Steven
Aim: To write a myth

Long, long ago, in Ancient Greece, there was a soldier called Steve and his
town’s heat pearl had been stolen by Eggerwalla, who was a ferocious
monster. The precious heat pearl was hidden in the terrifying, dark cave.

One day, Matt (father of Steve) told Steve (his son) to go to Bha (the god)
“He will give you three gifts. Take them and bring back the heat pearl.”
And save your town.”

“All right, father,” Steve agreed bravely. Quickly, he raced as fast as
lightning to Bha.

Nervously, Steve entered the kingdom of Bla. “Welcome, welcome, my dear
son!” Bla cried out. “My father told me to come to you for three gifts,”
Steve replied. Carefully, Bla opened the delicate box and gave the three
gifts to Steven: shoes as swift as the wind, an invisibility cloak and a golden
sword. “Good luck, and may be the fate of the villagers be with you!”
shouted his father.

Steve set off on his journey. He found a boat and rowed in the raging sea.
He almost fell in because of the sea monster. Everywhere he looked, Steve
saw cliffs and sea water and disgusting monsters. After hours, of rowing in
the distance, Steve could see the cave with rocks.

Slowly, he stepped on to the beach and followed a path leading to a cave.
He could hear the blood-curdling roar of a monster with the head of a
giraffe, the body of a human and the feet of a chicken. When he got near to
cave, he felt a surge of bravery (however inside he was scared). In the
corner of his eye, he could see the monster’s lair and the heat pearl. Slowly,
he entered the cave carefully putting on his invisibility cloak as the monster
ran at him confused where Steve had disappeared to. As quick as a flash,



he ran towards the monster with his sword in the air and plunged it into his
heart! When the monster fell to the ground, with a last blood-chilling roar,
Steve whispered, “Victory!” to himself. In a cage, he could see the heat
pearl. He took his sword and smashed it open so he took it and put it into
his bag. Steve put on his shoes and the blades to go like a speed boat. At
last, he reached the shore.

When he arrived at the village square, the villagers were waiting. Boldly,
they all cheered, “Hero!” They all picked him up and raised him with the
heat pearl like a trophy. All the people in Greece were never cold again!



