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In a world far away lived Ally and Alex. They were just like you and me...normal or as they thought. They were brought up in a family of heroes but they didn't have anything different about them. They didn't have any talent but they weren't odd, they weren’t courageous, if anything they would be a witness of dirty work. 

One day when they were walking back from school, they spotted some funny looking things that they suddenly had to follow. It wasn't a dog or a bird, they were goblins, actually hypnotising goblins! These were not rare in those days, far from it, actually chickens were going extinct but goblins were everywhere.
 
They went past their house and deeper into the gloomy woods. They all thought they weren't being watched from the gods in the clouds, but Hera was watching them. As they got deeper the hypnotising effect was wearing off. Of course this was the goblins plan, even the older people in the village knew they were like this. They took the children deeper and deeper into the woods, so eventually they were lost.

Not long after, the spell as expected wore off and the children were completely lost. They had never been this far into the woods before. Hera knew what she had to do. She came down from above and waited for the right time, like a lion getting ready to pounce.

The goblins teleported the children down into the underground and locked them in a dungeon. Then the goblin guards kept watch over the children, whilst enjoying a cup of blood and some children's fingers and having the oddest conversation. You wouldn’t believe what they talked about!

Then out of the red (normally blue, but as we are underground) Hera appeared and shouted “lins!” and all the goblins disappeared into thin air. After that all mythical creatures vanished from the earth and everything returned to normal. Chickens weren't extinct anymore and the Gods and Goddesses went for an eternal sleep. Ally and Alex suddenly appeared back home and went straight away into their parents arms. 

So next time you see someone talking crazy,  maybe they are not or maybe our existence is all a lie or a dream.
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