When goddesses Juno, Venus and Minerva asked for Jupiter’s judgment concerning beauty, Jupiter didn’t want to give it to them. For they appear all the most beautiful. He said to them: Venus is no prettier than Minerva, nor is Juno prettier than Venus and Minerva. But there’s a young man called Paris. He can judge your beauty better than I can.
So the goddesses came to him with Mercury when Paris was at home. Mercury told the shepherd ‘Who of these goddesses is the most beautiful? Who of them shows more beauty?’ And the shepherd replies, ‘Don’t ask me. All of them appear the most beautiful. I see no goddess as more beautiful than this one or that one.’  
Even though Paris doesn’t want to judge the goddesses, he still speaks with them. Juno addresses him ‘I will make you more important and will give you more money.’. Minerva speaks to him ‘I will make you braver in better in many things.’ But Venus told him, ‘I will give you a wife, Helena, a woman more beautiful than all others’.
Then Paris judged Venus the most beautiful goddess and, shortly thereafter, led Helena, his future wife, home.

