
Deucalion and Pyrrha For Kids 

 

Once upon a time there was a man named Deucalion. His father, 

Prometheus, was chained to a mountain because he had not 

followed the rules that Zeus, king of the gods, had given him. 

Deucalion was a good son and visited his father often. Prometheus 

had special powers and was able to see into the future. One day, 

Prometheus told Deucalion that Zeus was planning to flood the 

earth. He told Deucalion to build an ark (a very big boat) to save 

himself and his wife Pyrrha. Deucalion, a good son, did as his father 

told him. He built a big and sturdy ark, and he and Pyrrha jumped 

onboard and locked themselves inside.  

 

Boy, did Zeus make it rain! For nine whole days and nine whole 

nights it poured down rain until the entire earth was completely 

flooded. Everyone drowned—everyone but Deucalion and Pyrrha, 

who were safe on their ark. 

 

When the rain finally stopped and the earth started to dry out, 

Deucalion and Pyrrha opened up the doors of their ark and stepped 

outside. The sun was shining, and only a few dark clouds remained, 

but Deucalion and Pyrrha felt lonely. They didn’t know what to do! 

They decided to go to a temple and visit a goddess named Themis who 

would be able to tell them what the gods wanted them to do next. 

 

After looking up at the sky and listening for a long, long time, 

Themis finally spoke to Deucalion and Pyrrha and said these strange 

words: “Loosen your clothes and then pick up the bones of your 

mother and throw them over your shoulders.” Deucalion and 

Pyrrha scratched their heads. Bones of our mother—what did she 

mean? Deucalion came up with the answer to Themis’s riddle. She 

wasn’t talking about their mom, she was talking about Mother 

Earth!  Then the bones of Mother Earth must be…rocks and stones. 

 

Deucalion and Pyrrha decided to try it out. They pulled on their 

clothes to loosen them and then each picked up a handful of stones 

and threw them over their shoulders. All of a sudden, a bunch of 

men and women burst out of the ground from the exact spots where 

the stones landed! Deucalion and Pyrrha kept throwing more and 

more stones until the land was crowded with people. 


