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The kingdom of Greece—in the 
time of legends and fables.

A city positioned on top of 
great cliffs that look out 

over a cerulean blue ocean.

The home of Crotheus and 
Cyphone and their three children.

I understand. 
She’s a teenager. 

At her age, girls are 
often in one of those 

moods.

Good day, 
Arteallo. I am here for 

Aspyritus’s tutoring 
session. 

Of course, 
milady. But I feel I 
should warn you…

...she’s been 
in one of those 

moods.
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Are you 
aware of the 

time?

Do you 
plan to sleep 
the day away 

then?

Yes, I am, 
but I do not want to 
get up and see the 

morning light.

Are you 
inside, Aspyritus? 

I’m coming in.

Or what?
I will give 

you my quarter 
hourglass to 

join me.

Or I inform 
your parents that 
you are wasting 

my time. 

Out of bed. 
Make yourself 
presentable.

I will be 
in the south 

garden. 

It is a lovely 
day. Birds are singing. The 

breeze is sublime. The flowers 
are in bloom. It is a fine day to 

take a lesson outdoors. And 
today, we will do that.

Aspyritus? 
Where are you?

Aspyritus? It’s 
Demiarties. 
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I want to tell you 
a story of romance, trust, 

separations, second chances, 
and a very powerful, 
disapproving mother.

I want to tell 
you a story about 

a girl named 
Psyche…

I understand. 
And I sympathize.

I was thinking 
about what lesson 

we should cover today. 
And then it dawned 

upon me.

She says 
I’m not good 

enough for him. She 
doesn’t want me 

to see him. 

Take two prominent 
families. Have two young 

members of the families be 
in love. Add in a disapproving 

mother who wants to 
keep them apart… 

…that is a tale 
as old as time 

itself. 

Too bad. Do 
you think you are 

the only person who 
has problems? 

Problems with 
Promilion?

Who told 
you?

Everyone is 
talking about it.

Yes, but I 
don’t want to 
talk about it.

Not much 
sand left in the 

hourglass, my dear. 
You were cutting 

it close. 

I take 
it you had 
a sleepless 

night?

Ah, there she 
is. A vision worthy 

of Aphrodite 
herself. 

Crotheus and 
Cyphone’s beautiful 

and radiant 
daughter. 
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Psyche lived in the time of the 
myths after Apollo had slain Python, 
but before the great war over Helen. 

The youngest of three daughters, she had 
descended from royalty. Her father was a 
wise and noble king, loved by his people. 

All of the king’s daughters 
possessed amazing beauty. 
But to gaze upon Psyche 

was to gaze upon perfection.

For all her royal stature and 
physical beauty, Psyche was 
still a woman of the people.

Unlike other members of royalty, Psyche 
would mingle among the commoners—

much to the chagrin of her father. 

She was as kind and humble 
as she was beautiful. 

She would hunt, swim, and run among 
the hills in the countryside. She was a 
princess the people could be proud of. 

No mortal in history could 
match her loveliness. 
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It was a fact not 
lost on Psyche.

Some said that Psyche’s 
beauty caused attendance in 

Aphrodite’s temple to decrease. 

People heaped praises on Psyche 
that should have been reserved 

for the goddess of beauty.

People would come from miles 
to catch a glimpse of her beauty.

Because, Aspyritus, all they would 
do is look and stare and gape. None 
would engage her in conversations 

of philosophy or art or history.

They saw only her physical 
beauty and not the real Psyche.

It was also a fact not lost on 
others. Powerful others…

So she lived a life where men fell at 
her feet. What is so bad about that?

Why do you 
give me all this 

beauty, but do not 
let anyone love 
the real me?

Can your 
son’s arrows 

not find a heart 
to pierce in my 

name?

Aphrodite, 
my goddess of 
beauty, I must 

ask… why?

I’ve never seen 
such loveliness. 

Who is 
she? I’ve never 

seen such 
beauty. 

She is 
the king’s 
daughter. 
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In the time of myths and legends...

.. .Aphrodite, the Greek goddess of 
beauty, has grown jealous of a young 
girl named Psyche. She is envious of the 
praise being heaped upon the mortal 
girl for her splendor. The goddess 
decides to dispatch her mischievous 
son Eros, the god of love, to perform 
a nasty trick.
 
When the trick goes awry, Eros finds 
himself falling in love with Psyche. Unable 
to resist her allure, he whisks her away 
to a palace in the sky. Wanting Psyche 
to fall in love with him for who he is and 
not for his name or looks, Eros hides 
his true identity from her and forbids 
her to see him in the light. 

Persuaded by her two jealous sisters, 
Psyche plots a way to see him by 
lamplight. Her plan backfires and, feeling 
spurned and betrayed, Eros abandons 
her. Not wanting to live with anyone but 
Eros, Psyche sets out on a quest to 
regain the trust of her one true love.

This is a wonderful story of true love, 
redemption, and the conquering of 
impossible odds during the golden age 
of mythology.
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