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 Bellowed the violent deadly squirt, in his usual outspoken manner. It got monotonous at times and for a few minutes no one listened to him, however, as held up his tiny fist at the assembled company of dwarfs there was a moment of silence that almost made you feel you were at a funeral. “It’s no use arguing, we have to get that magic mushroom even if it means that we have to make sacrifices.”
  Big, Bold  awesomely Brual Bobby demanded that he needed it to make his funky ,healing potions. The success of the battle against aggressively angry Orcs depends on  what will lie at the end of the  brutal bloodthirsty war. 

No-one disagreed. But who should go? The way was long and dangerous and success could not  be guaranteed. Let me get the awesome, amazing apple that's never been seen before, it's truly crucial for the tribe!”replied the excited, excanting dwarf.

Evil, hollowing laughter that sent shivers trickling down my spine, like a waterfall, filled the cave lit by a thousand glowing fireflies. “What in stinky farts! He couldn't even count to 10, let alone locate and retrieve the most  awesome, amazing mushroom that no one has ever seen before. I wouldn't trust him to go on such an important, life dependent quest all by himself, send someone with him. It would be crazy for someone to not go with him.”

The deep spine shivering laughter bounced  from wall to wall and was ringing in my ears like a bunch of bees. The petite ice-cold dwarf’s face welled up with shame, but he felt anger rapidly welling up inside him and started to clench his fists harder and harder. He wanted to show them what he could do  and leaping to  feet he enthusiastically jumped forward with determination and Serve as if he was a kangaroo and grabbed the large map, stained with age, to the enormous, enchanted forest out of  surprise Brian’s stone-cold hands were trembling, with fear. 
