PART THREE
As the ship docked in Crete, King Minos himself came down to inspect the prisoners
from Athens. He enjoyed the chance to taunt the Athenians and to humiliate them
even further.
"Is this all your king has to offer this year?" he jeered. "Such puny creatures. Hardly
even a snack for the mighty creature within the labyrinth. Anyway, let's get on
with it. I am not a hard-hearted man, so I will let you choose which one goes first
into the Minotaur's den. Who is it to be?"
Theseus stepped forward.
"I will go first. I am Theseus, Prince of Athens and I do not fear what is within the
walls of your maze."
"Those are brave words for one so young and so feeble. But the Minotaur will soon
have you between its horns. Guards, open the labyrinth and send him in."

PART FOUR
Standing behind the king, listening, was his daughter, Ariadne. From the moment
she set eyes on Theseus, Ariadne fell in love with him. As she listened to her father
goading and taunting the young prince, she decided that she would help him. As he
entered the labyrinth and the guards walked away, she called softly to him.
"Theseus, take this," she whispered. "Even if you kill the Minotaur, you will never
find your way out again."
She threw him a great ball of string and he tied one end of it to the entrance. He
smiled at her, turned and began to make his way into the maze, the string playing
out behind him as he went.
Theseus walked carefully through the dark, foul-smelling passages of the labyrinth,
expecting at any moment to come face-to-face with the creature. He did not have
long to wait. Turning a corner, with his hands held out in front of him feeling his
way, he suddenly touched what felt like a huge bony horn.
In an instant his world turned upside-down, quite literally. He was picked up
between the Minotaur's horns and tossed high into the air. When he landed on the
hard cold stone, he felt the animal's huge hooves come down on his chest. Every
last breath seemed to be knocked out of him and he struggled to stay alive in the
darkness.

