The Adventures of Bob and Rick
By Dakota Gregg

	Bob was an average roll of black electrical tape. He lived on the planet Zoolon, in the star system Grona. He went to school and was at the top of his class. He was best friends with the son of the ruler of their fine kingdom of Caladia, Rick, the boxing glove. Little did he know that was all about to change.
	Every 100 years the comet Arosha passes by the planet Zoolon.
When this event takes place a great festival occurs. This festival came to be some 700 years ago when a chunk of the comet landed on top of Mount Arosha, giving the comet its name. The king of Caladia sent a troop of soldiers to climb the mountain to retrieve the chunk and bring it to him. As the king suspected the comet contained a rare crystal that could keep a kingdom in a gleaming utopian state that causes a golden age of happiness.
	It was the third night of the festival, Bob and Rick were enjoying themselves gazing at the comet through the Caladia Castle Observatory Telescope. All of the sudden they heard a massive explosion. A giant rock had just collided with the Grand Crystal, the power source of the kingdom. They noticed that a chunk of the moon was missing, but shrugged it off. Bob then realized that he and Rick had to get out of the castle quickly because it was going to crumble.
	Bob, realizing that there was no real time to escape made the decision that he and rick had to jump out of the castle. Rick, so shocked that he didn’t hesitate to agree, wrapped his string around Bob’s center hole as Bob jumped from the window. Bob wasn’t acting out of fear, he knew the easiest way was to jump because a tavern sign he could grapple was just below that window. Bob swung his electrical tape appendage from his body as they were falling, grappled the tavern sign support, and safely landed with Rick. They ran from the courtyard of the castle to the market outside and turned to watch the castle crumble.
	The townspeople were engaged in mass panic as the castle and other structures around it crumbled. The utopia that they had known was crumbling and the golden age of happiness was ending. Bob and Rick ran around in a panic trying to find the king, Rick’s father, and ask him what was going on. They came to the outskirts of the city and found him with the queen, watching as their fine kingdom ended. Rick didn’t wait a second to ask his parents what had happened.
	The king told them that the comet had collided with the moon and knocked a chunk of it off and sent in flying straight for our city, straight for the crystal to be exact. He went on to say that the crystal was separated into 4 shards, one of red, one of blue, one of green, and one of purple. Going into greater detail, he said that they were scattered around the planet at 4 different shrines. He would have sent his soldiers to retrieve them, but they were all wiped out in the blast. This is when the king pleaded for Bob and Rick to retrieve the crystals for the sake of the world, this, is where the real story begins.
	Realizing that as citizens of the Kingdom of Caladia it was their duty to protect their country when no one else could, they agreed to retrieve the crystals. The king, overjoyed by their agreement, told them that each crystal was in an environment that was akin to the color of the crystal, and the first place they should look was Lake Caladia, where the crystal of water would be. Coming to the decision that there was no time to rest and that they had to leave immediately, Bob and Rick set off on their great adventure. They made their first stop at the nearby village of Okohia to stock up on supplies and rations. After which Bob and Rick set off on the journey to Lake Caladia.
	When they arrived, they saw a horrible sight. The lake had been turned from a sparkling blue beauty, into a rotting swamp with vines coming up from the bottomless depths. All of a sudden, Rick spotted an island at the center of the lake with a strange structure located on it. It seemed that there was no way to get to it, but there was. Bob came up with the idea of using his tape appendage and one of Rick’s two strings to grapple each of the vines in succession until they reached the center.
	Doing just that, Rick wrapped one of his two strings around Bob’s center hole and swung his other at the nearest vine. Bob followed up by swinging his tape appendage at the next vine; the pair repeated the pattern until they reached the center. They then gazed at the structure on the island, holding a glowing blue crystal at its center. Bob carefully approached the crystal and grabbed it. Then, like magic, the lake became a sparkling blue utopia of beauty, and a stone bridge rose from the depths of the lake connecting the island to the shore.
	Then the crystal rose into the air and a holographic image of the king’s head appeared. He said that a fourth of the crystal was restored and that the next place they would want to head to is the river city of Ghyrd, where they might learn of the next crystal’s location. Bob and Rick did as the king said and headed to Ghyrd. When they arrived they saw a sad excuse for a village, the buildings crumpled and dilapidated, looked like they were hundreds of years old. They managed to locate the town inn and decided to go in to try and get some information about the whereabouts of the next crystal.
	Apparently a green gem had fallen into the woods north of the town a few nights ago. The innkeeper told them that a few villagers were sent into the woods, but they never came back. Bob and Rick became curious about this and began to wonder if this was the crystal’s doing. The innkeeper informed Bob and Rick of a ferry that crosses the river every Tuesday at 3:15 PM. Today was Tuesday and it was 3:00, just enough time to get to the ferry and get across the river and retrieve the gem from the woods.
So Bob and Rick darted out of the inn door and headed for the ferry. When they arrived it was beginning to depart so Rick wrapped his string around Bob as Bob threw his tape appendage at the railing of the boat. He managed to grapple it and climb aboard with Rick. When the ferry arrived at the other side Bob and Rick darted for the woods. They had no idea what awaited them inside the forest.
	When they reached the entrance they slowed down to a walking pace and entered the forest slowly. Almost as soon as they entered they were ambushed by rabid tin cans. Bob was scared so badly he flung his tape appendage out so fast it wrapped around the can and crushed it. Rick moved swiftly forward and crushed the remaining tin can against a tree. Then they spotted a green light being emitted from a shrine at the center of the forest.
	Bob and Rick dashed toward it as fast as they could to outrun any remaining cans. As they approached the shrine the light grew dimmer until it faded and all that was left was a brilliant green crystal. Rick slowly crept toward it and quickly grabbed it. Just as Bob was about to be killed by rabid cans, they all evaporated into thin air. Then, just like the last crystal, the green one rose into the air and an image of the king’s head appeared.
	The king congratulated them on getting this far and said that the 3rd crystal, the crystal of fire, would obviously be located in the Barren Wasteland to the far west. He said that it would be quite hard to get to it because, according to his theory, it was located dead center in the wasteland. Dead center would be the Heart of Fire, a giant volcano that can incinerate anything. Unfortunately for Bob and Rick, there were no more towns past the point they were at right now, but they had enough supplies for a 5 day trip, 2 days more than it would take to make it to the heart of fire.  With that the king vanished, and Bob and Rick set out for the Barren Wasteland.
	When they arrived at the Heart of Fire they saw it was raging more viciously than ever. Lava geysers like solar flares were shooting out of the top and boulders like asteroids were pummeling the ground. Bob and Rick carefully made their way up, swinging across gaps when they needed to. When they reached the top they spotted a ruined structure hanging over the lava supported by stone pillars and connected to the rim by a bridge. Bob carefully made his way over and grabbed the crystal.
	As soon as he grabbed it the raging fires of the volcano stopped, but this time no king appeared to congratulate him. Rick determined that it was because the crystals were too far away from the king to connect with him. That meant no hint as to the whereabouts of the final crystal. Bob suggested that they climb Mount Arosha to get a better view of the kingdom and find the crystal. That’s when it hit Rick; he realized that purple stood for cosmos!
	Mount Arosha was where the comet chunk landed 700 years ago. That is where the cosmos and the earth connect, that, is where the final crystal is located. So Bob and Rick made their way to Mount Arosha and began to climb it. As they got higher and higher, the temperature got colder and colder.  Rick didn’t get cold though, he was made of leather and cotton.
	When they reached the top of the massive mountain, they began to feel a mystic power around them. When they saw the shrine containing the crystal they slowly began to creep toward it. As Bob reached for the crystal the ground began to shake, and when Bob grabbed the crystal, he and Rick were swept down the mountain in a massive avalanche. When Bob awoke, he saw Rick lying next to him. As Rick awoke, Bob gazed around and realized that they were somehow teleported to the entrance of the ruined capital when he grabbed the last crystal.
	When Rick was fully awake, he and Bob entered the city; it was ruined and crumbled, like something out of a twisted nightmare. When they reached the town square, they saw the king had been waiting for them there the whole time. Bob’s satchel then rose into the air, and the four crystals rose out of it and fused together to create a spectacular Grand Crystal. The Crystal floated onto the container from which it was originally held, and amazingly, the kingdom reassembled itself before Bob, Rick and the King’s very eyes. The castle rebuilt itself and all of the citizens of the capital reappeared, the utopia had been reborn and a new golden age was dawning. 
	


	
	 

	
