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But the goddess Eris, who had not been
invited (to the marriage of Themis and Pe-
leus) was determined to put the divine
guests at loggerheads, and while Hera,
Athene, and Aphrodite were chatting ami-
cably together, arm in arm, she rolled a
golden apple at their feet. Peleus picked it
up, and stood embarrassed by its inscrip-
tion: “To the fairest!” not knowing which of
the three might be intended.

Robert Graves, The Greek Myths
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Aphrodite Reflects on the Apple

How odd that apple did not

like a dove take flight

to alight on my hand -

perhaps with my arms entwined
I was impossible to find.

Now I must scheme

for what is already mine.



