Τhe Myth of Europa
A long time ago Agenor, sea god Poseidon’s son, was the king of Sidon, an ancient city of today’s Lebanon. Agenor had a daughter whose name was Europa. The girl was so beautiful that even Aphrodite (Venus), the goddess of beauty, was jealous of her.
One night Europa had a strange dream: she saw two women representing the East and the West, fighting about who is going to possess the girl. According to the dream, the winner of the argument was the West, which meant that Europa had to abandon her birthplace (in the East) and settle in the West. The girl woke up frightened and started praying to the Gods, and mainly to Zeus, that her dream will not come true. However, Zeus had other plans for Europa, since he had fallen in love with the princess and he wanted her near him, in Greece.
During a spring day, princess Europa was collecting flowers with her friends in the blooming meadows, where her father’s cattle were grazing. Out of a sudden, a white bull came near her. Europa was amazed by the beauty of the animal. She stretched out her hand, touched the bull and, seeing that the animal was just standing calmly, she found the courage to ride it. Suddenly, the bull, which until that moment was standing still, started galloping away, rushed into the sea and flew over the waves that Poseidon had stilled with his trident. The bull wasn’t an ordinary animal though; it was god Zeus himself, who had transformed into a bull in order to trick and abduct princess Europa.
Their destination was Crete, in Greece, where Zeus put the giant Talos to protect Europa and never let her escape from the island. From then on Crete, Greece and the whole continent were named after the beautiful princess: Europe. So, this is the greek myth which gave our continent its name.

But how was Zeus and Europa’s trip? According to the same myth, Europa’s course to the West was triumphant. Europa and the bull headed first. The wind was blowing her long hair and red dress. After them came Poseidon and his wife, sea goddess Amphitrite, on their golden chariot drawn by fish-tailed horses. Poseidon kept the sea calm with his trident. Next came the sea-nymphs Nereids with some playful dolphins. Seabirds were flying over them tweeting. Triton, Poseidon’s son, was near Europa, blowing triumphantly his white conch shell so as to announce Europa’s arrival in the West. This is how Europa arrived in the West, leaving behind the East forever.
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