
Son of Zeus, powerful god who drives the sun across the sky each day

Apollo 
Chapter 2

Phaethon grew up with his mother, who since she was mortal, could not dwell in the 
halls of Olympus or in the palace of the sun. She lived not far from the East in the 
land of Ethiopia, and as her son grew up, she would point to the place where Eos, 
goddess of the dawn, lighted up the sky and tell him that there his father dwelt. 
Phaethon loved to boast of his divine father as he saw the golden chariot rising high 
through the air. He would remind his comrades of other sons of gods and mortal 
women who, by virtue of their great deeds, had themselves become gods at last. He 
must always be first in everything, and in most things this was easy, since he was in 
truth stronger, swifter, and more daring than the others. Even if he were not 
victorious, Phaethon always claimed to be first in honor. He could never bear to be 
beaten, even if he must risk his life in some rash way to win.

Most of the princes of Ethiopia willingly paid Phaethon honor, since they admired him 
greatly for his fire and beauty. There was one boy, however, Epaphos, who was 
rumored to be a child of Zeus himself. Since this was not certainly proved, Phaethon 
chose to disbelieve it and to demand from Epaphos the deference that he obtained 
from all others. Epaphos was proud too, and one day he lost his temper with Phaethon
and turned on him, saying, “You are a fool to believe all that your mother tells you. 
You are all swelled up with false ideas about your father.”

Crimson with rage, the lad rushed home to his mother and demanded that she prove 
to him the truth of the story that she had often told. “Give me some proof,” he 
implored her, “with which I can answer this insult of Epaphos. It is a matter of life 
and death to me, for if I cannot, I shall die of shame.”


