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Chapter 1

The Temple Of Athena Nike
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Hector can’t help but be amazed by the ruins of the Temple Of Athena Nike in Athens, Greece. He has visited Athens, Greece several times already and have seen almost all of the ancient structures which are now tourist destinations. He knows that he shouldn’t get excited anymore, but being in these sites makes him feel that he is in hollowed ground. It’s as if these places transport him somehow to ancient Greece and its people. He imagines ancient people walking around him and bringing their gifts to these ancient greek temples. 

This was one of the perks that his job gave him. He was a professor of Mythological Studies in an American university and sometimes he gets the chance to attend conferences related to arts and mythology education. When he is really lucky, he gets to attend a conference located in Europe. Once he is in Europe, it’s now an easy trip to Greece where he can indulge himself in all manners of greek mythology.

In fact, he is doing it right now. He was busy inspecting the stone wall of the ancient structure. He was lucky. There were only a few people around. In fact, there was only one person he can see. He can tell that this person was definitely a female. Her beautifully shaped chest was a dead giveaway even though she seems to be trying to make herself inconspicuous by the shawl she was wearing. 

He did not give much interest in her although he can see that she has a beautiful figure as well. He has seen many sexy women in Greece. She was no different. He quickly returned to his studies. He knows that the current nearly deserted condition of the site would enable him to get a few sample stones from the wall. He intended to study the sample stones he would be getting. They would also be good souvenirs for him. 

He scanned the wall of the temple to see which part he would be getting his souvenir stones from. Then he noticed that there was a crack at the bottom of the wall. He smiled, “Good. I can get a sample from there using just my bare hands.” He crouched and used his hands to peel off the cracked part of the stone wall. To his surprise, the crack in the wall opened up into a small hole. He was puzzled, “Someone had put a compartment in the wall of the temple. What for?” He put his hand inside the hole and tried to feel what was inside of it. 

There was something in it. It was a small piece of parchment made of animal skin. He looked around to inspect if anyone can see what he was doing. If anyone finds out that he has damaged this tourist site, he would be in big trouble. Also, he considers that the piece of parchment he found to be his since he found it. He knows however that the local greek authorities have a different idea. To them, the parchment was a piece of greek history and therefore belongs to the greek people.

He made sure that no one was around before unrolling the parchment he found. It was in ancient greek but he was able to translate it.  It reads, “Oh great Athena, I have found what has been stolen from you. I have found the head of Medusa. Talk to me so that you might regain what you have lost.” The parchment had the name “Aetius” on the last part of its message. 

He put his hands on the hole again to see if he can still pull anything out of it, but it was now empty. He was still crouched when he noticed a man wearing a jacket pass by him. He was a few distance from him. The man in the jacket probably didn’t notice him because he was crouching and was partially hidden by one part of the wall.

The man wearing a jacket looked hostile and he kept his eye on him. Suddenly, the man pulled out a knife from his jacket. The man started walking faster and disappeared from his view. He became alarmed and wanted to run as far away from the man as possible, but curiosity got the better part of him. He carefully followed the path of the man while keeping along the sides of the temple. This was so that he would remain hidden from the man.  

Then while still within the side of the temple, he peeked towards the man’s path. The man was confronting the beautifully shaped woman he saw before. He wanted to help her but he worried that the man might kill her too. Then it happened in an instant. The woman quickly removed her shawl and dark sunglasses. Her waist length, dark and beautiful hair glistened from the rays of the sun. For a moment, he was attracted to her, but it quickly faded into terror. He can’t explain what happened but all he  knew was that the woman took the man’s knife and struck it at the man’s heart. The man fell on the stoned floor of the temple with blood coming out of his knife wound.

Hector was horrified with what happened. He got confused. Who is the woman? Who is the man with a knife? One thing was clear. Both the man and the woman were enemies and the woman probably killed the man. Hector wants no part in it. He tried to hide himself against the sides of the temple and hoped that the woman would not come after him. 

But he was wrong. The woman suddenly jumped at him with the knife in her hand and she appeared to be ready to stab him as well. 

He shielded his body with his hands and begged her, “Please don’t kill me. I’m just an innocent bystander. I didn’t mean to see you two fighting.” 

She was definitely angry, “Liar. Now tell me who sent you. Are you the man’s partner?”

When he tried to answer, he was able to clearly see her face. She was the most beautiful woman he ever saw. He seemed to have lost his senses and stood there paralyzed. There was something about her face that made him want to just look at it. It seems that he can’t see anything else but her face. It seems he was in the presence of a greek goddess who came down to earth.  

Then she drove hard the knife’s handle in his forehead. Her strike on his forehead was so hard that it caused a small wound in his forehead. It also knocked him off his feet. He was so dizzy and in pain that he groaned. 

The woman then pointed the knife at him and began searching his pockets. She opened his wallet and found out that he was a mythology professor in America. She also found the parchment he just retrieved from the hole in the wall. 

Her face reddened. She pointed the knife at his neck, “Where did you get this? Who are you? Who is your master?” Then before she can interrogate him further, she noticed that there were tourists coming. She hastily ran away from him and from the tourists who were now approaching.

After a while, some of the tourists who came approached him. Then there was a shout from a female voice, “Ahh! There is a dead man here. He’s got blood all over him.” Then the tourists near him lifted him up. One asked, “What happened here? Who’s the dead man?” Hector tried to stop the flow of blood from the cut in his forehead, “A woman stabbed him. She tried to stab me too. I think the dead man and the woman who stabbed him are enemies. The dead man in fact was the first one who attacked.”

The tourists then called the police and soon he was interrogated. At first he had trouble with the police explaining his story. But he thanked his lucky stars that the woman took the parchment he found. Otherwise, it would be very difficult for him to explain how he got the parchment. 

The police also believed that he was in shock or suffering some sort of mental breakdown after the attack on him by the woman. This was because all he could say to the police was that the woman who attacked him looked like a goddess who came down from the heavens. He could not precisely give a description of the woman which would enable the police to create a police drawing of her. 

When he was cleared of any wrongdoing, the police helped him get to his hotel. He was reminded to contact the police if ever he saw the woman again. Lastly, the police advised him to get a doctor. They think that he suffered an emotional or mental breakdown when the woman hit him in the forehead.  
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Chapter 2

Fangs, Eyes And Claws
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Hector had the cut in his forehead taken care of by a local doctor. It was evening now and he was sipping wine in the balcony of the hotel looking at all the people and cars passing by the hotel. He was not thinking about the dead man but about two other things: The beautiful woman with the face of a goddess and the parchment she has taken from her. He can’t help but think that somehow, the woman and the parchment are connected together.

Then he heard a knock in the door.

The voice was hoarse, “Room service. I’m here to replenish the water bottles in the fridge.” 

He was careful of letting people in at his hotel room after the attack on him, “Thanks, but I don’t need anything tonight. Go back tomorrow.”

“I can’t go back tomorrow. I’ve been told to restock the bottled water tonight, hotel policy.”

Hector was irritated but sees no harm in letting hotel staff service his room. He unlocks the door slowly but the hotel staff forcefully pushes the door. Before he knew it, he was in front of the same woman who attacked him at the temple and killed a man. Her face was uncovered. Just like before, he fell into some sort of trance that all he could think about is looking at the face of the woman.

The woman pushed him inside the hotel room which knocked him down to the floor. He temporarily regained control of his senses when his eyes veered away from her face. He covered his eyes. She took him by the hand and lifted him up, “I won’t harm you Professor Hector Aetos. I only came to talk. You can look at me now.” But he was having none of it. He turned away his gaze from her while trying also to get away from her.

Then she held him and forced him to look in her face, “I promise, I didn’t come here to harm you. If I did, you would already be dead now. The man I killed tried to kill me first. I had no choice but to kill him. Please be reasonable. I’m really a good person.” 

Hector decided to take a chance and gazed at her face. Then, he turned his gaze away again. There was no effect! He didn’t lose his senses. He slowly turned his gaze at her face again. He can clearly see that she has worn her sunglasses. They might be the differentiating factor. Maybe, the sunglasses prevented him from seeing her eyes which could be the reason why he always loses her senses when he sees her face.  

“Who are you? Why did you kill the man who attacked you in the temple?” This were the first words that came from his mouth as he tried to look what lies beyond her sunglasses. “It must be her eyes that causes me to lose my senses. She must have some sort of hypnotic power.” 

Then she smiled and talked. He nearly jumped in fear. “Her tongue, it looks like the tongue of a snake. And her teeth, she has fangs.” He backed away and looked for anything he can use as a weapon against her, but he found none. She walked towards him, “Despite what you may see, I am not a threat to you.” Then she took out the parchment from her pocket and showed it to him.

She huffed, “Why do you have this parchment with you? How did you get hold of it? All I need are answers from you professor, I promise I am not here to harm you.” He composed himself, “Tell me first. Why do you have the tongue and fangs of a snake?” She laughed, “It’s fashion. There are people who like tattoos and piercings. I like a forked tongue and a fang instead.”

This must have put some sense in him that he forced himself to believe what she had just said. “It’s funny. I have seen forked tongues in humans before, but your tongue is so similar to a snake.” She laughed again, “You don’t know what plastic surgery can do. You can be anything you want as long as you have the proper plastic surgeon. I paid good money for my tongue. This is why it looks so realistic.”

He sighed, “Okay. I believe you. What do you want to know?” Then he paused, “Come to think of it, you haven’t told me who the man you killed is. I also don’t know who you are.” She became serious, “First, the man I killed is my enemy. I don’t have to explain it to you, but it’s either I kill him or he kills me. Second, my name is Alyna. That is all you need to know. Now, for the important matter at hand. Tell me about this parchment.”

He scratched his head and told her how he found the parchment in a hole in the wall of the temple. She seemed unconvinced, “You mean to tell me that it was all an accident? You had no idea that this parchment was hidden in a wall in that cursed temple of Athena? I find it hard to believe that it was found just through pure luck. Are you hiding anything from me? Why would an American professor be digging in an ancient Greek temple? Tell...”

Before she can speak further, the lock of the door turned. It was being unlocked from the outside. Then suddenly, a huge bearded man wearing sunglasses burst from the door. He was a giant among men because of his very tall stature. There was also something very peculiar about him. His sunglasses was very unique because it covered not only both his eyes, but it also covered the root of his nose which was in between both his eyes. His sunglasses looked futuristic and seemed custom built.

But Alyna was ready for him. She removed her sunglasses and immediately lunged at him,  quickly removing his sunglasses. The huge man writhed in pain when his sunglasses was removed from his face. Then his secret was revealed. He was a Cyclops from Greek mythology! Alyna threw away his sunglasses and gave him a quick kick in the face, parting his two hands that covered them. Finally, the cyclops was in her spell. He lost his senses and just wanted to look at her face. She has neutralized him and he is no longer a threat to her. 

Then before Alyna can even move, a woman lunged from the door. She wore dark clothes and was also wearing sunglasses. The woman caught her off guard and she was unable to remove the woman’s sunglasses. The woman was strong. She pinned Alyna in the floor by holding firmly her hands against Alyna’s arms. Then Hector saw a terrifying sight. The woman who was pinning Alyna wore black gloves. They seemed out of place in today’s fashion and made the woman look menacing.

Then from the tips of the woman’s glove sharp thin claws appeared. They sank in Alyna’s arms and cut her. Small drops of blood flowed from Alyna’s arms that she cried in pain. Hector seemed to have awakened from his shock when the intruders came that without thinking, he came to Alyna’s aid. He kicked the woman with the claws repeatedly. 

The woman with the claws suddenly moved one of her hands and caught the feet of Hector that was hitting her. She was strong. Hector was unable to move his feet that was being held firmly by the woman. He immediately lost his balance and collapsed in the floor. But the woman still held one of his feet. Her grip was so strong that he felt the pain of his feet being slowly crushed. He kicked the woman weakly with his remaining feet but it had no effect on her.

The woman was distracted with Hector, but her other arm still held on to one of Alyna’s arms. This gave temporary freedom to one of Alyna’s arms. But the woman was fast. No sooner that she let go of Alyna’s arm she reached for Alyna’s neck and started to choke her. But this was all that Alyna needed. She reached the woman’s sunglasses and removed them. The woman immediately let go of Alyna and Hector and covered her eyes with both of her hands. 

Alyna didn’t waste anytime. She quickly huddled Hector out of the hotel room and ran as fast as she can together with Hector out of the hotel. When they were out of the hotel and its immediate vicinity, she asked him to follow her as she walked in the streets as if nothing just happened. As they were walking, she took out another pair of eyeglasses from her pocket. It was not a sunglass but regular reading eyeglasses. This made it safe again for Hector to look at her face. They walked fast and quietly. Everytime he wanted to talk to her, she would quickly ask him to keep quiet and continue walking. 

Then when the hotel was out of sight, she stopped walking which caused Hector to stop walking as well. She frowned, “It’s either they are following you or are following me. Your life could be in danger so you better tell me everything there is to know about the parchment.” 

He sighed, “I’ve told you everything about the parchment, woman. As I have told you, I accidentally found it in Athena’s temple. This is about it. I am telling you the truth.” 

She became irritated, “Do you know who we just faced in the hotel room? A Harpy and a cyclops attacked us.” 

“What? Do you mean those people were a harpy and a cyclops?”

“Yes.”

“From what I know, cyclops are giants and harpies are supposed to be birds with human heads. I don’t think the people we encountered are what you say they are.”

“Do not believe all that you have read in the ancient books. Many of them are incomplete and based on the writer’s imagination at that time.”

“So the cyclops is just a very tall man with one eye. They can easily pass as humans if they cover their eye with sunglasses just like the one I saw?”

“Precisely.”

“And harpies are really just women with claws just like birds?”

“You’re correct again.”

“Ok then, I’m partially convinced at least.”

“To give you more information, the creatures we just encountered are the evolved forms of these beings. They are the result of the interbreeding between humans and monsters.“

He scratched his head, “Oh, I see.”

“I guess it’s useless now, but I have to tell you, I’m a monster as well.”

“I kinda came to that conclusion a while back already. Are you some sort of a snake or something?”

“And you’re not scared of me anymore?”

“You saved my life. Funny, but I don’t think you are a monster. You are beautiful.”

Her face reddened, “Do not make the mistake of coming on to me. I do not normally mix with mortals. Take heed. I can kill you in an instant, anytime. Do you understand?”

“Okay. I understand. I was just complementing you beauty.”

“You gods and men are all the same. All you want is to seduce women.”

“Gods? Do you mean gods as in the gods of Olympus?”

“I think we should part now. I’m starting to believe that you really found the parchment by accident. Plus, you do not really know anything about ancient Greece. All you know came from your textbooks.”

Then she looked for the parchment in her pockets. She cannot find it. Then she remembered. When the cyclops attacked her in the hotel, she dropped the parchment when she lunged at the cyclops. She facepalmed herself, “What an idiot I am. I lost the parchment.”

She was about to leave when Hector stopped her. “Can you bring me with you? I mean, take me to where you live. I want to see how greek mythological creatures really look like in real life. It’s what I teach in the university, you know.”

She laughed, “You are not the first mortal who asked that request from us. You do understand that many mortals die in the presence of gods and monsters? You might come to regret your decision. Besides, it’s not your decision to make. It’s mine. And I refuse to take you along to our world. You will live a longer life in the mortal world.”

“But I am already in danger. The harpy and the cyclops have already seen me and they would probably hunt me down as well. Perhaps I can be useful to you in some way. My knowledge of ancient Greek might be wrong, but I know all about modern art and mythology. I can give you information on all the artifacts that have been found as well as where they are kept. I can even give access of them to you.”

She laughed, “Don’t you think that we don’t have access to these artifacts already? We have planted some of our minions within your ranks.”

“Then let me be one of your minions. I’ll help you as much as I can. Just show me your world. It’s all I ask.”

“Hmph! You are a pesky mortal. The answer is no.”

“I thought you said that you are not evil. Are you willing to take the chance that I won’t be killed by the cyclops and the harpy?”

She frowned, “Don’t make me regret this. Okay, you can come along.”
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Chapter 3

The Serpent Liar
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She then called someone from her mobile. After a while, a black Mercedes Benz sedan with very dark tinted glass appeared. Alyna entered the passenger side of the car and then quickly closed the door. Hector tapped at the passenger door glass furiously, “Take me along. Take me along.” Alyna sighed and dropped down the window of the car, “You’re really persistent. Are you sure you won’t change your mind? Once you enter our world we will never allow you to leave anymore.”

But Hector does not believe her. He thinks that she is only trying to scare him so he would back down. “I am sure about it. I want to come with you.” She unlocked the car door, “All right, come in pesky mortal.” He went inside the car and immediately noticed that it was an expensive car. The car had gold trimmings and ancient greek designs. 

He was incredulous, “Is this your car? It’s beautiful.”

“It’s not my car. It’s my mother’s car.”

“Who is your mother?”

“Echidna, perhaps you already know her based on your greek mythology knowledge.”

“She’s half human and half snake?”

She smiled, “That is correct. She devours any man that angers her. She might just decide to devour you as well.”

He became quiet after hearing this. She might just be scaring him again, but the thought of meeting a half human and half snake creature scared him. Perhaps sensing his fear, she looked at him intently, “Why are you quiet now? Have you changed your mind? Are you scared of my mother?” He looked at her. What he saw was a woman who was intent on breaking him down. He removed his gaze from her and looked outside the car window.

“So, I could die a horrible death today. Is it worth it? I want to see mythological creatures, but the thought of being killed or devoured by one is scary. Am I ready to face the consequences?” He looked at her. She was not looking at him anymore but instead was also looking outside the car window. Then she took out her mobile phone from her pocket and started calling a few people. She does not know it, but he can understand greek. 

He quietly listened as she spoke in greek on her mobile. At times, she would speak other languages that he can’t understand. But based on what he has heard, she is involved in big business involving millions of dollars. He even makes the assumption that their business could be heavily involved in the pharmaceutical industry and could be global. 

Then he again begins to wonder if his life is really in danger by being involved with creatures from ancient Greece. Then he looked at her, “If you just happened to look at her, you wouldn’t think that she has killed a man. She is simply so womanly looking that you wouldn’t think that she is good in combat.” Then he saw her smile while she talked on the mobile, “No, she’s not an evil person. I don’t believe she would intentionally harm anyone.”

Then he begins to wonder if he was falling under her spell once more. He pinched himself just to be sure. 

He pinched himself hard, “Ouch!” 

She noticed this and temporarily stopped talking on her phone, “What are you doing mortal?” 

He smiled, “I was only testing if I am again falling under your spell.” She laughed, “You’re not. Can’t you see I have eyeglasses.” 

Her face when she laughed suddenly caused his heart to beat faster, “You don’t need to put a spell on me, your face alone is enough.”

She noticed that he was again intensely gazing at her face, “Are you all right? Is there anything wrong?” 

He just smiled and said, “Nothing. Everything is all right.” 

Then she continued talking on her mobile phone. He looked outside of the car window once again. He doesn’t know where they are going. As a tourist in Greece, the only thing he recognized as the car drove along the streets of Athens is the beautiful Omonia Square. He was scared but he kept up a brave face. He begins to analyze her. She was beautiful but an athletic woman. 

He can already guess that she is much stronger than her. She was able to go toe to toe with a harpy while he was not. She was able to neutralize such a big man or creature like the cyclops. She definitely has Amazonian fighting skills according to his mythology knowledge. 

But her greatest weapon was her beautiful face. He knows its effects on him as well as to her enemies. He wonders what kind of creature she was. He definitely can link her to the serpent or snake creatures of ancient Greece. Her mother after all is Echidna, the mother of all greek mythological monsters. Then he decided to ask her, “What kind of creature are you by the way?” She smiled and said, “I am the child of Medusa herself.”

He was taken aback, “You are Medusa’s daughter?”

“That is right. The Medusa from your mythology books is my mother.”

“But how? According to the myths, Poseidon raped Medusa. Athena then cursed her and changed her hair into snakes. Then, Perseus beheaded her later. According to the myths, a man named Chrysaor and the winged horse, Pegasus, came out of the headless neck of Medusa. There was no mention in any books that Medusa has a daughter!”

“Have you found any book that told you what happened to my mother’s body?”

“No, I have found none.”

Her face saddened, “My mother’s body was taken by my aunties to a secret place where it is now buried. We do not want the gods to defile what remains of her body.”

“But how were you born?”

“The only thing I was told is that I came from my mother’s dead body.”

He touched his chin, “And how old are you?”

“I am much older than the ancient artifacts you have studied. I am much, much older.”

Then before he can ask anymore questions, the driver announced that they would arrive in their destination in a few minutes time. He did not notice it before, but the driver who was also a woman wore leather gloves. He asked Alyna if the driver was a harpy. Alyna laughed, “Why do you think she is harpy? Is it because she wore gloves also?” She turned to the driver, “Go on Nanoko, tell this mortal what you are.” The driver giggled, “I am a Nurre-Onna.”

He was incredulous, “You’re a Nurre-onna? But a Nurre-onna only lives in Japan as far as I know. Besides, a Nurre-onna is supposed to be a snake with the head of a woman. You completely look normal to me.” This time Nanoko laughed, “Sir, your knowledge of mythology is really just based on old books. It is a good thing you are with us now. You would really know now the real world of gods and monsters.”

He was scratched his head, “But how? Don’t tell me you evolved too.” Nanoko and Alyna were laughing so hard that it was almost insulting to him. Alyna looked at him intently, “So what did your mythology books tell you about creatures just like her?” He sighed, “They are supposed to have the head of a woman with a body of a serpent.”

She controlled her laughter, “The answer is already staring you in the face. Look at her. She has the head of a woman right? You can’t see it, but the skin of her body is made up of snake scales. The books clearly misinterpreted the word ‘with a body of a serpent’. Ahh! I could die laughing. You are a funny mortal.”

Then Nanoko became serious, “Sir, perhaps you want to see the skin of my body?” Before he can answer, Alyna interrupted him, “Ah yes, you would get to see the skin of her body. Only a few men have been privileged so far to do so.” 

The car finally entered the underground parking lot of a big building. The car then proceeded to go to the lowest parking level in the building. When the car reached the lowest level of the building parking area, there was almost no parked cars there. They parked in a parking slot. The car faced a wall of steel labeled “Reserved for The Building Owners, Illegally Parked Cars Would Be Towed. Park At Your Own Risk.” There, they waited silently for two minutes. 

Then  a red light blinked in front of them and then the wall in front of them opened. The car drove forward into a hidden parking area within the building. The cars that were parked there were all beautiful and expensive. The walls were filled with beautiful but old greek murals. The car then stopped in an elevator and Alyna motioned Hector to come with her inside the elevator. Alyna and Hector rode the elevator which went down a few levels more underground. When the elevator stopped, Alyna smiled, “Welcome to the Serpent Liar, Hierapolis” Then the elevator opened up to a wide theater. The theater was old but elegant. There were greek columns on all sides and gold drapery with ancient greek designs. The walls have murals of ancient greek life. Hector can’t believe his eyes. He thinks that he has somehow been transported to ancient Greece.

At least this was what was on his mind. But reality set in. He saw the modern lighting of the theater and the modern tables and chairs which convinced him that he was still in the real world. But he was excited. He has never seen any ancient greek tourist destination that resembles this theater or even rivals it. He looked at the murals in the wall, “So, this is what ancient Greek in reality looks like. I never knew it could be this beautiful.”

He was still happily looking at the theater when Alyna pointed a finger towards a wide steel door near the side of the stage, “I know it’s your first time here, but don’t act like you’re a tourist. You might find yourself in trouble if you act like a newcomer.” 

He scratched his head, “Sorry, I was just so amazed with the place that...” 

Then he noticed that the wide door that she pointed to have a big serpent design. Two serpents were intertwined together that if you opened the door it would give the illusion that the serpents were parting ways. 

She took his hand, “From now on, don’t say a word until I tell you to do so.”  

The door leads to a passageway. It looked like an ancient catacomb with a gloomy appearance. If not for the modern lights that illuminated it, you could easily mistake that you are in some sort of a catacomb. The walls of the passageway also had ancient greek murals, but unlike the theater, the murals were faded and looked like they have been allowed to deteriorate. He looked back at the wide door which they came from. It has locks that look like those of big bank vaults.

They reached the end of the passageway in no time at all. The end of the passageway has a steel wall with an ancient greek mural. The mural shows two long haired beautiful women intertwined together. He wanted to read the ancient greek writings in it, but the mural was faded already. 

She smiled, “Don’t worry, you’ll meet them soon enough.”

After a while, the wall started opening like a garage door. The lifted up steel door led to a room which led to more rooms and passageways. However, unlike the first two doors, the doors and passageways that followed looked more modern. After a short walk, they went up through an elevator. He noticed that they were going almost at the very top level of whatever building they were into.

When the elevator opened, it was as if they were in a greek museum. The big floor of the building has ancient greek columns as well as greek statues and artifacts. He noticed that the statues looked almost real. It’s as if the statues of the warriors and the maidens were human. Unlike other greek statues found in museums, the statues were painted to be as human like as possible. Then he remembered, “She is the daughter of Medusa, her aunties are the Gorgons, which are serpent creatures who could turn people to stone with their gaze. Are these statues once humans?“ 

She was smiling. It was as if she had read his mind, “Do you know who my aunties are?” 

He faked a smile, “Your aunties are Gorgons. Just like your mother Medusa. I believe their names are Euryale and Sthenno.” 

She nodded her head, “Excellent. You really know your mythology books.”

Then he saw a black and white picture hanging from a wall, “I guess this must be Echidna and your Gorgon aunts.”

She nodded her head, “You are correct. This is a family portrait. This was taken when they first moved in this building during the 1920s. This floor is where my grandmother and aunts live.”

He was puzzled, “Did no one see you all when you moved in?”

She smiled, “You do not know the hearts of mortals like we do. You can make mortals obey you by just using a few simple things. You can use gold, power, beautiful women, handsome men as well as the promise of eternal life.”

“Eternal life?”

She nearly laughed, “See? I already know what you desire.”

“You mean you can provide eternal life to mortals?”

“Not quite, all we promise those who serve us is a long life. I doubt if even the gods themselves could promise eternal life.”

“How long can you make a mortal live?”

“Many of our minions have lived over 100 years, but they soon die.”

“Still, living over 100 years is already a blessing for anyone.”

“Indeed it is. Plus, they live healthy lives and their appearance don’t age by much.”

They walked towards the beautiful veranda, it was covered in glass. The sun’s rays shone through the glass. It illuminated the veranda.

She gave him a vial of red colored liquid, “Drink this. It would temporarily make you immune to my charms.”

He drank the liquid. It tasted bitter. He can’t help but think he just drank blood.

She smiled, “Now, all we have to do is wait.”

Both of them passed the time by looking down at the people and cars that passed by from below the building.

Suddenly, he felt dizzy. He almost collapsed but she held him. 

She held his face, “Look at me.”

She has already taken away her eyeglasses a while back. Now he was looking at her face without any covers in it.

All he saw was her beauty. He was still entranced by her beauty but he was not under her spell anymore. 

He muttered, “You look beautiful.”

She sighed, “You are a fool. No matter, fools make excellent minions.”

Then he noticed that they were being watched.

Two women were watching them from a distance. Alyna noticed them too.

She smiled and waved her hand, “Aunties. You look as magnificent as ever.”

The two women came forward. They were beautiful and bore a similarity to Alyna. They wore short clothes and could be mistaken for ordinary but very beautiful women. What sets them apart however, was that they have very long hair. It reached all the way to their knees. Their hair were colored  green and gray respectively. 

But what terrified Hector was that their long hair seemed to be moving. He squinted his eyes to make sure that he was not being affected by some sort of a new spell. He is not mistaken. Their hair were moving in wavy patterns like snakes! 

He was sure this two women were the Gorgon sisters Euryale and Sthenno. He wonders, “Are their hairs really made out of snakes but are thin as hairs?” Still, they looked so beautiful to him that he couldn’t believe that they are monsters. 

The green haired woman smiled, “Is he the mortal who found the parchment?”

Alyna nodded, “Yes, he is the mortal who found the parchment. He wants to be a minion of us. This is why I brought him to you. He is a mythology professor from America.”

The gray haired woman smirked, “Not another minion. We already have plenty of them. They’re nothing but trouble.”

Alyna smiled, “He will be my minion. He courageously attacked the harpy that was about to kill me. Besides, they might be after him as well.”

The woman’s green hair suddenly darted towards Hector, but he quickly backed away out of its reach. 

The green haired woman smiled, “Hmm. He’s fast for a mere mortal. What did you say his name is?”

Alyna smiled, “His name is Professor Hector Aetos I believe?”

The green haired woman touched her chin, “Perhaps, he might be of some use to us.”

Alyna then gave him the name of her aunties, “Professor Hector, I would like to introduce you to my aunties. The green haired woman is Aunt Euryale and the gray haired woman is Aunt Sthenno.”

Euryale nodded at him while Sthenno frowned at him.

Then the Alyna told her aunt what happened at the hotel and how Hector was involved. Euryale frequently asked question while Sthenno mostly stayed quiet. Then, Sthenno’s mobile phone rang. She interrupted Alyna. “We have to stop now. It is almost time for the show to begin.” They all went back to the theater where Hector and Alyna emerged first. But they proceeded not in the theater itself, but above it.

All of them were in the balcony above the theater. From there, one has a good view of both the stage as well as the audience. The lights were dim at the theater. Then a man appeared carrying a burning torch with him. He set fire to the other torches lining the murals of the theater. Hector can help but be amazed, the dim setting plus the burning torches made the theater look like a big cavern. 

Then a door opened from the side of theater. Guests in formal attire started coming in the theater. In an orderly manner, they started sitting at the chairs assigned to them. Most of the guests were men but there were a few women. They all look distinguished and seemed to be from the upper echelons of society.

Then the theater staff started appeared and started attending to their needs. The guests started ordering food which the theater staff served them. After a while, the guests were feasting on food and wine. Hector noticed that the women who came with these men were trying to seduce the men they were with. 

Then the stage lights became bright. Hector cannot believe his eyes. A Satyr came out on stage. He looked like the traditional satyr depicted in his books. It really has the upper body of a human, while its lower body was that of a goat. It also had the horns of a goat. What made his look complete
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