Actaeon
One hot summer’s &ag a longtimc ago, a rich gou’ch called Actaeon was out in the forest with his
friends and Hoodthirstg dogs) hunting stags and any creature of the forest that came across their
Path, After hours of hunting and slaughtcring Petriﬁccl animals Actacon and his friends took a
rest and sat under a tree, on the roots that stuck up from the ground to rest their weary limbs!
Actaeon was sitting under the tree siPPing his water when he heard the most beautiful noise he

had ever heard! The voice of a Goddess singing harmonies while she bathed!

Of course at the time Actacon did not know any of this, s0 as he was a curious fype he followed
his gut and started to chase after the sound of the godcless’s beautiful voice, he couldn't resist
swaging to the tune as he walked. As Actaeon got closer to the sound he heard other sounds, the
sound of water ﬂowing and little giggles and squeaks but these other Peculiar sounds did not
scare or distract him, he |<<:Pt on gollowing the sound of the gocldcss’s beautiful voice. At last
Actaeon reached the Place where the goc]dess was splashing in the shallows!

Actaeon rubbed his eyes many times over. He could not believe what he was seeing, she was 50
beautiful and stark naked, the godcless of wild animals and the hunt, Artemis. She was ba’ching in
a sPring with a fountain ﬂowing over her head and her ngmphs and servants surrounding her. He
could not move, he was frozento the spot, like he was stuck inside a block of ice. He fell instantlg
inlove with Artemis. Actacon staged and watched as she bathecL not even thin‘dng of the
consequences if he was caught for he could not resist her and the sound of her voice. Although
after minutes of intense watching Actaeon was at last spottc& bg the ngmphs. Al gigg[es ogjog

and sense of haPPiness were gone, all that was left was fear!

The ngmphs all gathcrc& around the naked gocHess, trgingto cover her upper bodg but it was no



use for the goc]cless was tall and the nymphs covered nothing more than a single breast, the
godcless flushed red with embarrassment and turned her back on him! The goddess wished him
dead that second for no one should ever stare at a gocHess ke he was (esPcciang when bathing).
The goddess started to shake with anger and Furg, she turned her head to face him, “run along”
she shouted “run along and tel your friends how you saw a god&css naked? Although she had
no weapons in her han&s, without a second thought she splashe& a handful of the enchanted

water at Actaeon transﬁorming him into a handsome stag!

Actaeon could feel his boclg changing he Panicked as Pain rushed through his body, he even
screamed for hclP but it was no use for all that came out was the sound of a stagin agonu, which
to his misfortune alerted the hunting party and his dogs. Actaeon trembled he could hardlg wa||<,
asecond ago he was a man but now he was a four lcggcd beast with no digni‘cgl As he found his

Actaeon’s Iegs started to move, theg got quicker and quicker, he couldnt stoP himself from
looldng back and when he did all he could see were the faces of six once-loved pets with their
tongues out and drool Pouring from their mouths reac]g to pounce. He turned his head back and
continued to ga”op) wincling round the nettles and Prickly bushes he Passcd. His heart felt like a
heavg stone weighing him down. He couldnt take it much longcr, his Icgs bcgan to slow him down,
but he wasn't gong to give up and Pushe& himself as hard as he could but it was no use, the dogs

were gaining on him! The time had come....

The &ogs caught up to Actaeon,JumPing ontop of him so he fell to the groun& with a thud. The
c]ogsjumpec] ontop of him tramPling all over his bo&g, making him how like a wolf. Seconds later
the rest of the party arrived with their bows and spears to hand! Actaeon looked into their eyes

and saw himsclﬂ but he wasn't himself he was a beast.



All of a sudden Actaeon could feel a sharP Pain in his back. 1t was like he was being stabbed in
the back with daggers, the dogs riPPcd away at his skin and flesh grinding him down to his cold
hard bone. Before Actacon died he oPened his eyes, one final time, and looked around him at his
friends and &ogs and then he gavea final bellow of agony.....










