectar with ne and conpose yourself, then we'll talk as |long as you
like."
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"I mean nothing to you," she conmplained bitterly. "I, who have dedi cated
my life to you. Haven't | |oved you--do you realize how fully I've |oved
you?"

He pressed her to him so that her face nestled agai nst his enornous
chest. As he ran his fingers through the thickness of her hair, the
tiara she wore tunbled to the floor. Her hair unfurled under his caress.
He I ed her to the divan and al nost draped her upon it. As he kissed her,
her arms noved slowy to encircle his massive neck. Her body grew soft
and yi el ding beneath his nuscul ar firmess and the supple touch of his
power ful but gentle fingers.

He drew back from her abruptly, his face clouded. She tried to sit up
but he held her down on the divan with one hand while the other noved
across her | ower abdonen, exploring the unexpected firmmess he had found
t here.

At | ast she nmanaged to pull free, or perhaps he | oosened his grip. As
she stood up, her foot struck one of the goblets sitting on the floor,
and a pool of red nectar spread across the shining narble flagstones.

"Stand still," he warned. "You are with child." It was an accusation

She gave in to his firnmer will and overpowering strength. He reached out
and held her jaw in one hand, forcing her to look at him

"Answer nme. Are you with child?"

"I think so." Her words were barely audible. He turned away in rage, and
she covered her face with her hands and began to sob

"How |l ong before it is born?" he demanded. Her divine body nmight display
no nore noticeable indication of pregnancy. She could be wi thin nonths
or hours of delivery.

"l don't know. "

Hi s rage drained away. After a few m nutes he said, "You know it nust be
the sane--just as before."

She shook her head vehenently.
"You nmust bring the child to nme as soon as it is born."

She let out a cry of anguish and threw herself upon him slipping down
to his knees and clutching themfiercely. "No, Kronos--you can't demand
this of ne again. | want this child. You nust let ne keep this child!"

He took her arns and lifted her up. Her body twisted frantically from
side to side, trying to break free fromhim

"You nmust bring it to ne," he repeated.

"No!" she shrieked, beginning to pound on his chest. "Wat have you done
with ny babies? Were are they? G ve themback to ne!" She scratched and
shoved violently in her effort to free herself.

He | et her struggle and weep until she had exhausted herself. Finally he
sai d, "Rhea, you know what nust be."

She | ooked up at him calnmer now, wiping the tears fromher eyes. At
| ast she said, "Tell me what you have done with the others."

"You don't need to know that."
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"How can you say that? |I--their nother--need not know what has becone of
then? You're a nonster, to be so devoid of feeling."
"I only do what | nust."
"Ch, that evil prophecy," she shrieked, "that |ying, evil prophecy!

would give ny life that those words had never been uttered, or that |
had never nmarried you. What do | care to be a queen when | can have no

chil dren?"

"I"'msorry, Rhea--nore sorry than you can know. Remenber that. |'m not
heartless. I'mnot a nonster. | have tender feelings too. But | wll
not--1 cannot--let the work of mllenia be destroyed. Al that |'ve
built, all 1've acconplished--it nust not be destroyed. |I'Il do anything

that is necessary to uphold it."

Her eyes gl eaned behind the light filmof tears. "No good--no |lasting
good--can ever cone from such evil, husband. Mnstrous evil can only
beget nmonstrous evil, and this unspeakable crinme of yours--ripping ny
babies fromny mlk-swollen breasts--this unspeakable evil that you hide
fromevery eye and ear, it cries out for vengeance. It calls vengeance
down upon you!"

She stood tall and rigid, her body swaying slightly and her entire
count enance ennobl ed by the depth of the enotions surging within her
"Ch, shaneful god, the evil of that far-gone day will haunt you forever
You'll never be free of it. Child, beware thy child. As you have

overt hrown your father, so shall you be overthrown!'

He recoiled fromher, repressed horror spreading over his face as the
words fell fromher lips. "Silence,"” he commanded.

"I've earned the right to say what | please. |I've earned the right to
curse you--paid for the privilege, paid in ny own flesh. Listen well.
I've obeyed you and | obey you still. But | want this child. Take it
fromnme and 1'Il pine for the day on which the prophecy of Gaia and
Quranos is fulfilled. I'Il bless that day. "

Kronos had stepped back from her. "Nereus spoke the prophecy too," he
sai d al nost vacantly. "The wetched sea god pronounced the sel fsane
words. And never once had | breathed themto another, save only you."

"You needed no prophecy. The evil you did that day has haunted you ever
since, and you won't free yourself of it by taking nmy babies fromne."

"Still your tongue." His voice shook with anger now. "Had | not struck
that blow, the world would still be as it was. |Is that what you want?
The gods would still be little nore than savage beasts, forever fighting

anong thensel ves. Have you forgotten? | haven't acconplished all this

t hrough weakness and i ndeci sion. Nothing would have changed were it not
for me--ny strength and intelligence--yes, and cruelty. |'ve done what
must be done, even when | found the act abhorent."

Hi s voice faltered, and he paused before continuing. "Rhea, you know ne
better than anyone. If | do evil, | do it only because |I nust. Mist, a
terrible word, even for the King of the Gods. . . . |'ve never done evi
for its own sake, but only through necessity--another terrible, awesone
word, before which even | nust bow -before which everything that exists,
god and animal, earth and sky and sea nust bow. Look at what | have
achieved. |If you nust renenber ny faults, renmenber ny achi evenents

al so."
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She did not answer. Finally he said, "What are you thinking?"

"The same thoughts your brothers and sisters would think, if they but
knew t he depths of your devotion to duty."

"And what does that nean?"” he denanded.

"That they woul d detest you as | detest you. That they would shrink from
you as | do, if they knew how conpletely anbition has eaten away al

that was once good and wonderful in you. . . . Tell ne, is this
heartache of nmine reserved for wives, or do you deal in the same nanner
wi th your playthings when they beconme sinilarly disconfited?"

"Rhea, | warn you," he said slowy, his hands gripping hers nore
forcefully. "Dare not speak of this to anyone, or | swear by the earth
itself that you' ve seen the light of the sun for the last time. Tartaros
will enmbrace you as its own. | |love you, but you rmust not contend
against me, or | shall rid nyself of you."

"Just as you rid yourself of our undesirable brothers,
"And, | suppose, of troubl esone |overs."

she said softly.

"Just as | rid the earth of everything that causes turmoil and strife.
Yes, even our nonstrous brothers. | swear you'll join themin eterna
darkness unl ess you obey ne."

"l don't doubt it," she said, a small, mirthless smle trenbling on her
pal e Iips.

"Maintain silence and bring the child to me as soon as it is born--or

you will | eave nme no choice."”

"OfF course," she said, "it will be necessary." She rose as she spoke,
absently straightening the flowi ng folds of her peplos. She | ooked up at
hima final tinme. "I obey you, ny husband. | obey you--and | curse you!"

The door cl osed behind her, leaving himstanding in the niddle of the
room He sat upon the divan, letting his head sink into his hands. A
m nute or two passed, and then the door opened again. He | ooked up to
find Eurybie coming toward him

"l thought you were going to bed," he said wearily.
"Rhea thought that, too, | hope."
"VWhat do you want? \Where have you been all this time?"

"Waiting for her to | eave." She sat beside him smling and adjusting
the cascading tresses of her golden hair.

He becane nore tense as he watched her. "Wat did you hear?"

She | ooked at himinnocently. "You nmean, was | listening at the door?"
She | aughed. "I'mcertainly not above such a thing, but I"'mafraid it
never occurred to me. Did | mss something good? | never for a nmonent
t hought your wife m ght have sonething interesting to say. Well, I'm
forewarned--1 certainly won't let such an opportunity slip away next
tine!"

H's face was furrowed in a deep scow . "I'mnot joking, Eurybie. Wat

did you hear?"

Her smile grew snmaller but did not vanish conpletely. "I told you,
heard nothing. | started to return to nmy own quarters when | |left here,
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but changed ny nmind before | reached them | waited belowtill | heard

Rhea descending; then | cane back up. | thought you m ght want conpany,
sonething a bit nore relaxing than a wife. . . . You're very tense, ny

lord."

Hi s enornous hand encircled her pearl-white throat. "Eurybie, lie to nme
now and | promise you'll regret that lie for a thousand years."

"I"'mnot lying," she said, her eyes meeting his w thout
flinching--without hunor, but also without fear. "I heard nothing."

His hand fell fromher and for a few m nutes he seened | ost in thought.
Finally he said, "Wuld you betray nme?"

"Only if you force ne to, ny love."

He wat ched her closely, scrutinizing the nocking half snmile that so
seldom |l eft her.

"But you woul d never do that,"
bed. "

she said. "Cone, ny lord, I'Il put you to

Taki ng him by the hand, she began to | ead himtoward his bedroom
"You're so tense," she said. "That's not good. You'll have trouble
sl eeping. You're lucky | decided to cone back."

Proteus, still hidden in the next room retreated to a nore secure
hi di ng place as they cane in his direction.

THI RTEEN

Even t hough she had carefully searched the room Metis refused to adnit
that Al al konmeneus coul d be gone. She had failed to uncover any exit

t hr ough whi ch he m ght have escaped during her brief absence, and had
continued to search tine and again over the same linmted area, even

i nspecting the closed chests that lined the walls and two enpty anphorae
i nto which, just possibly, he m ght have cl anbered.

She cal l ed out as she noved about the room trying to coax himto her.
"Al al komeneus, my little god, where have you gone? You rmustn't hide from
me. You know I'myour friend, and I'mworried about you. "

Once again she fell to her knees and craw ed about to | ook under
furniture. The task becane nore hopel ess with each passing nonent. There
were no wi ndows through which he mght have clinbed, no crack under or
around the door through which he m ght have squirned.

"Ch, conme out, Al al konmeneus--please cone out!" she begged in
desperation. "You know | won't hurt you. | |ove you, Al al koneneus.
want to protect you from being hurt. "

She stopped still. Thanatos--he had passed her on the stairway, com ng
inthis direction as she led Proteus to the chanbers of Eurybie. A cold
dread grew within her. Logic told her that he could not have known

Al al koneneus was hidden here in Crios's apartnent. But Al al koneneus was
gone, inexplicably gone, and Thanatos had been nearby. The thought

pl ayed upon her mind. She stood in the mddle of the room her eyes
vacantly scanni ng the crowded chanber for the hundredth tine.

Finally, growing nore and nore convinced that Thanatos nust be behind
this nysterious di sappearance, she left the room She was angry, and
frightened too. The thought of her little friend in the hands of that
god nade her quail, but what could she do? She wal ked slowy, by turns
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dej ected and furious, back toward her own room Thoughts of vengeance
began to occupy her.

No, she thought after a nmonent or two, this was not the time to plan
revenge. Her first concern should be to try as hard as she could to find
and rescue Al al koneneus. Vengeance would have to wait until later. If
Thanat os had stolen the little god-creature, she would steal him back
Only then woul d she allow herself the time to properly evolve a plan
that would anmply repay the trouble and heartache she was suffering.

She had al nost reached the chanbers of |apetos when Philyra met her in
the corridor. "So there you are, child," her sister said, obviously

exasperated. "I've been searching all over for you. It's |long past your
bedti me. Just what do you think you're doing, traipsing about out here?
Metis, if this keeps up, I'mnot going to have any choice. I'll have to

send you back--"

Philyra stopped short, staring down at her sister's tear-streaked face.
Her indignation slipped away and she took the sobbing child in her arns.

Metis spilled out to her all that had happened, fromthe intrusion of
Thanat os into her roomthrough her discovery that Al al koneneus had

di sappeared. During the recital, which was interrupted a nunber of tines
while she tried to regain her breath, Metis onitted all reference to
their brother Proteus, whose presence on O ynmpos was still unknown to
Philyra. She had hidden Al al komeneus in Crios's roomin an attenpt to
avoi d Thanat os, who had been haunting the corridors; there was no need
to give every detail.

Qutraged at the conduct of the god, Philyra nevertheless realized that
Thanat os stood in special favor with Kronos. Gently she | ed Metis back
toward her room trying to confort and calmher. The child clung to her

The entrance hall of the chanbers of |apetos was now lit by a single
smal | | anp; except for lapetos hinmself, who had not yet returned home,
the menbers of the famly had retired for the night. Once in Metis's own
room Philyra hel ped her sister undress and then tucked her into bed.
She sat beside her for a short while, at first talking softly to quiet
her and then sinply keeping her conpany until she fell asleep. Finally,
wal king on tiptoes, she let herself out of the room

But Metis was not asleep. She lay very still, listening to the distant
sounds her sister nmade as she prepared to retire herself. When the
sounds ceased conpletely, the child swng out of bed and went quickly to
the wall peg where her short white chiton hung. She slipped into it,

wr appi ng and fastening it about herself with practiced, effortless

skill. She noved as quietly as she could out of her own room and toward
the entrance hall, where she paused to listen for alnost a full mnute.
She heard only the small, unidentifiable noises that any buil di ng makes,

even the pal ace of the gods.

She crossed the atrium and made her way down a short, narrow corridor
Qpening a door slowy, she inspected the dark room behind and then
st epped conpl etely inside.

"Pronet heus!" she whispered, feeling her way forward in the pale |ight
that streamed in through the wi ndow. "Wke up, Pronetheus!"

"VWhat ?" a sl eepy voice answered. A barely visible figure sat upright.

"Who's there?" another voice asked fromthe opposite side of the room
Epi met heus was awake too.
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"Shh!" she warned. "Please be quiet. | have to talk to you, and need
your help."

"M ne too?" Epinetheus asked.

The boys slipped out of their beds and joined her. Soon the three were
squatting close together on the floor in a patch of noonlight.

"Yes, you too." She told them nuch the same story she had told Philyra.

"But you don't know that Thanatos took him" Pronetheus said when she
had fi ni shed.

"What el se coul d have happened?"

"You shouldn't have left himalone," Epinetheus said.

"It's alittle late to worry about that," Pronetheus observed.

"She coul d have brought himto us. W woul dn't have | et Thanatos take
him ™"

"Maybe you're right, but that didn't seempractical at the tine," she
sai d. "Thanatos m ght have come in here. | did the best | could, and now
I need your help."

"You know I'Il do anything I can for you," Pronetheus said.
Epi met heus snickered | oudly, and Pronetheus glared at him
"Just what's that supposed to nean?" Pronetheus demanded.

"Ch, nothing, nothing at all," Epinmetheus said, smling slyly.

After a nonment Pronetheus ignored him turning back to Metis. "What do
you want us to do?"

"Come with ne. If Thanatos took him then Al al koneneus is probably in
one of Thanatos's roons. | want to search for himand steal hi mback."

"I don't know," Epinetheus said. "None of us is supposed to go to the
private chanbers of Lord Kronos. Even our father doesn't go there
without first being invited. It's not proper . . . proper "

"Etiquette," Pronetheus said, supplying the word for his brother

"It's al so not proper etiquette for Thanatos to do any of the things
he's done tonight," Metis said.

"I think Metis is right," Pronetheus said after a few nonents. "But
there are things to talk about first. W should plan in advance what
we're going to do. Do any of us know which roons bel ong to Thanat os?
I've never been to Kronos's floor."

The ot hers shook their heads.
"Then how are we going to find his roons?"
Metis and Epi net heus had no answer.

"And what if we're caught? Either by Thanatos or by Lord Kronos? Wat
will we do then?"

Epi met heus shrugged. "1'd rather worry about it later, if it happens.”
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"That's not a very good way to approach a problem"”

"But it may be the only way, this tinme," Metis said. "W don't have nmuch
time. We can't make plans for everything that m ght happen. I'mafraid
we' |l have to take things as they occur. Are you going to cone or not?"

"Al'l right. But I'd feel a lot better if we had nore information,"
Promet heus sai d.

"So would I," Metis admtted.

Pr omet heus junped up and went to >get cloaks. He threw one to his

brot her and w apped the other about his own lithe, bare body. Wthin
monents the three of them nmade their way out of the silent apartnment and
set out at once for the stairway, chattering back and forth in excited
whi spers once they were in the corridor

They had nearly reached Kronos's floor when Pronetheus silenced them
"There's sonebody bel ow us, com ng up!" he whispered. "I'm sure of
it--we have to hide." He led themup the |ast few steps to the topnost
fl oor of A ynpos.

"I didn't hear anything," Epinmetheus said.
"You weren't listening. Quick, let's get inside one of these roons."

He pushed open the nearest door, and the others followed himinside. He
| eft the door open just enough to | ook out, and a nonment later a fenale
figure cane into view

"It's Rhea," Pronetheus said. As he watched, she entered a door not far
down the hall fromthem He turned toward the others, invisible in the
darkness of the room "lIs everybody here? | can't see you."

"We're here," both Metis and Epi net heus assured him

"Good. Rhea alnpbst certainly was going to see Lord Kronos, so we
probably know which roomhe's in. That'll nmake it easier to search the
rest of the roons, and | ess dangerous."

He turned back to the door and began to open it. Al nost imrediately he
pushed it closed again, bumping into his conpanions as he recoiled into
the room

"What's the matter?" Epi netheus whi spered.
"I't's Eurybie, conming out of the room Rhea just went into!"

"That's interesting," Epinetheus said.

"Quiet." He pressed his ear to the door, trying to hear her departing
footsteps. He opened the door stealthily again, nade sure the corridor
was clear, then |l ed them out.

"Al'l right," he said, pointing, "that's Kronos's room Now all we have
to do is find Thanatos's."

"You take this side of the corridor,"” Metis said, "and |I'l| take the
other. Listen at each of the doors. If you hear anything inside, it's
probably Thanatos."

"And what am | supposed to do?" Epi net heus asked.
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Metis considered for a nonment, then said, "Well, why don't you start
down at the far end and work toward nme. When we finish this side, we'll
hel p Pronet heus. "

Separating, they proceeded to listen at each door. Long m nutes passed,
until finally they came together to whisper excitedly.

"What now?" Pronet heus asked. "As far as we can tell, they're al
enpty."
Metis grinmaced. "Then we'll have to search. Quietly open each door and

| ook inside. We can do it the same way as before, Pronetheus on one
side, Epinmetheus and | working on the other."

"But just what are we | ooking for?" Epimetheus asked.
"Anyt hing that doesn't look like it belongs to Lord Kronos."

They split up again and proceeded as Metis had suggested. Epinetheus
began at the far end of the corridor, and al nost inmmedi ately signal ed
excitedly to them

"Look in here!" he said as they reached him swinging in one of the
| arge doubl e doors to expose a cluttered interior that could only have
bel onged to Thanat os.

"And | thought your room was bad," Epi netheus told Mtis.
She scowl ed at him but did not answer.

"It certainly isn't Lord Kronos's room" Pronetheus agreed. "Well, |
guess we'd better start searching--but be careful. Thanatos could be
asl eep. "

They carefully closed the doors behind them Wthin mnutes they had
expl ored the connected roons. Thanatos was nowhere to be found. Nor was
Al al koneneus. They gathered together in one of the roons to talKk.

Metis, on edge fromthe excitenent of their nocturnal adventure, was
| ooki ng hopel essly about the room "W'I| have to search nore carefully,
| ook inside everything-- anywhere that he mnight be hidden."

Promet heus shook his head. "Thanatos woul dn't keep hi mout here, not
when he could be | ocked in that ast room W have to find a way to open
t hat door."

They followed himto the rearnost room of the apartnent, where he fel
once nore to exam ning the huge brass door, attenpting to discover the
secret of its |ock.

"Be careful," Epinetheus warned. "What if Thanatos is inside there?"
Promet heus turned back toward them frowning. "It doesn't matter. W
aren't going to be able to open this. | can't find anything that even

| ooks like a | ock."

Metis, heartbroken at the failure of her efforts, sat down in a nearby
chair.

"Wel |, what do we do now?" Epi net heus asked.

"W nmight as well search as carefully as we can, so we're certain
Al al koneneus isn't out here. Then, in the norning, we can talk to our
father and get himto talk to Lord Kronos. Maybe Lord Kronos will nake
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Thanat os gi ve the man back."

Meti s shook her head. "Thanatos will only deny know ng anythi ng about
him?"

"Maybe so, but--" He stopped suddenly, listening. "Wat's that noise?
Let's go!"

Fromthe gallery directly outside the roomin which they were talking
came the sound of huge, flapping wings. Through one of the wi ndows Mtis
caught a glinpse of sonething dark settling upon the balcony. A netallic
cl ang sounded | oudly as they ran back through the connecting roons
toward the corridor.

"WAs it Thanat os?" Epi net heus asked as they cl osed the outer door behind
them "Did he see us?"

"I don't know, but we'd better get out of here," Pronetheus said.

Hearts pounding, the divine children traversed the corridor as silently
as they could in their agitated condition. They had al nost reached the
stai rway when the door to Kronos's room opened. Pronetheus led theminto
a nearby chanber, closing the door as Lady Rhea exited into the
corridor.

"Ch, we're going to get caught," Epimet heus whi ned.

"Quiet," Prometheus warned him watching fromthe door. "She didn't see
us. She's going to the stairs.”

"What about Thanat os?" Epi net heus sai d.
"He nust not have seen us either. He hasn't come out of his room?"
"I's she out of sight yet? | want to get back to our room"

Pronet heus turned toward them "Calm down. No one's seen us. We're all
right.”

"Look at this," Metis whispered. She was standi ng next to Pronetheus,
| ooki ng through the narrow opening. He turned to | ook again, then
whi stled softly.

"Eurybie," he said, "comng back to Kronos's room | wonder what that
means! Isn't anybody going to sleep tonight?"

"l don't care what it neans,
ri ght away."

Epi met heus said. "Let's go hone--now,

They waited until Eurybie had entered the private chanbers of the King
of the CGods, then rushed for the stairs and descended as quickly as
possi bl e.

FOURTEEN

Nal assa of the slender shoulders and fluttering eyes had been wal ki ng
since norning, with only occasional stops to rest her conplaining feet
or to eat a few handfuls of apples or other fruit plucked fromthe trees
that grew along the path she foll owed. A nunber of tines during the day
she had started to abandon her journey, especially when an invigorating
mountain streamor restful bower offered itself for her confort; but

al ways she stopped for only a few mnutes, dangling her feet in the
caressing silver water or lolling beneath the shade of towering cypress
trees, then once again taking up her path toward the north and Munt
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A ynpos.

The holiday spirit in which she had begun her journey rapidly

di ssi pated, and she soon began to question the wi sdom of her decision
and to draw up objections of every sort. Her parents and sisters would
wonder where she was, and she shoul d have gone back to tell them she

pl anned to visit O ynpos. She had avoi ded doi ng that because she didn't

want to have to explain her actions; still, they would be concerned
about her, and their curiosity would have to be satisfied when she did
return.

A central objection lay behind all the others. Lord Proteus had piqued
her pride--a crime she m ght have overlooked with only mnor difficulty.
But he had al so awakened the first glimers of love within her. The
combi nation of the two was inexcusable, particularly since she refused
to admt the latter

She had as much right to visit O ynpos as the ocean god. There was no
reason she shouldn't take advantage of the open invitation of the
Titans. She wasn't followi ng Proteus. That he was going there sinply
suggested the possibility of her own trip, that was all. Yet a part of
her realized that her notivations were nore conplicated, that she wanted
nore than a holiday anong the gods or the chance to take sone little
revenge on Proteus.

She told herself the many ways in which she would rebuff himwhen he
once again decided to pay attention to her. He did find her attractive;
she had little doubt of that--though that little added still another
small eddy to the turnoil of her enotions. On A ynpos, anbng the gods
and Titans, he would have to win her with delicacy and consi deration,
not by sw ftness and strength.

But on dynpos there were nany goddesses, sone nore beautiful than she,
and sone, undoubtedly, |ess concerned about the niceties of etiquette
and courtship. The god who had shown so little personal interest in her
this morning m ght show even | ess when surrounded by divine femninity.
He mi ght not even notice her anong such an assenbl age.

She threw up her head, straightened her shoul ders, and threw out her
chest at such thoughts. What did she care about the ocean god? She coul d
ignore himjust as easily as he could ignore her--and there were many
gods on A ynpos, as many gods as goddesses. Not all of them could be
thoughtl ess and indifferent to her charns.

Yet he had been very tender when it mattered nost, no nore forceful than
necessary to overcone her resistance. She was still unsure exactly why
she had let himcatch her-- certainly she had not intended to. Wat
perverse whimhad | ed her to reveal herself by bolting across his path
as he canme toward her in the noonlight? She had been well conceal ed
anong the rocks and bushes, watching his approach. He woul d have passed
close to her without ever being aware of her presence if she had nerely
continued to lie perfectly still and remai ned quiet.

I nstead she had junped up and run across a wi de, open area, an action
that, in retrospect, seened designed to tenpt himinto chasing her. O
course, she expected to have little trouble eluding himanmong the stark
cliffs that had been her playground since chil dhood, where--to be

compl etely honest - -

he was rather awkward. Instead of easily outdistancing him she hung
back, toying with him-the thought made her blush-- and letting him
al nost reach her before she scranbled away, just out of his grasp. As

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...20-%20Lord%200f%20the%20Crooked%20Path.txt (64 of 148) [12/24/2004 10:52:49 PM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/Adkins,%20Pat. .. es%20(3)/Titans%2001%20-%20L ord%200f %20the%620Crooked%20Path.txt

the chase continued, she del ayed her reactions still nore, so that each
time he came closer and closer to catching her, and at |ast his
outstretched hand, instead of slipping ineffectually from her slender
wrist, held fast, yanking her back. Powerful arms encircled her, pinning
her hel pl essly agai nst him

Still, she thought somewhat wistfully, he was very handsome, and the
tenderness in his eyes and hands had served at |east partially to quiet
the hel pless, trembling creature she had becone. If, indeed, the time
had come for her to be caught, she could have fared far worse. Perhaps,
like fruit ripened and ready to fall, her season had finally arrived.

Per haps her | ong-standing inner equilibrium delicately bal anced between
the growi ng needs of her body and her apprehensi ons concerning a fina
step into full adulthood, had at | ast been tilted a trifle too far by
the vision of divine Proteus as he strode toward her in the noonlight.

Despite such thoughts she continued wal king toward O ynpos. Ni ght began
to fall, and now, far from hone, she wi shed that she had travel ed
faster, or that she had not undertaken the journey at all. She wal ked a
little nore briskly, a cool breeze brushing through her long hair. The
maj estic mght of A ynpos was just becom ng visible, thrusting upward
fromanong the innunerable smaller nmountains and hills in the distance.
The final, weak rays of daylight fled and the noon began to rise, large
and full.

The di stance gave way beneath her divine stride. Stepping across a
river, she detoured around a high bluff. As she drew nearer to O ynpos,
she began to dread the ascent that |ay before her. Her pace sl owed and
she considered resting for the night. She had not renenbered how steep
the sl opes were, or how high towered the jagged peaks of the nountain.
The clinb would be difficult beyond anything she had i magi ned, and she
began to wonder if it were not beyond her capabilities. Her father, of
course, would nerely, have netanorphosed hinself into a flying creature;
or, as when he had taken her to Aynpos with him he would have caused
huge wings to grow from his shoul der bl ades, that he might carry her
upward. Like many nai ads and forest nynphs, she had never mastered the
ability to change fornms. At npbst she could cause a sort of blurring of
her features, but then after an instant she invariably returned to her
natural state.

She was getting quite close to her goal now, and her pace had sl ackened
consi derably. Nearby was a |ow, rounded hill, and she used it as a stool
to sit upon while she contenpl ated her situation. In amazenent she
noticed the condition of her short tunic. Even in the noonlight she
could see that it had grown very dirty during the day's journey--al nost
gray with dirt--and her | egs bore a nunber of nasty scratches fromthe
ti mes she had been carel ess in pushing her way through thickets of
trees.

The sea lay at sone distance to her right; nearer, glinting in the
nmoonl i ght, a nunber of snmall nountain brooks tw sted and babbled their
ways downward. It took her only a few nonments to discard the idea of

bat hing tonight; she was far too tired. Instead she would rest for a few
m nutes, then find sonme confortable place to sleep. In the norning she
woul d bat he and wash her tunic, then lie in the sun while it dried.
There woul d be tine enough to worry about how she would reach the summt
of A ynpos; she was too tired to think clearly about it now.

She was about to force herself to rise and begin |ooking for a place to
sl eep, when a clanging noise attracted her attention. Not far away a
dark, winged formwas settling upon a rocky crest. Large, gangly birds
followed it down, nost of them perching on the rocks around the feet of
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the wi nged god, but two or three attenpting to settle upon the god's
shoul ders, only to have hi m brush them away.

As soon as Nal assa saw these intruders upon her serenity, she rolled
silently to the far side of the hill upon which she had been sitting.
She pressed herself against the cool surface and watched in absolute
silence as the god, tall and slender and beardl ess, folded his vulture
wi ngs agai nst his back and turned his attention briefly to the |arge
brass cage he had set upon the rocks at his feet. Hs vulture

conpani ons, of which there were nearly a dozen, had settled all about
him though sone still stretched and fluttered their w ngs. One perched
atop the cage, peering down at the creatures within and occasionally
maki ng short, pecking notions toward them

She was reasonably sure the god had not seen her, and so her safest
course lay in remaining perfectly still until he left.

He was | ooking around, first out toward the sea, then inland. He checked
the cage, apparently to nake sure the door was securely closed.
Spreading his huge wings in a languid notion, he rose into the air and
flew inland, soon disappearing anong the peaks of a snall group of
nmount ai ns.

Nal assa watched until he was out of sight, then rose and crept forward
to nore carefully inspect the cage. The vultures had renai ned, as though
to guard it, and so she did not approach any cl oser than necessary to
see that within the brass enclosure were nearly two dozen of the snall
godl i ke creatures that Proteus had pointed out to her that norning. A
few of them were exanining the glinting brass that kept them prisoners.
The bars were |oosely set in their sockets and rattled when touched.

The vultures had not seenmed to notice her approach; but now, as she
turned to retreat to her hiding place, one of them began to screech and
flap its wings. Rising into the air, it darted toward her, and the
others followed its | ead. Even though it was only a bird, not even as
big as her fist, its sharp beak and raking talons could cause severe
pai n and even blind her. She swatted at them backing away and trying to
protect her face. One clung to her, sinking its claws into the soft

fl esh of her bare arm and pecking at her breasts.

A bl ack shadow swooped downward. The wi nged god had decei ved her, flying
away only to circle back. A rock slid frombeneath her foot and she
stunbl ed just as he | anded beside her, reaching out with an enaci ated
armthat, neverthel ess, contained great strength.

As he lunged for her, she rolled away al ong the gravel surface, barely
managi ng to elude his grasp. N nbly she regai ned her feet and ran
between two boul ders, then darted into the greater darkness anong

over hangi ng rocks. There were no trees here, and little foliage in the
barren area where she had chosen to rest. She had to find conceal nent
anmong t he boul ders and shadows near a precipicelike hill. Panting for
breath, she found an ink-black recess and hid herself, fighting to quiet
her heavy breathing. Fromnot far away she could hear the crunching
sounds of small rocks being ground together beneath the god's feet as he
wal ked. She pressed herself deeper into the recess. The crunchi ng sound
seened to be coning closer.

She was trenbling with al nost uncontrolled fear, with a

stark terror that the still-rational portion of her mnd found
surprising. Her mouth was very dry, parched. She tried to listen, but
now could not hear him Far off a nmountain brook still gurgled, and the
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poundi ng of her own heart seened very | oud.

Had he left? O was he waiting for her to nove, to show herself? If he
had | eft, she should have heard the flapping of his w ngs.

No- - she heard sonething now, the sound of creeping footsteps, of a god
nmovi ng forward over the rough ground one step at a tinme. She held her
breath, ready to bolt fromher hiding place should she be discovered.
Her nmuscles tensed in anticipation, ready to carry her scanpering over
the rocky ground. Very slowy the footsteps cane closer, and now she
could just barely see the god; noonlight glinted fromhis pale white
face. His long black cl oak was w apped conpl etely around his | ean body,
and his face turned slowy fromside to side as he advanced, his dul
eyes searching the black shadows.

Now hi s gaze turned directly toward her. Her muscles trenbled as she
forced herself to remain conpletely still. Did he see her? He seened to
be |l ooking directly at her, but she thought--hoped--the darkness hid her
fromhim

He continued wal king. She waited until he was out of sight, having
turned a corner in the ravine, then crept fromthe shadows of her hiding
pl ace and noved quickly in the opposite direction

She had taken only a few steps, though, when a vulture began to shriek
| oudly from hi gh above her. Wthin nonents the sky was filled with the
birds, each screeching fiercely as it darted downward, swooping at her
head and face with raking talons. She ran, holding her hands to her
face. The ravine twisted first one way, then another, but the vultures
fol |l owned above her, refusing to | et her escape. At the nouth of the
ravi ne she canme face to face with the god.

This time she did not try to avoid him she ran straight toward him and
as his arms reached out for her, she threw herself against him knocking
himto one side. Her ploy was only partially successful. Hs fingers

cl osed upon her arm and swung her back. She struck at his face and chest
with her clenched fists and tried to kick with her bare feet.

For a few nonments he dodged her bl ows, which seemed nore to annoy him
than to hurt, but then he struck her across

the mouth with the back of his hand. She staggered, the strength gone
out of her, and sank slowy to the ground at his feet.

Dimy, as though observed froma distance, she was aware of his actions.
Crouchi ng besi de her, he drew a dagger fromw thin his cloak. Wth it he
cut long strips of cloth fromher tunic, then proceeded to bind her
hands and feet and finally to gag her. Throw ng her over one shoul der,
he carried her back to where he had | eft the brass cage. He grasped its
handl e with one hand, then spread his w ngs.

Accompani ed by his entourage of vultures, Thanatos began the | ong ascent
to A ynpos, the barely concious naiad over one shoul der and the brass
cage clanging in his hand.

FI FTEEN

Once Kronos and Eurybie passed himon their way to the king' s bedroom

Proteus slipped fromhis hiding place and noved qui ckly through an open
doorway toward another series of roons. It was his intention to search

t he personal chanbers of Kronos for Aigaion, the mssing sea god.

He nmoved swiftly, even in the formof Mnos, returning to the outer
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gallery to gain entry to other suites and venturing out into the nain
corridor to procure a torch when he needed light. Only the bedroom of
the king and the chanbers of Thanatos avoided his inspection. The sound
of Thanatos fluttering about his apartnent warned Proteus away before he
coul d be detect ed.

Finally, unable to |l ocate the cell in which Aigaion was inprisoned or
any clue to the god's whereabouts, Proteus returned to the outer
gallery. Transforming hinself into a gull, he swooped downward t hrough
the night air, flying conpletely around the palace. Only a few
apartnments still showed signs of wakeful ness, and he flew past each of
these. One drew his attention particularly, so that he perched outside
to observe the inhabitants.

It was the apartment of Thenmis, the forner wife of |apetos. |apetos was
with her, standing near the door, apparently about to depart. As Proteus
wat ched, the Titan turned suddenly and took the goddess in his arns. She
seened not to respond to his inpassioned kiss at first, but gradually
her arns slipped around him Wen their lips finally parted, she was
clinging to him A nonent later he left her. As the door closed, Thenms
threw hersel f upon the nearby couch and began to cry.

Prot eus continued back to Metis's room He found her there, but not

al one. Her sister Philyra sat beside her, her expression very serious as
she lectured the child. She had caught her trying to sneak back to her
room after the unsuccessful attenpt to find Al al konmeneus in the chanbers
of Thanat os.

Assuming his own form Proteus stepped into the room "Not |ong ago," he
told Philyra, "Kl ymene would have been preaching to you, not you to
Metis."

Philyra | eaped up fromthe bed at his sudden appearance, a startled cry
on her lips. The cry becane an exclamation of delight as she recogni zed
hi m

"Brother!" She ran toward him threw her arnms around himas warmy as
Metis had. "Ch, it's been so long since |I've seen you."

Metis had junmped out of bed as well, and was now standi ng besi de them
"Proteus, you won't believe what happened--"

He drew back fromthem "Quiet, both of you. You'll wake the others."

"What's this?" Philyra asked, turning toward Metis. "You knew he was
her e?'

Metis nodded. "He didn't want me to tell you."

She | ooked back at her brother, nore puzzled than hurt.

Prot eus nodded. "I'Il explain it all to you in a few m nutes. | wanted
to have the opportunity to | ook around before anyone knew | was here.
Even now it's still inportant--at least until | decide just what has to

be done--that ny presence be known only to you two."
"You mean you don't want Klymene to know?" Philyra asked. -

He nodded. "No one but the three of us. Not Kl ynene, nor |apetos, nor
anyone else, until | tell you otherw se."

"If that's what you wish, brother," Philyra said, "but Klynene will
certainly be disappointed. She |oves you very dearly and speaks of you
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often to her husband and children."

Metis interrupted. "I have to tell you what happened. Thanatos stol e
Al al komeneus from-"

"Quiet child," he warned her. "Keep your voice low. | want to hear what
you have to say, but speak softly."

She did as he bid her, quickly relating the entire story. As she reached
the end of it, Philyra said, "And | had gone to | ook in on her, and
found her gone. The child is beconing incorrigible." She |aughed. "Not
that she didn't have provocation, but | was dreadfully worried about her
and didn't know what to do, since Lord |lapetos was still not hone. "

"I amgoing to take care of Thanatos," Metis said.

Prot eus | ooked down at Metis. "I'msorry," he said sinply. "I know you
were very attached to the little creature, and it certainly was ny fault
that you left himin Crios's room"

"No," Metis said. "It's not your fault. Thanatos wanted hi m and woul d
have kept trying until he got him"

"Possibly so. It's still possible that you nmay be able to get hi m back
Perhaps tonorrow |'Il be able to help you. | want to | earn nore about
Thanat os anyway--but | must tell you, there are far nore serious things
going on here on Aynpos, and |I'mafraid nmost of my time--nuch of your
time as well, both of you--will have to be devoted to them"

"What are you tal king about?" Philyra asked.

"Ckeanos has sent nme here. His friend Aigaion, a brother of Lord Nereus,
has di sappeared--apparently while visiting AOynpos. Can you tell ne
anyt hi ng about him Philyra?"

She shook her head. "I saw him here once or tw ce. | never even stopped
to think about it when | didn't see himagain."

"Fromwhat | heard tonight, | believe Kronos has nade hima
prisoner--here on Aynpos, | think. It seens that Kronos forced himto
admt to being part of a conspiracy by Okeanos and Nereus to overthrow
Kronos. "

"But that's inpossible,"” Philyra exclaimed. "Father would never do such
a thing."

"Nor would Nereus," Proteus said. "Father sent nme here to hel p Aigaion,
but I've found sonething of greater concern to us. Kronos plans to use
this imginary plot as an excuse to depose our father and Lord Nereus.
At the weddi ng of Eurybie, when both of them are together and off guard,
Kronos will take them prisoner. Probably he plans to send themto
Tartaros. A nunber of Titans are conspiring with Kronos. |If his plan
succeeds, Crios and Eurybie will be the new rulers of the sea.".

"And our poor sister . . . ?" Philyra said

Prot eus nodded. "Queen Doris will acconpany her husband, | suppose.” He
hesitated. "And the ocean will be ruled by I apetos and Kl ynene."

"That can't be true," Philyra said. "I don't believe it."

He shrugged. "It's true, though Klynene is unaware of the role she is to
pl ay. lapetos hasn't told her yet."
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Metis was shaki ng her head vehenently. "You nust be wong, brother. The
first thing you should do is tell Klynene. Things can't be as they

seem "

"l hope you're right, but no, | don't want Kl ynene to know any of this.
Not until I've had tine to learn all | can and to think all of this

t hrough. "

"But certainly there's no danger now," Philyra said. "Not now that we
know about it and will warn our father and King Nereus."

"There's nore danger than ever."

"But if they're warned, they can sinply avoid the weddi ng," she
pr ot est ed.

"You forget our father. It would be cowardice to avoid danger, or at
| east that's how he'll feel. As to Nereus, he won't flee either. No,
they'll both walk right into the danger."

"But they'll defend themnmselves. Certainly our father will."
He nodded. "Indeed he will, and--"

"And that woul d nmean open hostility anong the gods," Metis said.

"Yes," he continued, "and the world as you know it would cease to exist.
The gods woul d take sides, and the order which has nmade possible al

that has been built will crunble. And in the end both Nereus and Ckeanos
m ght be overthrown anyway."

"What can we do?" Philyra asked.

Proteus ran his fingers through his dark hair. "Warn Okeanos and Nereus,
of course, to put themon their guard. Mre inportantly than that,

think, we nmust try to do what we can here. Perhaps there is a way we can
break up this conspiracy before things have gone too far. If | can find
Aigaion and free him it m ght weaken Kronos's position. | don't think
he woul d abandon his plan just because his witness is gone, but the

ot her Titans might be discouraged. Fromwhat | overheard Kronos saying,

I think Aigaion nmust still be here on Aynpos. At the very |least he
can't be far away. Kronos plans to take himto the wedding in his own
ent our age. "

He paused for a nonent, then continued. "Tonight the moon is full. W
have until the new moon, when the wedding will be held. It won't be
easy. Kronos is not only powerful, but extrenmely clever. H s cunning
must not be underesti mat ed. "

"Could we do to himas he would do to our father?" Metis asked.

"No. Not only because we probably aren't capable of such a thing, but
because the end result would be the sane. Sone of the gods woul d
continue to support Kronos. They woul d fight against us. Qur only course
right nowis to learn all we can so we can be ready to tw st any
opportunity to our advantage--and to try to find Aigaion."

"I still can't believe |apetos would have anything to do with this,"
Phi | yra sai d.
"I saw himwith ny own eyes. | heard himdiscuss this plot with his

fellow conspirators.”
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"Perhaps he, too, plans to work agai nst Kronos. Perhaps he's only
pretending," Metis said.

"Brother," Philyra said, "here is sonething that m ght be of use to us,
though | don't like to say so. Lord Kronos has taken a sudden interest
in nme. He's sent ne a valuable gift and invited ne to breakfast tonorrow
nmorning. |'ve been upset over it all day, but Kl ynmene says | can't
tactfully decline his present or his invitation."

"What are you suggesting?" Proteus asked.

An enbarrassed flush spread across her face. "I was thinking that
someone . . . someone in that position mght be able to | earn things we
couldn't otherw se learn.”

He | aughed. "Philyra, are you volunteering to give yourself to himto
gai n his confidence?'

Her enbarrassnment becane extrene. "No! You know | couldn't do that. [|--1
was only thinking that if I--if | toyed with himfor a few days, keeping
himat a distance but--"

Prot eus shook his head. "That's very noble of you, but it wouldn't work.
He isn't someone to toy with, and | doubt you could hide your true
feelings."

"l suppose you're right," she said softly.

"There's sonething | should tell both of you," Proteus said. "Mtis,
mentioned earlier that | had seen you and the

Muses when you found Al al komeneus and the other men. | was across the
plain fromyou, in a valley. | fell into a prophetic trance. There was a
young water nynph with me, and afterward she told ne what | had said."

"What was it?" both sisters asked, |eaning forward.

"I"'mgoing to tell you. It would seemto apply to what is happening here
on A ynpos. You know that when | speak of the future, it is often in
riddles and difficult or inpossible to interpret. I want to rem nd you
of that."

"CGo on," Metis said. "What was it?"

"This is what | said, as best,the nynph could renenber it: 'Change
foll ows change when god devours god. Titan against Titan, god agai nst
god . . . power unleashed, force undreamt. . . . The gull shall weep,
the eagle cease to soar, when the white nare rears her hooves and the
broken willow pierces their hearts.'"

"The gull shall weep . Philyra said. "The gull nust be our
father--he often takes that shape."

"And the eagle would be Kronos," Mtis said.

"Qur father shall weep and Lord Kronos shall cease to soar--does that
mean that he will cease to rule? Ch, what does it nean, brother?"

He shrugged. "Perhaps that is it. It seenms likely."

"Then we are doonmed to failure," Philyra said, "for whatever we do, our
father shall |ose.™
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"Not necessarily," he said, seening suddenly very weary. "CQur father
woul d weep if he were forced to harmhis own brother. The prophecy could
be read that way."

"But Titan will fight Titan--and that's just what you're trying to
avoid. Titan against Titan, god against god --with terrible new forces
unl eashed. Doesn't that mean that we will fail if we try to prevent all
this from happeni ng? Change will follow change and god wi |l devour
god--isn't that what you said? Doesn't that nmean that the gods will
fight agai nst each other, whatever we do?"

He shook his head. "Change foll ows change when god devours god. If we
can keep the gods fromfighting each other, none of that need happen."

" "The gull shall weep, the eagle cease to soar, when ..." Wat was the
| ast part of it?" Philyra asked.

when the white mare rears her hooves and the broken w | ow
pierces their hearts,' " Proteus repeated.

"Who's the white nare?" Philyra demanded. "Wat's the broken will ow?"
Prot eus shrugged. "The interpretation lies hidden in the future."

"Proteus," Metis said, "couldn't the gull refer to you as well as to our
fat her?"

"That has occurred to ne. | don't think we can learn very nmuch fromthis
prophecy now. Too much is in doubt, but |I felt | should tell you about
it."

He | ooked wearily around the room "It's late and |'mgrowing tired.
Philyra, may | sleep here in Metis's roon®"

"Her bed's small. 1'Il bring blankets for matting."
"Yes, please. I'll be quite confortable on the floor."

While Metis prepared for bed and Philyra went to procure bl ankets,
Proteus returned to the gallery and | eaned over the railing to draw up
shreds of cloud fromfar bel ow Wen enough of the nebul ous nmaterial had
collected in the pal ns of his hands, he stared down fixedly at it. The
Wi sps began to formthenselves into the shape of a living creature,

coal esci ng and darkening. It turned deep green, and except for its eyes
and nout h, was shaped |like a fish; but now Proteus comanded hawk wi ngs
to grow fromits back. The creature heaved rhythmically at first, then
began to twist and wiggle. He stroked it until it started to nake soft,
al rost nmewi ng sounds.

He raised the creature so that its deep eyes, enbued with intelligence,

| ooked into his own. "I send you to Lord Ckeanos, King of Ocean Depths.
Fly swiftly with your wings, swmas rapidly as your fish tail can
propel you through the blue depths, and say to Lord Ckeanos--'From

Prot eus, your son: Geetings, keen-sighted Titan whose ears are as sharp
as his eyes. The hunter does not turn back when the spoor is old, the
trail long and treacherous. Beware--the eagle hunts the gull beneath the
new noon.' Say these things to Lord OCkeanos and to none other."

The creature purred as he spoke.
"Repeat the nessage," he conmmanded.

The creature obeyed, speaking in an odd, whispering voice.
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"Good." Proteus threw the phantom nmessenger far out into the night. He
stood there watching as it spread its wings and began to fly in the
direction of the palace of Ckeanos.

Philyra had just entered with blankets for him Wth her help he spread
themon the floor and then | ay down.

As Proteus drifted toward sl eep, el sewhere in the pal ace anot her god
stirred toward consci ousness. He had been sl eeping for a very long tine.
Wil e he slept he did not have to think or renenber, and wakeful ness
inevitably led to one or the other of those painful occupations.

In his still groggy state he started to stretch the stiffness out of his
body. Hi s body refused to stretch, refused to nove at all. He tried to
open his eyes and | ook around, but everything was bl ackness. He coul d
not even be sure if his eyes were open, because he could not nove his
eyelids. Then he started to renenber. He was pi nned down sonehow, held
fast, and no amount of exertion would serve to nove an armor |eg or
finger or toe.

He was not even sure now whether he was |ying down or standing up. H's
nmuscl es had been | ocked in the sane position for so long that he could
no longer deternmine their state with accuracy. He wondered how | ong he
had been like this, just what had happened. The nenory el uded him and
he turned his mnd instead to his nore i nmedi ate probl em

He woul d neke one | ast attenpt to nobve sonme part of his body. He would
flex the index finger of his right hand--not actually nmove it, but flex
it ever so slightly. For a few noments he gathered his strength in
preparation, but then he realized suddenly that he could not even find
his finger. He could no | onger sense where it was | ocated.

VWhat had happened? Why coul d he not remenber?
Ai gai on, the sea god, wondered if his mind was beconing frozen too
S| XTEEN

For Al al koneneus the day had been no nore extraordinary than the three
that had proceeded it, since he had battered his way out of the dark
warnth of the mud wonb in which he had devel oped.

Lacki ng both | anguage and experience, he perceived rather than
thought--and all the world seened to be his to perceive. Wen the w nd
bl ew across the plain, it swaddled himin the lush, sweet snell of tal
grass. The crackling of dried | eaves beneath his feet provided exquisite
sensual delight.

Soon there were others of his kind, but he paid themlittle notice. He
accepted them as he accepted the earth and the sky, the gentle caress of
the breeze and the soft nurnuring of the stream He had an overwhel m ng
need to learn the taste of everything, and when an acorn cracked beneath
his strong teeth, he discovered the sweet kernel within. Wen he ate
many of them the disconfort within himwent away, replaced by a warm
satiety that made himwant to lie for a long time in the soft grass

The second day there were nore creatures like hinself, and still nore on
the third. One tried to push himaway fromthe thick pile of acorns he
had gat hered, but he pushed back. The man fell down and rmade | oud,
pecul i ar sounds with his nouth.

One of the nen learned to throw rocks, making them splash in the stream
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and before | ong Al al koneneus and nost of the others joined him There
were snmall, w nged creatures-- not the insects that buzzed and fluttered
about constantly, but other, larger creatures which settled in the ash
and oak trees and nade | ovely warbling sounds. Occasionally these flying
things settled upon the ground, pecking anong the grass, and sone of the
men found armusenent in throwi ng rocks at them Al al konmeneus threw, too,
even though he |liked the sounds they made and did not want themto fly
awnay.

The birds always flew off ... all but one. Its wings would not flap
properly. The men kept throwi ng stones at it. Al al koneneus wi shed t hat
it would go away, because now it nade harsh, squawki ng sounds, not the
pretty ones he liked. Finally it grew quiet, and Al al komeneus wander ed
off to find other diversions.

He cane upon the bird later, as evening was approachi ng, and was
surprised to see that it was still there, partly covered by jagged
rocks. It was even nore colorful than before, with a red wetness over
much of its body. He nudged it, but it refused to nove by itself. He
cleared away the rocks and picked it up. The head hung linply to one
side and the wet redness transferred itself to his fingers and hands. No
matter how hard he shook the creature, it refused to sing or even to
make the harsh sounds he disliked. He did not |ike the way the red
wetness felt on his hands, and he dropped the bird so that he could wi pe
them on the grass.

Thus passed his days, in dimy perceived needs, in sinple sensua
delights and instinctive fears. The fears came upon hi mnost often at
ni ght, when the world becane dark around himand the haunting cries of
hunter and hunted spoke directly to his nervous system The distant
cough of a lion always nmade hi m shudder

And then Metis and the other goddesses intruded upon his three-day-old
worl d, snatching himfromhis peers. Once he recovered fromthe

paral ysis that had overwhel med him he accepted A ynpos as he had
accepted the world below. The walls of the palace | ooned around him so
hi gh that he was not really aware that he was within an encl osure. The
very atnosphere of A ynpos nmade his skin tingle with life and

wel | -bei ng. When Metis hel d himagai nst her breast, the perfune of her
body--infinitely delicate, yet full and rich-- intoxicated his senses,
lulling himinto drowsy confort beyond anything he had experi enced. Her
warnth crept into his bones and quieted every fear and enotion, so that
he wanted nothing nore than to have her go on hol ding him

As the gods tal ked--Metis, Prometheus and Epi net heus, Philyra and

Kl ymene--the divine nusic of their voices danced and twirled within his
brain. He watched their every novenent w th wonder, overwhel med by the
perfect grace of their slightest gestures. The sight and sound of them
even the nost awkward of them nmde his senses spark and tingle, so that
whenever he was away fromthem he sought to regain the enchanted vision
deni ed him

Then there was Thanat os, whose nere presence unl eashed waves of
terror--a mndless, gibbering, instinctive fear that ignited every

mol ecul e of his being. Such a fear could not be overcone, but it could
be nomentarily forgotten. When he saw Metis, his goddess, w nce and cry
out fromthe god's blows, he rushed forward to pound upon Thanatos's
foot. The god seenmed not even to feel his attack, and Al al koneneus fel
backward next to an enornous shard froma broken vase. The shard was as
| arge as a boul der, though not nearly as heavy. Lifting it above his
head, he ran forward to throw it. Instead he stunbled, and the jagged
poi nt came down agai nst the god's ankle.
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He was content after that, cuddl ed against her, bathed in the perfume of
her skin and the music of her voice. He was content until she left him
cl osed up, alone, in the roomof the Titan Crios. Al nost inmediately

| onel i ness and | oss overwhel ned him He began to search for a way out of
the room that he might once again drench hinself in the warmh of the
goddess.

Al ong the base of each wall ran a frieze of red and bl ack sil houettes
depicting forest and plain, antelope, boar, and bison. The | andscape was
nearly life-size. Al al konmeneus, innocent of pictorial representations,
approached it as soon as he discovered he could not follow Metis through
the door. The flat surface puzzled him and he felt his way along it,
searching for a point at which he could enter the peculiar vista. In the
course of his exploration he discovered a crevice. Al nost conpletely

hi dden by the bl ack silhouette of which it was a part, it was further
camouf | aged by the shadows that obscured that portion of the room

He pulled at the opening and a few pi eces of a rocklike substance
crunbl ed away. Soon the ragged fissure was | arge enough for himto
squirmthrough. Inside, the opening flared into a tunnel-like passage,
worn snooth and al nost conpletely circular. The snell of age hung
heavily in the air, and within a few steps of the entrance the darkness
becane so intense that he could distinguish nothing. The man stopped
near the nouth of the passage, hesitating as he becanme nore and nore
uneasy. The snmpboth walls and hoary odor nmade his scalp prickle. He
turned to clinb back out into the room but slipped on one of the rock
fragments. Before he could catch hinself, he rolled down the steeply
inclined surface. His head struck heavily against the snmooth stone
floor, and he tunbl ed downward into the utter bl ackness.

When he regai ned consciousness he was lying in a nearly horizonta
section of the passage. His head and linbs ached, but the thick clothing
in which Metis had dressed hi m-which he had found so annoyi ng
earlier--had saved nost of his body from other damage. In both
directions the tunnel sloped upward, and so he could not tell from which
direction he had come. After a few mnutes he rose and began wal ki ng.
When the incline becane extrene he craw ed forward on his hands and
knees.

Tired and uneasy, his mnd filled with images of Metis and the other
gods, he followed the twists and turns of the passage. A nunber of tines
the tunnel veered into a dead end and he was forced to return to the
mai n passage. From behind the wall at one of these dead ends he could
clearly hear the distant voices of gods. He pounded agai nst the rocky
surface until his hands stung, and yelled in his small, human voice, but
no one seened to hear him

The tunnel renmined nore or |ess horizontal for sone distance, then
turned upward. His only awareness of tine was in howtired and hungry he
was becom ng, but a nunber of hours nust have el apsed. He stopped to
rest nore and nore often. Each tine inages of the gods and the gnaw ng
of hunger nmade himresune his journey. The path continued upward,
assuning an inclination that made wal ki ng even nore difficult and
tiring.

At last a light came into view, dimand far away. He rushed forward,
panting for breath. As he neared it, the light increased in size unti

he coul d see-that the entire area of the passage was open at that point.
A foul snell, at first faint, grewin intensity.

He stopped at the edge of the passageway, where it opened into a room of
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the palace. Unlike the entrance in Crios's room which was al nbst at

floor level, this exit was high on the wall, just below the ceiling.
Fromthe edge of this precipice he | ooked down upon a chanber lit by
wal | lanps. Al nost i mediately he recogni zed the dark-mantled figure

that noved about anong the nmany tables. At the sight of him Al al koneneus
recoil ed, stunbling back into the dark passage

Fear gripped him but so did curiosity. Behind himlay only the endl ess
tunnel. Slowy, stealthily, he crawl ed back toward the |ip of the
passage. Lying at full length, he positioned hinself so that only his
eyes and the topnost portion of his head protruded into the room In
fearful fascination he watched the actions of the god.

Thanat os had returned to the roomonly a short time before. Nal assa,
bound with strips cut fromher tunic, lay huddl ed near a wall. She was
still gagged. On a broad table the god had set his brass cage; inside it
Al al koneneus coul d recogni ze other creatures |ike hinself.

The god was noving quickly back and forth, occupied with his work. He
spoke al oud, perhaps to the naiad, perhaps to hinself. Suddenly he went
to the cage, pulled open a door on its top and thrust in his hand. He
brought out a squirm ng, shrieking man.

Thanatos carried the man to the table he had prepared. Laying himon it
face up, he held the squirmng body in place with one hand while the
other reached for a small brass blade. Wth a single deft notion the god
pul l ed the gl eanmi ng instrument across the man's neck. The head popped
away fromthe body and bl ood gushed fromthe neck in pulsing spurts. The
body twitched for a few seconds, then lay still.

Watching in mngled horror and fascination fromhis high vantage point,
Al al koneneus had seen all that had happened. He saw the red wetness
spout fromthe body and renenbered the bird that refused to sing or fly
away. He did not understand what had taken place, but suddenly he felt
very bad inside. Edging back fromthe opening, he rose to his feet and
ran back down the passageway. He ran until the Iight was no | onger

vi si bl e behind him then collapsed upon the floor. . The two images--the
linp, red-sneared bird and the creature so like hinself, but with head
and body separated and red, sticky wetness gushing out--kept rising

within his brain. Mentally he kept hearing the shrill shrieks of the man
and t he hoarse squawking of the bird as it tried to flap its broken
Wi ngs.

He started running again, trying to escape the images and sounds, but
they followed him stayed within his mnd. He ran until his |legs refused
to run anynore. Collapsing on the floor, he noaned softly for a minute
or two, then slept. He dreamed red and haunting dreans.

SEVENTEEN

Sl eep had cone upon the pal ace of A ynpos. One by one the gods and
goddesses had yawned and stretched and finally retired for the night.
Stillness settled upon the palace, and in sleep's train foll owed
capricious dreans.

Kronos, King of the Gods, slept fitfully. Eurybie slunbered beside him
unt roubl ed, her head pillowed upon his massive biceps. In his dreamthe
slight weight of the goddess's head against his arm and the |ight
pressure of the furs that covered him seemed confining--seened to grow
more confining with each nonment. In his dream he struggl ed to escape the
growi ng, snothering inprisonnment--not of these insignificant weights,

but of the cranped cavern within the earth in which Quranos, his father,
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was planning to put him

Dmy, in some hal f-awake portion of his mnd, he realized that the old
dream of his youth had cone again to tornent him the realization served
to reassure himfor only a nonent. The small, still aware part of his

m nd was swept under by sleep, and again his towering father stal ked the
worl d, the ground trenbling beneath his feet.

Terror-stricken, nud-streaked, the Kronos of old ran to hide hinself
anong the hills and tall trees. In the distance he spied Gaia, his

nmot her, and now he ran toward her, threw hinself into her arns, sobbing
in fear.

From behi nd her back she brought forth a huge sickle, toothed with
j agged pi eces of adamant, and thrust it toward his trenbling hand.

Beads of translucent ichor hung suspended fromthe teeth of the weapon,
glinting in the moonlight. Now he noticed that in her other hand his
mot her held a severed head, the head of Nereus. Wde eyes glared at
Kronos as the nmouth opened and cl osed, like that of a fish. Wrds
drifted fromthe nouth, rather than being spoken, coming toward himin
sl ow waves.

"Father, beware thy child . . . Father, beware thy child . . . beware
thy child ... thy child ... thy child . . ."

Now he realized that his nother no | onger held the sickle; instead it
was the sword nade for him by |apetos, with which he planned to
decapitate Nereus. Cear droplets of ichor dangled fromit. Hi s nother
was speaking too. The words cane like the | ow voice of the wind, and he
struggled to listen and conprehend.

"Child, beware thy child ... thy child ... thy child . . ."

Di vine bl ood dripped fromthe ragged neck of Nereus and fromthe

gl eam ng edge of the sword, bubbling as it touched the ground. Fromit
began to grow goddesses. Wthin noments they were full-size, three
goddesses draped in black night, their hair bristling with serpents.
Gai a was gone, replaced by the centernost of them who held the bronze
sword in one hand and the head of Nereus in the other. The goddess on
her right held an upraised torch; the one on her left, a |ong, crue
whi p. They had continued, unbroken, the chanting of Gaia and Nereus,
their voices filling himw th dread.

"Fat her, beware thy child . . . child, beware thy child . . ."

The head of Nereus transforned itself, so that now the m ddl e goddess
held an infant by its feet, ichor dripping fromits decapitated neck. As
she proffered the body to him.

Kronos awakened, sitting upright in bed. Eurybie stirred at his side.
"What's wrong?" she asked, yawning lazily.

Shivering in the dimlight of a single small |anp, he sat huggi ng
hi nsel f and pulling the covers up around his chest and shoul ders. "Light
more | anps. By the earth and sky, Eurybie," he cried, "light nore

| anps! "

She junped out of bed and did as he requested. Wen she had finished she
said, "There, there, ny lord, all the lanps are |lit and everything' s al
right."
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W ping the sweat fromhis brow, he turned upon her savagely. "Be quiet,
will you!"

She tried to put her armaround his shoul der. He shook it away.
"My, it must have been a very bad dream”
"Just | eave nme alone," he said. "CGo away."

Drawi ng hersel f up haughtily, she dressed and |left the room w t hout
speaki ng anot her word. He heard the outer door of the apartment close
behi nd her.

Kronos renmi ned sitting on the side of the bed, still shivering and
huggi ng hinself. He kept pressing his eyes shut, as though to keep out
the dreamand the nenories it stirred. Finally he took a heavy cl oak
fromone of the wall pegs and carried it out onto the gallery of the
apartnent. He caused enornous eagle wings to grow from his shoul ders,
then flew dowmn fromthe palace, not toward the earth below but to a

di stant peak of Munt d ynpos.

Reabsorbi ng his wings, he wapped hinself in the cloak and began to wal k
anong the craggy rocks. Here the air was cold. Show |lay upon the rough
pat h he foll owed.

Bel ow himlay the sea of clouds, reflecting upward the di m nishing |ight
of the moon. Where the clouds parted he could | ook down upon vast
stretches of hill and nobuntain and forest. He wal ked slowy, sunk in
deep and troubl ed thought.

H's mnd turned automatically to the Iong years of his childhood, when
his father and nother wal ked the hills and forests in the form of
imortal gods. He and his brothers and sisters had lived in squal or and
i gnorance, worse even than the wild animals. Having no thick fur to
shield themfromthe cold, they plastered their skins with nmud to keep
thensel ves warm They devoured raw cattle and deer plucked up fromthe
vast herds that swarned upon the grasslands. They fought each ot her
continually, for scraps of food or for a cavern |arge enough to serve as
shel ter.

Fromtime to time he would visit his enornmous nother, receiving joyously
the thoughtl ess ki sses and caresses she bestowed. He would sit and watch
her for hours. She was a vision of |oveliness, |ying upon her back in
fields of flowers and thinking her unknowabl e thoughts. He yearned for
her caresses and soft words whenever he was away from her

And he despised the brutality of his brothers. As the youngest of the
Titans, he had spent his earliest years hiding fromthemin their wath,
yearning for the day of his maturity, when they would trenble at his
advance--when they would hide fromhis fury.

Al of themfeared their father, mghty Quranos, who dealt blows to

i nsol ent nouths and was not at all sure he should ever have fathered
this Titan brood. Gaia, their mother, had al so borne six nonstrous
children, creatures of ugliness and viol ence, and these had taxed
Quranos's patience beyond endurance; nonstrously m sshapen, they were
overbearing and presunptuous as well. He thrust theminto a cavern
within the earth and kept themconfined there. In tinme he began to think
that perhaps he should deal with all his offspring in this manner

Gai a wept for her unlucky children and grew tired of the tyranny of her
husband. She began to wish to be free of his dominance, but all the
Titans feared him None wanted to risk his bl ows and inprisonnent.
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But Kronos, fearful as the others, thought a great deal about what she
said. He inmagined hinself overthrowi ng their father and replacing himas
forenpst of the gods. Visions of all he mght acconplish conpeted with
terrifying fears of punishment if he should fail. Gaia encouraged him
until finally hope of success outweighed fear

She gave himthe enormous sickle toothed with jagged pieces of adamant,
and showed hi mwhere to hide. Night cane, and then Quranos. In the
darkness Kronos crept fromhis place of conceal ment, reaching out his
shameful hand and then swi nging the great sickle, lopping off the first
thing that came within his grasp.

Quranos rolled upon the ground in agony while Kronos, covered with

i chor, was horrified to discover that he had castrated his father
Throwi ng the quivering flesh as far as he could, he ran to hide hinself
in fear and shane. CQuranos, crippled by pain, shook off his divine form
and returned to dwell in the firmanment, nevernore to cone anpong them

These nenories seened very distant and dreanli ke now, as Kronos cane to
a rock throne carved by nature in the side of one of the peaks of

O ynpos. Seating hinself there, he | eaned forward, his head supported by
one hand, and stared out across the broad earth bel ow.

Even in his pain Quranos had cursed himand prophesied evil. "Child,
beware thy child. As you have overthrown your father, so shall you be
overthrown!" That act--those words-- never left him They hung always in
t he background, behind each thing he did or said. He could not escape
them He had gone to Gaia to be reassured, but she confirmed instead of
denying: "Child, beware thy child. As you have overthrown your father,
so shall you be overthrown!"

He grew to be the | argest and strongest of them the cleverest and nost
daring, and in the fullness of time he came naturally to assune the

pl ace vacated by his father. He becane the | eader of the Titans, the
King of the Gods. Slowy, uncertainly, he began the eon-1ong process
that was to |l ead the gods out of the quagmre of ignorance and
bestiality into which they had been born, toward 4 ynpos.

H s nonstrous brothers, of course, could not be allowed to roamfreely
upon the face of the world. The havoc they w ought proved that; and
finally he defied his mother's w shes and confined themin dark

Tartaros, beneath the earth. Gaia, saddened by his action, wthdrew from
t he gods, abandoning her divine formand no | onger wal ki ng anong t hem

His great project, as finally synbolized by the pal ace of O ympos, had
taken vast ages to acconplish--how | ong no one could say, for the years
had slipped by uncounted. Envious Ckeanos renmained in his own realm

rat her than bow to Kronos's rule, but nost of the great gods and many of
the | esser ones had gradually gravitated toward the pal ace high in the
sky. O ynmpos becane a new sun, bathing the broad earth below in the new
i deas of culture and cooperation and enlightennent that radiated from
it. All that was good and productive he encouraged; all that was
destructive he sought to crush. Kronos had reason to be proud of his
achi evenments; nore than anyone else, it was he who had rmade them gods.

Yet always the prophecy haunted him There were nethods of avoiding

of fspring--irksome and unreliable--but for nbost of their marriage Rhea
had seened barren, incapable of conceiving. He had al nbost cone to
believe that he had nothing to fear as long as he was careful in his
dalliances. And then Rhea bore their first child. He had no choice but
to di spose of it.
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“As you have overthrown your father, so shall you be overthrown!"

The nenories depressed him Sighing deeply, Kronos rose and returned to
the pal ace. Extinguishing nost of the |anps, he lay down and tried to
sl eep. He twisted and turned. Menories haunted him Finally he arose,
wr apped hinmself again in his cloak, and went out into the hall and down
the stairs.

He came to a roomon the floor below and let hinself in. Rhea |ay
soundly asl eep, her body curled up with her knees drawn toward her bosom
as she lay on her side. He crawl ed into bed beside her. She sighed
softly but did not awaken as he nol ded his body agai nst hers.

Sonehow the famliar curves of her body soothed him driving away
troubl esome thoughts. In a few mnutes he was asl eep.

On all Aynpos only one other god renai ned awake. He, too, was restless,
his mind recalling the very scenes that nade sl eep npst el usive.

How fool i sh he had been, how stupid, how silly. He could al nost hear the
sensel ess braggadoci o with which he thought to inpress Kronos and the

ot her gods over supper. Lord Okeanos was such a good friend of his. Lord
Nereus prized his counsel. He was a wel cone guest in both their pal aces.

It had seenmed such innocent conversation. How was he to know that at

| east one of his listeners would find a perverse significance in his

sel f-serving jabber? How was he to know that his invitation to a private
audi ence with the King of the Gods was not the high honor he had sought,
but a prelude to tornent--and betrayal ?

He could not rid his mind of the towering bulk of Kronos as the Titan
stood over him denmanding the truth, raining bl ows upon his cringing
body at each attenpted expl anation. "Okeanos is no traitor, my lord.
Nereus is loyal to you. I'mnot a traitor, Lord Kronos!" But it did no
good. After a while the blows had a way of nmaking himless certain what
the truth really was.

He had never been particularly brave, but he never thought he would
betray his friends either. He was weak, and the blows refused to cease.
Kronos put the words in his nouth; he only had to utter them "They want
to destroy you, Lord Kronos. They plot against you. They hate you, Lord
Kronos! Yes, it's just as you say. |'ve heard them say that nmany tines,
Lord Kronos. "

The nenories shamed hi mand he sought to push themfromhis mnd, to
renenber instead where he was and how he had gotten in this state. But
his mnd was grow ng sluggish again. . . . Soon he too slept.

El GHTEEN

Lachesi s awakened, neither abruptly nor by slow degrees. She had been
soundly asl eep and dream ng; then her eyes opened and she sat up in bed.
Atropos, her sister, was already awake, nibbing her eyes. Klotho sat up
a few nonments later. The three sisters exchanged questioning | ooks.

"Il light nore | anps,"” Atropos said.

"Yes, please," Klotho said. "Ch, I'mchilly." She pulled a heavy fur
bl anket around her shoul ders.

Atropos |it a taper fromthe agate | anp they had | eft burning and used
it to light other |lanps around the room Soon the flickering yell ow
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light illumnated much of the bedchamber. Returning to where Lachesis
sat on the edge of her bed, Atropos rubbed her arnms to warmthem
Lachesis held out a blanket to her, and she quickly wapped it around
her bare body.

"It was a very peculiar dream" Atropos said.

"Very peculiar," Lachesis agreed.

Kl ot ho nodded in agreenent as the others | ooked at her.

"I hadn't envisioned the little creatures very well from your
description of them" Atropos continued. "They're cute in a way. Not al
that ugly, really.”

"I like themtoo," Klotho said, yawning.

"And they're not gods at all,’
dream "

Atropos said. "That was clear fromthe

"Perhaps not," Klotho said, "but they nust be inmportant. Don't you think
they're inmportant?”

"I don't know," said Lachesis. "I've had the nost peculiar feeling al
day, since | saw t hem "

They | apsed into silence. Finally Klotho rose and went to |l ook in her
mrror. She brushed her hair into place with her fingers.

"I think we'd better go now," Atropos announced
Klotho turned away fromthe mrror. "Yes, | think so."

Lachesis rose fromher bed and the three of themwent to the small doors
that led out onto the gallery. They stepped outside, into the cool night
air, and stood side by side next to the railing.

"Are you sure we should do this?" Kl otho asked, |ooking down at Atropos,
who was the el dest but shortest of the sisters. "I'ma little
appr ehensi ve. "

Atropos held her hand and nodded. "Yes, | think so."

Now the three held hands, letting the blankets with which they had
wr apped thenselves slip to the stone flagging of the gallery. They began
to transformthensel ves

They came down from Mount O ynpos as three crows, gliding downward
through the clouds on the cool night air. They flew first east, then
north, over towering forests and jutting nountains, over tangled glens
where wild boar grunted in their sleep and across w de plains of nodding
ant el ope, mammot h, and wool ly rhinoceros. At |last they came to a snal
clearing hidden deep within a thick forest. A wooden hut waited for them
in the noonlight. C othing thenselves in gowns of dusky night, they

joi ned hands and hesitantly approached the aged buil di ng.

"I'mafraid it isn't Aynpos," Lachesis said softly.
"No, but it's ours," Atropos answered.

The door creaked on its wooden hinges as they entered. A small |anmp
burned upon a table.

"There's a hearth,” Klotho said. "I'll kindle a fire."

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...20-%20Lord%200f%20the%20Crooked%20Path.txt (81 of 148) [12/24/2004 10:52:50 PM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/Adkins,%20Pat. .. es%20(3)/Titans%2001%20-%20L ord%200f %20the%620Crooked%20Path.txt

Lachesi s and Atropos stood near the center of the small roomas their
sister worked; they | ooked sl owy about the dark, shadowed interior.
There was but a single table with a few small chairs.

"We'll have to make our own beds," Lachesis sai d.

"There are nore than enough | eaves in the forest," Atropos told her

Wthin a few mnutes Klotho had the fire roaring, and the sisters
gathered about it to warmthensel ves. The bright flames reveal ed the
stark bareness all around them

"Shall we start to work, cleaning and naki ng our beds, or shall we
wai t ?" Kl ot ho asked.

"I think we'd better wait."

They waited for nearly five mnutes, the door of the cabin left open
wi de.

Dar kness came down a hillside and noved through the tall pines toward
the door of the small cabin. It came in utter silence. The darkness
crossed the short open space and entered the room Klotho noved to close
the door behind it while Atropos, greeting their brother, pulled out a
chair fromthe table. The darkness pul sed, and the flickering Iight from
the fireplace seened nonentarily to outline first one area, then another
of a godlike form

"You have decided," the darkness that was their brother both asked and
st at ed.

The three sisters, now huddl ed together near the hearth, nodded in
agr eenent .

"You have considered fully."

"Yes," Atropos said, speaking for all of them "Yes, brother, we have
consi dered and deci ded. W are pleased that you have sel ected us."

"Ch, yes," Lachesis said. "W're so tired of dynpos, of not having
anything inmportant and interesting to do." She started to |augh
nervously, but the laughter died off abruptly, sounding distant and
fragile.

The shadow noved, flowing into a corner of the roomnear the fireplace.
It thickened, growing jet black. Wien it noved away, it left behind a
gol den spi nni ng wheel

Next the darkness drifted across the floor, occupying a portion of the
roomnear the far wall. Once again it grew thick and inpenetrable, then
drew away to reveal an enornous loomwi th a golden shuttle.

Finally, fromits position near the mddle of the room a dark tendri
curled forth to cover a portion of the table. It retreated to | eave
behi nd smal | gol den shears.

The sisters watched tensely, excited but perplexed. Their eyes noved
back and forth between these new additions to the roomand the shifting,
shadowy shape of their brother.

"A new creature has cone into the world," it said, "a pitiful, wetched
thing that will dream proud dreams but beconme the food of worns. You
three shall alot the fate of man."
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The sisters listened intently, barely daring to breathe.

The darkness seenmed to flowa little toward them "Lovely Klotho," it
said, "you shall spin the thread of life, strong or weak, perfect or
faulty. As is your thread, so shall be the man. Denure Lachesis, you
shal | weave upon the loom bringing together the lives of nen so that
they nmeet, run together for a little while, and then part. Your m stakes
shall be their msfortunes; your fortuitous errors, their fortunes. Wen
you mss a stitch, chance--for good or ill--shall play upon them And
you, proud Atropos, when you clip the thread with your shears of gold, a
life will end.”

Clutching each other's hands tightly, they watched the darkness.

"Are you satisfied? WIl you accept this task?"

Hesitantly Kl otho asked, "These creatures--man--wll he be inportant?"
"Only as the pebble that tunbles down the side of a nountain.”

"But such a pebble, inits fall,"
and coul d cause an aval anche.

she said, "would strike other pebbles,

The swirling darkness did not answer.

"I't will not be pleasant work," it continued after a few nonments. "Your
eyes will grow weak, your fingers will stiffen and swell. Your young
faces will beconme haggard fromthe tears that will flow down your
cheeks, and your backs will grow bent fromthe |Iabor. Do you stil
accept ?"

They consulted only briefly, then nodded their agreenent.
"Then it is tine to begin."

Each of the sisters went to her place--Klotho to the wheel, Lachesis to
the | oom Atropos picked up the gol den shears.

"Ch, look," Lachesis cried out. "The tapestry is already begun. There's
al ready the beginning of a pattern. Here's a thread that's wandered
astray fromthe others. | shall have to attend to himright away. And

| ook--one of the threads has broken!"

She | ooked around to find her brother, but already he had left. Silently
dark Moros, the spirit of Destiny and nost dreaded of gods, returned
into the night.

NI NETEEN

The dreans of Al al konmeneus vacill ated between red, squirning horror and
| uxurious bliss. Endless, twisting corridors tormented himwith

| onel i ness and darkness, always |leading, at last, to a precipice

overl ooki ng the charnel room of Thanatos. The huge brass cage, glinting
in the lanplight, dominated the room its contents of creatures |like

hi nsel f visible only as di mshapes within. One by one huge bony-fingered
hands drew out squirm ng, shrieking nen and held them down upon the
brass table. Al al koneneus turned to run each tine he saw the enornous,

gl eani ng bl ade nove across one of the necks-- and found hinsel f suddenly
in the protecting arns of the young goddess Metis.

He awakened, cold and shivering, to find hinmself still shrouded in utter
darkness. Hi s body was bathed in a light filmof sweat" and the
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stagnant, suffocating air of the passage made it difficult to breathe.

Hs linbs were stiff and sore as he stood up. Probably he had not slept
I ong; he was very tired. Neverthel ess he was possessed by an

overwhel ming desire to find his way out of the darkness of the passage
and into the fragrant presence of Metis.

Feeling his way slowy along the snpboth, curved walls of the corridor,
he wal ked sl oWy, haunted by the i mage of Thanatos and the sights he had
seen. For sonme distance the path | ed gradually downward, often
connecting with short side passages. He always followed these until they
ended inevitably in a smooth stone wall that bl ocked farther progress
and forced himto retrace his steps to the main corridor.

Even though he | acked any real conception of tine, he knew that he had
been wal king for a long while. The mazelike tunnels, with their sharp or
gradual inclines and numerous connecting passages, were sonething he
sinmply accepted; it never occurred to himthat they m ght have been
built upon a plan and that he mght figure out their design. Such a
rationali smwas conpletely beyond his experience. Instead he foll owed
every possi bl e avenue in hope that one mght |ead himout of the utter
dar kness.

For a long tine everything around hi mhad been conpletely quiet, except
for the small noises he hinmself made. Now he becane aware of distant,

unr ecogni zabl e sounds. They excited him renew ng his hope and energy,
so that he increased his pace as nmuch as he could in the blackness. Tine
and agai n he dipped into offshoot passages, hoping to find Iight and
freedom when he came to its end. Sonetinmes the noises became slightly
nmore audi bl e, but each tine he was forced to turn back when the passage
ended abruptly at another stone wall

Finally, his feet aching, he sat down upon the floor, his mnd
automatically conjuring up images of the sweet-snelling forest. He

m ssed Metis, but the forest had been pleasant, too, inits own way. He
renenbered the feel of the soft grass under his feet, wet w th norning
dew. For alittle while he gave hinmself up to such nenories, only to be
drawn out of his reverie by the distinct, if distant, voices of gods.

He sat up straight, listening intently. Yes, it was voices, and one of
the voices . . . ! He listened, all other thoughts banished fromhis
m nd. It sounded |ike his goddess, like Metis! Instantly he was on his

feet, trying to follow the sound through the baffling passages, going a
little way down a short tunnel, only to turn around i medi ately when the
sounds decreased in volune. He began to run, trenbling with

antici pation.

The voices grew nearer, until at |ast a passage brought himto a stone
wal | behi nd which, he was sure, two gods were tal king. He knew neither
by name, but the inmages of Metis and Proteus filled his mind. Pressing
his ear against the wall so hard that it began to hurt, he |listened
breathlessly. A cry of joy sprang to his nouth, and he began to shriek
loudly. He yelled until his throat, already quite dry, becane raw, and
he pounded his hands against the wall until they grew nunb.

Metis had awakened with the dawn, not quite half an hour earlier. For
some time she | eaned over the edge of her bed, |ooking down at her
brother, waiting for himto show signs of wakeful ness. Perhaps he sensed
her eyes on him or heard the snmall noises she nade; his eyes soon
opened and he sat up. She inmediately |aunched into an al nost nonstop
conversation. Overjoyed at the presence of her brother, her youthfu
nature refused to be suppressed by the serious concerns of his visit.
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"Ch, Proteus,"” she continued. "It's terrible of you to go off for such
| ong periods of tine, wthout seeing any of us."

Proteus smiled indulgently, and in the silence that foll owed-- the first
in some mnutes--a peculiar, nmuffled noi se became audi bl e. Proteus
| eaned forward, |istening.

"And now, when we finally do get to see you, it's only because a friend
of our father is in danger," Metis continued.

Proteus | eaned toward her, placing a hand upon her arm "Quiet," he
whi spered, still listening carefully.

Both of themrose and began to wal k softly in the direction from which
the sound seened to come. Proteus approached the wall, and with a single
swift notion lifted a huge ebony chest and swung it out into the room
Behind it lay bare |linestone. Throwi ng back the lid of the chest, he
searched inside, finding only carelessly folded cl ot hing.

Now t hey examined the wall, for the first tine noticing the hair-thin
fissure which described a nearly perfect circle upon the snooth stone
surface.

Metis traced the line with her finger. "There's sone kind of opening
here, sealed up long ago. Listen--it's beconming |ouder, nore frantic."
She | eaned cl oser, pressing her ear against the wall. Suddenly she

j unped back, swi nging around to face her brother

"I't's Al al koneneus!" she excl ai med, her expression a m xture of
incredulity and joy. "Ch, Proteus--it's ny little Al al komeneus!
recogni ze his voice!"

She had darted past himand was al ready returning, dagger in hand.
Kneel i ng, she began to pry at the fissure lines with the point. "Ch,
it's not working," she conplained after two or three mnutes of hectic
effort.

Proteus knelt beside her and took the knife. She relinquished her
position reluctantly.

"Do try to hurry. Listen to him-he knows we're trying to get to him |
can tell fromhis voice. Be patient, Al alkoneneus. Just a little |onger,
little Al al konmeneus. "

Patiently and nethodically Proteus worked his way around the circle,
inserting the tip of the blade and prying outward, so that before long a
| arge stone plug edged out of the wall toward them He continued prying
until enough of the stone had been exposed that he could grasp it with
his fingers. He gave it a sudden twist and the flat |inmestone plate cane
free, revealing a dark, circular cavity behind it.

A shriek of joy came fromw thin the darkness, and Al al koneneus ran out
of the opening, |eaping the short distance to the floor of the room
Metis swooped himup into her arms and hugged himto her breast. Rising
to her feet, she began to laugh and twirl about.

"l knew you'd come back to ne," she cried. She lifted himin her hands
and rai ned kisses upon his mniature face, nearly snothering himwth
af fection as she danced about the room

Prot eus brought a |anp from across the room and proceeded to exanine the
aperture they had uncovered. Wien the light failed to reveal all he
wanted to know, he ran his arminto the opening.
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"Ch, I'mso happy to see you," Metis told the man, still holding himin
her hands. "But how did you get there?" She swung around to Proteus.
"VWhat is that opening? How coul d he have gotten inside?"

Havi ng finished his exam nation, Proteus returned the lanp to the table
fromwhich he had taken it and sat upon the bed. "I'mnot certain, of
course. But | can nake a guess."

"That's nore than | can do," she said, comng toward him Al al koneneus,
nestled to her bosom seened to have found contentnent. Eyes cl osed, he
lay perfectly linp agai nst her

"Do you know the history of the palace? It wasn't built by Kronos. At
| east the original palace wasn't--it's been enlarged and altered since
its original construction."

"If Kronos didn't build it, then who did?"

The ocean god frowned, running the fingers of one hand through his
thick, dark hair. "A very long tinme ago--when Quranos still ruled the
wor | d--a goddess lived here upon O ynpos. Her name was Eurynome, and she
built this palace for herself and her consort, the snake god Ophi on.
suppose she intended to popul ate the palace with her own race of gods--
her descendants--but as far as | know, she never had any. Instead she
and Ophion were the sole inhabitants of these thousand roons. They lived
al one for what nmust have been vast ages, until Kronos took the pal ace
fromthem™

"How do you know this?" Metis asked.

He smiled. "I"'monly telling you what |I've heard. |I'mnot that old,
young sister. Haven't you heard this before?"

"No. |'d renenber if | had."

He nodded. "Probably Kronos would just as soon have it forgotten. He
flung Eurynome froma cliff and threw her |over after her. Thus Kronos
becane Lord of d ynpos."

"But what does this have to do with the hole in the wall?"

"I'f you examine it, you'll notice that it's alnost perfectly circular
It seens to be a passage, not sinply a hollow. The inside is extrenely
smoot h, as though the rock has been polished by eons of wear. Every
portion has been worn snooth. "

She was wat ching his face, her own expression showi ng that she did not
under st and what he was getting at.

"I would guess that this passage was made by the snake god Ophion as a
means of passing fromroomto roomand | evel to level. Probably such
tunnel s traverse the entire pal ace. Kronos, when he took possessi on,
must have had the openings seal ed up."

"But how coul d Al al koneneus get inside?"

He shrugged. "He nust have found an opening in Crios's room where you
left him Once inside, it would be very easy for himto become |ost."

"But he found his way here, to ne," Metis said, hugging the man agai nst
her cheek.

Proteus stared at the dark hole. "These passages coul d prove useful to
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us. It would be worthwhile to investigate themand find out where they

lead. | doubt I'Il have time, but you mght do it, Metis."

"You nmean we could travel through them the way Al al konmeneus nust have?
We coul d nake ourselves small, like him | hadn't thought of that." She
frowned. "But what if | lost control? I'd return to normal size inside
there. 1'd be crushed!"

"All it takes is concentration.”

"l don't know. She | ooked down at Al al koneneus and smiled. "The
poor thing, alone all night long, with no one to care for him Wy, he
must be starving by now | nust get himsonething to eat."

She set the man on the bed near Proteus and rushed fromthe room
returning a few mnutes later with an already m xed gobl et of nectar and
a bow of fruit and nuts. Fromnear the wall she pulled a small table
toward the bed, set the food on it, then placed Al al koneneus besi de the
food. The man seened to regain his energy as he drank fromthe gobl et,
using his hands to carry the liquid to his nouth. The young goddess
began cracking the nuts and dicing the fruit. Gown in the
nectar-irrigated gardens of dynpos, they were far too large for himto
handl e effectively.

After he had eaten, Al al komeneus curled hinself into a confortable
position in Metis's |ap. He snuggled contentedly against the warmh of
her divine flesh and soon woul d have been asl eep, except that disturbing
i mges kept crowding his mnd. Red wetness intruded upon himeven here,
in the |ap of the goddess. He saw again in his mnd the others of his
kind, |locked within the metal cage, and he saw al so the frightened
goddess struggling to free herself.

The i mages disturbed him so that he kept opening his eyes to nmake them
go away. He | ooked up into Metis's face, watched her nouth as it made
sounds, peered into the enornous green pools of her eyes. As she noved
her head, the thick dark ringlets of her hair danced |like the branches
of a tree in a strong w nd.

Slowy the images in his head began to nerge, so that now the bound and
struggli ng goddess was Metis and he was the man in Thanatos's hand. He
bli nked his eyes rapidly, trying to nake the thought-picture go away.
Metis would not | et that happen; she would not | et Thanatos | oose the
red wetness that nust be inside him

But again he saw the others of his kind, confined in the gl eanm ng brass
cage. Wy did the goddess not take them away from Thanatos? She nust not
have seen themin the horrible room-if she had, then certainly she
woul d have brought them here, to keep themsafe. Al that was necessary
was for her to see them

The wordl ess ideas flitted through his mnd, inpossible to hold and

exam ne; nevertheless he had arrived at an inportant thought. He

envi sioned hinsel f | eading Metis through the rock corridors, pointing
downward into the foul-snelling room That she was far too large to
acconpany himby that route was a conclusion he did not reach. She was a
goddess. \Whatever her limtations mght be, he was unaware of them

He slipped down her thigh to the bed, then down the sl oping blanket to
the floor. Metis always foll owed hi mwhen he went sonewhere by hinself,
so he expected her to follow himnow. He ran toward the entrance to the
passage, naking |loud noises to attract her attention. Before he had
travel ed half the distance, the goddess picked himup and carried him
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back to the bed.

Metis and Proteus were naking nouth noises at each other. He waited
until she relaxed her fingers, then slipped out between them Once again
he was nearly halfway to the opening before she caught him

"What is he trying to do?" Metis asked. She held the man up in front of
her face. "What's wong, ny little friend? Ch, | wish you could talk to
me. "

"Way shoul dn't he be able to tal k?" Proteus asked.
"l don't guess there's any reason. But he doesn't."

"He's capabl e of nmking sounds. The hi deous noi ses he emts prove that.
Al that's necessary is for himto formtheminto words."

"You're right. | nust try to teach himto speak. But how should | go
about that? O maybe he'll learn on his own, fromlistening to us."

"There m ght be a faster way."
"How? Tell ne!"

"A phant om nessenger, forned of cloud, can be nade to speak. |'ve
endowed both birds and fish with speech, though they aren't smart enough
to do nore than repeat what they've been commanded to say."

"Then you think . . . ? Please try. Please try, Proteus!"

The ocean god took the man fromher. For a few nonents he seened very
agitated, but as Proteus stared down at himhe grewcalm at |ast |ying
passively in the god's cupped hands.

Proteus | eaned over him concentrating. The eyes of the god peered into
t hose of the man.

Finally Proteus | eaned still closer. "You can speak now, " he said.

The words seened to shoot through Al al koneneus |ike thunder claps. His
mout h gaped open. Hi s eyes bul ged and his body jerked convul sively.

Metis was beside Proteus, |eaning over the man. "Can you under stand,
Al al koneneus? Speak to nme, little Al al koneneus.'

The man's eyes grew even larger. The nusic of Metis's voice tinkled and
danced through his brain cells. H's nmouth opened. "Sp-eak," he said
slowy, "sp-eak ... to ... ne. "

Metis threw her arns around her brother and kissed him "You were right.
It was possible--and you did it!"

"Pos-si-ble," Al al komeneus repeated, drawi ng out the word. The
magni fi cence of the sounds coning fromhis own nouth overwhel med him
H's mnd was alive with sounds.

Metis picked himup. "Talk to us, Al al komeneus. You can tal k now "

"Talk ... to ... you," he said. "lI... can. . . talk . . . to ... you. .
. ." He nouthed the words as he spoke, drawi ng them out so that he could
feel themon his |lips and tongue. He traced their course all the way
fromdeep within his chest and tried to follow the lightning patterns
they made as they sparked and crackl ed through his brain.
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"Yes, Al al koneneus," Metis continued, "you can talk now. Talk to ne. Are
you all right? How did you get in that dark hole? Was it Thanatos? Di d
he have sonething to do with it?" She held himnear her face as she
spoke.

"Gve himtinme," Proteus advised. "It'l| take a few mnutes for himto
accustom hi nsel f."

I mages rose up in the man's mind as they spoke. Before, sounds and

i mges had been conpl etely separate things; now they were |inked
sonehow -di fferent aspects of the sane thing. He tried to renmenber the

i mage-thoughts that had vani shed with the com ng of |anguage, then
sought to interpret theminto this new nedium He had to speak slowy to
answer her, searching out each word.

"Thaan-ah-tos," he began, and dark, swirling shapes sprang up within his

head at the sounds; "Thaan-ahh-tos ... his room... his evil roomwhere
he lets out the ... the red wetness inside, the ... the blood, the red
bl ood...."

Meti s exchanged questioning glances with her brother. "Lets out bl ood?
VWhat do you mean, Al al koneneus? Lets out what bl ood? The bl ood of what
creature?"

"Men like ne, and . . . and there is a goddess, a goddess who . . . who
can't nove when she tries to nove."

"What's he tal king about?" Metis asked Proteus.

"It sounds as though he saw sonething while he was in the tunnel." He
turned toward the man. "Is that it, Al alkomeneus? Did the tunnel |ead
you to this roomof Thanatos's? Is that what you're trying to tell us?"

"I went through the darkness," the nman said, "through the long, stil
darkness of cold stone. At the end of the darkness | found the room the
roomof . . ."He hesitated, dreading to pronounce the sounds which, in
his mnd, were Thanatos.

"And there is a goddess there?" Proteus asked. "In this roomat the end
of the cold passage?"

"Yes, Proteus . . . Lord Proteus . . . Lord Proteus," the nan said,
becom ng lost in the sound of the god's name, feeling the supple,
flowi ng strength of the name and the god.

"A goddess who tries to nobve but cannot?" Proteus continued. "A goddess
who is bound? Is that what you nean?"

The nman only nodded. His nind was reeling. Wth | anguage had cone
sel f-awareness and introspection. He barely heard them

"What can he be tal king about?" Metis asked.

Prot eus shrugged. "I don't know. But | think we'd better try to find
out. He won't be able to lead us to the room but with our know edge of
the palace, and the footprints he left in the dust inside the passage,
we should be able to find it. | hate to take the time, but this is worth
foll owi ng up.”

"We're going to go through that little tunnel ?" Metis asked
appr ehensi vel y.

"You can wait here, if you' d rather. I'lIl go and return as quickly as
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possible."

She shook her head. "No, I'lIl come too. You mght need ny help." She
smled. "Besides, |'mnot going to mss out on an adventure like this."
Proteus was staring at the opening in the wall. "W'Il need a source of

light. Is there a torch somewhere in the apartnent?"
She shook her head."The nearest one is out in the corridor.'

Proteus stood up. Going to the table, he took her knife and cut two
slivers of wood fromthe edge. "Take these and wap the ends in pitch
fromone of the torches in the corridor."

"What are . . . ? Ch, little man-size torches for us to use." She took
the slivers and hastened to do as he had instructed. When she returned,
she handed themto him "No one saw ne."

He lit themfromthe night |anmp, then handed them back to her. As she
wat ched, his formbegan to blur and shrink. Wthin nonents he was only a
little larger than Al al konmeneus.

"Now hand me the torches," he told her. "It's your turn."
She frowned.
"Just concentrate."

Metis concentrated. Her body began to blur and shrink, but only for a
monent. As she let the thought slip away, she returned to her norma
size. "Wait," she pleaded. "I can do it."

She began again. This tinme the process continued until she was al nbst a
third smaller than usual. Her concentration failed as she realized that
her clothes were beginning to slip off. She caught herself before the
met anor phosi s was conpl etely undone and spent nearly half a mnute
consol i dati ng her gai ns.

"Ch, Proteus, just give ne another minute or two," she said. "I can do
it. ALl | have to do is keep thinking about ny size while | think about
what ever el se, like talking! You didn't warn ne ny cl othes would fal
off...."

He smiled. "This isn't a time for nodesty, sister. Finish becom ng
small, then wwap yourself in illusion--like all females."

The process continued in spurts and rel apses, until at |ast she stood
beside him "Onh, |look the other way," she begged. "G ve ne a chance to
get accustoned to this before worrying about decency!"”

She had set Al al konmeneus on the floor near Proteus before begi nning her
own transformation. H s nind was too overwhel ned with the words inside
it to pay careful attention to what was happening. Hs Iips nmoved in a
continual munble, repeating endlessly the words that happened into his

head.

Two or three minutes passed. Finally Metis said, "I think I've just
about got it. If you prom se not to stare at ne, | think I'Il go like
this. | don't have any extra concentration left, to make phant om
clothing."

Pr ot eus handed her one of the torches, then | ed the way into the opening
inthe wall. Metis directed Al al koneneus in after him then brought up
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the rear herself. The man turned to | ook at her, his face beaming with
admration, gratitude, and | ove. He was aware of her netanorphosis, but
paid little attention to it. A single thought possessed him She and
Prot eus had gi ven hi mlanguage. They had made himli ke a god.

TVENTY

Proteus held the torch high above his head as he |l ed the way down the
short side passage and into the main corridor. Al al koneneus followed a
little behind him carrying on a continuous nonol ogue while Metis

hast ened hi m al ong.

They came to a halt just inside the main corridor. "I don't like this
pl ace," Metis said, shivering. "I wouldn't be surprised if we ran
head-on into Ophion, the snake god."

"He cane fromthis direction," Proteus said, pointing along the floor at
the footprints Al al koneneus had left in the thick dust. "The passage

sl opes upward too. That's a good sign." He began wal ki ng, and Metis
followed, all her nmental energy concentrated upon nmaintaining her tiny
si ze.

"Ophion the snake god," Al al koneneus was mnunbl i ng.

The passage | ed gradually upward, until it reached a place where it
forked. It soon becane apparent that the footprints would not prove a
reliable guide; in the darkness the man had doubl ed and redoubl ed back
upon hinself. Both paths | ed upward. They foll owed one a short way, only
to retrace their path when the footprints of Al al konmeneus turned back on
t hensel ves.

Most of an hour was consumed in their slow progress, until a spot of
Iight becane visible ahead. Al al komeneus becane excited and refused to
conti nue wal ki ng.

"The room of blood," he said, his voice quaking.

Metis took his hand. "Don't be afraid, ny brave little friend. |1'mhere
with you. I won't let Thanatos hurt you."

"He won't hurt nme," he said. "Metis won't let himhurt ne."

"No, | won't," she said, "but you nust be quiet. W don't want Thanatos
to hear us. You nmustn't talk out |oud."

They noved forward, coming at last to the opening through which |ight
entered the tunnel. The frightened nan continued to hang back as the two
gods stood at the edge of the precipice overl ooking the di mchanber. A
single small |anmp had been |l eft burning, its feeble rays illum nating
only a small portion of the room

Metis | ooked at her brother. A peculiar expression flickered over his
features. "lIs sonething wong?" she asked.

He shook his head. "No. | suppose not. | just had the sudden inpression
that | have | ooked upon this awful place before." He shook his head
again. "The snell is dreadful. Can you see the nmen or the goddess that
Al al komeneus nentioned?"

She peered downward again. "I think there's something over there, anong
the shadows. It could be the goddess. How do we get down from here?"

"That' ||l be easy enough. But why is this entrance to Ophion's tunne
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open? Thanat os nmust have renoved the plug that sealed it."

"So he knows about the little corridors,"” she said.

He nodded. "As far as | can tell, there's only one door to the room and
it's closed. Thanatos may very well be in the next room so we'll have
to be careful not to nmake any noise. Probably we'd better |eave

Al al komeneus here. We'll have to | eave the torches too. Let himhold
themtill we conme back. Perhaps you'd better explain to himhowto do it

wi t hout burning hinself."

As she attended to those details he turned and dived out into the room
transnmuting himself in nmidair into a bird. As he | anded upon the fl oor
he reassumed his natural form then lifted down Metis. Once safely upon
the floor, she, too, reassuned her nornmal size.

The shape that had been only dimy visible before began to stir. Proteus
approached it, snmothering an excl amation of surprise as he recogni zed
the nai ad Nal assa. Despite the gag in her nouth, she tried to cry out.
Wth a gesture he warned her to silence.

"Bring the lanp," Proteus whispered to Metis.

The young goddess hastened to do as he asked. She set it on the fl oor
beside him then searched for another to light for her own use. She
found it in a wall niche.

"Try to find the nen," he told her.

Most of the men were still inside the brass cage atop a large table. At
the additional light in the roomand the stealthy novenents of the gods,
sonme of them had awakened and begun to stir. As she approached themthe
light fromher lanp fell upon a neighboring table. She froze, staring
down at the decapitated corpse of one of the nen.

She gasped, unable to turn her eyes fromthe hideous parody of life. The
head | ay nearby, eyes staring and nouth drawn into a mirthless grin.
Dark dried bl ood stained the table. She set down the lanp to keep
herself fromdropping it.

Proteus had freed Nal assa's hands, and now she renoved the gag from her
mouth. "Onh, Lord Proteus," she whispered. "How can | thank you? How did
you know | was here?"

"Quiet. You aren't out of danger yet." He finished |oosing the bonds
fromher ankles. As he stood up she threw herself into his arns.

"Proteus," Metis called in a whisper. "Brother, please cone see."

Di sentangling hinmself fromthe naiad' s enbrace, the ocean god went to
Metis's side. She pointed to the corpse on the table.

He frowned. "I'mafraid your little friends are nortal after all," he
said softly. "Have you found the others?"

She nodded, gesturing to the brass cage.

"Good. Leave themtill we've exam ned the rest of this room Take your
lanp and go that way. I'lIl go this way. Nalassa, stay here until we
finish."

Metis took her |anmp and began wal ki ng between the tables, the fetid
snmel | making her gag for breath. Toward the rear of the room she cane
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upon the corpse of the nynph. She fought back the nausea that threatened
to make her faint, and forced herself to carefully exanine the body. She
prodded it to make sure it was dead, and noticed the gl azed, staring
eyes. The long cut on one forearmattracted her attention--it seened to
be the only wound on the dried and winkl ed body--and she | eaned cl oser
to look at the pink-tinted ichor that had welled into the slash

Proteus hissed to attract her attention. "I've found sonething," he
whi sper ed.

"So have |."

She crossed the roomto join himwhere he stood next to the headl ess
body of a god. She was trenbling, and Proteus put his arm around her

"This is horrible beyond words,"” she said. "I found a dead nynph over
there."

"Dead? Are you sure? This god still lives, even without his head."
"Yes, I'mcertain. |I think you should look at it."

A thrashing sound drew her attention as they crossed the room Proteus
moved directly toward the rear of the chanber, slipping his arm around
her again as they neared the wall. He thrust the light forward,
revealing the head of a god, hanging froma peg by its hair. Fromthe
heal ed- over neck depended a mniature body, its arns and legs flailing
in every direction.

"By Earth and starry Heaven!" Proteus exclained, taking a full step back
fromthe apparition. "It is the god whose body |lies upon the table. "

The nouth of G zys forned silent words while the body floundered
i npotently.

"Who is it?" Metis asked.

"I don't know. Whoever he is, he's an anple denonstration of what
Thanat os--and therefore Kronos--is capable of." Proteus |ooked quickly
around the dimroom "Quick. Show ne the nynph. W nust not be found
here. "

He exami ned the dead nynph carefully, then shook his head. "Let's go.
W'l talk back in your room"

"What about the god--the head of the god?" Metis asked. "We can't just
| eave him here, for Thanatos. "

Proteus frowned. "No, | suppose not." He returned to the wall and lifted
down the head, holding it by the long hair. The thing's thin lips
continued to flap noiselessly, the little body to wiggle.

"But how are we going to get it back?" Metis asked, suddenly beconmni ng
aware of the potential difficulty. "Can it still change sizes? | don't
think the head can fit in the tunnel, and even if it could, we'd have to
drag it along."

Nal assa had edged her way across the room closer to them "Change
si zes?" she asked, coming directly toward them now. "What does she nean,
my |ord?"

"We cane here through a small tunnel that runs through the walls of the
pal ace," Proteus explained. "In order to return, we will have to nmake
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oursel ves as snall as the creatures in the cage."

"l can't change size, ny lord," Nalassa said quickly. "I amonly a
| esser goddess--a naiad, a river nynph."

"Are you sure you can't," Metis asked. "I didn't think | could either,
until--"

Nal assa shook her head again. "No, ny lady. It's a power | don't

possess. "

"Then we'll alter our plans,"” Proteus said. He paused to think, then
continued, "Metis, you and Al al konmeneus and the other men will go back
through Ophion's tunnel. If | can get this god without a body to change
his size, you can carry himwith you. herw se Nalassa and | will take
him We'Ill make our way out as best we can."

"But there's a good chance Thanatos will see you," Metis objected. “I
think that door nust |lead to Thanatos's apartnent.'

"We'l'l manage. |If necessary I'lIl find a neans of distracting himwhile
Nal assa sneaks out."

"But brother--"

"Be quiet now. | can do whatever has to be done. Right now |l want to get
you and your friends to safety.” He lifted the head of the god and held

it so that he could peer into the creature's pain-dulled eyes. "If you
can understand nme," he told it, "and if you're still capable of
met anor phosis, we need you to nake yourself very small. We're here to

hel p you, but we need you to do this so we can take you away from here."

The three of them waited, watching the head. Its nmouth flapped and its
body withed, but it did not change size.

"Well, that's our answer," Proteus said after nearly a mnute. He wal ked
toward the front of the room "Metis, you and | will deposit the nmen in
the tunnel. Instruct Al al koneneus to keep them together and away from
the |l edge. You and he will have quite a job herding them back to your
room Here, Nalassa, hold our unfortunate friend."

The nai ad grinmaced as he held the god out to her, but she forced herself
to grasp the long hair. Proteus and Metis began transporting the nortals
fromthe cage to the nouth of the tunnel. Wen the cage was enpty, Metis
made herself small again and Proteus lifted her up to join them

"Take care, little sister," he told her. "W'Il neet in your room"

Nal assa was still holding the head of G zys at armis length. He took it
fromher and turned his attention to the door. The | ocki ng mechani sm
that had proven so difficult to Prometheus the night before presented no
pr obl em what soever fromthe inside. Proteus slipped the bolt back and
the door started to swing inward. He pushed it closed and held it as he
transforned hinself into a perfect replica of Kronos, King of the Gods.

Nal assa's eyes widened. "My lord, you | ook--"

"This should make things sinpler if we are seen,"” he said. "Kronos has

conme to take you away."
She smled broadly. "You are clever."

He | et the door swing in, revealing a bedchanber. Upon the bed was
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stretched, still dressed in a dark chiton and without sheet or bl anket,
a linp, angular formthat seenmed to be conmposed prinmarily of arns and
| egs.

Leaving Nal assa in the doorway, he crept across the roomtoward a

wi ndow. Hi s phantom cl ot hi ng had been abandoned | ong ago, in another

met anor phosis. He drew up cloud and formed it around hinself, so that
now he was dressed as Kronos had been. Returning to the naiad, he took
her by the el bow and | ed her across the room He carried G zys agai nst
his side, away fromthe sl eeping god. They had al nost reached the niddle
of the room when Thanat os began to stir.

Pr ot eus pushed Nal assa gently forward, toward the next room Thanatos
twisted first to the right, then to the left, and finally turned on his
side, facing away fromthem

Crossing the remai nder of the room Proteus rejoined the water nynph.
Toget her they nade their way toward the outer corridor

TVENTY- ONE

As they neared the chanbers of lapetos and his famly, Proteus pressed
Nal assa i nto the darkness of an al cove and once again forced the head of
Qzys into her unwilling hand. Holding it by its dirty, matted hair, she
| ooked up to find that it was no |onger the King of the Gods who stood
before her; instead she beheld the bent, paunchy form of Mnos.

Smal |, plunp hands settled upon her shoul ders, gently pressing her back
farther into the shadows. "Wiit until | signal you," the god said.

As she watched he continued down the hall toward the entrance to the
apartment, the regal, confident novements of the Titan king replaced by
the tottering gait and absentm nded demeanor of the divinity he now

i npersonated. Hi s head was bent forward and he munbl ed to hinsel f.

He entered the apartnent and noved slowy across the main room Staring
at the floor and nunbling softly, he seened conpletely preoccupi ed. The
atriumwas deserted, and he wal ked in the direction of Metis's room
Just as he was about to turn down the narrow corridor, he canme face to
face with Philyra.

Rubbi ng her sl eepy eyes, she alnost collided with himbefore becom ng
aware of his presence. She stepped back with a start. "Wo-- Ch, it's

The fal se Monpbs stepped close to her. A plunp hand cl osed over her nouth
with startling suddenness and an arm encircled her waist. Before she
fully conprehended what was happeni ng and began to struggle, she found
hersel f being carried back down the hall

"Quiet," the god adnoni shed her, carrying her through a doorway and into
Metis's room He set her down and i mmedi ately resunmed his own form

"Proteus!" she gasped. "What's going on? You terrified nme!"

Wth a quick glance around the room he assured hinmself that Metis had
not yet returned. He turned back to face Philyra. "Who's already awake?"
he asked.

She stared at him trying to understand the question. "You nean in the
whol e apartnent? Metis isn't here, as you can see--"

"I mean |apetos and Kl ynmene, and their children.”
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"l apetos has gone to hunt. | heard himleaving sonme tine ago. Kl ymene is
probably dressing. | don't know about the others.™

He | ed her back toward the door. "I have soneone outside, in the
corridor, that I want to bring here w thout anyone seeing her. | want
you to stand watch and signal if anyone starts to cone toward the
atrium™

"Il try," she said. "But what's going on? Were have you been? Were's
Metis?"

"Il tell you later. There's no tine now. " As he spoke he reassuned the
form of Monos and pushed her ahead of himout into the short hall
foll owi ng as soon as she signaled that no one was in sight.

Proteus returned to the front door while she took up a position from
whi ch she coul d observe the bedchanbers of her sister and nephews.
Qpeni ng the door, Proteus gestured to Nal assa, who ran toward him He
directed her across the atrium and down the short inner corridor, so
that within nonments the three of themstood in Metis's room the door
cl osed behi nd them

Metis had still not returned. Proteus settled into a chair.

"What happened to you, you poor thing?" Philyra asked the nai ad, who was
trying to cover herself with the remmants of her tunic. "How did you
get--" Philyra stopped m d-sentence, for the first tinme noticing the
head of G zys hanging by its hair from Nal assa's right hand. She
recoiled in horror fromthe thing.

"I'd introduce our fourth nenber," Proteus said, "but | don't know his
nane . . . and he's in no condition to teli us."

Philyra had turned away and cl osed her eyes. After a few nonents she
said, "I know him That is G zys, one of the sons of Nyx. Wat has
happened to hi n?"

"OfF Nyx," Proteus said slowy. "Then he is the brother of Thanatos."

Philyra nodded. "Won't you please tell ne what this is all about? Wi is
this nynph? What has happened to O zys?"

Proteus told his sister of the return of Al al komeneus and the expedition
t hrough the tunnel of Ophion to the secret room of Thanat os.

"But shouldn't Metis be back by now?" she asked when he had fini shed.
"Per haps you should go after her, to be sure nothing has happened."”

"She's probably safer than we are. If she hasn't returned in a little
while, I'll go look for her. In the nmeantine why don't you see to
Nal assa. She's probably very hungry."

Philyra turned to the naiad. "Ch, yes, I'mso sorry. Are you hungry?
What woul d you |ike?"

"I'"'mafraid | can't even think about food right now, " Nal assa said

softly. "If | could clean up ... if you could find sonething for nme to
wear "
"OfF course, | should have thought of that inmediately. I'Il see to it

that you have a bath. Cone with ne."

"Not that way," Proteus said. "No one nust know she's here."
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Philyra considered for a nonent, then said, "W can go along the
gallery."

Nal assa held out O zys to Proteus, then followed Philyra. They had to
step over the innunerabl e boxes and vases of Metis's herb garden. As
they left, Proteus pulled a cushioned chair up close to the one in which
he sat and tried to position GQzys in it. He had to arrange cushions
around the head to keep it fromrolling over.

Settling back in his own chair, he stared thoughtfully at the bleary
eyes and soundl ess nouth of his conpanion. "The brother of Thanatos," he
said softly, as much to hinself as to G zys. "You should be able to tel
a pretty story sone day."

The head's dull eyes gave no indication of the thoughts that night be
passing through G zys's brain.

Proteus put his feet on a foot stool and | eaned back in his chair. "I'm
afraid my conversation won't be very interesting just now," he
continued. "I have nuch to occupy ny mnd. Your brother will soon

di scover that he is mssing several inmportant things."

Meanwhi | e Nal assa and Philyra made their way al ong the exterior gallery,
stopping to cautiously peer in open doors and wi ndows before conti nuing
past them They wal ked only a short distance before coning to a | arge
open hearth built upon the stone floor of the gallery. A doorway |ed
into the nediumsize roomthat served as the bath chanber of Kl ynmene and
her sisters.

The room was sparsely but luxuriously decorated. Alife-size lion's
head, nmade of gold, protruded fromone of the walls. A fountain, fed by
a crystal-clear spring at the very peak of Munt O ynpos, issued from
its roaring nouth and fell into a |arge sunken basin of nmarble. The
continually circulating water was drai ned off through a nunber of snall
openi ngs just below the upper lip of the basin, or could be rerouted
through a spigot into a nearby marble tub

Philyra kindled a fire on the gallery hearth and set water to heat, then
returned to the room and opened a spigot to let cold water into the tub
It took a number of minutes for the water to heat sufficiently, but at

| ast the bath was ready and Philyra hel ped steady Nal assa as she stepped
down into it.

Philyra sat on the stone steps beside the tub, talking as she scrubbed
the nai ad's back. The conversation began with Nal assa's ordeal of the
ni ght before, but inevitably led to Proteus. Philyra learned with
interest that this was the nynph who had been with himduring his
prophetic seizure. The exact details of their relationship interested
her, but her sense of propriety kept her frominquiring too closely.

"I owe himvery nuch,"” Nalassa said. "I"'mvery grateful to him"

Sonething in her voice nmade Philyra scrutinize her face. Sensing that
she had nore than a casual interest in her brother, Philyra determn ned
to caution her tactfully.

"My brother is very special,"” she began off-handedly. "I |ove himvery
much, of course--we all do--but it isn't easy to understand him He is
the eldest child of nmy father, and I am one of the youngest, so

suppose our ages have sonething to do with it. He's seen and experienced
so much in his life, nore than you or | can possibly inmgine. Sonetines
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when | look at him all | can do is wonder what strange thoughts he nust
think--how silly my own concerns nust appear to him"

Nal assa hung on each word the Okeani d spoke; at the same tinme she strove
to conceal her intense interest. "He does seemdistant, much of the
time."

Philyra | aughed softly. "Indeed he does. | think that his ability to
| ook into the future nust contribute to it. It's not a light burden to
bear."

"But he doesn't really see into the future. He told nme that he never
renenbers after "

Philyra | ooked upward toward the high ceiling, closing her eyes as she
sought out a nmemory. "I've heard it said that he was not always so--that
| ong ago, long before I was born, he was as |ighthearted as anyone. In
those days he lived with my parents in their palace at the edge of the
wor | d, surrounded by his brothers and sisters. They say that in those
days he was the nost clear-sighted of prophets, that he never spoke in
riddl es and al ways spoke truly. It was only much later, when his visions
came to himonly in those terrible seizures of his, that he drew away
fromhis fanmily and began to roamthe |l onely ocean."

The Ckeanid smled, shaking off the gloony thought. "I've al ways thought
that he should marry, that perhaps that would cure himof whatever it is
that nmakes himlove solitude so much. But | doubt that will ever
happen. "

Nal assa trenbl ed to know why, but dared not ask

"Ch, he's had nmany an opportunity,” Philyra continued lightly. "He has
an eye for beauty, and the number of nynphs and goddesses who have
caught his eye must be innunerabl e--but none has ever kept his interest.
Many have fallen in love with him only to be burned by their own

passi ons. "

"Has he never |oved, then?" the naiad nanaged to ask

"l don't know. Perhaps, perhaps not. It wouldn't matter in the end. The
ocean depths would call himback. He woul dn't purposely hurt her, you
under stand. Probably he wouldn't even realize he was hurting her."

Philyra stared at Nal assa. The grine had been washed away, revealing her
| ovel y conpl exi on. She was very beautiful, the keanid realized; and
probably already half in love with Proteus.

"It's just not in his nature to love, | guess," she concluded, a note of

sadness in her voice.

She hel ped Nal assa out of the tub, dried her, and brought her a | oose
robe. She started to | ead her back out to the gallery, but changed her
nm nd.

"This is silly. Wait here." She disappeared through anot her door,
returning a few nonments later. "There's no one about. Cone this way."

By a circuitous route she |led her to her own room which, though small,
was neat and tastefully decorated. Selecting a delicately woven pink
fabric, she brought it to the naiad.

"I think this will do just fine," she said, beginning to hel p her adjust
the peplos into the nost fashionable folds. "There. Now sit here and
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Il do your hair."

Bef ore doing as she was directed, Nal assa paused to admire herself in

the full-length mrror that stood against one wall. "The spl endor of
A ynpos is al most overwhel mi ng," she said as she turned fromside to
side. "l've never seen such a wonderful mirror. To be able to see

yourself all at one time is itself a joy, but the workmanship is--"

They were startled as the door to the roomopened. It was Metis.
"Proteus sent ne to hurry you along," the child said.

One of the brooches that fastened Nal assa's pepl os had cone | oose and
she was trying to refasten it. "Ch, |'ve stuck nyself," she cried,
hol di ng up her wounded finger. |Ichor oozed froma small gouge. Metis
came close to her and | eaned down to exam ne the wound.

Phil yra handed the naiad a small white kerchief to wap about her
finger. "We're almobst done. | only have to arrange her hair," Philyra
told her sister. "Sit down, Nalassa, and |I'Il soon have you coiffured
for the occasion.”

Philyra stood behind her, and Metis to one side. After a mnute or two
Metis said, "It's odd you can't change shapes. Wiy is that?"

"I don't know," Nal assa answered easily. "None of ny sisters can. Mst
nai ads can't."

"Does it affect you in other ways?" the child continued, trying to make

the question seemlike idle curiosity. "If you hurt yourself--if a rock
crushed your foot, for instance-- would your foot just grow back as it
had been?"

"l1've never been so unfortunate as to have such a serious accident, but
I"'mcertain it would."

"Al'l done," Philyra announced. "Cone | ook at yourself in the mrror.’

The nai ad | aid aside her kerchief as she rose to follow Philyra. Metis
picked it up and examned it hurriedly. A light pink stain discolored
the materi al

"I look lovely!" Nal assa exclainmed as she stared at her reflection

The child gl anced across the room at Nal assa, then back at the kerchief.
Pulling a fibula free fromher chiton, she deliberately punctured her
own finger with its sharp point and squeezed out a single drop of clear,
honey-thick fluid. A shiver ran through her. Her own ichor was
conpletely transparent, without a hint of color; that of the dead nynph
in the | aboratory of Thanatos had been pink--1ike Nal assa's, though
darker in shade

"You certainly are lovely," Philyra was saying. "But we'd better hasten
back to my brother now. Come on, Metis." She left them monentarily to be
certain no one would see themif they took the route she intended, then
| ed them back to Metis's room

The child goddess followed slowy, sunk in thought. That tinge of
col or--so suggestive of the red blood of nortal aninals--was it an
indication of nortality?

"You took | ong enough," Proteus said gruffly as they entered.

"Perhaps so," Philyra answered, "but don't you think it was worth it?
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Look at Nal assa."

He barely glanced in the naiad's direction. "Please cone here. Things
have beconme even nore pressing than before."

As Philyra approached she becanme aware of the nearly two dozen nen who
crowded around the entrance to the small hole in the wall. Al al koneneus
stood just outside the opening, directing themas they cane out of the
tunnel to procure nuts or slices of fruit, then returned to the tunne
to eat.

"Has everyone else |eft the apartnment?" Proteus asked.
"They seemto have all gone down to breakfast."

"Good. W have to decide sone things very quickly; if we don't, events
will decide for us."

"What about her?" Metis asked, gesturing toward Nal assa.
"She knows |'m here, and has as nuch to | ose as we do.

She m ght as well know everything." He turned toward the naiad. "No one
outside this room knows of ny presence on Aynpos, and it is very
important that no one else learn of it. Lord Kronos is plotting to
depose both our father, Lord Okeanos, and Lord Nereus, the husband of
our sister, Queen Doris. The situation is very grave. Qur little
expedition this nmorning has conplicated matters greatly, and we have to
try to find some way to sal vage the situation."”

"Brother," Philyra interrupted, "Lord Kronos is expecting ne for

breakfast. | dare not keep himwaiting."
"Can you stay a few mnutes longer? 1'll try to nake this as brief as
can. "

She shrugged. "No tine was specified, but breakfast nust have begun by
now. "

"Thanatos is a mnion of Kronos," Proteus continued. "W know that. The
things we found in his | ocked roomwould not be tol erated were they not
there by Kronos's expressed consent. A dead nynph, a decapitated god, a
ki dnapped nynph--Kronos woul d not want the other gods to know about
them Now the secret is no |onger a secret. The nynph has been rescued,
the head of G zys has been carried away.

"When Thanat os awakens, if he hasn't awakened already, he will inform
Kronos. Kronos will feel threatened and do everything within his power
to prevent his secret from being reveal ed. Nalassa will be hunted. The

little godlike nortals di sappeared fromthe room too, and that
inmplicates Metis, who is known to have an interest in them This room
will be the first searched. Metis will be closely questioned."

"Then she and Nal assa will have to | eave O ynpos," Philyra said.

"I'f they have to | eave, then you do too," Proteus said. "And it woul dn't
end there. Klynene and her children woul d be in danger, too, because
Kronos will presume that Metis shares her secrets with those close to
her. It may conme to that; if so, then so be it. But it would be better
totry first to smooth things over if we can. Renmenber, you and Metis
and Klymene are all daughters of Okeanos; if you | eave O ynpos
now--carryi ng Kronos's secrets with you back to our father-- you could
make it inpossible for Kronos to abandon his plot. He might very well
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feel conpelled to act, even before the weddi ng of Eurybie and Crios."
"What do you suggest, then?" Philyra asked.

"Nal assa m ght have escaped by herself. Her bonds were tight and well
tied, but Thanatos can't be certain she couldn't free herself."

"But what about the nen?" Metis asked. "She couldn't have carried all of
them away by herself. And there's Gzys . . ."

"The cage door was |eft open. The doors to Thanatos's bedroom and from
the apartment to the outer corridor were left slightly ajar. | sawto
that, to distract Thanatos from Cphion's tunnel."

"Then you want Thanatos to think I freed nyself," Nalassa said, "that |
opened the cage for the nortals and | et them escape the apartnent?”

Prot eus nodded. "And that you carried away the head of O zys. You're a
conpassi onate fermal e who woul d never |eave themto the tortures Thanatos
obviously intended. It stretches credulity nmore than a bit that the
nmortal s could have di sappeared without a trace, but it's far nore likely
that you escaped al one than that soneone crept past Thanatos while he

sl ept and nmanaged to open the lock on that door fromthe outside."

"I still don't see what you're getting at," Philyra said.

"It's this. Kronos doesn't really care about Nalassa or Metis or the
nortals. His interest is in keeping secret the work of Thanatos. It
woul d greatly enbarrass himif the other gods, particularly the Titans,
were to learn of it. It mght hanper his plot against our father--though
we can't trust in that outcome, unfortunately. The existence of that
room nust be kept a secret, and that is Kronos's main concern. |If he
thinks his secret safe, then we're safe.”

"But how can we nake hi mthink that?" Nal assa asked.

"You can do it, with your words and actions. You have only two
choices--to flee, or stay here openly. If you hide here, you'll be
found. You can't conceal yourself in a different form as Metis or
Philyra might do temporarily. If you flee, Kronos will search across the
face of the earth for you. But if you stay here openly--in plain sight
of the other gods--and meke it clear that Kronos has nothing to fear
fromyou, he may | eave you in peace."

Nal assa considered for a few nonents. "That does make sense, in a way.
Still--"

"I"'mafraid it's our only chance. Metis can only avoid suspicion if you
are here to convince Kronos that you acted al one."

"I've caused so much trouble," the naiad said. "I'mvery sorry. O
course I'll do anything | can to help."

"Can you do it convincingly?" Proteus demanded
"l--1 think so. Yes, | will!"

"Good. Then what | want you to do now is go eat breakfast. Philyra can
| ead you, but you nust be careful that the two of you aren't seen
together. At breakfast, while all the other gods are nearby, |et Kronos
and Thanat os see you. Act as though you arrived on O ymnpos during the
night, didn't want to wake anyone, found an enpty roomto sleep in.
VWhat ever you do, don't let Kronos or Thanatos get you out of sight of
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the other gods. As long as you're in public, you should be safe.

Everyt hing you say and do should carry the unspoken nessage that as |ong
as Kronos | eaves you alone you will remain silent. Do you think you can
do that?"

Nal assa nodded.
"I don't like it," Philyra said. "I don't think it will work."
"Have you a better idea, sister?"

"But what if it doesn't work? All the gods knew Ai gai on was here, and
that didn't stop Kronos from naking a prisoner of him She can't avoid
bei ng al one at sone point if she stays."

Proteus was silent for a nmonent. Then he said, "I won't |et anything
happen to her. If it cones to that, I'll rescue her again and take her
away from A ynpos--even if it neans revealing ny presence here and
abandoni ng ny mssion."

Philyra considered his statenent, then said, "l guess it's worth a try."
She did not sound enthusi asti c.

"Good. You're already |late for your breakfast engagement. Take Nal assa
with you, to show her the way. But renenber, don't |let anyone see you
together. Metis and | still have a lot to discuss. W have to find
somepl ace to safely hide G zys and the nortals."”

Metis waited until her sister and the naiad had | eft the room then
said, "Brother, you haven't been candid with them"

Proteus's eyebrows rose. "Really, Metis?"

She nodded, |ooking very serious. "You don't really think Kronos will
| et her stay here on A ynpos unnol ested. You and | have both seen that
room"

"It is a ganble.”

“It's a desperate ganble to buy tinme," Metis continued. "Wen she falls

into Kronos's hands--unless she's an excellent liar--he will force the
whol e story out of her. And then Kronos will know you are here, and you
will have failed."

"W have no good options in this situation. Perhaps she will nanage to
keep himat bay | ong enough for me to find Aigaion, or maybe she'll turn
out to be a great little liar. | really don't see anything el se we can
do."

TVEENTY- TVWO

Most of the ground floor of the pal ace was given over to the great hal
of Aynpos, in which were held the council neetings of the gods and over
whi ch presided the nassive ivory throne of Kronos. Opposite the throne,
at the other end of the hall, enornous gol den doors opened onto a wi de
portico. Beyond the portico began a series of terraces, the nearest of
whi ch had been turned into a broad, grassy patio.

It was here, beneath the golden sun or silver nmoon, that the gods
part ook of their formal meals, surrounded by bl oom ng fl owers and
f estooni ng garden shrubs. Farther away and continuing to the very edge
of the precipitous cliffs that ringed the nmountaintop, began the
orchards of O ympos, where the gods grew fruit and nuts of divine
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proportions. Springs of red nectar bubbled up fromdeep within the
mountain to irrigate the god-size trees and bushes.

Near the portico but off to one side, partially encircled by a bower of
myrtle, the Lord of the Titans sat in a high-backed arnchair, a gol den,
three-1egged tabte-sWthin easy reach of his right hand. Queen Rhea sat
beside himin a smaller chair. She had barely touched her food and
spoken no nore than a hal f-dozen words. Cccasionally she gl anced at her
husband, but he seemed to have no need of conversation. One hand resting
on his goblet, he surveyed his subjects.

The pati o was now a hubbub of divine noise and notion. Al across it

ot her hi gh-backed chairs and three-|egged tables had been pull ed
together in larger or smaller circles. Lesser gods and goddesses brought
baskets of freshly collected fruit and nuts fromthe orchard, or carried
huge jars of nectar balanced on their shoulders as they returned from
one of the springs. Immortal children scurried about, serving as
cupbearers or attendants.

As Kronos watched, his brother Hyperion returned fromhis norning hunt,
gliding dowmn out of the sky. He folded his nagnificent w ngs and
reabsorbed theminto his body as he strode forward, his shoul der-1ength
bl ond hair swaying with each step and his |long, slender spear sw nging
lightly in his hand. Walking directly toward the open hearth near the

m ddl e of the patio, he slung fromhis shoul der and handed to Koi os--who
was presiding as roastmaster--a slender rope from which dangl ed nore
than a dozen red deer.

Eurybi e was wendi ng her way anong the tables, tossing flippant greetings
to those she passed. She caught Kronos's eyes and began to make her way
toward him

"Good norning, nmy lord," she said as she reached the bower. "Good
nmorning, Lady Rhea. | see |I'mnot late, after all." She nodded toward
the barely touched platters beside each of them

Kronos frowned ever so slightly. Rhea smiled stiffly.

"May | join you?" Eurybie asked, |ooking about for an attendant before
either could answer. She spotted a young god and signaled himto bring
tabl e and chair.

Rhea began to stir. "Tell himnot to bother,’
hungry. You may have ny place.”

she said, rising. "I'mnot

Kronos did not even |l ook up at his wife.

"What a shane," Eurybie said, exam ning Rhea's plate nore carefully.
"The food | ooks wonderful this nmorning. Or perhaps |I'mjust very
hungry. "

Eurybie waited until Rhea entered the portico, then slipped into the
vacated chair. She signaled an attendant.

"Good norning, Lady Eurybie," the boy said. "What may | bring you?"

"Take these away first," she said, notioning disdainfully toward the
food and drink Rhea had left. "What nmeats are we having? | just saw
Hyperion bring red deer."

"Yes, ny lady, but it'll be a short while before any is ready. W stil
have a little of the aurochs lapetos killed. Everyone says it's very
good. There's sonme chanpbis, too, if it's not all gone."

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...20-%20Lord%200f%20the%20Crooked%20Path.txt (103 of 148) [12/24/2004 10:52:50 PM]



file:/11C|/2590%620Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/A dkins,%620Pat....i es%20(3)/Titans%2001%20-%20L ord%200f %20the%620Crooked%20Path.txt
She stroked his cheek affectionately. "Do your best for ne, my young
fellow, alittle of this and a little of that."

As the first boy left, a second arrived, placing a fresh gobl et beside
her and filling it froma flagon. Eurybie took a |ong, slow drink, then
turned her attention back to Kronos.

"I must say," she told him "you don't |ook very well this norning."

He glared at her. "I don't feel all that well. | didn't sleep half the
ni ght."

"l always sleep well. Very soundly. Nothing ever troubles ne."
"Sonetinmes, Eurybie, | think you have no insides at all-- that you're

not hing but a hollow shell."

She | aughed softly. "If you're deternmined to offend nme, at |east wait
until 1've finished ny neal."

She | ooked up to find the Muse Thalia setting a basket of fruit and nuts
on the table beside her. "Thank you, dear, By the way, is it true the
Hesperides are going to sing this norning--have | mssed it? Isn't that
rather risky, with all the enpty stomachs?"

Thal ia grinned back maliciously. "Singing is what they say they're going
to do!" she said as she turned away to continue on to another table.

Bef ore Eurybie could begin on the basket, the boy returned with a
heapi ng platter for her. She thanked himwith a wide smle and began to
eat heartily. After a few mnutes she | ooked over at Kronos, who was
still staring out over the assenbl age of gods. "You're ignoring
delicious food," she said, still chewing. "Good food is nore imnportant
than any of them"

"I"'mresponsible for all of this," Kronos said softly, still not |ooking
at her.

"What did you say?"

Hi s cold gray eyes turned slowy to appraise her. "I said that | am
responsi bl e for what you see here. For the very food in your nouth. Had
I not done the things | have done, you would be breakfasting on raw fish
and seaweed."

Eurybi e swal | oned, then | aughed. "You certainly did sleep poorly!"

Hi s eyes turned back toward the other gods. "I brought all of this to
the gods--by the strength of ny arns and the sw ftness of ny brain."

Eurybie started to giggle. She foll owed his gaze. Gold and silver
glittered all across the patio in the brilliant, pure rays of the
nmor ni ng sun.

"None of this would exist without nme. Everything you see on Aynpos is
the result of nmy work--the child of my mind if not of my arm |'ve given
it all to them-and yet they oppose ne. . . . Mist it always cone back
to brute force? | should have their loyalty, their gratitude. | led them
tothis life of ease and plenty. "

Hi s tone had becone nusing, and Eurybi e began to eat again. "Those
things don't really exist," she said after a ninute or two.”Loyalty and
gratitude are just ideas in your head, that you haven't been able to
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make real yet."

He shrugged. "Perhaps so."

"What you really want," she said, "is for themto | ove you."

He faced her. "Wy shouldn't they |ove ne? Haven't | done everything for
t henP"

"That will only get you envy and hate." She cracked a | arge nut and
began to pick out its meat with her fingers. For sone time she had been
searching for a way to distract Kronos fromhis increasingly irksone
topi ¢ of conversation. Now she saw Nal assa standing on the steps | eading
down fromthe portico to the patio.

"Who' s that?" she asked.
Kr onos shrugged.

"I'"ve never seen her before," Eurybie continued. "She | ooks a bit |ost,
don't you think? Shall | invite her over? She m ght be the breath of
fresh air you need."

Kronos was | ooki ng at the nynph now, becom ng increasingly aware of her
physical charm Still he hesitated. "I'mwaiting for someone to join
me. "

"What does that matter? Wo is it, nmale or fenuale?"
"Philyra, the Ckeanid."

Eurybi e snmiled, renenbering his remarks of the night before. "Ch, yes,
the one you were so anxious to learn about. Still, two young nynphs are
better than one. I'lIl snare this one for you."

Bef ore he coul d object, she had | eft her place and gone to the naiad.
Philyra had sent Nal assa on ahead of her, and Nal assa was still standing
on the steps, trying to find a friendly face before venturing farther
She sm | ed as Eurybi e approached her

"Are you | ooking for someone to breakfast wi th?" Eurybie asked.
"Well . . . well, yes, inawy. |I'mafraid |l don't--"
"Look no further. Come right this way." Eurybie took her by the arm

Nal assa smil ed back, but no sooner had they taken a few short steps than
she found herself looking into the face of the King of the Gods. Her
heart sank. Eurybie's invitation could have only a single
interpretation. Kronos knew her as the nynph who had escaped from

Thanat os--who knew the secret of Thanatos's room She fought to concea
her inner turnoil.

At tendants brought table and chair, while others scanpered off to
procure food and drink for the newest arrival. Wthin noments Nal assa
found herself settled between Kronos and Eurybie.

"It's always good to see a new face on A ynpos," Eurybie said.
"Especially a face as lovely as yours. She is lovely, is she not, Lord
Kronos?"

"Indeed she is lov-- There she is!" Kronos said as he spotted Philyra
com ng down the steps fromthe portico. "Pardon ne." He had al ready
ri sen and now edged his way around the two goddesses to go to neet
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Philyra. Taking her by the hand, he brought her back toward the bower.
Once again attendants were called, so that soon Philyra took her place
as near, as possible to Kronos on one side, while Nal assa and Eurybi e sat
on the other.

"I"'mafraid | overslept," Philyra said. "I hope | haven't kept you
wai ting." She | ooked around the table and caught Nal assa's eyes, without
being able to gain any clue to the situation

The food began to arrive and Kronos to engage her in trivial
conversation, |eaning toward her, his hand settling on her with
unnerving frequency. Meanwhil e Eurybie kept Nal assa tal king. Philyra
found herself trying to listen to themwhile |istening to Kronos and
fendi ng off his advances.

"I arrived in the mddle of the night, with no one to greet nme," Nal assa

was sayi ng.

Nal assa's eyes flashed to Kronos's face to see if he was listening. Hs
face betrayed no hint of interest.

The neal continued, neither the Ckeanid nor the naiad really tasting her
food. Philyra found herself incapable of follow ng both conversations,
noddi ng her head and meki ng affabl e, agreeing noises to whatever it was
that Kronos was telling her.

"Good," he said, "you'll find it well worth the visit. There is not
another like it in the world."

Philyra | ooked up, startled. "I'msorry. What did you say?"

He smiled. "Just that you won't be sorry you accepted ny invitation."
“lnvitation?"

"Look," Eurybie said, interrupting. "The Hesperides are going to sing."

Four beautiful maidens had wal ked to an open spot on the grass. The
various attendants stood in clusters to watch and listen

"They're really quite good," Eurybie continued to Nal assa, "but they

have to conpete with the Muses and... well, no one can conpete wth
them They know that, of course, and . . . there's no |ove | ost between
the two families, | can tell you." Eurybie |aughed gaily.

"What invitation?" Philyra whispered as the goddesses began to sing. "MW
m nd nust have wandered while you were talking."

"I want to show you ny garden. You' ve agreed to cone."
"I'sn't this your garden?”

He shook his head. "I mean ny private garden, atop the pal ace. Not
everyone gets to see it."

"But nmy lord--"

"Shh!" Eurybi e adnoni shed t hem

Philyra fell into silence as the Hesperides began to perform The four
sisters sang a lilting ballad, acconpanying it with a pantom ne dance
that managed to nmaintain beauty and dignity while illustrating the song.

The entire assenbl age listened in silence until the last note and
movenent had been conpl eted, then appl auded and cheered | oudly.
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"WelI!'" Eurybie exclained. "They've certainly inproved. Did you really
kill such a nonster?" she asked Kronos, who had been the subject of the
comnposi tion.

He hesitated, then said, "I make it a point never to cast doubt on a
| ady's veracity."

Thalia, the Muse, was goi ng back to work, but Eurybie waved her over to
their table. "W were very unkind to them" she said as the mai den drew
near. "If they keep practicing, you'll have sone very strong
conpetition.”

Thalia drew herself up to her full height, nonentarily |osing her nornal
good humor. "As long as it's taken for themto becone this good, we
won't have to worry for quite sone tine." She turned and wal ked qui ckly
awnay.

Philyra returned to the interrupted matter of Kronos's invitation. "I'm
sorry, my lord, but | seened to have agreed to something w t hout
realizing I was doing so. Wen would you like ne to visit your garden?"

"After breakfast. In a few mnutes.™

She shook her head. "Oh, I'msorry, but | really can't. | told nmy sister
Klymene that | would work with her this norning. She has a great deal of
fabric that nust be dyed and--"

"I'"msure she can make do w thout you for an hour or two," he answered
firmy. "We'll |leave as soon as you finish eating." He laid his hand
upon her thigh.

Philyra cast a hopel ess | ook at Nal assa.

"Lord Kronos is going to show you his private garden?" she asked

i ngenuously. "I do hope | may be privileged to see it while here on

A ynpos." She had nonentarily forgotten Proteus's adnonition to stay in
sight of the other gods.

Kronos started to answer, but Eurybie spoke before him "I'll see to it
that you do. But | was thinking that after we finish eating | ought to
give you a tour of the palace nyself. The garden, at |east in a sense,
is the nost inpressive of all the sights here. Lord Kronos has been kind
enough to take me there many times, and | never tire of it." She shot a
| ook |aden with anused irony at him "But to see it first would spoi

all the other sights. Let Philyra go with Kronos now, while | serve as
your guide to the rest of dynpos."

"But it would be nice to nake a party of it,"” Philyra said, "the four of
us--"

She stopped m d-sentence. Thanatos was approachi ng them rubbing sleep
fromhis eyes and brushing back his hair. He cane up to the group and
bowed his head toward the King of the Cods.

"Good norning, Lord Kronos. Lady Eurybie, Lady--" He froze as his eyes
fell upon Nalassa. His brow knit in a deep frowmm. H s eyes darted
upward, toward his suite of roons on the topnost floor, then back to the
nai ad.

"Yes, yes, good norning, if you insist," Kronos said crossly. "If you
have anything else to say, then by all neans say it and get it done.
O herwi se go away. "
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Thanat os began to stamer. "L-I-lord Kr-Kronos--
back and forth between his king and Nal assa.

H s eyes now darted

Kronos passed a hand across his face, gently nibbing his eyes. "I'm
losing what little patience | have for you. Say what you want!"

Thanat os stopped trying to talk. He turned and stared directly into

Nal assa's face, scrutinizing every detail of it. Then he turned back to
Kronos. "Pa-pa-pardon ne, |-1-1've just renmenbered..." He backed rapidly
away, turned, and ran up the steps and across the portico toward the

i nner stairway.

Kronos shook his head slowy. "Shall we go now?" he asked Philyra as he
rose and extended a hand toward her. He bowed toward the other
goddesses, then slipping an arm about Philyra's waist, |ed her toward
the pal ace.

They had only taken a few steps when Kronos glinpsed Crios sitting by
hinsel f off to one side. He excused hinself nonentarily and went to him

"Brother," he told the Titan, "I|'ve decided that you and Koi os and
have been taking life too easy. The three of us shall hunt the evening
meal . Tell |apetos and Hyperion not to bother today, and Koios that you

and he are to neet me here this afternoon. Dress for the trail and bring
your weapons."

Kronos rejoined Philyra and | ed her inside. Behind himan ashen-faced
Crios watched himleave. Slowy he lowered hinself back into his seat.
He was no | onger hungry, and the food al ready eaten turned heavy inside
hi m

What was Kronos pl anni ng? he wonder ed.
TVEENTY- THREE

As Lady Rhea, Queen of the Gods, left her husband on the patio terrace
of A ynpos and clinbed the stairs toward the portico that led into the
pal ace, she became aware of the dull weariness that had descended upon
her. Her overwhel mi ng passions of the night before had consuned
thensel ves through their own intensity, |eaving her incapable of pain or
grief. Even Eurybie's studied call ousness could not find a single emnber
that could be stirred into renewed life. Her enotional exhaustion had
now been translated into physical fatigue.

Barely thinking, letting her feet find the way, she entered the great
hal | and headed toward the far side, where a doorway would | ead to one
of the many staircases within the palace. She was neatly and tastefully
dressed in an al nost unadorned peplos, a light veil covering her head.
Her eyes took in the fam liar surroundi ngs of the huge room wi t hout
really seeing them the gold and silver and precious jewels that gleaned
and sparkled fromevery direction seened as distant and as dimy
perceived as stars viewed through the haze of a foggy night.

Now she becane aware that her feet had stopped wal king and that, for
sone nonents at |east, she had been standing directly in front of the
enornous throne, staring sightlessly up at the inposing nass of carved
ivory upon its plinth of gold. Shaped in interlocking segnents, the
tusks of ten thousand manmot hs cane together so perfectly that not a
singl e seam coul d be discerned. Like an ivory nountain the throne | ooned
over everything.

She stared up at it, as though seeing it for the first time. Atrickle
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of menory brought |ong-forgotten inages of herself and her |ord. She saw
hi m as he had | ooked during their courtship, when his entire being
seemed wrapped in grandeur and marvel, when the promnise of the future

gl eaned from his deep eyes and smiling |lips. She renenbered their

weddi ng, when he stood beside her before their brothers and sisters. A
around themthe valley lay carpeted in thickly strewn flowers. She
renenbered, too, the bed of pansies to which her new husband had carried
her .

Her hands cl enched as she renenbered another scene, nore recent. She had
come to himat night, blushing despite their |long years of marriage, her
l'ips unable to conceal the pride and self-satisfaction she felt. Looking
into his eyes, she sought a reflection of her own proud jubilance as she
told himthat she was with child, with his child.

Instead she nmet a face that grew pale and stony, eyes that grew fierce
in outrage. For centuries she had thought herself barren, had yearned to
give hima son. Her smile froze on her lips, unable to keep pace with
her enoti ons.

She turned suddenly away fromthe throne now.

Sobbi ng, Rhea rushed fromthe great hall, pulling her veil across her
face to shield it fromview She clinbed the stairs so rapidly that nore
than once she had to cling to the railing when her foot slipped. Her
suppressed enotions rushed up within her at each step. O her scenes,
scenes she had not allowed herself to renmenber, flooded her m nd.

Her chanbers occupied the entire floor of the palace directly bel ow that
of her husband. In order to reach it she had to clinb eight flights of
steep stairs. Nornmally she woul d have gone slowy, possibly stopping
briefly on one of the |andings. Today she rushed all the way without
even a nonentary pause, so that when she reached her room she was

conpl etely out of breath and her sobs cane in broken wheezes.

She threw open the door to the roomthat, for practical purposes, served
as her sole dwelling. AH of the other roons on the floor renmained enpty,
or nearly so. She had no need of them |Imracul ately neat and sparsely
furni shed, the snmall chanber-- little bigger than a cell--was nore than
adequate for her needs. She had |ong since tired of the wealthy spl endor
Kronos had once showered upon her

Runni ng across the room she threw herself down on her bed. Weping
uncontrol l ably, her body thrashed back and forth and her small fists
pounded agai nst the thin mattress.

In tine her body refused to cry any |onger. She sat up, w ping her eyes.
Gief and hatred possessed her alternately. The bareness of her room
seened to synbolize the barrenness of her life. Lady Rhea, Queen of the
Gods--she had nothing, nothing that mattered to her.

After a while she rose and began to pace the room her hands twi sting
together. Had he al ways been that way? Had she only been blind to it in
t he begi nning? O had that awful throne--all that the throne stood
for--coaxed and corrupted hinf

She canme to an abrupt halt. And what of her, who had allowed himto

i mpose his awful will upon her, who had allowed himto make her his
partner, his conspirator in this hideous crine? Wy had she not

rebelled, no matter the penalty, no matter the hopel essness of her

posi tion? Why had she not fled to the farthest reaches of the earth? Had
she not been seduced, corrupted by that same throne, by all it
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synbolized in wealth and power and prestige to the goddess who shared it
with hin®

She felt a novenent within her body and her hands moved to gently clutch
her abdonen. Her child--her child within her, noving! So tiny in
comparison to her fully grown body, so tiny and helpless. . . . She
could feel it noving, noving vigorously now, and that neant that the day
of its birth was fast approaching. It would be sooner than she had
guessed, perhaps very soon. And then she would have to bring it to her
lord, hand it to Kronos. Wat would he do with it? What thing too
horrible for himto adnmit would happen to this child, as it had to her
ot hers?

"My child, ny child!'" she cried, her voice raw and shrill. "Wat nust |
do to save you? By the Earth and starry Heaven, what nust | do?"

He was invul nerable; there was absolutely nothing she could do agai nst
him Even revealing his crinme to the other gods woul d probably have no
ef fect--except to earn her perpetual banishnent in the never-ending
darkness of Tartaros.

They woul d synpat hi ze, they would be horrified; but they would do
not hing to oppose him She could flee, but eventually he would find her
and the child.

Hol di ng her abdomen and gently rocking herself fromside to side, she
began to sing a lullaby to her unborn infant.

She had now wandered toward the one wi ndow of the room It | ooked down
over the broad terraces below, and she had a clear view of the patio.
Kronos was still there, acconpani ed by three goddesses rather than the
one she had left himw th. Curious, she drew closer to the w ndow,

wat ching for sonme tinme as her husband betrayed his interest in one of
t he goddesses through the innunmerable little nannerisns she knew so
wel | .

Who was the goddess he found so interesting today? Rhea had seen her
before, but could not remenber her name. Now Kronos was rising, helping
her to her feet. They were | eaving together.

She drew away fromthe wi ndow. Were would he take her? she wondered. To
the garden atop the pal ace, probably; he often took his new conquests
t here.

She realized, with surprise, that she felt no jeal ousy. Last night, when
she had interrupted himw th Eurybie, she could not have said that. But
now she felt nothing.

Can you be jeal ous without being in | ove? she wondered. Perhaps the |ast
shards of her love had finally died. She tried to decide exactly what
she did feel, if not jeal ousy.

Her hands were trenbling. Wiile her heart--her nother's heart--was being
torn apart, he could think of nothing but trivialities, and that was
exactly what the young goddess was. A triviality w thout any
significance beyond the next hour, a new toy for the husband responsible
for all her anguish.

She screaned, a long, piercing wail, and turned to pound her fists
agai nst the linestone wall. Wiy should he have his trivial little

pl easure whil e she had not hing? She was his w fe, his queen! Spinning
around, she wal ked deterninedly toward the door, intent upon accosting
hi m and t he young goddess.
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Al nost i mredi ately, though, her steps halted. Very slowy she turned and
wal ked back toward the wi ndow. Again she stared downward, not toward the
pati o but across the broad world bel ow A ynpos.

She woul d gain nothing by creating a scene with her husband. Only one
thing mattered now-the child within her. A sudden resolve took hold of
her. Stepping back fromthe wi ndow, she | oosed her peplos and let it
slipto the floor. Transform ng herself into a dove, she flitted out the
wi ndow, across the many terraces, and then downward from the nountain.

Ti mbered hills and jagged peaks swept by beneath her as she flew
directly south, traveling far faster than any true bird. Small white
Wi ngs concealing Titanic power beat incessantly, sending her darting
across the sky.

At last the twin peaks of Munt Parnassos rose ahead of her. Beyond it
the sunlight glinted fromthe Corinthian Gulf, and still farther away,
fromthe turquoise waters of the Mediterranean. Alighting on a steep
sl ope, she reassuned her natural form and qui ckly caused phant om
garnments nade of nist to clothe her body.

Al'l around her was solitude and al nost absolute sil ence, as though
nature held itself in abeyance, listening. A pleasant noistness clung to
the air, and as she started to descend, the soft sounds of her feet
echoed back fromthe rocks. Many narrow gorges cut the face of the
mountain; nmist eddied within themlike ghostly rivers.

As she reached the cliff she sought, a figure stirred nearby, rising
fromthe rock shadows and coming toward her. It was the nynph Daphnis,
who spent her life in pleasant solitude attending the sacred place the
gods called the center of the world. She cane forward, smiling as she
recogni zed the Titaness.

"Lady Rhea," she said, bowing her head slightly. "It is very good to see
you again, after so long. How may | serve you?"

Drawi ng a phantom veil across her face, Rhea replied, "I wi sh to speak
with nmy nother."

"Shall | withdraw, that you may be al one?"

Rhea nodded, and the nynph turned and wal ked sone di stance down the
nmount ai nsi de. They had awakened a | one bird sonewhere below, it began to
sing, its voice ringing out in the stillness.

The Titaness approached the gaping cleft that in later years would be
the focus of the shrine of Delphi. At the very edge of the crevice she
dropped to her knees and bent forward, pounding her hands agai nst the
ground.

"Mt her! Mther, help ne!" she cried.

Agai n and agai n she pounded her hands agai nst the ground, calling up
Gaia, the earth, nother of all. She began to weep again, so that her
eyes started to sting.

"Help ne, Gaia. Mdther! Mther! What shall | do?"

A m st began to rise fromthe cleft, at first tenuous, but grow ng
thicker. Rhea drew herself up, her senses reeling.

"Must this be? Tell nme, Gaia--oh, please tell ne--is there nothing | can
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do to save ny baby--ny unborn baby, who has done no crinme but to be
sired by a hateful father?"

A shape took formin the mist. Troubled, tender eyes | ooked down upon
the Queen of the Gods. Soft, maternal lips smiled reassuringly.

"Tell me--tell me what | nust do, Mdther," Rhea cried, reaching out
toward the inmage. Tears fl owed down her cheeks.

Now there were tears in the eyes of the image too. A hand reached toward
Rhea, settled softly on her forehead. The Titaness sank forward on the
ground, unconscious at the touch

As unconsci ousness cl ai med her, Rhea found peace. A soothing voice
seenmed to be whispering in her ear. Before her eyes came visions of
startling clarity. A vast panorama swept before her, rushing by like the
waters of a swift-noving stream For nore than an hour she |ay
unconsci ous at the edge of the gaping chasm and during that tinme the
future of the world was reveal ed to her.

When finally she cane to her senses again, she arose a new person. Al
her fears and angui sh were gone. Her entire appearance radiated
serenity. Straightening her hair and clothing, she noved away fromthe
openi ng.

Daphni s had been watching froma di stance and now cane toward her. "My
| assist you now, ny |lady? | hope you have |earned all you desired to
| earn.”

"Yes, | have." Rhea's smle proclained the inner peace that had cone
upon her. She turned to | eave, but before she had taken a hal f-dozen
steps, the sound of footsteps drew both her attention and Daphnis's to
the approach of a third party.

Themi s, Rhea's Titaness sister, was wal king slowy up the slope toward
them As she saw Rhea her eyes darted about in enbarrassed confusion

"Good norning, sister," Rhea said as she drew near. "I see that nore
than one of us is troubled this norning."

Them s, who had once been the wife of |apetos, averted her eyes.

Rhea touched her armgently. "May our nother help you, as she has hel ped
me. "

Turni ng, the Queen of the Gods began to wal k back up the nountain,
| eaving her sister in the privacy she obviously desired.

TVENTY- FOUR

A separate staircase, accessible only fromw thin the personal chanbers
of Kronos, led to the rooftop garden above the pal ace of Q ynpos.

Sonet hing very close to panic swept through Philyra as Kronos | ed her up
this final flight of stairs.

Si nce yesterday norning, when the Lord of the Titans seened to notice
her for the first time, she had spent nmuch of her tine fretting over the
com ng breakfast engagenent. His reputation had left little doubt
concerning the nmotive behind his sudden interest. She had feared just
such a devel opnent as this, that he woul d nmaneuver her to a .secluded
rendezvous and force her to openly rebuke his advances.

She dreaded the coming confrontation. In the three nonths she had lived
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on A ynpos, she had cone to sense the atnosphere of tension that
surrounded the king. She feared himfor his physical strength and power,
and for the eccentric swings of tenper that were only alluded to in the
nmost veil ed ways. That he might try to take her by force was very
unlikely. The true danger lay in offending himand thereby inciting his
enmty agai nst her and her sisters. She realized this nore than ever
now, after all that Proteus had told her.

The staircase ended in a little, roofed enclosure. Fromthere Kronos | ed
her out into the garden.

"These are the true riches of the world," he said, waving his armtoward
the wonderl and of color and fragrance that suddenly surrounded them
"They have been brought fromthe farthest corners of the earth.”

Philyra cane to an abrupt halt, staring at the beauty that sprouted and
bl ossonmed on every side. Despite her high pitch of nervous anxiety, she
recogni zed the truly stunning splendor that had been achi eved here; at

the sane tine she saw an excuse to avoid close contact with her escort.

She ran forward, gasping in amazenent at the enornous plants. Lilies and
lilacs, towering ferns, gardenias and gerani uns, roses of every
variety--carefully cultivated and irrigated with nectar, they grewto a
si ze and respl endence never seen bel ow A ynpos. The conbi ned snel

seenmed al npbst intoxicating in its headiness.

"Conme this way," he told her, taking her trenbling hand. She foll owed
hi m down a narrow, twi sting path, pausing every few steps as he pointed
out each new growt h they passed. Each tine they stopped, she pulled her
hand free fromhis, but he always reclained it to | ead her al ong.

"I come here to think," he said. "The quiet and solitude, surrounded by
all this beauty, relaxes ne."

"l don't know how it would be possible to think here," she said. "The
eyes and nose are too dazzled."

He studi ed her delicate beauty, trying to determine if her admi ssion
that her senses were overwhel ned was al so intended to carry the nessage
that she could not be held too strictly accountable for what her body
m ght do in such a keyed-up, overw ought state.

Long dark hair tumbled in ringlets about her shoul ders and down her
back. Her enerald eyes, so striking in contrast to her hair, sparkled as
she exami ned each new sight. Her fine, straight nose crinkled
appealingly at each fresh snell. Each seem ngly thoughtless, natura
movenent of her slender body sent out waves of attraction, so that he
felt as though he were being pulled toward her. He*brought his hand to
rest in the hollow of her back as he guided her along, felt her trenble
beneath his touch.

Her shyness had dropped away, replaced by girlish delight. Was she
really so entranced by the lush spectacle of the garden, he wondered; or
was this but the first of a series of steps that would all ow her by
degrees to become nore and nore approachabl e? Had she conti nued her
overly denure denmeanor even when they were al one, he m ght have
interpreted it as genuine disinterest. The garden, he realized, had
provi ded just the excuse she needed to abruptly drop her proper femnine
reserve.

She | eaned toward a pink and purple blossomand darted a quick gl ance at
himas she inhaled its perfune--was the glance to gauge his reaction to
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her display of femninine charnf

He studi ed her every expression, toying to read her innernost thoughts.

There were still traces of diffidence--her eyes never met his for nore
than a noment --but nost nynphs and goddesses wore that guise, though few
if any were unwilling to shed it at an opportune tine. He had | ong since

| earned to discount such appearances. They all seenmed to delight in

di spl ayi ng their innocence, however little mght remain. That Philyra

m ght actually be the fresh, untouched thing she proclained was a
prospect barely worthy of consideration, however pleasant a novelty it

m ght be. The odds were decidedly against it, innocence being a negative
quality--the absence of experience. G ven enough tine, life inevitably
wore it away.

"Are you glad you canme?" he asked.

"Ch, yes. It's more lovely than | could possibly inmagine. Lady Rhea nust
be very happy here. Does she cone here often?"

"Not often. She has many interests. This garden, beautiful as it is,
isn't one of them"

Kronos interpreted the question as two-pronged. The Okeanid had neatly
determned that they were unlikely to be interrupted. At the sane tine
she opened negotiations, with a high asking price, by rem nding himof
his wife.

To himall life was a series of bartering: One traded what he had for
what he wanted. Just now he wanted Philyra, quite strongly too; he
needed to di scover what she would require in return. He and the other
mal e gods sought good | ooks above al nbst everything el se; the fenales,
whil e not adverse to that commodity, nore often fell victimto subtler
| ess conprehensi bl e appeal s. They traded for security or prestige,
weal th or power.

He I et his hand slip around her back to gently stroke the firmflesh of
her upper hip. She turned away fromhimto exam ne another flower, so
that his hand slipped fromher. He recognized the novenent inmrediately
as a coy female maneuver. If it had been translated into words, it night
have said, "Not now-not yet... We don't know each other well enough,
yet...."Or, less tactfully, "W still haven't come to ternms.." Its true
pur pose and effect were to tantalize him allow ng himbut the slightest
taste of the banquet her body prom sed.

Now he | ed her down an adjoining path till they came to an open area. A
wi de pond rimed by polished stones was fed by an artificial waterfall.
There were benches nearby, and he brought her toward them

"You're trenbling," he said as he took her hand again, holding it in
both of his. Her bosomwas rising and falling rapidly, in obvious
agitation. Had the conbi nation of the garden and his attention already
brought about this extreme agitation? She was obviously controlling her
enmotions only with great difficulty.

"You're very quiet," he said.

"I"'msorry, ny lord. The wonders here are beyond words. | was just
thinking that in nature you sel dom see so nmuch beauty side by side
There is always ugliness nmixed in."

He sat down besi de her, and she edged away a little. She was very aware
of how nervous she was. Light sweat had begun to formin the pal ns of
her hands. Despite all her efforts to avoid close contact with him to
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keep their attention centered on the garden, he kept finding ways to get
near her. Every time he had taken her hand or slipped his arm about her,
she had found sone plausible reason to reach out or twi st out of his
reach, politely but firmy indicating that she was not interested. He
shoul d have been able to tell as much fromthe apprehensive gl ances she
found herself giving himevery few seconds.

Normal |y the nobst guileless of creatures, she found herself nentally
cursing him He was the King of the Gods. How dare he misuse his power
and position like this, pressuring her into a ronmantic situation she
obvi ously wi shed to avoi d? Ch, he was attractive enough, in an objective
sense--and obviously knew it. But she was frightened of him and now
that she knew what he planned to do to her father, she felt only

| oathing toward him Did he think she would submit to himsinply because
he was her king? Each tine he touched her, something akin to terror

shri eked through her.

To make matters worse, she had to try to conceal the true repugnance she
felt, lest she offend him Her heart was pounding fiercely, her face
felt hot and flushed, and it took a conscious effort to keep her
breat hi ng from becom ng pani cky. H s arm came around her again, pressing
her toward his chest.

A fish leaped in the pond.

"Ch," she exclainmed, junping up and rushing forward a few steps. "I
didn't realize there were fish here!"

He foll owed her. "Yes, a number of interesting varieties. Cone a little
cl oser so you can see those bel ow the surface."

For sonme nonments she peered downward, seem ng deeply interested. Finally
she | ooked up. Kronos had been awaiting that nonment. Stepping closer,
his arns encircled her slender waist and his |ips descended on hers.
Startled, her head drew away, but he had only to lean a little farther
toward her to bring their lips in contact.

He could feel the wild pounding of her heart, and she was al nbost burning
hot to his touch. Her passions seenmed to be aroused to the bursting
point. Hs lips pressed hungrily agai nst hers, but now her tiny hands
were on his chest, pushing himaway.

She stepped back as he rel eased her. A hand noved to cover her face, and
her bosom was heavi ng. WAs she really so overcone with enotion that she
could barely control herself? he wondered. He was already coming to the
concl usi on that she was highly passionate, but she was reacting very
strongly to what, after all, was only a ki ss.

Tossing her hair back and | aughi ng sel f-consciously, she started down
anot her path. "Were does this one | ead?" she asked.

"Follow it and see."

He wal ked behind her, giving her time to recover her conposure. After
some time he asked, "What do you want, Philyra? O all the things in the
wor | d, what would you nost |ike to have?"

She considered for sonme nonments, not |looking at him Finally she said,
"Happi ness, | suppose. For nyself and ny famly." She turned away again,
realizing belatedly that it was not wise to refer to her father in any
way. Kronos seened not to notice the possible significance of her words.

"W all want our |oved ones to be happy, but what about you? Isn't there

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...20-%20Lord%200f%20the%20Crooked%20Path.txt (115 of 148) [12/24/2004 10:52:50 PM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/Adkins,%20Pat. .. es%20(3)/Titans%2001%20-%20L ord%200f %20the%620Crooked%20Path.txt

sonet hing you especially desire? Jewelry? Finery? Did you like the
mrror | sent you?"

A resolve was growing within her. She would have to face himand |l et him
know how she felt. The best she could hope was to do it as painlessly as
possible for both of them "It was beautiful," she said, seeing in this
new topi c a way of approaching the subject; "far nore beautiful and
ornate than need be, Lord Kronos. My sister Kl ymene, who is the wife of
your brother |apetos, has nothing so fine."

"Does it give you pl easure?"
"Yes, ny lord, but . . ."

Her hands were clenched together in front of her. The tension was
becom ng intol erable. Even at risk of offending him she had to set
matters straight before they went any further

"But . . .?" he asked, smiling at her.
"But | think | shall return it to you."
"Why woul d you do that?"

She forced herself to look directly into his eyes. "Let ne answer with a
question. Wiy did you send it to me?"

"Why? So that you can look at yourself in it and discover just how
beautiful you are! That's a | esson every goddess needs to learn.”

"It seens to ne," she said slowy, "that a gift such as that nust have

ot her reasons as well, that sonething night be expected in return. If
that were the case, | could not accept it, for the value is nore than
amable or willing to reciprocate.”

"On the contrary, the mirror is valueless initself, only a cold slab of
polished netal. If it seens rich and beautiful, that's because of the
ri chness and beauty it reflects.”

"You expect nothing in return?" she asked, forcing herself to continue
despite his evasion.

He shook his head. "I gave it to you because | wi shed you to have it. |
wanted to see you snile. That's anple repaynent for nme. WIlIl you smle
for me?"

She did not know whether to be relieved or flabbergasted. Had he
under st ood what she was trying to say? He touched her chin gently,
lifting it so that she faced himdirectly.

"Good," he said. "Now |I've had all the paynment | desire. Shall we
conti nue wal ki ng?"

"I really think |I should be going soon. Kl ymene will be wondering where
I am Thank you so much for letting ne see this marvel ous place."

He nodded in consent. "This path | eads back to the stairs."

They wal ked in silence, reaching the small encl osure and descending to
his apartnents bel ow. Kronos escorted her to the corridor

"I shall be Iooking forward to seeing you again. Now that you've seen
t he garden above, perhaps you'll wish to visit it again."
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"I't's indeed very conpelling. Good-bye, Lord Kronos," she said, letting
hi m squeeze her hands gently in his before turning to make her way down
the corridor toward the stairs.

As she wal ked, her heart began to lift. She had avoi ded di saster. He
must have understood and taken her at her word. She sighed inwardly. It
had really been very easy. Al she had to do was tell himclearly that
she was not interested in his romantic advances.

Behi nd her Kronos watched as she wal ked away, his eyes follow ng each
movenent of her slender, girlish form He had understood her very well.
She was not to be acquired with anything as insignificant as a mrror
She was fully aware of her charns and intent upon obtaining the very
best price they could command. Her al nbst convincing i nnocence, her
trenbling, suppressed passion--these were the opening rounds of the
bar gai ning. She had his interest and had refused his first bid as too

| ow. Now he would have to raise his offer

From down the corridor in the opposite direction Thanatos was comi ng
toward him He had waited until Philyra di sappeared down the stairs
bef ore approachi ng. Now he ran forward.

"Lord Kronos, | must talk to you. Something very inportant has
happened. "

Kronos turned toward himwith a frown, his nood shattered by the

i ntrusion.

TVENTY- FI VE

Thanat os had awakened | ate that norning, still tired and very hungry

fromhis excursion of the night before. Wth great reluctance, he
decided to eat breakfast imediately rather than interrupt his work
later in the day. Hs inventive mnd had already formulated a | arge
nunber of experinments to be conducted upon his new subjects, and he was
anxi ous to begin.

What he di scovered on the terrace outside the pal ace, however, bani shed
fromhis mnd all thought of food and sent himracing back up the stairs
to confirmor deny the evidence of his eyes. Calnly seated beside the
King of the Gods, to all appearances a convivial nenber of the king's
party, was the nynph he had ki dnapped the previous night.

By the tinme he regained his apartnent, he had nearly convinced hinself
that he nust be m staken. The nynph he had abducted and the one he had
just seen breakfasting with Kronos could not be the sane. H s heart

ski pped a beat as he reached the door to the laboratory--it was not only
unl ocked, but had been left slightly ajar. He pushed it open and rushed
into the room eyes blinking in the dimlight. Hens began to flutter
about their cages. Pigs squeal ed.

The nynph was gone. The long strips of cloth that had bound her |ay upon
the floor. He noved slowy toward them disbelieving. How coul d she have
escaped? The bonds had been tight, the knots well tied. He had been

sl eeping in the very next room Could she have unl ocked the door and
crossed his bedroom wi t hout awakeni ng hi n??

He | ooked ai m essly about the room his eyes settling now on the open
lid of the cage in which the nortals had been confined. Wth a cry he
| eaped toward it. The cage was enpty.

St unned, he backed toward the door and out into his bedroom He
collapsed in a chair, unable to conprehend what had happened. He was not
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angry. He desired no revenge. All he could think of was how near he had
been to di scovering sonething of real inportance--and what a setback to
his work this |oss represented.

Gradual |y his overwhel m ng di sappoi ntmrent gave way to a fuller
realization of his situation. Did Kronos know who the nymph was--t hat
she had been brought to O ynpos by force and had seen the roomin which
he conducted his experinments? This nmorning she was well dressed and
fully grooned, though the night before she had been dirty and clothed in
rags. Who had befriended her? And why was the Ckeanid Philyra--sister of
that troubl esome Metis--also at breakfast with Kronos? Did she or the
child goddess play sonme role in the nmystery?

H's mind was too dazed to sort out all the elenments of the puzzle. He
had to tal k with Kronos.

As he neared the chanbers of his king, sounds fromthe stairwell

i nformed himthat soneone was approaching. A soft female voice kept him
fromrushing forward. Reluctantly he stepped into the shadows and

wat ched as Kronos and Philyra cane into sight. Thanatos gnawed his | ower
lipin frustration. He dared not accost his master now, with an
assignation in progress. He would have to wait still |onger.

More than an hour passed, each m nute increasing Thanatos's nervous
anxi ety. He knew Kronos would be angry with himfor not sonmehow
preventing the nynph's escape--but how coul d he have prevented it? The
degree of his anger woul d depend on how nuch damage had been done, on
whet her or not the nynph had told anyone what had happened to her and
what she had seen.

Kronos's insistence on secrecy was not only irksome, but

i nconprehensi bl e. Why should the King of the Gods care what the others
thought ? For that matter, why shoul d anyone di sapprove? The work was
messy and noi sone, he realized--but he did it, not they. Al he was
doi ng was seeking answers, answers to very interesting and inportant
questions. A single nynph seemed very insignificant when wei ghed agai nst
such know edge.

Finally a door opened and Kronos stood in the doorway, saying good-bye
to the Okeanid. Thanatos waited until the goddess reached the stairs,
then rushed toward his master

A frown fornmed on the king's lips as he recogni zed him Sighing in
exasperation, Kronos said, "God of carrion, why do you dog ny path?
Haven't | made it clear that | wish to see you as sel dom as possi bl e?"

Thanat os cane to an abrupt halt, draw ng hinself up and consciously

sl owi ng the flood of words about to pour fromhis mouth. "Has she told
anyone?" he asked, his voice shrill with excitenment despite his efforts.
"What have you done with her?"

Kronos stared at him bl ankly, not understanding.
"How di d she escape? Has she told anyone what happened?"

Kronos's expression nmoved from perplexity toward indignation. "Wat
business is it of yours?" he asked, concluding that Thanatos was tal king
about Philyra. "How does she concern you?'

It was Thanatos's turn to be puzzled. "Don't you know? Didn't she tel
you? She didn't tell you about nme?"

"About you!" Kronos's eyes narrowed as he tried to untangle what the
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other god was saying. In his own nmnd Philyra was associated with but a
single idea--romance. It was al nost unthinkable that Thanatos, this
despi cabl e creature, could have romantic feelings of any kind, yet
Kronos could find no other interpretation for the things he was saying.

"Yes, about ne,
ni--"

Thanat os continued. "I brought her to ny room | ast

"You what ?"

"I can't understand it," Thanatos went on, shaking his head and exudi ng
relief. "I thought she would run screaming to the first person she net."

Kronos's nouth had becone a grim straight line. He glared at him "Stop
babbl i ng! Tell ne what you're tal king about, and tell ne plainly. Wat
did you do to her?" He was quivering with suppressed rage.

"She escaped fromny roomlast night. I was sure she'd tell you about
it. But who gave her fresh clothes--was it you, or someone el se?"

Kronos expl oded, surging toward hi mand bellow ng an awful oath. "What
did you do to her? Tell ne or I'll tear the truth fromyour wetched
nmout h!' "

Thanat os stunbl ed backward to escape the powerful hands of his master.
"I did her no harm ny lord! You told ne I could have a nynph for ny
work, so | brought her to--"

"A nynph--for your work!" Kronos's eyes had grown very wide. "l said a
nynph--one of the countless solitary creatures of the wilds--not a
goddess! She's a full-blooded Titan, the daughter of a Titan father and
Titan nother. How dare you |ay your unclean hands upon her!"

"A Titan?" Thanatos said, bew |dered. "No, you are m staken, ny |ord.
She is only a nynph. | brought her fromthe hills bel ow O ynpos."

"You brought Philyra fromthe earth below? Are you mad? She's been here
for months."

"Philyra? I'mnot tal king about Philyra--1'mtalking about the nynph at
your table this norning, who had breakfast with you and Philyra and
Eurybie. "

"This norning...? You nust nean Nal assa. She's a nai ad. She said she
arrived here last night, by herself."

"She did. | found her while searching for the creatures discovered by
the Muses. | captured her and carried her back, bound and gagged, to ny
| aboratory."

"Your | aboratory! She's been inside that roon? But she said nothing
about it, not even a hint. She gave no indication that anything unusua
had happened to her.’

"The nmen are gone too--the little godlike creatures. | captured nany of
them perhaps all, though | couldn't be certain in the dark. They al so
are gone."

"The nmen and the nynph were | ocked in that roon?"

Thanat os nodded. "She was bound securely, and the nortal s--they are
nmortal; | found that out before |I went to bed--"
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"WAs the door | ocked?"
"I think so. | always lock it."
"You aren't certain?"
“I'"'mal nost certain."

Kronos frowned deeply. "The nynph was tied up and the nen were...?

"Inside a large cage, with the lid latched shut. It was open in the
nor ni ng. The door to the roomwas unl ocked and not conpletely closed.”

"But why shoul d she pretend not hi ng happened?" Kronos asked, alnobst to
hi nsel f.

Thanat os shrugged.
"Why woul d she pretend, unless she had sone reason to?"
"What reason coul d she have?"

"Only one," Kronos said. "To protect herself. And that means she had to
know t hat what she had seen and what had happened to her were not safe
to tal k about."

"How coul d she have known that ?"
"That | would very much like to know. You said she had changed cl ot hes?"

Thanat os nodded. "She had been dressed in a dirty, torn tunic. You saw
her this norning."

"I think she said sonething about changing clothes to Eurybie."

"I must get the nortals back," Thanatos said. "I can always get another
nynph, but | may not be able to replace them They're very inportant to
my work--creatures so |like us, but not deathless. They will provide
insights inpossible to attain otherw se."

Kronos was not |istening. He was mulling over the facts concerning

Nal assa's escape. Even if she had not confided in anyone yet--and that
seenmed unlikely--she would talk eventually. She had to be silenced, and
al ong with her anyone el se who knew of the work going on in Thanatos's
| aboratory.

A massive hand shot out and cl osed around Thanatos's throat. Fingers
tightened. Gasping for breath, Thanatos felt hinself being lifted
upward. H's eyes began to bulge fromtheir sockets as the grip on his
throat grew still tighter

Kronos held himso that their faces were close together. The eyes of the
Lord of the Titans showed only col dness--no anger, no deep enotion. Wen
he spoke, his voice was cal mand unwaveri ng.

"Son of Nyx, | warned you what woul d happen if you enbarrassed me. You
begged for nore subjects for your experinments. You got your nynph and
you al l owed her to escape. She is your responsibility. You will find her
and bring her to ne. Do you understand?"

Thanat os was unable to answer. The words could not pass through his
constricted throat. He nodded his head frantically.

The fingers | oosened, |owered himback to his feet.
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"You understand," Kronos continued, "that you are in very serious
difficulty. Your only hope is to do exactly as | tell you. The nynmph was

to go with Eurybie, to be shown the sights of the palace. You will find
her and bring her here. You will say that |'wi sh to show her my garden
You will stay with her--not let her out of your sight--until you deliver
her to ne.

"Probably she and Eurybie will still be together," Kronos continued. "If

they are not, and if you do not stunble upon the sea goddess during your
search for the naiad, you will seek her out after you have brought

Nal assa to me. You will tell Eurybie that | command her i medi ate
presence. Do you understand this too?"

Thanat os nodded, rubbing his injured neck
"Good. Then go."
Thanat os obeyed, nore than happy to escape the conpany of his master

After he had | eft, Kronos brooded for sonme tine upon Nal assa and
Thanat os. Wien he had plunbed the matter as deeply as possi bl e without
further information, he let his thoughts turn to nore pleasant natters.

He renenbered a necklace, a really fine work of craftsmanship that
glittered with opals and garnets and |l arge white pearls. It would nake a
good present for Philyra--a good way to open the second round of

bar gai ni ng. She woul d expect nore, he knew, but the necklace woul d nake
a fine beginning, neither too little nor too nuch.

TVENTY- SI X

However pleasant his reveries, he could not allow themto continue
indefinitely. OGher matters demanded the attention of the Lord of the
Titans.

Arising fromthe enornous couch on which he had been reclining, he went
to |l ook out a window. The sun had al ready passed zenith. Nearly an hour
and a hal f had el apsed and Thanatos had still not returned. Frowning,
Kronos shook hinself and stretched his nassive body. Hs brothers, Crios
and Koi os, would be awaiting himbel ow For a nonent he considered

post poning his plan for them Through the wi ndow his eyes sought out a
di stant range of nountains, and he found hinself yearning for the cold,
moi st air and dizzyi ng open spaces. O ympos seemed very confi ning.

He deci ded suddenly that the nynph and the problens she posed could wait
two or three nore hours. Stretching again, he could feel the pent-up
strength of his bul ging nuscles. Going to an adjoi ning room he began to
dress, substituting a tough |l eather loincloth for the ornate |inen he
had worn. On his feet he strapped hi gh-ankled hunting boots, and over
hi s shoul ders he draped a | ong, heavy cloak of bear skins. Belting a
smal | dagger to his side, he went to a rack agai nst one wall and chose
three long, slender spears, each with tapering points of gleam ng
bronze.

The two Titans were waiting for himon the otherw se deserted pati o,

Koi os seated in sullen dejection, Crios pacing. Both cane forward as he
descended the steps fromthe portico, Koios in the | ead, Crios hanging
back.

He surveyed themcritically. "Sinple | eather and plain furs would serve

you better today than ornate garnents more suited to a council of the
gods." He held all three spears in his huge right hand, their butts
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pl anted on the ground and their points bristling toward the sky. The
suggestion of a snile played upon his lips and his eyes gl eaned.

"I't was you who first encouraged us to dress well," Koios said, |ooking
down at the short chiton of purple silk he wore. A jewel-studded girdle
circled his waist and a thin cloak, bordered with thread of silver and

gold, lay draped over his arm

Kronos | aughed. "It's been a long tine since you killed your own neal .
Hyperion and | apetos woul d never hunt in such clothes."

"They like to hunt," Crios said. H's own garnments were nearly as
ill-chosen as Koios's. "Wiy not let themdo it? W have other things to
do."

"W all have our own preoccupations, but too often they nake us forget
our basic needs. W've grown soft, brothers--in need of alittle

vi gorous exercise. And when the body is continually panpered, the nind
becones dull and sleepy. It needs invigoration too. Cone. W have far to
travel, much to do."

Draping his cloak over one arm he caused wings to grow fromhis

shoul der bl ades. Koios and Crios foll owed his exanple, and within
monents the three were flying from dynpos. Kronos |ed the way, his huge
wi ngs beating in slow, neasured strokes. His brothers had to exert
thensel ves to keep pace with his effortless speed.

For sonme time they flew toward the north, alighting at last on the steep
sl opes of a high mountain. Al around them jutted other craggy peaks of
t he same range

"Wy have we come here?" Crios asked. "There isn't any game up here." He
pulled his thin cloak about hinself in an effort to keep the icy w nd
from his body.

"Exactly right, brother. The gane is below us, but fromhere we can see
anything that noves down there. W are Titans, not |esser gods. W nust
have gane suited to our rank. From here we can nore easily spot our
quarry.”

"Just what do you propose to hunt?" Koi os asked.

"I haven't decided definitely. Perhaps we can | ocate a group of wld
boar. That would present a little excitenment."

Koi os frowned and Crios groaned. The prehistoric wild boar, nore than
four feet high at the shoul ders, would attack anything, even a god.
Lions retreated fromtheir towering presence, but the boar al nost al ways
stood its ground until the |ast nonent, conceal ed by bushes, then
charged forward to gore and slash the feet of the unwary god. Hunting
such creatures often resulted in very painful injuries.

Kronos | ed them along a mountain path. For Crios and Koios the trip was
a nightmare. Mst floated among the rocks, often naking it difficult to
see. The trail was narrow and wi ndi ng. Sheer walls and gapi ng chasns net
them at every turn. Wien the route dipped | ower they passed the renains
of a solitary dead tree, its bare branches stretched out forlornly Iike
frozen arnms. The snow covered wal kway, strewn with easily di sl odged
rocks, narrowed in places to a width that forced themto edge along with
their backs to the nountain, hands clinging to any avail abl e support.

They wat ched Kronos with amazenent and growing terror. Hi s sure footing
never failed him Wile they crept along, convinced that the next step
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m ght send them careeni ng downward, Kronos followed the tortuous path
with perfect self-assurance. Fully erect, his chest expanded and his
shoul ders thrust back, he seened to relish the frigid air and awesone
danger of this world of stark precipices and | oom ng chasns. He seened
conpl etely at honme here, anong the wild, jutting rocks, the ice and snow
and drifting mst.

Qccasional ly they stopped to peer down at the world below. On the | ower
sl opes of the nountain a saber-tooth stal ked a cave goat, inching
forward behind the conceal ment of rocks and shrubs. A great bear
scratched its back against a boul der.

At | ast Kronos brought themto a halt, pointing down froma high cliff
toward a herd of manmoths on a distant plain. "There, that's fitting
gane for Titans."

"But how can we get close enough?" Koios asked. "The plain is wide, with
not hing to conceal us."

"There's no need of conceal nent," Kronos said. "W shall kill them from

here. "
Both Crios and Koios stared at himin disbelief.
"Shall | take the first cast, or one of you?"

They | ooked at each other. Finally Koios said, "I don't see that it
matters. Nobody could hit a target at this distance."

Kronos sniled. "W are brothers. W have lived together on O ynpos for
countl ess ages. Yet there are still things about each other we don't
know. "

"I know you were once very skilled with your spear, mny brother and
lord," Koios said. "But | also know that O ynpos occupies too nuch of

your time for you to hunt very often. | know, too, that such a thing is
i mpossi ble."
"You're wong on two counts. | still hunt occasionally, though not

nearly as often as | would like; and it is not inpossible. Have you ever
tried it?"

Koi os shook hi s head.

Kronos gestured with the point of a spear toward the rocks that
surrounded them "Mich of ny youth was spent in these nmountains, in the
days when our father still ruled the earth and we all |ived separately,
i ke beasts. | roamed these paths, spear in hand, |loving the stark

maj esty | found here. | was die nmaster of these high, wild places where
no one el se ever ventured. | still come here every now and then, to get
the stale air of dynpos out of ny lungs."

"But no one can throw a spear that far, or hit so snall a target," Koios
sai d.

"l could once. | learned to hunt fromthese peaks. | sharpened ny eyes
and trained ny nuscles. | may be a little out of practice, but it is

nost definitely not inpossible. Try it with me; you may surprise
yourself. W should all throw at the sane tine. After the first strike,
the herd will bolt."

"I'"1'l just watch, | think," Crios said, a whine in his voice.
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"And you?" Kronos asked Koi os.
"As you w sh."

"Good, then throw with ne." He stepped toward the edge of the sheer
cliff, Koios doing the same a little distance away. Hol ding two of the
spears in his |eft hand, Kronos balanced the third in his right. He
studi ed the wind, neasured the distance, then drew back his arm

The spear, as large as a full-grown pine, shot downward fromthe
mountain, the air screanming and roaring around it. A bull manmmoth,

| ooking smaller than a child' s wooden toy in the distance, had tine to
look up fromits grazing toward the deafening sound. Before it could
move, the shaft pierced it through and buried itself in the ground,

radi ati ng shock waves through the earth that shook ot her nenbers of the
herd to their knees.

Koi os had flung his own spear downward only a fraction of a noment after
Kronos, but it fell short by at least half a nile.

"They're on the run now," Kronos said, "and far nore difficult targets."

The herd had broken into a nunber of small groups, which were now
running in different directions. Kronos threw his second spear, aimng
ahead of the |lead animal of one of the groups. It roared downward with
deadly accuracy, once again cleanly inpaling the creature. |npact
trenors sent the other manmot hs ski ddi ng anmong the high grass.

"Very inpressive," Koios said coldly. "Whatever you're trying to prove,
brot her, you have proven it."

Crios was trenbling, both fromcold and fromfear. He cursed the
circunstances that had nade hima party to Kronos's schenes.

"This way," Kronos said. "W may find nore gane on the other side of the
mount ai n. "

"What about the kill and our spears?" Koios asked.

"l still have one left, and Crios has his. W'll collect the others and
the ganme on our way honme."

Rel uctantly they followed himalong the narrowtrail. The path grew even
nmore rugged. M st hung all around them as they clinbed upward; snow and
i ce crunched under their feet.

Wth a thought and a gesture of his hand, Kronos commanded a part of the
m st, sending it on ahead to a place he knew. Obeying, it noved past
themin unnoticed wisps and swirls.

"Years beyond nunber have come and gone," Kronos said softly, "and yet
these rocks are all but unaffected by the passage of tine. It seens
odd--for we have changed so nuch."

He spoke as they wal ked, gl ancing around occasionally to | ook at them
"So nmuch has happened over the ages that our nenories of those earliest
of times have grown dim A place like this makes me renenber--reawakens
those dimnenories. | cone here for a few hours, and when | return to
A ynpos, ny problens there seem snall and nmanageabl e, insignificant

besi de the vast forces of nature that have al ready been taned."

The path had broadened, and they were now approaching a wi de, relatively
flat area ringed by | ower peaks. Kronos slowed, noving in such a way
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that his brothers went on ahead of him stopping near the open area.
They turned to face himas he stood with his back to a wall of rock

"It's very easy on Aynpos to forget the way things were. Mst of us no
| onger hunt our own food. We're never hungry. We not only have cl ot hes
to keep us warm but fine clothes, the work of hands nore skilled than
our own. The rain and the cold no | onger touch us, and there is always
beauty within sight, if we care to look for it. Confort and |uxury
surround us, and we forget how long it took to acquire all that. W
forget that once we lived like the animals that teem upon the world

bel ow.

"No--worse than aninmals,” he continued, eyeing themnarrowy, "for we
fought with each other for the wealth of those days, food and skins and
confortabl e patches of grass upon which to sleep. W cared only for
oursel ves, instead of working for our nutual good. "

"W haven't forgotten," Koios said. "You ve rem nded us often enough how
much we owe you. What are you getting at? We've already sworn to obey
you. "

Kronos nodded. "Wat was needed was organi zation--a brain to direct the
many hands. | becanme that directing brain, and | wested cooperation
fromeven the nmost unwilling. For the nost part | did it by nmaking it
worthwhile to do as | wished. Only occasionally had | to resort to
violence to inpose ny will."

Koi os was becomi ng angry. "Wat are you saying? That you won't spit us
upon your spears as you did the mammmot hs-- unl ess we nmake it necessary?"

Kronos sniled. "No, brother, I amtrying to nake you understand the
absolute folly of opposing ne. | never flaunt my skill and power. | use
it sparingly, only when--"

"Your denonstration was quite inpressive. You can strike us down from
uni magi nabl e di stances, when we think ourselves perfectly safe. You' ve
made your point very well and--"

"No, | haven't." Kronos's face becane inplacable. "I need no spear to
deal with traitors. You have not the slightest conception of the powers
I am capabl e of wielding. At nmy conmand the very earth will swallow you

up! "

He pointed past nmem as he spoke, toward the wi de, plateaulike area. As
he pointed he issued a nental conmand.

The mist, which had formed itself into a phantom | andscape, gave up its
deceitful formand drifted away. A gaping chasm nearly six thousand
feet deep, yawned alnost at their heels, its sides toothed with jagged
poi nts of rock.

Crios screaned, throwing hinmself forward. Gasping for breath, he lurched
toward a boul der, his knees shaking so wildly that he could hardly
stand. Koios's face turned ashen as the magnitude of the act and the
near ness of danger becane clear. He wal ked stiffly away fromthe edge,
trenbling.

The illusion was conplete. An entire section of nountain seemed to have
vani shed. Had Kronos wanted to punish them they thought, he could have
made the chasm appear a few inches nearer. Before they could cause w ngs
to grow, they woul d have been ripped apart upon the ragged cliffs. To
varyi ng degrees nost of the gods were capable of altering matter, but it
requi red intense concentration and usually could be performed only
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pi eceneal, or on small objects. Such an act as this was beyond anyt hi ng
they had thought possible.

"I have no wish to harmyou,"” Kronos said slowy, standing above them
now t hat Koi os had col | apsed upon a boul der near his brother. "My
purpose is sinple and straightforward. | nust have your conpl ete and
unquesti oni ng obedi ence. "

It took several nonents for either of themto recover enough conposure
to answer.

"Only a fool would oppose you," Koios finally said, his nouth dry and
his lips quivering. "I will obey you in everything."

"I will obey, | will obey!" Crios al nost shrieked, covering his face
with his hands.

He gave thema few m nutes to steady themnmsel ves, then said, "Shall we
continue? W need nore gane for the larder. The way is inpassible now.
W will have to detour."

They followed in silence as he led themup the frozen face of the cliff
to another path. H's eyes were gleam ng. H's bulging nuscles carried him
effortlessly over every obstacle. Tall and unbendi ng against the bitter
wi nd, he glanced back to watch as they struggled to keep up

He need no | onger be concerned about their obedience; he was certain of
that now. He only wi shed | apetos could be brought to heel as easily.

TVENTY- SEVEN

Thanat os's search proved | engthy and frustrating. He went first to the
pati o, but found neither the naiad nor the sea goddess. Neither were
they in any of the comrunal areas of the palace. Finally he went to the
apartnent of Eurybie. No one answered his knock, but the door was

unl atched. He searched within, still in vain. Only one other possibility
suggested itself. He went to the chanbers of Iapetos.

He intended to question Philyra. He was suspicious of the Okeanid both
because she had eaten breakfast with Nal assa and because she was Metis's
sister. Even if she had no connection to the escape of the naiad and the
mortals, she might have invited Nalassa to visit her. At the sane tine
he hoped to interrogate Metis about the mssing nortals.

He found Promet heus and Epi met heus playing in the atrium The boys
| ooked up in surprise as he entered w thout announci ng hi nsel f.

"Ch, it's you," Pronetheus said acidly, standing up fromthe gane he had
been playing on the floor and taking a bold step forward. "Wat do you
want? I'mgoing to tell ny father how you keep sneaking in here."

"Where is the Ckeanid Philyra?"

Promet heus hesitated before answering. Finally he nodded hi the
direction of her room Thanatos started to nbve in that direction, but
Pronmetheus ran in front of him

"Il get her," he said. "I'Il bring her here."

Thanat os took two or three more steps, but then changed his mind and
came to a halt. He preferred to surprise the goddess, possibly hearing
or seeing sonething that she would otherwise try to hide fromhim
Neverthel ess the boy's firmvoice and pronpt action nade himwait in the
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atrium
Philyra returned with Prometheus. "You wi sh to see nme?" she asked.
"I wish to see the nynph Nal assa. |Is she here?"

Phil yra conceal ed her uneasi ness as best she could. "You nean the nynph
I net at breakfast? No, | haven't seen her since."

"Do you know where she m ght be?"
"l believe Lady Eurybie was going to show her about the pal ace."

Thanatos |istened w thout discernable reaction. "lIs Metis in her roon? |
wi sh to speak with her." He stepped quickly around the divine nai den and
moved down the short hall before Prometheus could intervene. A few quick
steps brought himto the door

He stepped inside, |ooking around the cluttered room Instead of Metis
he found | apet os.

"Good norni ng, Thanat os,
seeki ng nme?"

the god said, comng toward him "Are you

Promet heus had fol |l owed behi nd Thanat os. The unexpected presence of his
father in Metis's room puzzled himas he edged his way to a corner to
wat ch.

Thanat os was puzzled, too, and surprised. "But | thought you were
goi ng--" He had passed | apetos not | ong before and expected hi mby now
to be in his workshop.

"He's looking for Metis," Prometheus said. "This is the second tinme he's
entered our apartnent without being invited. He pushed his way past us."

lapetos listened to the boy, then | ooked at the god. "Does he speak the
truth? Such conduct is very questionable. |I'msure you have a good
reason to act in such a way, but you risk being thought discourteous."”

"P-p-pardon, Lord lapetos,"” Thanatos said, starting to stammer as he
backed toward the door. "I'mon an e-e-errand for L-L-Lord K-K-Kronos."

"An errand for my brother? It concerns Metis? Tell ne about it. Perhaps
I can assist you."

"I won't t-t-trouble you any 1-1-longer. 1I'Il cone b-b-back. . . ." He
conti nued backing toward the door, so that Philyra and Epi netheus had to
stand aside to | et himpass back out into the hallway.

"As you wi sh," lapetos said, follow ng as Thanatos retreated. "Come
whenever you like, though | trust you'll remenber to properly announce
yoursel f before entering."

"Y-y-yes, ny 1-1-lord," Thanatos said, bow ng as he backed down the
hall. They all followed himto the atrium

Wien he left the apartment, Pronetheus and Epi net heus began | aughi ng.
"Ch, Father," Pronetheus said. "I'mso glad you were here. | thought you
had gone out. But why were you in Metis's roon®"

"I was | ooking for Metis," he answered with a smile.

"I's she in trouble?" Epinmetheus asked.
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"Back to your toys, children. Philyra, cone tell ne exactly what
happened here."

Philyra foll owed himback to Metis's room "Perhaps Thanatos w |l think
twice in the future before being so rude," he said as the door closed
behind them The features of |apetos blurred, and a nmonent |ater Proteus
stood before his sister.

"That was very close," she said, grinning.

"Luckily I heard you talking to himoutside. His voice is rather |oud,
and quite distinctive."

"How | ong have you been here? You weren't around when | returned from
breakfast. And where's Metis?"

"I arrived only a few m nutes ago, by way of the tunnels. They interlink
much of the palace. Metis is getting the nortals settled and will
probably be busy for quite a while yet."

"Where are they?"

"W deci ded Thanat os woul d search every roomin the palace for them
starting here and then proceeding through all the unoccupi ed apartnents
before tackling the occupi ed ones." He paused, grinning. "I have a
riddle for you, sister. Wich apartment is both occupi ed and unoccupi ed
at the sane tine?"

She frowned. "I'mno good at riddles. Just tell me--wait! Qur parents
have roons here, even though they never visit. Is that it?"

He shook his head. "Too obvious. Thanatos will think of that right off.
This is a standing joke in the palace, Metis tells me. Mnos--Thanatos's
brother, you realize--has chanbers of his own, but al nost never uses

t hem "

Philyra | aughed. "He always falls asleep on the benches in the corridor.
He's probably forgotten where his roons are!”

"So Metis tells me. We've noved O zys and the nortals to his apartnent.
One of the roonms has an entrance to the systemof tunnels, so it wll be
relatively easy to cone and go between it and this room"

He pulled a chair fromthe wall and sat down. "How did your engagenent
wi th our anorous king go this norning?"

She bl ushed slightly. "Miuch better than | had hoped, though for a while
I thought | was going to have a rough time. | told himas gently as
could that I wasn't interested, and he let me |eave."

Proteus's eyebrows rose. "I wouldn't have expected that."

"Neither did |I. I'Il tell you all about it when we have nore tinme. Now
you must know why Thanat os was here. He was | ooking for Nal assa."

Prot eus consi dered her statenent for a nonent. "CQur bluff hasn't worked
then, though it did buy us a few extra hours. There really wasn't
anything el se we could have done. Were is she?"

"I don't know" Philyra related quickly what had happened at breakfast.

"Then Kronos didn't recogni ze her,'
was | ost on him"

Proteus said. "Everything she said

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...20-%20Lord%200f%20the%20Crooked%20Path.txt (128 of 148) [12/24/2004 10:52:50 PM]



file:/11C|/2590%620Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/A dkins,%620Pat....i es%20(3)/Titans%2001%20-%20L ord%200f %20the%620Crooked%20Path.txt
"Thanat os nust have told him by now "
Prot eus nodded. "Very likely."

She had pulled a chair near his and | eaned forward now to place a hand
on his arm "She's in danger--very grave danger, judging from everything
I"ve been told. You prom sed to help her, brother."

“Iowill."

"But we don't even know where she is. She should be warned, before
Thanatos finds her."

"W don't need to know wh--"

They were interrupted by a faint cry fromthe direction of the entrance
to Ophion's tunnel. "Conme on, you two," the voice called. "This isn't
funny. "

Proteus pulled away fromthe entrance the heavy chest he had pushed
there seconds before Thanatos entered the room A nortal-size figure
junped to the floor and i mMmediately resumed its normal size.

"Metis!" Philyra exclained, blushing fiercely. "Were are your clothes?”

The child crossed the room and recovered her chiton fromthe place where
she had tossed it. A few quick novenents pulled it over her head and
adjusted it properly.

"I"'mstarting to get the knack of staying small," the girl explained,
"but | don't dare try to concentrate on sonmething else -- |ike phantom
clothing -- at the sanme tinme. You wouldn't want ne to crush mnyself
inside there, would you? And | haven't had tinme to make little clothing
for myself yet."

"Don't bother," Philyra said. "I'Il make sone for you!"

"That reminds ne," Proteus said, turning to Philyra, "can you change
si ze yoursel f?"

"You mean becone as small as she was? | suppose so. | can't inpersonate
others the way you do, but I can change shapes. | often becane a dol phin
when | swam "

"Can you hold the shape for a long tinme?"

"As long as |'ve ever wanted to. | have good concentration. | used to
tease sharks and | et them chase ne."

"You!" Metis said.

Proteus smled. "She wasn't always prissy and proper,"” he told the
child. Turning back to Philyra, he said, "Practice becom ng the size of
a man. You may have to travel through the tunnels yourself. W can't
have you seen conmi ng and going from Monos's roons. "

"You shoul d see Al al koneneus," Metis said. "He's taking charge of the
ot her nen, keeping themfromwandering too far or getting into trouble.
Sone of themare already starting to imtate his speech, naking sounds
that are al nbst words."

"But what about Nal assa?" Philyra demanded. "Aren't you going to do
anyt hi ng?"
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"What happened?" Metis asked.

They told her of Thanatos's visit. The child' s face radi ated outrage.
"He cane here to find Al al komeneus and the other men. He may have hoped
to find Nal assa, but he was really | ooking for them"

"And, | fear, he nay suspect nore than he realizes yet. He nust have
seen | apetos shortly before conmng here. He certainly didn't expect to
find himat home. If he thinks very nmuch about it "

He threw hinmself into a chair, slunping deep into its cushions. "I'm
afraid our tinme is alnost up. Before long Nalassa will be a prisoner,
and even if Kronos doesn't force fromher all that she knows, | shal

have to rescue her--and that will certainly stir up a caldron of
activity. At least you two will not be inplicated and will be able to
remain here on dynpos and work for our father's interests. | spent the
aft ernoon searching the |lower |evels of the palace for Aigaion's cell
but it's useless. The palace is far too large."

"Have you no clue at all?" Philyra asked.

"Only what little | overheard Kronos telling Eurybie. He is safe--under
Kronos's personal protection--and will arrive in the Kingdom of Nereus
wi th Kronos's entourage."

"Then you don't even know for sure that he's still here on d ynpos,"
Philyra said.

"Ch, he's here. I"'mcertain of that. | can feel it. |'ve been searching
for a roomdesigned to hold a god prisoner, but if there is such a cell
it's probably so well concealed that | could never find it. If Kronos
simply has himunder full-time guard, | mght |ocate himeventually, but
it would nmean searching every apartnment. Wbrse still, Kronos m ght be
keeping himin a state of perpetual unconsci ousness--by denying him al
food and drink, for instance. Then he mi ght be conceal ed in al nost any
compartment | arge enough to accommodate him | fear it's hopel ess.”

"You could try to rescue hi mwhen he joins the entourage,” Mtis
suggest ed.

"l suspect Kronos will be prepared for such a contin- -gency." He
sighed, then rose to his feet. "I'd better see about Nal assa now. "

"But you don't know where to find her," Philyra objected.

"She'll be brought either to the chanbers of Kronos or of Thanatos." He
turned to Metis. "WIIl you be where | can find you |l ater?"

The child goddess wore a | ook of angry determination. "I'Il be here
until supper. Brother, don't worry very much about Thanatos. | have a
score to settle with him" Her expression discouraged inquiry.

Proteus threw of f the cloak that had been wrapped about his body. A
monent | ater he assuned the formof a bat and flew into the open nouth
of Ophion's tunnel

Metis noved to one side of the room near the gallery.
Squatting on the floor, she spread a nunmber of plants before her
"What are you doi ng?" Philyra asked, standing behind her now

Metis held in her hand a snall plant. "1'm keeping a prom se to nyself.
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Pl ease don't talk. | need to concentrate."”

She turned her attention back to the herb, staring fiercely down at it.
Phil yra wat ched from above her. The plant began to change, a small
mushroom i ke bulb sprouting fromthe tip of one of the stalks.

Philyra started to object, but then changed her mind. She had a glimer
of what her young sister planned. Smiling, she returned to her own room

TVENTY- ElI GHT

Thanat os grunbled to himself as he left the chanbers of |apetos. Trying
to locate a single individual anmong the innumerable roons and passages
of dynpos was an al nost hopel ess undertaki ng. He cursed the nynph for
the troubl e she was causing him

Actually the odds of his finding Nal assa were even worse than he
suspected. Eurybie and the naiad had finished their tour of the pal ace
bef ore Thanat os began searching for them Realizing that Nalassa was in
need of rest, Eurybie suggested they postpone the | esser sights for a

| ater day and proposed instead that they find an apartnent for her
Suitable quarters were avail able on the sane floor that Eurybie
occupi ed. Most of the tine that Thanatos was searching for them they
were in the new apartnent, chatting and putting the roons in order.

Eurybi e had taken the nynph under her wing to separate her from
Philyra--so that Kronos could have the Okeanid all to hinself. But the
sea goddess had a secondary notive as well. She rmade a point of |earning
all she could about each of the inhabitants of the pal ace. She used

i nformati on as a weapon and worked very hard to keep her arsenal fully
st ocked.

To her surprise she found herself enjoying the conmpany of the naiad.

Nal assa's | owkey, friendly personality made it easy to forget the
passage of time. Her honely stories of her parents and sisters had both
hunor and charm Eurybie finally left her, having thoroughly enjoyed the
hours they had spent together.

Thanat os was waiting for the sea goddess as she reached her own
apart nent.

"Where is the nynph?" he denmanded, stepping out of the shadows.
"Nal assa? | just left her. Wy do you ask?"
"I must bring her to Lord Kronos. WIIl you lead ne to her?"

Eurybi e | aughed cynically. "Her education begi ns even sooner than
thought. . . . Such charning sinplicity here on O ynpos--sooner might
the nmoth nest untouched within the flame!"

"l don't know what you're talking about. | amto bring her to Lord
Kronos as soon as | find her, and you are to go to himalso, as soon as
you have led ne to her."

She pursed her lips. "That's peculiar. There may be nore afoot than |
suspected. She's down the corridor, around the corner. Cone."

They reached the door and Thanatos entered i mmedi ately. Already curious,
Eurybi e becane even nore so as she watched the god. He crept across the
atrium listened, then headed toward one of the adjoining roons. She
foll owed himat a distance.
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Nal assa was in her new bedchanber, arranging the bed in preparation for
a much needed nap. She had spent the last few mnutes trying to decide
how she coul d go about inform ng Proteus and Philyra of her whereabouts.
If she went to the apartment of |apetos, she risked linking Philyra to
hersel f, thereby putting her in jeopardy. The only other option she
could think of was to wait until dinner and hope to reestablish contact
then. This left her in sone danger but was preferable to endangering
others. Wth that settled, however unsatisfactorily, she decided to try
to sleep for an hour or two.

A slight sound made her sw ng suddenly around. Thanatos was only a few
steps away, and she caught a glinpse of Eurybie in the doorway. A
startled cry escaped her lips. She twisted first one way and then the
ot her, seeking sone avenue of escape as she backed away from him

Thanatos cane to a stop and stood upright. "I cone fromLord Kronos," he
said stiffly. "He wishes to see you."

Cal ming herself now that she had retreated partway across the room she
said, "I'll be happy to see Lord Kronos again. |I'll go to himas soon as
I"ve had time to prepare nyself. \Were does he expect nme?"

"He wi shes you to come imediately to his chanbers.™

"I't'll take only a few mnutes for ne to adjust ny hair and cl ot hi ng.
Tell himl will be there very shortly."

"My instructions are to bring you as soon as | find you," Thanatos said,
annoyed at the delay. He started toward her, but stopped again when she
i medi at el y began backing toward the entrance of an adjoi ning room

Nal assa gl anced past him toward Eurybie. "This is really quite

i mpossi ble," she said. "I must have a few mnutes to prepare nyself. |
coul d have been nearly finished by now Please deliver ny nessage. Lady
Eurybie can lead me to the king."

Thanat os turned toward the sea goddess, surprised to find her behind
him "You were to go to Lord Kronos without delay. Wiy are you here?"

Eurybi e cane forward into the roomnow. "This is far too interesting to
mss. I'lIl go up with Nalassa."

"Kronos commands you to go i mediately. This is none of your concern.”

Eurybi e shrugged her shoul ders and turned her back upon the god. She
retreated only as far as the atrium then crept back to |isten and
wat ch.

"I won't go with you," Nal assa was sayi ng.
"You defy the King of the Gods?"

"I do not defy him | will go to him-but not with you!" Her eyes
flitted past him toward the open doorway. Behind her in the other room
lay only a dead end.

"I have no tinme for this," the god said. "You will cone--"

She bolted around him toward the atrium He lunged after her, clutching
her around the waist. Twisting to face him she thrust the pal ms of her
hands into his face. He lost his grip, and she ran into the next room
As she passed, Eurybie stepped back fromthe doorway and fl attened
hersel f agai nst the wall.
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Thanat os caught the nynph before she could open the outer door to the
corridor. Turning on him again, she kicked and scratched. Real fear

gri pped her, and she was determined not to fall into his hands again. At
| ast he managed to tw st one of her arns up behind her back. She
continued to struggle until the pain became excruciating, then suddenly
becane |i np.

Rel axi ng his hold, he opened the door and shoved her toward it. "Now we
will go."

She spun around and pushed himaway, then ran into the corridor. He
pi cked hinsel f up and stunbl ed after her

Eurybi e crossed the room and peered out after them watching in
amazenent as the god and the naiad battled their way down the corridor.
Each time Thanat os caught her, she squirmed and struggled free of his
grasp. It was an astonishing display, unlike anything Eurybie had
witnessed in the three years she had lived in the palace. It fascinated
her at the sane tine that it inspired feelings of synpathy for the
nynph, whose terror was obviously genuine; she even felt a nonmentary
inclination to intercede on Nal assa's behal f. Instead she foll owed al ong
behi nd them by turns anused and concer ned.

Finally Thanatos was able to deliver a stunning blowto the naiad's
face. He struck her twi ce nore, then threw her over his shoul der,

i gnoring the gawki ng stares of the | esser gods and goddesses who had
stopped to watch. He carried her toward the stairs.

Eurybie foll owed, determned to satisfy her curiosity.

Thanat os took the nost direct route he could find to the chanbers of
Kronos. Tine and again he passed gods and goddesses who turned to stare
at himand the attractive female slung across his shoulder. At |ast they
reached the top floor of the pal ace and he deposited the unconscious

Nal assa on a divan in the outernost room of Kronos's personal quarters.
He went to the adjoining doorways and called al oud, receiving no
response.

Eurybi e stood just inside the roomas he returned. "Wl l," she said,
"you've got us both here. Now where is ny |ord?"

"l don't know. "

She stared at himin astoni shment, then began to | augh al npbst
uncontrol l ably. "You beat her unconsci ous because she woul dn't come
i medi atel y--and he isn't even here!"

"He nust have gone out. It took ne a long tine to find you."

Shaki ng her head, she noved toward Nal assa. She arranged her nore
confortably on the divan, then brought nectar and let a few drops touch
her lips. The naiad began to stir, then slowy sat up

"l don't know what's going on here," Eurybie said, "but it certainly has
relieved ny boredom Are you all right?"

Nal assa stretched her linbs tentatively, then began to rub her jaw.
"Rel atively speaking, | nmean," Eurybie said.

Nal assa smiled slightiy. "I suppose | could feel worse. Were are we?"
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"I'n the chanbers of the king. Thanatos was very determned to fulfill
his m ssion--and made quite a spectacle of hinself in the process.
Unfortunately, Lord Kronos is not at hone."

"Yes he is," a deep voice said from behind them

Kronos entered the room still dressed for the hunt, carrying his three
spears. His eyes swept from Eurybie to Nal assa to Thanatos. d aring at
the god, he said, "So you made a spectacle of yourself, did you? And
beat the nynph as wel | ?"

"I't'd be nore precise to say he nade a spectacle of hinself by beating
her--and bei ng beaten by her!" Eurybie said gaily.

Thanat os' s eyes could not neet the unflinching gaze of his master. His
fingers were tenderly stroking the I ong, painful scratches that ran down
hi s face.

"Wait in the hall,"” Kronos told him "I1'lIl call you when | want you." He
turned to Eurybie. "You too. Both of you stay in the corridor until |
call."

Eurybi e rose, straightening her peplos and smling politely. "As ny lord
conmands. "

Kronos carried his spears to a nearby room and placed themin a rack,
then returned to the nynph. She was standing. He brought two chairs from
their places near the wall and notioned to her to be seated. She
complied, and he sat across fromher, leaning forward as he spoke. He
smled to put her at ease.

"I shall not lull you with sly words, Nalassa--that is your name, is it
not ?"

She nodded, her |arge brown eyes unable to conpletely conceal the fear
she felt.

"Thanat os' s over ent husi asm has made that unnecessary. You know why you
are here. Tell me all | want to know, and | will treat you as kindly as
I can."

"What do you wi sh to know?"

"How you escaped from Thanatos's room who hel ped you, and whom you have
told."

"No one hel ped me. | managed to free ny hands fromtheir bonds, though
it took much of the night. The door to his bedroomwas | ocked, but the
bolt is easy to work fromthe inside. He was asleep, and | crept out
into the corridor. No one was about, so-- "

"What about the nortals--the little, godlike creatures?”

"Ch," she said, as though she had forgotten themuntil rem nded. "He had
brought themto A ynpos at the sane tine that he brought ne. The first
thing he did was to ... to cut off the head of one of them It was
terrible! Before | left the room | opened their cage. | ... | hoped
they woul d escape, that he would kill no nore of them | left all the
doors open--fromthat roomto his bedroom fromthe apartnment to the
corridor--that they mght have a chance to get away. Did ... did any of
t hem nanage to escape?"

"Al'l of them escaped."”
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"All! Ch, | dared not hope as nuch. Her mind was working very fast.
He had not asked about the head of O zys. Should she mention it, or wait
for himto question her concerning it?

"What did you do then? After reaching the corridor?"

"I didn't know what to do. | had only been to O ynpos once before, when

I was very young and mny father brought ne. | amone of the daughters of
Asopos, the river god. When | found no one about--it was very late by
then--1 decided to try to awaken sonmeone. | had descended a nunber of

flights of stairs, to get far fromhim No one answered at the first
apartnment | tried, but the door opened when | pushed on it, and | went
inside. Soon | realized that no one was living there. Under the

circunstances, | decided to stay until norning. One of the roons had a
nunber of chests--being stored there, | suppose. In the norning
cl eaned nyself up and found this gown. | dressed and went downstairs.

Br eakf ast was bei ng served and--"
"Whom di d you expect to find there?"
"No one. | know no one here on Q ynpos."

He studi ed her face as she spoke, trying to determine if she were |ying.
"And whom have you told of your adventure?"

"No one."

"Not even Eurybi e? You have been with her nost of the tine since
breakfast, have you not?"

"I'"ve been with no one else, until Thanatos cane to get ne. W spoke of
many things, but | told her nothing about what had happened to ne."

"Why have you told no one?" he asked. "Sonething extraordinary had
befal l en you. Wiy did you not come to ne and tell me that Thanatos had
abduct ed you?"

"I was afraid to," she said softly. "I was afraid that | mght offend
you."”

"How woul d that of fend ne?"

"l thought that you, the Lord of O ympos, must know what he was
doing--if not that he had abducted ne, then at least of the terrible
things in his room It did not seemreasonable that he could do such
things on dynpos w thout your being aware of it and tolerating it. It

seenmed better to keep ny own counsel until | could | earn nore about
d ynpos. "'
Hi s face was unreadable. "I ask you again, whom have you tol d?"

"No one, ny lord!" Her eyes becane very large, |ooking straight into
his. "You heard ne at breakfast, and | had not spoken to anyone unti
then. | spoke to Eurybi e about many things, but not that, and | have
spoken to no one but you and Thanatos since." She paused, her expression
suggesting that a new idea had just occurred to her. "Lord Kronos,
Eurybi e does not know of the roon? Is it a secret fromthe gods who live
on Adynpos? Is that why you are concerned?"

He di d not answer.

"If that is the case, you need have no fear. I'Il tell no one. |'mvery
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good at m nding nmy own business."

He stared at her, trying to decide if she was telling the truth. As |ong
as no one el se knew of Thanatos's work, the rest of her story did not
really matter. She could not be allowed to go free in any event. Finally
he rose and went to the door, calling to Thanat os.

"Take her to your room" he told himwhen he had entered the apartnent.
"Keep her there until | tell you otherw se."

"May | begin ny experinents?" the god asked anxiously.

The Lord of the Titans sighed. "Do as you are told--no nore or |less. You
are responsible for all of this. Keep her in your quarters. Let no one
talk to her. Treat her well, and dare not harm her."

"But ny experinents--1 nust have a nynph--"

"Do as you are told," Kronos said firmy. He turned to Nalassa. "Go with
him I|f he harnms you, | will punish him You are to see and speak with
no one until | decide what nust be done."

He waited until they di sappeared down the corridor, then called in
Eurybie. He interrogated her at |ength, dismssing her only when he had
satisfied hinmself that Nalassa had told the truth, at |east concerning
the sea goddess.

He sat alone for some minutes, head cradled in his hands, then rose and
made his way to the garden atop the pal ace. The nai ad nust be kept
silent, he thought as he strolled anbng the frolicking bl ossons. He
could send her to Tartaros, or he could | et Thanatos have her for his
experinments. He had to be assured of her silence, and one sol ution was
no cruder than the other. She was a pretty thing, and he had no desire
to see her harmed, yet necessity was always the final arbiter of such
matters

He woul d | et Thanatos have her, he decided reluctantly. It was better
than to sacrifice another nynph to himwhile this one | angui shed in
Tartaros. But not here. He would have to take her soneplace else to do
his work, soneplace far away. The di sappearance of the nortals, however,
still puzzled him

As Kronos wei ghed the fate of the naiad, his other prisoner steeled
hinmself for a terrible ordeal. He was deternmined to concentrate all his
remai ning energy in an effort to extend his consciousness outward from
his mind toward the rest of his body. He would force it downward, into
his arnms and hands. He knew he coul d not nmove them but he wanted to
reassure hinself that they were still there, that they still existed.

He sought the famliar feel of his neck and shoul ders. Instead he
found--strangeness. The nuscles felt different somehow. The firm

har dness of the bones eluded him He forced hinself to continue. Instead
of arnms and hands he found--

And then Ai gaion renmenbered. He remenbered what he was and how he had
becone that way, and mixed with that recollection was a vagrant nenory
that sent shudders through him

He had once heard the story, anusing but unlikely, of a god who had
retained an alien formso long that he coul d never again change back. In
that instant he knew that the story was true, and that the same thing
was happening to him
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Prot eus, the shape changer, flew through the inky blackness, his

menbr anous bat wings thrashing the still air and his ultrasonic cries
gui di ng hi munerringly through the nmazelike twi sts and turns of Ophion's
tunnel toward the topnost |evel of the palace. Though he had travel ed
the route but once, his quick eyes and sure nmenory had noted every
detail, so that now he had no difficulty in finding the way--even flying
at top speed, in a strange form

Wthin mnutes he reached the secret room of Thanatos. He paused only to
assure hinmself that no one would see him then resumed his normal form
as he alighted upon the floor. The caged aninmals began to stir at his
presence. Mwing slowy so that he would not frighten them he crept
toward the door and pressed an ear to the cold netal.

From wi t hout he coul d hear nothing. Opening the door, he peered out

t hrough a narrow crack, then noved into the bedchanber. He rmade his way
slowy and cautiously fromone roomto the next, finally reaching the
door that led out into the main corridor

Twenty or thirty minutes had passed since Thanatos had |l eft the chanbers
of lapetos. He was not in his own quarters; therefore he had not yet
found Nal assa, or he had taken her to Kronos--probably to the suite of
roons at the other end of the corridor. Rather than risk discovery,
Proteus retreated to a roomthat opened onto the gallery. Assum ng the
formof a bird, he flew around the outside of the building.

He coul d hear voices even as he clinbed over the high sill into one of
the rear roons of the apartnment. Wthin nonents he reached a point from
whi ch he coul d proceed confidently; his clandestine visit of the night
before had left himfamliar with the inportant details of the suite. He
had no difficulty locating the roomin which Kronos had entertai ned both
Eurybi e and Lady Rhea.

He crept cautiously toward the doorway, hugging the wall as he stepped
over open chests bulging with silk and linen, around tables heaped with
gol den plates and platters, then darted across the roomto slip behind
the anphorae and bul ging skin flasks that had conceal ed himl ast night.
Once again he could see clearly into the adjoining room

Nal assa | ay upon a divan, just recovering from unconsci ousness. Thanat os
was there, too, and to Proteus's surprise, Eurybie bent over the naiad,
conforting her.

Soon Kronos appeared, and Proteus followed with interest all that was
said. He remained in conceal nent after Nal assa and Thanatos were sent
away, |istening as Kronos questioned Eurybie. Even after she was

di smssed, he waited. He knew the Titan was considering her story and
hoped to gain sone clue to what he thought. In this, however, he was

unsuccessf ul

After Kronos, too, departed, Proteus cane out of his hiding place and
moved toward the doorway. Before passing through it, however, he
hesitated. In the darkness and haste of the previous night he had not
noticed the nature of the itens that filled the room Now he stood
studying the stacked chests, the open casks of jewels, the silks and
Iinens and gol den i npl enents. Together they constituted a truly roya
gift fromthe King of the Gods to the newy married--and newy

i nstal |l ed--Queen of the Aegean

He started again to | eave, but turned back instead to stare at the
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heaped riches. He could not escape the feeling that sonehow these gifts
hel d some significance for him But what could it be, other than that
they were gathered here by Kronos--in his safekeeping, one mght say?
And these weddi ng presents, certainly, would be carried to the Ki ngdom
of Nereus with Kronos's entourage.

But none of the items was | arge enough to contain a god.

Still he hesitated, troubled. These gifts suggested sonething to him
sonet hing elusive ... As he stood thinking, he noticed the floor in
front of one of the chests. Kneeling, he touched a finger to the floor,
then to his tongue.

He went to work i mediately, quickly and quietly, since Kronos could
return at any nonment. He opened the chests one by one, unfastening their
catches and unstacking them as necessary. At the very bottom of the
stack he found the chest he sought, filled to the brimwith salt.

Why woul d Kronos give salt to a sea goddess?

He thrust his arminto the chest, sifting the contents. Wen he brought
it back out, he held a crab. He brushed the salt fromthe creature, then
shook it slightly. In response it noved its |linbs feebly.

Way woul d Kronos give a crab to a sea goddess, unless the crab was not a
crab at all, but a god sonehow trapped in that forn? Proteus could

i magi ne no other explanation. He shook the crustacean again in hope of
reviving the god, then cleaned up the spilled salt and repl aced the
chests as he had found them

Before entering Kronos 's chanbers he had draped hinself in a phantom
cl oak; now he reshaped it into a garment suitable to the King of the
CGods and conceal ed the creature beneath it. Assuming the form of Kronos,
he went quickly to the outer corridor and followed it to Thanatos's
chambers

He threw open the door and entered, perfectly mmcking the natural,
regal bearing of the Titan. Thanatos |leaped to his feet as his king
ent er ed.

"She is here, just as you commanded," he said, bow ng slightly.

Nal assa, on edge fromthe nere conpany of Thanatos, gripped the arnms of
her chair. She feared that Kronos's sudden appearance indicated that he
had reached a deci si on concerni ng her.

"You' ve deci ded?" Thanat os asked, thinking the same thing. "How soon may
I resume nmy work?"

"l have not decided." The god turned toward the river nynph. "Cone. |
wi sh to question you further. You need not be frightened."

Nal assa rose, and he gestured to her to precede him She was
appr ehensi ve, but nore than happy to escape the presence of Thanat os.
The door closed behind them and Thanatos was left to his frustrations.

Cursing the nynph, Thanatos slunped into his chair. Delay and
di sappoi ntnment nmet himat every turn. Nal assa prom sed the nobst
interesting results, but even a single nortal would have satisfied him

He sat up suddenly. VWat a fool he had been! He'd had the nynph to
hi msel f and forgotten to ask her what she had done with the nortals. He
stood up, hesitating. Perhaps he could still find out, before she and
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Kronos entered the king's chanbers. He dared not interrupt once they
were inside, but they had not yet had time to reach the roons.

Openi ng the door, he saw that they were still in sight. He could stil
catch themif he tried. Holding up the hemof his long chiton, he rushed
after them They were farther ahead than he had thought; they reached
the entrance before he caught up with them but instead of entering
Kronos's chanbers, they continued down the hall

Thanatos slowed to a stop, watching as his naster and the river nynph
di sappeared into the stairwell. Wy had they gone that way? Kronos had
said he wanted to talk to her. Wiy was he taking her downstairs?

Thanat os began to wal k again, slowy increasing his speed as he foll owed
t hem

As soon as they left Thanatos's quarters, Nalassa was surprised to have
Kronos take her hand and squeeze it gently. She | ooked questioningly
into his face.

"Quiet, Nalassa," the god said. "You are safe--or nearly so. Appearances
are often deceiving."

"What do you nean, Lord Kronos?" She had hoped that Proteus woul d
sonehow | earn of her predi cament and cone for her. She dared not |et
herself believe that this hope had already been gratified. Again and
agai n she darted quick glances at the god who acconpani ed her

"Yes, it is I--Proteus,"” he whispered, smling.

"Ch, Proteus! | knew you would cone if you knew where | was--but |
didn't think you could know. "

"Quiet," he repeated.

They descended the stairs, the naiad al nost heady with relief after the
fear and tension of the |ast hours. The touch of his hand seened |ike
the most wonderful thing in the world.

She knew of his unequal ed abilities and felt a conplete trust in them
He was with her, and nothing could go wong now.

"Someone's coming up toward us," he said.

He was | eadi ng her toward the chanmbers of Mnos. They had descended
three floors and had four nore to go.

"Wal k ahead of me," he told her. Once nore he changed shapes. As Kronos
he woul d attract attention; not only would he be noticed, but many of
the gods they passed would want to talk briefly with him Thanatos was
safely behind them and no one wanted to talk to him He assuned the
tall, emaciated formof the son of Nyx.

Nal assa was now nearly ten steps bel ow himas Mnos cane into sight,
clinmbing slowmy and grunmbling to hinmself. The nynph noved far to one
side to avoid him neverthel ess he nanaged to bunp agai nst her as he
passed.

"Too narrow too!" the god said. "Too many steps and far too narrow. "

Proteus--now in the form of Thanatos--edged to one side as Mnops
squinted at him

"Most unpl easant," the runpled god continued to hinmself. "Pressed up
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tight with the nost unpl easant conpany inaginable . . ."

The real Thanatos, puzzled and grow ng nore and nore suspicious, had

i ncreased his pace to the point that he was quickly drawi ng closer to
those he foll owed. Now he found Monbs coning upward toward him weaving
fromone side of the staircase to the other

"Qut of nmy way, fool," he snapped as they drew near each other.

Monos blinked at him slowing alnbst to a stop and bl ocking the way so
that Thanatos coul d only squeeze past himw th difficulty.

"There should be a | aw," Mnbs was sayi ng, shaking a finger in his
brother's face. "I'mgoing to talk to Lord Kronos. Nobody shoul d be
all owed to come down without going back up first."

"Move," Thanatos said in exasperation, taking himby the shoul ders and
shovi ng hi mroughly agai nst one of the walls.

"No wonder the stairs are always crowded,” Mpnos said. "No wonder at
all, when you go down twice while I'"mstill trying to go up once."

Thanat os pushed past himand continued downward. Long years had
accustomed himto conpletely ignoring everything his brother said. Wat
a fool Monpbs was. O course you had to go up the stairs before you could
cone back down agai n.

Prot eus, hearing voi ces behind them but unaware that they were being
foll owed, caught up with Nal assa and changed forns again, this time
assuni ng the shape of |apetos, whose floor they had just passed. It
occurred to himthat Thanatos or Kronos hinmself could be just behind
them Gesturing toward the nynph, he sent her on ahead. He planned to
follow at a slight distance in case some probl em devel oped

I nstead she ran back toward him "I don't know the way," she whi spered.
"Where are we goi ng?"

Now Thanat os reached a point from which he could see them He had
expected Kronos and Nal assa. Instead he found |apetos and the nynph.
Thi s unexpected sight nade him hesitate before joining them

"Pardon, ny lord," he said, short of breath. "Were is Lord Kronos?
t hought he would be with the nynmph."

Proteus, perfectly m mcking the manner of the Titan he inpersonated,
turned to face him "My brother is still above. | believe he's gone to
see Lady Rhea."

Puzzl ement was evident on Thanatos's face. "But the nynph? How does she
come to be with you?"

Prot eus, thinking quickly, answered, "Lord Kronos asked me to escort her
to supper. He is to join us as soon as he is free."

Thanat os | ooked from | apetos to Nal assa and back agai n.
"I's there anything el se?" Proteus asked.

Thanat os shook his head slowy, still deeply puzzled. "No, my |ord.
Pardon me for detaining you." He turned and began clinbing back toward
his own quarters.

Way woul d Kronos entrust the nynph to | apetos? |apetos was one of the
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gods Kronos particularly wanted to keep in ignorance of Thanatos's
experinents. It woul d have been easier and | ess dangerous to | eave the
nynmph with Thanatos until after visiting Rhea.

Thanat os halted just out of sight. Something peculiar was going on, and
al t hough he normally woul d have been conpletely uninterested in any such
mystery, this one concerned his prize experinental subject. He crept
back down the stairs after her, this time moving nore slowy and being
very quiet.

As soon as Thanatos had passed from sight, Proteus began casting about
for another formto assune. They were now two floors above the chanber
of Monos, and the | ower they descended, the nore likely they were to
pass others on the stairs. It was risky to remain in the form of

| apet os, whose wife or children mght cone face to face with themat any
monent. Above him definitely, were Thanatos and Mnps. Neither pleased
hi m as choices, but after a nonent's consideration he took on the
runpl ed appearance of the latter. They were, after all, making their way
toward that god's apartnent.

Thanat os cane down toward them increasing his speed while renaining as
silent as possible. They had a single flight yet to descend when he got
cl ose enough to see them Now Nal assa seened to be alone, with his foo
of a brother doddering downward ei ght or ten steps behind her

VWhere was | apetos? Why was the nynph al one? He rushed after her,
shoul deri ng Monbs to one side.

"What's goi ng on?" he demanded, grabbing her by the wist.
She struggled to pull free, but his grip was firm
"Answer me. Where is Lord |apetos? Why are you al one?"

She continued to struggle, but he grabbed her other wist. She gl anced
up the stairs and he foll owed her | ook, seeing only Mnos.

"Answer me or--" He stopped short, |ooking back at Monps. Wat was he
doi ng here? Hadn't he passed hima few ninutes before, on a higher

| evel ? The words his brother had nunbl ed cane back to hi m-somnething
about going downstairs twice, without first going back up.

Nal assa jerked her hands free and ran a short distance, but stopped to

| ook back up.

"Hhow ..." Thanatos said, staring at the approaching god. "You were
up--"

Monos had now reached him head bowed, |ips constantly noving, shoul ders
sl unped.

"You can't be down here and up there. He shoved the runpl ed
figure backward a step, and something fell fromunder his cloak
Thanat os stared down in total befuddl enent at the crab.

Suddenly sharp, clear eyes |looked up at himfromthe winkled, puffy
face of Monpbs. Two plunp hands reached out and took himby the shoul ders
wi th i nconprehensi bl e strength. The hands shook him |ifted and then
flung himupward, to land in a crunpled heap a dozen steps above where
he had been.

"Run!" Proteus called to Nal assa. He recovered what he had dropped, then
foll owed her three steps at a tine, still retaining the formof Mnos
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but propelling the paunchy body with all his natural strength. Taking
her hand, he pulled her along after him

At first Thanatos was too stunned to stir. Another mnute passed as he
tried to sort out what had happened. At |ast he regained his feet and
forced himself to try to followthem but by nowit was too |ate. They
were gone, and he turned to retrace his steps toward the uppernost |eve
of the palace, intent on turning the nystery over to Lord Kronos for a
sol uti on.

Qoviously it had not been his brother who had dealt with himso
effectively and efficiently. But who was it--who was it who | ooked so
much |i ke Monos? Then he renenbered lapetos. Had it truly been |apetos
acconpanyi ng the nynph, or . . .? The thoughts all cane together at
once. Mnps--the real Mpnos--nust have been saying that he had seen
Thanatos twice on the stairs, just as Thanatos had seen Mnops twi ce.
That was what his curious statement had nmeant. Kronos had taken the
nynph and | ed her away, but it nmust have been a fal se Kronos, soneone
i npersonating the King of the Gods. This sane inpostor had becone
Thanat os when passi ng Monps, then | apetos when Thanatos caught up with
hi m

| apet os--he renmenbered his earlier, unexpected neeting with the Titan,
when he had entered Metis's room Had that been the real |apetos, or the
i mpostor? And why did everything keep coming back to Metis, the Ckeani d?

Ckeani d!' Metis was an Ckeanid, a daughter of Okeanos--a sister of the
nmost fanous of shape changers. Even Thanatos had heard of him Proteus,
the el dest son of Okeanos, was secretly here on O ynpos--that was the
only possi bl e answer.

The el dest and nost powerful son of Kronos's npbst steadfast eneny!
Thant os had heard the King of the Gods rail against his brother tine and
again. This was information his master woul d be anxious to know. He
forced hinself to clinb faster

Kronos was not in his chanbers. Thanatos searched for him but did not
think to go up to the rooftop garden. Supper woul d have begun by now,
per haps, he thought, the Lord of the Titans was al ready dining. Once
again he returned to the stairs.

By the time he reached the patio his | egs were begi nning to wobble from
fatigue. Stopping on the broad steps, he surveyed the assenbl age. Kronos
m ght be seated anywhere on the wi de, grassy terrace. Finally he spotted
Eurybi e and staggered toward her. She was sitting al one.

"Is Lord Kronos here?" he asked, so short of breath that he had trouble
speaki ng.

She shook her head, chewi ng and swall owing while he awaited her answer.
"Not yet. He should be down soon. Why? |Is somnething wong?"

An attendant brought a chair, and Thanatos dropped into it. "I nust
speak with him Something has hap-- | have very inportant informtion
for him"

"Hmm Sounds interesting." She deposited a final norsel in her nouth,
licked her fingers, and chewed w th unabashed enjoynent.

He twisted around in his chair, craning his neck to | ook for Kronos.
Metis, who was serving her turn as an attendant, had seen him as he

entered. She began preparing a plate of food, ladling out a |arge
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serving of sauce and carefully mixing something into it.

"Thalia," she called, waving to the Mise as she passed nearby. "I'm
runni ng behind. WIIl you deliver this for me-- over there, to the thin
god with Eurybie."

"At once, dear child," Thalia said, taking the plate and carrying it to
the god Metis had indicated.

Thanat os barely noticed as she set it on the table by his side. He was

| ooking toward the portico, expecting Kronos to appear at any nonent. He
gl anced at the food, then began to pick at it absentmn ndedly, dipping
the meat into the sauce before each bite. He continued to watch for

Kr onos.

"I'"ve finished eating," Eurybie said, "and | don't have anyone
interesting to talk to. | think I'lIl go find Lord Kronos for you. Did
you l ook in his chanbers?" Her curiosity had been aroused by the earlier
incident with Nalassa, and she hoped to at |east partly satisfy it.
Acting as messenger mght help achieve that goal

Thanat os was too exhausted to object. "Yes, | suppose that's a good
i dea. Please tell himwhere | am and--"

"And that you have very inportant information for him" she said
mockingly. "I shall." She glided across the awn, up the stairs, and
into the pal ace.

He continued to wait, idly eating. H's mnd was raci ng, and he barely
tasted the food. At first the peculiar sensations were so slight that he
scarcely noticed them but they soon became clearly unpl easant. He
rubbed his hand over his stomach, wondering if Eurybie had found Kronos
yet.

From across the patio Metis watched him noting the sequence of his
reactions. She had spent al nost two hours perfecting the herb, altering
it bit by bit until it exactly suited her requirenents.

By now disconfort had becone pain. He clutched his belly, bending far
forward. H's head seened to be spinning and he wanted to lie down. Wth
difficulty he rose to his feet. As he reached the portico, Kronos was
comng in his direction

Kronos saw hi mtoo--and was displ eased. Thanat os was supposed to be
guardi ng Nal assa. Wiy had he deserted his post?

"Lord Kronos!" Thanatos managed to call out, heading toward him He was
intent upon telling his nmaster what he had | earned, but just as he
reached him the pain in his stomach becane even nore extrene. Doubling
over, he began to vomt.

Kronos drew back in revul sion
"Lord Kro--" His stomach heaved agai n.
Kronos stepped wi de around him disgust clearly evident on his face.

Eyes runni ng and nmout h drooling, Thanatos abandoned his attenpt and once
again started toward his own quarters. Every few steps he stopped,
heavi ng uncontrol | ably.

Metis smled and turned her attenti on back to her work.
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Kronos sat at a table and bled to eat when his food was brought, but his
m nd was on Nal assa. He had to know why Thanatos had | eft her

Rel uctantly he abandoned his neal and went back upstairs. The stairway
reeked with the evidence of the sick god' s passage.

The nynph was gone. He found Thanatos, still dressed, lying in his bed.
"Where i s she?" Kronos demanded. "You've |let her escape a second tinme!"
Thanat os only npaned in answer, barely able to open his eyes.

Kronos started to reach for him intent upon shaking himby the throat.
He reconsi dered before touching him As he backed fromthe room
Thanat os gave out another |ow, gurgling noan and began to retch.

TH RTY

Prot eus and Nal assa reached the chanbers of Mnos without further
difficulty. Small by comparison with the apartnent of lapetos, it was
neverthel ess of fair size, with four major roons in addition to the

| arge entrance hall and a nunber of snmall storage roons.

"Greetings, Lord Proteus," Al al konmeneus cried as they entered one of the
rear chambers. The man stepped forward fromam d a nunmber of his fellows
and bowed stiffly. Al around himthe naked nmortals scurried to hide
thensel ves or crept forward with w de, curious eyes, depending on their

i ndi vi dual tenperanents

"W have awaited your presence as the flower awaits the sun,”
Al al koneneus conti nued, obviously pleased with his own el oquence.

"And we are pleased to be with you," Proteus answered. "Have the rest of
your peopl e been behavi ng? Has anyone been here since Metis |eft?"

"W've seen no one, ny lord Proteus, since the Goddess of the Dark Curls
departed. As to the nmen, |1've had ny hands full with them None of them
under st ands very nuch, but as long as they are confined in this room
little harmcan befall them WII Lady Metis, the Laughi ng Goddess of
Many Smiles, be returning soon?"

"l hope so," Proteus said distractedly.
Nal assa noved about the room |ooking for a place to sit.

She avoi ded the chair occupied by the head of G zys, which was propped
up by pillows, watching them The nortals had settled all over the room
she lifted one out of the way and sat down, imedi ately beginning to
tend to her appearance.

Proteus renoved the crab from beneath his clothes and set it on the
floor, then brought a decanter froma nearby table and doused the
creature with nectar. For a | ong nonent not hi ng happened, but then the
formof the crustacean blurred and began to enlarge. A nonent |ater the
sea god Aigaion stood before them tall, thin, and naked, his long hair
as wild as a branble thicket. Proteus stepped quickly toward himto stop
himfromfalling.

"Sit, friend of ny father," Proteus said, assisting himinto a chair. He
brought a goblet, and the god gul ped down the nectar, npaning softly and
rubbing his eyes. "You're free now, Aigaion, thanks to the concern of
Ckeanos. "

"I's that you, Proteus?" Aigaion asked weakly. "Yes, | see nowthat it is

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...20-%20Lord%200f%20the%20Crooked%20Path.txt (144 of 148) [12/24/2004 10:52:50 PM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/Adkins,%20Pat. .. es%20(3)/Titans%2001%20-%20L ord%200f %20the%620Crooked%20Path.txt

you, Son of Okeanos. | have done a terrible thing, a despicable thing.
|l et Kronos force ne to tell evil |ies about your father and my brother
Nereus. He beat ne terribly, and | was too weak to resist him" Hs
hands trenbl ed as Proteus refilled his goblet.

"l know. That doesn't matter. You did your best, and now you are free.
But how did Kronos trap you in such a manner?'

"He would not let ne eat or sleep, even after | had said all he wanted
me to say. At last, when | could stand no nore, | transforned nyself
into the formin which you found ne-- not to escape, which was

i mpossible, but to avoid the blows. | tried to scuttle away, but was too
slow. He threw me into sone container and poured sone substance over ne,
so that | was frozen still and could not nove at all."

Prot eus nodded. "I suspected sonething |ike that. Rest now and gat her
strength, while there is tine." He turned to Nalassa. "lI'mgoing to get
Philyra and Metis and bring them back here. The two of you should be
safe until | return."

Her smle and nod could not conceal that she did not want himto go.

The entrance to Ophion's tunnel lay near the floor. Proteus had pried
out its circular stone seal earlier in the day, when he and Metis had
agreed to nmake this roomthe center of their clandestine activities. Two
| arge anphorae stood in front of the entrance to conceal it from casua
Vi ew.

Met anor phosi ng hinsel f, he flew through the tunnel to Metis's room The
child goddess was not there, and Philyra was not in sight. Risking

di scovery, he assuned the formof |apetos to seek the older sister in
her room He found her without difficulty and returned to his own form

"W nmust talk," he told her, "all of us. W have little tine. Were is
Meti s?"

"She's downstairs, at supper.”

"Good. Find her and | et her |lead you to Monps's quarters. W'll have to
chance your being seen. Be very careful.”

He returned to Nal assa and Ai gaion. Twenty minutes passed before they
heard the Ckeanids entering the outer roons of the apartment. \Wen they
arrived, Al al komeneus ran toward the child goddess with a cry of joy;
she swooped himup and anply returned his affection

"No one saw you coming here?" Proteus demanded. "No one, particularly
Kronos or Thanat os?"

Metis grinned. "Thanatos certainly didn't see us, nor Kronos."

Proteus quickly told his sisters of the rescue of Aigaion and Nal assa
and how Thanatos had foll owed them "Even if Thanatos didn't recognize
me," he concluded, "Kronos certainly will know whomto suspect. By this
time he knows |I'mon A ynpos, and that neans none of us is safe.”

"He doesn't know yet," Metis said quietly.

Everyone stared at her. "What do you nmean?" Proteus asked. "Wy are you
smling?"

"Thanat os hasn't told anyone anything. | told you not to worry about
him brother."
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Prot eus and Philyra exchanged gl ances. Philyra was smling despite her
efforts to remain inpassive. "Let her tell you," she said.

Meti s expl ai ned how she had transnuted one of her plants, ground sone of
it into fine powder, and added the powder to the god's neal. She
described in detail what she had seen of Thanatos's reaction to eating
it.

"Then he's too sick to tal k?" Proteus asked.
The child nodded. "Too sick to do anything."
"Are you certain?"

"Alnmost certain. Fromthe tinme he started to vomit, he shouldn't have
been able to put three words together. By now he's probably so weak he
can barely nove. He's forgotten all about you."

Prot eus | ooked at Philyra.

"She knows pl ants,
her. "

Philyra said. "If that's what she says, |'d believe

"How long will he stay that way?"
Metis shrugged. "A day or two. Maybe three.”

Prot eus | aughed softly. "The daughters of Okeanos are not to be trifled
with! But our situation has not really changed. Wen Thanat os recovers,
Kronos will know everything, or guess it. Both of you will be in
danger. "

"What if he doesn't recover?" Metis asked. "Then Kronos woul dn't be able
to link Nalassa to you or us. Besides, |I'd |like to keep Thanatos sick."

"You have a previously unsuspected nmalicious streak, little sister.
Coul d you do that?"

"I think so. I'd like to try. | could reach his apartnent through
Ophion's tunnel and force nore of nmy herb into himwhile he sleeps."

"Kronos will still be suspicious, now that Nal assa has di sappeared. He
knows that peculiar things have been happening, and he'll make an effort
to discover what it's all about. Still, he might not |earn that Aigaion

is missing, and if he doesn't learn that in tine, his plot against
Okeanos and Nereus nay be inpaired.”

Philyra | eaned forward. "lnpaired? If he has no witness, haven't we won?
Haven't you defeated hinP"

Prot eus shook his head. "You didn't see and hear Kronos as | did. This
won't stop him At best it may weaken the support of his acconplices.
fear we've won only a small victory today."

"Then what shall we do?" Philyra asked.

"I have to warn Lord Nereus, and Nal assa will need hel p escaping the
pal ace, since she can't fly. 1'll take her to sone safe place, then
continue on to the Kingdom of Nereus. If Metis can keep Thanatos from
tal king to Kronos, then you both should be safe here."

"I can do it," Metis said. "Besides, there nay be nore to be | earned. W
can work for our father here on dynpos."
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Prot eus | ooked skeptical. "Metis, you' ve seen what the King of the Gods
is capable of. Don't think for a nonent that he'll spare you because
you're a child or Philyra because he finds her attractive."

"Brother," Philyra said, "none of us is safe as long as Lord Kronos
pl ots against our father. In tinmes |like these we nust all face danger
Metis and | rmust do all we can until you return.”

"Bravely said. WIIl you prom se to be careful? Should Kronos suspect
you, you must flee A ynpos i mediately. Cone to the Kingdom of Nereus.
You'll be safe there until the wedding."

"Good," Philyra said. "It's settled. Wen do you | eave?"

"Tonight, as soon as it's dark. Nothing can be gai ned by waiting |onger,
and the danger to Aigaion and Nal assa can only increase."

"Where will you take nme?" Nal assa asked.
"Where woul d you |like to go?"

She hesitated, then answered w thout |ooking at him "I've never seen
the Ki ngdom of Nereus."

"You may cone with ne, if you like. You'll probably be safer there --
for the present, anyway -- than with your famly. Wat about you,
Ai gai on?"

The sea god | ooked nmarkedly better now "Far, far away," he said. "As
soon as night falls I'll become a bird--the smallest, npst inconspicuous
of birds -- and fly as far as ny wings will carry nme."

A short tinme later they all went out on the gallery. It was ni ght now,
and the nmoon had not yet risen. Standing together, Nalassa and the
children of Okeanos watched as Aigaion assuned a tiny, dull gray form
and flitted away into the darkness. As best they could tell, no one
foll owed him

Philyra stepped forward and ki ssed her brother tenderly on the cheek.
"Per haps soneday you'll visit for nore than a few hours," she told him
"Be careful, brother."

Meti s hugged hi menthusiastically. He whispered in her ear, "Philyra is
very brave and will do her best, but your tenperament better suits you
to this sort of adventure. You rmust try to be wi se beyond your years."

Nal assa had been standing to one side. Now Proteus caused wings to grow
fromhis back and stepped toward her. He lifted her in his arns and
carried her toward the railing, his great wi ngs stretched and begi nni ng
to beat. The naiad closed her eyes and |let her arms tighten around him
as they plunged out into the night. A few nonents later, they too had
vani shed.

Behi nd them el sewhere in the palace, the King of the Gods crouched
besi de an overturned chest. Salt lay scattered all around hi mupon the
floor.

Finally he rose and went to a nei ghboring rodm From a cupboard he

wi t hdrew a weapon, weighing it in his hand and testing its edge as he
carried it to a chanber lit by many | anps. Here for a long tine he sat
and t hought, broodi ng upon the many things that had happened.
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The nynph, the nortals, Thanatos and Aigaion . . . There was a nystery
here--a nystery to be plunbed and an enemnmy to be crushed. He was angry,
but he was intrigued, too-- intrigued and invigorated. He sensed the

hand of an uncommon adversary, and a rare challenge to his unexcelled
strength and intelligence.

Hol ding the great curved sword forged for himby lapetos, the Lord of

the Titans began to plan, cunning thoughts crowding the Iabyrinth of his
m nd.
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