ZERO TO HERO
It was dark times. Dark times indeed. In the Great Hall the loud chatter could be heard from miles away. Almost every being in the world was this colossal building. Men, women and children waited for the start of the greatest meeting in history of legendry meetings as this meeting was to decide the fate of the world. Warriors from all over the universe. Mystical creatures from forgotten and unknown places. A tall figure walked across the wooden stage. SLAM! He hit his magical staff on the floor. Silence spread like wildfire. “Azeriro the dragon has been a great pest for us…” CREEK! The massive double doors opened and in walked a small creature an imp to be precise. Laughter exploded across the room. “Oh look who decided to turn up! Spiggly! HA!” shouted a person form the crowd. Even some of them chanted very nasty songs. “SILENCE!” bellowed the figure on the stage. His voice was deep and booming it would certainly scare the faintest of hearts. “We are in the middle of a crisis and you think it’s OK to bully some pathetic imp when there’s a fire breathing dragon terrorising our world we took so long to create!” he cleared his throat and spoke yet again “ Now which brave warrior wants to foolishly err I mean bravely slay this dragon?” he asked. No body volunteered. “The dragon ate ‘em all, sir!” answered a voice form the crowd. “Preposterous! There must be some brave idiots on this hell hole of a planet!” said the figure on the stage now losing his famous temper of his.” I will!” shouted Spiggly. Laughter cascaded across the room. “You! You! Your just a pathetic imp who is stupid and an idiot but most of all your USELESS!” Now even the figure on the stage let out a short giggle before he pulled a straight face. “That is it! I can’t take this any more! This meeting is dismissed!” There was the loud sound of chairs scrapping on the floor and the Great Hall was empty all accept Spiggly. He walked home in a fowl mood muttering “Weak am I! I’ll show them!” 

When Spiggly arrived home he started packing for the perilous journey. But as each item was packed the awful truth began to dawn on him. Will I ever return? There was a small rapt on the door and in enter Spiggly father. “And what are you doing now?” he asked. “None of your bee’s wax!” I replied rudely. “I going to fight Azeriro” I finally gave in. The colour drained from his face. “WHAT? ARE YOUR CRAZY!” he bellowed. “Why don’t you go up to that dragon covered in salt and pepper shouting eat me eat me!” he spat out. “I made my decision, Dad” Spiggly said solemnly. “YOU WILL BE DEAD SOON AS YOU LEAVE THIS HOUSE!” he screamed. Anger began to bubble up in Spiggly as now even his father doubted him.

After many hard solid hours of persuading, Spiggly finally softened his father’s mind and he finally gave in. “Well if your going take this” his father said. He handed over a small sword encrusted with beautiful gems and lined with solid gold. Surly the work of god’s. “How did you get this…?” Spiggly asked. “Nether mind now go before I change my mind” he replied. “Oh yeah he is a map of most of this planet it includes the path you’ll be taking” he added in quickly.

Spiggly headed according to map a place called Forest of Foe apparently it was a short cut. He stepped in twigs crackled under his feet. Faint sounds of terrifying howls of animals not even the bravest men could defeat. The tree seamed to move and grasp for you. But Spiggly kept on going. Many hours past and Spiggly was still as strong as ever. However he halted as before him was the most sickening beast ever but Spiggly kept his cool. He pulled out his sword and lunged it into the snarling monster. After the meeting Spiggly had sort of transformed into a warrior. Eventually he saw light escaping into the forest which meant he finally survived the Forest of Foe. 

Only two more treacherous places to visit before until he could even start his goal to kill Azeriro the dragon. The next place on the map was Osidian’s Lair. Nearly everyone knew the tales of Osidian’s Lair it was known for the deathly beast which lured in the colossal cavern of doom. However Spiggly was ready to take chances. When he managed to climb the deathly sharp rock on the mountain which leads to Osidian’s Lair. He gazed at the beautiful rocks on the cavern walls. It made him feel greedy but he pulled him self together and carried on walking. He must have walked for miles until he found the end of the tunnel or had he?

Out jumped from nowhere a ferocious snarling monster. It had the face of the devil, the wings of the dragon and made from all the deadly creatures of the world. This hybrid monster was a legendary menace; no one had ever lived to tell the tale. Spiggly thrust his sword into the monster. It laid there dead, the legendary monster made by the gods dead. Now from on it was a steady path to the dragon’s lair. 

Spiggly reached the lair in no time. He crept in as quiet as a mouse. “Who dares to disturb my slumber!” said a loud booming voice. Spiggly didn’t answer. “Is it another pitiful knight trying to kill me?” Spiggly said nothing. Then an inferno of flames burst out the dragon’s mouth. “SPEAK!” the voice cascaded across the cave walls. The dragon was a death black and cover in sharp, menacing spikes. Spiggly jump out of hiding and stabbed the dragon in the tail. “ROAR!!!” the cave rattled, boulders the size of cars fell from the ceiling nearly crushing poor Spiggly. Another wall of fire exploded from the dragon’s mouth. But this time Spiggly was ready. He jumped up and threw his sword into the dragon heart knocking the snarling monster dead.

As Spiggly arrived he met faces of shock. People never believed he could do it. He walked into the town hall with the dragon’s head in his arms and with triumph. He went from zero to hero.

Morel: Never judge a book by its cover and you can do anything if you put mind to it.
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