
Balkaran 

Aim: To write a myth 

In the beginning, the people who lived on Mount Olympus were working in 

frigid, biting winds. There was snow everywhere and icicles. There were 

never-ending blizzards. An old, vicious king called Shredder had hidden 

the flame of eternal warmth on Mount Athens which was just past the 

raging ocean. Everyone was moaning until now… 

Luke (who was a demi-god) stomped the house of gods with determination 

to get the flames back.  

“Fine!” Lord Kromes boomed.  

Lord Kromes gave him a sword and a shield. Luke could already shoot 

plasma balls. Lord Kromes explained that he had to chop his head off and 

destroy all the organs in order to destroy the beast. His heart trembled as 

he fell on the floor and thought about all the things he had said.  

As night fell, Luke started to prepare for his voyage across the raging sea. 

He fetched his water dragon, climbed on it and set off. He was sailing 

courageously. (Inside, however, he was trembling.)Below the sea, Luke 

gazed at the sea monster. Frightened, he carried on. In the distance, he saw 

a Goliath sized shark about to leap on him! Struggling, he carried on.  

After a horrendous journey, Luke arrived soaking wet at Shredder Island. 

Suddenly, he looked at Mount Athens. Luke red, glowing eyes looking at 

him down like a hawk. Deafening roars came down from the beast. 

Petrified, he started to climb the mountain. Exhausted, petrified, amazed, 

he reached the peak. The roars were getting louder and louder.  

Frightened, he carried on. As he came closer, he saw a malicious, ugly 

monster. As quick as a flash, he chopped the monster’s head off. One by 

one, he chopped off pieces of the monster’s organs. His face was covered in 

blood. He took the flame and ran back to the water dragon. He went on his 

dragon and set off. The gods looked after him so he was safe. Anxious, he 

rode on clutching the precious flame.  

Finally, he saw Mount Olympus. The flame crowd was waiting to greet 

him. The crowds bowed down as Jason reached the shore. He held the 

flame high above his head like a trophy. From that day forth, they were 

never cold again! 



 


