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Now lapetus took to wife the neat-ankled maid Clymene,
daughter of Ocean, and went up with her into one bed. And
she bore him a stout-hearted son, Atlas: [510] also she bore
very glorious Menoetius and clever Prometheus, full of
various wiles, and scatter-brained Epimetheus who from the
first was a mischief to men who eat bread; for it was he who
first took of Zeus the woman, the maiden whom he had
formed. But Menoetius was outrageous, and farseeing Zeus
[515] struck him with a lurid thunderbolt and sent him down
to Erebus because of his mad presumption and exceeding
pride. And Atlas through hard constraint upholds the wide
heaven with unwearying head and arms, standing at the
borders of the earth before the clear-voiced Hesperides;
[520] for this lot wise Zeus assigned to him.

And ready-witted Prometheus he bound with inextricable
bonds, cruel chains, and drove a shaft through his middle,
and set on him a long-winged eagle, which used to eat his
immortal liver; but by night the liver grew [525] as much
again everyway as the long-winged bird devoured in the
whole day. That bird Heracles, the valiant son of shapely-
ankled Alcmene, slew; and delivered the son of lapetus from
the cruel plague, and released him from his affliction—not
without the will of Olympian Zeus who reigns on high, [530]
that the glory of Heracles the Theban-born might be yet
greater than it was before over the plenteous earth. This,
then, he regarded, and honored his famous son; though he
was angry, he ceased from the wrath which he had before
because Prometheus matched himself in wit with the
almighty son of Cronos.

[535] For when the gods and mortal men had a dispute at
Mecone, even then Prometheus was forward to cut up a
great ox and set portions before them, trying to deceive the
mind of Zeus. Before the rest he set flesh and inner parts
thick with fat upon the hide, covering them with an ox
paunch; [540] but for Zeus he put the white bones dressed
up with cunning art and covered with shining fat. Then the
father of men and of gods said to him: “Son of lapetus, most

Descendants of Ouranos: Children of lapetos and Klymene

lapetos, moreover, wedded the damsel Klymene, a fair-
ankled Okeanos-daughter, and ascended into a common
bed. And she bore him Atlas, a stout-hearted son, 510 and
brought forth exceeding-famous Menoitios, and artful
Prometheus, full of various wiles, and Epimetheus of-erring-
mind, who was from the first an evil to gain-seeking men:
for he first received from Zeus the clay-formed woman, a
virgin. But the insolent Menoitios wide-seeing Zeus 515
thrust down to Erebos, having, stricken him with flaming
lightning, on account of his arrogance, and overweening
strength. But Atlas upholds broad Sky by strong necessity,
before the clear-voiced Hesperides, standing on earth’s
verge, with head and unwearied hands. 520 For this lot
counseling Zeus apportioned to him.

Prometheus

And wily-minded Prometheus he bound in indissoluble
bonds, with painful chains, having thrust them through the
middle of a column. And he urged against him an eagle with-
wings-outspread: but it kept feeding on his immortal liver,
while it would increase to a like size 525 all-round by night,
to what the eagle with-wings-outspread had eaten during
the whole day before. Indeed Héraklés, valiant son of fair-
ankled Alkmene, slew this bird, and repelled from the son of
lapetos the baneful pest, and released him from his
anxieties, not against the wiles of high-reigning Olympian
Zeus, 530 so that the kleos of Thebes-born Héraklés might
be yet more than before over the many-feeding earth. Thus
he honors his very famous son, through veneration for him.
And, though incensed, he [Zeus] ceased from the wrath
which he was harboring because he [Héraklés] strove in
plans against the almighty son of Kronos.

Prometheus: Zeus’s Choice of the Sacrifice

535 When the gods and mortal men were contending at
Mekone, then did he [Prometheus] set before him [Zeus] a
huge ox, having divided it with ready mind, studying to
deceive the wisdom of Zeus. For here, on the one hand, he
deposited the flesh and entrails with rich fat on the hide,
having covered it with the belly of the ox; and there, on the
other hand, he laid down, 540 having well disposed them
with subtle craft, the white bones of the ox, covering them
with white fat. Then it was that the father of gods and men




glorious of all lords, good sir, how unfairly you have divided
the portions!”

[545] So said Zeus whose wisdom is everlasting, rebuking
him. But wily Prometheus answered him, smiling softly and
not forgetting his cunning trick: “Zeus, most glorious and
greatest of the eternal gods, take which ever of these
portions your heart within you bids.” [550] So he said,
thinking trickery. But Zeus, whose wisdom is everlasting,
saw and failed not to perceive the trick, and in his heart he
thought mischief against mortal men which also was to be
fulfilled. With both hands he took up the white fat and was
angry at heart, and wrath came to his spirit [555] when he
saw the white ox-bones craftily tricked out: and because of
this the tribes of men upon earth burn white bones to the
deathless gods upon fragrant altars. But Zeus who drives the
clouds was greatly vexed and said to him: “Son of lapetus,
clever above all! [560] So, sir, you have not yet forgotten
your cunning arts!” So spake Zeus in anger, whose wisdom is
everlasting; and from that time he was always mindful of
the trick, and would not give the power of unwearying fire
to the Melianirace of mortal men who live on the earth.
[565] But the noble son of lapetus outwitted him and stole
the far-seen gleam of unwearying fire in a hollow fennel
stalk. And Zeus who thunders on high was stung in spirit,
and his dear heart was angered when he saw amongst men
the far-seen ray of fire.

[570] Forthwith he made an evil thing for men as the price
of fire; for the very famous Limping God formed of earth the
likeness of a shy maiden as the son of Cronos willed. And
the goddess bright-eyed Athena girded and clothed her with
silvery raiment, and down from her head [575] she spread
with her hands an embroidered veil, a wonder to see; and
she, Pallas Athena, put about her head lovely garlands,
flowers of new-grown herbs. Also she put upon her head a
crown of gold which the very famous Limping God made
himself [580] and worked with his own hands as a favor to
Zeus his father. On it was much curious work, wonderful to
see; for of the many creatures which the land and sea rear
up, he put most upon it, wonderful things, like living beings
with voices: and great beauty shone out from it.

[585] But when he had made the beautiful evil to be the
price for the blessing, he brought her out, delighting in the
finery which the bright-eyed daughter of a mighty father
had given her, to the place where the other gods and men

addressed him, “Son of lapetos, far-famed among all kings,
how unfairly, good friend, you have divided the portions.”
545 Thus spoke rebukingly Zeus, skilled in imperishable
counsels. And him in his turn wily Prometheus addressed,
laughing low, but he was not forgetful of subtle craft: “Most
glorious Zeus, greatest of ever-living gods, choose which of
these your inclination within your breast bids you.” He
spoke in subtlety: 550 but Zeus knowing imperishable
counsels was aware, in fact, and not ignorant of his guile;
and was boding in his heart evils to mortal men, which also
were about to find accomplishment. Then with both hands
he lifted up the white fat. But he was incensed in mind, and
wrath came around him in spirit, 555 when he saw the
white bones of the ox arranged with guileful art. And
thenceforth the tribes of men on the earth burn to the
immortals white bones on fragrant altars. Then cloud-
compelling Zeus addressed him, greatly displeased: “Son of
lapetos, skilled in wise plans beyond all, 560 you do not,
good sir, yet forget subtle craft.” Thus spoke in his wrath
Zeus knowing imperishable counsels: from that time
forward, ever mindful of the fraud, he did not give the
strength of untiring fire to wretched mortal men, who dwell
upon the earth. 565 But the good son of lapetos cheated
him, and stole the far-seen splendor of untiring fire in a
hollow fennel-stalk; but it stung High-thundering Zeus to his
heart’s core, and incensed his spirit, when he saw the
radiance of fire conspicuous among men.

Prometheus: Pandora and the Lineage of Women

570 Forthwith then he fashioned evil for men in requital
for the fire bestowed. For from the earth the famous
Hephaistos, halting in both feet, fashioned the image of a
modest maiden, through the counsels of the son of Kronos.
And the goddess glancing-eyed Athena girded and arrayed
her in silver-white raiment; 575 and from her head she held
with her hands a curiously embellished veil, a marvel to look
upon: and Pallas Athena placed around her about her head
lovely garlands fresh-budding with meadow-flowers, and
around her head she set a golden coronet, which renowned
Hephaistos lame with both feet had made himself, 580
having wrought it carefully by hand, out of compliment to
Zeus his father. On it had been wrought many curious
monsters, a marvel to view, as many as in great abundance
the continent and the sea maintain. Many of these he
introduced, and much elegance beamed from it, of
wondrous beauty, like to living animals gifted with sounds.
585 But when he had wrought a beauteous evil instead of
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were. And wonder took hold of the deathless gods and
mortal men when they saw that which was sheer guile, not
to be withstood by men.

[590] For from her is the race of women and female kind: of
her is the deadly race and tribe of women who live amongst
mortal men to their great trouble, no helpmeets in hateful
poverty, but only in wealth. And as in thatched hives bees
[595] feed the drones whose nature is to do mischief—by
day and throughout the day until the sun goes down the
bees are busy and lay the white combs, while the drones
stay at home in the covered hives and reap the toil of others
into their own bellies— [600] even so Zeus who thunders on
high made women to be an evil to mortal men, with a
nature to do evil. And he gave them a second evil to be the
price for the good they had: whoever avoids marriage and
the sorrows that women cause, and will not wed, reaches
deadly old age [605] without anyone to tend his years, and
though he at least has no lack of livelihood while he lives,
yet, when he is dead, his kinsfolk divide his possessions
amongst them. And as for the man who chooses the lot of
marriage and takes a good wife suited to his mind, evil
continually contends with good; [610] for whoever happens
to have mischievous children, lives always with unceasing
grief in his spirit and heart within him; and this evil cannot
be healed. So it is not possible to deceive or go beyond the
will of Zeus: for not even the son of lapetus, kindly
Prometheus, [615] escaped his heavy anger, but of necessity
strong bands confined him, although he knew many a wile.

good, he led her forth even where were the rest of gods and
men, exulting as she was in the adornment of the gleaming-
eyed daughter-of-a-strong-father: and wonder seized
immortal gods as well as mortal men, when they beheld a
deep snare, against which man’s craftiness is in vain.

590 From her is the race of tender women. For from her
is a pernicious race. Tribes of women, a great source of hurt,
dwell with mortal men, helpmates not in consuming
poverty, but in surfeit. And as when in close-roofed hives
bees 595 feed drones, sharers in bad works, the former
through the whole day till sunset are busy day by day, and
make white combs, while the latter, remaining within in the
close-roofed hives, reap the labors of others for their own
stomachs. 600 Just as to mortal men high-thundering Zeus
gave women as an evil, accomplices of painful toils: another
evil too did he provide instead of good; to wit whosoever
shunning marriage and the ills that women work, declines to
marry, and has come to old age pernicious, 605 through
want of one to tend his final days; he lives not, it is true, in
lack of subsistence, but, when he is dead, distant kindred
divide his possessions; while to whomsoever, on the other
hand, the lot of marriage shall have fallen, and he has had a
good wife congenial to his heart, to him then foreveriill
contends with good to be with him: 610 but whoso finds a
baneful breed, lives with an incessant care to spirit and
heart within his breast, and it is an irremediable woe. Thus it
is not possible to deceive or overreach the mind of Zeus, for
neither did Prometheus, helpful son of lapetos, 615 escape
from beneath his severe wrath; but a great chain, by
necessity, constrains him, very knowing though he is.




