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Every parent remembers the exact moment that a story stopped being just words on the page and became a magical portal, transforming their childhood forever. Deep down, we all hold a gentle hope that somewhere in the pages of a novel their own child finds that same spark - hidden within the covers of a story is a jewel that ignites a passion and never diminishes. A memory that illuminates, kindles their creativity, and imagination with wonder long after childhood has faded.

This was my journey, beginning in the library watching my young daughter wander the aisles in search for something that resonated, a story that kindled a new passion. She would pull a volume from a shelf, flip through a few of the pages and slide it back followed by a sigh of disinterest. Thoughts crossed my mind; questioning and reflecting on whether it was her indifference, or just boredom. Looking for complex reasons yielded nothing, leaving only the simplest truth - she just didn’t find a story that captured her heart. She needed to find the one that felt alive- one rich in history, humour, myth, and the remarkable women of ages past. A world truly worth getting lost in.

I set off on this path to create one-a stepping stone into a dynamic endeavor, something that would turn a quiet reading from a daunting task into a lifelong joy; a timeless adventure. In a world of constant shifts and changes I vowed to myself that these novels would remain of profound magic in traditional and wholesome values. The honor system, quiet strength of honesty, warmth of family, the dignity of hard work, and the courage to stand for what was right. Creating a safe and inspiring place where characters matter, a simple truth shines bright, and strong friendships that forge lasting moral values.

At the heart of this story stands a heroine drawn from deep historical truth, for far too long overlooked by popular tales that have ignored the extraordinary things women have accomplished across thousands of years. A history that overflows with brilliant, brave, and resilient female figures who have built empires, taught philosophers and scholars, led armies, and solved impossible problems that have changed the course of the world and humanity.

Children deserve these heroes that look like them- characters who demonstrated courage, intelligence, strength, and heart without any limitation. A wholesome inspiration and examples of inspiring models for both girls and boys who grow to respect the strength of women around them; mothers, daughters, and sisters. A true understanding that the potential of these women builds a richer, kinder world for everyone that can come from a simple story.

This book was written with that in mind, intention, and a quiet hope. My wish is that it finds its way into the hands of another young reader sitting before a daunting, crowded bookshelf searching for their favorite story- the one that will open the world of fantasy to countless unforgettable journeys of imagination.

May they find the spark within these pages.

Yanni J Theodorou
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It was spring in the Spartan village, and princess Lexa was preparing her favorite horse Adali. Lexa was known far and wide as the fastest runner, even among the older children.  Her heart beat with pure magic; this year she would be the year she would finally step into the blazing arena of the legendary  Spartan Youth Olympic games. The youngest competitor ever and the favorite to win.

As a gifted warrior, and athlete, Lexa always felt like a great unnatural power within her was just waiting to come out. Her strength, speed, and agility often became heightened and uncontrollable. This made the princess feel uneasy and at times, frightened. 

Something always felt different and the princess always knew that somehow, she did not fit in, even among the Spartans. She often avoided people altogether preferring her horse instead for company. 

More recently, a restless sleep seemed to be replaced with a discomforting dream-filled night. She saw herself possessing god-like super strength, and lightning speed as she battled and clashed against Gods, Titans, and hideous beasts alike. As she stood among fallen warriors in the heavens of Mt Olympus, she alone remained, littered on a battlefield of golden and silver glistening armor.

Was it just a dream? She thought. A warning?

It felt so real and each time the dream repeated it became more intense and vivid.

Lexa tried to shake the images from her mind. She splashed some cool water on her face from a barrel drum and it felt refreshing on the days hot summer sun.  Today, unlike other days, running in the open fields was not on her mind. Instead, the princess thought it would be a good day to explore the countryside with Adali. Someplace away from the busy Agora city marketplace.

Adali stood proud and at attention as the young Princess laced a saddle on his back.  She was excited to ride her steed in the countryside where the roads were full of adventure and activity. Exotic foreigners, travelers, traders, and merchants, came from all over Greece to trade. Now with the festival, it packed every street corner. The influx people always caught attentions of bandits, raiders and looters who were always looking to get rich quickly. The message from the elders to all citizens was be aware of your surroundings, and report any disturbances.

The Spartan royalty also knew full well of the emerging dangers and countered it with heightened guard activity and security in, and around the city.

Lexa wasn’t scared though. 

King Leonides, her father, always forbade her to travel too far but knew his daughter posed a keen mind with military training. Even so, precaution’s were put in place to safe guard his family. The city outskirts and forest was off limits, unless her teacher and mentor, Sabindor, accompanied her. 

As she was preparing Adali, a shadow approached with soft steps.

“Princess?”

“Lexa?” 

“Where are you?”

” Stop playing games and come out, I know you are here!” Bellowed a voice.

Lexa crouched in her hiding spot behind her powerful horse until the time was right. When the footsteps came closer, she leapt from behind her horse to confront the stranger with her sword out.

“Are you getting old or I am getting faster” she yelled as she moved with speed and precision.

“You are getting better, but you do not think as you attack” said Sabindor “and that is why my blades are at your sides”.

“You are unstable from your quick leap...and way off balance”.

“Remember your training and be patient” added the captain of the guard.

He demonstrated by nudging the Princess softly so that she got tangled in her own feet and fell to the ground.

“Do you see now?” added Captain.

“You ruined my riding outfit” said the princess now angry and embarrassed.

“You may be the descendant of Hercules but even with all your strength and speed you still need to think and wait.”

“Choose your moments with care”. 

“If you just react...you will fail!” Sabindor said with a smirk. “A lesson which takes decades to develop even among the best warriors” 

“Besides, you are a Princess and being a warrior is not what your father would want for you”. He stressed further.

“With your keen mind you are destined for so much more”, Captain said warmly. “It is then, when you will be the most formidable of the Spartans”.

“Is that why you are here?” said the young princess.

“More duties?” 

“More training?”

“Or more studies?” she added.

“You are very wise for your age” Sabindor remarked.

“No... I think we should have fun and enjoy the day” he added. “It has been a long while since we have ventured beyond Sparta”.

“Shall I help you with your saddle or attend my horse?”

“I am strong enough to do this alone” Lexa explained. “But you are probably coming along as always...”

“Right?”

“As always” replied Sabindor. 

Turning to Adali she nodded reluctantly.

“Fine! I will prepare my horse”.

After a short while, the two were headed out through the village toward the countryside.

[image: ]The Princess loved to take the lead and trotted faster as she neared the Merchants pass in anticipation of who she would meet today.  She could hear Sabindor’s horse close in behind her and she urged her horse to go faster.  Before long both horses were at full pace racing out into the forest. Lexa loved the challenge and excitement spurring on her horse and taking the lead. Looking behind her, she could see through her billowing hair Sabindor grinning.

He urged his horse faster.

This is more like it. Lexa thought.

Her excitement turned to wonder as Sabin’s grin started to disappear.

His eyes squinted with concern pulling his horse’s reins to a full stop.

“Lexa” he yelled “stop!”

If it wasn’t for Sabindor and her quick reflexes the young princess would have flipped over her horses’ abrupt stop and launched through the
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