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here was a young |

bo n
.\y‘;n"lmu_ His face a \
were l)i;' and blue, and his hair « a1
All that he cared to do fron

n l]n‘ sun .'HHI .\‘[\in: ;\n(% ;I;H i|'.;zl Iu‘ cared to d¢ ¢

was to sit in the shade and weave.

And oh, how fine and fair were the t}

11NL2S whic

loom! Flax, wool, silk — he worked with them 2
came from his hands, the cloth which he had ;
SO lliin ;m({ soft zm(l l)righi i|m_i women came ftromn

world to see it. And they said that cloth so rar

al'€ COUI(

of flax, or wool, or silk, but that the warp was o
|
and the woof was of threads of gold.

Then as, (lav\' }').\' <ia(\', the lmy sat 1n the sun and
the shade and wove, he said: “In all the world ther
so nne as mine, and 1n all the world there is no cloth s
smooth, nor silk so ln‘ighl and rare.”

“Who I:tllgiu you to l\})il) and weave so well?” so

“No one l;mg,@‘}il me,” he said. “I learned how to do

(918




the sun and the shade; but no one show
“But 1t may be that Athenus, the | Ing
air. t;mg:l\! you, and you did not know
“Athenus, the ‘\‘in;{ of the air? Bah
said Arachnus. “How could he teach '
me? Can he spin suc h skeins of yar
these? Can he weave goods like mine
to see him try. I can teach him a thing o
He looked up and saw in the door
\\'r(lpp(‘<] in a |<m§;‘ cloak. His face w
stern, ()11. so stern! and his grey eye
Arachnus could not meet his gaze.
“Arachnus,” said the man, “I am
and I have heard your boast. Do you still
not laug]ll you how to spin and weas
“No one has taught me,” said Arach
what I know”; and he stood up, strai

his loom.

“And d()b\'ou still think that you can spin

[?” said Athenus.

.'\ru(‘]mus' ('hL‘L’l(S grew })le(‘. })lll ]H' S

L1(
Sca

»”

1l as you.

“ry | 13
.'lu-u |<,'1 me lL‘“ vou \\;hxxl we will

do
’J‘: L’UH} now we \\.'iH %)()ll) weave; vo

\"kvt‘ \IH .‘;‘:l‘. .'i“ lln- WOl !Li tO come

mine.




who sits in the clouds, shall b e
then 1 w i1l weave no more so lone »
\\-m'k i.\ lw.&l, ll\(‘ll you ]L!H neve
again. Do you agree to this?”

“I agree,” said Arachnus

“Tt 1s well,” said Athenu

When the time came for t
was llwl\' to see 1t, and gre
looked on.

Arachnus had set up his loom in the
where butterflies were flitting and
1]1;‘()113‘]1 the Ii\'(‘lnng (I;\.‘.,'. But Athenus
xl\'_\', where the breezes were blowing
shining; for he was the ](ing of the air.

Then Arachnus took his skeins of finest

And he wove a web of marvellous beauty, sc

vould float in the air, and yet so strong that
in its meshes; and the threads of warp a
colours, so l)(‘(lUlif\UH(\’ arranged and mi
that all who saw were filled with delight.
“No wonder that the lad boasted of his skill
And Zea herself nodded.
Then Athenus lu‘gz':m to weave. And he took
that gin] ll)v mountain top, and of the snow

mer clouds, and of the blue ether of the




tures ol Howei
mountain heizht
dwartls, and ol
Zea. And those who
.n\(} \ll"h{,}li’.. !1\‘57
Arachnus had
afraid when he saw
“Oh, how can 1 live,”
loom or spinr”p or distaff?’
And he !-;c}u on. w
ing, “How can I live?”
Then, when Athenus saw
any joy unless he were allows
him and said:
“T would free you from
thing which no one can do

never to touch loom or spind

never l)L' l\(lp[)‘\' '.1111\‘.\.\ VYOu can

new form so that you can carry on 1
nor loom.”
Then he touched Arachnus with th

sometimes ¢ arried; and the lad w




an Into a \]m‘]\ N‘“ emnt

spidcr, which r:

to spin and weave a beautiful w eb

l}ml .l” the spid
children of Ara

l hil\'(‘ I\C"H'({ il .\(li(l

lh(‘ \\'()I'l(] SillC(‘ l]H‘H are l}h‘

whether this be true. Yet, for aught I know

&ll'l(_{ SPiHF -'ll]({ weaves;

be he himself.

.ln({ l]h‘ verv next spidetr



