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 The happy ending of the fairy tale, the myth, and the divine comedy of the soul is to be read, not as a 
contradiction, but as a transcendence of the universal tragedy of man.  The objective world remains what it was, but 
because of a shift of emphasis within the subject, is beheld as though transformed.  Where formerly life and death 
contended, now enduring being is made manifest – as indifferent to the accidents of time as water boiling in a pot is to the 
destiny of a bubble, or as the cosmos to the appearance and disappearance of a galaxy of stars.  Tragedy is the shattering 
of the forms and of our attachment to the forms; comedy, the wild and careless, inexhaustible joy of life invincible.  Thus 
the two are the terms of a single mythological theme and experience which includes them both and which they bound: the 
down-going and the up-coming (kathodos and anodos), which together constitute the totality of the revelation that is life, 
and which the individual must know and love if he is to be purged (katharsis=purgatorio) of the contagion of sin 
(disobedience to the divine will) and death (identification with the mortal form). (21) 

*** 

The standard path of the mythological adventure of the hero is a magnification of the formula represented in the rites of 
passage: separation – initiation – return: which might be named the nuclear unit of the monomyth (23). 

*** 

Typically, the hero of the fairy tale achieves a domestic, microcosmic triumph, and the hero of myth a world-
historical, macrocosmic triumph.  Whereas the former – the youngest or despised child who becomes the master of 
extraordinary powers – prevails over his personal oppressors, the latter brings back from his adventure the means for the 
regeneration of his society as a whole.  Tribal or local heroes, such as emperor Huang Ti, Moses, or the Aztec 
Tezcatlipoca, commit their boons to a single folk; universal heroes – Mohammed, Jesus, Gautama Buddha – bring a 
message for the entire world. 

 Whether the hero be ridiculous or sublime, Greek or barbarian, gentile or Jew, his journey varies little in essential 
plan.  Popular tales represent the heroic action as physical;  the higher religions show the deed to be moral; nevertheless, 
there will be found astonishingly little variation in the morphology of the adventure, the character roles involved, the 
victories gained.  If one or another of the basic elements of the archetypal pattern is omitted from a given fairy tale, 
legend, ritual, or myth, it is bound to be somehow or other implied – and the omission itself can speak volumes for the 
history and pathology of the example. . . (30) 

*** 

 The cosmogonic cycle is presented with astonishing consistency in the sacred writings of all the continents, and it 
gives to the adventure of the hero a new and interesting turn;  for now it appears that the perilous journey was a labor not 
of attainment but of reattainment, not discovery but rediscovery.  The godly powers sought and dangerously won are 
revealed to have been within the heart of the hero all the time.  He is “the king’s son” who has come to know who he is 
and therewith has entered into the exercise of his proper power – “God’s son,” who has learned to know how much that 
title means.  From this point of view the hero is symbolical of that divine creative and redemptive image which is hidden 
within us all, only waiting to be known and rendered into life. (30-31) 

*** 

 The two – the hero and his ultimate god, the seeker and the found – are thus understood as the outside and inside 
of a single, self-mirrored mystery, which is identical with the mystery of the manifest world.  The great deed of the 
supreme hero is to come to the knowledge of this unity in multiplicity and then to make it known (31). 

*** 



 The effect of the successful adventure of the hero is the unlocking and release again of the flow of life into the 
body of the world.  The miracle of this flow may be represented in physical terms as a circulation of food substance, 
dynamically as a streaming of energy, or spiritually as a manifestation of grace.  Such varieties of image alternate easily, 
representing three degrees of condensation of the one life force.  An abundant harvest is the sign of God’s grace; God’s 
grace is the food of the soul; the lightning bolt is the harbinger of fertilizing rain, and at the same time the manifestation of 
the released energy of God.  Grace, food substance, energy: these pour into the living world and wherever they fail, life 
decomposes into death. (32) 

 

*** 

 For those who have not refused the call, the first encounter of the hero-journey is with a protective figure (often a 
little old crone or old man) who provides the adventurer with amulets against the dragon forces he is about to pass (57). 

*** 

 What such a figure [the old crone or old man] represents is the benign, protecting power of destiny.  The fantasy 
is a reassurance – a promise that the peace of Paradise, which was known first with the mother womb, is not to be lost; 
that it supports the present and stands in the future as well as in the past (is omega as well as alpha); that though 
omnipotence may seem to be endangered by the threshold passages and life awakenings, protective power is always and 
ever present within the sanctuary of the heart and even immanent within, or just behind, the unfamiliar features of the 
world.  One has only to know and trust, and the ageless guardians will appear.  Having responded to his own call, and 
continuing to follow courageously as the consequences unfold, the hero finds all the forces of the unconscious at his side.  
Mother Nature herself supports the mighty task.  And in so far as the hero’s act coincides with that for which his society 
itself is ready, he seems to ride on the great rhythm of the historical process.  “I feel myself,” said Napoloeon at the 
opening of his Russian campaign, “driven towards an end that I do not know.  As soon as I shall have reached it, as soon 
as I shall become unnecessary, an atom will suffice to shatter me.  Till then, not all the forces of mankind can do anything 
against me.” (59) 
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