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EYE OF THE GOLDEN RING

BY: AMELIE WOO (AGED 9)

The trees swayed aggressively beneath the wavy peaceful sun as it moved behind the skyscrapers
of Mexico City, turning them into black figures queuing to gaze at the spectacular rising moon.
Somewhere in the distance was the clear blue sea. Shadows appeared as the graceful stars shone.
Jamie the brother of the legendary hologram producer was on his honeymoon with his new wife, a
kind hearted woman named Anna. MI6 had requested that they help investigate the Grand Aztec
Temple for the case of the missing and powerful artifact - the Eye of the Golden Ring.

As they pulled up in their luxurious automatic limo, they saw several security guards braced and
huddled up together in a horrifyingly dark corner, so scared they couldn’t move a single muscle, as
Jamie (A.K.A the best detective known) jotted down some useful notes to investigate. As Jamie
found the nameplate, he gasped. Anna knew him well, and she’d seen him react like this rarely. The
couple noted more info but soon they were tired, they promised the MI6 agents they would come
back tomorrow to investigate further. They drove back to their honeymoon suite and enjoyed their
dinner on the balcony. The next morning, they woke early just in time to see the fascinating view
outside the wide balcony. As promised they went back to the Grand Aztec Temple to share their
thoughts. As they arrived there came a sharp shriek.

“SURRENDER!” Anna jumped back in fright, and then paused. Everyone was looking at her as if she
was crazy.

“Did you guy not hear that?” she asked. They all shook their heads. They had delivered their report
and were about to leave when Anna felt a strong pain on her elbow. She looked down and to her
horror she found a purple and blackish mark. She fell to her knees on the smooth sandstone, feeling
a rush of hopelessness sweep over her and she fell to the ground. “This is the end’ she thought. She
was breathing ice. She shut her eyes.

Anna was gone.
Tears were rolling down Jamie’s skin. He saw a shadow walking away, it looked like a shadow of a

semi-circle. Jamie, the cleverest person in the temple, knew who the shadow was - his brother, Mr.
Animitronic Taco.

©colour my world 2016.
No reproduction or redistribution may be made without the express written consent of Colour my World.




