DAEDALUS & ICARUS

Once there was an architect and inventor called Daedalus. He had a young son called Icarus and together they were happy with one and other. One day a rich and powerful King named Minos invited them to the island of Crete where he wanted them to build a huge, inescapable labyrinth for his pet Minotaur. The King Minos was immensely impressed with their work and rewarded them greatly, so Daedalus and Icarus decided to stay a little while longer. A few days later some young children arrived, they then entered the Minotaur’s maze, slayed the beast, escaped and took Minos’s daughter. The King flew into a mourning rage for his little girl and was furious with Daedalus as he was the only one who could’ve helped them escape. As a punishment he imprisoned them on Crete. A few days later Daedalus noticed the birds fly, so he thought why don’t we make wings to fly off this island. Right away, he called his son and they got to work. They gathered feathers and glued them together with was. Just as they were about to take off Daedalus gave Icarus strict instructions,
“Now son you must not fly too close to the sun otherwise the wax will melt. But don’t fly close to the sea either as the feathers will become heavy with water.”
With that they flew away into the sapphire sky. Icarus was overcome with excitement and found himself soaring higher. Suddenly, the wax started melting as Icarus was too close to the sun. His father yelled, “STOP”, but he couldn’t hear Daedalus’ cries. The wings started dewaxing and he started tumbling toward the great ocean. He hit the surface with an almighty splash and drowned. Daedalus landed on an island near to where his son met his watery end, he then started to create a temple for Apollo the Sun God and vowed never to fly again. He hung his wings in the hall and named the island Icaria in memory of his son.
