
Medusa the Magnificent

There once lived a girl named Medusa who had snakes for hair. If anyone looked directly at her,

they immediately turned into stone. So Medusa lived a very lonely life -- she couldn’t risk anyone being

hurt because they accidentally looked at her.

Medusa lived in a small cottage outside a small village. She often watched as villagers travelled

along the road, wishing she could join them. But it was just too dangerous. She couldn’t even open her

curtains all the way in case they happened to catch a glimpse of her.

One dreary winter day, Medusa stood by her window, peeking between her curtains, and

watched an elderly woman walk along the road. She carted a wheelbarrow of apples to sell at the

market in town.

Suddenly, a masked man attacked the woman from behind, knocking her down and snatching her

money bag. He dashed toward the woods beside Medusa’s cottage.

Medusa couldn’t go help the woman up -- the woman might look at her and

turn to stone -- but she could run after the masked man. She dashed out her

back door and tackled him from behind.

“I warn you, do not turn to look at me,” she said in her sternest

voice. “I am sure you have heard stories of the woman who turns men to

stone. I am she.”

The man groaned.

“The money bag,” Medusa demanded.

Medusa took the money bag and released the man, who

scampered away, terrified. She went back inside her cottage, then

tossed the money bag outside through her cracked door. The old woman,

who was okay, retrieved her money and went on her way.
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