L.O. To continue a legend about Robin Hood

“Trapped!” roared a voice Robin knew only too well, “like rats at the cheese…”

Robin’s heart beat like thunder as he felt the cold sharp sword pierce his neck. Suddenly Will lunged forward and snatched the sword off the Sheriff, and thrust it at Robin, although the Sheriff still had a small dagger in his pocket.
The Sheriff snatched his dagger out of his brown leather dagger belt and a second later the battle of the dungeon began …
Robin swung the sword over the Sheriff’s head, and the Sheriff stumbled back into the ink black pit, with eyes of red fire. Marion scampered down the damp sandstone stairs, and grabbed a spear, and gently pierced the spear through the black oily lock.  
They ran back through Mortimer’s hole, on their way back to the friendly hosts the merry men. 
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