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1 These DK ELT Graded Readers give you material for 

7 Welcome to the DK ELT Graded Readers! These readers are 
different. They explore aspects of the world around us: its 
history, geography, science . . . and a lot of other things. 

: lived in the rsast. 
and I 

reading I 
)r information, and reading for pleasure. You are using your 
nglish to do something real. The illustrations will help you I understand the text, and also help bring the Reader to life. 

1 There is a glossary to help you understand the special words - 
r this topic. ~ i s i e n  to &e.cassette or CD as well, and you can 

ly enter the world of the Olympic Games, the Titanic, or 
Trojan War . . . and a lot more. Choose the topics that 

- - -  - - 
lterest you, improve your English, and learn something . . . 
11 at the same time. 
njoy the series! 

b the teacher: 
his series provides varied reading practice at five levels of 

Jage difficulty, from elementary to FCE level: 

ELEMENTARY B 

UPPER INTERMEDIATE 
~llabus has been designed 

nature of the series, 
and includes a wider vocabulary 

specific theme of each book is 
listed and glossed. The language 

A 
scheme, and ideas for exploiting t 
material (including the recorded 
material) both in and out of class 
are contained in the Teacher's 
Resource Book. 
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Legends and Heroes 
About 2,700 years ago, when Greece was one 
of the greatest civilizations in the world, the 
Greek writer Homer wrote two poems: The Iliad 
and The Odyssey. Both of these are very long, 
and they tell us about people who fought in a 
war between Greece and Troy. 

I Homer I This war was already history when Homer 
I Some historians I wrote about it. The material he used was from 

1 think that Homer 1 traditional stories that had been handed down 
was blind. Others from parents to children over more than 500 
question if he 

I years. How much truth there was in them, 
lived at all. we simply do not know. 

I Troy was a large, walled city in what is now 
Turkey, although this was a long time before the 
Turks came to live here. The people who lived 

on the western side of Turkey then were 
Greeks. So, we can talk of Greeks and 
Trojans, but this is simply convenient. The 
people on both sides spoke and wrote the 

r same language, prayed to the same gods, 
and shared the same culture. 

The men who attacked Troy came from I Sparta and a number of other cities and areas 

I ( Gold mask I that were allied to it. Troy also had its allies 
1 In the late 19th 1 among nearby states. Homer tells how the war 

century, many 
ancient treasures, 
like this gold 
mask, were found 
by archaeologists. 

went on for ten years with neither side able to 
win. Then, the invaders t h o u h t  of the clever 
plan of using-a huge wooden horse to get some 
men inside the city, It is the wooden horse 
that people think about when Troy is 
mentioned. We do not know if it really 
was built, .but the idea is still alive. 





Heavenly drink 
Nectar is the 
sweet liquid in 
flowers that bees 
make into honey. 
The gods drank 
nectar from 
golden cups. 

The Golden Apple 
The problem with Eris is that she causes trouble 
everywhere she goes. Well, that's her job. She's 
the goddess of arguments and disagreements, 
and somebody has to do it. But she's not the 
sort of person you might want at a wedding. So, 
when Peleus and Thetis got married on Mount 
Olympus, every god and goddess was there 
except Eris. Hera left her off the list. 

Hera's the queen of the gods so the decision 
was hers, and, as we'll see, it caused a whole lot 
of trouble. Everybody was having a great time, 
eating the best food and drinking nectar from 
golden cups. Then Eris turned up. 



b ~ t  stood there, glaring at everyone, then 
pulled something out of her tunic, said, "My 

sent for you!" and threw it among the guests. 
vas a golden apple - maybe not the most 

bgmal wedding present - but Eris knew what 
caught the apple 

a~ked at it: closely, then said, "There is 
mething written here on the apple. It says, 
tor <he most beautiful."' 

That started it, of course. Hera was first to 
kak. "I am queen of the gods!" she said. "I 

st be the most beautiful. The apple is mine." 
is was not the best argument I've ever heard, 
it might have been the end of it, except 

t Athena got involved. 
"No, Hera, you are wrong. I am the goddess 

wisdom. The apple belongs to me." 
Myself, I couldn't see any connection 

ween wisdom and beauty, unless she meant 
e sort of inner beauty. More importantly, 
might have expected, a goddess of wisdom 

) stay out of a silly disagreement like that. 
wFver, Athena was also the goddess of 
far;, so maybe she felt she had to speak up. 
:n, while Hera stared at her, it became a 

Aphrodite stepped 
and beauty," she 

1 in that soft voice she always~used. "The 
Eple is mine." 
i Personally, I think Aphrodite had a point,. 
bd I would have given it to her, but neither of 
& other two were willing to give way. The air 
i~ fairly heavy with insults after that, and 
aere was a feeling that the party w* over, 



! The argument went on for some time, - 
and you could see that the other gods - 

I were getting tired of it. In the end, 
/ Zeus had to intervene. He was king of 

r the gods, and I suppose he could have 
settled it there and then, but Hera 
was his wife - and, what's more, 

I the sea. It was far enough away to guarantee a bit I 

 lock of sheep 
Since ancient 
times, Greek 
shepherds have 
kept sheep and 
goats for milk, 

ucheese, and wool. 

of peace and quiet for the rest of us - you could 
see his thinking. Zeus said that Paris was famous 
for his good judgement. You might wonder why 
somebody with that kind of reputation was 
working as a shepherd, but we'll get to that later. 

So off the three of them went - they just 
disappeared, like gods and goddesses do - and the 
rest of us got back to the food and the nectar. 

A few seconds later, on Mount Ida, Paris 
looked up from his sheep and there they were, 
three goddesses, shining with light and scaring 
him half to death. 

Hera showed him the apple and told him 
the problem. She made it clear that-he had to 
choose. Then she said if he chose her, she would 
give him as much power on earth as Zeus had in 

Ancient Greeks 
heaven - which was a pretty fair offer. 

Then, Athena made him another offer. She 

were made from said she would make him the wisest man in the 
world, and the winner of every battle. 

Athena and Aphrodite were his daughters! You 
could see that any decision he made would cause , 

serious trouble in the family. 
I 

I 
So he told them to go and see a shepherd 

called Paris, who lived on Mount Ida near the 
I 

city of Troy. Now, that's a good distance across I 



rhen, Aphrodite stepped forward, and you 
could see the effect on Paris. She was absolutely 
aeautiful, and she knew how to dress as well. 
Paris," she said, "if you give me the apple, you 
hall have Helen, a daughter of Zeus. She is 
s beautiful as I am." 

He just grabbed the apple from the grass 
nd handed it to her. 

It was the right choice of course. Aphrodite 
ras the most beautiful. But he made it for all 

The Greek 
legends say that 
Helen's father was 
Zeus and her 
mother was a 
human woman 
called Leda. 
Helen's beauty 
had a goddess-like 
power over people. 

he wrong reasons. 
So, the goddesses vanished. Aphrodite 

ras probably pleased with the 
pple, but the other 
wo hated Paris 
ke poison. A qa 



Not long after the business with the golden 
apple, he decided to hold a sports contest. This 
was to be in memory of a son of his who had 

Royal beast died a few years before. He sent his servants to 
Ancient Greeks 

Mount Ida to capture a bull for the first prize. 
thought the bull 
was the king of You might well ask what a valuable animal 

beasts. Bulls were like that was doing just walking around a 

I often used as 

I sports prizes. 

I mountain on its own, but things were different 
in those days. Later, the servants were having a 
break and chatting, and Paris appeared. He had 

I come down to see what was happening. He 
Pentathletes asked about the bull, and they told him what it 
Greek athletes was for. Now, Paris was actually quite good at 
often competed in sport. He liked the idea of joining in, so he 
a pentathlon, a packed his things and went down to Troy. 
contest of five I events. 



d I say Paris was quite good at sport? The 
m was top-class. He won the pentathlon 
thout any difficulty at all. This involved two 
-owing events, followed by jumping, wrestling, 
d running, and he came an easy first in every 
e. Even the royal princes couldn't keep up 
th him - and just think of the amount of 
:cialist coaching they'd had. Paris had trained 
nself up to this standard in odd moments 
tween watching his sheep. 

It caused a fair amount of jealousy because 
: princes weren't used to being beaten as 
;ily as this. Hector, the eldest one, drew his 
ord and said he was going to kill Paris there 
d then. Not very sporting, but Hector had a 
:ious temper. And, for a moment, it looked 
e the end for the shepherd, but then an old 
m pushed through the crowd and threw 
nself at King Priam's feet. "My lord!" he said. 
his is no ordinary shepherd. This is your lost 
I - the one in whose memory you are holding 
:se games." 

Well, this came as quite a shock to Priam, 
d to the rest of us. The old man went on, 
emember when your son was born? Your wife 
:amt that he would cause the destruction of 
~ y .  I am the servant you ordered to leave the 
by on Mount Ida to die. But I took pity on 
2 child. I looked after him and watched him 
IW into a fine young man." 

Priam was so pleased. I think he'd regretted 
lding the boy away to die. He told the crowd 
a t  Paris was back, as a prince of Troy. They all 
eered,( though Hector didn't look too pleased. 

Wreath 
Sporting events 
were held to 
please the gods. 
The winners were 
given a laurel 
wreath to wear. 
The laurel is the 
holy tree of the 
god Apollo. 

Cold heights 
The mountains 
fiear Troy are high 
and snow-covered 
in winter. Wolves . 

I 
I 

and other wild , 
animals were 
found there. 1 - ' ,  



Ancient Sparta 
The powerful 
Greek city of 
Sparta was ruled 
by a king. Spartan 
people were good 
artists and soldiers. 

Sailing ships 
Homer called 
Greek ships 
"beaked" because 
they had long, 
thin fronts, often 
decorated with 
birds' heads. The 
fronts could sink 
enemy ships. 

That night, Paris woke suddenly to find I 
Aphrodite standing there, with the moonlight all 
around her. She whispered to him, "Helen is the 
queen of Sparta. Go there and find her, Paris. 
Remember, I will always look after you, for you 
gave the golden apple to me." 

Paris was pleased, even though Helen was 
another man's wife and lived quite a distance 

I 
away. Next morning, he went to King Priam and 
asked for a ship. This caused a bit of a problem. 
Priam was pleased to have his son back, and was ~ 
happy to give him anything he asked for. 
However, naturally he wanted to know what the 
ship was for, and Paris couldn't tell him. He 
couldn't just say "I'm going to sail across to 
Sparta and try to steal the king's wife." So 
he made up some story about wanting to see 
iomethin~ of the world after mending so " I Q 

many years on Mount Ida. 
Paris got a silver statue of Aphrodite and 

tied it to the front of the ship, to show who was 
looking after him. The next day, he set sail 
through the Aegean, round the southern point of 
mainland Greece, and into the bay near Sparta. 

He arrived at the court of King Menelaus in 
some style, because King Priam had given him 
many attendants and servants, and also presents 
for the Spartan royal family. And when he saw I 
Helen, he fell in love with her. 

Both the king and queen were very ~ 
welcoming. The slaves took him away for a bath 
and dressed him in a purple robe. Then they 
brought him to the dining room where Menelaus 
and Helen were waiting in front of a feast. 1 



-m 
Bread urlth 

Goat's cheese 
goat's cheese 
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be feast came to an end, and one by one, 
t guests left. Even Menelaus went off to bed, 
ping just Paris and his wife talking together. 
i might have had his suspicions, but they were 
ly talking, after all. By this point, Helen was 
~~bably half in love with Paris. Then 
phrodite lent a hand. She sent down some 
ggic, and soon Helen was gazing into his eyes 
e he was the only man in the world. 

He held out his hand, she took it, and 
ldenly they were running out of the silent 
Lace. Before any of the Spartans noticed, 
sy were well on the way back to his ship. 

There were some who noticed, of course. 
bra, for one. She was sitting up on Olympus, 
itching everything closely in the way that 
is and goddesses can do. She saw the ship 
we and waited till they were far out to sea. 
[en, she sent down storm after storm to wreck 
She still hated Paris for not giving her the 
?le. But he had Aphrodite looking after him. 
e saved his life that night, and all the nights 
follow, and brought him safely back to Troy. 

Everybody turned out to greet him, and, if 
:y had any doubts about the love-match, 
:y didn't show it. Well, everybody except 
ssandra. She was Priam's daughter, and she 
s a prophet. She ran about, tearing her hair, 
il shouting that Helen would bring about 
: end of Troy. Nobody believed her. She was 
vays shouting about some disaster or other. 

Meanwhile, up in her new apartment, 
:len was beginning to recover from the magic, 
d to wonder just exactly what she had done. 

Danger at sea 
The Aegean Sea 
between Sparta in 
Greece, and Troy 
in Turkey, is 
ofren stormy. 

Prophets 1 
People who codd 
see the future were 
called prophets. 
The? were often 
priests. Greeks 
visited temples 
where they asked 
priests to tell 
their future. 



Messages 
These were usually 
written with a 
stylus, or pen, on . 

papyrus paper 
made from reeds. 
Ink came from a 
sea fish called a 

1 cuttlefish. 

On the night that Helen left, Menelaus had a 
bad dream. He dreamt that Paris was going to 

g run away with Helen. It started to come true 
when he woke up and noticed that he'd been 
sleeping alone. He got up and moved through 
the palace, searching room after room, and he 
couldn't find her anywhere. All the time, he was 
getting more and more angry. Then, somebody 
told him that Paris had run away with Helen, 
and he lost control completely. He took Paris' 
purple robe and tore it in two, and he shouted 
some really horrible things about what he'd do 
when he caught him. 

Then, he looked up and shouted to the 
sky. "I call on you gods to help me get 
revenge on Paris!" 





The ships sailed for nearly three weeks, through 
black storms one minute and blue skies the 
next, because the gods were arguing. Zeus, who 
was favouring Aphrodite, sent down thunder 
and lightning. Then, Apollo blew the storm 
clouds away and calmed the winds, which 
made Hera and Athena happy. 

At  last, the fleet landed on the shore near 
Troy. The Greeks got out of their ships, and 
were immediately attacked by the Trojans, led 
by Hector. The first man to die was a Greek 
called Protesilaus. Back in Greece, a prophet 
had said that victory would go to the side who 
first lost a man. Protesilaus had believed this, 
and felt that he had to be the one. His was the 
first ship to hit the beach, he was the first man 
off it, and he went straight for Hector. Well, n 
many men could hope to take on Hector and 
live, and Protesilaus didn't last long. 

such as swords and 

Ajax killed many too, in his slow and deliberat 
way, and Odysseus moved around, fighting 
when he had to, but using his brains to get the 
Greek army formed up properly. Then they 
moved forward and, before Hector could do 

While the rest of the Greek army unloaded 
the ships, and settled down to a siege, Menela--- 

for Helen's return. 



Plain of Troy 
The flat plain 
between Troy and 
the sea was about 
2,5 kilometres wide. 



The Greeks made a number of attacks on the 

nobody could get in with food. But Priam 
had seen this coming, and had made 
sure that Troy had plenty of food. 
And so it went on for years, with the 
Greeks outside, and the Trojans 
inside. Sometimes, the Trojans 
would come out and fight, and men 

would die, but very little changed. 
In the tenth year, there 

was an argument between 
Agamemnon and Achilles. 
Agamernnon had taken a girl 
as a hostage. When her father 
produced the money, he 
wouldn't give her up. Now, th 
girl's mother was a prophet of 
Apollo, and Apollo was not 
pleased. He sent down nine 
days of illness on the Greeks. 

Agamemnon, and said that 
the girl should be set free. 
Things got very heated 
and the result-was that 
Agamemnon took a slave 

I 
girl from Achilles as a 
punishment. Achilles walke 
off the field and went back 

to his tent. He said he would 
never fight for the Greeks again 





ame out ahead of the Trojan lines and wave 
e spear as a challenge to the Greeks. Menela 

And that was when Paris's courage left hin 
is was the man whose wife he had stolen, tE  

man he never wanted to see again. He 
pped back, and kept going back until he war 
safe inside the Trojan front line. 

Hector was angry. "Paris," he said, 
hat will the Greeks say when they see tE  
our champion is just a handsome man wi 

no courage? You're the one who startec 
1 all this. Can't you face Menelaus?" 

This seemed to steady Paris. You 
:odd see him pull his head up+ Then E 
said, "Very well, Hector, if you want m 

to fight Menelaus, tell everybody to 
sit down. Let the winner have Hele 

Hector was happy to hear this, 
and he got the Trojans to sit down, ant 
Agamemnon told the Greeks to do th, 
same. Then Hector told the Greeks 

b what Paris had said, and Menelaus 
made it clear that he agreed. 

2 2 





Wine cup 
The gods were 
served nectar by 
a male or female 
servant called a 
cupbearer. 

b On Mount Olympus, the gods were sitting 

God speed 
A meteor is a 
piece of rock that 
shoots from outer 
space through the 
sky. Several other 
gods, besides 
Athena, were said 
to travel as forces 
of nature. For 
example, Zeus 
travelled as a 

1 lightning flash. 

together drinking nectar and looking down on 
Troy. Zeus said, "Menelaus has two good friends 
among the goddesses - Hera and Athena. But 
they can only sit and watch, while Aphrodite 
keeps Paris out of danger. Look how she just 
rescued him! Are you all happy for ~ e n e l a k s  tc 
take Helen back, and for there to be peace?" 

Athena glared at her father, but said 
nothing, but Hera spoke up. "Is all my hard w o ~  
to go for nothing!" she asked. "You can do whai 
you like, but we will not be happy with peace." 

This made Zeus angry. "What harm have 
Priam and his sons done you," he said, "that 
makes you so keen to destroy their city!" Then, 
with an effort, he got himself under control. 
"Very well, I have nothing against Troy, but 
it isn't worth a fight between us." 

"Thank you," Hera said. "Now, will you ser 
Athena to make the Trojans break the peace!" 

"Athena," Zeus said, with a sigh, "go and d 
what your mother wants*" 

Athena was delighted, of course. She turne 
herself into a Trojan soldier and went to see 
Pandarus, one of the Trojan chiefs. He thought 
he was talking to a friend of his, and had no id( 
it was Athena who said to him: "You are good 
with a bow and arrow. If you could kill Menelai 
all the Trojans would thank you, and Paris.wou 
give you a great reward." 

Now, Pandarus was a bit of a fool, and he 
believed what he heard. He put an arrow to his 
bow and sent it flying towards Menelaus. But 
then Aphrodite stepped in. 



I Man to man ( 
Homer's 

turned the arrow in its flight, so that it hi t  descriptions of 
lower part of his breastplate. It went battles are a 

rough this and hit the belt buckle mixture of what 

~derneath. happened in his 

That was enough to stop it, but it still cut Own time and in 

m, and the blood ran down his legs. earlier times. In 
his day, soldiers 

gamemnon looked at him, and was afraid. So 
fought in long 

3s Menelaus, until he saw that most of the blocks. Earlier, 
row-head was still outside his armour. Then soldiers were less 
ey held hands, and Agamemnon said, "My organized, and 
other, I would never have forgiven you if this often fought single 

,ace had led to your death. But the Trojans combats. 

we broken a promise made before the gods, 
~d they will pay for it." 



Men in charge 
Families were 
ruled by men. A 
baby boy was seen 
as more important 
than a baby girl. 

Clothing 
Greek males wore 
cloaks over knee- 
length tunics 
called chitons. 
Women wore full- 
length chitons. 

Hector, Trojan Hero 
That night in Troy, Hector stood outside the 
royal palace, with his soldiers all around him. 
They were angry, and more than a little afraid. 
"You must show us how we can force the Greeks 
back. Show us how to fight them." 

Hector didn't answer, but he took time to 
look at them. Then he looked up at the stars, 
turned and walked up the steps to the palace. 

Once inside, he threw off his red cloak 
and started to put on his arrnour. His wife 
Andromache watched him, and there was fear ir 
her dark eyes. "What are you going to do!" she 
said. He shook his head, but didn't answer. He 
knelt down on the stone floor to kiss his son. 

The baby burst into tears 

, Hector laughed, and took off -- his helmet. This had two 
horns and a great plume of 
horsehair. It was enough to 

frighten any child. He 
picked up his son, and th 
baby started to laugh. 

"Little one," Hector 
said, "one day you will be 
a Trojan hero." 

He turhed to his wife 
"The gods have given me 
no choice," he said. "I 
must fight to the death." 

Hector called his me] 
together and told them 
what he had in mind. 



e n  it came, the attack was 
k l  en. The Greeks had left a 
E of men around the city, but 
b greatest part of their army was 

the ships, behind a defensive 
1 

made of sharpened wooden - 
t. It was quite late at Light 
BW, and most of them AIM 
sleeping. Others just sat 

nd the fires, drinking wine 
I talking, and suddenly the 
jans were on them. d 
The first thing they 

walls. There were Trojans with ares  i+ +he 
- ---- -- -ILL 

t, breaking down the wood and smashing 
s in the line so that Hector and his best 
rrs could get through. Trojan torch 
Some of the Greeks tried to stand and fight, Wooden ships 

they were outnumbered. They were pushed ropes and 

e like water from the front of a ship. And it cloth sails burned 
easily- Soldiers 

ships that Hector had in his mind - the lines 
used 

ships pulled up on the beach. His soldiers 
torches to set fire 

jke through to the edge of the sen and <n-qJ 

- 0-- -- 
ships and set fire to them. Ship after ship 
lt up in flames, and sparks flew from one 

to the other, setting more and more on 
Within minutes, half of the Greek army 
trying to get the rest of the ships 
-he beach. 

- --- 

I two lines, pushing back -the Greeks. 
his allowed men with torches to P P ~  m 



Later that night, when the fires were out, 
Patroclus went to see Achilles. Patroclus 
was his cousin, and his best friend. He was 
also one of the few people who could speak 

to him at that time. They both sat down. 
"You saw what the Greeks did tonight?" 

Patroclus said. 
"I did," said Achilles. 
"Won't you come back and help us now!" 
Achilles shook his head. "No. Not till 

Agamemnon returns the slave girl.". ;+ri1..ib 1 

Patroclus picked up a piece of Achilles' 

People believed the armour. "I thought YOU might say that. And I had 
gods could change an idea. If you let me wear your armour, I might 

make the Greeks believe I am you. That would 
hrms. Athena, frighten them." 
the goddess of war, Achilles thought for a moment. "You can 
turned into this 
bird, which suited 

borrow the armour if you like. But don't try to 

her nature. attack Troy on your own. That would make 
Apollo angry, and he loves the Trojans." 

The next morning, the Trojans were outside 
their walls and moving forward. The Greeks 

b lined up and went to meet them. 
Athena had disguised herself as a vulture. Sh 

sat and watched everything from a tall pine tree. 
Apollo himself was on the walls of Troy, shining 

The armies were close together, ready to 
meet, when Patroclus drove his chariot right 

These horses were down the middle of the space between them. He 
was wearing Achilles' armour, waving a spear, an 
shouting. The whole Trojan army saw him and h 
did Look just like Achilles. 

Then the Greeks ran forward. 



'atroclus followed in his chariot, all the way 
ack to the walls. It  looked for a moment like 
e might try to capture the city on his own, 
'hat was too much for Apollo. From his place 
igh up on the walls, he sent down a ray of 

sunlight, which hit one of Patroclus' horses rb ' 
right in the eye. The horse threw up its fror 
legs and slid to a halt. The chariot rolled oved 
and Patroclus was thrown to the ground. Hi 

1 helmet flew off and his spear broke into td 

Hector ran up to Patroclus, who was trying 
o crawl away, and he killed him with a single -- 

;wing of his sword. As the army moved past 
lim, throwing the Greeks back, Hector took 
2chilles' armour off the dead body of Patroclus 
ind had it carried back into the city. 

. . 
Sun god 
Apollo is the 
bowman of the 
gods. He uses rays 
of the sun as I 
arrows, and is 
often shown riding ! 
a golden chariot I 

L 

across the sky. I 

I 

29 
I 



Death of the Heroes 
The Greeks moved back to their camp, and 
stood behind their defensive line. The Trojans 
could not break it this time. After a while, they 
stopped trying and went back to the city. 

A messenger came to tell Achilles that 
Hard hitter 
The blacksmith of 

Hector had killed Patroclus, and had taken 

the gods was also Achilles' armour. His shouts of anger and 
" 

the god of fire. He 
made fine metal 
objects for the 
gods. For example, 
he made the shoes 
for Apollo's 
horses. 

River Styx 
The Greeks 
believed that 
the River Styx 
divided rhe land 
of the living from 
Hades, the place 
of the dead. 

sadness could be heard all over the Greek camp. 
They could be heard in Troy itself, and far away 
in her sea cave his mother Thetis heard them. 
As soon as she heard Achilles' shouts, she 
rushed to his side. When she arrived, he asked 
for her help to avenge his friend's death. He was 
worried about his armour. This was very special, 
and had been made by the blacksmith of the 

I gods. It was so strong that no weapon could go ( 
through it, and now Hector had taken it away. 

That night on Mount Olympus, Thetis 
went to see the blacksmith of the gods and 
asked him to make new armour for Achilles. 
He said that a full suit of armour would take 
some time, but he would do what he could that 
night. The next morning Thetis carried a new 
helmet and shield to Achilles. 

Achilles looked at them as if he had 
expected more. Then Thetis spoke. "My son," 
she said, "there is something I have never told 
you. When you were a baby, I dipped you in the I 

River Styx. Because of this, no weapon can 
harm you - so you don't really need armour. But 

when I dipped you in, I held you by the heel. 
your heel is wounded, you may die." 



i Bad behaviour 
The bodies of 

That day, as another battle swept across the those who died in 
plain, Achilles joined in and fought his way battle were n-eated 
through the Trojan army. He left many dead with respect. 

men behind him. It was the real Achilles this Achilles' 

time. Nobody could be in any doubt. The living behaviour was 

Trojans looked at the dead ones who shocking. 

surrounded him, and began to move back. 
All the time, Achilles was shouting. 

"Hector! Hector! Where are ym. 
the walls, they met face to face. Hector had ' . a,Aa 
the city gate open behind him, and he could 

I 
have run inside, but he stood and fought. 
He fought well, but no man could 
hope to win against one whose 
mother was a god. Achilles 
:hose his moment, when 
Hector was tiring, and 
hove his spear 
-hrough his neck. 

Hector fell dead on 
he ground, and a great 4 
igh went up from the 
rrojans on the walls. It 1 

I 
vas blown away by the 
ries of the delighted 
;reeks. Achilles tore off 
lector's armour and tied 
is  body to the back of his 4 
hariot. Then, he drove round 4 
'roy three times, dragging the 
ody of Hector behind him. 
riam and the rest of the 
i-ojans watched in horror 
om the city walls. 



Oil 
1 

flask 

I 

Last respects 
A hero's body was 
covered in oil and 
wrapped in cloth 
before burning. 

Achilles organized a great funeral for Patroclus. 
His body was burnt on a huge pile of wood, and 
afterwards there were sports contests with 
a lot of eating and drinking. But Achilles kept 
Hector's body tied to his chariot, and day after 
day, he dragged it round the walls of Troy. 

Priam sent a messenger to ask for the body 
to be returned, but Achilles refused. Many of 
the Greeks did not like what he was doing, but 
he would listen to nobody. Even the gods grew 
angry at his behaviour, and Thetis came to speak 
to him, but she could not get him to listen 
either. The gods didn't like this at all, and 
began to think of a way to punish him. . I ,. 

In the end, Priam came himself. The sight 
of this old man coming to ask for the body of his 
son made many of the Greeks feel ashamed. 
Achilles realized that he was becoming very 
unpopular, so he rather sulkily offered to give 
up Hector's body - but only in exchange for 
Hector's weight in gold. 

Most people were 
buried with their 
treasures. 



The next day, Achilles told some sailors from 
his ships to build a big set of scales outside the 
walls of Troy. They used large pieces of 
wood from the ships for this. Then 
Achilles dragged Hector's body to the 

t- 
-1. a 

scales. He cut it loose from his chariot, 
picked it up, and dropped it on the scales. 1 

A group of servants came out from 
the city, each carrying some of Priarnb 6-1 ' 
gold. They opened the boxes and 
poured it out, and the scales began to go Long ago, kings 
down. But even after all the gold was there, it collected gold 

was still higher than the side holding Hector's objects and 

body. Achilles laughed. money. Coins 
- 

came into Greece Then somebody moved, high up on the 
from Turkey about 

walls. I t  was Cassandra, Hector's sister. She 
the year 700 BC. 

took a gold bracelet off her arm, and dropped i 
it. Down and down it fell, turning in the sun. 
Lt landed on the heap of gold. The body rose 
2s the gold sank to the ground. 

The Trojans took Hector's body away. 

Big event 
A hero's funeral 
was a great. 
occasion. Friends. 
dressed in black, 
carried the body 
to the place where 
it was burnt. The 
women cut their 
hair as a sign of 
respect. 



With Hector dead, there was no stopping 
Achilles. Every time the Trojans came out, he 
beat them back. The Trojans had other heroes, 
of course. There was Aeneas, Hector's brother, 
but he didn't have the same ability to encourage 
his men. The Trojans had seen Achilles kill their 
greatest fighter, and nobody was anxious to stand 
up to him. They began to stay in the city, and 
Achilles got in the habit of walking around the 
walls and shouting insults. 

One day he went too far. "Look how strong I 
am," he called out. "I could even beat the gods." 

The gods were already growing tired of 
Achilles, because of his treatment of Hector, 
and his refusal to listen to his mother, Thetis. 

Poison arrow 
Arrows were 
dipped in powerful 
poisons such as 
the juices of the 
hemlock plant. 
This caused a slow 
and very painful 
death. 

On  Olympus, Apollo heard Achilles, and rose 
to his feet. 

At  that moment, Paris was up on the walls, 
putting a poisoned arrow to his bow. Paris was a 
better bowman than a fighter, but it was a long 
shot, and he let fly more in hope than 
expectation. But Apollo blew the arrow straight 
towards Achilles' foot. He was wearing the usual 
heavy sandals, which was perhaps a sign of how 
confident he was. 

The arrow hit his left heel, the only weak 
part of his body. He looked down in disbelief, 
then the arrow's deadly poison began to work. 
There was a moment when you could see that 
he couldn't move his leg, while his arms beat 
about with the pain. Then he cried a great 
cry and fell to the ground. He rolled about for 
some time, calling out in a loud voice, then 
was silent. 



The Greeks burnt Achilles' body in front of the 
walls, while Paris went around the city telling 
everybody that he was the man who killed the 
great hero. Everybody knew this anyway, and 
they soon got tired of hearing it. 

One day, after the funeral was over, Paris 
was up on the walls, shouting something. A 
Greek bowman saw him and took aim with a 
poisoned arrow. A good bowman can have three 
arrows in the air at the same time, and this man 
was very good. One of the three hit Paris, and 
that was the end of him. 

And so the man who had started the whole 
thing left the field. But the war went on. 

Medical model 
The part of the 
heel that is easily 
injured is called 
the Achilles 
tendon, after the '1 
ancient Greek 1 
hero's weak spot. il 



Slaves 
Greek society 
depended on 
slaves, people who 
had no freedom. 
Slaves were put to 
work as miners, 
servants, and 
teachers. 

) I 
The death of Achilles left the Greeks in a sad 
mood. He was their greatest hero, and in that 
time between the death of Patroclus and his own 
death, he had turned the tide of the battles. Now 
there seemed to be no hope, just endless years of 
waiting in front of those high walls. However, 
some of them tried to think of a new way to win. 
Odysseus, who was one of the cleverest, thought 
he had an idea, but first he wanted to know more 
about the Trojans and their city. 

He disguised himself as an ordinary slave, 
and slipped in through the gates one day when 
they were opened to let some soldiers in. Once 
inside, he spent a long time walking through the 
streets, watching the people pass by, and the 

L 

Trojan guards up on the walls. SJ.!,. 

At one point, when he was 
near the royal palace, Helen 
looked down and recognized 
him. She hadn't seen him up 
close for many years, but they 
had once known each other 
well. She waved her hand, and 

he looked up. Then she 
made a sign for him to 

wait. A few minutes 
I later, he saw her at 

one of the side doors. 
She was smiling. 

This is part o f  a 
palace o f  ancient 
Greece. Priam 's palace 
in Troy may have d looked like this. - 



Helen led him upstairs to her private room. 
She stood and looked at him. "Odysseus, it 
has been such a long time." He nodded his 
head, not knowing quite what to say. 

"I have no friends here now," she said, as 
if to gain his sympathy. "Not now that Hector 1 
is dead. His poor father is kind to me, but we 
can't talk much. He is an old man, and he still I 
cries for his son Hector. And Achilles is dead 
too, our greatest hero." 

"And Paris," Odysseus said. 
"I don't miss Paris. Our love didn't last long. 

Odysseus, I didn't know what I was doing. I'm 
sure Aphrodite put a magic spell on me. I was 
happy with Menelaus." 

Odysseus looked around the room. Over 
by the window there was a loom. 

"Come and see," she said. "Keep back 
from the window." 

On the loom was a picture of the death of 
Achilles. I t  was only partly finished. Achilles 
was huge, standing at the front with the arrow in 
his heel. High up on the wall there was a small 
figure that might have been Paris. 

She showed him other pictures she had 
made, of the war and of her homeland of Sparta. 
Odysseus thought of Ithaca, where he had left 
his wife and family. It had been over ten years. 
Telemachus, his son, would be a young man now, 
almost. And Penelope would be an older woman. 

He turned to look at her. "Listen, Helen, I 
think I know how we can win this war, and take 

I you back to Menelaus, and your country." 
I 
I I 
I 

Looms 
Every Greek 
woman could 
make cloth. 
Mothers taught 
their daughters 
how to spin wool 
and weave it on 
a loom. 

Bath oil 
Greek house 
guests were rubbed 
with olive oil and ' perfume after 
taking a bath. 



Timber 
Pine trees grow 
fast, and can be 
very tall. They 
have always been 
valued for their 
timber. 

The Wooden Horse 
The next day, Odysseus told the other Greek 
leaders his plan. The Greeks pretended that 
they were going home. Some of the soldiers 
broke up their camps, loaded everything into 
the ships, and sailed away. However, they did 
not sail very far. There was an island nearby, 
and they hid the ships behind it. .' I I 

Then Odysseus went into the forest with a 
shipbuilder called Epeius and some other men. 
They picked out fifty huge pine trees and cut 
them down. The Greeks used some of these 
trees to build a high wall on the plain4 

I - .  



Then the Greeks set to work, and they built a 
huge wooden horse. It was so big that thirty 
men could hide inside it. With Epeius and 
Od~sseus in charge, the soldiers worked fast, 
Pine is soft wood and can be easily cut, and 
there were many in the Greek army with 
experience of shipbuilding. 

The hair on the horse's head and tail was 
painted purple and gold, and valuable purple 

Tide dye 
The Greeks used 
the ink from large 
sea snails to make 

stones were used for its eyes. Under its legs were I a deep purple dye, I 

exactly what Od ysseus wanted. 
That night, he led thirty of his best soldiers 

up the ladder and into the body of the horse. 
They pulled the trap door shut behind them. 

large wooden wheels so that it could be moved or paint. 

forward. When it was finished, it looked good 
enough to be a present for the gods. This was 

They had brought food and water, and they Gemstones 

now settled down to wait. One man, Od~sseus' The Greeks 

cousin Sinon, waited in the shade near the horse. 
The rest of the Greeks got into their ships 

and sailed away. But they only went to join the 
other ships behind the island. Some men had 
climbed to the highest point. Now, lying 
hidden in the bushes, they watched to see what 
the Trojans would do when morning came. 

On the ships, men also waited. Very few 
could sleep. They thdught of their homes far 
away, of the wives and children they had left 
behind. It had been a long war, and it was 
possible that Odysseus' idea would succeed 
where the strength and courage of Achilles and 
all the other soldiers had failed. They waited, 
and hoped. 

probably used 
amethysts for 
the horse's eyes. 

Fine art 
Gold leaf is gold 
beaten very thin. 
It is used as a rich 
paint. 



Greek writing 
The Greek 
alphabet is over 
2,800 years old. 
The Trojans wrote 
and read in Greek. 

Gift tokens 
Gifts were often 
offered to the gods 
in thanks. Today, 
some people still 
leave small tokens 
in churches to 
thank God. 

When morning came, the Trojans on the walls 
saw that the Greeks had gone. There were no 
tents, no soldiers, and no ships. In their place, 
stood a huge wooden horse. A group of soldiers 
walked towards the horse. 

Before they arrived, the city gates opened 
and a large crowd of people who had heard the 
news came running after them. They all stood 
around the horse. They looked at it and 
wondered why the Greeks had made it. 

Then, an argument started between those 
who said it should be destroyed, and others who 
wanted to bring it into the city. A man called 
Laocoon stepped forward. He was priest of the 
sea-god Neptune, and he was very angry. "Are 
you mad?' he shouted. "Don't you know the 
Greeks well enough not to trust them? I fear the 
Greeks even when they bring gifts." Then he 
took a spear and threw it at the horse's side. It 
hit the wood, and a great hollow sound echoed 
around the crowd. 

They might have listened to him, but then 
something else happened. A group of people 
dragged Sinon forward to the Trojan leaders. "We 
found him hiding in the bushes," somebody said. 
"He's a Greek," said another. 

"What are you doing here?" said a Trojan 
leader. "Tell the truth and we'll let you live." 

Sinon said that he had been left behind 
because Odysseus didn't like him. 

"What about the horse?' the leader asked. 
"It's an offering to Athena," Sinon said. "But 

a prophet said it must be left outside Troy. If it is 
taken into the city, nobody will defeat Troy." 



It was all a lie, of course. There was no prophet, 
but the Trojans believed Sinon. The Greeks had 
gone, and they had nothing to show for over ten 
years of war except death and suffering. The 
horse meant that they had at least taken 
something from the Greeks. 

So all the musicians, singers, and 
dancers in the city came out. People 
pushed from behind, and the horse 
began to move. All the way to 
the city and through the main 
gate, there was shouting and 
cheering, songs and laughter. 
Then people brought food and 
wine. The eating and drinking 
went on all day. 

Inside thehorse, Odysseus ( 
and his men waited for 
night to come. 

Festive flowers 
During Greek 
celebrations, 
people wore 
chains of roses and 
threw rose petals. 



Hearing voices 
Helen perfectly 
copies other 
people's voices. 
We call this 
"mimicry", which 
is from the Greek 
word mimikos. 

Menswear 
Greek soldiers 
who were away 
from home for 
many years wore 
rings or bracelets 
to remind them of 
their loved ones. 

High up on Mount Olympus, the goddess 
Athena looked down on Troy. She could see 
the end coming, and it was close. She thought 
of the help that she had given to Troy over the 
years. Was it all going to come to nothing? She 
decided to try one last time. 

In the royal palace, Helen was making a 
new picture on her loom. It showed the wooden 
horse standing inside the gates of Troy. It didn't 
show that there were Greeks inside the horse, 
but Helen knew this. Aphrodite put a magic 
spell on Helen, and she got up from her loom. 

She went down into the street. There was a 
soldier standing there, guarding the palace. 
After all the food and wine, he was as sleepy as 
everyone else. "Come with me," Helen said. 

The soldier followed her, complaining a 
little. Helen went and stood below the horse. 
Then she called out to each of the Greek 
soldiers inside. Aphrodite's magic made her 
voice change with every name, so that it 
sounded like their wives and children. 
"Odysseus," she called, in the voice of his wife, 
Penelope. Inside the horse, Odysseus bit his lip. 
He knew it was a trick, but the tears came to 
his eyes all the same. 

And so it was with all the Greeks inside 
the horse. They all cried when they heard the 
voices of the loved ones they had not seen for 
many years. Only one man started to answer 
back, but as soon as his mouth opened, 
Odysseus put a hand over it. After that, they 
all stood as still as statues while Helen called 
name after name. 



Down below, the soldier yawned, and looked up 
at the stars. "There's no one there," he said. "I 
have to go back to the palace." 

In the place where the Greeks had built the 
horse, Sinon had collected all the leftover 
pieces of wood and made them into a huge pile. 
Now he took a burning torch, and pushed it 
into the middle of the pile. The wood was dry 
and the fire spread quickly. 

On the island, the Greek lookouts saw the 
red glow from the fire in the sky. They ran down 
to their ships. 

' Bright light 
Fires were lit as 
signals for help or 
as a warning. 
Sometimes, at 
night or in fog, 
they were lit at 
different points 
along the coast to 
guide ships past 
dangerous rocks. 



Giant gateway 
The gates of cities 
such as Troy were 
up to 8 metres 
high. Troy's main 
gate, which the 
Greeks may have 
attacked, was 
the Scaean gate. 

The Fall of Troy 
One by one, the Greek ships came round each 
end of the island and pointed their fronts 
towards Troy. Sinon went back inside the city 
and found a high place near the wooden horse. 
There he waited and watched. The night was 
clear, and he saw the ships when they were far 
away. He was the only one to notice. The 
guards on the walls were either drunk, or asleep. 

When the first ships hit the beach, Sinon 
ran quietly across the courtyard, stood beneath 
the horse, and waved to the men above. A few 
seconds later, the trap door opened. A rope 
ladder was lowered and Odysseus climbed 
down. They embraced and exchanged a few 
words, then Odysseus led the first of the Greeks 
across to the main gate. 



The guards died without ever waking up, and strong towers near 

which wakened many of the sleeping Trojans. 
Soldiers pulled themselves to their feet and 

and told the other 
looked around for their weapons, but it was 

soldiers to defend 



a The Greeks ran everywhere 

4 through the city. They had ten 
years of anger inside them, and 

they killed every Trojan man they 
could find. Usually, they let the women 

and children live, but some of these died 
as well. Hector's baby son was dragged from his 

City riches 
In ancient wars, 
the winners often 
killed all the men, 
made slaves of the 
women, and stole 
treasure. 

mother's arms and thrown down from the high 
walls to his death. In the royal palace, the old 
King Priam slowly put on his armour. His wife, 
Hecuba, came in and told him to stop. There 
were younger men to do the fighting. 

Instead, Priam took his wife and his 
daughter to the temple of Zeus to pray. While 
they were standing there, the door crashed 
open and his youngest son, Polities, came in. 
He was holding his stomach, and the blood ran 
through his fingers onto the floor. 

Through the door after him came Pyrrhus, 
a son of Achilles. There was blood on his 
sword. He didn't need to do any more. Polities 

Priam said a word then, and it wa 
Then he picked up his spear. 

Ancient city ruins 
have been found at 



I 
With an old and weak hand, he threw it at 
Pyrrhus, who brushed it aside, stepped in, and I 
killed Priam with his sword. 

Hecuba, Cassandra, and Hector's wife I 
Andromache became his prisoners that night. . .  

Helen was with them. He took her through the 
burning streets to Menelaus. They looked at 

and Trojan women, the 

Some of the heroes 



Glossary 
avenge flag of truce prophecy 
To attack or hurt A piece of cloth, usually Something that a person 
somebody because they white today, that is carried says will happen in the 
have done something bad by somebody who wants future. In ancient Greece, 
to your friend. to talk to the enemy even people who were not 

without being attacked. priests could make a 
bronze prophecy. 
A yellow-brown metal fleet 
that is made of a mixture A group of ships that sail revenge 
of copper and tin. Because together. Hurting or damaging 
these ~ e t a l s  melt at the somebody because they 
temperature of an ordinary hostage have done something 
wood fire, bronze was used Someone who is kept as a bad to  yo^. 

before people learned how prisoner until money has ;.17,'F.' : . .  
to make iron. been paid. sacrifice 

To kill a person or an 
buckle lookout animal because you 
A piece of metal on one Someone who watches to believe that it will 
end of a belt. It is used to see if danger is coming. please a god. 
hold the belt together. 

loom scales 
chariot A machine for making A machine, often with 
An open cart with two cloth out of wool or other two arms, that is used 
wheels that is pulled by material. for weighing things. , 

horses. It was used to '" I: 
&-,I..* 

carry soldiers. nectar siege 
A sweet liquid in many When an army 

civilization flowers that bees make surrounds a city and 
A society that has a into honey. Nectar was tries to capture it. 
written language, arts, the drink of the gods. 
science, and politics. The They ate food called sycamore 
ancient Greek civilization ambrosia, which was A tree that has leaves 
was one of the greatest in nectar mixed with pollen, with five points. Each 
world history. also from flowers. seed has a wing that 

makes it turn as it falls 
courtyard pentathlon to the ground. 
A flat piece of grounu An athletic contest of five 
that is surrounded by events. These included temple 
buildings or walls. running, the long jump, A building where people 

throwing, and wrestl'ig. pray to a god or gods. 
duel 
A formal fight between plume 
two people. It usually A large, soft feather worn 
happens because there has on a hat or a helmet. A 
been a disagreement Greek soldier's helmet . , 

between them. had a plume made of > c ,, I\ 

horsehair, not feathers. ly; :, 

- 



confidence in reading English 
Non-fiction subjects encourage curiosity 

and the desire to read further at all level: 
* '  a 

loplcs dawn Irorn history, ge 


