
Inside illustrations by Helen Flook

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   19781801995962_txt_app.indd   1 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



Bloomsbury Publishing Plc 
50 Bedford Square, London, WC1B 3DP, UK 

29 Earlsfort Terrace, Dublin 2, Ireland

BLOOMSBURY, BLOOMSBURY EDUCATION and the Diana logo are trademarks of Bloomsbury Publishing Plc

Greek Tales: The Tortoise and the Dare, Greek Tales: The Lion’s Slave, Greek Tales: The Boy Who Cried Horse, 
Greek Tales: The Town Mouse and the Spartan House all first published in Great Britain 2007 by A&C Black, an 

imprint of Bloomsbury Publishing Plc

This edition published in Great Britain 2025 by Bloomsbury Publishing Plc

Text copyright © Terry Deary, 2007, 2017, 2025

Illustrations copyright © Helen Flook, 2007, 2017, 2025

Cover illustrations copyright © Nigel Baines, 2025

Terry Deary has asserted his right under the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act, 1988, to be identified as Author of 
this work.

This is a work of fiction. Names and characters are the product of the author’s imagination and any resemblance to 
actual persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be: i) reproduced or transmitted in any form, electronic or 
mechanical, including photocopying, recording or by means of any information storage or retrieval system without 
prior permission in writing from the publishers; or ii) used or reproduced in any way for the training, development 
or operation of artificial intelligence (AI) technologies, including generative AI technologies. The rights holders 

expressly reserve this publication from the text and data mining exception as per Article 4(3) of the Digital Single 
Market Directive (EU) 2019/790.

A catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library

ISBN: PB: 978-1-8019-9600-6; ePDF: 978-1-8019-9601-3; ePub: 978-1-8019-9598-6

2  4  6  8  10  9  7  5  3  1 (paperback)

Cover design by Laura Neate

Printed and bound in the UK by CPI Group (UK) Ltd., Croydon, CR0 4YY

To find out more about our authors and books visit www.bloomsbury.com and sign up for our newsletters

BLOOMSBURY EDUCATION

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   29781801995962_txt_app.indd   2 18/11/2024   10:1118/11/2024   10:11



Bloomsbury Publishing Plc 
50 Bedford Square, London, WC1B 3DP, UK 

29 Earlsfort Terrace, Dublin 2, Ireland

BLOOMSBURY, BLOOMSBURY EDUCATION and the Diana logo are trademarks of Bloomsbury Publishing Plc

Greek Tales: The Tortoise and the Dare, Greek Tales: The Lion’s Slave, Greek Tales: The Boy Who Cried Horse, 
Greek Tales: The Town Mouse and the Spartan House all first published in Great Britain 2007 by A&C Black an 

imprint of Bloomsbury Publishing Plc

This edition published in Great Britain 2025 by Bloomsbury Publishing Plc

Text copyright © Terry Deary, 2007, 2017, 2025

Illustrations copyright © Helen Flook, 2007, 2017, 2025

Cover illustrations copyright © Nigel Baines, 2025

Terry Deary has asserted his right under the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act, 1988, to be identified as Author of 
this wo

This is a work of fiction. Names and characters are the product of the author’s imagination and any resemblance to 
actual persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, 
electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or any information storage or retrieval system, without 

prior permission in writing from the publishers

A catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library

ISBN: PB: 978-1-8019-9600-6; ePDF: 978-1-8019-9601-3; ePub: 978-1-8019-9598-6

2  4  6  8  10  9  7  5  3  1 (paperback)

Cover design by Laura Neate

Printed and bound in [country] by [printer]

To find out more about our authors and books visit www.bloomsbury.com and sign up for our newsletters

CONTENTS

The Tortoise and the Dare………....5

The Lion’s Slave……….…………….…..67

The Boy Who Cried Horse….….129

The Town Mouse and the Spartan   
    House…….............................................191

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   39781801995962_txt_app.indd   3 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



THE TORTOISE  THE TORTOISE  
AANND THE DARED THE DARE

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   49781801995962_txt_app.indd   4 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



THE TORTOISE  THE TORTOISE  
AANND THE DARED THE DARE

5

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   59781801995962_txt_app.indd   5 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



9781801995962_txt_app.indd   69781801995962_txt_app.indd   6 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



7

introduction

Olympia, Greece, 776 BCE

Aesop the Greek storyteller said: Slow 
and steady wins the race.
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It started with the mighty Heracles, the 
hero of the gods. Heracles won a race at 
Olympia, the home of the gods. Well, he 
would win a race – he was the strongest, 
fastest hero the world has ever known. I 
think he was also like a lot of people. Vain. 

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   89781801995962_txt_app.indd   8 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



9

“The world must remember my great 
victory,” Heracles said. “Humans must have  
races every four years! They will be called 
the Olympics.” 

The priests said it was a good idea and 
that’s how the games began. 

But Heracles didn’t just start the Olympic 
Games… he started a lot of trouble.
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Oh, yes, a lot of people enjoy watching 
the winners. They love the show, the sport 
and the excitement. But what about the 
cheating? What about the arguments? 

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   109781801995962_txt_app.indd   10 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



11

What about the losers? And what about 
the women? Women are not allowed to 
race, of course. They are not even allowed 
to watch. If they try, they are executed… 
thrown off a cliff. 
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Ooooh! It makes me so angry. I am an 
angry sort of person. I was angry when I 
was a girl, all those years ago, and I am 
still angry when I remember… 
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I am angry with my brother, Cypselis. 
Dear Cypselis had a bet on a race. And 
what was the prize? Me! Yes, he bet his 
own sister! Would you do that? No, of 
course not. So do not blame me for being 
angry now when I tell you the tale of ‘The 
Tortoise and the Dare’.
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chapter 1

My brother Cypselis ran in from school, 
bubbling like a soup pot. He was so happy 
he didn’t notice how miserable the family 
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was.
“The Olympic Games start next week 

and our head teacher, Master Sophos, said 
we can have our own school Olympics 
tomorrow. There will be all sorts of prizes 
and it’ll be more exciting than the real 
games.”
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“Nice,” I muttered.
“The boys have already started talking 

about who will win. We’re doing the same 
events as the grown-ups. There’s the  
foot race – 200 paces – then the double foot 
race – 400 paces. We’ll have the standing 
long jump, quoit throwing and javelin!” 
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“Great,” I said.
“I think I could win the foot race,” he 

babbled. “I’ll practise after dinner. What 
are we having for dinner, Mother? Cheese 

and milk?”
“Bread and water,” she sighed.
“I love cheese and milk!”
“Bread and water,” I said, louder. 
Cypselis blinked. “An athlete needs 
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cheese and milk.”
“Where will we get it from?” I snapped.
Cypselis laughed. “Why, from Nan the 

goat of course.”
Father shook his head. “They came and 

took Nan away from us.” 
“Who did?”
“The priests from the temple. They always  

have a feast when the games start. They 
will sacrifice 20 goats to Pelops. They took 
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Nan to sacrifice.”
“Then what 

will I eat?” 
Cypselis wailed.

That’s when I 
lost my temper. 
“Oh, never mind 
about poor  
Nan – who’s 
nearly as old  
as us. Never 
mind how 
Mother and 
Father will get 
through the 
winter. Never 
mind how we’ll 
find the money 
for another goat.  
All you can 
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think about is your own stomach!”
Cypselis blushed. He wasn’t really 

thoughtless, just stupid. He nodded. 
“Sorry, Ellie,” he muttered.

“You deserve to be sacrificed like 

* As you know, Pelops was the grandson of Zeus. When he 
was a boy, his father cut him into pieces, stewed his flesh in 
a pot, and served him as a feast for the gods.

9781801995962_txt_app.indd   209781801995962_txt_app.indd   20 17/11/2024   23:4117/11/2024   23:41



21

Pelops*!” I raged. 
“Maybe I can win us a goat if I win the 

race,” he said quietly.
I stopped shouting and listened. “A goat 

is the prize?”
“Not exactly… I had a dare with Big 

Bacchiad in my class. He said he will give 
me a goat if I can beat him.”

I frowned. “And what will you give him 
if he beats you?” I asked. 

Cypselis muttered something. 
“What did you say?”
He looked up with a smile as weak as 

water. “I said he could have you to be his 
slave, Ellie. I’m sorry! Mother, don’t let her 
hit me! Mother! Ouch!”
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