
The Mysterious Land 
Suddenly and eagle emerged from the misty grey 

clouds and flew swiftly over the mysterious figure’s 

head. The lone person’s trusty stead trotted on quickly 

into the dark and gloomy forest. The wanderer was 

frightened and his horse got spooked and gently 

walked on. As the black figure rode on his horse he 

entered a deserted plain.  

It was raining and there were only a couple of trees for 

cover. The trees were thick like the earth’s crust and 

the rain that fell was as clear as crystal. The lone figure 

felt that he was getting closer to the sacred temple.  

Then in front of the handsome figure he saw a vast 

temple shining in the bright sun. When he got to the 

temple the figure felt a bit nervous. On the cobbled 

stone floor there were ancient carvings and bulky grey 

columns. Suddenly the man saw a shimmering light, it 

felt as if it was going to blind him. When the man went 

through the light he saw that he was in the Forbidden 

Land. The spindly arches of the bridge in front of him 

looked like the rib-cage of a T-Rex and the sand below 

glowed like the stars in space.  



When the young man arrived at the magical temple his 

heart skipped a beat and his horse whinnied in fright. 

The bold door opened. He entered the room it felt like 

a shadow was following him in the dark and then the 

door close, he could see nothing just pitch black there 

was a massive spiral stair case which had giant metal 

spikes sticking out of it at the bottom there was a large 

pool of water it was blue like a sapphire at the side of it 

there was a dome with a beam of light shimmering in 

the sun he stopped and carried a rug to a alter and 

ripped it of under the rug was a beautiful lady with 

black hair and a lovely white dress suddenly gren 

reepers emerged from the ground he sawed out his 

sowed out from his scabbard and turned it all of them 

was dead then there was a loud voice said “HOW DARE 

YOU ENTER MY LAND” “sorry I just heard that you can 

bring the dead to life heir” “YOU ARE RITE “ said the 

strange voice “BUT IF YOU WANT ME TO BRING HER 

BACK YOU NEED TO DO ME A FAVER “ “bring it on “ 

said he loner “ what is it ?” he said “YOU MUST KILL 

THE STONE GIANT” “ok “ he said so of he went to slay 

the giant he trotted to the top of the mounting he 

went up some stairs and up some green encrusted 

vines and climbed up 4 boulders finally he got to the 

top and he saw a colossal armed monster its eyes were 

green like a emerald he charged at it  and climbed up 



its leg and stabbed it in the back of the leg then he 

climbed up on to a platform and then climbed up on to 

the head and stabbed it in the head the monster was 

dead when he got to the dome there was a dove flew 

into the room and suddenly the maiden awoke from a 

deep sleep they lived happily ever after. 

 



 

 

                                                  THE END 
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