L.O. To continue a legend about Robin Hood

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

Struggling to escape from the Sheriff’s grasp, Robin and Will got pushed into the dungeon where Marion was sitting huddled up in a blue velvet cloak. The two men realised where they were.

     As Will stumbled towards Marion, Robin remembered how a guard had escaped when they had locked him in a dungeon once before; he had escaped through a hole behind a hay-bale. They dived into the vast pile of hay in search of the hole in the wall. At last Robin cried:

“I’ve found it! I’ve found the hole!” 
Without a second thought the other two dived through the gaping hole, leaving Robin to come through after. But to Robin’s surprise, after Marion and Will had escaped to the next cell an iron gate came down in front of him.
“You’ll never escape now!” shouted the menacing voice of the Sheriff.
    Luckily the cell Marion and Will had crawled into had Robin’s merry men in, from when they had attempted to rescue Marion, Will and Robin. Little John (one of Robin’s group of outlaws) lifted the gate up when the Sheriff had gone. As quick as a bolt of lightening Robin dived through the open iron-gate. Then Robin flashed an idea, remembering when he had been locked in the dungeon before and he had escaped through a hole behind a stone. Together the outlaws heaved, at last the stone was removed and a large iron ring was revealed. Together the outlaws heaved. As Robin pulled a guard saw them and ran to tell the Sheriff, but the Sheriff was too late and Robin and his men escaped from the castle safely.
   Later that evening Robin and his merry men sat singing around the camp fire. Robin reminded his men that at midnight they would take the money they stole from the Sheriff and divide it into small pouches and give them to each poor family to help them survive. At midnight the group of figures melted into the shadows, as the murky threatening battlements stood in the glow of the haunting moon, while Marion slept by the glow of the campfire.
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