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Classical mythology 

1. The Story of Creation 

1 In the beginning, when God created the universe, the earth was formless and  
2 desolate.  The raging ocean that covered everything was engulfed in total 
3 darkness, and the Spirit of God was moving over the water.  Then God  
4 commanded, ‘Let there be light’ – and light appeared.  God was pleased with 
5 what he saw.  Then he separated the light from the darkness, and he named 
6 the light ‘Day’ and the darkness ‘Night’.  Evening passed and morning came - 
7 that was the first day. 
  
8 Then God commanded, ‘Let there be a dome to divide the water and to keep it 
9 in two separate places – and it was done.  So God made a dome, and it 
10 separated the water under it from the water above it.  He named the dome  
11 ‘Sky’.  Evening passed and morning came – that was the second day. 
  
12 Then God commanded, ‘Let the water below the sky come together in one  
13 place so that the land will appear’ – and it was done.  He named the land  
14 ‘Earth’, and the water, which had come together, he named ‘Sea.’  And God  
15 was pleased with what he saw.  Then he commanded, ‘Let the earth produce 
16 all kinds of plants, those that bear grain and those that bear fruit’ – and it was 
17 done. So the earth produced all kinds of plants, and God was pleased with 
18 what he saw.  Evening passed and morning came – that was the third day. 
  
19 Then God commanded, ‘Let lights appear in the sky to separate day from night 
20 and to show the time when days, years and religious festivals begin: they 
21 will shine in the sky to give light to the earth’ – and it was done.  So God made 
22 the two larger lights, the sun to rule over the day and the moon to rule over  
23 the night: he also made the stars.  He placed the lights in the sky to shine on  
24 the earth to rule over the day and the night, and to separate light from  
25 darkness.  And God was pleased with what he saw.  Evening passed and  
26 morning came – that was the fourth day. 
  
27 Then God commanded, ‘Let the water be filled with many kinds of living  
28 beings, and let the air be filled with birds.’  So God created the great sea  
29 monsters, all kinds of creatures that live in the water, and all kinds of birds. 
30 And God was pleased with what he saw.  He blessed them all and told the  
31 creatures that live in the water to reproduce and to fill the sea, and he told  
32 the birds to increase in number.  Evening passed and morning came – that  
33 was the fifth day. 
  
34 Then God commanded, ‘Let the earth produce all kinds of animal life:  
35 domestic and wild, large and small’ – and it was done.  So God made them all, 
36 and he was pleased with what he saw. 
  
37 Then God said, ‘And now we will make human beings: they will be like us and  
38 resemble us.  They will have power over the fish, the birds, and all animals, 
39 domestic and wild, large and small.’  So God created human beings, making  
40 them to be like himself.  He created them male and female, blessed them,  
41 and said, ‘Have many children, so that you descendants will live all over the 
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42 Earth and bring it under their control.  I am putting you in charge of the fish,  
43 The birds and all the wild animals.  I have provided all kinds of grain and all 
44 kinds of fruit for you to eat; but for all the wild animals and for all the birds I 
45 have provided grass and leafy plants for food’ – and it was done.  God looked 
46 at everything he had made, and he was very pleased.  Evening passed and  
47 morning came – that was the sixth day. 

Taken from: https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%201&version=GNT 

The Story of Creation: Glossary 

L2 Desolate adjective A desolate place is empty of people and lacking in comfort. 
L2 Engulfed verb If one thing engulfs another, it completely covers or hides 

it, often in a sudden and unexpected way. 
L41 Descendants noun Someone’s descendants are the people in later generations 

who are related to them. 
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2. Pandora’s Box 

1 And he gave her a name.  Since each of the gods had conferred upon her a  
2 notable talent or accomplishment, she was to be called ‘All-Gifted’, which in 
3 Greek is Pandora. 
  
4 Hephaestus bestowed one more gift upon this paragon, which Zeus  
5 presented himself.  It was a container filled with…secrets.   
  
6 Now, you probably think I am going to say the container was a box, or perhaps 
7 a chest of some description, but in fact it was the kind of glazed and sealed 
8 earthenware jar that is known in Grecian lands as a pithos. 
  
9 ‘Here you are, my dear,’ said Zeus.  ‘Now this is purely decorative.  You are  
10 never ever to open it.  You understand?’ 
  
11 Pandora shook her lovely head.  ‘Never’, she breathed with great sincerity. 
12 ‘Never!’ 
  
13 ‘There’s a good girl.  It is your wedding gift.  Bury it deep below your marriage 
14 bed, but you must not open it.  Ever.  What it contains…well, never mind.   
15 Nothing of interest to you at all.’ 
  
16 Hermes took Pandora by the hand and transported her to the little stone  
17 house where Prometheus and his brother Epimetheus lived, right in the  
18 centre of a prosperous human town. 
  
19 Prometheus knew that Zeus would seek some kind of retribution for his 
20 disobedience and warned his brother Epimetheus that, while he was away 
21 teaching the newly sprung up villages and towns how to use fire, he should 
22 on no account accept any gift from Olympus, no matter in what guise it  
23 presented itself. 
  
24 Epimetheus, who always acted first and considered the consequences later, 
25 promised to obey his more perspicacious brother. 
  
26 Nothing could prepare him for Zeus’s gift, however. 
  
27 Epimetheus answered a knock at the door one morning to see the cheerful 
28 smiling face of the messengers of the gods. 
  
29 ‘May we come in?’ Hermes stepped nimbly aside to reveal, cradling a stone- 
30 ware jar in her arms, the most beautiful creature Epimetheus had ever seen. 
31 Aphrodite was beautiful, of course she was, but too remote and ethereal to 
32 be considered as anything other than a subject of veneration and distant awe.   
33 Likewise, Demeter, Artemis, Athena, Hestia and Hera.  Their loveliness was 
34 majestic and unattainable.  The prettiness of nymphs, Oreads and Oceanids, 
35 while enchanting enough, seemed shallow and childish next to the blushing 
36 sweetness of the vision that looked up at him so shyly, so winningly, so 
37 adorably. 
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38 ‘May we?’ repeated Hermes. 
  
39 Epimetheus gulped, swallowed and stepped backwards, opening the door 
40 wide. 
  
41 ‘Meet your wife to be,’ said Hermes.  ‘Her name is Pandora.’ 
  
42 Epimetheus and Pandora were soon married.  Epimetheus had an inkling 
43 that Prometheus – who was far away teaching the art of casting in bronze  
44 to the people of Varanasi – would not approve of Pandora.  A quick wedding 
45 before his brother returned seemed a good idea. 
  
46 Epimetheus and Pandora were very much in love.  That could not be denied. 
47 Pandora’s beauty and attainments were such as to delight him every day, 
48 And in return his facile ability to live always for the moment and never fret 
49 about the future gave her a sense of life as a light and lovely adventure. 
  
50 But one little itch tickled her, one little fly buzzed around her, one little worm  
51 burrowed inside. 
  
52 That jar. 
  
53 She kept it on a shelf in their bedroom.  When Epimetheus had asked about it 
54 she laughed.  ‘Just a silly thing that Hephaestus made to remind me of  
55 Olympus.  It’s of no value.’ 
  
56 ‘Pretty though’, said Epimetheus, giving it no further thought. 
  
57 One afternoon, when her husband was away practising the discus with his  
58 friends, Pandora approached the jar and ran her finger round the rim of its 
59 sealed lid.  Why had Zeus even mentioned that there was nothing interesting  
60 inside it?  He would never have said such a thing if truly there weren’t.  She  
61 pieced the logic of it together in her mind.  
  
62 If you give a friend an empty jar you would never concern yourself with  
63 mentioning that the jar was empty.  Your friend might look inside one day and 
64 see that for themselves.  So why should Zeus take the trouble to repeat that 
65 this jar contained nothing of any interest?  There could only be one  
66 explanation.  There was something of great interest inside.  Something of  
67 value or power.  Something either enchanting or enchanted. 
  
68 But, no – she had sworn never to open it.  ‘A promise is a promise,’ she told 
69 herself, and straight away felt very virtuous.  She believed it her duty to  
70 resist the spell of the jaw which now, really, seemed almost to be singing  
71 out to her in the most alluring way.  It was excessively vexing to have an  
72 object so bewitching in her bedroom where it could taunt and tempt her  
73 every morning and every night. 
  
74 Temptation loses much of its power when removed from sight.  Pandora went 
75 to the small back garden and – next to a sundial that a neighbour had given  
76 them as a wedding gift – she dug a hole and buried the jar deep in the ground.  
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77 She patted the earth flat and wheeled the heavy sundial on its plinth over the 
78 hiding place.  There! 
  
79 For the next week she was as gay and skittish and happy as a person had  
80 ever been.  Epimetheus fell even more in love with her and invited their  
81 friends over to feast and hear a song he had written in her honour.  It was a  
82 happy and successful party.  The last festival that the Golden Age was ever to 
83 know. 
  
84 That night, perhaps a little flushed with the praise that had flowed so freely 
85 in her direction, Pandora found it hard to sleep.  Through the window of her  
86 bedroom the moonlight shone down on the garden.  The sundial’s gnomon 
87 gleamed like a silver blade and once again she thought she heard the music 
88 of the jar. 
  
89 Epimetheus was sleeping happily beside her.  The moonbeams danced in the 
90 garden. Unable to stand it any longer Pandora leapt out from her matrimonial  
91 bed and was out in the garden, unrolling the base of the sundial and  
92 scrabbling at the earth, before she had time to tell herself that this was the  
93 wrong thing to do. 
  
94 She pulled the jar from its hiding place and twisted at the lid.  Its waxen seal 
95 gave way and she pulled it free.  There was a fast fluttering, a furious  
96 flapping of wings and a wild wheeling and whirling in her ears. 
  
97 Oh!  Glorious flying creature! 
  
98 But no…they were not glorious at all.  Pandora cried out in pain and fright as 
99 she felt something leathery brush her neck, followed by a sharp and terrible 
100 prick of pain as some sting or bite pierced her skin.  More and more flying  
101 shapes buzzed from the mouth of the jar – a great cloud of them chattering, 
102 screaming and howling in her ears.  Through the swirling fog of these  
103 dreadful creatures she saw the face of her husband as he came outside to  
104 see what was happening.  It was white with horror and fright.  With a great 
105 cry Pandora summoned up the courage and strength to close the lid and  
106 seal the jar. 
  
107 On the garden wall, in the shape of a wolf, Zeus looked on, smiling the most  
108 terrible and wicked smile as, like a cloud of locusts, the shrieking, wailing 
109 creatures clawed the air and circled the garden below them in a great  
110 vortex before flying up and away over the town, over the countryside and  
111 around the world, settling like a pestilence wherever man had habitation. 
  
112 And what were they, these shapes?  They were mutant descendants of the  
113 dark and evil children of both Nyx and Erebus.  They were born of Apate, 
114 Deceit; Geras, Old Age; Oizys, Misery; Momos, Blame; Keres, Violent Death. 
115 They were the offshoots of Ate, Ruin and Eris, Discord.  These were their  
116 names: PONOS, Hardship; LIMOS, Starvation; ALGOS, Pain; Dysnomia,  
117 Anarchy; PSEUDEA, Lies; NEIKEA, Quarrels; AMPHILOGIAI, Disputes; 
118 MAKHAI, Wars; HYSMINAI, Battles, ANDROKTASIAI and PHONOI,  
119 Manslaughters and Murders. 
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120 Illness, Violence, Deceit, Misery and Want had arrived.  They would never  
121 leave the earth. 
  
122 What Pandora did not know was that, when she shut the lid of the jar so  
123 hastily, she for ever imprisoned inside one last daughter of Nyx. One last  
124 little creature was left behind to beat its wings hopelessly in the jar for ever. 
125 Its name was ELPIS, Hope. 

 

Taken from Fry, S (2017) Mythos: The Greek Myths Retold.  Michael Joseph. 

 

Pandora’s Box: Glossary 

L1  Conferred verb When you confer with someone, you discuss something 
with them in order to make a decision. 

L4 Bestowed verb To bestow something on someone means to give or present 
it to them. 

L8 Pithos noun A large ceramic container for oil or grain. 
L11 Sincerity noun If you say that someone is sincere, you approve of them 

because they really mean the things they say.  When they 
speak with sincerity, they speak with truth. 

L18  Prosperous adjective Prosperous people, places and economies are rich and 
successful. 

L19 Retribution noun Retribution is punishment for a crime, especially 
punishment which is carried out by someone other than the 
official authorities. 

L22 Guise noun You use guise to refer to the outward appearance or form 
of someone or something, which if often temporary or 
different from their real nature. 

L25 perspicacious adjective Someone who is perspicacious notices, realises and 
understands things quickly. 

L31 Ethereal adjective Someone or something that is ethereal has a delicate 
beauty. 

L32 Veneration noun A feeling or expression of awe or wonder. 
L35 Enchanting verb If you find someone or something enchanting, they cause 

you to have feelings of great delight or pleasure. 
L42 Inkling noun If you have an inkling of something, you have a vague idea 

about it. 
L48 Facile adjective If you describe someone’s arguments or suggestions as 

facile, you are criticising them because their ideas are too 
simple and indicate a lack of careful, intelligent thinking. 

L69 Virtuous adjective A virtuous person behaves in a moral and correct way. 
L71 Vexing Verb If someone or something vexes you, they make you feel 

annoyed, puzzled and frustrated. 
L72 Bewitching Verb If someone or something bewitches you, you are so 

attracted to them that you cannot think about anything else. 
L72 Taunt Verb If someone taunts you, they say unkind or insulting things 

to you, especially about your weaknesses or failures. 
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L79 Skittish adjective If you describe a person or animal as skittish, you mean 
they are easily made frightened or excited. 

L86 Gnomon Noun The stationary arm that projects the shadow on a sundial. 

L111 Pestilence Noun Pestilence is any disease that spreads quickly and kills 
large numbers of people. 

L112 Mutant Noun A mutant is an animal or plant that is physically different 
from others of the same species because of a change in its 
genes. 

 

Definitions taken from https://www.collinsdictionary.com/  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.collinsdictionary.com/


10 
 

3. Daedalus and Icarus 

1 The island of Crete was ruled by King Minos, whose reputation for wickedness 
2 had spread to every shore.  One day he summoned to his country a famous 
3 inventor named Daedalus.  “Come, Daedalus, and bring your son, Icarus, too. 
4 I have a job for you, and I pay well.” 
  
5 King Minos wanted Daedalus to build him a palace, with soaring towers and a  
6 high, curving roof.  In the cellars there was to be a maze of many corridors - 
7 so twisting and dark that any man who once ventured in there would never  
8 find his way out again. 
  
9 “What is it for?” asked Daedalus.  “Is it a treasure vault?  Is it a prison to hold  
10 criminals?” 
  
11 But Minos only replied, “Build my labyrinth as I told you.  I pay to build, not to  
12 ask questions.” 
  
13 So Daedalus held his tongue and set to work.  When the palace was finished, he  
14 looked at it with pride, for there was nowhere in the world so fine.  But when he 
15 found out the purpose of the maze in the basement, he shuddered with horror. 
  
16 For at the heart of that maze, King Minos put a beast – a thing too horrible to  
17 describe.  He called it the Minotaur, and he fed it on men and women! 
  
18 Then Daedalus wanted to leave Crete at once, and forget both maze and  
19 Minotaur.  So he went to King Midos to ask for his money. 
  
20 “I regret,” said King Minos, “I cannot let you leave Crete, Daedalus.  You are the  
21 only man who knows the secret of the maze and how to escape from it.  The 
22 secret must never leave this island.  So I’m afraid I must keep you and Icarus 
23 here a while longer.” 
  
24 “How much longer?” gasped Daedalus. 
  
25 “Oh – just until you die,” replied Minos cheerfully.  “But never mind.  I have   
26 plenty of work for a man as clever as you.” 
  
27 Daedalus and Icarus lived in great comfort in King Minos’ palace.  But they lived 
28 the life of prisoners.  Their rooms were in the tallest palace tower, with  
29 beautiful views across the island.  They ate delectable food and wore  
30 expensive clothes.  But at night the door of their fine apartment was locked,  
31 and a guard stood outside.  It was a comfortable prison, but it was a prison,  
32 even so Daedalus was deeply unhappy. 
  
33 Every day he put seed out on the window skill, for the birds.  He liked to study 
34 their brilliant colours, the clever overlapping of their feathers, they way they 
35 soared out on the sea wind.  It comforted him to think that they at least were  
36 free to come and go.  The birds had only to spread their wings and they could 
37 leave Crete behind them, whereas Daedalus and Icarus must stay for ever in 
38 their luxurious cage. 
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39 Young Icarus could not understand his father’s unhappiness.  “But I like it here,” 
40 He said.  “The king gives us gold and this tall tower to live in.” 
  
41 Daedalus groaned.  “But to work for such a wicked man, Icarus!  And to be  
42 prisoners all our days…We shan’t stay.  We shan’t!” 
  
43 “But we can’t get away, can we?” said Icarus.  “How can anybody escape from an 
44 Island?  Fly?”  He snorted with laughter. 
  
45 Daedalus did not answer.  He scratched his head and stared out of the window  
46 at the birds pecking seed on the sill. 
  
47 From that day onwards, he got up early each morning and stood at the open 
48 window.  When a bird came for the seed, Daedalus begged it to spare him one 
49 feather.  Then each night, when everyone else had gone to bed, Daedalus 
50 worked by candlelight on his greatest invention of all. 
  
51 Early mornings.  Late nights.  A whole year went by.  Then one morning Icarus  
52 was woken by his father shaking his shoulder.  “Get up, Icarus, and don’t make 
53 a sound.  We are leaving Crete.” 
  
54 “But how?  It’s impossible.” 
  
55 Daedalus pulled out a bundle from under his bed.  “I’ve been making something, 
56 Icarus.”  Inside were four great folded fans of feathers.  He stretched them out  
57 on the bed.  They were wings!  “I sewed the feathers together with strands of  
58 wool from my blanket.  Now hold still.” 
  
59 Daedalus melted down a candle and daubed his son’s shoulders with sticky  
60 wax.  “Yes, I know it’s hot, but it will soon cool.”  While the wax was still soft, he 
61 stuck two of the wings to Icarus’ shoulder blades. 
  
62 “Now you must help me put on my wings, Son.  When the wax sets hard, you and 
63 I will fly away from here, as free as birds!” 
  
64 “I’m scared!” whispered Icarus as he stood on the narrow window ledge, his  
65 knees knocking and his huge wings drooping down behind.  The lawns and  
66 courtyards of the palace lay far below.  The guards looked as small as ants. 
67 “This won’t work!” 
  
68 “Courage, son!” said Daedalus.  “Keep your arms out wide and fly close to me.   
69 above all – are you listening, Icarus?” 
  
70 “Y-y-yes, Father.” 
  
71 “Above all, don’t fly too high!  Don’t fly too close to the sun!” 
  
72 “Don’t fly too close to the sun,” Icarus repeated, with his eyes tight shut.  Then  
73 he gave a cry as his father nudged him off the window sill. 
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74 He plunged downwards.  With a crack, the feathers behind him filled with wind, 
75 And Icarus found himself flying.  Flying! 
  
76 “I’m flying!” he crowed. 
  
77 The little guards looked up in astonishment, and wagged their swords and  
78 pointed and shouted, “Tell the king!  Daedalus and Icarus are…are…flying away!” 
  
79 By dipping first one wing, then the other, Icarus found that he could turn to the  
80 left and the right.  The wind tugged at his hair.  His legs trailed out behind him. 
81 He saw the fields and streams as he had never seen them before! 
  
82 Then they were out over the sea.  The seagulls pecked at him angrily, so Icarus 
83 flew higher, where they could not reach him. 
  
84 He copied their shrill cry and taunted them: “You can’t catch me!” 
  
85 “Now remember, don’t fly too high!” called Daedalus, but his words were  
86 drowned by the screaming of the gulls. 
  
87 “I’m the first boy ever to fly!  I’m making history!  I shall be famous!” thought  
88 Icarus, as he flew up and up, higher and higher. 
  
89 At last Icarus was looking the sun itself in the face. “Think you’re the highest  
90 thing in the sky, do you?” he jeered.  “I can fly just as high as you!  Higher, even!” 
91 He did not notice the drops of sweat on his forehead; he was so determined to  
92 out-fly the sun. 
  
93 Soon its vast heat beat on his face and on his back and on the great wings stuck 
94 on with wax.  The wax softened.  The wax trickled.  The wax dripped.  One  
95 feather came unstuck,  Then a plume of feathers fluttered  slowly down. 
  
96 Icarus stopped flapping his wings. His father’s words came back to him clearly 
97 now: “Don’t fly too near to the sun!” 
  
98 With a  great sucking noise, the wax on his shoulders came unstuck.  Icarus  
99 tried to catch hold of the wings, but they just folded up in his hands.  He plunged 
100 down, his two fists full of feathers – down and down and down. 
  
101 The clouds did not stop his fall. 
  
102 The seagulls did not catch him in their beaks. 
  
103 His own father could only watch as Icarus hurtled head first into the glittering 
104 sea and sank deep down among the sharks and eels and squid.  All that was  
105 left of proud Icarus was a litter of waxy feathers floating on the sea. 
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Daedalus and Icarus: Glossary 

L7 Ventured Verb If you venture somewhere, you go somewhere that might 
be dangerous. 

L29 Delectable adjective If you describe something, especially food or drink, as 
delectable, you mean that it is very pleasant. 

L59 Daubed Verb When you daub a substance such as mud or paint on 
something, you spread it on that thing in a rough or 
careless way. 

L84 Shrill adjective A shrill sound is high-pitched and unpleasant. 
L84 Taunted Verb If someone taunts you, they say unkind or insulting things 

to you, especially about your weaknesses or failures. 
L93 Vast adjective Something that is vast is extremely large. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



14 
 

4. Theseus and the Minotaur 

1 King Minos of Crete was a powerful man, feared by the rulers of the lands  
2 around him.  When he demanded goods or men for his great armies, they felt  
3 they had to agree.  When he demanded they send tributes to honour him, they 
4 sent them without question.  It was the only way they could stop him going to  
5 war with them.  But his demands on Athens became too much for them to bear. 
  
6 King Minos had a great palace built for himself,  Inside this palace, Minos had  
7 built a giant maze, a Labyrinth, and, at the centre of the maze, he kept a  
8 terrifying creature, - the Minotaur.  Now this was no ordinary animal; it was a  
9 monster, half man and half bull. 
  
10 It was powerful, and savage and it loved to eat the flesh of humans who had  
11 been shut into the labyrinth by King Minos.  They would wander through the  
12 maze, completely lost, until at last  they came face to face with the Minotaur.  
13 not a great way to die really. 
  
14 “Why do we send these young people to Crete every year?”  Theseus asked his 
15 father, the King of Athens.  “And why is it that none of them ever return?” 
  
16 “Because if we did not send them, Minos would wage war on us and it is a war 
17 that we would not win,” said King Aegeus.  “And they do not return because they 
18 do not go to Crete as slaves.  They go as food for the Minotaur.” 
  
19 “Father, this is terrible,” shouted Theseus, “we cannot let this go on.  We cannot 
20 sacrifice any more of our young citizens to this tyrant.  When it is time to send 
21 the next tribute, I will go as one of them and I vow that it is the last time the  
22 Minotaur will be fed with the flesh of any of our people.” 
  
23 Try as he might, his father could not persuade him to change his mind.  Aegeus 
24 reminded him that every year, other men had sworn to slay this terrible beast 
25 and they had never been seen again. 
  
26 Theseus insisted that he understood the dangers but would succeed.  “I will 
27 return to you, father,” cried Theseus, as the ship left the harbour wall, “and you  
28 will be proud of your son.” 
  
29 “Then I wish you good luck, my son,” cried his father, “I shall keep watch for you 
30 every day.  If you are successful, take down these black sails and replace them  
31 with white ones.  That way I will know you are coming home safe to me.” 
  
32 As the ship docked in Crete, King Minos himself came down to inspect the  
33 prisoners from Athens.  He enjoyed the chance to taunt the Athenians and to  
34 humiliate them even further. 
  
35 “Is this all your king has to offer this year?” he jeered.  “Such puny creatures.   
36 Hardly even a snack for the mighty creature within the labyrinth.  Anyway, let’s 
37 get on with it.  I am not a hard-hearted man, so I will let you choose which one  
38 goes first into the Minotaur’s den.  Who is it to be?” 
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39 Theseus stepped forward. 
  
40 “I will go first.  I am Theseus, Prince of Athens and I do not fear what is within  
41 the walls of your maze.” 
  
42 “Those are brave words for one so young and so feeble.  But the Minotaur will 
43 soon have you between its horns.  Guards, open the labyrinth and send him in.” 
  
44 Standing behind the king, listening, was his daughter, Ariadne.  From the  
45 moment she set eyes on Theseus, Ariadne fell in love with him.  As she listened 
46 to her father goading and taunting the young prince, she decided that she  
47 would help him.  As he entered the labyrinth and the guards walked away, she  
48 called softly to him. 
  
49 “Theseus, take this,” she whispered.  “Even if you kill the Minotaur, you will  
50 never find your way out again.” 
  
51 She threw him a great ball of string and he tied one end of it to the entrance.  He 
52 smiled at her, turned and began to make his way into the maze, the string  
53 playing out behind him as he went. 
  
54 Theseus walked carefully through the dark, foul-smelling passages of the  
55 labyrinth, expecting at any moment to come face-to-face with the creature. 
56 He did not have long to wait.  Turning a corner, with his hands held out in front 
57 of him feeling his way, he suddenly touched what felt like a huge bony horn. 
  
58 In an instant his world turned upside-down, quite literally.  He was picked up 
59 between the Minotaur’s horns and tossed high into the air.  When he landed on 
60 the hard cold stone, he felt the animal’s huge hooves come down on his chest. 
61 Every last breath seemed to be knocked out of him and he struggled to stay  
62 alive in the darkness. 
  
63 But Theseus was no ordinary man.  He was the son of the King, he was brave 
64 and he was stubborn.  As the Minotaur bellowed in his ear and grabbed at him 
65 with its hairy arms, Theseus found a strength which he did not know he  
66 possessed. 
  
67 He grabbed the animal’s huge horns, and kept on twisting the great head from 
68 side to side.  As the animal grew weak, Theseus gave one almighty tug on the  
69 head, turning it almost right around.  The creature’s neck snapped, it gurgled 
70 its last breath and fell to the floor with an enormous thud. 
  
71 It was over, he had done it.  The Minotaur was dead. 
  
72 All he now had to do was make his way out of…and then he realised the awful 
73 truth.  In the struggle, he had let go of the string, his lifeline.  Theseus felt all 
74 over the floor in the pitch darkness and kept thinking he had found it, only to  
75 realise that all he had was a long wiry hair from the Minotaur. 
  
76 Despair set in and Theseus wondered if this was where his life would end,  
77 down in the dark, all alone, next to the stinking body.  Then, his hand brushed a  
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78 piece of string and, with a whoop of delight, he knew he had found the thread  
79 which would lead him back out.  As he neared the entrance of the labyrinth, the  
80 darkness began to fade and he made out the figure of Ariadne, waiting for his 
81 return. 
  
82 “You must take me back to Athens with you,” she cried, “My father will kill me 
83 when he finds out that I have helped you.” 
  
84 “But of course you must come with us,” said Theseus, “it would be cruel to leave 
85 you here.” Quickly and quietly, they unfurled the great black sails of their ship  
86 and headed for home. 
  
87 “I cannot believe how my life has changed,” said Ariadne, as they sailed across 
88 the calm seas towards Athens.  “To think that I am free of my cruel father and  
89 that I will soon be married to a great prince.” 
  
90 “Married?” said Theseus, “Oh, yes, that will be…er…wonderful.”  But in truth,  
91 Theseus did not really find her attractive. 
  
92 So when their ship docked at an island on their way home, to collect fresh 
93 water, Theseus sent Ariadne off to find bread and fruit.  The moment she was  
94 gone, he set sail and left her on the island.  Now, you might think that this was a 
95 bad way to reward someone who had helped him and had saved him from  
96 certain death. 
  
97 The Gods clearly thought the same thing, for they had a further horror in store 
98 for him, as a punishment for his ungrateful treatment of the young girl. 
  
99 In his haste to get away, Theseus forgot to change his sails to white.  King  
100 Aegeus, waiting on the headland, saw the ship approaching with its black sails 
101 flying in the wind. 
  
102 “My son has failed and he is dead,” he cried.  And in despair, he flung himself 
103 from the cliff into the raging waters below.  From that day on, the sea was  
104 named in memory of Theseus’ father, and to this day, it is known as the Aegean 
105 Sea. 

 

Theseus and the Minotaur: Glossary 

L20 tyrant noun You can use tyrant to refer to someone who treats the 
people they have authority over in a cruel and unfair way. 

L21 vow verb If you vow to do something, you make a serious promise or 
decision that you will do it. 

L33 taunt verb If someone taunts you, they say unkind or insulting things 
to you, especially about your weaknesses or failures. 

L35 jeered verb To jeer at someone means to say or shout rude and 
insulting things to them to show that you do not like or 
respect them. 

L35 puny adjective Someone or something that is puny is very small or weak. 
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L46 goading verb If you goad someone, you deliberately make them feel 
angry or irritated, often causing them to react by doing 
something. 

L85 unfurled verb If you unfurl something rolled or folded, you open it, so that 
it is spread out. 
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5. King Midas 

1 Midas was a king of great fortune who ruled the country of Phrygia, in Asia  
2 Minor.  He had everything a king could wish for.  He lived in luxury in a great  
3 castle.  He shared his life of abundance with his beautiful daughter.  Even  
4 though he was very rich, Midas thought that his greatest happiness was  
5 provided by gold.  His avarice was such that he used to spend his days counting 
6 his golden coins!  Occasionally he used to cover his body with gold objects, as  
7 if he wanted to bath in them.  Money was his obsession. 
  
8 One day, Dionyssus, the god of wine and revelry, passed through the kingdom  
9 of Midas.  One of his companions, a satyr named Silenus, got delayed along the 
10 way.  Silenus got tired and decided to take a nap in the famous rose gardens  
11 surrounding the palace of king Midas.  There, he was found by the king, who  
12 recognised him instantly and invited him to spend a few days at his palace.   
13 After that, Midas took him to Dionyssus.  The god of celebration, very grateful 
14 to Midas for his kindness, promised Midas to satisfy any wish of him.  Midas  
15 thought for a while and then he said: “I hope that everything I touch becomes 
16 gold.” Dionyssus warned the king to think well about his wish, but Midas was  
17 positive.  Dionyssus could do nothing else and promised the king that from 
18 that following day everything he touched would turn into gold. 
  
19 The next day, Midas, woke up eager to see if his wish would become true.  He  
20 extended his arm touching a small table that immediately turned into gold. 
21 Midas jumped with happiness!  He then touched a chair, the carpet, the door, 
22 His bathtub, a table and so he kept on running in his madness all over his palace 
23 until he got exhausted and happy at the same time!  He sat at the table to have  
24 breakfast and took a rose between his hands to smell its fragrance.  When he  
25 touched it, the rose became gold.  I will have to absorb the fragrance without  
26 touching the roses, I suppose, he thought in disappointment. 
  
27 Without even thinking, he ate a grape but it also turned into gold!  The same  
28 happened with a slice of bread and a glass of water.  Suddenly, he started to  
29 sense fear.  Tears filled his eyes and that moment, his beloved daughter  
30 entered the room.  When Midas hugged her, she turned into a golden statue! 
31 Despaired and fearful, he raised his arms and prayed to Dionyssus to take 
32 this curse from him. 
  
33 The god heard Midas and felt sorry for him.  He told Midas to go to river Pactolus 
34 and wash his hands.  Midas did so: he ran to the river and was astonished to see 
35 gold flowing from his hands.  The ancient Greeks said they had found gold on  
36 the banks of the river Pactolus.  When he turned home; everything Midas had 
37 touched had become normal again. 
  
38 Midas hugged his daughter in full happiness and decided to share his great  
39 fortune with his people.  From now on, Midas became a better person,  
40 generous and grateful for all goods of his life.  His people led a prosperous life 
41 and when he died, they all mourned for their beloved king. 
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King Midas: Glossary 

L5 avarice adjective Someone who is described as having avarice is someone 
who has an extremely strong desire for money and 
possessions. 

L8 revelry noun Revelry is people enjoying themselves in a noisy way, often 
while they are drunk 

L9 satyr noun In classical mythology, a satyr is a creature is half man and 
half goat. 

L40 prosperous adjective Prosperous people, places and economies are rich and 
successful. 
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Linked reading 

In the rest of this book you will find a selection of linked reading.  Linked reading is 

the reading we recommend you dip into that is relevant to our topic of mythology.  

Here you will find a few more myths as well as some folktales.  The hope is that 

this will broaden your understanding of the form.  You can complete this linked 

reading during the silent reading time at the start of the lesson, during our reading 

lesson and in your own time, at home. 

Enjoy! 

 

Just to be clear, the difference between a myth and a folktale: 

A myth is a traditional story from early history that usually explains how things 

came to be. 

A folktale is a story that is passed down from generation to generation orally.  

An epic is a long narrative piece, usually in verse. 

 

The next section of biblical stories, myths and folk tales will all make an 

appearance at some point during your studies with us here at St. George’s. 
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Additional myths 

6. Cain and Able 

The Book of Genesis is the first book of the Hebrew Bible and the Christian Old 

Testament.  In Genesis 4, Cain commits the first murder of mankind and suffers 

punishment from the Lord for his transgression.  Through this story we are being 

asked to consider “What drives a person to betray?” and “Why do people do bad 

things?” 

1 Adam made love to his wife Eve, and she became pregnant and gave birth to  
2 Cain.  She said, “With the help of the Lord I have brought forth a man.”  Later she 
3 gave birth to his brother Abel. 
  
4 Now Abel kept flocks, and Cain worked the soil.  In the course of time, Cain  
5 brought some of the fruits of the soil as an offering to the Lord.  And Abel also  
6 brought an offering – fat portions from some of the first born of his flock.  The  
7 Lord looked with favour on Abel and his offering, but on Cain and his offering he 
8 did not look with favour.  So Cain was very angry, and his face was downcast. 
  
9 Then the Lord said to Cain, “Why are you angry?  Why is your face downcast? If  
10 you do what is right, will you not be accepted?  But if you do not do what is right,  
11 Sin is crouching at your door; it desires to have you, but you must rule over it.” 
  
12 Now Cain said to his brother Abel, “Let’s go out to the field.”  While they were in  
13 the field, Cain attacked his brother Abel and killed him. 
  
14 Then the Lord said to Cain, “Where is your brother Abel?” 
  
15 “I don’t know,” he replied.  “Am I my brother’s keeper?” 
  
16 The Lord said, “What have you done?  Listen!  Your brother’s blood cries out to  
17 me from the ground.  Now you are under a curse and driven from the ground,  
18 which opened its mouth to receive your brother’s blood from your hand.  When  
19 you work the ground, it will no longer yield its crops for you. You will be a  
20 restless wanderer on the earth.” 
  
21 Cain said to the Lord, “My punishment is more than I can bear.  Today you are 
22 driving me from the land, and I will be hidden from your presence; I will be a 
23 restless wanderer on the earth, and whoever finds me will kill me.” 
  
24 But the Lord said to him, “Not so; anyone who kills Cain will suffer vengeance  
25 seven times over.”  Then the Lord put a mark on Cain so that no one who found 
26 him would kill him.  So Cain went out from the Lord’s presence and lived in the  
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7. Troy 

1 There was once a woman who hatched from an egg, like a bird.  But she was  
2 more beautiful than any bird who ever flew.  She was called Helen and there  
3 was not a prince, nor a duke, nor a king who did not want to win her.  But she  
4 married old King Menelaus and lived in a palace on the shores of his kingdom. 
  
5 If only that had put an end to the hopes of all the other princes, dukes and kings! 
6 young, handsome Paris, Prince of Troy, found Helen too beautiful to forget, and  
7 wanted too much to have her for his own.  So he stole Helen’s love and ran away 
8 with her to Troy – the city called the City of Horses. 
  
9 King Menelaus grieved – but his grief then turned to anger – and, calling  
10 together an army of fifty thousand men, he sailed for Troy to get back his wife. 
11 He took with him the greatest heroes of the world: Achilles, the brave, 
12 Odysseus the cunning, and Ajax the proud.  A thousand ships put ashore outside 
13 the tall white walls of Troy. 
  
14 Helen looked out of her palace window and saw the fleet approaching.  “What  
15 will happen now?” she wondered.  “Who will win me?  Which side do I want to  
16 win?” 
  
17 For weeks, for months, for years the Greeks lay siege to the city.  The great 
18 heroes of Troy fought in single combat with the great heroes of Greece, sword 
19 against sword, chariot against chariot.  But it decided nothing.  After ten years, 
20 Achilles the brave was dead.  Ajax the proud lay in a grave covered with  
21 flowers.  And Paris too was dead and his lips too cold for kidding.  So many  
22 good men had been killed.  And those who had lived were sadder, wearier,  
23 older.  Only Helen remained as lovely as ever – a precious prize locked inside 
24 Troy. 
  
25 At last Odysseus the cunning spoke up. “I think I know how we can get inside  
26 the city of Troy.”  The Greeks listened eagerly. 
  
27 “It’ll never work!” said some. 
  
28 “It’s too dangerous!” said others. 
  
29 But old King Menelaus nodded and said, “Do it, Odysseus.” 
  
30 For days the Trojans, inside their walls, could hear nothing but sawing and  
31 hammering. 
  
32 Then one morning they looked over their high walls and saw…a horse.  A huge 
33 wooden horse. 
  
34 They also saw that the Greeks had packed up their tents, launched their ships 
35 and set sail.  “They’ve gone!  They’ve gone!” cheered the Trojans. “We’ve won  
36 the war! … But what’s this they’ve left behind?  A horse?”  They crept outside to 
37 look. 
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38 “It’s tribute to Troy!” said some.  “A tribute to the City of Horses!” 
  
39 “It’s a trick,” said others. 
  
40 One old man threw a spear at the wooden house and it struck with a hollow  
41 thud.  “Beware of Greeks even when they give you presents!” he warned. 
  
42 But the people of Troy would not listen.  “Don’t be so dismal!  The war’s over!  
43 The Greeks have gone, haven’t they?” 
  
44 They began to celebrate, to drink wine and to dance.  And they towed the huge 
45 wooden horse, on long ropes, in through the gates of Troy. 
  
46 Meanwhile, inside the horse’s hollow body, a dozen Greek soldiers crouched 
47 as still as stones.  There was so little room in their hiding place that they were 
48 all pressed together, knee against knee, elbow against ear. 
  
49 “Heave!” cried the Trojans, as they pulled the giant horse into the city square.   
50 The bumpy ride jogged and bruised the men hidden inside, but they held their 
51 breath and gripped their swords tight.  One sneeze and they would be found out! 
  
52 Helen looked out of her window and saw the horse, all decorated now with  
53 flowers and ribbons.  She was a Greek and knew the ways of the Greeks and  
54 she thought to herself, “This is a trick.”  She turned away from the window, put 
55 a finger to her lips and sat quite still, waiting. 
  
56 The happy Trojans danced all day round the long legs of the wooden horse. At 
57 last, weary with joy, they tottered home to sleep, and the city fell silent. 
  
58 Then a secret door creaked open in the side of the horse.  Down dropped a 
59 knitted rope.  Down the rope climbed the dozen Greeks. 
  
60 Meanwhile, the whole Greek fleet of ships sailed back to shore: they had only 
61 been hiding over the sea’s horizon, waiting.  As they pelted up the beach, they 
62 peered through the early morning darkness at the high, heavy city gates,  
63 anxious to see whether their plan had succeeded. 
  
64 And there!  The gates creaked open to let them in and the Greeks dashed  
65 through, swords at the ready.  A war that had lasted ten years was over.  They  
66 set light to Troy’s tall buildings.  They killed Troy’s young men.  Then they seized 
67 Helen and sailed away.  By morning there was nothing but the sound of  
68 weeping within Troy’s charred and crumbling walls. 
  
69 And Helen lived once more in the palace of King Menelaus on the shores of his  
70 kingdom.  If she had loved Paris once, she never said so, and never spoke his  
71 name, and she and Menelaus lived happily ever after. 
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8. Medusa and Athena 

1 Once upon a time, a long time ago there lived a beautiful maiden named Medusa. 
2 Medusa lived in the city of Athens in a country named Greece – and although  
3 there were many pretty girls in the city, Medusa was considered the most lovely. 
  
4 Unfortunately, Medusa was very proud of her beauty and thought or spoke of  
5 little else.  Each day she boasted of how pretty she was and each day her boasts 
6 became more outrageous. 
  
7 On Sunday, Medusa bragged to the miller that her skin was more beautiful than 
8 fresh fallen snow.  On Monday, she told the cobbler that her hair glowed brighter 
9 than the sun.  On Tuesday, she commented to the blacksmith’s son that her eyes 
10 were greener than the Aegean Sea.  On Wednesday, she boasted to everyone 
11 at the public gardens that her lips were redder than the reddest rose. 
  
12 When she wasn’t busy sharing her thoughts about her beauty with all who  
13 passed by, Medusa would gaze lovingly at her reflection in the mirror.  She  
14 admired herself in her hand mirror for an hour each morning as she brushed 
15 her hair.  She admired herself in her darkened window for an hour each  
16 evening as she got ready for bed.  She even stopped to admire herself in the well 
17 each afternoon as she drew water for her father’s horses – often forgetting to  
18 fetch the water in her distraction. 
  
19 On and on Medusa went about her beauty to anyone and everyone who stopped  
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20 long enough to hear her – until one day when she made her first visit to the  
21 Parthenon with her friends.  The Parthenon was the largest temple to the  
22 goddess Athena in all the land.  It was decorated with amazing sculptures and 
23 paintings.  Everyone who entered was awed by the beauty of the place and  
24 couldn’t help but think of how grateful they were to Athena, goddess of wisdom, 
25 for inspiring them and for watching over their city of Athens.  Everyone, that is, 
26 except Medusa. 
  
27 When Medusa saw the sculptures, she whispered that she would have made a  
28 much better subject for the sculptor than Athena had.  When Medusa saw the  
29 artwork, she commented that the artist had done a fine job considering the  
30 goddess’s thick eyebrows – but imagine how much more wonderful the painting 
31 would be if it was of someone as delicate as Medusa. 
  
32 And when Medusa reached the altar she sighed happily and said, “My this is a 
33 beautiful temple.  It is a shame it was wasted on Athena for I am so much  
34 prettier than she is – perhaps some day people will build an even grander  
35 temple to my Beauty.” 
  
36 Medusa’s friends grew pale.  The priestesses who overheard Medusa gasped. 
37 whispers ran through all the people in the temple who quickly began to leave - 
38 for everyone knew that Athena enjoyed watching over the people of Athens and  
39 feared what might happen if the goddess had overheard Medusa’s rash  
40 remarks. 
  
41 Before long the temple was empty of everyone except Medusa, who was so  
42 busy gazing proudly at her reflection in the large bronze doors that she hadn’t  
43 noticed the swift departure of everyone else.  The image she was gazing at  
44 wavered and suddenly, instead of her own features, it was the face of Athena  
45 that Medusa saw Reflected back at her. 
  
46 “Vain and foolish girl,” Athena said angrily, “You think you are prettier than I am! I 
47 doubt it to be true, but even if it were – there is more to life than beauty alone.   
48 While others work and play and learn, you do little but boast and admire  
49 yourself.” 
  
50 Medusa tried to point out that he beauty was an inspiration to those around her 
51 and that she made their lives better by simply looking so lovely, but Athena  
52 silenced her with a frustrated wave. 
  
53 “Nonsense,” Athena retorted, “Beauty fades swiftly in all mortals.  It does not  
54 comfort the sick, teach the unskilled or feed the hungry.  And by my powers,  
55 your Loveliness shall be stripped away completely.  Your fate shall serve as a  
56 reminder to others to control their pride.” 
  
57 And with those words Medusa’s face changed to that of a hideous monster.  Her 
58 hair twisted and thickened into horrible snakes that hissed and fought each  
59 other atop her head. 
  
60 “Medusa, for you pride this has been done.  Your face is now so terrible to behold 
61 that the mere sight of it will turn a man to stone,” proclaimed the goddess, “Even 
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62 you, Medusa, should you seek your reflection, shall turn to rock the instant you  
63 see your face.” 
  
64 And with that, Athena sent Medusa with her hair of snakes to live with the blind 
65 monsters – the gorgon sisters – at the ends of the earth, so that no innocents 
66 would be accidentally turned to stone at the sight of her. 

 

 

9. Jason and the Golden Fleece 

1 It’s sad, but sometimes brothers hate each other.  Pelias hated his older brother, 
2 Aeson, because Aeson was the King of Thebes.  “I want to be king,” said Pelias,  
3 And took the throne from his brother and put him in prison.  But Aeson had a son, 
4 And after many years that son came back to fight for his father’s rights.  His 
5 name was Jason. 
  
6 When Pelias heard that Jason had arrived, he did not send assassins to kill him. 
7 He challenged him to a dare.  “I’ll give up the crown without a fight, if you can  
8 prove you are worthy to take it from me.  I dare you to go and find the famous 
9 Golden Fleece.  If you can bring it to me, the crown goes back to your father.” 
  
10 “I accept!  I’ll do it!” said Jason. 
  
11 Then Pelias smiled a wicked smile.  For he knew that many had tried to take the 
12 fiercely-guarded Golden Fleece belonging to King Aeetes – but none had lived 
13 to tell the tale. 
  
 *** 
  
14 Jason’s first task was to search out the finest shipbuilder in the land. 
  
15 “Build me a ship finer than any that ever sailed the seas.  I’m going in search of 
16 the Golden Fleece!” 
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17 “But they say the Fleece is guarded by a dragon that never sleeps!” whispered 
18 the shipbuilder. 
  
19 “Then I must put that dragon to sleep forever!” cried Jason. 
  
20 He called his ship Argo, which means swift, and he mustered a crew from all the  
21 heroes of the world and called them his Argonauts.  But when he climbed  
22 aboard, he did not even know where to start looking for the Golden Fleece. 
23 Resting his hand on the wooden figurehead – carved from a magical oak tree - 
24 he could feel a throb, like a heartbeat.  Suddenly the figurehead turned, and the  
25 curved eyes opened, and the curved mouth spoke.  “King Phineas will tell you 
26 where.  Ask poor, poor Phineas!” 
  
27 Phineas was old and blind.  He had chests full of robes and larders full of food. 
28 But when Jason and the Argonauts visited him he was as thin as a twig and his  
29 clothes hung in rags. 
  
30 Servants bought delicious food.  But no sooner was the table set than in through 
31 the windows swooped a flock of hideous birds, their claws snatching, their 
32 wings clucking.  They had women’s heads, with flying hair and munching mouths, 
33 and they stole the supper out of the very hands of the Argonauts and slashed 
34 at their faces. 
  
35 “The Harpies!  Shelter under the table, sirs!” cried King Phineas.  “You’ll be safer 
36 there.” 
  
37 But Jason drew his sword and cried, “Up, men, and fight!” 
  
38 He and his crew fought the Harpies until feathers and hair fell like snow.  The  
39 creatures beat at Jason with their leathery wings, but he cut them out of the 
40 air with his sword and jumped on them with his two feet.  At last the Harpies 
41 fled shrieking across the rooftops and out to sea, never to return. 
  
42 Jason filled a plate with food and set it in front of the king.  “Eat, friend, then tell 
43 us how to find the Golden Fleece.” 
  
44 “Don’t try it!” begged Phineas.  “The Fleece hangs in the Land of Colchis, beyond  
45 the Clashing Cliffs.  Think of that and tremble!” 
  
46 But the cliffs were a terrifying sight.  Two walls of rock, on either side a narrow 
47 strait, crashed together like cymbals.  Fire streamed down and sparks flew up, 
48 While boulders plunged into the churning sea below. 
  
49 “We shall be ground to dust!” cried the Argonauts. 
  
50 “No!  Watch the seagulls, men!” cried Jason.  “They know when the way ahead is  
51 safe.  Lean on your oars, and follow the gulls!” 
  
52 And between one clash of cliffs and the next, the Argo sped through, swift as 
53 the daring seagulls.  Soon they had reached Colchis, Land of the Golden Fleece. 
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54 The next day Jason presented himself to the king of the island and told him his 
55 story.  “I must have the Golden Fleece – it’s my destiny,” he said.  
  
56 The king’s lip curled.  “Well, of course I shall let you take my Golden Fleece…but  
57 the soldiers who guard it might try to stop you.  Ha ha!” 
  
58 Out of his deep purple pockets he pulled handfuls of sharp white teeth.  Dragon’s 
59 teeth!  He tossed them in among the Argonauts.  As each tooth touched the  
60 ground, a warrior sprang up, bristling with weapons.  Soon these soldiers 
61 outnumbered Jason’s men a hundred to one. 
  
62 “We fought the Harpies, didn’t we?” cried Jason to his men.  “Surely we can knock 
63 out a mouthful of teeth!” 
  
64 “Kill them!” the king raged at his dragon-tooth army.  But soon there was no army 
65 left to hear him.  The Argonauts had wiped it out.  Now nothing stood between  
66 Jason and the Golden Fleece. 
  
67 Except the dragon. 
  
68 The Fleece hung in a lovely garden.  By the gate of the garden stood a woman -  
69 the king’s daughter.  “I watched you fight the dragon-tooth warriors,” said  
70 Princess Medea to Jason.  “You are a true hero, I can see that.  But you’ll need my  
71 magic if you are going to win the Golden Fleece.  Marry me and I’ll help you.” 
  
72 “You’re so beautiful that I’ll willingly marry you,” said Jason.  “But I must lift down 
73 the prize by my own strength or I would be cheating.” 
  
74 He set out through flowery groves, across streams, past bushes hung with  
75 blossom.  But here and there he passed piles of bones.  Other heroes had  
76 entered the garden before him…and met the dragon. 
  
77 At last Jason found the prize he had come for.  The Golden Fleece rested over  
78 the branch of a tree – as thick and heavy as a carpet, glistening with golden  
79 curls, soft, soft, soft.  And round the trees coiled the dragon set to guard it.  The 
80 monster had no eyelids, it had no name and it had no pity.  It looked at Jason with  
81 eyes scorched red by sunshine and moonlight.  Then it pounced on him with  
82 gaping jaws. 
  
83 Jason drew his sword, but his blade shattered like glass against the dragon’s  
84 scales.  Teeth tore his clothes and fiery breath scorched his hair.  Up into the tree 
85 he clambered to his escape.  And when the dragon opened its mouth to lick him 
86 down.  Jason plunged in his broken sword.  The beast gave a terrible roar.  
87 Smoke billowed round Jason.  Again and again he stabbed, until black smoke  
88 dirtied all the king’s garden. 
  
89 The Argonauts, watching from the shore, saw the smoke gather in the sky. 
  
90 “Where’s Jason?  Why doesn’t he come?” they cried. 
  
91 Then the sun glinted on a splash of gold – a sheep’s fleece.  It was draped over 
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92 Jason’s shoulder as he came running down the beach.  Alongside him ran a 
93 woman as beautiful as the Fleece. 
  
94 “Aboard, men!” cried Jason.  “I’ve stolen the king’s Golden Fleece and his  
95 daughter!” 
  
 *** 
  
96 So Jason and Princess Medea returned to Thebes – much to the amazement and  
97 fury of Pelias.  Jason’s father, Aeson, was freed from prison, but he refused to  
98 put on the crown of Thebes again. 
  
99 “I’m too tired to rule, Son,” he said.  “You must be king in my place.” 
  
100 But Medea said gently, “Trust me, father-in-law. I have magic to make you strong 
101 and young again.” 
  
102 She poured him a peculiar potion, which sent Aeson to sleep for three days.   
103 When he awoke, he had the body of a young man and the wisdom of an old one  - 
104 and all the energy he needed to rule Thebes. 
  
105 When wicked old Pelias saw this amazing transformation, he went to Medea and 
106 offered her all his money if she would do the same for him.  “Make me young  
107 again, Medea,” he said.  “I’d give anything for that!” 
  
108 So Medea gave him a potion, too, and he fell asleep for three days.  Three months. 
109 Three years.  In fact he never woke up again, because Medea had put him to sleep 
110 for ever. 
  
111 So Jason and Medea lived together as man and wife, and although Jason  
112 dressed in simple clothes, his cloak was lined with a golden fleece. 
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10. Echo and Narcissus 

1 Echo was a beautiful nymph, fond of the woods and hills, where she devoted  
2 herself to woodland sports.  She was a favourite of Diana, and attended her in  
3 the chase.  But Echo had one failing; she was fond of talking, and whether in chat 
4 or argument, would have the last word. 
  
5 One day Juno was seeking her husband, who, she had reason to fear, was  
6 amusing himself among the nymphs.  Echo by her talk contrived to detain the  
7 goddess till the nymphs made their escape.  When Juno discovered it, she  
8 passed sentence upon Echo in these words: “You shall forfeit the use of that  
9 tongue with which you have cheated me, except for that one purpose you are so  
10 fond of – reply.  You shall still have the last word, but no power to speak first.” 
  
11 This nymph saw Narcissus, a beautiful youth, as he pursued the chase upon the 
12 mountains.  She loved him and followed his footsteps.  O how she longed to  
13 address him in the softest accents, and win him to converse!  But it was not in  
14 her power. 
  
15 She waited with impatience for him to speak first, and had her answer ready.   
16 One day the youth, being separated from his companions, shouted aloud, “Who’s 
17 here?” Echo replied, “Here”.  Narcissus looked around, but seeing no one, called 
18 out, “Come.”  Echo answered, “Come.”  As no one came, Narcissus called again,  
19 “Why do you shun me?”  Echo asked the same question. “Let us join one another,” 
20 said the youth. 
  
21 The maid answered with all her heart in the same words, and hastened to the  
22 spot, ready to throw her arms about his neck.  He started back, exclaiming,  
23 “Hands off!  I would rather die than you should have me!”  “Have me,” she said;  
24 but it was all in vain. He left her, and she went to hide her blushes in the recesses 
25 of the woods. 
  
26 From that time forth she lived in caves and among mountain cliffs.  Her form  
27 faded with grief, till at last all her flesh shrank away.  Her bones were changed 
28 into rocks and there was nothing left of her but her voice.  With that she is still 
29 ready to reply to anyone who calls her, and keeps up her old habit of having the  
30 last word. 
  
31 Narcissus’s cruelty in this case was not the only instance.  He shunned all the  
32 rest of the nymphs, as he had done poor Echo.  One day a maiden who in vain 
33 endeavoured to attract him uttered a prayer that he might some time or other 
34 feel what it was to love and meet no return of affection.  The avenging goddess 
35 heard and granted the prayer. 
  
36 There was a clear fountain, with water like silver, to which the shepherds never 
37 drove their flocks, nor the mountain goats resorted, nor any of the beasts of the 
38 forests; neither was it defaced with fallen leaves of branches, but the grass  
39 grew fresh around it, and the rocks sheltered it from the sun.  Hither came one  
40 day the youth, fatigued with hunting, heated and thirsty. 
  
41 He stooped down to drink, and saw his own image in the water; he thought it was 
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42 some beautiful water-spirit living in the fountain.  He stood gazing with  
43 admiration at those bright eyes, those locks curled like the locks of Bacchus 
44 or Apollo, the rounded cheeks, the ivory neck, the parted lips, and the glow of  
45 health and exercise over all.  He fell in love with himself.  He brought his lips 
46 near to take a kiss; he plunged his arms in to embrace the beloved object.  It fled  
47 at the touch, but returned again after a moment and renewed the fascination. 
  
48 He could not tear himself away; he lost all thought of food or rest, while he  
49 hovered over the brink of the fountain gazing upon his own image.  He talked 
50 with the supposed spirit: “Why, beautiful being, do you shun me?  Surely my face  
51 is not one to repel you.  The nymphs love me, and you yourself look not indifferent 
52 upon me.  When I stretch forth my arms you do the same; and you smile upon me 
53 and answer my beckonings with the like.” 
  
54 His tears fell into the water and disturbed the image.  As he saw it depart, he  
55 exclaimed, “Stay, I entreat you!  Let me at least gaze upon you, if I may not touch 
56 you.”  With this, and much more of the same kind, he cherished the flame that  
57 consumed him, so that by degrees he lost his colour, his vigour and the beauty 
58 which formerly had so charmed the nymph Echo. 
  
59 She kept near him, however, and when he exclaimed, “Alas! Alas!” she answered 
60 him with the same words.  He pined away and died; and when his shade passed 
61 the Stygian river, it leaned over the boat to catch a look of itself in the waters. 
62 The nymphs mourned for him, especially the water-nymphs; and when they  
63 smote their breasts Echo smote hers also.  They prepared a funeral pile and  
64 would have burned the body, but it was nowhere to be found; but in its place a  
65 flower, purple within, and surrounded with white leaves, which bears the name  
66 and preserves the memory of Narcissus. 
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Mythology, folktales and epics from around the world 

11. The Epic of Gilgamesh (from ancient Mesopotamia) 

1 Tablet One: The Creation of Gilgamesh and Enkidu 
2 This is the story of a man who knew all that could be known.  He built the walls 
3 of Uruk. 
  
4 Climb those walls.  Examine their foundations; marvel at their brickwork.  No 
5 other city can rival strong-walled Uruk.  Within the city is a temple, and within 
6 the temple is a cedar box.  Open the box.  Take out the tablets and read the story 
7 of Gilgamesh.  Gilgamesh – the wild bull, perfect in strength, better than all  
8 others. 
  
9 Gilgamesh, the hero-immense and terrible.  Who other than Gilgamesh can say: 
10 “I am king without equal”?  Gilgamesh was his name before birth.  The great 
11 goddess Aruru designed his body.  Two thirds god she made him, and one third 
12 man. Shamash the Sun god gave him beauty.  Adad the Storm gave him courage. 
13 Gilgamesh, strongest of all!  Long was his journey, and difficult his labors. 
14 weary, he returned to the city of Uruk and told his story. 
  
15 Gilgamesh was unmatched in strength and power.  He believed everything  
16 belonged to him.  His awfulness and savagery grew.  The women and the old  
17 ones complained to the gods, “Shouldn’t Gilgamesh be our shepherd, the  
18 protector of our people?”  They called to Aruru: “You made this king of ours. Now  
19 make us another who is strong enough to withstand him.”  The goddess Aruru 
20 heard the cries of the people of Uruk, and out of clay she fashioned a wild man  
21 named Enkidu. 
  
22 Enkidy’s hard was long and wild; he grazed on the grasslands with the gazelles  
23 and joined the animals at the watering hole.  A trapper and his son saw Enkidu 
24 among the animals and saw how he scared the creatures away from their  
25 traps.  They thought of Gilgamesh and how he and this wild man might oppose 
26 each other.  “Set both of them against each other,” the trapper reasoned, “and  
27 my son and I can live in peace.”  So the father sent his son to talk to Gilgamesh 
28 in Uruk.  Gilgamesh summoned Shamhat, a beautiful girl in the Uruk, and sent 
29 her to flirt with Enkidu.  Enkidu dated her for about a week and then sought the  
30 company of the animals once again.  Shamhat suggested to Enkidu: “Come 
31 with me to strong-walled Uruk, where Gilgamesh rules, like a wild bull. None  
32 can withstand him.”  Enkidu, longing for an equal and a companion, said, “Take 
33 me to strong-walled Uruk, where Gilgamesh rules like a wild bull.  I will  
34 challenge him and say, “I am the strongest of all.”  “Come with me to Uruk,” 
35 said Shamhat.  “Gilgamesh has already dreamed about you.”  Gilgamesh awoke 
36 one morning and told his mother, Ninsun, “I dreamed that a star from heaven 
37 fell on the plain outside Uruk.  And I dreamed that I could not life it, but I was  
38 drawn to it.”  And Ninsun said, “the star that fell from heaven, the star you  
39 could not lift, the star you were drawn to, is your companion, a brother who will 
40 never forsake you.”  “Let it be so,” said Gilgamesh. 
  
41 Tablet Two: Enkidu and Gilgamesh meet, fight, and become friends; Gilgamesh 
42 Invites Enkidu on a journey 
43 On their way to Uruk, Shamhat and Enkidu came to a shepherd’s camp.  There 
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44 Shamhat clothed Enkidu and taught him to eat and drink like a civilised person. 
45 he shepherds remarked how like he was to Gilgamesh in strength and stature, 
46 how like a star fallen from the heavens.  A traveller stopped at the camp, on his 
47 way to a wedding feast in Uruk, and complained bitterly that Gilgamesh was 
48 trying to steal his wife away.  Angered, Enkidu proclaimed, “I will go to Uruk. I  
49 will challenge Gilgamesh.” 
  
50 When Enkidu arrived in Uruk, the people whispered, “This is the wild man.  He  
51 is the only one who can stop Gilgamesh.”  When Gilgamesh arrived to try to  
52 steal the bride, Enkidu stood in his way.  Like two bulls they fought.  The door  
53 splintered.  The walls shook. The floor trembled.  Gilgamesh wrestled Enkidu  
54 to the ground.  “You are the strongest,” Enkidu gasped.  Then the two embraced. 
55 “This is the star that fell from the heavens,” said Ninsun, “the companion who  
56 will never forsake you.” 
  
57 Then an idea came to Gilgamesh.  “I need to increase my fame.  I will obtain 
58 wood from the distant cedar forest.  Come with me.  The god Enlil has made the 
59 monster HUmbaba the guardian of the cedar forest.  It is written that I must  
60 slay this demon.”  “The cedar forest is sacred to Enlil,” replied Enkidu.  
61 “Humbaba’s voice is like the roar of the Flood, his breath is like deathly fire.   
62 Who would risk his anger and revenge?”  “Has your strength left you, Enkidu? 
63 Even lions were once afraid of you.  No man can live forever.  If I die in this  
64 battle, at least my children will be able to say that I fought Humbaba.”   
65 Gilgamesh sought the blessings of the elders of Uruk, who echoed, “Humbaba’s 
66 voice is like the roar of the Flood, his breath is like deathly fire.  Who would 
67 risk his wrath?” 
  
68 Tablet Three: Preparations for the journey to the Cedar Forest 
69 Gilgamesh ordered armor to be made for himself and Enkidu.  Gilgamesh  
70 sought the blessings of his mother NInsun.  “I do not know the road I am about  
71 to travel or the kind of battle I am about to fight,” he admitted.  Ninsun asked 
72 Shamash, the sun god, “Why did you give me son a restless heart?  Do not  
73 desert him during the dark of night.”  She hugged Enkidu: “You are my son now 
74 too. Bring my son back to me.”  “Gilgamesh, Enkidu knows the wild places,” the  
75 elders added. “Let Enkidu be your guide.”  Enkidu agreed. “Since your mind is  
76 set, I know the way.  I will go with you and be your guide.” “We cannot sit at home 
77 for the rest of our days,” Gilgamesh concluded.  “This is my destiny.  Standing  
78 together, we two can win.” 
  
79 Tablet Four: The Journey to the Cedar Forest 
80 Gilgamesh and Enkidu set out for the cedar forest atop Mount Lebanon.  They  
81 travelled fifty miles a day, resting only at  nightfall as the dark and wooded  
82 mountain loomed ahead.  Each night they dug a well and prepared a shelter  
83 against the wind.  They sacrificed grain to the Dream god, and Enkidu kept  
84 watch while Gilgamesh slept.  Each night, Gilgamesh dreamt: he dreamt of a  
85 huge mountain falling, of a fearsome bull bellowing, of a wild storm crashing, 
86 of a fierce eagle soaring.  Each night, Enkidu interpreted the dream. “Shamash 
87 the sun will shine upon you, and you will stay Humbaba.  Standing together, we 
88 two will win.”  When they arrived at the dark forest, Gilgamesh fell asleep once 
89 more.  “Awake,” urged Shamash.  “Hurry.”  “Take my hand, friend,” said  
90 Gilgamesh.  “Shamash, protect us.  Our names will be remembered for  
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91 generations.”  The two companions gazed silently at the path before them. 
  
92 Tablet Five: The Battle with Humbaba 
93 The cedar forest stood ahead, cool, green, and fragrant.  Gilgamesh and Enkidu 
94 entered; they chopped down a cedar tree with their axes. “Who has entered my 
95 forest?” roared Humbaba.  In a swirl of confusion, the demon surrounded them, 
96 changing faces, changing places, now here, now there.  The heroes were  
97 frightened.  “The forest is dark,” trembled Enkidu. “Shamash the sun has  
98 abandoned us.” “Standing together, we two can prevail,” countered Gilgamesh. 
99 “All men must die, but I am not ready to die yet.  Shamash, protect us.”  Rallying, 
100 Enkidu responded, “Attack, son of Uruk.” 
  
101 Shamash heard the prayers of the two heroes and sent seven winds to stall 
102 Humbaba, winds from the North, South, East and West, frost-winds, fire-winds, 
103 whirlwinds.  Humbaba could not move.  “Enkidu, I knew you were in the wild.  
104 Tell Gilgamesh to spare my life.  I will serve you, Son of Uruk.  The cedar forest  
105 will be yours.”  “Do not listen to this demon, Gilgamesh,” said Enkidu.  “He will 
106 block your way back to Uruk.  He will rob you of your fame.”  Humbaba cursed 
107 Enkidu. “Neither of you will grow old; Gilgamesh will bury you.”  But Gilgamesh  
108 struck the monster, cutting off his head. 
  
109 Tablet Six: Gilgamesh, Ishtar and the Bull of Heaven 
110 Gilgamesh and Enkidu returned, triumphant, to the city of Uruk.  Gilgamesh  
111 washed and perfumed his hair, put on his purple cloak and his crown.  The  
112 Goddess Ishtar was stunned by his beauty.  “Be my man, Gilgamesh!” she  
113 begged, “I will give you riches in abundance and chariots with wheels of gold. 
114 Princes will bow to you; kings will send you gifts from far and wide.”  “I don’t  
115 think so,” Gilgamesh replied.  “My mother did not raise fool; you will go out with 
116 me for a while and then dump me like you have all your other boyfriends.” 
  
117 Furious, Ishtar went to heaven, to complain to her father Anu that Gilgamesh 
118 had insulted her.  Anu shrugged.  “Maybe you gave him reason, daughter.” “Give 
119 me the Bull of Heaven, father,” she insisted.  “I want to trample Gilgamesh!”  “The 
120 Bull of Heaven will not only trample Gilgamesh,” warned Anu.  “The city of Uruk 
121 will suffer seven years of drought.” Ishtar assured her father that she would  
122 prepare the city for the coming drought, so Anu released the Bull of Heave to  
123 his angry daughter. 
  
124 With each stamp of the huge bull’s hoof, the ground in Uruk opened up,  
125 swallowing its people. “I’ll grab him by the tail,” called Enkidu to Gilgamesh.   
126 “You slit his throat.  Standing together, we two can win.”  And so the two heroes 
127 slew the Bull of Heaven.  Ishtar stood on the walls of Uruk, wailing “Gilgamesh 
128 has killed the Bull of Heaven.” Enkidu cut off one of the bull’s legs and threw it 
129 toward Ishtar.  “I would do the same to you.”  “I am the strongest here,”  
130 Gilgamesh bragged, and the people of Uruk rejoiced with their king.  But that  
131 night, Enkidu had a strange dream. 
  
132 Tablet Seven: The Death of Enkidu. 
133 This was Enkidu’s dream: The gods of the heavens held a meeting. Anu and Enlil 
134 blamed Shamash the Sun god. “You helped Gilgamesh, and he killed Humbaba, 
135 guardian of my cedar forest,” claimed Enlil, the ruler of the earth.  “And now he 



35 
 

136 has killed my Bull of Heaven,” added Anu, father of the gods.  “One of these two 
137 must die.” “Let it be Enkidu,” Enlil decided. 
  
138 Enkidu began to waste away.  Neither brother wanted to lose the other.  Enkidu 
139 cursed Shamhat.  But Shamash reminded him.  “Did Shamhat not bring you to  
140 Uruk?  Did she not lead you to Gilgamesh?  To Gilgamesh – a king without rival 
141 and your beloved companion.” Enkidu grew calm, but his sleep was troubled. In 
142 his dreams, he journeyed to the dark Underworld, to the House of Dust.  Day  
143 after day, he withered.  On the twelfth day, he begged Gilgamesh: “Do not forget  
144 how we stood together.  Alas, I do not die in battle.  I am cursed  Who will 
145 remember my name?” 
  
146 Tablet Eight: The Lament of Gilgamesh 
147 Gilgamesh pulled a veil over the face of his friend.  The King of Uruk raised this 
148 lament: “Enkidu, may the gazelles of the grassland mourn you, and the animals 
149 at the watering hole.  May the path that winds through the cedar forest mourn  
150 you, by day and by night.  May the elders of strong-walled Uruk mourn you. May 
151 Shamhat mourn you in the Temple of Ishtar.  Hear me: The young men who  
152 cheered for us weep for you now.  The rivers weep for you, and the mountains 
153 too.” Gilgamesh tore at his hair and his clothing.  He gathered gifts for Enkidu’s  
154 grave-precious ivory, gold, and lapis lazuli – to accompany his friend to the  
155 underworld. 
  
156 Tablet Nine: Gilgamesh Journeys through the Mountains 
157 Gilgamesh wandered the wild plains outside the walls of Uruk.  Howling his  
158 grief, he chased the wind and would not be comforted.  “Where are you going?” 
159 asked Shamash.  Gilgamesh replied, “How can I rest?  I am stalked by death.  
160 Alone, I can never win.  I must find Uta-napishti, he who survived the Flood. 
161 Only Uta-napishti can tell me how to escape death.” 
  
162 Gilgamesh resolved to find Uta-napishti.  After a long and tiresome journey, he  
163 finally arrived at the great mountains where the sun rises and sets.  Two  
164 scorpions guarded the mountain pass.  With a terrible gaze, they dished out  
165 death.  And yet, Gilgamesh gathered his courage and walked toward them.  “Only 
166 a god would dare approach us,” said one of the scorpions.  “Two thirds god,”  
167 corrected the other.  “One third man.” “Why have you travelled so far,” demanded  
168 the first scorpion. “I need to question Uta-napishti about the secret of life and  
169 death,” answered Gilgamesh.  “No mortal has ever crossed these mountains,”  
170 warmed the scorpions.  “No light shines with them, and the darkness is dense.” 
171 “I must cross these mountains.  Let me pass,” the king replied. The scorpions 
172 stepped aside.  “You may go, Gilgamesh.  May the mountains allow you to pass 
173 safely.” Gilgamesh entered the mountain pass alone.  Utter darkness pressed 
174 him from all sides.  He travelled many long and weary miles alone in darkness.  
175 “If I had a companions,” he muttered. “We two…” But darkness swallowed his  
176 words, and still he pressed on blindly.  At ten miles, the blessed wind played 
177 over his face.  At eleven leagues, welcome dawn streaked the horizon.  At  
178 twelve leagues, the sun finally rose on a glistening garden.  Beyond the garden 
179 stretched the sea. 
  
180 Tablet Ten: Gilgamesh Travels to find Uta-napishti 
181 Siduri an inn keeper lived by the sea.  She had seen Gilgamesh from a distance, 
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182 his face full of sadness, despair in his heart.  Fearful, she barred her gate  
183 against him.  But Gilgamesh begged entry, insisting, “I am Gilgamesh, King of 
184 Uruk – He who killed HUmbaba and the Bull of Heaven.” “If you are Gilgamesh,  
185 slayer of Humababa and the Bull of Heaven, why are your cheeks so hollow and 
186 your clothing so wild?” SIduri asked suspiciously.  “Why shouldn’t I have hollow  
187 cheeks?  I grieve for Enkidu, my companion.  Death has stalked every step of my 
188 long journey.” Siduri spoke softly: “Gilgamesh, did you not know that all men 
189 must die?  The gods keep immortality for themselves.  Wash yourself, put on new 
190 clothes.  Fill your stomach with good food and fine wine.  Hold your wife and your 
191 child.  Cherish the life you have.” 
  
192 Silencing the inn keeper, Gilgamesh insisted, “I must cross the ocean to find  
193 Uta-napishti.” “Only Shamash the Sun can cross the ocean,” said Siduri. “The  
194 waters of death are dangerous.  And once you have crossed the ocean, what will 
195 you do then?  Ah, Gilgamesh. Uta-napishti has a boatman named Urshanabi. 
196 seek him down by the water. Let him see your sorrow-etched face. Maybe he will 
197 ferry you across the waters. If he won’t, then you must go back.” 
  
198 Enraged, Gilgamesh crept down to the water and took an axe to the boat rigging. 
199 “Who are you,” shouted Urshanabi?  “I am Gilgamesh, the King of Uruk.” “Why are 
200 your cheeks so hollow?” asked Urshanabi, “ and your heart so heavy?” “My  
201 cheeks are hollow and my heart is heavy because my brother is dead.  Enkidu,  
202 my beloved companion, is dead.  And I am tormented by one question: Must I  
203 die too?  I have journeyed this long way to find Uta-napishti and to learn the  
204 secret of life and death.”  Pointing to the broken rigging, Urshanabi explained  
205 that Gilgamesh had destroyed the only way across the ocean.  But together, they 
206 fashioned poles to ferry across the waters of death.  The old man Uta-napishti 
207 saw them from a distance and wondered who could be travelling with  
208 Urshanabi, his face etched in sorrow, despair in his heart. Disembarking,  
209 Gilgamesh told Uta-napishti his story – how he and Enkidu became companions 
210 and conquered many enemies together, how Enkidu had angered Ishtar and  
211 died, how he, Gilgamesh, King of Uruk, had journeyed through the dark  
212 mountains to Siduri’s tavern, how Urshanabi had taken pity on him and ferried 
213 him across the waters of death. 
  
214 “Ah Gilgamesh,” sighed Uta-napishti.  “Stop chasing sorrow.  Death takes all –  
215 the handsome young man and the old one as well.  But no one sees the face of 
216 death or hears his voice.  Life and death the gods have established.” 
  
217 Tablet Eleven: Uta-napishti Tells Gilgamesh the Story of the Flood 
218 “How are you different?” chllanged Gilgamesh.  “Why did the gods grant you  
219 immortality (the ability to live forever)?” So Uta-napishti told this story: “A long 
220 time ago, the gods lived in the city of Shuruppak, on the banks of the Euphrates  
221 river.  But they left the city because it grew too crowded and too noisy.  The 
222 Gods decided to send a Flood to destroy the city.  But Ea, the ocean god,  
223 whispered their plans to me.  Ea told me to build a bot and gave me the  
224 dimensions.  I followed his directions.  When the time came, I sealed myself 
225 inside my boat, along with everything that I owned and all my household people. 
226 Adad the Storm God came riding on a black cloud, stirring up a terrible storm.  
227 For six days and six nights, the storm raged, and the flood waters swept my boat 
228 away.  On the seventh day, the storm calmed, and my boat grounded on the top 
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229 of a mountain.  The waters stretched endlessly all around us.  I set loose a bird  
230 and it returned, for there was no place to land.  I kept sending out birds until one 
231 did not return, for it had found dry land.  I sacrificed to the gods, but Enlil, ruler  
232 of the earth, was angry.  “How is it that this man survived?” Ea defended me, but 
233 Enlil condemned me and my wife to live forever in this faraway place.” 
  
234 “If you think you deserve immortality,” said Uta-napishti to Gilgamesh, “let’s see 
235 if you can stay awake for a week.” But as soon as Gilgamesh sat down, sleep  
236 crept over him like a fog.  The wife of Uta-napishti baked a loaf of bread for every 
237 day that Gilgamesh slept, seven in all.  Discouraged, Gilgamesh prepared to  
238 return to Uruk.  As the King and the ferryman were leaving, the wife of Uta- 
239 Napishti said, “Gilgamesh journeyed a long and weary distance to find you. Can’t 
240 you give him something to take back with him.” Uta-napishti told Gilgamesh  
241 how to dive under the water to find a plant that would restore his youth, and  
242 Gilgamesh was able to find the plant.  However, on the way back to Uruk,  
243 Gilgamesh rested, soaking his feet in a cool pond.  A snake slithered out and  
244 stole the plant. Gilgamesh wept. “Oh, Urshanabi, for all my labors I have  
245 achieved nothing!” 
  
246 When Gilgamesh and Urshanabi arrived back in Uruk, Gilgamesh showed  
247 Urshanabi the city he had built.  He and Urshanabi climbed the city walls,  
248 examined their foundations, and marvelled at their brickwork.  Weary from  
249 journeying, Gilgamesh the King surveyed his city and wrote his story. 
  
250 Tablet Twelve: Epilogue-Gilgamesh Speaks to the Ghost of Enkidu 
251 Enkidu asked Gilgamesh, “Why do you weep?  What have you lost? I will go down 
252 to the Underworld for you.”  “Don’t wear new clothes,” warned Gilgamesh, “for  
253 they will know you are a stranger there.” Enkidu ignored Gilgamesh’s  
254 instructions, and the gods of the Underworld knew Enkidu was a stranger and  
255 kept him there.  Enlil would not help bring him back, but Shamash the Sun god 
256 opened a hole in the roof of the Underworld and the spirit of Enkidu floated up. 
257 Enkidu and Gilgamesh tried to grab onto each other. “Tell me what the  
258 underworld is like,” pressed Gilgamesh.  “I cannot tell you,” Enkidu replied, “for 
259 you will weep.  Bodies are rotting there now.”  Horrified, Gilgamesh asked about  
260 this person or that. “Have you seen the man who died suddenly?  The famous 
261 warrior?  The unburied corpse?  Enkidu had seen them all. 
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12. The First Voyage of Sinbad (from the Middle East / India) 

1 Long ago, in the city of Baghdad, there lived a man named Sinbad the Hammal 
2 (porter). He made his living by lugging around heavy objects on his head.  In  
3 short, he was a porter, as hard working, as he was poor.  One exceedingly hot 
4 and dusty day, he was weary and sweating, and not sure if the heat of his load 
5 was causing him the most trouble.  He staggered past the entrance of a wealthy 
6 merchant’s house.  The sight of a bench by the gates was so tempting, that he  
7 could not resist setting down his load, and sitting down for a while. As he 
8 rested, he felt a pleasant breeze and heard the sound of a lute playing and light 
9 voices full of laughter and song.  He stood up and pushed the gates open  
10 slightly.  As he peaked through them, he saw a garden full of flowers, and  
11 servants carrying all sorts of rich and delicate meats.  The delicious aroma  
12 greeted his nostrils and filled him with hunger.  As he stood there, he recited  
13 some lines: 
  
14 “Each morning that dawns, I awake in pain and woe.  I pick up my load and off to 
15 work I go, while others live in comfort and delight, with pretty songs, good food, 
16 and laughter light.  All living things were born in their birthday suits, but some  
17 live like Lords and others like brutes. At Thee, O God all-wise!  I dare not to rail, 
18 whose creation is just and whose justice cannot fail.” 
  
19 When Sinbad the Porter had finished his verse, he picked up his heavy crate 
20 and started to move off. Just as he put one foot forward, there came from a gate 
21 a little servant boy who tugged at his sleeve and said: 
  
22 “Step inside, my Lord wishes to meet you.”  The porter tried to make excuses,  
23 but the boy would have none of them, and eventually they went through the 
24 gate together.  They walked through a majestic house to the grand dining room 
25 that was full of Lords sitting at tables laden with rich food and drink. The sound  
26 of music and laughter and lovely slave girls playing and singing filled the air. 
27 the diner were seated according to rank.  At the head of them all sat a man of  
28 worshipful and noble appearance.  Sinbad the Porter was so overwhelmed by 
29 all what he saw that he said to himsef, “by Allah, this must be either a piece of 
30 paradise or some king’s palace!”  He bowed down and kissed the ground.  The 
31 master of the house bid him to stand up.  Servants placed food before him and  
32 the porter, after saying his Bismillah (By the name of God), ate his fill, after 
33 which he exclaimed.  “Praised be allah for your generosity my Lord.”  His host 
34 replied, “you are most welcome and may your day be blessed, but tell me, what 
35 is your name and what do you do all day?” 
  
36 “O my Lord, my name is Sinbad the Hammal, and I carry folk’s goods on my head 
37 for hire.” 
  
38 The master of the house smiled and said: “You should know, oh porter, that you 
39 and I have something important in common – our name!  For I am Sinbad the  
40 sailor.  Now if you will be so kind, let me hear those verses that you recited  
41 outside the gate of my house.” 
  
42 The porter blushed, because he did not wish to repeat the lines about injustice 
43 among such wealthy and fortunate company. 
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44 “By Allah excuse me!” he exclaimed.  “Poverty and hardship have given me  
45 boorish ways!” 
  
46 “Tish Tish, do not be ashamed,” said the Lord.  “Say them again, for they pleased 
47 me when I heard you speak them at the gate.” 
  
48 The porter duly recited the lines and the merchant slapped his back  
49 affectionately and said, “no one ever spoke a truer word, but you should know  
50 that, I, myself, only rose to this happy state that you see all around you after 
51 long suffering and woe.  I made seven voyages at sea, and by each of them  
52 hangs a marvellous tale that is almost beyond belief. If you have time, I shall tell 
53 you the first of these tales so that you can better understand what pain I  
54 endured in my early days.  All this happened because of fate, for no one can  
55 escape destiny.” 
  
56 And this is the tale of the first voyage of Sinbad the Sailor. 
  
57 My father was a merchant, a successful man of trade, who left me not short of 
58 wealth and comfort.  I was young, and headstrong, and foolish, and I ate, drank, 
59 and played thinking that I could continue that way for all my days.  Then one  
60 day, I awoke and found that the money was almost gone.  Then I remembered 
61 my father and how he used to say, “a grave is better than poverty.”  And so, I  
62 came to my senses.  I sold my fine clothes, my property, and my playthings. 
63 with my last 3000 dirhams I bought merchandise for a sea voyage.  As I boarded 
64 the ship with my fellow merchants, I said out loud the lines, 
  
65 “he who seeks fame without toil and strife, the impossible seeks and wastes his 
66 life.” 
  
67 We set sail for Basra, the city whose name means “where many ways come 
68 together.  We journeyed for many days and nights, touching in at ports and  
69 islands.  Everywhere we landed, we bought and sold, bartered and traded, 
70 increasing our wealth bit by bit. 
  
71 Eventually we came to the most beautiful island of all.  Here are some seeds  
72 from the gardens of paradise must have landed and taken root.  The captain  
73 dropped anchor and put down the landing planks.  Everyone on board came  
74 ashore to feel the golden sand between their toes and enjoy the lush and  
75 tranquil land.  Some passengers set up fires for cooking while others washed 
76 their clothes.  A few of us contented ourselves with walking around the island, 
77 and others drank and played.  Then all of a sudden, the captain, standing high  
78 up on the deck, rang the ship’s bell and shouted at the top of his voice,”  
79 everyone run for your lives.  May Allah preserve you!  Drop your gear and get 
80 back to the ship as fast as you can. 
  
81 We looked up in astonishment, and as we did so we felt the ground heaving and 
82 hoeing under our feet.  The formally calm sea swirled around the island and  
83 great waves broke against the shore.  Then the very centre of the island curled 
84 up in a great ark, and those who had not made it back to the ship began to slide  
85 down into the foaming sea-water.  I was among them, but as I fell headlong.  I 



40 
 

86 grabbed hold of a wooden trough for washing clothes.  This saved my life, for 
87 when I found myself in the raging water, I clambered onto it.  For a while, the  
88 waves tossed me to and fro as I sat astride my make-shift life-boat, but I  
89 managed to stay afloat.  I now saw that we had not landed on an island as we  
90 had thought, but on the back of an enormous whale.  Somehow, sand had  
91 settled on him, and trees and vegetation had grown on his back.  He must have 
92 lain still for many a year, but when we landed on him, and some of us started  
93 fires, that must have annoyed him and woken him from his sleep.  He flipped  
94 his tail and thrashed the water, and a great wave picked me up and washed me 
95 further away.  Now I was truly on my own, with no chance of being picked up by 
96 the ship.  Night fell and I prepared to meet my doom.  But the morning brought 
97 me to the shore of a high-hilled island.  I scrambled ashore, where I found my  
98 legs were cramped and my feet numb.  I fell on to the ground like a dead man  
99 and lay for a long time with my eyes closed.  It was some time before I began to  
100 crawl on my hands and knees towards the edge of the woods, where I found  
101 nuts, berries and reviving spring water.  Feeling somewhat better, I began to  
102 explore the island, and found it to be a pleasant one.  After walking sometime 
103 I caught the outline of a living thing – drawing closer I saw it to be a beautiful 
104 and noble horse, tethered on the beach.  I stooped down and picked a clutch of  
105 long grass, still wet with the morning dew, and took it to the horse that was a  
106 gentle and lovely mare.  She nibble it out of the palm of my hand.  Then all of a  
107 sudden, something startled her.  She neighed and pulled at her rope.  Looking 
108 around, I saw, emerging from the waves, a giant horse – a White Sea stallion -  
109 that was coming for the mare.  I was as startled as the mare by this impossible 
110 creature, and I ran back for cover of the woods.  From there, I saw that the  
111 stallion had taken the mare’s rope in his mouth and was dragging her into the  
112 sea where she would surely drown. This sight filled my heart with pity.  I picked 
113 up a stick and ran back to the beach where I began to beat the sea stallion  
114 around the head.  He might surely have turned and kicked me to death, but so 
115 furious was my attack that he thought better of it and ran back into the waves 
116 from where he had come. 
  
117 The mare was still frisking to and fro with fright, but I took the rope and calmed 
118 her down.  A few minutes later I was joined on the beach by a man who called  
119 out tome, “who are you and where are you from?” 
  
120 “My Lord,” I replied.  “I am Sinbad the Sailor, whose ship landed on the back of a  
121 great whale, and who would have drowned had not Allah preserved me and  
122 sent me a wooden trough, clinging to which I was washed ashore here on this 
123 lovely island.  And now I have told you who I am, please return the favour and  
124 tell me who you are.” 
  
125 He replied, “I am one of the king’s grooms, and I look after his favourite mare  
126 whom you just saved from being dragged into the sea and drowned by the  
127 seastallion.” 
  
128 And this encounter proved to be my great fortune, for the groom lead me to the  
129 capital city and the palace.  Here I had the honour of meeting King Mihrian and  
130 when I had told him my story he marvelled and said: 
  
131 “By Allah you have indeed been miraculously preserved!  The fates must have  
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132 decreed a long life for you, or you would have surely been drowned a thousand 
133 times over.  You are one who is blessed by Allah your safety.” 
  
134 Believing me to be favoured by God, he treated me kindly.  Indeed, he gave me  
135 a lucrative job as a master of his port and registrar of all the ships that were  
136 put in there.  One day, the very same ship that I had sailed in visited the island. 
137 The captain immediately recognised me and embraced me in his arms. 
  
138 “Your goods are still safe in the hull of my ship,” he said. 
  
139 This was the most unexpected good news, thanks be to Allah.  I offered the  
140 goods as a gift to King Mihrian who had shown me such good favour.  In return, 
141 he made a gift of treasure that was worth twenty times its value.  We sailed to  
142 Basra where I increased the value of my goods another tenfold in the market 
143 place.  And so, I returned to Baghdad as a wealthy man.  I bought this palace 
144 and many servants, set up a great establishment, and soon began to forget all 
145 that I had suffered.  This then is my first miraculous story.  Tomorrow I shall  
146 tell you the tale of my second of seven voyages, if you will return to my house.” 
  
147 And so saying.  Sinbad the Sailor gave Sinbad the Porter 100 gold coins for his  
148 time, and the porter left for his humble home, pondering his great good fortune. 
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13. Odin, Thor and Loki from Norse mythology by Neil Gaiman 

1 Many gods and goddesses are named in Norse mythology.  Most of the stories  
2 have, however, concern two gods, Odin and his son, Thor, and Odin’s blood  
3 brother, a giant’s son called Loki who lives with the Aesir in Asgard. 
  
4 Odin 
5 The highest and the oldest of all the gods is Odin.  Odin knows many secrets.  He 
6 gave an eye for wisdom.  More than that, for knowledge of runes and for power, 
7 He sacrificed himself to himself. 
  
8 He hung from the world-tree, Yggdrasil, hung there for nine nights.  His side was  
9 pierced by the point of a spear which wounded him gravely.  The winds clutched 
10 at him, buffeting his body as it hung.  Nothing did he eat for nine days or nine  
11 nights, nothing did he drink.  He was alone there, in pain, the light of his life  
12 slowly going out.  He was cold, in agony, and on the point of death when his  
13 sacrifice bore dark fruit: in the ecstasy of his agony he looked down and the  
14 runes were revealed to him.  He knew them, and understood them and their  
15 power.  The rope broke then, and he fell screaming from the tree. 
  
16 Now he understood magic.  Now the world was his to control. 
  
17 Odin has many names.  He is the all-father, the lord of the slain, the gallows god. 
18 He is the god of cargoes and of prisoners.  He is called Grimnir and Third.  He has 
19 different names in every country (for he is worshipped in different forms and in  
20 many tongues, but it is always Odin that they worship). 
  
21 He travels from place to place in disguise, to see the world as we see it.  When  
22 he walks among us, he does so as a tall man, wearing a cloak and a hat.  He has  
23 two ravens, whom he calls Huginn and Muninn, which mean thought and  
24 memory.  These birds fly back and forth across the world, seeking news and  
25 bringing Odin all the knowledge of things.  They perch on his shoulders and  
26 whisper into his ears.  When he sits on his high throne at Hlidskjalf, he observes 
27 all things, wherever they may be.  Nothing can be hidden from him.  He brought 
28 war into the world; battles are begun by throwing a spear at the hostile army,  
29 dedicating the battle and its deaths to Odin.  If you survive in battle, it is with  
30 Odin’s grace, and if you fall it is because he has betrayed you.  If you fall bravely 
31 in war the Valkyries, beautiful battle maidens who collect the souls of the noble 
32 dead, will take you and bring you to the hall known as Valhalla.  He will be waiting 
33 for you in Valhalla, and there you will drink and fight and feast and battle, with  
34 Odin as your leader. 
  
35 Thor 
36 Thor, Odin’s son is the thunderer.  He is straightforward where his father is  
37 cunning, good natured where his father is devious.  Huge he is, and red-bearded, 
38 and strong, by far the strongest of all gods.  His might is increased by his belt of  
39 strength, Mgingjord: when he wears it, his strength is doubled.  Thor’s weapon 
40 is Mjollnir, a remarkable hammer, forged for him by dwarfs. Its story you will  
41 learn.  Trolls and frost giants and mountain giants all tremble when they see 
42 Mjollnir, for it has killed so many of their brothers and friends.  Thor wears iron 
43 gloves which help him to grip the hammer’s shaft.  Thor’s mother was Jord, 
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44 the earth goddess.  Thor’s sons are Modi, the angry and Magni, the strong.  Thor’s  
45 daughter is Thrud, the powerful.  His wife is Sif, of the golden hair.  She had a son, 
46 Ullr, before she married Thor, and Thor is Ullr’s step-father.  Ullr is a god who  
47 hunts with bow and with arrows, and he is the god with skis.  Thor is the defender 
48 of Asgard and of Midgard.  There are many stories about Thor and his  
49 adventures.  You will hear them. 
  
50 Loki 
51 Loki is very handsome.  He is plausible, convincing, likeable, and far and away  
52 the most wily, subtle and shrewd of all the inhabitants of Asgard.  It is a pity then, 
53 that there is so much darkness in Loki: so much anger, so much envy, so much 
54 lust. Loki is the son of Laufey, who was also known as Nal, or needle, because  
55 she was so slim and beautiful and sharp.  His father was said to be Farbauti, a  
56 giant; his name means ‘he who strikes dangerous blows’, and Fabauti was as  
57 dangerous as his name. 
  
58 Loki walks in the sky with shoes that fly, and he can transform his shape so he  
59 looks like other people, or change into animal form, but his real weapon in his  
60 mind.  He is more cunning; subtler, trickier than any god or giant.  Not even Odin 
61 is as cunning as Loki. 
  
62 Loki is Odin’s blood brother.  The other gods do not know when Loki came to  
63 Asgard, or how.  He is Thor’s friend and Thor’s betrayer.  He is tolerated by the  
64 gods, perhaps because his stratagems and plans save them as often as they get 
65 them into trouble. 
  
66 Loki makes the world more interesting but less safe.  He is the father of  
67 monsters, the author of woes, the sly god. 
  
68 Loki drinks too much, and he cannot guard his words or thoughts when he  
69 drinks.  Loki and his children will be there for Ragnarok, the end of everything, 
70 and it will not be on the side of the gods or Asgard that they will fight. 
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14. How Spider Bought the Sky God’s Stories 
 

1 Kwaku Anansi, the spider, is the primary trickster in West African folklore.   
2 stories about Anansi originated in Ghana, but when Ghanian natives were taken 
3 abroad as slaves, the stories went with them, entering into the folklore of their  
4 descendants in the United States and the Caribbean. 
  
5 There was a time when all stories belong to Nyankonpon, the Sky God.  Kwaku 
6 Anansi, the spider, thought to himself, “It is not fair that the Sky God should have  
7 all the stories.  I mean to see whether I can get them from him.” 
  
8 Anansi went up to Heaven.  He went before Nyankonpon and said, “I want to buy 
9 all your stories. How much will I have to pay for you to sell them to me?” 
  
10 Nyankonpon laughed and said, “Anansi, you are just one small creature.  Many 
11 great men have tried to buy my stories.  Whole cities of people have tried to buy 
12 my stories.  No one has ever succeeded.  What makes you think you will be able  
13 to meet my price?” 
  
14 “Oh, I think I’ll be able to meet it,” said Anansi.  “Just tell me what you want.” 
  
15 “Very well,” said Nyankonpon.  “If you want to buy my stories, you must bring me 
16 Onini, the python; Osebo, the leopard; Mmoatia, the fairy; and Mmoboro, the  
17 hornets.  Bring me all of these things, and the stories will be yours.” 
  
18 Anansi went home and told his wife, Aso, that he had made a bargain with the  
19 Sky God to buy all his stories.  “First I must bring him Onini, the python,” said  
20 Anansi. “Have you any advice about how I should go about capturing him?” 
  
21 “Oh, yes,” said Aso.  “This is what you must do: get the branch of a palm tree and  
22 some string creeper, and bring them down to the river.” 
  
23 “Ah!  I know what to do now,” said Anansi, and so he went out and got a long palm 
24 branch and some string creeper, and as he walked down to the river, he  
25 pretended to be having a conversation with his wife. 
  
26 “He is not as long as this palm branch,” Anansi said in his own voice. 
  
27 “No, indeed,” Anansi said in Aso’s voice.  “He is much longer than that.” 
  
28 “You lie,” Anansi said in his own voice.  “There is no way he is even this long.” 
  
29 As Anansi got closer to the river, Onini, the python, heard the conversation.  He  
30 slithered over to Anansi and said, “What are you arguing about?” 
  
31 “My wife and I had an argument about whether you are longer than this palm  
32 branch.  She thinks you are longer, but I think she is wrong.” 
  
33 Onini said, “Bring the branch here, and we can measure to see who is right.” 
  
34 Anansi put the branch down on the ground, and Onini stretched himself out  
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35 beside it.  Quick as a wink, Anansi took the string creeper and tied Onini to the  
36 palm branch.   
  
37 “Caught you!” said Anansi.  “Now I shall bring you to the Sky God, and he will have  
38 to sell me all his stories.” 
  
39 Anansi brought the python up to Heaven and showed him to Nyankonpon.  “Here  
40 is Onini, the python, the first part of my payment.” 
  
41 Nyankonpon looked at the python, who was tied to the palm branch.  He reached 
42 out and touched the python and said, “I accept this as the first part of your  
43 payment.  Bring me the rest, and my stories will be yours.” 
  
44 Anansi went home and told Aso how he had captured the python.  “I think I shall 
45 capture the hornets next,” said Anansi.  “Have you any ideas about how I might  
46 do that?” 
  
47 “Oh, yes,” said Aso.  “This is what you must do: find a gourd and a plantain leaf.   
48 fill The gourd with water, and you may use those things to capture the hornets.” 
  
49 “Ah!  I know what to do now,” said Anansi, and he went out and found a gourd and  
50 a plantain leaf.  He filled the gourd with water and then went looking for the  
51 hornets.  Soon enough, he came upon a whole swarm of hornets.  He took the  
52 plantain leaf and covered his head with it, then splashed the hornets with water 
53 from the gourd. 
  
54 “Oh, dear, it is raining!” said Anansi to the hornets.  “Would you like a place to  
55 shelter from the rain, Hornets? I have this nice plantain leaf, but I see you have  
56 no shelter.  Come and sit inside my gourd until it is dry.” 
  
57 “Thank you!” said the hornets, and they all flew into the gourd.  As soon as the  
58 last one had entered, Anansi plugged the mouth of the gourd. “Caught you!” he  
59 said.  “Now I shall bring you to the Sky God, and he will have to sell me all his  
60 stories.” 
  
61 Anansi brought the hornets up to Heaven and showed them to Nyankonpon. 
62 “Here is Mmoboro, the hornets, the second part of my payment.” 
  
63 Nyankonpon looked at the gourd full of hornets.  He reached out and touched the  
64 guord and said, “I accept this as the second part of your payment.  Bring me the  
65 rest, and my stories will be yours.” 
  
66 Anansi went home and told his wife how it had gone with the hornets.  “Now I  
67 have to capture Osebo, the leopard,” said Anansi.  “You give me such good advice; 
68 what should I do to capture Osebo?” 
  
69 “Go and dig a deep hole,” said Aso. 
  
70 “Yes!  That is the very thing,” said Anansi.  “I know what to do now.” 
  
71 Anansi went out and looked for the leopard’s tracks.  When he found a place he  
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72 thought a leopard was likely to visit, he dug a deep hole and covered it with  
73 banana and plantain leaves.  Then he went home. 
  
74 In the morning, Anansi went back to the hole. He looked over the lip of the hole  
75 and saw the leopard there. 
  
76 “Help me!” cried the leopard.  “Help me!  I have fallen into this pit, and I can’t get  
77 out again.” 
  
78 “Oh, you poor thing!” said Anansi.  “That must be very wretched indeed for you.” 
  
79 “Indeed, it is,” said the leopard. “Please, won’t you help me get out?” 
  
80 “I could do that,” said Anansi, “but I bet you’ll just eat me right up for my pains.” 
  
81 “No, no!” said the leopard.  “I won’t eat you, I promise!  Just help me out of here, 
82 and I’ll go my own way and you’ll go yours.” 
  
83 “Very well, I’ll help you,” said Anansi. 
  
84 Anansi got two long sticks and some string creeper.  “Here, put your paws over 
85 these sticks, two in front and two in back,” said Anansi.  “Then I’ll use the sticks 
86 to pull you up.” 
  
87 When the leopard put his paws over the sticks, Anansi tied them tightly with the  
88 creeper. 
  
89 “Caught you!” said Anansi.  “Now I can bring you to the Sky God, and he will have  
90 to sell me all his stories.” 
  
91 Anansi brought the leopard to Heaven and showed him to Nyankonpon.  “Here is  
92 Osebo, the leopard, the third part of my payment.” 
  
93 Nyankonpon looked at the leopard, who was tied by his paws to the sticks.  He  
94 reached out and touched the leopard and said, “I accept this as the third part of 
95 your payment.  Bring me the rest, and my stories will be yours.” 
  
96 Anansi went home and told his wife how things had gone with the leopard.  “Only 
97 one payment remains,” said Anansi, “and I already know how I will get it.   
98 please, Aso, will you make me some pounded yams?” 
  
99 “Yes, I certainly will,” said Aso, and off she went to cook the yams. 
  
100 While Aso was busy preparing the yams, Anansi took some wood and carved an 
101 Akua, a wooden doll with a flat face. He made it so the head would move when  
102 pulled with a string.  Then Anansi went to a tree and collected a great deal of  
103 sticky sap, which he spread all over the doll’s body. 
  
104 “My wife, are the yams ready?” said Anansi when the doll was done. 
  
105 “Yes, they are,” said Aso.  “Come and take them.” 
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106 Anansi took the yams Aso had made and put some of them into the hands of the  
107 doll.  Then he took the doll to a tree where he knew fairies lived.  Anansi hid  
108 himself in a nearby bush, with one hand holding onto the string connected to the  
109 doll’s head.  Sure enough, a fairy came along and saw the doll there with its 
110 hands full of delicious yams. 
  
111 “Akua, may I share your yams with you?” said the fairy. 
  
112 Anansi pulled the string, and the doll nodded its head. 
  
113 “Thank you!” said the fairy. The fairy reached out her right hand to take the yams, 
114 but her hand stuck to the sap on the doll.  Then she took her left hand and tried 
115 to remove the right one, but her left hand stuck as well.  The fairy pushed at the  
116 doll with her right foot, but this was no help.  It was stuck fast to the sap on the 
117 doll’s body, and her left foot was stuck too as soon as she tried to use that one to 
118 remove the right foot.   
  
119 When the fairy was completely stuck to the doll, Anansi came out from behind  
120 the tree and tied the fairy up.  “Caught you!” said Anansi.  “Now I can bring you to  
121 the Sky God, and he will have to sell me all his stories.” 
  
122 Anansi brought the fairy to Heaven and showed her to Nyankonpon.  “Here is 
123 Mmoatia, the fairy, the fourth and last part of my payment.” 
  
124 Nyankonpon looked at the fairy, who was tied to the doll.  He reached out and  
125 touched the fairy and said, “I accept this as the fourth and last part of your  
126 payment.  You have done what many great men have failed to do.  You have done 
127 what whole cities have failed to do.  You have met my price, and now my stories 
128 are yours.  From now on, whenever someone tells a story, they must say, “This 
129 is Anansi’s story.” 
  
130 And this is why all stories are Anansi stories and why all stories belong to the  
131 spider.  
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Roman gods and goddesses – our House system: Apollo, Juno, Minerva and Vulcan 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

15. Apollo 
 

1 Apollo is the Olympian god of the sun and light, music and poetry, healing and  
2 plagues, prophecy and knowledge, order and beauty, archery and agriculture. 
3 An embodiment of the Hellenic ideal of kalokagathia, he is harmony, reason and 
4 moderation personified, a perfect blend of physical superiority and moral  
5 virtue. 
  
6 Apollo’s name 
7 The origin of the name Apollo is still not properly understood.  Many Greeks  
8 seem to have supposed that it stands for “destroyer”, but this was only one of  
9 the many suggestions (“redemptory”, “purifier”, “assembler”, “stony”).  Modern 
10 scholars disagree with most of them, with the majority linking Apollo’s name 
11 to the Greek word paella which means “a sheepfold” and which may suggest  
12 that Apollo was originally merely a protector of the flocks and herds. 
  
13 Apollo’s portrayal and symbolism 
14 However, in time, he evolved to become a multi-faceted god adored all over  
15 Greece as the perfectly developed classical male nude, the kouros.  Beardless 
16 and athletically built, he is often depicted with a laurel crown on his head and  
17 either a bow and arrow or a lyre and plectrum in his hands. The sacrificial  
18 tripod – representing his prophetic powers – was another common attribute of 
19 Apollo, just as few animals linked with the god in various myths: wolf, dolphin, 
20 python, mouse, deer swan. 
  
21 Apollo’s epithets 
22 Apollo was in charge of so many things that, naturally, even his most famous 
23 epithets are numerous.  As a sun god, he was called “Phoebus” or “bright”. As  
24 a prophet, the Greeks called him “Loxias,” or “The One Who Speaks Crookedly.” 
25 As the god of music, he was known as the “Leader of the Muses.”   
  
26 Apollo’s birth 
27 Apollo is the son of Zeus and Leto.  As one of the numerous Zeus’s lovers, his 
28 mother incurred the wrath of Hera, who sent the dragon Python to pursue Leto 
29 throughout all lands and forbade her to give birth anywhere on solid earth. 
30 Nobody would accept the pregnant Titaness, except for the island of Delos,  
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31 where Leto first delivered Artemis while balancing her body on an olive 
32 branch.  Afterward Artemis helped her mother deliver Apollo as well. 

 
 

16. Juno 
 

1 Juno was the Roman goddess who protected the nation as a whole but also kept 
2 special watch over all aspects of women’s lives.  She is often thought of as the  
3 Roman version of the Greek goddess of love and marriage, Hera.  Juno was the  
4 wife and sister of Jupiter, the chief Roman god, and the two of them were  
5 worshipped. 
  
6 Along with Jupiter and Minerva, Juno was one of the three original gods of  
7 Rome and a great temple was built in their honour at the Capitoline, which is  
8 one of the seven hills of Rome associated with eternity. 
  
9 The Epithets of Juno 
  
10 Juno Sospita 
11 Juno Sospita refers to Juno’s role as the protector of those in confinement, 
12 referring to pregnant women awaiting the impending birth of their child.  As a 
13 protector, this aspect of Juno is depicted in goatskin, carrying a spear and a  
14 shield.   
  
15 Juno Lucina 
16 As Juno Lucina, Juno was known as the goddess of childbirth.  Lucina, which 
17 means “light”, was described as “she who brings children into the light.”  Her  
18 main duty was to ensure the safety of women in childbirth.  In the temple of  
19 Juno Lucina, a woman could not present an offering unless all knots in her  
20 clothing were untied. It was said that a belt would hinder delivery. 
  
21 Juno Moneta 
22 Juno Moneta refers to the goddess of Rome that was the protector of funds.  In  
23 the Temple of Juno Moneta, the first Roman coins were minted and continued to 
24 be minted there for over four centuries. 
  
25 Juno’s household 
26 Juno was the mother of two children: Mars and Vulcan.  As Jupiter’s wife, she  
27 was known to be fiercely loyal, but was also jealous and vindictive, especially 
28 when Jupiter usurped her role as a mother and gave birth to Minerva from  
29 his head.  It is said he tapped his forehead and gave birth to Minerva from his  
30 mind.  This incident is believed to be the reason Juno, with the use of Flora’s  
31 magical flower, gave birth to Mars on her own. 
  
32 The Depiction of Juno 
33 Juno is generally depicted more warrior-like in nature, as opposed to her  
34 Greek counterpart, Hera.  She is usually wearing a goatskin coat and carrying 
35 a spear and shield, but others have depicted her with a crown featuring lilies  
36 and roses, carrying a sceptre and riding in a golden chariot pulled by peacocks. 
37 In some depictions, she is pictured with a matronly air, giving off a grave and  
38 majestic appearance, as befitting her regal station. 
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17. Minerva 
 
1 Minerva is the Roman goddess of wisdom.  She was also the goddess of trade,  
2 the arts, and strategy in war.  Her domains included medicine, poetry, and 
3 handicrafts as well.  She was in charge of so many things that Ovid called her  
4 the “goddess of a thousand works!” 
  
5 Minerva was highly influenced by the Greek goddess Athena.  She was often 
6 portrayed wearing a chiton, which is an ancient Greek garment, and a helmet. 
7 Many statues of her show her holding a spear and a shield, to represent her  
8 interest in war.  But she can often be found offering an olive branch to the  
9 defeated. Minerva was a gracious winner in war. 
  
10 Minerva’s symbol is the owl, which today continues to represent wisdom.    
  
11 She was born when her father, Jupiter, swallowed her mother, Metis.  He did 
12 this because of a prophecy that his child would one day defeat him.  While 
13 inside Jupiter, Metis forged weapons for the baby Minerva.  The constant  
14 noise gave Jupiter a terrible headache.  He asked another god to hit his head 
15 with a hammer and split it open. Although this is a pretty extreme solution for a  
16 headache, it worked.  Minerva emerged fully-grown from Jupiter’s forehead. 
17 She had the weapons and armour that her mother had made for her. 
  
18 Minerva had many titles because of her many roles.  Some of these titles were 
19 ▪ Minerva Medica – patron of doctors 
20 ▪ Minerva Castitis – patron of olive trees 
21 ▪ Minerva Luscinia – a name that means ‘nightingale’, because she is said  
22 to have Invented the flute 
23 ▪ Minerva Armipotens – powerful in arms and the patron of strategy 
  
24 Minerva was very important to the Romans.  As a matter of fact, she was part of 
25 the ‘Capitoline Trio’ which consisted of three gods that the Romans considered 
26 patrons of their city.  The other two gods were Jupiter and Juno. 
  
27 Minerva was also one of three ‘virgin goddesses’ in Roman tradition.  These 
28 three goddesses vowed never to marry, but rather dedicate themselves to 
29 their works. 
 
 

18. Vulcan 
 
1 Vulcan is a Roman God whose father was Jupiter, king of the Gods.  His mother 
2 was Juno, queen of the Gods.  It was believed that with such parents he would  
3 be quite handsome.  As a baby, Vulcan was small and ugly. He had a face that 
4 was red and distorted.  Juno was so horrified at the sight of Vulcan; she threw  
5 him off the top of Mount Olympus when he was just a baby.  It is said he fell for  
6 a day and a night and then plunged into the sea.  When he hit the water, it broke 
7 one of his legs.  It never healed properly, and it was noticeable when Vulcan  
8 walked.  He went deep into the sea.  Thetis was a sea nymph and found Vulcan. 
9 She took him to her underwater home and raise him as her son. 
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10 Vulcan discovers metalwork 
11 It seems that Vulcan was happy growing up with Thetis.  He was able to have  
12 dolphins as friends.  Pearls were his toys.  When he was close to being an adult, 
13 Vulcan found the remnants of a fire on beach left by fishermen. He became  
14 very interested in the coals he saw that were glowing red-hot.  He took them  
15 back to his home under the water and made a fire with them.  Vulcan spent hours 
16 staring at the fire.  The next day he made the fire hotter and realised that there 
17 were stones that sweated gold, iron, and silver when subjected to fire.  Vulcan 
18 tried this with several such stones. 
  
19 The next day, the metal cooled enough for him to beat it into different shapes. 
20 He made swords, bracelets, chains, shield and more. Vulcan worked hard to  
21 make knives and spoons with pearl handles for his foster mother, Thetis.  He  
22 also made a golden slave-girl to wait on him and do various tasks. 
  
23 Juno discovers Vulcan’s talent 
24 There came a time when Vulcan’s foster mother Thetis went to a dinner party on 
25 top of Mount Olympus.  When she attended the party, she wore a stunning  
26 necklace made with sapphires and silver.  It had been made for her by Vulcan. 
27 At the party, Juno was captivated by the necklace worn by Thetis.  Juno asked 
28 where she could obtain such a necklace.  Thetis tried to change the subject and  
29 avoid the question.  Juno became suspicious.  She eventually discovered it was 
30 Vulcan who had made the necklace she admired so much.  The child Juno had so 
31 forcefully rejected had grown up to become a talented blacksmith. 
  
32 Juno’s Chair 
33 Once Juno discovered that Vulcan was able to create such impressive work as 
34 a blacksmith, she demanded he return to Mount Olympus.  Vulcan refused to  
35 leave his underwater home.  He built a beautiful chair made of gold and silver 
36 with inlays of mother-of-peal and sent it to Juno.  The Queen of the Gods was  
37 very happy with the gift.  When Juno sat in the chair, her weight engaged hidden 
38 springs and metal bands.  They sprung from the chair and held Juno.  The more 
39 she yelled and struggled, the more the chair held her.  Vulcan had sent Juno a  
40 chair that was designed to be a trap. 
  
41 She was stuck in the chair for days.  Juno couldn’t eat, sleep or stretch.  Her 
42 husband Jupiter contacted Vulcan.  He told the blacksmith God if he released 
43 Juno, he could give him a wife.  She would be the Goddess of love and beauty  
44 known as Venus.  Vulcan agreed.  He built a workshop on Sicily under Mount  
45 Etna.  According to legend, should Venus be unfaithful, Vulcan would become 
46 angry and beat metal that is red-hot with extreme force.  It would cause sparks  
47 and smoke to move to the top of the mountain.  It is said this cause volcanic  
48 eruptions.  
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Modern retellings of classic myths 
 

19. Landscape with the Fall of Icarus by William Carlos Williams (Daedalus and Icarus) 
 
1 According to Brueghel 
2 when Icarus fell 
3 it was spring 
  
4 a farmer was ploughing 
5 his field 
6 the whole pageantry 
  
7 of the year was 
8 awake tingling 
9 Near 
  
10 the edge of the sea 
11 concerned  
12 with itself 
  
13 sweating in the sun 
14 that melted 
15 the wings’ wax 
  
16 unsignificantly 
17 off the coast 
18 there was 
  
19 a splash quite unnoticed 
20 this was 
21 Icarus drowning. 
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20. Mrs Midas by Carol Ann Duffy (King Midas) 
 

1 It was late September.  I’d just poured a glass of wine, begun 
2 to unwind, while the vegetables cooked.  The kitchen  
3 filed with the smell of itself, relaxed, its steamy breath 
4 gently balancing the windows.  So I opened one, 
5 Then with my fingers wiped the other’s glass like a brow. 
6 He was standing under the pear tree snapping a twig. 
  
7 Now the garden was long and the visibility poor, the way 
8 the dark of the ground seems to drink the light of the sky 
9 but that twig in his hand was gold.  And then he plucked 
10 a pear from a branch – we grew Fondante d’Automne -  
11 and it sat in his palm, like a lightbulb.  On. 
12 I thought to myself, Is he putting fairy lights in the tree? 
  
13 He came into the house.  The doorknobs gleamed. 
14 he drew the blinds.  You know the mind; I thought of 
15 the Field of the Cloth of Gold and of Miss Macready. 
16 He sat in that chair like a king on a burnished throne. 
17 The look on his face was strange, wild, yain I said, 
18 What in the name of God is going on?  He started to laugh. 
  
19 I served up the meal.  For starters, corn on the cob. 
20 Within seconds, he was spitting out the teeth of the rich. 
21 He toyed with his spoon, then mine, then with the knives, the forks. 
22 He asked where was the wine.  I poured with a shaking hand 
23 a fragrant, bone-dry white from Italy, then watched 
24 as he picked up the glass, goblet, golden chalice, drank. 
  
25 It was then that I started to scream.  He sank to his knees. 
26 After we’d both calmed down, I finished the wine 
27 on my own, hearing him out.  I made him sit 
28 on the other side of the room and keep his hands to himself. 
29 I locked the cat in the cellar.  I moved the phone. 
30 The toilet I didn’t mind. I couldn’t believe my ears: 
  
31 How he’d had a wish.  Look, we all have wishes; granted 
32 but who has wishes granted?  Him.  Do you know about gold? 
33 It feeds no one; aurum, soft, untarnishable; slakes 
34 no thirst.  He tried to light a cigarette; I gazed, entranced, 
35 As the blue flame played on its luteous stem.  At least, 
36 I said, you’ll be able to give up smoking for good. 
  
37 Separate beds, in fact, I put a chair against my door,  
38 near petrified.  He was below, turning the spare room 
39 into the tomb of Tutankhamun.  You see, we were passionate then 
40 in those halcyon days; unwrapping each other, rapidly, 
41 Like presents, fast food.  But now I feared his honeyed embrace 
42 the kiss that would turn my lips to a work of art. 
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43 And who, when it comes to the crunch, can live 
44 with a heart of gold?  That night, I dreamt I bore 
45 his child, its perfect ore limbs, its little tongue 
46 like a previous latch, its amber eyes 
47 holding their pupils like flies.  My dream milk 
48 burned in my breasts.  I woke to the streaming sun. 
  
49 So he had to move out.  We’d a caravan  
50 in the wilds, in a glade of its own.  I drove him up 
51 under the cover of dark.  He sat in the back 
52 and then I came home, the woman who married the fool 
53 who wished for gold.  At first, I visited, odd times, 
54 parking the car a good way off, then walking. 
  
55 You knew you were getting close. Golden trout  
56 on the grass.  One day, a hare hung from a larch 
57 a beautiful lemon mistake.  And then his footprints,  
58 glistening next to the river’s path.  He was thin 
59 delirious; hearing, he said, the music of Pan 
60 from the woods.  Listen.  That was the last straw. 
  
61 What gets me now is not the idiocy or greed 
62 but lack of thought for me.  Pure selfishness. I sold 
63 the contents of the house and came down here. 
64 I think of him in certain lights, dawn, late afternoon 
65 and once a bowl of apples stopped me dead.  I miss most, 
66 Even now, his hands, his warm hands on my skin, his touch. 
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21. East of Eden by John Steinbeck (Cain and Abel) 

1 “And they’re very different.  You can’t imagine how different.” 
  
2 “In what way, Adam?” 
  
3 “You’ll see when they come home from school.  They’re like two sides of a medal. 
4 Cal is sharp and dark and watchful, and his brother – well, he’s a boy you like 
5 before he speaks and like more afterwards.” 
  
6 “And you don’t like Cal?” 
  
7 “I find myself defending him – to myself.  He’s fighting for life and his brother 
8 doesn’t have to fight.” 
  
9 “I have the same thing in my brood,” said Samuel.  “I don’t understand it.  You’d  
10 think with the same training and the same blood they’d be alike, but they’re not - 
11 not at all.” 
  
12 “How about your boys – do you love them?” 
  
13 “Yes – yes.” 
  
14 “Do you love one more than the other?” 
  
15 “Why do you say that?” 
  
16 “I don’t know.  Something about your tone.” 
  
 *** 
  
17 The twins came in silently and stood shyly staring at their guest. 
  
18 “It’s a long time since I’ve seen you, boys.  But we named you well.  You’re Caleb, 
19 aren’t you?” 
  
20 “I’m Cal.” 
  
21 “Well, Cal then.”  And he turned to the other.  “Have you found a way to rip the  
22 backbone out of your name?” 
  
23 “Sir?” 
  
24 “Are you called Aaron?” 
  
25 “Yes, sir.” 
  
26 Lee chuckled.  “He spells it with one a.  The two a’s seem a little fancy to his  
27 friends.” 
  
28 “I’ve got thirty-five Belgian hares, sir,” Aron said.  “Would you like to see them,  
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29 Sir?  The hutch is up by the spring.  I’ve got eight newborns – just born yesterday.” 
  
30 “I’d like to see them, Aron.”  His mouth twitched.  “Cal, don’t tell me you’re a  
31 gardener?” 
  
32 Lee’s head snapped around and he inspected Samuel.  “Don’t do that,” Lee said 
33 nervously. 
  
34 Cal said, “Next year my father is going to let me have an acre in the flat.” 
  
35 Aron said, “I’ve got a buck rabbit weighs fifteen pounds.  I’m going to give it to my 
36 father for his birthday.” 
  
37 They heard Adam’s bedroom door opening.  “Don’t tell him,” Aron said quickly. 
38 “It’s a secret. 
  
39 Adam came in, turning down his sleeves, and took his seat at the head of the  
40 table.  “Good evening, boys,” he said, and they replied in unison, “Good evening, 
41 father.” 
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22.  The Women of Troy by Pat Barker 

1 At first, they’re allowed rush lamps, though with the stern warning that these 
2 would have to be extinguished the minute the horse began to move.  Frail, 
3 Flickering lights, but yet without them the pelt of darkness and fear would have 
4 suffocated him.  Oh, yes, dear.  He’d deny it if he could, but it’s here,  
5 Unmistakably, in the dryness of his mouth and the loosening of his bowels.  He  
6 tries to pray, but no god hears, and so he shuts his eyes and thinks: Father.  The 
7 word feels awkward, like a new sword before your fingers grow accustomed to  
8 the hilt.  Had he ever seen his father?  If he had, he’d have been a baby at the  
9 time, too young to remember the most important meeting of his life.  He tries 
10 Achilles instead – and it’s actually easier, more comfortable, to use the name 
11 that any man in the army can. 
  
12 He gazes along the row of men opposite, seeing each face lit from below, tiny 
13 flames dancing in their eyes.  These men fought beside his father.  There’s  
14 Odysseus: dark, lean, ferret-like, the architect of this whole enterprise. He  
15 designed the horse, supervised its construction, captured and tortured a  
16 Trojan prince to get details of the city’s defences – and finally concocted the  
17 story that’s supposed to get them through the gates.  If this fails, every leading 
18 fighter in the Greek army will die in a single night.  How do you carry a  
19 responsibility like that?  And yet Odysseus doesn’t seem at all concerned. 
20 without meaning to, Pyrrhus catches his eye and Odysseus smiles.  Oh, yes,  
21 He smiles, he seems friendly, but what’s he really thinking?  Is he wishing  
22 Achilles were here, instead of that useless little runt, his son?  Well, if he is, 
23 He’s right.  Achilles should be here.  He wouldn’t have been afraid. 
  
24 Looking further along the row, he sees Alcimus and Automedon sitting side by 
25 side: once Achilles’ chief aides, now his.  Only it’s not quite like that.  They’re in  
26 control, have been form the moment he arrived – propping up an inexperienced 
27 commander, glossing over his mistakes, always trying to make him look good 
28 in the eyes of the men.  Well, today, tonight rather, all that’s going to change.   
29 After tonight, he’ll look into the eyes of men who fought beside Achilles and see  
30 nothing but respect, respect for what he achieved at Troy.  Oh, of course he  
31 won’t brag about it, probably won’t even mention it. No, because he won’t have  
32 to, everybody will know; they always do. He sees these men looking at him 
33 sometimes, doubting him.  Well, not after tonight…Tonight, he’ll…. 
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23. Percy Jackson and the Lightning Thief by Rick Riordan 

1 During the winter solstice, at the last council of the gods, Zeus and Poseidon had 
2 An argument.  The usual nonsense: “Mother Rhea always liked you best,” “Air  
3 Disasters are more spectacular than sea disasters,” etc.  Afterward, Zeus 
4 Realised his master bolt was missing, taken from the throne room under his  
5 Very nose.  He immediately blamed Poseidon.  Now, a god cannot usurp another 
6 God’s symbol of power directly – that is forbidden by the most ancient of divine 
7 Laws.  But Zeus believes your father convinced a human hero to take it.” 
  
8 “But I didn’t-“ 
  
9 “Patience and listen, child,” Chiron said.  “Zeus has good reason to be suspicious. 
10 The forges of the Cyclops are under the ocean, which gives Poseidon some  
11 Influence over the makers of his brother’s lightning.  Zeus believes Poseidon 
12 Has taken the master bolt, and is now secretly having the Cyclopes build an  
13 Arsenal of illegal copies, which might be used to topple Zeus from his throne.  
14 The only thing Zeus wasn’t sure about was which hero Poseidon used to steal 
15 The bolt.  Now Poseidon has openly claimed you as his son.  You were in New 
16 York over the winter holidays.  You could easily have snuck into Olympus.  Zeus 
17 Believes he has found his thief.” 
  
18 “But I’ve never even been to Olympus!  Zeus is crazy!” 
  
19 Chiron and Grover glanced nervously at the sky.  The clouds didn’t seem to be  
20 Parting around us, as Grover had promised.  They were rolling straight over our 
21 Valley, sealing us in like a coffin lid. 
  
22 “Er, Percy…?”  Grover said.  “We don’t use the c-word to describe the Lord of the  
23 Sky.” 
  
24 “Perhaps paranoid,” Chiron suggested.  “Then again Poseidon has tried to unseat 
25 Zeus before.  I believe that was question thirty-eight on your final exam…”  He  
26 Looked at me as if he actually expected me to remember question thirty-eight. 
  
27 How could anyone accuse me of stealing a god’s weapon?  I couldn’t even steal 
28 A slice of pizza from Gabe’s poke party without getting busted.  Chiron was  
29 Waiting for an answer. 
  
30 “Something about a golden net?” I guessed.  Poseidon and Hera and few other  
31 Gods…they like, trapped Zeus and wouldn’t let him out until he promised to be  
32 A better ruler, right?” 
  
33 “Correct,” Chiron said. “And Zeus has never trusted Poseidon since.  Of course, 
34 Poseidon denies stealing the master bolt.  He took great offense at the  
35 Accusation.  The two have been arguing back and forth for months, threatening  
36 War.  And now, you’ve come along the proverbial last straw.” 

 


