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Aim: To write a myth 

Hercules and the Three-headed Hounds 

Many lunar eclipses ago, the people of Athens were found to do their daily 

tasks in the frost-bitten weather. Among these humble residents, was a 

brave, young mortal named Hercules. Hercules (who was humble of heart) 

went to Zeus, who was the king of the gods, complaining and asking for the 

heat. Little did he know, the gods did not have the heat, but the evil Lord 

Hayden had taken it to his lair in the Under-world.   

“The Under-world!” exclaimed Hercules. “I shall give three gifts for 

winning to you, my son.” Zeus declared, as he stood up tall. After the 

exciting, terrifying news, Zeus gave his son a silver sword, a shield and a 

piece of steak to distract the beast. “Farewell, my son,” remarked Zeus, as 

he waved good-bye. 

Amazed, overwhelmed, Hercules set off courageously. (Inside, however, he 

felt terrified.) As he cast his rod, begging for food, Hercules caught a 

mutant fish with three eyes. He was getting closer. Bravely, he conquered 

raging seas, dangerous animals and even climbed two rocks, enormous 

mountains. Finally, he arrived at the gate of the Underworld! 

Quietly, cautiously, persistently, Hercules took out his giant steak and 

sword. Unfortunately, the beast smelt the steak and charged at Hercules. 

Luckily, the grotesque beast didn’t see him but he had seen the steak. 

Phew! thought Hercules. Suddenly, Hercules took out his sword and 

chopped the beast’s head off. The beast was dead! Hercules searched for 

the crystal of heat but he could not find it. As he could not find it, he ripped 

the beast apart limb from limb until he could see the crystal.  



 

Totally overwhelmed, Hercules found a flying horse in the cave so he and 

his new companion flew off into the distance to restore the heat. Totally 

overwhelmed, Hercules jumped for joy. In the blink of an eye, Hercules 

found a flying horse near the raging, open sea. As the horse was alone, 

Hercules named him Pegasus. Weary, Hercules and his companion flew 

into the distance to restore the heat.  

 

As they arrived, home, a thundering noise startled them. It was the roaring 

sound of …the Villagers! They were cheering constantly. “Well done, my 

son” cheered Zeus as he smiled. So the heat was restored for all eternity. 

That is why we are warm now because of one brave hero. His father 

hugged him like a bear! So, that is the story of how the heat was restored 

for all eternity because of one, humble, brave hero called Hercules! 


