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 Romans once celebrated February as a month of purification.  The Dutch called it 
Spokkelmaand (vegetation month), ancient Saxons called it, Sprote-cal (for sprouting 
potwort or kele), soon afterward changing the name to Sol-monath (for the return of the 
sun).  In the French Republican calendar February was called Pluviose (rain month).  But 
in modern times, February brings to mind love, valentines, roses, and candy.  Love 
powders, potions, a cherubic infant and love at first sight.   
 Love derived from the Sanskrit, lubh, means to desire.  Aphrodite (Venus), one of 
the most desired goddesses in mythology, wore a girdle called a cestus, which was made 
and given to her by her husband, Vulcan.  Making Aphrodite irresistible to both gods and 
men, Vulcan regretted giving her his creation when the most ardent of lovers began 
pursuing her.  An intimate dalliance between Aphrodite and Mars resulted causing her 
girdle to fall off on the Acidalian Mount.  With her girdle lost forever, from that time 
forward, beautiful, irresistible women were said to possess Aphrodite's cestus.   
 As the reigning goddess of love, is it any wonder Aphrodite gave birth to an 
energetic, persuasive, and impulsive son?  Of all the Gods, he, alone, had the power to 
bestow love, to cause mortals to lust or be passionately drawn to friend or foe.  Why are 
we instantly drawn to a stranger across a crowded room?  What makes our blood heat, 
our nerves tingle at a touch?  The answer is the flaming torch of passion released from 
one bow… the bow string of Aphrodite's son, Cupid.   
 According to Cicero, Cupid had 3 different lineages, son of Mercury and Venus 
(Aphrodite), son of Mercury (Hermes) and Diana (Artemis), and son of Mars (Ares) and 
Venus.  Two of these are mentioned in Plato's writings.  Hesiod's Theology, an ancient 
Greek theography, states that Cupid is the offspring of Chaos and the earth.  In ancient 
mythological writings two cupids appear.  One is the son of Jupiter (Zeus) and Venus, a 
lively youth delighting in pranks and spreading love.  The second is the son of Nyx and 
Erebus, known to be a riotous debaucher.  No matter his lineage, Cupid was thought to be 
more powerful than Venus.  He held dominion over the dead in Hades, creatures of the 
sea and the gods of Olympus.  Mythologists also suggest that because he was the son of 
Night and Hell mated with Chaos, he therefore had the power to make gods the offspring 
of love.   
 Also, known as Amor, "love", and to the Greeks, Eros, which in Latin means 
"desire", earliest known images illustrate him as a handsome, athletic young man.  By the 
mid-300's B.C, Cupid's image is transformed into a cherubic, naked infant, to which 
traditional Christian depictions of cherubs are based.  Cupid is usually shown at childish 
play, driving a hoop, throwing darts, catching butterflies, or flirting with nymphs, images 
made popular by Victorians.  At other times, he is his mother's doting companion; a boy 
god of sexual passion, oftentimes depicted playing a horn.  Frequently, he's considered 
fickle, playful and perverse, or illustrated carrying two sets of arrows, one gold-headed to 
inspire love and one lead-headed to inspire hatred.   
 In Virgil's Aeneid, he appears as the shape of Ascanius inspiring Dido's love.  The 
Roman poet Ovid portrays Cupid as an impulsive child in his poems the Amores and the 
Art of Love.  



"Cupid's there, quiver reversed, bow 
broken, 

Holding a burnt-out torch. 
See how sadly he walks, poor child, 

wings drooping, 
How he beats at his bared breast, 

How the tears rain down on his hair, 
now lying all tangled 

About his throat, and his mouth's a 
loud O of grief. 

Thus he looked, they say, long ago, 
when he saw his 

Brother Aneneas to the grave…" 
 Even a wanton boy with endless power needs love.  An old myth states a young 
mortal's beauty filled Venus with jealousy.  She ordered Cupid to punish the young girl, 
named Psyche, by making her fall in love with the ugliest man alive.  Cupid set out to 
fulfill his mother's request but fell deeply in love with Psyche himself and took her for his 
wife.  He gave Psyche a luxurious castle and lush gardens but made her promise one 
thing, never to look upon his face.  Each night, he visited her bed under a cloak of 
invisibility.  One night, however, Psyche's curiosity overwhelmed her.  Before she could 
stop herself, she looked down upon Cupid's sleeping form.  In that instant, Cupid 
disappeared and Psyche found herself sitting in the middle of an empty field, cold and 
alone.  
 One legend claims Psyche searched the entire world to find Cupid until Jupiter, 
the sky god, took pity on her and granted her immortality so she could be Cupid's 
companion forever.  Their coupling produced a daughter named Volunptas, "pleasure".  
Beautiful, pleasurable… could this be where the word voluptuous comes from?   
 A second legend states Psyche fell prostrate at the temple of Venus pleading for 
mercy.  Venus, desiring to destroy Psyche, sent her on a fool's errand, giving her a series 
of tasks, each one harder than the next.  Finally, she gave Psyche a box and sent her to the 
underworld.  There, Psyche was supposed to retrieve Proserpine's beauty.  Playing the 
devoted mother-in-law, Venus gave Psyche tips on avoiding the dangerous realm of the 
dead.  And, deviously, she warned her never to open the box, knowing she would be 
unable to resist.  As expected, Psyche opened the box but instead of finding treasured 
beauty, she was overcome by a deadly slumber.  Cupid found her lifeless form on the 
ground and, summoning all his power, retrieved the deadly spell and restored it to the 
box.  When Psyche awakened, she found herself in Cupid's arms, and knew she had won 
back Cupid's love.  Together, once again, Cupid and Psyche returned to his castle. 
 Oh, to be loved as Psyche loved!  Willing to search the ends of the earth, her 
mythical story proves love can be found and when lost, restored.  When celebrating love 
in February, ask yourself if you are willing to go the distance.  If so, Cupid's gold-headed 
arrow was surely meant for you. 


