                     Chronicles Of Claverack

                            The Attack 

It was a quiet day in the forest of Dreams. The Forest men were sitting at home in the tree fort or just soaking up sun in the forest flyer. The Elves that were in their strong hold were just relaxing not even bothering with the daily routine. The Dog People had to stay at the tree forts. Dogs never get a day off. The two chief dogs had left for the next couple of days for a meeting in a near by Country. 


Two Dog archers sat high upon a tree keeping watch for any enemies that approach the tree. Then one dog heard a sound. He turned to the other guard “hey did you hear that?” The other dog looked at him a bit confused. Before he could say anything a huge Griffin came and flew right by them. They ran from tree to tree screaming, “we are under attack by a griffin.” The Griffin flew though the forest attacking
tree forts and sending dogs running. Many dogs ran for their live but a lot stayed to try and fight the beast. Dogs came from every path every tree. Big dogs small dogs old dogs and even pups went to head off the monstrous griffin. The griffin would throw the dogs around like twigs. The poor dogs had only one advantage, that the could out number and swarm the griffin.
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As the griffin continued to rip apart the hundreds of dog the dog in charge just sent in more troops. He obviously had not had much experience leading the tribe, because he was only a two-day replacement. 

As more dogs came more ran away from the beast. [image: image3.jpg]


 It chased a good portion of the army down a hill. Dogs could just about run faster than the griffin, so they could run but there was no place to hide. They were close to the Elf Strong Hold. The dog thought they that the elves would protect them. The dogs that were being chased got away. Then a small squad of troops moved near the griffin to attack it. [image: image4.jpg]



It was just up the hill from the stronghold and the elves were not prepared. The great creature let out a huge blast of fire and blew the dog strait into the forest. It then began to move down the hill. The elves were next on its warpath. Elf archers shot at it with some dog archers and troops moved out the back door to go stop this evil foe. 
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 It just ignored the arrows and shrugged them off. It stomped all over the small army of elves then destroyed the strong hold. The griffin marched into the trees. It was heading deeper and deeper in the forest. It knocked down trees and stepped on bushes. Three forest men stepped out of hiding and attacked the griffin. The other three forest men, that were on the forest flyer, started the forest flyer. [image: image6.jpg]


 The forest flyer flew by the griffin and shot it with the catapult. The rock hit its left wing. That rock was followed by another rock pounding on its left wing. The griffin flew after the airship. They flew out of the forest and above the lake. [image: image7.jpg]


 The ship kept hitting the left wing of the beast. The griffin shot the airships wing. The ships crew evacuated and jumped in the water. Then the ship crashed. The griffin’s wing was so hurt it landed. In The mountains.

