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The Titan Children:


Who’s Who


Name: Athena


Age: 13


God of: Wisdom. Intelligence.


Courage. Justice.


Interests: Reading. Debating.


Cyclopes’ Rights. Sunshine and


warm days.


Name: Hermes


Age: 12


God of: Speed and travel.


Messenger for all the other gods.


Interests: Running races. Athletics.


The gym. Sticking up for his


favourite brother, Hephaestus.


Name: Artemis


Age: 11


God of: Hunting. The moon.


Wild animals and wild places.


Interests: Hunting. Archery. Dogs


(as many as possible). Persuading


Uncle Hades to let her play with


Cerberus.







Name: Apollo


Age: 13


God of: Music, poetry, and art.


Prophecy. The Sun!


Interests: Reading. Writing epic


poems. Playing his lyre, or any


other instrument he can get his


hands on. Being better at history


than his brothers and sisters.


Name: Hephaestus


Age: 12


God of: Fire. Craft work. Forges.


Interests: Gadget-making. Magical


creations. Spending time in his


forge, and finding shade when he


isn’t working there. Watching


Hermes race.


Name: Ares


Age: 10


God of: War!


Interests: Swords. Spears. Armies.


Imagining the glorious victories he


will achieve when he grows up.


Avoiding Professor Homer’s poetry


classes.







The Titan Family Tree












PREVIOUSLY IN


class of the titans


Uncle Hades may be the god of the Underworld,


but he has a very soft heart. He’s taken pity on


Grandfather Cronos, the fiercest and most warlike


Titan, and released him from Tartarus Jail.


The Titan children – Athena, Apollo, Hermes,


Hephaestus, Artemis and Ares – realise at once what


a disaster this is. And they can’t tell their father,


Zeus, because he’ll be so angry, he’ll start another


war with Cronos – and Zeus might not even win!


It’s up to the young Titans to stop Cronos before he


can take over the world again.


The giant Cyclopes were about to join Cronos’ army,


but Athena stopped them, by wisely persuading Zeus


to treat the Cyclopes better. Next, Cronos released his


fierce Titan brothers from prison, but Hephaestus and


Hermes, using craft and speed, lured the three huge


warriors back to jail. Frustrated, Cronos tried to free


the snake-headed fire monster Typhon, but – with


the help of Pegasus, the Minotaurs and the Kraken –


Artemis and Ares thwarted the monster’s escape.


But Cronos is still on the loose, and angrier than


ever – and the Class of the Titans are dreading their


fearsome grandfather’s next move …







one:


Detention Again


“It’s not fair,” growled Ares, stamping his foot. “We’ve


been in class nearly the whole summer!”


Ares and his five brothers and sisters – Athena, Apollo,


Hermes, Hephaestus and Artemis – had gathered in


their mother’s throne room to protest about their latest


detention. Hera’s huge, white throne was set at the top


of some marble steps, and was flanked by flowers and


bowls of burning incense, their perfume smoky and


sweet. The throne was very impressive, but Hera wasn’t


sitting on it. She stood at the foot of the steps, glaring at


the children, her arms sternly folded. Their father, Zeus,


was at her side, nodding in agreement at everything


Hera said.


“It’s your own fault, Ares,” Hera told him, wagging a


finger. “The rest of you aren’t any better! Staying out


until late at night, coming home with your robes a


mess – and I haven’t heard a single explanation.” She


looked pointedly at Athena, who blushed. “At least, not


an explanation I believe. ‘Artemis wanted to look for


owls,’ indeed! It’s not very wise to think I’d fall for that,


Athena.”


“Well, I did want to find an owl,” began Artemis with a


sympathetic glance at her sister. “I like owls …”


Her mother silenced her with a hard stare. “I don’t







believe a word of it. It doesn’t take six children to catch


an owl. What’s more, you don’t need Apollo’s music to


enchant one!”


Apollo, clutching his lyre, sighed gloomily. His mother


had been cross about its broken strings. What she


didn’t know was that they couldn’t explain themselves.


If their father found out that Grandfather Cronos had


escaped from jail, he’d be furious. He’d go to war with


Grandfather Cronos, just as he had done before, but this


time Zeus might not even win! It was up to the Titan


children to stop Cronos, and they had to do it without


their parents finding out.


“You are all to go back to class,” declared Hera with a


toss of her hair.


“But Mum … Dad …” pleaded Athena, “it’s such a


beautiful day!”


“I agree with your mother,” growled Zeus, glaring


at Athena from under his bushy white eyebrows. He


turned to nod cheerfully at Hera, and she gave him a


sweet smile in return. “Your mother is right about most


things.”







“That’s true, darling,” agreed Hera. “I am.”


“I wish you’d never persuaded them to be nicer to each


other,” whispered Hermes to Athena.


“Besides,” boomed Zeus, “I don’t know why you’re all


complaining. Apollo, you love studying. Hephaestus,


you’ll be making more thunderbolts for me at your


forge. Lucky Ares is going to do more epic poetry with


Professor Homer. Nothing is more fun than thunderbolts


and epic poetry!”


Going purple with frustration, Ares shook his toy sword.


“What use is epic poetry to the god of war?”































