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Authors
Bulfinch's Mythology is a collection of general audience
works by American Latinist and banker Thomas Bulfinch,
named after him and published after his death in 1867. The
work was a highly successful popularization of Greek
mythology for English-speaking readers. Carl J. Richard
comments that it was "one of the most popular books ever
published in the United States and the standard work on
classical mythology for nearly a century". The book is a
prose recounting of myths and stories from three eras:
Greek and Roman mythology, King Arthur legends and
medieval romances. Bulfinch intersperses the stories with
his own commentary, and with quotations from writings by
his contemporaries that refer to the story under discussion.
This combination of classical elements and modern
literature was novel for his time.
Franz Kafka was a German-speaking Bohemian novelist
and short-story writer, widely regarded as one of the major
figures of 20th-century literature. His work, which fuses
elements of realism and the fantastic, typically features
isolated protagonists facing bizarre or surrealistic
predicaments and incomprehensible socio-bureaucratic
powers, and has been interpreted as exploring themes of
alienation, existential anxiety, guilt, and absurdity.
Henri René Albert Guy de Maupassant was a 19th
century French author, remembered as a master of the short
story form, and as a representative of the Naturalist school,
who depicted human lives and destinies and social forces in
disillusioned and often pessimistic terms.
Maupassant was a protégé of Gustave Flaubert and his
stories are characterized by economy of style and efficient,



effortless outcomes. Many are set during the Franco-
Prussian War of the 1870s, describing the futility of war and
the innocent civilians who, caught up in events beyond their
control, are permanently changed by their experiences. He
wrote some 300 short stories, six novels, three travel books,
and one volume of verse.
Nikolay Gogol, in full Nikolay Vasilyevich Gogol, was an
Ukrainian-born humorist, dramatist, and novelist whose
works, written in Russian, significantly influenced the
direction of Russian literature. Although Gogol was
considered by his contemporaries to be one of the
preeminent figures of the natural school of Russian literary
realism, later critics have found in his work a fundamentally
romantic sensibility, with strains of surrealism and the
grotesque.
Oscar Fingal O'Flahertie Wills Wilde was an Irish poet
and playwright. After writing in different forms throughout
the 1880s, he became one of London's most popular
playwrights in the early 1890s. He is best remembered for
his epigrams and plays, his novel The Picture of Dorian
Gray, and the circumstances of his criminal conviction for
"gross indecency", imprisonment, and early death at age
46.
Edgar Allan Poe was an American writer, editor, and
literary critic. Poe is best known for his poetry and short
stories, particularly his tales of mystery and the macabre.
He is widely regarded as a central figure of Romanticism in
the United States and of American literature as a whole, and
he was one of the country's earliest practitioners of the
short story. He is generally considered the inventor of the
detective fiction genre and is further credited with
contributing to the emerging genre of science fiction. He
was the first well-known American writer to earn a living



through writing alone, resulting in a financially difficult life
and career.
Anton Pavlovich Chekhov was a Russian playwright and
short-story writer, who is considered to be among the
greatest writers of short fiction in history. His career as a
playwright produced four classics, and his best short stories
are held in high esteem by writers and critics. Along with
Henrik Ibsen and August Strindberg, Chekhov is often
referred to as one of the three seminal figures in the birth of
early modernism in the theatre. Chekhov practiced as a
medical doctor throughout most of his literary career:
"Medicine is my lawful wife", he once said, "and literature is
my mistress."



Hebe and Ganymede.
In Bulfinch's Mythology - The Age of Fable

Hebe, the daughter of Juno, and goddess of youth, was cup-
bearer to the gods. The usual story is that she resigned her
office on becoming the wife of Hercules. But there is another
statement which our countryman Crawford, the sculptor,
has adopted in his group of Hebe and Ganymede, now in the
Athenaeum gallery. According to this, Hebe was dismissed
from her office in consequence of a fall which she met with
one day when in attendance on the gods. Her successor was
Ganymede, a Trojan boy, whom Jupiter, in the disguise of an
eagle, seized and carried off from the midst of his play-
fellows on Mount Ida, bore up to heaven, and installed in the
vacant place.
Tennyson, in his “Palace of Art,” describes among the
decorations on the walls a picture representing this legend:

“There, too, flushed Ganymede, his rosy thigh
Half buried in the eagle’s down,
Sole as a flying star shot through the sky
Above the pillared town.”

And in Shelley’s “Prometheus” Jupiter calls to his cup-bearer
thus:

“Pour forth heaven’s wine, Idaean Ganymede,
And let it fill the Daedal cups like fire.”



A Report to an Academy
by Franz Kafka

Esteemed Gentlemen of the Academy!
You show me the honour of calling upon me to submit a
report to the Academy concerning my previous life as an
ape.
In this sense, unfortunately, I cannot comply with your
request. Almost five years separate me from my existence
as an ape, a short time perhaps when measured by the
calendar, but endlessly long to gallop through, as I have
done, at times accompanied by splendid people, advice,
applause, and orchestral music, but basically alone, since all
those accompanying me held themselves back a long way
from the barrier, in order to preserve the image. This
achievement would have been impossible if I had stubbornly
wished to hold onto my origin, onto the memories of my
youth. Giving up that obstinacy was, in fact, the highest
command that I gave myself. I, a free ape, submitted myself
to this yoke. In so doing, however, my memories for their
part constantly closed themselves off against me. If people
had wanted it, my journey back at first would have been
possible through the entire gateway which heaven builds
over the earth, but as my development was whipped
onwards, the gate simultaneously grew lower and narrower
all the time. I felt myself more comfortable and more
enclosed in the world of human beings. The storm which
blew me out of my past eased off. Today it is only a gentle
breeze which cools my heels. And the distant hole through
which it comes and through which I once came has become
so small that, even if I had sufficient power and will to run


