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It was spring; flowers blossomed in the distance, trees towered the land, mountains glared amongst the land. Suddenly, a mysterious thing rose across the jagged hills. What was it? It was Rock, myths say the ruler of the land. Rock – a kind hearted and caring creature- glanced over the nature, he spotted something, something mysterious. It was moving! She elegantly pounced flower to flower giving them her love. Rock’s eyes were fixated.

Rock had never travelled the woods as nothing interesting ever came around. Rock was enjoying the view of this thing in his habitat (Rocks and Rocks and a bit more Rocks).

  Rock’s eye examined this thing, it was paper a known enemy but scissors beats paper…
Immediately rock spots scissors Rock wouldn’t let paper die. Scissors was chopping down the woods like a beast. Rock rushed in trembling down the hill. They Ran!

Rock had no time to talk and rushed paper out her habitat which was flowers, leaves, trees and nature, they went through the forest, through the bushes and over the mountains until they stopped. Rock explained everything but mid-sentence scissors came.

Paper bravely rushed in but “Chop” Paper was gone or so he thought. Rock was not happy in fact he was enraged. He leapt up and smashed scissors killing him instantly. But there was no time to lose paper was dying. Paper was accidently killing Rock as he carried her running to safety, only one would survive. Rock new what he had to do. Rock ran faster than the speed of light dying slowly. Eventually Rock found a place for paper but it was too late rock had…

Paper woke up were was rock she wondered. She looked around and then saw it, it was a trail of stones leading to a head, it was rock but he had perished. Paper thought it was a dream how could this be she sobbed hugging rock’s head. Rock was gone for good.
