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Chapter 1


The Labyrinth


Daedalus leant against the wall of his cell and sighed.


For many years now, he and his son, Icarus, had been kept
prisoner in this damp, dark tower. Daedalus spent his time
trying to think of how they might get away but so far
he had not been able to come up with a plan, and escape
seemed impossible.
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He often thought about the fateful day which had led to
his imprisonment. Daedalus had once been an important
man: a master craftsman, an inventor and an architect who
had built magnificent palaces and temples.


Then one day, King Minos of Crete had commanded
Daedalus to appear before him at the royal palace.


Now, Minos was a great and powerful king. His mother,
Europa, was a beautiful princess. His father was Zeus, king
of all the gods. But even having Zeus as his father hadn’t
helped King Minos when he had refused to make
a sacrifice to honour Poseidon, god of the seas.


Poseidon had been so angry that he’d placed a curse on
King Minos and his wife. When their next child was born,
it had the head and tail of a bull. Everyone called it
the Minotaur, which meant Minos’s bull.
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As the Minotaur grew bigger and stronger, nobody was
able to control him. Day and night, he would charge
through the streets of Crete, attacking and killing anyone
that got in his way.


Eventually, King Minos decided that something would have
to be done about his son. And that was why he had called
Daedalus to the palace.


“I want you to build somewhere where my son can be
kept safe,” said King Minos. “A place where the Minotaur
can’t hurt anyone and where no one can hurt him.”


6







Daedalus and Icarus knew they needed to build a very
special place – a place where no one would ever be able
to find the Minotaur. It also had to be a place from which
the Minotaur would be unable to escape. They thought
and planned, and planned and thought – but at first, none
of their ideas seemed to work.







