
Arthur sat on damp mossy rock on the windy shore of a lake. Then a voice 
flew across the sky “AUTHUR” and a face glowed blaringly in the gloomy dark 
sky .“It seems like you and your frozen people need some help” boomed Thor. 
“Yes please” squeaked Arthur. “Well only if you prove your purpose good.” 
Thor said towering over Authur. “Ok what do I do”  shouted Author with his 
heart bumping out of his chest “FIND A RAINBOW RUBY” Thor proudly said. 

Authur set on his on his very easy journey. A  few night’s  past in the scary  
viny misty forest. Authur had some rest in a over grown shed in the middle of 
nowhere for his very sleepy head. Days past, then he found a track of bronze  
beams. Authur also found a minecart and rode on it through the snowy forest 
and a mossy overgrown grasslands with farmers whipping their goats.  

Then Authur found the mines. The entrance was viny and with air like rotten 
dust. Authur eyes widened  as he looked at the gargantuan cave, Authur was 
shocked “this is going to be hard “he thought to himself. He inched through the 
mossy viny overgrown cave then he fell off a rickety snapped bridge. His 
knuckles turned pure white until he got back on the broken bridge he trebled 
over the bridge then over the mossy vine’s then he found a pure iron door. He 
went through that  door then he was greeted by a dead devil that has vines 
tangled in his bones. The devil let him through to Loki.  Loki was asleep he got 
the ruby “YES!” Arthur shouted he got the ruby in a special jar. 

Arthur bolted out of the cave through the grasslands and the snowy forest. 
Then he finally got back to Thor and presented his treasure to Thor. “ Well 
done brave kid you have got the ruby now we can kill the wolf! 
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