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In the days lost to the sands of time, when Greek gods roamed the Earth and mythical creatures were everywhere, there lived a young nymph named Echo.

She had a ravishing beauty, but she had a great fault: she would talk on and on without ceasing from dawn until dusk. She could talk about the latest nymph fashions, the goings-on of the river gods, the banquets of the satyrs, the hijinks of the centaurs. Really everyone else's business rather than minding her own.
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One day, this got Echo into serious trouble. Hera – one of the chief goddesses of Mount Olympus – came down looking for her husband Zeus, who was getting into trouble, as usual. Hera made the mistake of searching through Echo’s grove. When the little nymph saw her, she immediately wanted to talk. She had news of the ongoing dryad feuds, theories about Dionysus’s spring ball, not to mention the latest gossip about Heracles.

As they were talking, Iris wafted down from Mount Olympus on her rainbow with the message that Zeus had returned home. Echo had talked for so long that Hera had not been able to catch him in the act.
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The goddess flew into a towering rage. She turned to Echo and said, “Since you cannot hold your tongue, miserable nymph, then let it be held for you. From this day forward, the last words spoken to you are the only words that may pass your lips.”

And so it was. No more could
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