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You And Lercules,

Hercules 1s the greatest hero of Breek mythology. He represents strungth and courcges
As a mere bahe he strangled the two serpents that his enemies put into his erib to
kill him, His wholc 1life was filled with heroic deeds.

One day, as Hercules passed from youth to manhood, he stood at a crossroads. Two
women appoared to him,

One said, "You hesitate, Herculss, as to which road to choose. Take me for your
friend and you will find pleasure and an easy life, You will cat end drink ond
gratify your senses, You will have every happiness without toil or carc,”

"And who are you?" inquired Hercules,
"My friends eall me Isppiness, ry cnomies call me 8in," answorcd the womenm,

Then the other woman spoke: "I tell you frankly, Hercules, that you will nuver be
grent and good without toil and earc., Take me for a friend and you will work herd,
You will be glorificd by your country for the serviece that you render, Your land
will yiéld rich erops, but you will cultivate it well. You will become o gre-t
werrior, vut you will leorn with much effort from the experienced. If you inercase
in physieal strength, you will make you body obey your mind that it mey stond hord-
ship and labor,” | | S

"Ah, do you hesr, Hercules?" Sin intorposed, "Whnt a terrible road this woman wants
to teke you alongl Look again at the casy path thot I point out to youl"

"You wicked eroaturci” excloimsd Virtue, "What good enn you bustow? Do you possess
any happinuss?

"You eat before you cre hungry, You drink beforo you feel thirst, In summer you
long for snmow and ice, You desiro sleep, not after heving done anything worthwhile,
but becouss you have donc nothing,

"You impel your followors to make love befrre thoy orc rerdy for it., You dusecrate
Noture with sexual uxcesses. You accustom your dovotcus to loathsome practices ot
night and let them sleep through the better part of the day, Your young fricnds ruin
their bodiuvs, your older friends losc the soundnuss of their minds, In thoir youth
they surfvited In plecsures, in thelir old age they drap themsolves alonp in sekos end
pains. Thoy cre acbemed of their pust aetions, ofreid of the fuvbure, thoy rre dee
pressed in fatigue.

"I on the eombrary,” Virtuo eontinuod, "live cmong the pods. Good mon like my come-
pany. Without me ne noble deud hos over buen porformsd,  Artists rogoerd we 5 their
holpmoeto, and febhers ng the custodirn of thoir bomes. iy £ollowers onjoy thoir frod
ond drink for thoy use it when it is necded, Thelr sloop is sweobor thon thet of tho
1dle and y.t they nover shirk thodr dutics beenuse of it, Their friunds held them in
gstoum, thoir country honors thone And wlen the oend comes, they 4o not ginlz into
oblivion but thelir plorious momory lives on the lips of gonereticns yot unborn,

"Horevles, ~ffeprineg of nnble prrents, if vou follow my counscl yeu ghe 1l nfisin
ctornel ploryt"

Thet strug,le bebvreoen Viee and Virtue goes on in your youny broest, ton. Along which
rocdl dousg your deeision boke yrmu?
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