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We have had a

Prometheus and

all human or animal life; silent as
d a tomb except for the whisperi
P@ﬂ @E@ Janey Pursglove winds that blew across its dusty
plains. The sun was hidden behind )

dark clouds so it was always night.

It had air and water but no fire to

While this pitifl planet spun on its axis, Prometheus, cousin of

Zeus, was filling one of his endless days by making a little figure out

of clay. He made it look like a tiny god. He moved its arms and legs

and it appeared to dance. He sat it down, stood it up and made it
being. Then one day Prometheus blew very gently onto the figure to
remove some dust but his godly breath was so potent, it woke the clay
d, quite annoyed or a little jealo creature’s sleeping soul. Prometheus had breathed life into the first
gﬂrxﬂ""mn' mortal man.
y stories “I have given you the gift of lif ill give you protection from
e v il (]

all harm and ¢ . 8 etheus knew that Zeus would never

about ours allow a human to live on Mount Olympu:

more figures, and, with sadness in his heart, he sent them to liv
carth - cold, dark and uninviting as it was. @
Meanwhile, Zeus had been watching Prometheus and was angry

with his cousin for giving life to the little creatures without his

permission.

‘As long as those creatures dwell upon the barren earth and have
only the dark of everlasting night and the sound of the wind for O—rl/ O'w
comfort,  will not punish Prometheus, he thought. But  fear he has

l forgotten that his powers are subject to my law!

A message from my
eacher:

How you can help at home:

Read every day., It has heen a




