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The Griffin of Pylos
Present day
“Right. So, we know he was Mycenaean, we analysed the artifacts that lay in his tomb and concluded he was an individual of high status. Anyone got any suggestions?” 
“Probably a warrior by all the weaponry we found in his grave”
“You’re right about the warrior part, maybe he was a guard at Nestor’s palace or fought against the Trojans”
“Nah I think he was just a rich bloke living the high life”
“Could you be serious for once?”
Numerous voices spoke out within the room. The overlapping chatter of archaeologists made one hard to concentrate though it was understandable, they were all excited by their discovery. Flying all the way from Cincinnati and discovering this ground-breaking grave holding so much history it was hard to hold your excitement, especially for lead archaeologists Jack and Sharon. Both knew their work had paid off and that this was no ordinary finding but something much, much larger.
“At the end of the day, these are our theories, suggestions, and ideas. To be honest we won’t really know for sure. The “Griffin Warrior” is what we dubbed him but what his life really was like we won’t really know” 
One person spoke out, creating silence in the room.

A long time ago in Greece…. 
Light waves crashed on the shore in Pylos, Seagulls sitting on rocks against the crashing waves waiting to catch something for dinner. The water was so clean and fresh you could see the pebbles and shells laying in the sand, slowly moving to the rhythm of the waves. Pylos was thriving with life, endless chatter everywhere you went, children chasing each other and playing near the coast. All looked well when in reality they tried to live their life’s as it was normal, trying to distract themselves from the men that went into the battlefield. Mother’s trying to occupy themselves and praying to Dyeus that their son’s or husbands would return safely to join them for supper and being a family once again.
One would say their land was in crisis, a war that’s waging on for nearly a decade, triggered by the unfortunate capture of Helen. Nobody really knew if she was kidnapped or had she gone willingly, bewitched by Trojan’s Prince unknown spell. The Mycenaean king, Agamemnon, had gathered what some considered heroes to aid his army. His poor leadership led to many young lives being lost, even when Achilles expressed his concerns the Agamemnon wouldn’t listen. Soldiers knew that if Achilles expressed anxiety and worries then something was clearly wrong, being the situation or the leader being incompetent.
Amongst the brave soldiers was a young man in his late 20’s by the name Akhilleus. While he was slightly smaller than an average man his curly long hair made him stand out, as well as his serious yet soft face. He followed his father’s steps and became a soldier to him proud, walking with his head up high in pride rather than being egocentric. Fighting beside Mycenaeans strongest men against the Trojan army felt like a blessing by the Gods but also a kiss of death, not knowing whether you’ll survive or not.
“Men! Today we fight for victory, walk back home in honour. This will be the day where we create history, they will remember us for the heroes that defeated the Trojans”
Agamemnon spoke with his sword raised high above his head. He was optimistic and had great expectations, degrading the Trojans for nothing more than inexperienced young men from Greece. While it did motivate his men some were sceptical and questioned the ethics of starting the war in the first place. Countless lives were lost from both sides and the bloodshed that spilled on the land would create a lake. A few soldiers that survived a previous battle had scars to remind them of the horrors and witness life draining from their opponent. Never less, they still hoped this would be the last day so they could live to see their family again. Akhilleus drew his sword and looked at his reflection in the sword one last time before looking at the approaching Trojans in the distance.
‘Please Dyeus, give me strength’
He prayed one last time before waiting for the signal from Agamemnon to charge at the Trojans. This was his time to put all his skills to the test, all the training with the scars and bruises he had to endure all came down to this day. He didn’t want to go as he wanted to stay and protect Pylos to maintain order and balance. The wise words that Achilles said to him the day before recalled in his mind.
‘Don’t show the enemy you’re weak, they can see right through you like a cloud on a clear day. Think about your motherland and the pride you will walk back home with. Never forget who you are’
Akhilles took one last deep breath before charging forward on the shout from his commander, holding his shield tight like Achilles taught him. The distant battle cry from a thousand Trojans throats could be heard from miles away. Finally, they all clashed and began slaughtering each other with swords. Throats were slit, chests were impaled, bodies were thrown off by the force of the shields. Akhilles dodged most blows and struck his enemies on the knees before finishing them off with a lethal death bringing slash. Not wasting time and getting distracted with his acquaintance’s falling on the ground he went on to kill the next Trojan. Even with having to deal with two opponents he blocked one while killing the other. To him it felt almost too easy taking a life from another person, wave of guilt running through him, but it was for a reason.
The battle seemed to go on forever with the sun slowly painting the sky with an orange hue, it looked beautiful but the same couldn’t be said on what was happening on the ground. Numerous dead bodies from both the Mycenaeans and Trojans lay dead on the grass, it was no longer green. There were so many corpses that remaining soldiers that still engaged in the battle were tripping and falling on the bodies creating an opening for the opponent to strike and kill them. Achilles was still standing strong despite having cuts on his arms and cheek, he knew the pain all too well that it didn’t bother him. Getting a small chance to look around he spotted Akhilles still fighting despite having severe cuts on his arms and legs, it made Achilles feel like a proud father. The two quickly locked eyes before going back to fighting, Akhilles felt slightly flustered that the person he looked up to acknowledge his skills.
With the last remaining Trojans and their leader being dead they decided to retreat and admit defeat, as much as they hated it was the only way to get out alive. With Agamemnon’s victory call everyone averted their attention to him feeling relieved that everything was over. This had officially ended the decade long war as the last Trojans had retreated, no more bloodshed, no more lives being lost, they could all go home and meet their families. Akhilles fell to the ground taking a few by surprise and running up to him to see what the issue was. Unfortunately, the scars on his legs overwhelmed him as well as the long scar on his side with a mixture of fresh and dried blood.
“Tis only but a few grazes, I’ll be alright”
He reassured them but deep down he knew that they would eventually take over him, if not now then later. Two men knelt down and lifted Akhilles by his arms before helping him away to their camp to hopefully treat his wounds. Insisting that he’ll be alright he walked back on his own. Soldiers watched in shock how such a young man walked with the scars as if it was nothing, reminding them of Achilles and his endurance, they watched him in admiration. Agamemnon walked up to Akhilles to praise him and honour him when they return to Pylos for a ceremony in his palace however Akhilles only wanted to go home and rest as that was the only thing on his mind.

Few days later…
Everyone in Pylos rejoiced and celebrated the victory and ceremony that Agamemnon mentioned had commenced almost immediately after their return. While it was a time to rejoice the end of the war, they also paid respect for all the deceased Mycenaean’s that died in combat, both old and young. Agamemnon was praised by his leadership skills and leading his soldiers to victory however some disagreed as to them he was the reason for the casualties. Deciding to put it behind them and move on they concentrated on the current moment and their future. A few soldiers tried to find one of the heroes from the battle, Akhilles, however he was nowhere to be seen.
Ever since Akhilles returned to Pylos people congratulated his bravery and wanted to throw a celebration in his name however, he didn’t want that, he didn’t want the attention and stand out like a God or saviour. Even their proposition as being the new leader of Pylos he rejected because he wanted to go back the way his life was before departing to war. As days went by, he noticed that his scars were worsening and his physical condition he knew that his fate had been sealed. Akhilles knew that he was too young to die and still wanted to do so much, find a wife, start a family, and build his own home. Life goes on and everything has its end, even life and Akhilles knew it all too well. As the sun set down over Pylos so did his eyes being ready to go on and join his father into the unknown afterlife.
The following morning a messenger noticed the door was slightly open, fearing that someone might’ve broke in or worse, a murder he decided to investigate even though he knew it was wrong. 
“Hello? Akhilles are you here?”
He called out yet there was no response, so he proceeded to look further. Upon the discovery of his body the messenger’s eyes widened and covered his mouth, he was laying peacefully, a soft and warm expression despite his soul having left the body. Without any further thought he rushed out to tell the council of the devastating news of Akhilles’ passing. It took everyone by surprise with some denying the reality of the death of such a young man. They quickly organised a funeral and prepared the gifts to be placed in his tomb, an Agate was created in his memory of him slaying a Trojan so his soul will always remember his greatest achievement. Taking all his weaponry from his house they polished them to perfection before securing them for the best condition.
When the day of the funeral came it was the first time Pylos went silent, the clouds were grey covering the once blue sky, everyone gathered with sad expressions and his closest friends bought sentimental gifts for him. Among them was Achilles who travelled to Pylos to place his dagger in honour of a person he treated like a student and a friend since they met. They placed, beads, gold and silver cups, combs with a finishing touch of four golden rings. Sealing the tomb with an engraved griffin to mark his strength and victory. Achilles knew Dyeus looked up from above and that the God took care of him.























Critical Commentary
For this short story I decided to write my own interpretation of the Griffin Warrior tomb found in Pylos. I did a combination of myth and reality for a creative approach and capture the essence of ancient Mycenaean culture. While there was another scientific theory, he was a leader of a city I thought that going with the theory that he thought against the Trojans would be a lot more interesting and make him a warrior rather than a leader. It’s also the fact that portraying him as a leader wouldn’t as interesting as going to war as the plot would be bland and prevent the reader to be engrossed in the story.
I thought that starting the story with dialogue of archaeologists examining the findings and discussing the theories would be a nice introduction to the story of the modern day before properly starting the story in ancient Greece. I only did one time skip after the battle to show what supposedly and by my own interpretation happened to the Griffin warrior and as I had a tight word count, and my story was initially a lot longer. The beginning was going to have a few descriptive paragraphs of the surroundings but on one hand I thought it would be more natural to have a minor paragraph and leave it like that with one line before starting the story. I wanted to keep the atmosphere of death and mourning throughout the story which led me to write a sad death of the Griffin Warrior and add the mourning residents of Pylos to finish the story. The funeral scene gave me a good opportunity to be more factual and include the items that were found in his tomb.
When it came to research, I had to take a deep dive and research a lot about the Griffin Warrior to slowly develop my own plot and create my own piece. Not only did I have to research the Warrior but also the hypothesized links he had such as participating in the Trojan and being a leader of settlement. I also had to do some research about the Trojan such as the cause and how long it lasted to have scientific accuracy and include the King of Mycenae to inform the reader and understand the realistic part of the story. To add a popular figure from ancient Greece I included an individual a lot of people are familiar which is Achilles which played a part in being a sort of friend and “mentor” for my main character. 
I did struggle with giving a name for the Griffin Warrior, so I looked up ancient Mycenaean names and picked one that supposedly originated from ancient Pylos, Akhilles and for me it was the most interesting name on the list that also suited the personality of being a warrior. At the beginning of the story during the small paragraph I added the name’s of the main archaeologists Jack and Sharon from the University of Cincinnati as real-life figures as acknowledgement for their discovery. One detail that was crucial to add in the story was adding the Agate which is the most iconic find in his tomb and adding this to the list of the items found in his tomb would be a very interesting detail, I had to describe what was on the Agate as that would add more to the story. Since there was a Griffin on the tomb, I also had to read what was the ancient Greeks treated the mythical creature as and I added that small detail at the very end.
In my opinion I think I combined the myth and reality quite well, while it does come across as a myth like Homer’s poem, I wanted to go deeper to create a story about one character. This story has less dialogue than my previous stories which I’m quite surprised, but it was a nice change to concentrate what is around the reader and the interactions during the battle and what happened after everyone came back to Pylos. As I was writing my first draft, I realised that I was unintentionally creating a bromance trope between Achilles and Akhilles which I had to scrap as it wouldn’t serve useful for the plot, and I wanted to move away from romance for once. I could’ve added that Akhilles had a wife but portraying him as a strong independent man would suit him more and create a feeling of sympathy at the end when I wrote his future plans of having a family.
I know I could’ve added more of the Mycenaean culture however the tight word count made it difficult, and that the majority of the story and I know I would’ve definitely put more if I were to take the leader route. When it came to the funerary belief, I added it at the end with the items they placed in the tombs by his friends from Pylos as well as Achilles.
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