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A NOT¢ FROM TH¢ AUTHOR
ANE THSEWOrAS sinisinie ve casgnnseos s aupaaanaess

People often use the word ‘myth’ to describe something they think is the opposite of “true”. The Shed Skinb ....................................
unverse boen from a gaant eqg? Never. A river turnsng into @ gient serpent? Nomenve! Bue like .

Maui Sl R i i s B SR i o8
other kinds of stories, mythical tales help us undentand the world, and ourselves, Whether sung, au S ows the Su 1
spoken or read, myths speak about how things came to be, often carrying truths so important ScathaCh'é SChOO‘ for weroe‘s

that we can recogmise them as clearly today as when they were first written down, sometimes

: Dionysus and the Pirates .....................
Clu'v.l\.l-ul\ Oof years ago lk'.du-n‘ MOores L B x-l”l; !nul.‘u- ol (.l!c\ are l'u' nunll\‘r-.'lu‘ WL our
mmagmaetions find truth, and create meamng SO\S"UhO Gﬂd the Qianf ------------------------
A mythical take is a special kind of story that explains bow people, landscapes and invisible The qolden Cha‘-n .............................
things hke stories themselves, came to exist. They are big, Jong and often without beginnings or
endings, but in this book you'll find shoet episodes from some of my fovourites, fom all over the q)erun S Sto’en Cattle --------------------------
workl, Creation stones of how a particular society imogmed the universe conmse to exast. Storwes of {Fenr"r (wo" and the Magic Ribbon ........... 44
gods whose powers — hike nature ~ are huge, unpredsctoble, cruel and yet awe-inspiring at the same i
tume. Ao stones of mythical creatures — dragons, giants, talking wolves — magical objects, Gerce Sr' and the Ocean 0' ‘M‘lk """"""""""" 49
battles, epic journeys, and stories of the moon and heavens '"matar and the GO’den nggé .................. 54
Most mth-stories were wratten down Jong ago, before countries and natrors bad bounderies ,
anything hike they do now ... but not always. Some stories in this book have the huge scope and 720land $ @reac}] """""""""""""""" 59
universal feeling of ancsent myths but they are much moee recent. These msparing rales (somenimes The q(ing of Wild Grail Cabt'e ................ 64
called ‘notonal myths') were invented to unite groups of people, explaining why certain bastles i ¥
: i . QUEETT-LIDRISE: 5 o sivsiuinvosanse o oiia s aioivs n:pnin iosiimiice 70
were fought, how countries were estabinhed, and what values its people should hold, They can wem
just as timeless, and feel just as true, as ancient myths. Stories, especially mythical tales like these, are ‘Nut, ’Ra and the @ayb Of the ‘Yea" ,,,,,,,,,,,,, 75
1
StoryJumpOut.........cooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaaa 80
TheMOon Prifieess ....iiiiiviiivsvesisusniais 85

The Storm God and the Serpent ............... 90

powerful things: | invite you to read, tell and hear os many as possible

Laura Sampson

-~ e e ’
: s A ¥ = 4 &\ 2 Al

This PDF snapshot was generated on Wednesday 7 May 2025. Visit bookshelf.bonnierbooks.co.uk for up-to-date previews and information.




-
-

TH¢ FiRST WORDS

A Quiché-Maya tale from South America

The world’s differemt celtures and traditions all have many stovies to explain the

crcarion of the world, and the creatures who live here. Sometimes, the world emerges

Srom an eqq; in other myths, loud comses up from wuder the sea, or from the branches

of a giant trec. In this story, everything begins with sound — when nwo woices,
* belouging to rwo creator beings, speak words of force and power. Bur what happens
when they need to hear wonds in retwrn?

In the beginning, Tepeu, the shope-shifting Creator and Gukumatz, the feather-
winged serpent, lived in the sky above a below that was nothing but emptiness and
rolling dark water. Together, they hod an idea.

“1 am beautiful, and | with to create something beautifil” said Gukumatz to Tepeu.
*1 take many shopes, and 1 wish to create reflections of them all” said Tepen

They knew whot to do. It wos easy, really. All they hod to do wos speok to

| the emptiness so that it would hear. So Tepeu and Gukumatz spoke ond their words

echoed all around.

“Let it be done! Let the emptiness be replaced by the Earth!™

SNAP! In thot instant, Earth became a reality, emerging like a cloud out of water.
Fruia!" Everyshing they could think of they said, and everyghing they said wos creoted.

Gukumatz shook their scaly feathers and said, “My friend, it was good that we
agreed on this. This new place is mognificent!”

“My friend, we have oaly just begun!" replied Topeu. “Now we have set things
in motion, there is Time, This darkness above you is called Night ~ the first night
before the Dawn of Creation. But night will fade. If we the Creators want to be part
of oar new workd, we mwust make beings that move and think before the First Sun
rises. They will live here and worship us with woeds like our own."

So Tepeu and Gukumatz spoke more words ond suddenly the seas and
rivers were full of fish and other creatures, flashing silver under the worer.
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“Yes, more!" the Creators shoted. ‘ ] * > . A( -
Out of the mountains wolked four-legged mammoths, while lizords and

crocodides shithered from shores and vallegs. ,

“More!™ they cried. '

In the trees birds swooped and called, in every size and colour. When they

bad finished, the Creators spoke to their creations, " Creatures of the Earth, gou live
because of our words! Now, raise your voices and speak to il +
The animols raised their voices. The new air filled with broying, twittering,
honking, clicking, bellowing, quacking, roaring and trampeting.
But those were not the words Tepeu and Gukumatz were hoping for.“NO ne,
speak WORDS! Say “Tepeu, Gukumarz, Creators, we praise you!™ they cried.
The animols increased their volume, but they could not form the words. Tepeu
_ and Gukumatz were angry. “If gou can’t speak our names, we will make other
| beings — and YOU will all be their servanes!™
So, the two gods tried again. They searched the new world, kit by moon and
stars, collected mud and clay from the riverbeds and spoke again. “Clay, form and
grow and bring forth people!™
; " + The Cloy obeyed ~ it shaped iself into beings that stood on two legs, hod two
v arms, hands and shoalders and heads with hair and eyes focing forward.
+ “People of the Clay! You live because of our words. Now, rarse your heads to
’ the sky, lift your voices and speck to us!™ opdered Tepeu and Gukumotz, *
. Bat there was a problem with these beings too. The clay was soft and
fragile, and none of these new beings could turn their heads or open their mouths

7\\ ’ without beeaking.
*These people canmot do what we need them to, We nwst try again™

MOMOYe



SH¢D SKiN$

An Oromo tale from Ethiopia

Have ywou ever wondered why so many snake characters seem to exist 1o steal, deceive
and lie to people? Omne reason might be that many real smakes are podsomous, or
dangerous in other ways — scary creatures ahoays make good stories! But this story
qives another reason, and i1 has 10 do with a centain superposwer: the wnique abiling

a snake has 1o shed their skins

In the jewelled garden of paradise, a messenger bird named Holowaka sat perched
i the branches of a sacred ee, Black and white wings folded neatdy behind them
lhl'!l hstened as the Creator \rul\.-

“I bave looked down on the woeld and | am delsghted with my work, My
creations are beautiful beyond compare. Everything 1s as it should be — the land,
the seq, the creatures. .. No, wast! One thing stll needs my ottention™

What would that be?" replied Holowaka

' |‘r..r!c, Holowaka, People!™ declared the Creatoe

“People? Holowaka asked, wondersng why anyone

would even look at the world below, when everything was so
perfect right here. Every doy, Holowaka flew through Paradise,
bringing stories and messages froen the Creator to the other gods
spirits and beings who inhabited Paradise. It was a good job, an
important job — that was enowgh for Holowake

“Yes, people! Of all the creatures, People are my greatest creation
I'hey sand wall: chesr Ly are long, their eges shine like jeweks, and their rich
brown skins soak up the sun. However, time will make them fade. They wall shrink,
thewr skins will go dry end wrinkly, and their ives wall come to an end unles we
do something about 3™

"What wall you do?" Holowaeka asdked, wifling a yown. The Creator was always
basy creating

The Creator rubbed his hands together with delight and beamed.

“My best idea yet! 1 wall give them a secret superpower, so that they will never
Wear out, o l;h;x. or e

“What kind of power?” asked Holowaka

“The secret of how to shed thetr skins! And you, my dear Holowaka, will
be the one to delwver it. Fly down. find one of the People, whasper the secret mnto
their ear, and return to me, Long, dark, shiming People ~ my greatest creations are

unmavakoble! Go, now!™
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SHED SKiNS

Holowaka obeyed, opening their wings end ghding through the space between
heaven and carth, wing tps spread wade. The hot, bright sun cast raunbow patterns
over the bird’s feathers. Holowoka tlew until they could see the curve of the globe,
shining blue and green. Closer, over mountains and vallegs. Closer sull, unnl finally
ammals came meo VICW, TDOVING O T the SUVIETIENGS, deserts and ||-.n-||1'\ 11 eYvery
direction, as small os ants. But which ones were People? Holowakae had never been
down to the workd before — never even koked down from their perch in Paradise, so
they had no idea whot they were looking for, apart from the Creator’s instructions

i

The Creator’s words echoed in Holowakas mind as they soared down through

r had told

the blue sky. sharp eges sweeping across the land for what the Creat
them to find

“People — long, dark, shining — long, dark, shining "
-

A wwer of giratfes galloped acros a grassy plain. “Loog: yes. Dask, shining -~ no

Wings outstretched, Holowaka moved on. A troop of monkeys swung through o

rainfoeest, from branch to branch.”Dark: yes. Long, shining -
A shoal of slver salmon raced up a fost-flowing river. “Shining: yes. Long
maybe. Dark - no!"”

Holowaka searched until the sun was low i the sky, but no creature seemed to

fit the Creator’s descripuon. His empty stomach rumbled as he flew over the grassy
X ousskirts of a forest. And then he saw it - a long, dark, shamng shape, slithering after

riled rac

SHED SKiNS

|}

“Excuse me!™ Holowaka cred, lending on the graws by the o
I I

"1 come froen Paradise with a secret from the Creator ahove, for you the People!

|}

You ARLE one of the Pec

oren't you?™

Snake raised his head and looked ar the bird wath one shining ege. He smiled
asly emile

“A Ssssssecret? Whot secret?™ asked Snake, walling the bird to make a mastake

loo hungry to think clearly, Holowaka leaned m and whispered the secret of
how to shed skins and hve forever straight into Snake'’s ear. Then, as fast as possible,
Holowaka \|':-.'uJ their wings and flew up, past the treetops and the clouds, paw the
curve of the earth, and back to Paradise as fast as _:\w.\l!?'./.

By the ttme the Creator notced Holowaka'’s mstake, 1t was too Jate. All over
the workl, snakes shed thesr skins whenever the old ones wore out, and they never
shared the secret with any other anmmsal. So, People had 1o make do with just ore

skin, and one lifet I'he Creator gave them other gifts instead though — the power

to speak and sing. to tell stories, and o create new things ~ almost as well as the
Creator himself. But, when People found out about Holawaka's Snake mistake, they
were very unhappy indeed. Many were 5o jealous thot they took revenge 1 their

storses and songs: when a har, a cheat or a thiet appeared, it was almost alwags

a snake
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MALG SLOWS TH¢ SUN

pckdy Thu " 10 on like th
Even th me.” Maw 1 Bat NOCT i wd

Mauw ihways ng g ideas, but this w Everyone alwog

bted Maw and b 1dea but Maui knew ditferent. “IDidn' | 1 slands up

— from under the sea, and separate the sky from the ground, so people would haw
MAui SLows TH( SuN pace to wall about, and steal fire, w nch people tae every da It anyone can show

the San. 1t 1s me! 1 will moke o strong rope. 11l go to where the Sun nses, and 1’1l

A tale from Polynesia copeuse i, just worch el

'] Jerning | rmou
at } hem d misl wey deeds [ hel; ' r W or 4 her
Maw never kn hen ‘enougl but th If 30 many peopl
" 1 tell srories about him, T ctelling of one of Maw famous schem
i hased on Hawaiian wersi f the ry, where e r ( \J FITTR
fer, wiser (bur waqical) Semale relarives
1 at Mat L | nd i [14] 1 h hi [}
he S I g hurey. Eo fay I ki 1 nl )
of which shone out arcund st and gave people hight and wasnah, Bur the Sun rar
e dags were too short for angone to fmsh anythang. Mending fishing net
hing ! ind g ! far more difficult in the dark of the

mghts, and makmng clothes was impossible. Sheets of topa bark had to be dri

aa
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MAU; SLOWS THE SUN

Maun's sster looked Masit up and down and tossed ber long block haar

\> :
\ v,
000
NN AT 4
“le sounds like a stupid sdec o me. But ssnce nobody bas had a better one Il"‘l
1 suppose | wall help,” she sad

Together they ok the Olono fibres and wove the ropes, and to each one
Maus's sister added a long, strong strand of hair, When they bad finshed, Maw
took the ropes and set off for the great crater ot the top Mt Haleakala, where the
Sun rose every moming. He travelled by might 1o the Sun would not see ham, When
he arrived at the crater he made each rope mto a lasso, laid them out on the dry
cracked ground along the Sen’ path, gathered all the ends together and tied them
to a rock. Then he had in the shade of a dry, crocked tree, and warted. The dark
mght sky began to hghten: the Sun wos on its way! One by one, each of the Sun'y
sixteen legs peeped out over the edge of the huge crater, staiming the sky red and
gold. One by one, cach kg \!r;']'c-i mto the ope laso. Gently, so the Sun would not
feel a thing, Maut pulled on cach rope to tighten the lossos. Then the Sun started to
run, rising fost as wsual. But the ropes pulled taut, and soon the Sun found it could
not run any further. Fireballs flew through the air as the Sun sromed ogainst the
ropes, and the ropes began to fray. The Olona fibres fizzed and burned, but the Sun
kept straanang, Soon, there was nothang left holding it but sixteen strands of long
unbreakable black hair. When the Sun saw them, it roared,

“Who tned to trap me? The world needs my bhght! Let me run'™

Maui jumped out from his hiding ploce and stood by the rock where the hairs
were anchored. “Sun! | am Mow! | pulled these slands up from under the sweo;
1 pushed the sky and ground opart; and [ stole fire so people could live. But you are
ruining everything! You run too fa acrom the sky, and the people are
suffering because of 1. 1 vowed to come and slow you down

I've donie even better than that. You can't move at oll!'

A 7
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MAU; SLOWS THE SUN

I'he Sun glared down ot Maw, and Maw glared up ot the Sun. Then the Sun
spoke, I you let me go, [ will trave] more slowly through the sky. I will 1eke my
time, so people can take thein!™

“Promise?”

“Promue!™

“Nery well - [ will untie you and you can be on your way. But 1 will leave the

ends hanging loose. If you break our agreement, | will capeure you agaan!™
So, Maus untied the Sun, which hurted into the sky ... but the San kepe its
promise. True to sty woed, it travelled far more dowly than ewal, The sharp odges of SQTHA(H 's s(HOOL FOR H( R°($
its roys con sometimes be seen in the early mornang sunrise and the evening sumet
reveals the stronds of hair that were gifts from Mow's sister A ta le from Scotla nd
At the foot of the mountain, and all over the nlands, people found they hod time
o finih thelr work, Maws mother finally finshed drying the bark she needed 10
make the clothes, and she smiled, knowing Mau bod succeeded in b task ... agamn One of the most famous characters from Irish myth is the hero Cuchulainn, His
farker was Lugh, the Celric god of light, and ke became 2 great warrior a1 the age of
only seven wears old. He ix famous for his fearlessmess, his mighty ‘warrior’s salmon
leap’, his wild hatle-rages and his brilliant fighring abilities. This story — from
the Scottish Isle of Skye — tells kow Cuchulainn learned his fighting skills, from a
warrior-goddess (and some rousted kazelmies)
At the top of the mountains on the Isle of Skye stood a castle called Dun Scaich, It
wan 30 big 3t had seven doors, cach separated by seven wandows, eoch spaced 150
paces aport. Dun Scath was o school for heroes, and Scathach was sts matress
Some people said Scathoch hod magic powers, some said she wos a goddes -
but everyone knew she was the best fighter in the world. Her strong arms could
throw any opponent into the dust, and she could wield weapons o fast they became

a blur, Loag ago, after she defeated all the best fighters i ber country, she travelled

19
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SCATHACH'S SCHOOL FOR HEROKS

noeth to find sammcone who could match her skilh ~ but nobody could. So, Scathoch
decided 1o become thetr weacher

She travelled until she found an slend fll of mit and shadows, and there she
buailt Dan Scaith wath her bare hands. Quickly, Scathach’s school became famous
‘l'uu'h; heroes tlocked there b Mg 1o trasn with her but on ] those who could
pass her tests would be alloawed to stay. Thewr first test wes 1o find the castle, which
was ldden behind enchanted mass. The second test was to cross the Bradae of
Leaps, a bridge which could turn itself upsade down and throw the heroes off if
they were 100 sdow. The final test was to fight <« and defeat « Scathachs feamsome
dauwghter, Uathach. Not many people got that far. One day. however, from the

caatle’s lnghest window, Scathach and Uathoch P od womeone coming: o Yosing
hero from the kand of Ulster across the sea. He was already fomous so they knew
his nome wos Cochulamnn

| heard be can defeat a6 whole army adone, and his bottle-rage con turn baths

full of ice stranght into steam,” said Uathach. “Apparently he can jump over any

obstacle with his great hero’s Salmon Leap! [ also heard that he can see the endings
of battles befose !l..'u f1ave cven ‘.n*.]‘.m"

Oh, have you now?" sand Scothach. As they watched more closely, they saw

Cuchulainn fight and ¢

sfeat all the hopeful heroes gathered around the Bridge of
1&'-‘?\ Most of them hod Spent @ Uear rying o cross the bnidge - bt 1 nrl!; took
Cuchulainn three tries. He keape higher and farther than any hero bad ever leapt,

and when he kinded by the thick oak doors of Dun Scaith, he drove his long spear

straight through them

Ah, daughter, perhagn you have heard right. This one might be intersiting'™

laughed Scathach. “Go and meet him and see if you can fight him

" ?

v
L
A
$ A

SCATHACH'S SCHOOL FOR HEROLS

Yer mother,” replied Uathach, gathering weapors in her strong arms, and tying
her long dask hasr back usto a ughe bun. When she arrsved ot the door, Cechulasnn
was waiting. His Jong red haar flowed onto his shoulders, and his smooth cheeks
smiled as he grected her

Greetings, Scathach! | am Cudchulainn, bero of Ulster! To get bere, | rode a
lon, followed the path of a thrown opple across a plaan of deadly gras, fought o

valley full of monsters and @ mountain full of ghosts. With my «

vat Salmon Ls ap
umped over the seq, and then over your bridge.”
I jumped ek it bnid

I am ot Scathach < | am her ¢

wahter, Uathach, If you want to train bere,
you'll Bight me first.” Uathach replied

| defeated all | found on the way. And | wall defeat you too!™ Cuchuknnn
boasted. The two readied their weapons and stood focng each other, both ready

CILANG! Swords sheed and

lashed, CRASH! Spears smashed against wooden
shuekds. They fought all dowy, all mght and all the next day The air illed wath the sounch
of metal blades and battle cries. Uathach weas strong. But Cuchulainn was ssronger
You have defeated me, but you will never defeat Scathach™ Uathach cried
Just then, a shadow fell over the ground they foughe on, Scathach jamped down
from the top of the castle. Her battle clook swahed around ber huoe
shoulders and her voice rang out

“Greetings, Cuchulainn of Ubter. We will fight ‘;

S

I wall win!
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SCATHACH'S SCHOOL FOR HEROLS

Scathach and Cuchulainn foced eoch other, Neither moved for a bong tame
When l}u'l‘ did, their bodies moved o fast they Murred. All .ln..] long thet l-n;.,:n!
there by the door, all naght on the moor, and all the next day on the seashore, By
the end of the second day, everyone was watchang them mading blow for blow, both
h.]'lh‘?\ l'\l'lnl!; matched, [t wos the bew hght anyone hod ever seen. But by the end
of the thard doy, neither fighter had caten oe shept. Uathach began to worry. She
mode white cheese from the mulk of a deer, her mothers favoruite, and called to the
fighters, now up on the mountain. But neither came down, or even answered. So
she roasted a deer and the dedicions unell walted up the moantain, But will, neithesr
Bghter stopped to eat. A third ime, Uathach called.”l wall roast another deer and fll
1t with hazelnuts gathered from the tree by the river!™

Soon the smell of roasted deer and hazelnues followed her voice up the

mountain, Both fighters knew that hazelnuts carried wisdom and the same thought
came to them both: hazeloues will help me beot my opponent. Mad-blow they
stopped fighting, came down the mountain, and grabbed o handful of hazelnues. But
as their teeth crunched down, another thought entered both of their minds: I hove
found a worthy opponent ot Jast, Cuchulainn looked at Scathach, and she looked
back. Their faces broke mnto ssrnbes, and they began to laugh

“Why are we fighting each other?" said Scathach. “From now on, we will fight

ogether, and 1 wall teach you all | know

They ate and ralked and were soon great friends, When the tme came for

leave, Scathach gave him o mogx spear that woukl save his hife in

Cuchulainn to
many) battles. And after he left, Scathach renamed the fire-mountains of Skye after

her best student, Which s why, even now, they are called Cuchulainn
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DIONYSUS AND THE PiRATES

Long ago, o fast ship \;\".I East, hot sunhght costmg 1its shadow on the L;w."aln'm wa
I'he winxd filled st saiks and sows of wooden oo cut through the water, worked by
strong satlors. On the shap’s deck, twenty pirates smuled. The shap’s hold was full of
gold, jeweks, fine delicactes, and something even better: a rich passenger who was

gong to make thewr fortuncy

I'bat morning, a young man with dsamond-braght eyes, rich purple robes

and long dark har, had waved and called from a chfftop
D.ONYsus AN D TH( P‘ RAT(s Saitlors! Tuke me to the nland of Naxos, I'll pay you well™
' ' The pirates ogreed, and the goung man bad boarded

\A tale friom A ncienl GreeCe the ship. But the prrates dadn't just take goods, they were

kidnoppers too. The ship saaled strasght past Naxos, and

N ——

'\*

the capramn cried, "You're our capave now! Your family

. ) ¢ will ¢ ) - o' ] eont ¢ . s dave!"
Coreek myth 15 bursting with colourful gods amd qoddesses and their dramaric will pay a ramom, or we'll sail eant and sell you os a shave
leal f ] I The young man did not answer. He did not look
dealings with eack other « contests, trickery, family feuds and lots more. But some fe L g m 20T Qux 1ot i
of the most strange and fascinating stories are about what happens between gods worried cither, He just stood there, eyes ghittering, mouth
and people, Dionysus — son of the mighty god Zews bur also kalf-huwman himself curled up 10 a secret smile

v... & s hirnt! ‘Tie up!* - T o—
is kwown as the god of wine, pleaswre and inspiration lake him' Tie ham up!™ the captain ordered

This stony is about ore of his extremely creative ways The crew obeyed. They grabbed the young man by the arms

of prsishing the humans who annoy him. and legs, and uncurled o strong rope woven from strands of



PIONYSUS AND THE PiRATES

fax, The young man sot smaling as they ted his wrinsts together behind bas back

Then, sull smiling, be looked into thewr eyes, rased his hand and ran 1t through his

hair. The ropes fell oway o af they hod never been there

“Idiot!” said one of the pirates. " You've tied the wrong knos!™ He re-tied the

rope but that knot fell away oo, In the gathering dark, the goung man smiled

Satlors know all kinds of knots, and they tried them all, but each one came und

20105
as soon o 1t was bed

On deck, the coptain, along with the helmsman — whose job it wos to steer
the \."1:;- heand the pleates’ cries and came running. Both saw the young man,
surrounded by broken ropes, sull smiling, skin glowing with an inner hght

Bat only the helmaman’s eyes widened in terror as he whispered, “Captasn, this
is no man - I'm sure 1t is one of the mighty gods in disguise! We mast not anger the

gods If it & Zeus, great god of the sky, he could crush us with his thunderbole. If it

1 Posesdon, great god of the seo, he could send woves and rocks to smash our shap
to bits. Apollo could send beight sun to scorch ws, and music to send vs mad. Sail o
shore now and release ham!”
"Don't be ridiculows” sneered the caprain. “If ropes won't te him, then
lock him up. We proceed o planned ™
The pirates obeyed. Soon all hands were back on deck. or seated at
their oars, racing through the sea with the setting sun behind them,
the onlyg sounds their voices and the shoshing of the water
I'ben, strange thangs started to bappen
First, the mght air filled with the sound of flutes and
drums, o tune so lively that each and every parate stopped
what they were doing and began to smale and tap thear

foct. Where was 3t coming from? They looked around

PIONYSUS AND THE PiRATES

dark red higand oozed up between the polshed wooden planks of the ships

deck. It smelled so sweet it made their mouths water, Wine! Then they looked
up and saw something even stranger

“The mast! Something s growing out of 1t!"” the pirates cried as one. It was
As the sweet smell stole across the ship, grape vines sprang out of the dead wood of
the main mast, tengling with the white sail. Ripe bunches of grapes, block, green
and red, fell onto the deck. At the same time, green tendrils of vy curled around the
ships’ oars, Jocking them in place

"Helmrmsan, you were rsght! Tuke the shap to the nearest land end release the

prisoner.” But the ship would not move. Oars locked, mast overrun wath garlands of

grapevanes and lowers ship stood as sull os it it had run oground

ROAR!

Everyone gasped as the door theg hod locked behind the young man bunt
open and a huge Bon Jeapt out onto the deck, dark flowing mane and ghttering
eyes fived on the ship’s crew

The hon roared agamn os a huge shoggy bear appeared at the other end of

the deck, jaws snapping and paws swiping. Another roar: ghostly lynxes and
tgers poured out of the ion's mouth and settled at its feet, teeth bared

e

Jes helter-skeltered down the svy-choked mast

The crew screamed with fear, but there wos nowhere o run, So
one by one they jumped overboard, into the darkemmng seo — and o

they did so0, each of them began to change shope. Arms, feet and

-
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SOSRUKO AND TH¢ GIANT

A Nart tale from the Caucasus

Seme of the best stories are about superheroes: mot gods, er erdinary people, but
somewhere in berween. The myrhical mowntain landscapes of the Cancasns mosurtains,

’ which stretch across Georgla, Armenia, Axerbaijan and northern Iran, ave full of
brave heroes. Aminan is one of the region’s most famows, but awother is Sosruke, the
Jearless adventurer in this tale from the Nart Sagas.

Deep in the mountoins lived one hundred brothers, all bigger and braver than oll
the other Narts, and all sons of the greot Lody Setanoya. The youngest was Sosruko,
Evergone knew he was special: be was born from o magic rock and his skin was as
rough as steel. He wos curious about everygthing, and he boved odventures, Where
his brothers shot birds from the sky, Sesruko shot stars. Where they rode by day and
rested by night, Sesruko could ride for many days, His horse, Bzow, never tired.

o

-

¢ 9

. R e i el Y e #
- SOSRUKO AND THE GIANT - .

* . p

One day, Sosruko's brothers rode off without him to hunt, so Sosruko and
Bzow galloped across mountoin peaks and cangons by themselves, looking for
bigger, better adventures. At sunset they come to a high flat plain, which was silent
except the wind whisding around rocky hills nearby, ol of which hod cave-like
boles o their slopes.

“What stronge-looking hills!” Sosruko marvelled, “1 wonder how they
were made?™

The moon rose, and the wind picked up. Climbing the lorgest hill, Sosruko
found a cave just big enough to shelter inside, and another for Bzow. He kit a fire
and slept soundly until dawn, then jumped on Bzow’s back to ride off. Bat the
strange hollow sound of Bzow's hooves on the hill mode him stop and turn bock.
In the morning light he saw thot whot he hod thought were hills were actually
giane skulls, some loging on their sides, others holf buried in the ground. The caves
theg had slept in the night before were really a pair of giant ege sockets!




SOSRUKO AND THE GiANT

My beothers wowld flor — but not me! thought curious Sosruko, Me Narty are beg,
bur these skeaulls are so muck bigger! He looked up, above the haghest mountaun ;\'\xk and
\;‘ul.r mto the a1 wish one of them would come boack to life so we could alk!™
Just as he turned to go, the ground began 1o wemble, and the air filled with the
sound of boae, carth and rock grindang together. The skull moved, and from under
fully clothed top half of @ qaant
“Who hos woken me from my rest?” the Giant boomed
Searuko rode closer, and shouted, ™I would peak with you, if you mean me
no harm!”
What barm can | do 10 one | cannot see?” asked the Gaant
Sosruko saw that although the Giant was now very much alive, their eyes were
sull dark, as if left behind in another world “What are you?™ he asked. "How long
have gou kun here, a skeleton m the ground?™
*We are the First People, who once lived long lives in harmony with both
ocean-bed and mountain peak,” answered the Giant. “Five hundred years we have
lain here ~ only holf of the lifespan of oar kind
“But the ocean » for aoway, and no food groms up here!
How did you ear?”
I'he Grant’s giant arm moved, and the hand grobbed a huge
handful of nearby rocks. " All we needed was right here,” the Giant

replied, WJUCeTINg the rocks whch -'r-.”v-.l melky I\.I'.n:

SOSRUKO AND THE GIANT

Sosruko ul'.'vu'.‘ one of ha saddlebags and rode beneath the -lr“v\, filling the bag

with the stone mulk, planning w take it back 1o his people as a grear teasure, He
began to nde away but the Giant’s boomming voice made him turn bock

“What do yeu ear, ting one? My hand hurts as the stones are harder now. More
etfoet tor lew |‘.|r~n'\l,“c\r!-n'u‘.! the Grant

“We cat what we hunt or grow,” Sosruko replied, showing the Giant the bread,

mest and cheese be had brought wath him

Poor liztle thangs! Your food is as inferior as your size. Back in the time when

we roamed the carth, one taste of wone malk was enowgh foe many days,” declared
the Gixant. “But this land no longer chooses to give freely: perhaps it 1s displeased

with you. As | am: | duhike what goa sang, and 1 do not wish to stay, Send me bock

to my rest, tny toyg hero!™

Sose JL!I :n:-l SO MAany more ¢5ur\!.u'u }:Ar\\ \’h!’ !l:cq ln;:ll; “-ll.\ Jxv! !l‘.. Yy -h':‘
Who were their gods? Bat be bowed before the Grant. " You could have crushed me
like those rocks, but gou did noc. [ will respect your 'w shes”

Once again, Sosruko looked up past the mountain peak and wished for the
Ciant to return to rest on the high plosn, beside his Jong-dead people. The ground
tremnbled, and the Grant sank into the ground with ¢ smle, which became the grin
of a geant skull, covered I mountain grass.

When all was quiet again on the plain, Sosruko sat thinking of those ancient
giants once so strong they could squeeze milk from mountain rocks. For the first
ame, he wondered what other marvels ley back in the past — marveh he would
never know. Then be turned away from that place and whispered 1in Bzow's ear,
"The past may hold great wonders, but we will maoke new ones for the futare!”

And together, just as brave but shightly wiser, they galloped on, away from one

adventure and into the next
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Olokun’s watery workd Jooks so boring. Someone should make 1t mose
nteresting. .. and dsat persots should be ! | will go 1o the sky-palace and ask
Olorun for permesion to 8] down and swee whot | can e

From his throne of clouds and precious stones, Olorun heard Obatala’s reques,

and gave s amswer, “Very well, you may go down to Olokun’s realm, but gettng

oo @

there will not be cavy. You mast seck the assstance of my son Orunmilla, who has

the power to see the future. Go to his residence and ask him for ?1.'}‘-"

-

When Obatala arrived at OrunmiBa'’s hut, he was sitting outside the doos,

l H 4 GOLNN (HA‘ N before a sacred tray casved with faces, Bgures and wrange shapes. On a mat by b
' side loy sixteen cowne shell in four small pales

\A (Yorluba ta{e f.'\om (Nige,)ia Obatala: | have been expecting you. Come, st and 1 will reveal the answer to

Qour question

*®

Obatale sat on the opposste sade of the sacred trag, and Orunmilla picked up

s s mibe o - . N hetr - - credd (o o + le -
Muythical srories often come from religions wiich were established thousands of years cach pile of cowvrie shells and cast them onto the tray. He peered ot cach pale, and

through the pattern they made on the tay, he calculated meanings in wags only he

aqo, and which people sill practise roday, The Wese African Yoruba religion is one

=

of these still-living religions: its mamy Orisha gods and customs travelled from West could understand. Then, he looked straight ot Obatala. “Here is whot you muost do

" " " 3 $ N s shvi_seales b
Africa across the Atlantic ocean with transarlanric slavery, and influenced many other Go and gather gold ~ all the gold in the sky-realm should be enough - and fashion

belicfs in Sowth America and the Canbbean. This story tells @ version of the Yorneha it into o chain with o book ot one end, long enough to reach from our kand here,

. Y o e Beadin = 3 Thans = & .
misgth of cecation = of how the earth, and people, came 10 exist down 1o the worer below. But beware! There might not be enough
“I will do so” Obatala agreed and turned to leave

' Waie! You will also need these four stems 1o o .-n‘l]"ix\h your rask
|

B

ae
.
»

In the beginning, the Orisha were the only bemnags in the universe. Their ruler wos

Olocun, god of the sky-realm. Down below, the Oraha Olokun ruled over a woedd Once you arrve

Orunmillo filled a snml shell full of sand, and placed it into /

nobody bothered to look down — nobody except Obatala, who Joved to explore Obatala’s hands, along with o white hen, a palm nut andd a black o
“ 2 . : -

Ome doy, he had an idea cat. Obatala placed them carefully into a bog, and then left

. where there was nothing bt water, Life wens braght and basy in the sky-realm swo
4 »
A

Ovunmulla’s hut i search of all the gold 1 the &y

N

-

& <o . & <o
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& THE GOLDEN CHAIN

-

Obatale mked so micely that everyone gave himn ol the gold they bad, Soon he
had o heavy pule of coens, jewellery and golden nuggets. The goldsnuath, in her forge
l‘ bammered out the gold into hundreds of shimng links, with a hook at one end
At the edge of the sky, Obatala hung the cham, and et it fall unnl the end was
"z‘.x--vl-w I hen, with the be R T 'ﬂ:-, % P MG he be jan o chimb lqr.\l fron '1‘ Yy
1 1 .
to the rwolling water for below
|
: Down, untal the sk was g tiny speck above lum
, Down, until he could feel the wet air all around han

L 1 [ 1
l'l".‘.! Be Chmded uniil there Wi 1O moee cham ielt to « JX'H!‘ ) wn l‘.-;l' s

\ Orunmulla! You were night, the chain o too short! 1£ ] Jet go, 1 will fall!™ he
shouted upward, as loud as he could. At first there wos stlence < but then, in the

distance, he heard Oruenmilla’s vosce

lake the snail shell ond pour the sand down onto the water. Then drop ¢

Holding tightly to the choain with one hand, Obatale dad as he was tobd witl
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THE GOLDEN CHAIN

grew into other trees, and then grases and eventaally all the

1 the world, Obatale was pleased with what be saw

Olorun was pleased too: as a gift, he created the sun and hung it in

the sky, 1o give hght and warmeh to the new land

Now that's even better!” Obatale marwelled, ooking around

“y

| will call thas beautiful lond lle-Ife, and it will be my home”

For ¢ long ume, Obatalo and the Black cat explored the new lands, Standing

in the clay mud at the edge of a loke, Obatala canght o ghmpse of has reflection 1

the sl water, [t gaw hun et another sdea

He-lIfe would be even better if | hod more company. I'll make some people!”

PSRUN'S STOLEN <ATTL¢

A tale from Croatia

he exclammed. He took handfuls of the clay and began to mould themn into figures

who Jooked just hke him, setting them to dry in the hot sun by a palm tree. The tree

‘.‘“!'i""" SWOST, Mirorm sep '-‘-] SNCVeT he ot fu:nn.nx and tharste, Obatala .!r.x‘uk the

bquid. He had mode many, many figures before he noticed the palm sap bad made

Have wou ever wondered why so many things in the world exist in aycles — like
his hands behave differentdy. Not all the figures looked hike him angmoee - they

the seasons, or day and night? You're not alone. People kave wondesed the same
were all shopes and sizes! But still, he was happy with hes creations, and called up

1/ - hos 4¢ of nea r { | - M od Raeel | P Tpp— ). sd¢ sk
WIng Jor thowsands of years and ey imagined datties Dehweem magnry gods wwo
to Olorun. "I have made these figures from the cay of He-Ife. Please, bring them o

represent opposing natwral forces to rry and wnderstand. One of the be

s 15 1};. FIory
ife, so that they con enpoy this land as | bave. 1 wall be ther protector®™

of Persn and Veles: their ongoing god-fewd 15 so famons across the Slavic world that
Olorun agreed. He blew Efe-giving breath down into the figures. One by one in Croaria fand Bulgaria, and Bosnia) mountains are named after them
the fint people of Ife opened their eyes, marvelled at the land they lived on, and

.\--x\l:AH-. d Obatala, whose hands had created them

I'be great Oak Tree of Life connected evergghing in the universe. s broad leaves

and wide branches supported Parv, the heavers and home to the gods. Its trunk

grew ap ~.!n.<.;'|| and true from Yav, the carth, where lush green hills and roshn

rivers fed all the living creatures. And its roots — they pushed down beneath the earth
o Nov, the anderworld. At the very top of the tree perched the god Perun, in the
\h-x"v of a golden cagle. Froen there he muled over the sku, and the other gods, with

the power of thunder and fire, And by the deepest root, in the dark woeld of Nay,
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PERUN'S STOLEN CATTLE

mouneams, no
'}l take them bo

Perun hod been loc
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"Veles, you thief and underground maschief-maoker!
You have taken my property!” he roared, and sent o

thunderbalt crashang down to the earth, where 12 started ¢ forest fire
Veles heard Perun'’s roar and saw the fire. He stopped watching the herd
grazing on a quiet green hillside, and changed into his most feassame shape: a
snake, broad as ¢ tree trunk and long s @ river. With huge fangs deapping ponon,
Veles dhithered ligheming-quack back up into the tee, cotling around it like o wring,
to wait for Perun

CRASH Another thunderbok echoed across the sky as Iightning seared a
crack mn the ground

“Show yourself, Veles!” thundered Perun. CRASH! Another thunderbolt

Meanwhale, Veles, coiled around the Tree of Life, chmbed hagher and higher
Perun was so busy throwing thunderbolts he didn’t notce Veles coiled around the

2 clouds, benecath his foor. Veles opened his possonous fangs and bit

~——— —

. . i T f' -

“AARIRIRGGHH! I'll get you, Vieles!™
Perun shouted 10 pasn and fury, wielding his
axe. Its magic blade reflected the sun, which
scorched wo bright aver the land. Crops
withered and died. Ravens deied up. Bue
Perun could not catch Veles

From his hading plece m the branches of the tree,
between Perun’s realm and hes own, Veles Jooked down, and sow the mes the chase
hod made, He sighed a great ugh, " Perun, it over < you wan,” he saad, emerging into
viewe “1 will go back to Nov, and you can keep your stupid cattle. For now, anyway”

“"Good. Got back down there where you belong“cried Perun, He traméoemed
bock mto his golden eagle form and settled back at the top of the Tree.

Veles meanwhile cimbed back down the Tree of Life. As he did, rain fell, Green
shoots pushed up through scoeched carth, and rivers flowed. As Viddes' foot touched the
carth, night fell again - it had been day 100 Jong. And, as he continued his journey
down to Nav, his bome in the underworkd, Jeaves fell, the ground grew cold and frosty -
and winter settded over the forests and fields of Yav

But winter never lasts. Eoch year, Veles Jooks up to Perun ot the top of the great

Oak Tree of Life and decides to ciimb. So, each year the cycle begins again..

'
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FENRIR WOLF AND TH¢ MAGIK RiBBON

An old Norse tale

§

id 4

you know that some of the big, colourful characters of Norse myrh have days of

the week named after them? Thursdaw 5 for Thor and his hammer, Wednesday is for
one~cyed Odin, and Friday 18 named after the shining goddess Frewa. This story

barsting with scheming, mustery and maqgu, features @ less famous god, bt one who

nevertheless had Tuesday named after him: Tur, the god of courage

In Asgard, the bome of the gods, Loki the Trickster wos famous for causing trouble
and mechief. So, when Lok returned froen @ long g 1o Jotunheim, the and

of qrants, and told the gods he now hod three chaldren, they were only shighth

SUTPE v . Bur when he b qan o lescribe these chalden, the QOG surprive turned

to worry Lok « h ldren were monsters! The first was lormungand, o gians snaxe;
the second was Hel, a powerful sorceress; and the third was Fenrir -~ a fearsome wolf
with extremnely sharp teeth. Even though all three hved for oway from Asqard, the

ods 44.':x::\1A ned to Odin, king of the gods

Lokt hos fearsome momsters for <hldren!™ they chorusec
I'hetr mother s a giant, one of our sworn enemaes.”
”'-.‘.l m |l tCome here to ! A:E.l us, ang |-n:,.; .in,!:n .nﬂf disaster!
What should we do®™
From his golden throne in the glittering palace of Valhalla, Odin spoke
Do not fear, we wall trick them! Here w the plan: first, mvite all three here
) "‘.u.;tzl i, but as JUEEs, NOL SNeMmies do not let them see your fear I'ben, we will
copture them and send them far owag, where they cannot harm us
[he gods did as Odin requested. When lormungandr arrived in Asgard, the goe
seired hum and threw him mto the deepest part of the deepest ocean. There, 1n the

i A 4 5 . * 1 + 3 |
dark under the waves, his bod: qrew so lor o that 1t encizcled the woeld in a gram

rang. He was bappy there and posed no danger to the gols
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FENRIR WOLF AND THE MAGIK RiBBON FENRIR WOLF AND THE MAGIK RiBBON

When Hel arrved i Asoard, Odin otfered her gifts 1 mogic knde called Brillant wdea!™ chorused the gods. They made @ long, ron hnked chont
famane”, a magic plate called "hunger’, and the chance to become High Queer whach they called Leyding, and jangled it ar the mouth of Fenrir’s cove
of the Underworld. Hel occepted and ruled over o world where everyone was her Fennr! We know you're big and stroma, but we bet you can'’t es ape this
servant. Bur nobody can leave the Underworld, not even Hel so the gods were safe chain!™ they cried
froun Her oo Ihars what you think!™ Fenirer r.';‘f od

But the ;1-,1\ were so afrod of Fenrir's Qroat streti Z; and sharp teeth, that t wy When the )--'-- tied |'1l 1 up, by -lt-’r;'- teeth l'-.' straygnt '?1’--.1-:}? the heay Uy to

decided | 1oukd 1 where they cot we eye on han chains and he escaped eanly. Everyone clapped and cheered, but really, they were
We think will be very comt in Asgard,” Odin lied. *Won't you shaking with fear. They made a beavier, bigger chain, which they pamed Drom
stay as our special guese? When Feririe heard 1t gaant 1ron Hnks clanking outssde, he emerged once ogaen
Fine.” saxd Fenrizr, “as long as you give me a nxce place to live, and as much from s caw
food s | want What now?" he asked
Agreed!” declored Odin “If wou escape this chain, youll be famous!"” they saad
So, Fearir stayed. Hi home was a vast cave on the edges of Asqgand Ha' It s a big chain but breaking it will be a small task for me
Only one god, famous for hus couroge, dared opproach th Ve to It took hundreds of strong arms to tie the cham. But Fenrnir shook, stramed and
bring Fenrir his food cach dag. Ha name was Tur kicked, and in moments the whole thing fell to pieces. The gods gasped and guaked

Fenrir grew fast. Soon, he was bigger and stronger than any of Terrafied, they went bock to Odin's throne

the gods. His open jaws could touch the sky and the earth o1 the Odin's one ewe bt up with an sdea, " We need magic, not iwen!™ he dechared. He
same ttme. The worned gods returned o Odan’s paloce catled Skyrnr, the godh” messenger and ordered hum to go deep underground to the
Fenrnr could eat us all in a single bite! We must tie land of the dark elves. “Persuade them to make a binding that cannot be broken,

hum up, but none of us ore strong enowgh” Odin demanded

MUSE Irack um into IThe 1- elves aqgreed, an i !t‘a‘,' unde qros i ::..‘li Deqgan e work lt &y
i strength weaved words, bammered metal, and mixed me Jic W hile they « Eath
y
0« ]¢ r-;'« y
Cary foorf J% ¢ d.
Rowe ! mosatain, fshes' breath
,’ Bears simew, Medi' st
& y
| SATTAY i, PeAST ard AL

{ apell-bound ropw, unbe ak.shle!
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FENRIR WOLF AND TH¢ MAGIK RiBBON

When 1t was finshed, the new chamn looked Bke a thin, shiming ribbon

I name was Gleypnar

When Fenrir saw Gleipnir, be loughed and shook his bead

“I'm not stapid. | smell magic on that ribbon of yours. You're trying to orick me!™

If you can't get out, we promise 1o free you. It's just ¢ game!™ led the gods

“Oh, 15 1t now?” repled Fenrir. “I'll test Gleipnir’s strength on one condition: as

gou tie me with this nbbon, one of you gods must put your hand i my mouth o a

pledge of your promise. If you're telling the truth, gou need not fear. But if you are

lging, sommeone will Jose a hand”

There was silence all around becawe they wer lging. A hand was a high price

to pay for safety, Finally, Tyr stepped forward, reached out bas band end did os

Fenrir asked. The gods tied one end of Glespair around Fenrir and the other to a

huge stone slab set deep in the ground. And it worked! Fenrir’s weeth bie down. He

swollowed Tyrs hand from wrist to fingertips, and snarled and strained against the

chain, bat be wos tropped

The gods could not kill Fenrir — he was Loki’s son, and gods can't kill gods

lestead, when Fearir opened his jows wade, they put @ sword into has mouth so he

couldn’t close it. Fenrir howled and the spit from hs mouth formed o great raver,

but he could not bite them. The gods cheered with relsef, and gave thanks to

brave Tyr, who bad sacrificed his hand to keep the gods safe from barm

SRi AND TH¢ OCCAN OF MiLK

A tale from India

In India’s wast world of myths, there are many different types of supreme beings
The most powerful are Shiva the Destroyes, Brakma the Creator and Visknu the
Protector. Vishnu can take any form, and in this story, he takes many forms at the
same time! Below these beings are the Devas whose powers help the world and its
05" people, and the Asuras, their sworn enemics. Meet all of them in this epic story of

shape-shifting deities, a magic ovean and lors of hard work!

Ome day, all good thangs dsappeared from the land of the Devas, Cows stopped

giving mlk, and green trees wathered, but nothing new grew to replace them

Sparkling jewels shrivelled up hike old Bowers, and no one could think of any reason
to dance, smile or do angthing at all. Sr1, Goddess of Wealth and Fortune, bad left

the world, and Indra, King of the Devas, knew it was cll his foult. He called 10
) .

Vishnu the Protector for h\"?.
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I'he devas are cuned, becasise of me! Donwn by the rver Gange, a holy man
theew me a magical gardand of flowers. | knew St ived 10 that gasland, but | was
distructed — it fell to the ground and got trampled underfoot. Now, because of my
disrespect, S is gone, [f she does not return, our world wall die!™

Ihe sky nppled e Vahing revealed humsell in human form, skin shaming dark
s @ worm cloud, golden robes matching his Qo den |«".\|'I:n‘x 4, i each of his four
hands holding o ditferent treasure

“Devas™ he called as :IA'.'!I all stared i awe. "Sei has dsssolved herself into the
Ocean of Milk but follow my directiors and she wall retuen beinging gifts, including
Amrita, the ehixir of immortahty First you must fill the shallow woters with bealing
plants. Then, you must spin and churn the whole wea to troth and foam. The great
mountamn Mandara will be the churning rod, and Vasuk, the Snake King, will be
the churni g rope o work thas grant churn, the Wake-rope mast be g lled bock
and forth, one side by you, devas, and the other by the asuras. You are enemies, but
to do this gou must put aside gour differences and work together! Offer them a
share of the Amrita, and they will ogree to help”

King Indma obeyed. As Vishnu had promased, Rahu, King of the Asuras, agreed
to help m return, Soon, thousands of devas and aauras bined up on opposate shores
of the Ocean of Milk.Vishnu, in the form of Sankarsana the King of Strengeh,
uprooted Mount Mandara from the earth, Garuda, the Eagle King. packed the
mountain up in his cdaws and flew it to the centre of the Ocean Vasuki, the Snake
King, shithered from he home amd coded himmself around the mountam o the
churning rope. Then, the asuras gnpped the head end, the devas gnipped the tail
and with a great HEAVE, they began o pull the snake-rope back and forth, Slowly

at first, then faster, Mount Mandara spun, rsing black and gold like a giant bee in

the war
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SRi AND THE OC¢AN OF MiLK

Heave, ko! Heaw, ho! The 1ea chuwmed into foem :':.‘v{r.'lh
Heave, ko! Heaww, ho! Asunts 2nd Dessts, back and forth

They churned for & daw, a week, a month, & year, o devade, o comtury!

Bt Ser did pot emerge, so they carnied on churning. More centuries passed
Mount Mandara stasted to sink down under its masave weight, drilling a hole in the
ocean foor. But Vishon knew what to do: be turned into the giant sea turtle Kurma
and dived down to the ocean Soor. The base of the mountain pow rested steady
on Kurmas huge shell, and the chuming continued, Fawer and faster, until the
mountamn burned with friction: trees fell i flames and rocks melted, raining down
on the cotled body of Vasuki who roared with pain

But still nothing. Evergone got tired, but just as they were all about to drop,

‘t‘li

Vishnu werned mto Aniruddbo, a being with o thousand strongg arms, and
spin the churn. Then, ot last, something erupted high up out of the foaming malk -
but it wasn't Sri, or the elixar
“Halalaks! Deadly venom!™ the devas and the asuras screamed. As one, they
shiclded themselves, knowing only one God could swallow 2 and save them all from
being burned alive

“SHIVA!" they cried

A hot wind came down from above, and on a cloud, Shiva the Destroger
appeared. He opened his mouth wide and caeght the halalala os it fell, which was
so posonous it turted his throat blue o e swallowed. The few drops he mmed fell
to the earth onto scorpions, snakes and some mushrooms and plants — many are sull
posonous o this day

With one last WHOOSH! the asuras and the devas stopped churning. Vasuks

sround Shiva’s

‘3
spun, uncoshing from the mountasn to ke his ploce once agoa

SRi AND THE OCCAN OF MiLK

neck and shoulden. The Ocean of Milk bubbled, glowed and bulged, and everyone
lookad on m amazement as a giant lotes flower sose up from 1ts surfoce carrysng Sri
She smided down, and evergone felt their worries shp awoy, hke stepping from ey
winter into warm sunlighe.

As Sea's bright eyes gleamed, more gifts rose up from the occan: Chandea, the
crescent moon, settled above the head of Shiva, and when Surabhi, the giant shining
cow of plenty, walked onto the land, all thot had wathered and died began to grow
back agamn. Following them, Parijata the sacred tree rose up covered in fragrant
whate ysmine Jowen

Having provided many gifts, the Ocean of Milk swirled and glowed once again
I'bhen, up came the unnverse-healer Dharvantari, holding o golden pot in one of
his two pairs of bands. Evergone knew that pot contamed Amirita, the elixir of life
Everybody wanted it — and later the devas and the cwaras would become enenues
ogain becouse of it — but in that moment, all eyjes were fixed on Sn. Everybody
cheered for the return of the goddess of plenty, and for the gifis that came with her

out of the Ocean of Milk




“There maust be something else to do!" she thoughe,
searching for gaps i the clouds, listening for anyg other voices
Until one day, from below

Crah! Spilach !

lkmatar dived down, following the sound, untl pop! Her heod emerged

from the bottom of the clowds
ILMATA R AN D TH( GOLD(N (665 “Ha'" she gasped. Below, whirling and dancing, bubbling and foomang, was

" the sea ~ darker, foster and more exciting than the clowuds. The wind was stronger
A tale from Finland

oo, whipping up spray that wet her cheeks and her hair. It felt good!
“At last, @ new place to explore, and play, and bave fun!” she cried. Wighout
looking bock, she dropped heruelf down strasght into the foaming, tosuang ocean

Many ancient philosophers from FEurope, India and Africa believed that everything
I'he ocean was delighted to meet her because it had been lonely too. For a long {

“

in the world was made wp of four elements — earth, fire, water and ais, These elements
v , : time, they played together: limatar diving. rolling, splashing and wharling. The wand
appear in many myths, which are stories created by people to make sense of the s g : : 8
) ) ) i . oined in voo. lmatar learned that soon she would give birth to a son, and she
' J 2
world. Ilmatas, the main character in this story from the Firnish epic Kalewala,
) o , ) laughed with excitement

begins as a creatwre of the air, but it is only when she meets the other elements, that

. " I'he wind and the sea were wonderful companions — at first. But ttme stretched
the world is created

on and woon 700 geass had pased. However long [lmarar waited, it became clear

. . e - that her son would not be born in this place. The wind and the sea were no fun

To Hmaoter, daughter of the air, the heavens were a great prainie, and the shifting,

) anymore. Lonely agam, lmatar bobbed along on the surfice of the sea, unking end
moving, everkasting clouds were her compamons, Every day they billowed under

. floating north, south, east and west, with nothang to do but think and dream, and
ber soft feet as she stepped across the sky-fields, and every night she loy down and
s sing linde songs to herself. Evenmally, she called out to Ukko, the great Maker, who
slept on thewr pallowy white softness. Each day was the same. llmatar’s life in the
e 3 : was everywhere all at once

clouds was beauriful, but with anly clouds for company, it was lonely. Even worse

1t was boring

o -t i vin ) T ~e .ad
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m

Smiling, lhnoter ploced one prece of shell carefully on the surface of the oce

o coasthine appeared! The carth froen under the sea came up to meet 18, and thot
was how the first land appeared, quackly covering itself in a carpet of green grasses
“What next?™ llmarar asked, picking up another psece. Thas tme, she pushed it

ogaunt the land, which crinkled up to torm mountairs and valleys, Then, she curved

another piece along the edge of the land and bags and beaches appeared With o

shower of dark sphinters from the ron egyg, she made rocks and pebbles and boulden

“Thas is fun!™ llmatar exclaimed. She continued to create using the pieces of
n;‘.ldu-!: forests and !i-.'fd\_luu and small x\lnml\, ot qreen frekls and brown deserts, ROI N D‘s B R(A(H
freshwater pools and lakes. She was so busy creating thot she almost forgot she was A

about to become a mother, too. By the time she gave burth to her son, he was o fully A ta!e from (Frla nce

grown adult. His name was Vainamoinen and he had mogical powers that woald

change the newly-created workl. Bue that s another wtory

Many epic stories are abowut kings, kmights and wiolemt bartles: they often have sad
enndings, bus lots of action and excitement, This story is part of @ famous medicval
French epie called The Song of Roland. Set in the legendary court of King
Charlemagne, it rtells the story of the valiant knight Roland, his mighey sword

Durendal and his battle korn Oliphanmn

In the doys when brave knights fought for their kings and gods, and honour and

glory were more unportant than life wself, Old King Charlemagne was making

his way bome after seven years of war. His beard wos long, and his hair was whate,

bat hus sword Jogeuse was stll sharp, The ondy sword sharper was Durendal, whach

belonged to Roland — a gift for his many vabont deeds. Together, Charlemagne and
\ S

Rolend bad conquered every kingdoen in Spain, and King Marsile of Saragossa bad

finally surrendered and sent peace offeringe 400 donkeys heaped with sbver and

«1
-
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ROLAND'S BREACH

l)-‘“. S0 WOgOm unning w ith reweh e ks of fine falcoms and hu-mr-; Jn.[\, boan,
lx O, ..'u et W 1.1 ‘ unu‘l\

When Ganelon, Roland’s proud but yealous stepfather, returned wath the

news and rich gifts, Charlemogne addressed his troops, comped at the Ronce

mountam pos
“Glad adings! Peace at Jast! Now we head home o France, to Bsten to storytelless
sing of our great victomes. [ will Jead the way, Roland, dear to me as my nght hand
gou will form a rearguard, to protect us as we travel noeth. [f harm should befall you,
bow your battle horn Oliphaune, and we will rade back to fight wath you "
Ganelon smled o cruel, secret ssale as Rolond turned to the king and bowed
Sire, it s my honour. But (‘lx;‘lt-u;m will remam wlent: only a coward blows ¢

battle horn to call a king he has swom to protect!

Ihe army mounted their horves an jan the long journey home. The

mountain passes of the Pyrences were narrow and steep, but cach Hghter felt highter
as they keft the fields of o many battles behind. Manyg wept for joy when their feet
stepped on French sotl agoan. That mght, for the fint time i seven years, they slept

soundly. But King Chardemagne deeamed diwurbing dreams - of a rogng lighmseng-

storm smashing weapons and g armour, and being ottacked by leopands, bears

drogons, griffirs and a huge boan-monszer. Then at dawn, the sky suddenly wemt dark
as storms anyone raged dagger-hike across the sky. Joy forgotten, everyone panacked,
crying, *“The end of the world & here!”

But when Charlemogne heard the fant, clear sound of a batthe born from the ’
direction he had just come, he undenstood the dream and the storm. “Roland 1s n

rroable! We must take our weapons and return to Roncevoux!”

Ganelon sneered "Sire, | fear we will be too late”

ROLAND'S BREACH

Rolands army was i troable. On the mght Charlemsogne had gone aheod
o Prance, the enemy had crept up and hid, (lling the mountamn forests above

Roncevo

ux pass ke dark trees whide Roland’s army dept, dreammng of peace

In the dark before dawn, Oliver, Roland’s wise friend and battde companion,
CUINE Tuannmy

“We have been betrayed! The enemy are here, and they outnumber us tweg
to one. Blow your battle horn now, and we maght live!”

As Roland looked up the mountam, the rising sun sparkled golden on
thowsands of coats of hining Spanih armoeur, The flogs of Saragossa rippled fnel
morning breeze, and the ground shook with the pounding of horses” hooves as the:
l'l'\'"1” Greng) « h.!h)r\' -lln\'l’- '-‘ll' mouniam ti

“My stepfather Ganelon s to blanse for this. | sent him to the enemy to accept ]

the peace offering. It wos a dangerous mission so he must have assumed l\(m

taken revenge and convinced King Mamale of Soragossa to swap peace
war. Now oll we can do i fight bravely amd hope. No evil songs will

our deeds - only Ganelon's.”

“Yes we must fight. But please, blow gour horn, and call for b
Oliver. The nose of the enemy’s charge came closer

“Not unnl we've crushed the enemy! Gather our army, and
with our batthe cryy: Monyode!™ ‘

With Oliver beside him, Rolond mounted his war hog
his mighty swoed Durendal. Then, dlany! - the tangling ol
clashed ~ both believing themselves to be right, and thei

, Ohwver pleaded, " Roland, blow your hoen

would not

61
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ROLAND'S BREACH

The bastle was o great storm. Lances clashed like explostons, and deadly
wWeupors dented \I'.:nmq armous, But Durendal, the \:'uupc'\l swond i the \u-!“
worked hardest: with cach blow; it split hundreds of enemy shaelds m two, never
losing its edge.

Both armies fought bke leopards and beoss, dragoes and graffins — but they
were gt men. Exhausted Sghters fell on both sides until only a few

were Jeft ssancling

Roland looked ocross the bartlefield. *We will not

survive today. But our army, which serves great kang

At that, Roland prcked up has boen Oliphaunt. He blew
wo hard that his cheeks bulged, and his head almost burst with
effort, The sound rang out ecross the Pyrences as if carried

by birds. Roland kept fighting until he was the lost man
left on Chorlemagne’s ssde. He wept for the army, and
especially his friend Oliver, who had fought so hard thot
s sword hod smashed right down o 1s crystal hale
“My friends! You are gone but will never be forgotten
minstrels will sing songs of our victory here today and for
gears to come!”
But were reinforcements coming? A mountoin was in the

way so Rolend could not see, He took Durendad and wielded
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Charlemogne, can sull defeat the enemy if they come now!™

ROLAND'S BREACH

that mughey sword one Jast time, against the mountasn ibelf. The swoed stayed sharp
o sone and boukders smashed and fell. Soon there was @ gap ~ @ breach, Roland
knelt before it and looked north towards has homeland. There! Tinyg specks on the

whach could only bave been made by one sword

I'be Song of Raoland's deeds, and Ge

elon’s betrayal, 1 still sung today. The

square gop in the mountains, which some soy was hewn by Durendal, is stifl

called 'Roland’s Breach




THE KiNG OF WiIlD GRAIL CASTLE

nd set it betore the new king. By the Gral's power, cups and plates were
imenediately flled with delicsous food and deank, Evergbody cheered ' Long live the
Croal King!™

Nobody nonced a brown-hawred woman in plain brown clothes enter the hall
until her stromg voace called “Paraval'™

Everyone wotched the king's foce bunt mto a smule. “Sigune! Cousin!™ he cried

So. 1t s true. 1hs r'-:;'l ] tultilled: the Grail really bas chosen wou

TH( K‘ N< OF Parzival turned to address the crowd . "1 am indeed the new Grall King « but |
' bave endured m iny triak to become '.-..-'XEH_‘ of the it Sjune knosws all too well
. . ‘ b
OF 1Y J0Mg journe
WiLD GRAIL <ASTLE
Everyone looked up ot Sigune and cried, " Tell ua!™

An Arthurian tale from Germany Fhe King nodded 1o Sigune spoke

- =z e

Stovies of King Arthur, the Round Talle, and the Holy Grail, have alwaus been

popular in Europe but Parzival, composed over 700 years aqo by Wolfram won
Eschenback, 13 ome of the best. It follows & woung kright with a magqical desting
o a long guest of miracles and mysteny. This small secrion of his stony beqins with
an ‘ending' ~ a happy celebranion = bur quickly fills with enchantments, puzzling

pr whecres and chance mectings in unld "'ht"

In the grand feasting hall of Wild Grail Castle, a richly dressed crowd fizzed with
a day of celebration: Parzival won the new Graal King! He sot
beside his queen at a table carved of a ungle garnet, golden crown gbittering by
the hght of four cryptal lomps. Awed sidenice fell as o bright-ened page carred

in the kingdom’s greatest treasure, the Grail - a glowing stone of magic and
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It began mxany years ogo, i the deep forest of Soltane, | was sitting beneath o tree kmghes would re t hum s @ "tool’, so that he would return to her. He begged me to
grieving my husband’s death, when a o ounqg kd greeted me. He lo sked radiculous direct hien 1o Camelot ~ but he seemed so oansy o nnocent for km 1!.::..-“'.3.”
5 he wan dressed i rogs, wath too-In il shoes Joced up to has knees, but he showed | sent him m the opposite direction
compassion: he tred 1o comfort me. His face reminded me of someone. When he Alone with my grief agaan, | rravelled unail | reached o forest close to my
told me to call lum "dear bon his mothees nckname for lim ~ | knew then tha mother’s biethploce, the enchanted kingdom of Wild Granl Mountam A place il
he was my own cousin, who | had heard of, but never met. He konew nothing of of wonders and home to the miraculous Graal, it was invisible to all but o chosen
by history or even his true name, o | told him he wan Paraval, son of my Aunt few. It was abso o place heavy with sormow because ity kang, Anfortas, kiy gravely
Herzeloyde, a queen robbed of her kingdom and her husband by an evil knight wounded by a poisoned lance. Even the Grail's great power could not fully heal the
She had taken Parzval 1o the forest as a l».xf-.| 1o protect im, and he grew mto ¢ kat s pam. Owr tine the king'’s sparat had withered, and w0 had s kinodom, The
goung man there, mnocent of the dangers he must eventually face. Parzival told only hope for a cure was a Prophecy: that o krmght on a true guest, destined to be
me that one dawy by chance, he had met his desting: four kmghts of Camelot, King Wild Grad Mountams next king, would ind the hadden castle and ask ¢ guestion of
Arthur's court, riding fine hoeses through the forest. Their noble looks and shanmg true compassion. This would break the cune and heal both king and the kingdom
armour had ¢ JIf avated him, and now he was on b wuy to Ca nelot o become a \~.-l--"..| knew who the kn -.|1 t tmight be, but tl 3 Y] u-;'mi. one ’-..] e would come
knaqlst hameeld One wanters day months loter, a kmght 1n fine red armour rode by on a

How it must have pained his mother to Jeg her son follow his heart into danger! chestnat-red horse and greeted me, grinning. It was Parzival! He told me evergthing .
But she bad not shown it nstead she sent ham off with good advice:"Always be he bad reached Camelot and won the red armoar in hss first knaghtly joust. Despise

kind 1o those gou meet, and when gou want something, ask for 12" But Jooking ot his ragged clothes, King Archar’s court bad welcomead him, and a greg-haired knight

foce e ther [ 'Anr-.\ she hod dresed bim in rags secret 4] ‘|u"'1:.‘ the there hod qgnwen b g swecond Miece of advice: not to ask too many qu« IO, SO thot

This PDF snapshot was generated on Wednesday 7 May 2025. Visit bookshelf.bonnierhooks.co.uk for up-to-date previews and information.



THE KiNG OF WILD GRAIL <ASTLE

nobody could call lum foolah, Later, he hod rescued ¢ queen samed Condwiramurs
and they had fallen in love, And then ~ wonder of wonders « he wld me he had
happened upon the castle on Wild Grail Mountam! It hod choswen to reveal belf to
him. He had seen the king’s enchanted wound and the Grasl’s power. Could thar
mean Paraval = my cousin ~ was the Chasen One the kingdom so loaged foe? Bat
a he spoke, my hopes were dashed. He had heeded the grey-baired knight’s advice,
not that of has mother, or his own heart and had fatled to ask the question and
therefore break the cune. | was angry: Wild Grail Mountain was my home now and
Parzivaly failure meant the cune was sl destroying ! | rokd han to leave myy sighe
and never return,

For four long years [ wandered, living alone in o cove on Wild Grail Mountain,
where Cundrie, o powerful sorceres, took pity on me and brought me food. Spring
fowers were hloomang when a familiar voice called out to me once again, Parzval
Mg face was hned with sorrow, but he recognised me. Since we kst met, he had
become a famous knight, bot hes failure to ask the right question still pained him. In
voin he had searched once again for Wild Grail Castle, which had now hidden itself
from him. My anger faded as | told bam he was almost there! Cundrie the weceress
always came to me from the castle. By following her footprints, he might still find

the king again, ask the queston, and correct his mastake.

o = =

Its the bright hall, Sigune turned to face Paraval

“And now, here you are, cousin! Woed reached me thot the Ol King’ wound
i healed, and the Grail hod chosen you as king! How?” she adked A deep silence
settled over the crowd as Parzival spoke

"I followed the sorceres’ footprings, but still no castle appeared. Winter fell over

the Jand but | walked on and on untl a hermat took me m and revealed maraculous

68

THE KiNG OF WilD GRAIL <ASTLE

news, He was brother to the wounded king - but also to my mother, and youn!
With new hope | set out again and fought a black-and-white armoured knight -
the firt 1 could not defeat. We called a truce and talked. His name wos Feirefiz and
his mother was an African queen. We wept for joy to learn that we had the same
father, so we were holi-brothen! We found King Arther’s camp just e the sorceren
found me and brought us here. King Anfortas — my uncle — still suffered from his
enchanted wound, the result of o matoke he made Jong ego. But cousin, this tiame
| finally knew the nght guestion. It seemed too simple, but | Iistened to my heart
and aked: ‘what s wroag?' A question of True Compassion, [t fiulfilled the prophecy,
broke the cune and healed the old king. Joy returned to Wild Grail Mountain, and
1 happily occepted the croavn. Secing you, | am heppaer sull!™

The hall erupted into cheers, and the cousims embroced and talked all night,

while the Grail shoae with mogic light, ready for ios power to be called upon ogain

one doy.
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A tale from the Czech Republic

Ivis well-loved legend, wnitten down in mediewal rimes, tells how a gueen ith
maqical powers i alle to predicr the furun she sees a wision of a "oy whose futurn
J } f

qlony will rouch the stars’. That oty became Prague, the capital of Bohem

today the Czech capital. Unlike anaent stones of gods, this legend is s

a ‘natconal mupth' — a stony de
When Krok, king of the Czech lands, moved his court from the forest
of Budec 10 the hagh « astle ofV yselin i above the Vizava raver
he browght hss three dauqbters with him. Kan, the eldest, wn
a healer and Teta, the next eldest wos a lngh priestess, Bat ¢
was Libuie, the goungest, who inherited the qifts of wisdom
and prophecy from her father. So, when Krok died, it

wers Libuse who all the people chose to crown as therr

rsghtfu] queen, Her brillzant mind knew every detail of

iqned to inspire people to feel proud of their coun

1@, and

throne undes

Bur, one n

glaring at «

His fom

At that,
miy hederoy

L DC DWWy

So, after hea

of her throne, and a jury of local people on the other. But when she found 1

favour of the

and cursed he

a husband «

The th

throne, tossed her long dark hair, and looked around the room

You are ¢ ‘|!42 that | am a woman,” sl wiid, with an ic
star he POON WhHo you and « th Peopie « f this land chose

» your rgb
s miy lother
ts! As

wih, I e

I challenge

Ted the younger

Like me should suffer yous stap lity You need

A S

QUEEN LiBUSE

passed judgements that were tair and kind, from her stone

)
the branches of a spreading hme tree that grew inade the costle

ening, everything changed. Two farmers burst mto the throne room,
wh other with batred

ly think they own the hedaerow between our fields, but | look after it
the older farmer snarled back, “Your sort have no basmess neas

v - everyone knows ity mane!

) farmers demat Jded t 102 \'“l' 1 I n S .4'.-_ | | g x, ¢ at or

rindg both of thewr stores, Libuie talked with ber adviaor on one swde

 younger farmer, the older turned besght red, woe on the oor

¢ long bair bat short wits! It 1 a disgrace that good

» Keep W (IR Hial

e room fell ssdent. Queen Libude stood wp from her

tful queen, for [ judge farrdy and can see the future,
could. But because | am ot hassh you think | have
jour queen, | am gour servant, and must do as you
would ruther be ruded by gour viion of "¢ man' then

u: choose me a husband! He will be gour ki
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QUEEN LiBUSE QUEEN LiBlSE

But make sure you choose utsely < or your be wall be barder than gou know, and |

Back in Vyswhrad, when Queen Libuaie siniled ot Premynd, took bas hand and
will noe be able to save you You have one day o dearde. | w \;'nznl ocuaght with saud ‘Husband B cVeTHone knew that she bad tricked thems. She had chosen han end
MY sisers. bad sallen i love with bhim Jong betore she became Queen but nobody mmded
Libude swept out of the room, white robes flowing behind her, leaving the men From that doy on, they ruled together.
starmng after ber, mouths open 10w TPeIse, Cye wide with fear of chommng wrongle
None slept that mght. Meanwhile, far away, Libude and her ssters talked deep 1o
the naght and came up with o plan

At down, when Queen Libude returned, the men stood before her in silence

Well? You want @ L.‘nq, but you are alrand o Chooe Bur | am wise: | E..:'.-' wen

a vison of a king who 1 just, not cruel. Ask and [ will tell you how to find him "

I he gathered P ople bowed therr heads 1n shame. " Plece! Tell us! they implored

. \‘:‘ll',' ’.'-l‘l: "I yes ghitter mnd, | Xl‘.l'-. P 'L.(‘ ‘Ride oros TI';L‘ forest to a _’."I-ZA. ¢

COlk l Sadice l'.( '| “.:)l:-l river l:u'l\' ou ‘-\l” find o Sl .n;'nn-.‘l -in‘.:i:-| O P

of oxen, one with a white bead and black body, the other with a black heod and

white body When he sits to eat at an ron table, you will know thot man & Premysl
He will be my busband, and gour future king.”

[he room erupted in whispers. A common ploughman, as kang? But none argued
My borse, who shares my visions, wall kead you there”
The men obeyed. Libuie’s horse galloped before them, os if it already knew the
way When they reached the spot, they found Premysl - a tall man with firm hands

and kind eyes. They placed a crown on his head, a jewelled robe on his shoulders

and new shoes on hus feet, but he musted on keepang his peasant’s sandals

“ ] _ 4
Moy we all remember that fortune strikes for both better and worse. To marry 4 '

red
~ \
e » Saapt
the queen of wisdom n my good fortune « bat these sandals will remnsd me where | 5 .

came from."”
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QUEEN LiBUSE

I'hat year, the horvest was rich and |'\':1h|'.|l From the highest point of the castle
the King end Queen and their most trusted advison Jlooked out across the fields,
while flocks of birds swooped towards the forest beyond. Suddenly Queen Libuie
stepped forward, reached into the air, and stood sull as a stone statue. Her eges

glowed rogal purple, ad kater people sas | she was surrounded by gl In ¢ cleas

high voice, she spoke @ pe phecy
| see o great city whose future glory will touch the stan ™ She ;"'Il‘f-,'n‘n I'here!
In the forest encircled by the Vitava niver, between the walley and the rocky hills. Go

to that exact spot and baikd a cantle: that place will be called Praha, As people bow N uT M AN D TH( DAY$
4

thewr heads before a low doorway the people who enter Praha will bow their heads

i awe, and 1t shall be renowned across the wordd ™ °F TH( Y(AR

The men obeged and nd that & how the beaunful city of Prague — still encircled

by the Vitava River « wos built sA t(]te from (Egypt

A wonderful thing about muythacal stories is that characters can exist who are not
fust gods of matwral phenomena = like the sea, or the sky ~ bur acrnally ARE those
things ar the same time. Nur is an Ancieme Equpeian goddess of the sky, She is clever

and powerful; the motker of the (muck more familiar) gods Osiris, Homs and Set

but she is also the beautifiel, star-studded sky iecelf.

Loag ago, the sky was a goddess called Nut, and the earth was a god called Geb. Nut
and Geb loved each other so mmch that they kg wath their great arms entwined ol
the time. This meant everythang between the sky and the earth wos stuck — there was
o doy and o night, rrvers could not flow, and nothing could grow The only being

who could move was Shu, the fother god of wind, whose body was the air itselt

-
W
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“Nut! Geb! Let go of each other and make space for the day,
the night, and the world!” Shu ordered. When they ignored him,
he whispered airy words into their ears mstead to persuade them to

separate, Bat Nut and Geb just held on to cach other more tightly.
“I have no choice then,” said Shea.“1 will have to push them apare.”
Between Nut and Geb there was the spoce the width of one haokr.
As air, Shu blew himself into thot tinyg space and began o push. Geb and
Nut clung tightly to cach other, but Shu’s arms were strong. He Efted Nut up
above his head so that ber body encircled the heavens. Everything that hod been
stuck between Geb and Nut was released. By day, the sun god Ra paddled his
sun-barge across Nut’s sky-body, and every nighr, the stars sparkled ocross her,
front and back. The great long river Nile flowed across the earth, and its water

Many oges passed, and the workd grew bright and beoutifisl between the sky ond

L

¢ o

/2 L4 the earth. Geb rested, but Nut could not. She was going to have a babg — in foct, she
L) 3 was going to have five! Evergone wos hoppy abour it = excepe Ra.

g

£L S

evaporated through the air ingo the sky, linking Nut and Geb, sky ond earth, forever.

“Nut is o powerful goddess: she is sure to have children
who are even more powerful. | am the Sun god which means
I am the best god, the highest and most impaortant. No baby bat
mine should be born here!™ he declared.

Ra seethed and sulked in his sky boat high above his pyramids, temples and
worshippers, until one night, he hotched a plan. He decided to cast a spell on Nut,
so she would not be able to give birth to her babies, however long she corried them
in her womb. That night, while the moon god Khonsu wos full and high, Ra spoke:

Powers above, posers below, hear my curse!
The Goddess Nt may mot give bierh
On auy night or amy day
Across the yoos, inside they'll stay!

In these ancient times, cach month had 30 days, so each year had 360, As the
days passed, Nut’s belly got bigger and bigger. The time came for her babies to be
boen, but she could not give birth, however hard she tried. Ra’s curse hod worked,
Finally, Nut shouted down from the sky,

“Enough! I must find o woy to stop Ra’s curse, so my babies can be born!™

Her shout echoed loud and for, until it reached Thoth, the god of wisdom, who
secretly loved Nut. He came to ber straight oway.

“Thoth! Help mel” cried Nut.“Ra sogs | cannot give birth on any dog of the
year, but [ am cleverer thon him ond know a way to trick him. For mg plon to
work, | need someone who is good at board games. And who better thon you Thoth,
god of wisdom?™




NUT, RA AND TH¢ PAYS OF TH¢ YCAR
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STORY JUMP OUT

An Afro-Caribbean tale

Stories help us understand the world: their colowrful characters and setrings can show
us how o solve problems, make cholces, and think in new waye In many Afro-
Canbbean cultures, the king of stories — and mischief — 15 the trickster Amanss, a
rngrthical spider-pesson. This tale is a combination of two famosrs Anansi tales about

how stories, and wisdom, came 1nto the world.

Long ago, all the stories, wishes, dreams and wise sagings in the world belonged to
King Tiger, who kept them shut up in @ buge chest, high up on the mountain, Down
m the forest below, Anany heard talk of the story chest, ond decsded to vt the
mountam

“Life 1s dull down here — if the stories were mine, just think how much better »t

would be. [ would be the king of stories. People would love me!™

Ancnst threw a slken gider-thread. The wind ceught it and carried it up past
the trectops, fastening onto the mountamtop. Ananst used the thread to pull himself
up the mountain and scuttled over 1o where King Tiger lay asleep in the sun

“Tiger, Tiger,” called Anans:. [ have heard that gou possess a chest full of ol
the stories i the woeld! [ wish 1o have it to share with all the people, Life would be
more interesting for everybody”

King Tager opened one eye

“Thas chest is very valuable. Why shoald [ give it to you? You spend all day
lyging arournsd makang machief, and you probably want 1o keep the sories for
gourself. If you want it, you will hove to pay!”

“What is gour price?” asked Anans.

“Too high for you! To get the chest you mant capture Python and bring her
to me. She s big and strong while you are small and lary. You are boand o fail”
answered Tager and closed hn eyes ogain

Anansi threw his web bock down to the forest and cdiimbed down, thinking

hasd, By the nme b feet touched the fores flooe, he had bad an wdea, He ct a

long stick and went to the deep green glade where he knew Python lved in a
bollow tree. When be arrved, he spoke loudly, as if e were arguing with someone
“Do not dssrespect Python in thot woy! She is far longer than this stck
' prove w!"
Python heard the noase and shthered out. “Sssay what, Anans?”
“Oh, great Python!™ cried Anann, "' | poke 1n your honour! My
wife says you are so scrawniy you are shorter than this stick

I know she's wrong, but 1o prave it, would you agree 1o

measure yourseld agamnst it?"
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STORY JUMP OUT

“Anything tor some peace and quaet.” rephed Python

Ancnsd lasd the suck on the forew floos, and Python soraightened het long body
out against 1it. Quack-quack. Anans spun a strong thread and ted Python tghtly
against the stick so she could not escape

Eoy!” Laughing, Ananss threw has thread back up to the moumtain, where
King Tiger was waiting. 1 have Puthon! Now, give me the chest of stones!”

Diger took Python in his paw, “Your success surprises me, Anans. But Python
is only part of the price. If you really want the chest, bring me ... the fire-stinging
Hornets' nent!’

Anocnsi scuttled back down to the forest on his thread. As before, an xdea popped
into hx head as he Janded on the ground. He filled o calabash with water and
strapped a round-bellied gourd to his back that was the same shope as a hornet’s
net, He climbed up the tree where the nest hung, calling out, "Monsoon! The rains
have come. [ must save the hornets!™ He splashed the water over hiamself and the nest

Hoenets swarmed out of the wet nest, buzzing in panic

“We hate the rain! Where should we -‘Jl‘-?“‘.}'.c!l cnied

Ancnst wos ready. He opened the lid of the gourd, and sasd “"Tey this new nest
it 1 dey and waterproof You will be wafe hero!

One by one, the hornets buzzed into the gourd. When the last one was safely in,
Anans shue the Iid and once agamn threw hs ulken thread up to the mountamn. Thas
time, King Tiger wos wasting

A mghty python, AND a swarm of hornets. Impressive, But the price s sull
too Jow. Now, bring me a forest spirit, which no eye con see. Impossible for gou”
et closed his eges agaan, smibing to hswelf

Anansi shid back down his silkeen thread, thinking hard. He passed the branches

of a tall vk cotton tree. "Aba' Salk cotton trees are Spant troes

o
i~




STORY JUMP OUT

Ancns qot busy, He cut Jeaves, bark and Hufly ulk cotton, and fashioned them
o ¢ long-hasred doll. Then be covered the doll wath sticky sap froen the tree’s
green buds and waited untl twalight. Just before the moon rose, he heard a tinkling
sound - voices! Sparies! Surrounding the doll, the spenies greeted it hoppily.

Stster sparit! Our faces are mvinble to the creatures bere — but we see you! You

l-n-.l. :lkr us, Come join us! We embrace you!”
J f

Bt a5 soom as they did, the sticky sap glued their arms to the doll, just o

Anansi hod hoped. He threw the doll into a bag, and theew his silken thread up, up,

to the mountamn TH( MooN PR‘ N((ss
Nger was wasting with the chest.“Take it. The tricks you pulled to get it are as '

entertaamang as any story! gA tale fr'om China

Grinning, Anansi took the chest, balanced it on hss head, and threw his
thread back down to the silk cotron tree. His plan wos to hide there and keep

1

all the storses for himself, but the chest was beavy — it slipped and bounce What do wou see when you look up at the surface of the moon? In some cowntries,

ogainst the mountain-side and burst open. All the stories, wishes, dreans, and people deseribe the shape of @ pesson = a man-in-the-moon, Bur in others, including

wise sagings in the world spalled out and rained down from the mountain China, the same shape is seen as a rabbir. In some stories, that rabbit kas a companion:

where they sertled on the ground, in the trees, and in the magisanons of the lady Chang-e, who rose up to the moon after making a horrible mistake, and
- — " S N +4 - wye Moy 2T e 5 s oof }

people everywhere, So, thanks to Ananw, we have stories, and those of by whose presence there has inspired the imaginations of pocts, artists, and astronaues

mischievous exploats are sull some of the best all ower the world

As far as Chang-¢ could see, the moon was nothing but a grey and white desert
I'he dusty ground waos hand and cold underneath her bare feet, and her footsteps
were the only sound. Shivering, she wropped ber silver robes nght around her body
and walked until she came to the hilly edge of a cruter, where she stopped, sat down,
and began to cry. Her fot tears soaked into the dry ground

“I'm so tred, and so alone,” she sand to herselt. “1I'l] just close my eyes for

(8} \l‘.tlli.!
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THE MOON PRINCESS

Chang-e must hove fallen .xx[n"g becasse when she opened
hetr eyes, she wasn't alone anymore. There wos soand « a rhythen
poundmg — and ¢ diver of bright green peeked out from betund the
smodl hll betore her. As she got doser, she saw a huge mortar bowl
carved from solid Jode The pPot mhing won commag from a pestle, carved
¢

from the same stone, woeked by the paws of a large white sabbat. As

she rounded the hull, the rabbit turned to look at her
Ah! You must be Chang-¢! What ook gou so long?
Bewddered, Chang-¢ answered. | thought 1 was alone. How do gou know me
[I've been expecting you! By orders of the Jode Emperor of Heaven, it 1s my
honour to pound the eternal-hf potion 1n thas pestiec and mortar, ar d 10 be gour
companton, Moon Princess!”

A |

Me? | am o PEINCESS, JUSE & person banished 10 this grey peae -"‘»m dine ol
ternble mavtake”

What mistake?” asked the rabbit. Chang-e told him evergthing

P T ————————— T Y

Once 1 was a handmasden m the Jade Paloce of the Emperor of Heaver
mognificent city carved from a mountoin of solid jode stone, where everyone
bives forever. 1 worked and laughed wath my friends 1n gardens of yewelled flowen
ux:l.i nagac peac l o :hll one .!.n‘ I A‘.I'l;;'c«! | ;':;. CIeSs Vase. it \l.n..'-l,. i (e 1] 1 | W
banshed. In the blink of an eye, | found myself i another pala not m heavwen

but on Earth. Nobody knew where | bad come from, but everyone was kind. I lived
there, made friends, and did my best. Then one day, | notsced e {'ln' clyee g toa

fanfore of mouth organs, trum pets a wd drams

Hoa Y o here! The great Hou Y1 o bere

86
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THE MOON PRINCESS

Everyone knew who Hou Y1 was, except me, He was a hero: the great archer,

mmmortality! Whoever swallows i, wall live forever in the Jade Paloce
Home! | thought. Then the crowds parted. There he was ~Hou Yi - carrging
o crypead box with the peard imide, on bas way to give it to the Emperor as a gift
He saw me, oo, We fell in love inszanty and forgot about everything, excepe that
we wunted to be together forever. We got marrnied that afternoon, and won | was
travelling across the plains, to his house — my new home. The pearl of Enmoctality
came back with us, Ie was so beaunfidd he put  on display
“I don't need to live forever, gou are all I need.” we told each other
For o while, | completely forgot about the peasl - | forgot that it came from
the home | could never go back to. But one day, | remembered, and so [ told my
husband evergthing
“Heaven 1s your home, but we must be together! 1 wall trovel the woeld to find o
deed worthy of another peasl'™ he vowed
I'hen he was gone. | was lonely without him. [ started to walk in my sleep -
cach night ook me a foontep closer o where the peasd wos. One morning, |
woke up, and it was in my hand. And then — oh | don’t even know how ~ 1'd
swallowed it! My body became hghter and 1 started 1o float - wp pas the
house. Evergone knew that it was because | had “stolen” the peard. My
hushand came home just in time to see me float above the clouds, bat
be could not follow, becasse no other pear] was to be found. He had
returned to give it to me. If only [ hod waited, perhaps | would be

back home, i the Jade Paloce, and not here in this wildernes!

R e

who saved the workd froen the ten Sun Brotherss. His reward, they said, wos a peard of

THE MOON PRINCESS

The rabbat banked as Chang-¢ finished her story, “Quite o tale! he sand. “Mine
is myuch simpler. | was with my fiends i the forest, when a thin old man came
to sit with us. He needed food — but there was none to be found. So, | offered ham
my own body ~ which was when the old man revealed that he was reclly the Jade
Emperor, His reward for my kindnes wios a new jobx to live oa the moon, pounding
the potion of eternal hife, and to be a compamon to the new Moon Princes.”

“You are bere as a rewand?™ cried Chang-¢

“It's an honour to be here. And if you continue to tell me stories ke the one
gou yust told me, the timme will pass quite nicely, | think "

So, from that day on, Chang-e became princess of the moon, and the Rabbit
kept her company, Some say that the fint time Chang-c smiled, won the first time
the people of the earth saw the moon shine in the sy, full and round. And when
they looked up, what dad they see? The oathine of a white rabbig, pounding a pestle

and mortar! The outline is sull there, and so, perhaps, are they

39
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THE $TORM &OD AND TH¢ $¢RPENT

A tale from Japan

Said ro have been stirved up from beneath the sea by the gods Izanami and Izangs,
the islands of Japan are full of magrificent sighes. Bur did you know there are three
migthical treasures so precions that the only person allowed to see them is Japan's
Emperor? One is a sacred mirror, another @ world-saving jewel, Bur this story is

about the third treasure: a grear sword which was first found by Susanoo, the brave

(but cometimes bad-tempered!) Storm God,

Up m X'!u' l‘wnl‘.l'lt:q n:l‘.:l:n nf’\lkumah‘.}n;lu_ SL:\A.uA\u,ll‘x .,'u.f OfF SLOTImS, Was 'L:lu\\u
to have ¢ short temper — he alwoys octed before thinking, and was jealous of his
elder uster, the Sun Goddess Amateravi. One day, Susannoo decided o '*' ay some
pranks on has sister. But Amaterasu didn't find them funny at ofl: in fact, she wos

so fursous that she threw Susanoo down to Earth, where he Janded by the wade,

rushing Hu niver

/

THE STORM GOD AND THE SERPENT

Ihe world was newly made; there were ands full of moyestic mountosms,
fertile foreses and Blosoming fowers that shone hike jewels. Susanco, however,
was too angry to see the beauty

“Thes place is boring' Its empry, with nothing to do, and nobody to talk to,
be complamed, throwing o rock into the river, But then his eyes vg'«'un'd wide with
surpeise. Bobbing down the river towards ham was a single chopstick! “People eat
with chopsticks so perhops ths workd 1sn't empey ofter all. There munt be someone
upriver! I'll go and find out”™

Susanoo was beg and serong, so it didnt take ham long to walk up the raverbank
to the mountains above. At the mountain peak, by the source of the river, two

scragay trees stooped over a smaller tree covered in pale pink blosom

“Huh, nothing here either,” Susanco muttered. But then he heard sobbing
cominyg from the trees. He looked closer: they were not trees at all, but an old man
and an okd woman. They were stooped over a young girl by a house carved into the
mountain rock. Fat tears deipped from oll their foces and dhid into the stream

Susanoo was curious. Sall holding the chopsuck, he marched over and abrupty
aiked, "Who are you, and why are gou crying?

The Old Man looked up with sad eges. “Sir™, he soad, “we are Earth guandarns,

and thas 1s our daughrer, Kushinada. Just as that chopstick gou found was drowning

in the river, we are drowning 1n grief. Eoch year, a giant serpent, the Orochs, rises

from the river and carries off one of our daughters. Once we had eght, now we

only have one, and won 1t will take her too!™

Susanoo couldnt help hinuelf - his foce broke into a gnn. A giant serpent?

What fun! he thoughe. " Ah well, today s gour lucky dag! | will defeat this Orocha!™

“Impaossible!” cried the Old Man."The Orochi is no cedinary serpent. [t has

cight feanome heads and cight tasls, las body 1 so long it coven aaght mountaims

and eight valleys, and 1ty skan s as bard as mountain rock. [t cannot be defeated!”
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THE STORM GOD AND THE

SERPENT

o
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Susanoos kegh rang ou the mountan, “Hah! Well, st hasn
o
- et e wet! | am Susanod 1 wd of storns, yout et brother of the
. qoddess of the Sun. My wats are sharp, and my sword = unbreakable
.. :
will lure the Orochi with a wick, then [ will cut off all eaght heads and
n'h:".‘ watls, Now, what will wou give me of | defeet the Ovochs?™
The Old Man, the Old Woman end Kudunoda bowed down low, and rr]‘f:. i
If you can defeat the Orochi and save us, we wall give you anything'
Very well” said Suwsanoo. He said a moagxc wond, and mansformed Kushinada
neo a jewelled i ear] comb. He stuck the comb into his Joag Back hair. " Your
dauaghter wall be safe with me.” he sand. “Now, this » what you must do. Take water

i

from your niver, rice from your fekds and the skins of ¢

the yether eight times into a potion stron

Do), ke WoOd from yourr torests and make etght ron

1 g the river m fromt of your hogw and ?'” COCh one

enouqgh

ye frusts from your trees. Hrow

to intoxwate the Oroch

ind contamerns, Float them

e with the potron. Then hide

arselves. 1 will stand on the roof above the river, so this beautiful comb and | will
be reflected m each contamer’s liquid. The Orochi will be fooled into drinking the
potion, thinking it s devouring us. Now, go!
The Old Man and Old Woman did everything Sasanoo asked. Susanoo, perche
on the roof, did not bave to wait long. Suddenly, the sky darkened, ramn begar
to fall, and the rushir 9 blue river turned white with bot ng, bubbling whirlpools

Then, the Orochi rose, carrging whole pEne trees d |

et heads scouring the land hike searchixihts. 1y aagh

sunamss to drown the fields along the nver. Its eaght nn

y the

filled with screar shricks and roass. Slow o

ts prey: the Earth guardians’ eighth davghter. The Ol

gasped 1 fear from thewr hadng plece, bu

.
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THE STORM GOD AND THE SERPENT THE STORM GOD AND THE SERPENT

When the Orochn reached the esght Boating contamens, cach head saw the
reflection of the shinung comb, and the face of Sesaoo. As it dived forwasds o

devour them, the Orochi’s esght tongues slurped up the strong bquid. Each head

rolled and lolled, the eyelids closing over ruby-red eges. The grear monster fell sound
) )
aleep. Susanoo jumped down and drew his sword
“Orochi! You bave ruled this land long encugh! You are no match for me!™ he \
shouted, Slah! Down came the sword and sheed off each bead. Susannoo ran rosund
to the tails and did the same ... but as he did so, his sword hit something hard
"My unbreakable sword s broken! How can this be?” Susanoo cried, He looked

1

closer. One of the taabs glowed. Another sword! Longer and finer and glowing wath a
halt of ats own, Suanoo was stunned mto silence

Then the sword spoke: “My name 15 Kusanagi. My blade can cut through ron,
stone and real Y] steelf’, | maoy never be wen, exc ept 'Zu‘ the gods. Take me home"

Susanoo obeyed. He roced up to Takamagahare and knelt before hn elder snter
*1 have dicovered a great treasure while on Earth. Now, 1 present it to g_-,vt.”

Amaterasu took the sword. Such was sty brilliance, she forgave him in an instont

“Brother, you have done well Whar would you have me do for you?

Susanoo reached mto his hoar, saad @ magic word, and transformed the pearl
comb back mto the princess Kushinada

“Suter, mect the Earth guondan princess in whose name 1 shew the Orocla
Let me live an Earth with her and her family. 1 will protect the land and iss people

Yeu, Brother,” Amatersns agreed. Susanoo returned to Earth and settled with

Kushinoada on Japan’s largest land, in a beautiful place he named Izumo
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The First Words

A much longer and more complicated version of this story can be

Sri and the Ocean of Milk
This story appears in many ancient Indian texts including Skanda Purana

found in the Popol Vidy, (the sacred text of the Quiché Maya people) (Book 2 section 9) and is the third story in Dashavatar — the epic story of

but it has been retold many times for different audiences. ten incarnations of the god Vishnu. 1 also consulted Devdut Pattanaik’s

Indian Mythology (2003) and was inspired by performances by

Emily Hennessey andVaishali Raithatha.

Shed Skins
Some of my favourite retellings of this story appear in Geraldine

McCaughrean’s Golden Myths and Legends of the World (1999) and Nimatar and the Golden €ggs

Arthur Cotterells Mustrated Encyclopedia of Muyths and Legends (1989), This is the first story in the Finnish myth collection Kalevala;

from which I developed my own live performance (HIDE, 2023). a summary can be found in Penelope Farmers Beginnings (1978).

My retelling 1s also indebted to oral performances by Sarah Liisa

Maui Slows the Sun
Although the Maori version of this story (in which Maw enlsts the
help of his brothers) is possibly better-known, I chose to work with

a Hawanan version found in Westervelt’s Legends of Md-ui (1910)

Wilkinson, the llmatar statue in Finland’s capital city Helsinks,

and the work of visual arust Tauana Bergelt.

Roland's Breach

A recent English translation of this French epic poem appears in

The Song of Roland and Other Poems of Chardemagne (Oxford World’s

in which Maui’s female relatives play leading roles.

Scathach’s School for Heroes

Classics:2016). An interesting radio discussion of the poem can
This episode is based on a Scotuish version of a popular fragment of Irish

currently be found on BBC Sounds (In Our Time, 4/11/21).
myth, found in Owa Swire’s Skye: The Island and its Legends (1961) and

an oral retelling by Clare Murphy Other details came from Caldecott’s
Women in Celtie Myth (1992), Rewzlaffs Women of Mythology (1999) and
Lady Gregory’s Red Branch (1907).

The King of “‘Wild Grail Castle
Wolfram von Eschenbach’s Parziral is available in many editions including
an abridged version for children by Katherine Paterson (2000). I also
consulted writings about the work by Hugh Sacker (1963) and John

‘Vionysus and the Pirates Wulsin (2006), plus oral retellings by mythologist Martin Shaw.

My retelling is based primarily on a praise poem to the god Dionysus,
which appears as ‘Hymn to Dionysos” in Penguin Classics” edition

Queen Libuse
The Homeric Hymns (2003).

This ‘national myth” appears in Alois Jirasek’s Legends of Old Bohemia

(1963), but was first written down 900 years ago in Latn: a retelling

Sosruko and the Giant

of existing local myths intended to prove the validity of Czech rule
Many adventures of the hero Sosruko, including a few versions of this one,

in the area then called Bohemia (Czeclt Reader: 2010).
appear in Colarusso’s Nart Sagas (2016), but stories with similar plots

(but sometimes different heroes) exist in Georgian myth too,

‘Nut, Ra and the Days of the Year
My dramatised account contains details found in S.'T. Hollis" Women of
Ancient Equpt and the Sky Goddess Nwt (1987), Barbara Lezko's The Great
Goddesses of Equpt (1999), Leon Ashworth’s Gods and Goddesses of Ancient
Egypt (2003), among others. Thanks also to the Rosicrucian Egyptian

Museum website, and oral performances by Sarah Liisa Wilkinson.

The Golden Chain
InYoruba myth and sacred texts, this story appears in many forms,
using different character names and orders of events. Inspiration for this
highly visual, smplified version comes from Harold Courlander’s
Treasuny of African Folklore (1996), Penelope Farmers Beginnings (1978),

and various hive retellings.

Story Jump Out
Jamaican versions of this originally Asante story (in which the character
‘Tiger’ replaces the god Nyame) include those in Philip Sherdock’s Anansi

the Spiderman (1954) and Brian Gleeson's Anansi (1992), but I also drew

Perun’s Stolen Cattle
My interpretation is woven from various sources (im'ludmg

The Slavic Myths (Charney + Slapsak 2023) and Forests of the Vampine from my own experience of telling both versions of the story, and works

(1999)) that describe the two opposing deities Perun and Veles, by Harold Courlander (1996) and Kwesi Yankah (1983).

whose conflict is said to be responsible for the cycles of seasons.

The Moon Princess

My retelling of this well-known story, often considered the

Fenrir Wolf and the Magic Ribbon
The oldest written accounts of this story appear in the Old Norse poem origin of the Chinese mid-autumn festival, is written from the
Voluspa and the Prose Edda. In both sources, gleipnir (which binds Fenrir) perspective of Chang’e herself. It combines details from many versions,
1s described as a ‘fetter’ (festr) but to emphasise its unexpected which are helpfully summarised in Lihui Yang and Deming An's
strength and magic powers, I've called it a ‘ribbon’. Handbook of Chinese Mythology (2005).
The Storm God and the Serpent

Retelling a popular episode from Japanese mythology, this story appears

in both of Japans major myth texts, Kgjiki and Nikion Shak.
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