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Hetlo! My name is
Lachesis and Hhese are

AfroPos.

Het{o Hhere'

Clobh my sisters ..
otno,
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IJ Together, we are the Fates!
. Sounds cool, right?
Wetl, we are. y A
Preffg imPorfanf. e
A bit like
god desses. And her name
= is Gaia.
6 And. wow, do we
: fave a story to
{ teld You.
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! g IPs about a woman
| you're definitely going
? _ to want to meet ..
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But don't forgef
to {ook out for
us, we'll be in
the sfors {ater on.




It was Gaia who created the Earth and the universe and the infinite space beyond it. She closed her eyes and

Her husband, Ouranos, was the head of the Iami{:j — a group of ancient gods who
the turning Earth came into existence. The So‘uﬂ sea met the rich {and and the sky stretched overhead.

called themselves the Titans. He came to see what Gaia thad made.
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Look, don't
;:u l‘ki:k charge here,
i's beautiful? Goia?
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We{{; W{\O
will rute

over it?
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Nobody witl.
IPs Per[ecf

as it is.
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She's such

an insPirafion!
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Gaia travetled Hhrough the new {and, Per[ecfing it. She catled forth the trees and they reached from their roots to the sky. E\;H_ used. to [,e‘gj
. . — : sweet back then.

Then Gaia created the mortals. She watched as they took b g
the {and she had given them, cuttivating it, cherishing it Y 1"
and. making it their own. They buitt homes and markets

and. temples. She became quite fond of them.

W

Why shoutd we
sf\are w‘\af we made
with Hhese mere
mortals? IF's ours.

You mean, what
I made?

There were creatures so smatl she coutd

barefg see them, and others that roared

some on fwo {egs, some on four. Some
with no {egs ot aff but Huttering
wings or s{iH-\ering sPines.

H\I’OMS‘\ H\e ,for CSES or cur ved over H\e sea.




But soon, Sefene and Helios began to sguabHe.
The on{3 person who could keep the peace was
their sister, Eos — the dawn — who kePE Hheir

chariots oFarf ot sunrise and sunset.

0i, chariots
where | can

Sefene, you big moon
face, try shining o {itHe
brighter why don’t you?

see H\em'

Siblings, eh?
Who'd have
them?
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Gaia taught her children and grandchidren to fove her creation, and the whole famiy offered to hetp
ook after it. They {\e{Ped transform the Earth from night to day and back again.

By night, Gaia's granddaughter, Selene, carried the Moon across the sky in a chariot drawn by two mitk=white horses.

By day, Gaia’s grandson, Hetios, carried the Sun. Not to be outdone by Selene this chariot had four
horses and cast a huge shadow as it gotloped. across the sky from East to West.



Ik seermed os bhough Ouranes’s mood had seeped. inko Goia's world, The peaceful burn of days hodl become o The mortals were distraughl. The animals hidl in confusion. The world had always been good fo Hhern.
daily argament as Hetios andl Sefene fought for control. When Hetios wen, the days were fong and exchausting. Somabhing was wrong. Echoing in the distance, somewrhere for owiay, o drumbeat of chaes started to sound oul.
Buk obher times, Sefene diragged the darkness of niyht on and on.

About what?

The trouble on
Earth. Something
jusf isn't riﬁ\f.

Oh that. | H\oug"\f o litHe
fear mlj“'\f do the mortals
good. You know, keep

everyone on the edge
o[ their seats.

) s Vil W - 4 .I: Whoa. Things are F :. s WA\S I
| sforb'ng to 3ef Preffﬂ witd B : i LN | p——— -
Meanwhile, storms were rising and sendling ctiff edges tumbling into the sea. Tornadoes tore through round here. ; F Look, H-\eg’ve started
fresh crops and the ground rumbled under the {itHe dwetlings the mortals had buitt. = = = y i o asking us for forgiveness.

They've feft us offerings

’ - : .‘ ' " U::' "' ' | ot the dttar.
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Gaia was furious. She had built this world and seen it grow with goodness and with {ove. If she coutd only In a raging femPer, Ouranos turned. tis power on Gaia. He tied her in bonds of Hhunder and dightning, froPPing her in the
reason with Ouranos, perhaps he would understand. But he wouldn’t fisten to her. He just didn’t care. And the strength of her own creations. Gleeful, and in charge ot fast, he sent Hoods across the Earth and set the heavens blazing.

more she arqued with him, the more his mood soured, his [ace twisting in rage. He got angrier and angrier. The other Titan gods bowed down before him, {eaving Gaia defencetess.

You're wasting its You've just {eft
Pofenfia{ by not doing | tHhem to do as
anﬂH\ing with it. F 5

But it's such a waste.
Think of what you
could make the
mortals do.

No' IP's mine
now;, EO d-o
with as | wish.




Gaia was {ocked in o dark prison, suspended above the heavens, with only the crackle of lightning fo see by.
She was in pain, and. powerfess fo stop Ouranos. He atlowed her no freedom, except visits from ther children.
But they were too afraid of their [ather to ke{P her.
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At except Cronus, her youngest. He was bold, fike his father. Cronus wasn't just fearfess —
he was cunning too. Together, he and Gaia hatched o plan.

Toke my sickfe.
IPs made [rom
ﬂl'nf, as S{\arP
as angﬂu’n\,
Hou"H find.
You ! need it.

Wet{ use this dark,

miserable place againsf
fim. He't! never see

me coming.

=——= 2 S

So, Cronus 1ay in wait for his [ather. Ouranos came to see Gaia in the darkest
hour of the night. In the gloom, Cronus snuck up on his fother and struck
Ouranos down with the sickle.

Take H\ab
Daddﬂ dearest.

Cronus raced to set Gaia free, breaking the crackling bonds Hhat tied her.
Gaia {imPecl into the light and saw the sunshine again. She was surrounded
by her children and grandchildren, and ofl the Titan gods too.
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With Cronus victorious, Ouranos’s
Priole was wounded and his body
was in tatters. Al his followers
had abandoned him. Humiliated,
he skutked away into the deePesE

m'gH, never to be seen again.
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Something tells me
this {-\oPPS endling is
‘OO 300d ‘O be true.

Gaia breathed a sigh of refie[. The world she had
created was [ree from Ouranos’s tyranny. The mortals coutdl
live freely and the gods could go back to minding their
own business. The bafance in tHhe world would be
restored and afl woutd be green and good.
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Everyone applauded Cronus for what he had done and he Puﬂed up with pride. But Gaia saw the glint As time passed, Cronus became distrustfut, doubting everyone around him. If he had overthrown his father, what
in his eye and she knew that something had changed in him. The story was not over. was to stop his own children from doing the same to him? So he decided to do something unthinkably wicked.
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While Gaia had been {ocked away, Ouranos had brought Cronus up. He'd taught his son to be just {ike him. So, Cronus
{ooked on the Earth just as Ouranos had, with greed and disdain. He believed he had earned the right to rufe over the
Titans, and why stop there? Why not the Earth and the mortals too? The drumbeat of chaos sounded out once again. When Rhea gave birth to their first chitd,
And. Cronus became just as much of a tyrant as his father before him. His wife, Rhea, stood nervously by Hhis side. he swatlowed it whote.

Because [
said. so!




Rhea {ost [ive i:{\i{dren to Cronu,s_'s appetites, on-e ofter another. _ Give me Hhe child!

Cronus, no'

Down in one ...

SomeH\l'ng must
be done.

[

When the sixth baby was born, Gaia swaddited up two titHe bundles. The first contained Hhe happy
{itHe boy and he was snuck quickly out of the room. The second contained a {umP of tard rock.
When Cronus stormed into the room, he {ooked down on what he thought was his chitd.
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Ho' He [et{
Ior it.
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Sucks to be you,

you great big fool!
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At the top of Mount Olympus, the highest peak in Greece, Cronus Meanwhile, in o litHe town down in the mortal {ands, Gaia and Rhea were hidden away with the child
hod o stomach ache that fasted fifteen fong years. whom they had named Zeus. The bundfe grew into a toddfer, then a boy, and soon he was nearly a man.

Somebod3 do
someH\ing, it’s

excrucn’afing!

We seem to have run out
of stomach medicine.

. y I. i ' ' Not for {ong.

=
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But when Zeus turned [ifteen, something changed. He had always Gaia watched the boy closely. She recognised the glint in his eye and the way he tapped
been uncommonty fast andl had. beaten every child in the town ' his fingers on the table impatienty. It had been years since she'd heard that sound, but
races, but now he {aughed in their faces when he won. _ 3 P _ she recognised the rhythm — the drumbeat of chaos.

He became more and more convinced of this own britliance. When Zeus discovered this reflection in the stitl waters

of the river, he went back day after day to admire himself. He was restless and wouldn't do as he was told.
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\ Het{o, handsome. /4




