
 “Listen closely  my friends, i have many stories and this is just one of 

them, so look into the fire and step into the ancient land” 

  

Theo, God of many things, a very immature, very outgoing god, son of 

the lightning god was one day hunting with his friends and little did he 

know that malum his little brother, was watching him and was 

preparing to play a mean prank-of-sorts. Theo, was around 17 years old, 

and malum was 12. Malum’s plan was to capture and tame the golden 

deer that theo was trying to catch. Malum would ride off into the palace 

of the gods (domum) and throw a tantrum because theo was trying to 

kill his deer. Theo would then chase him and get in trouble for 

threatening his brother. But his prank got very, very out of hand. 

 

 

   Malum crept up on the deer, but he wasn’t looking where he was going 

and stepped on a dry stick. The stick snapped beneath him. The deer 

heard it and took off running. Malum jumped up and ran after the deer. 

He was catching up when he realized that theo was chasing him. He 

looked very red in the face and very, very mad. When he looked back at 

the deer, he saw that it was running towards the palace. A pang of regret 

washed over him as he realized just what he had done. The only way to 

finish it was to try to tame the deer. Malum burst ahead and caught up 

with the deer; He was now running alongside it. With a tremendous 

leap, he jumped on top of the deer and rode it  Then, he grabbed hold of 

the stag’s horns and tried to steer it towards the meadow, but it wanted 

to go towards the palace.   

 

 

  The deer ran towards the palace of the gods, bouncing off the ground 

with great strides. In panic and desperation to complete his prank, 

malum called out to his elders in the palace. He said “oh great gods, 

thunderer of the deep and mighty god of the sky help me! Theo, my 

brother is trying to kill my deer!” but the gods took no notice. They were 



too engrossed in the little earthlings entertainment. “Things can’t get any 

worse” just as he thought that, theo’s arrow sprang from his bow and hit 

the deer in the leg. Malum grabbed a sacred table as the deer wobbled 

through the palace. He fell off the stag and hit the ground with a THUMP.​
Theo came running up, and malum had the instinct to run away. He 

jumped up and sprinted into the palace with theo close behind him. As 

he ran, he knocked over the sacred vase that held the sea in balance. As 

if in slow motion, it tumbled off the ledge and broke into a million 

pieces. It spilled off the balcony and through the cloud that held up the 

palace.  

 

                     “And that was how rain was created” 


