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  Hace mucho, mucho tiempo atrás, ésta era la historia predilecta de los niños griegos. Como ellos creían en la existencia de muchos dioses, se divertían con leyendas y aventuras donde los personajes eran dioses. Y una de ellas empieza de esta manera...
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  Desde el alto del Monte Olimpo, donde vivía junto con todos los otros dioses, Prometeo no se cansaba de admirar las bellezas de la Tierra: los ríos, las florestas y montañas, los mares. Como desde allí no se veía a ningún ser que pudiera aprovechar tantas maravillas, separó una porción de barro y moldeó a una persona. Esa persona acabó siendo el primer Hombre.


  Prometeo quería enviar al Hombre para la Tierra. Pero él era un semidiós, no tenía tantos poderes. No podía darle al Hombre una cosa muy importante para que consiguiera vivir en la Tierra: el Fuego. El Fuego era un misterio sagrado, guardado por los dioses entre las llamas del Sol.
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  Prometeo, entonces, preparó un plan para capturar el fuego. Consiguió un palo muy, pero muy largo, espero el paso del carro del Sol que traía el día y… ¡zaap!... consiguió encender la punta del palo. Con la llama encendida, bajó rápidamente hasta la Tierra y les enseñó a los Hombres cómo se hace una hoguera.


  Cuando volvió al Monte Olimpo, Prometeo encontró un lío tremendo. Zeus, el más poderoso de los dioses, estaba furioso con él y le preparaba un plan terrible para castigarlo. Mandó que Hefesto, el dios del hierro, forjara a una mujer llena de belleza. Cuando Hefesto terminó su trabajo, Zeus llamó a los dioses para admirar a la linda niña que habían creado. Era, sin duda, la niña más linda del Universo.
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From the top of Mount Olympus, where he lived
together with all the other gods, Prometheus was
never tired of admiring the beauty of the Earth:
rivers, forests, mountains and seas. As if from
there he could not see any being that could take
advantage of so many wonders, he took a portion
of clay and shaped a human being. This person
was the first man.

Prometheus wanted to send the man to Earth,
but he was a demigod, so did not have many
powers and could not give the man something
very important so that he could live on Earth: the
Fire. The fire was a sacred mystery, guarded by
the gods from the flames of the Sun.
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Pandora raised the lid slowly and stopped
marveling and contemplating what was on
the bottom of the box! A beautiful, tiny woman,
light as a cloud and bright as the Sun was there,
leaning against the interiors. The woman stood
up and, with her hands, was caressed the faces
of the two children.

While receiving these caresses, they were
feeling disappear, as if by magic, all the pain they
felt.
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What a weird order!

Pandora almost could not stand so much
curiosity. She imagined a thousand beautiful
things closed in there: toys, bracelets, rings,
colorful scarves. But if so, it did not cost a thing
to go down to Earth and open the box with the
help of a boy.

Saying goodbye to Zeus and all the gods,
she flew to Prometheus’ home.

Prometheus, very smart, knowing from whom
the present came and the requirement that
should be met, did not help Pandora.

And stepped away from the box without hearing
the appeals of the crying girl.

However, Epimetheus, brother of
Prometheus, enchanted with the beautiful young
woman who had come to visit his brother, invited
her to play. Pandora said that yes, that she would
play with pleasure, but ... only if Epimetheus
helped her to open the beautiful box.
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A long, long time ago, this was

the favorite story of Greek children.

They believed in the existence of many gods,
so they reveled in tales and adventures in
which the characters were divine.

And one of them begins like this ...
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Pandora ran to open the package, but was
soon stopped by Zeus, that holding the girl’s
hands, spoke with his booming voice:

— Calm down, Pandora, this box is yours,
but it can only be opened with one condition:
the presence of Prometheus, which should be
preferably in front of it!
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That is why when the saddest things

happen, Hope always appears to give us
strength and will to live. Stuck in the box,
right inside of us, it lives in our hearts.

I
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Amazed, each of the gods decided to offer the
girl a godsend. Pallas Athene dressed her with a
coat whiter than the snow and put on her head a
crown of gold, adorned with colorful and fragrant
flowers.

Aphrodite, the goddess of love, taught the girl
all her charms. Terpsichore, the muse of dance,
gave her lessons in how to walk with lightness
and elegance. Hermes told her how to speak with
grace and sweetness, so that no one dared to
cross her.

To complete all of her skills, Pandora was still
missing to receive the most important gift: the
one that would be given by Zeus, the god of gods.

This gift came in the form of a box, a beautiful
pearl box, all decked with precious stones and
fine tied with gold thread.
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— Who are you? — asked the girl, relieved. —
Why did you not come out before?

— Oh, because I'm Hope!

— Come on, Hope, come out! Get out of
there!

— No, children. I live in here and D1l never get
out of here! With all these aches and pains now
spread around the world, you will need me very
close to you.

— Will you always be here? We just have to
open the box?

— Yes! And I have some news: a very good
thing will happen to the two of you very soon!

— What is it?! — they both asked, anxious,
with the heart already filling up with joy.

— I can’t talk. Just believe me. And when
everything is black and hard, remember that D11
always be here, inside the box! Me, Hope!
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At that moment, a black cloud erupted
from the box. Everything went as dark as night.
Strange noises filled the room. Thunder and
lightning suddenly broke out!

Gradually, Epimetheus and Pandora could see
through the darkness. Small monstrous beings
came out of the box and flew around them,
poking them with their stingers and tridents.
They closed the lid very quickly, but to no avail.
The monsters danced around them, jumping,
threatening!

By God, who would be those horrible
creatures that emerged from the box?

Sadness, Pain, Guilt, Wickedness, Doubt,
Diseases, Hunger, Fear, Poverty, Loneliness.
These were the horrible monsters that came
out at the same time from Zeus’ gift and spread
across the world. To make it even worse all of
them were yet unknown to men.
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Prometheus then assembled a plan to capture
the fire. He took a very, very long pole, then
waited for the passage of the Sun car bringing
the day and ... zaap! He managed to light the
tip of the stick. With the flame burning, he
swooped down to Earth and taught men how
to make a fire.

When he returned to Mount Olympus,
Prometheus found a huge confusion. Zeus,
the most powerful of the gods, was angry and
preparing a terrible plan to punish him.
He ordered Hephaestus, the god of iron, to forge
a full beauty woman. After Hephaestus finished
his work, Zeus called the gods to admire the
beautiful girl who had been created. She was
the most beautiful girl in the Universe.

This girl was the first woman. The gods chose
for her the name of Pandora, which means
“the one who has all the gifts.”
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ELIANA SA

I'm a Brazilian journalist, book publisher and
children’s book author from Fortaleza, Ceara.
I now live in Sdo Paulo. I love to travel, write and read.
I hope you have fun with my books!

Learn more about my work here:
www.saeditora.com.br
www.facebook.com/elianasa.sa
Twitter: @elianasasa
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Oh, it was in a minute! Epimetheus ran
to pick up the package that had been left
in the room.

Together they began to untie the knots that
bind the package with the greatest haste in the
world. After much effort, they reached a lid with
alock and a padlock. There was a key at hand
that they quickly used to open the lock, the last
obstacle to reach the contents of the box.

So Pandora slowly lifted the lid and heard...

That'’s weird! It seemed that from inside of the
box came very strange voices.

— We want to go out, Pandora, we want to
play with you — they said in chorus.

Pandora stopped and thought before deciding
at once. And eventually raised the top a little
bit more.





OEBPS/Images/livro1-12.jpg
Pandora and Epimetheus were crying loudly,
moaning: it was the first time they understood
what it was like to suffer.

Dazed and confused, Pandora thought she
still heard a tapping coming from the box, which
seemed to be entirely empty.

— What is still left over there? Oh, I am so
scared!

A very sweet voice escaped from the box,
asking the girl to open the lid again.

— Pandora, please open the box a little bit
more ... Come on, girl, open it...

Despite all the fear, the voice was so beautiful
that Pandora could not resist.

— You do not want to see me, girl? I promise
you will not regret it.
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