
LOOKING FOR FOOTPRINTS

presents you…



PHAETON 
AND THE CHARIOT 

OF THE SUN



I’m 
Feton

te

I’m 
Clim
ene

I’m 
Teti

I’m 
Zeus

I’m 
Epaf

o

I’m a 
 

frien
d

I’m 
Elio



What’s happening? Who 
is falling?



The stubborn Phaeton, 
in the care of his aunt 
Aurora, started to 
spread the news he was 
Elio’s son, but nobody 
believed him.



But you 
aren’t 
Elio's 

son! Liar!

Cheate
r! What!?  

I’ll 
show 
you.



Phaet
on 

goes 
to his 
mum’

s 
house

.

Mum, I 
feel deep 
inside I’m 
Elio's son. 
Is it the 
truth?

Yes, 
you 
are.

You 
can’t 
do 

anythi
ng,

but go 
to his 

house..
.

Mothe
r, how 
can I 
show 

it?



Phaeton 
takes the 
advice of his 
mum 
Climene and 
starts
his journey 
towards the 
palace of 
Elio.



The palace 
of the Sun, 
home to the 
god Elio, 
shines
more than a 
diamond, 
and Phaeton 
is glazed by 
all the light, 
but
he 
trustworthly 
gets nearer.



Why did you 
come? What 

are you 
looking for, 

my son?

Oh Elio! So 
it’s true! 
Let me 
show 

everybody 
that I’m 

your son.



 Tell me 
what you 
want… I’ll 
make all 

your 
wishes 
come 
true.

Father, I 
wish to 
drive 
your 
Sun 

chariot!

You are 
asking 

something 
which can’t 

be even 
accorded to 

gods!



Elio tries to 
resist, but…

Oh 
son, I 
may 
lend 
you 
my 

zither.

No!
!!!



Beware! 
follow the 
path I’m 

showing you! 
Don’t go too 
low or too 

high, 
otherwise the 
Earth and the 
men will burn 
or they will be 

buried in 
snow.

Elio’s chariot is ready: 
the four horses are 
prancing impatiently, 
blowing fire from their 
nostrils. 



The goddess Teti 
 started the horses.



Off we go. 
May the 

Fortune be 
with you.

RUN 
DIVIN

E 
HORS
ES!!!



The task gets out of the 
young Phaeton’s hands. The 
horses run fast, the chariot 

bumps, the clouds 
evaporate, the Earth is on 
fire, the towns destroyed.



In the meanwhile, Zeus, the 
god of gods, looks 

disappointedly at Phaeton’s 
work from mount Olympus.



 How can 
you dare to 

drive the 
chariot of 

the Sun 
against the 

sacred 
laws of the 

gods?



… The story of the young 
and stubborn Phaeton comes 
to an end. He wanted to 
show to be Elio’s son, but he 
dies in the waters of the big 
river Eridano, the Po.



But the story isn’t 
over yet…



The great Zeus, moved to pity by 
the cry of Phaeton’s three sisters, 
decides to take action…
But in his own way.
Zeus changes Phaeton’s sisters into 
poplar trees and their tears into 
amber.

Sigh!

Sigh!

Ahhhhh!



 Phaeton and the chariot of the Sun is a 
very old story: the Greek called the Po 
river “Eridano”, that is “river of the 
Sun, light and fire”. 
That’s the connection between the 
river and the Sun.



The Po river flows in 
the north of Italy, it’s 
652 km long and it’s 
the longest river in 

Italy. 



The Po river crosses the 
Padana Plain whose 
name comes from 
Padus, the ancient 

roman name of the river.



The river flows into the Adriatic Sea, 
it’s mouth is a delta (Po Delta) and 
UNESCO made it a heritage of 
humankind. You know what: it took 
centuries to form and each year it gets 
into the sea of 7 meters.
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Thanks for 
your 

attention! 
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