L.O. To continue a legend about Robin Hood

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

The tip of the Sheriff’s sword was poking painfully in the back of Robin’s neck. Will and Marion’s terrified cries were drowned in the darkness of the dreadful dungeon.

Robin stood quite still. He was waiting, waiting, waiting. Waiting for the right moment to reach for his faithful bow and arrows. Marion was finally standing up. Simply standing with her fists clenched and her eyes widened in horror. Robin winked in Will and Marion’s direction. Will’s shoulders lowered in relief, knowing that Robin had a plan.

Robin seized the moment, and as fast as he could reached for his bow and arrow. The arrow narrowly missed the sheriff’s head but he fell down.

“Go Will! Go and take Marion with you but have caution, guards are everywhere!” Robin cried.

“NO!” Marion cried back “We are staying to help you, aren’t we, Will?

“Of course we are!” shouted Will as well.

“Then I could do with some help here!” Robin shouted back.

Will got behind Robin and Marion did the same.

Robin knocked the Sheriff’s sword out of his hands, stood him up (Will and Marion did the same) and the trio pushed him in the dungeon and locked the door… but how were they going to get out?

            “What did you think you were doing? You should have thought of it in that smart brain of your’s! The Sheriff was using me as a trap to get you into the castle!” gasped a panting Marion. 

To be continued… 
By Liberty   
