
The Dark Colossus 

Flying softly the eagle flew around the rocky mountains. The figure was on his brown horse 

trotting slowly around the mountains. The figure’s blonde hair glowed in the darkness and 

his green eyes shimmered like Emeralds. 

Through mysterious woods it was silent all you could hear was ants scuttling across the dark 

green leafs. 

 

 

 

As the figure grew closer the Ancient Temple grew into sight. Inside the temple patterns 

were carved across the walls. He walked forward and saw the most astonishing thing ever. 

There in front of him was an amazing bridge with patterns carved on it. The wind was 

pushing him of his horse and the wind was whistling in the figure’s small ears. Cliffs 

surrounded him and golden sand was down below. The figure was 500m up in the air and 

such a narrow path to the horse to trot on. The bridge shone in the bright sun. It was a 

desolate there, nobody was there except from the horse and the figure. The bridge was like 

a rib of giant mammal. 

An arched door was right in front of him and eagles were swooping around the building. The 

door was grey and stony, it was like it was alive. It lifted up and the horse wanted to turn 



back but the figure wouldn’t have it, the horse trotted very slowly, a step a minute, they 

went in the huge stony door closed and it blocked all the light it was now pitch black. 

He walked in, he saw a domed roof and a spiral staircase with spikes coming out it was a 

long way down there at the bottom and there was sparkling water which as still as a statue. 

He walked and saw strange creatures as statues then he jumped off his horse and grabbed a 

piece of clothes and then lowered it onto the cuboid altar. Then he theatrically took the 

clothes off and revealed a lady. She was pretty and her black hair was as black as a black 

sheep. She looked like she was sleeping but she was dead. 

 

 

 

The figure had heard the legend of the Forbidden land. He had heard that if you brought a 

dead soul to the Ancient Temple you would come alive. His true love would be brought back 

to life. The figure was too late when the lady got run over by a carriage.  Then suddenly 

black dust came up from the ground he had forgotten about the Black Rapers. He got out his 

Galtic sword he was feeling brave. 

“If you want your true back you must kill the Colossus” boomed the Dormin. 

“I will” talked the figure. 

“Your special sword will guide you to the Colossus “said the Dormin. 

“I will be off “called the figure and the figure didn’t know he had such a big journey ahead.  



He ran to were the Colossus lived he jumped on vines climbed up walls once he nearly 

slipped but he manged to grab on then he came to the top. There in front of him was the 

Colossus his two bulky drooped down and his two legs looked like they were going to stamp 

on you. The monster was breaking the ground black dust surrounded the air. The figure 

climbed up on a fury bit of his leg and stabbed him the monster fell onto one knee. The 

monster was very fury and had sharp spikey armour. The monster was 900 feet tall it took a 

long time for the figure to get up the muscular back. The back clicked and it was bony finally 

the figure got up to the top and he saw the Ancient sign on the monsters  head it was 

shining in the darkness then he got ready to kill the Colossus 3 2 1. 

The Colossus fell down with a huge thump it was so loud that you could hear it from the 

other side of the world the figure sprinted back to his horse and jumped on his. The horse 

ran as fast as the horse’s legs would carry him they finally got back to the temple the figure 

shouted “I have killed the Colossus” 

“Where is your prove” boomed the Dormin 

The figure lifted up the head of Colossus and lifted up above his head. 

“Well done you have succeeded your Quest I will give you back your true love.” 

Suddenly there was a loud BOOM the figure turned around and ran to his true love. The lady 

gently opened her eyes the figure was going to jump for joy he jumped out of his skin. The 

lady sat up no idea where she was but the figure told her very softly. The lady and the figure 

jumped on the horse and went back to tell the good news. 

THE END 

 

 

 

    

  


