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Chapter One - Setting Off

How would you feel if you're just 10 and you are about to
climb your first mountain?

I was really nervous. I looked up at my uncle and dad, but
they were talking as always.

“We are about to start hiking our way up.” announced my
dad.

I panicked.

Nervously I asked, “Where is the guide?''

My dad laughed, “He is going to meet us at the first refuge
tomorrow morning since this section will be the easy one.”

1

We started the hike, walking through beautiful woods; the
birds were singing, the river splashing, the frogs croaking
and my dad talking (he never stops!).
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The shining sun caught my eye. Smiling, we watched the sun
set, its light fading slowly.

After a couple of hours, we decided to have a break near the
only waterfall that runs during the winter months. I saw a
snack in my dad's hand and my face and stomach were filled
with joy.
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Chapter Two - Refuge One

Finally after an hour and a half, I glimpsed the refuge out of
the corner of my eye. My face glowed with joy and my
stomach grumbled when I smelled food.

When we arrived we sat down and ordered some spaghetti
bolognese. I stuffed myself with no regrets with a smile of
glee on my face.
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I went outside and looked at the sparkling stars. My dad
joined me.
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We stayed up for an hour just to look in the beautiful void of
space. The whooshing stars zoomed above my eyes like a
sign of hope. It was 11pm.

My dad whispered to go and get some rest. I did and I slept
like a cozy little bunny.
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The next morning, my gloomy eyes inhaled the light when I
stepped outside. Splashing water over my face,  I slowly
opened my eyes. I ate my morning snack slower than a sloth.

I saw my dad and uncle speaking outside. I was wondering
when the guide would come, so I sat down and I looked
down on the forest. I could sense all the natural energy from
the forest. Suddenly, my eye caught a small figure in the
distance. It was becoming bigger and bigger.

“Get ready, the guide is here.” announced my dad.

I packed my bag and was good to go. The guide then
rounded us up and told us to follow him. We went to a rocky
path that we had to hike up.
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Chapter Three - The Climb
It seemed we had been walking for years; the path was
getting harder and narrower with each step.
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We finally started to go on a straight path uphill - but not for
long. We arrived at a point where there were two paths: one
path led a climb from the back and the other path led a climb
from the front.

9

The guide confidently declared, “We are going to climb from
the back since there are less people. It has been over two
hours and now the paths are getting really narrow -  if you
fall down you're not coming back…”
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GULP!

I didn't let that get in my way.

I focused on the path in front of me  but with every step, I
could sense the path weakening.

I could hear rocks falling down the mountain.

Meanwhile, I was getting more and more nervous.

“We are here,” declared the guide tiredly.

He told us to put down our bags anywhere. He gave us
helmets and an attachment belt on our waist and put a rope
on our belts so we could all be connected to each other.

Confused, I asked “What is this for?”

He smiled and calmly explained that if one of us falls he will
be fine since our weight will be on the wall. I realized we
were on the last push where we had to climb up 300 meters.
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The minute I laid my hand on the cold surface I knew I
couldn't stop now.

We had been climbing for a while but we were only halfway
there.
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It was getting harder and harder.

My hand was holding tighter and tighter the higher up we
went.

I looked down but it was so foggy, I could barely see.

My heart started to beat faster the closer we got to the peak
and at this point my whole body was trembling.
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Chapter Four - The Summit
Then my dad put out his hand to help me get up and when
he did I realized I did it.

My face smiled with joy. I was jumping up and down despite
my shaking legs and I felt like the king of the world.

I looked down and saw all the amazing views.

It seemed like I could see the whole world!

I saw a book on the top. I looked at it and realized everyone
who climbed Mount Olympus wrote their name down.

Proudly I wrote my name down and drew a smiley face. I
looked around me and I was very happy I pushed myself to
the end.
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I couldn't believe it, it was the biggest thing I have ever
accomplished in my life. We were 2918m up in the sky and
we could see the whole mountain. I WAS SO PROUD OF
MYSELF!!!

18



19

I will remember this day forever in my heart. I hugged my
dad and uncle. I said thank you to my dad because he was
the one that inspired me to do this. He climbed this mountain
before and said to me last year as a birthday present that he
will take me up Mount Olympus and look at me now.

My face was filled with joy and took my final moments at the
top of the mountain.
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Chapter Five - Zeus’ Throne

We were enjoying the view for 15 minutes or so, but then the
guide said we had to go now. We started to go down and I
wasn't nervous one bit. I felt like I had overcome this
challenge.

We picked up our bags and started to climb down.

“Where are we going now?” I asked the guide curiously,

“To the next refuge”. he replied.

After a while, we came across a massive area. It was the
Greek god Zeus' throne and at the bottom was a very big rain
water reservoir tank for the refuges.

We walked around the throne of Zeus with a natural carving
of Zeus' face.
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The best part was the refuge was right next to Zeus' throne.

To my surprise, we had visitors!

Out of nowhere we started to see a family of goats. Curiously
they started coming close to us, and the further we went the
bigger the group got. We saw the refuge in the distance and
as we got closer to it, there were cliffs with hordes of goats
eating, running and sleeping.
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Some were on Zeus’ throne climbing the rocky hills.

This was the first time I had seen wild goats in mountains
that were not tamed.

In my opinion they seemed cute and funny.

That's when we started to get close to the refuge.

I guess it was worth the four hours it took to get all the way
there!
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Chapter Six - Refuge Two

On entering the refuge, I saw men playing cards and women
relaxing in the bunk beds. Well,  I'm not surprised my dad
went in right away to speak to the men. I was pretty tired so I
went upstairs to get some rest.

After that nap I got a glass of water and ate as well.
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Calling me from downstairs, my dad shouted, “I want to
show you something!”

He pointed at the second highest peak. I also realized there
was a small structure on it. My dad smiled and whispered,
“That is a church on the second highest peak. We are going
to climb it today and walk around the cliffs.”

It was 3 0’clock and in a few hours’ I would be climbing the
second highest peak on Mount Olympus - and seeing some
cliffs!

But instead of being nervous this time, I was excited.

Because my dad never told me this.  All I remember was us
packing up to go climb the mountain and as usual my dad
kept boasting how this is going to be his second time
climbing Mount Olympus.

He only told me how he climbed the top but never that he
went to the cliffs and the second highest peak.
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The thing is that the second peak was close to the refuge - it
only took us about 40 minutes to climb it.

Did he want to surprise me?

Either way though I didn’t complain; I went outside for a walk
and was joined by my uncle. We were enjoying the view
close to the cliffs while the goats kept staring at us, before
heading back to relax.
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Chapter 7 - The Second Peak
I was inside daydreaming until my dad called me and I  asked
whether the guide was coming with us.  My uncle said that
he wasn’t.  This confused me and I asked “why”. My dad
rolled his eyes and said “that we didn't need a guide, it is
really close by plus we are good enough to do this all by
ourselves”...

I took that as a compliment while smiling proudly.

We started the walk, past the goats and arrived at the
massive hill.

We had to use our bare hands to climb and hike a bit, but we
managed to get to the top while our sweat was consuming
us.
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I HAD MANAGED TO CLIMB THE SECOND PEAK!!!
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Now Zeus’ throne was in the distance, I took my final step
right next to the church and then went inside.

My dad explained that the gifts and trinkets were all
handmade in the olden days when religious people came
here for peace, meditation and prayer.

I was pretty impressed, it must've taken ages to build all this.
I paid my respects and sat down on a rock inside the church.

32



Outside, I enjoyed the fresh breeze and view. As we started
to go back down we watched another beautiful sunset over
amazing views with other people on the cliff watching the
sun fall behind the peaks. We sat down near the edge of the
cliff while the goats were staring at us, confused, in the
distance.

It started to get dark and the stars appeared in the clear
night sky. I was sitting on a bench outside the refuge looking
at the sky and thinking of all the amazing things I had done
today - the hardest thing I had ever accomplished and
achieved my goal: I climbed the two highest points of Mount
Olympus; we reached the top of the mountain and visited the
old stone church on the second highest peak.

I didn't want to stay up late so I ate and went to bed at 9
o'clock because tomorrow we would be walking down the
mountain for five hours. And the truth was, I was really
excited about tomorrow because then I could fully
accomplish my goal.
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Chapter 8 - Final Refuge Stop

I woke up and saw everyone else awake. I worried that I had
overslept like I usually do but it was only 8:30am! We were
about to leave so I put my bag on and waited for the others.

We left a while after dawn, starting our hike where the cliffs
were. We had to climb down and hold onto some ropes but
this wasn't a problem after what I did yesterday.
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We started to hike on very narrow paths, so we had to be
careful. It was getting steeper, so we used  our hands for
balance and used the hiking sticks. It was quite difficult, but
the further we went, the easier it became despite the narrow
path.

The path started to get bigger and at last we finally reached
an open field where there were no rock paths near cliffs.
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I curiously asked my dad why there was a lot of poop that
looked like horse poo. He laughed with a massive smile on
his face and explained, “Some people don't climb up the
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mountain, instead they use donkeys to go up or down the
mountain and they poop everywhere.”

He continued: “They mainly though carry food up to the
refuge and take the rubbish down to the village.
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Some paths are too hard for them so they have to take
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with a donkey.”

So now I was extra careful where I stepped!

We walked straight through the field for a while. There were 
lots of plants, flowers and herbs but very few trees. The 
whole journey today was two hours and a half so far.

As we reached the end of the plain area, I noticed less 
singing from birds and less buzzing from bees. We took a 
toilet break by the hills and had a snack. We looked down on 
the edge of the plains and saw  clouds.

The guide explained that after we went through the woods, 
we would be below the clouds and it would be easier from 
then on.

We started to walk down into the forest; I remembered two 
days ago walking up the forest on the opposite side of the
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different routes but you can't go to the top of a mountain mountain. We walked for 30 meters, and finally arrived at the
refuge. I quickly sat down and ordered an omelet. It was
amazing! I was fully charged up again. But before I left, I sat
down for a bit since it was my chance to take a break.
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Chapter 9 - The Final Push
After my break in the refuge I took my bag and I was ready
to leave, everyone left. I asked “how long do we have to walk
for” the guide said “around 3 hours”. So while I was walking I
was thinking about how to tell my mum and younger sister
how I climbed the mountain. I was really excited.
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I was  thinking about how I was going to tell my family and
friends about how high we climbed and how we managed to
get to the top.. But most of all, how I would have a picture of
Mount Olympus in my room.

I was planning for a while what I would do when I came back
when suddenly my dad announced that we had an hour to
go.

I was getting more excited, so I decided to stop planning and
to enjoy the final moments of Mount Olympus and the nature
all around.

I could see the car park! We were nearly there…

I looked back to the mountain with a smile on my face.

I can't wait for my next adventure, but after this whole
experience I learnt to never give up and to keep trying.
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The moral of this story is to never give up
and I want to inspire kids to do amazing things.

I am 13 now and I am writing a true story that happened

when I was 10.

I want to inspire many people so go on your own adventure
and explore the world- it is endless go and follow your

dream.

The Adventures of Odysseas will continue.

For additional resources and further adventures, visit:

www.odysseaskapelas.com
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