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Part 1:  The Modern Legend Begins
Someone shouted, “hey!  You cannit come in here!”
Another voice responded, “oh aye…I can.”  A shot sounded off in the hallway.  The guard and his bayonet fell to the floor.  Paintings of famous places in England hung across the hallway’s walls.  A golden chandelier hung above the scene.  A figure in a black coat and a black hat with a pistol in hand ran down the hallway.  The guard in a red and yellow uniform groaned in pain.

The guard called out, “stop him!”  The figure ran up a pair of old fashioned winding stairs, shooting at more guards on his way up.  They fell one by one before they could even take out their bayonets.  Three mysterious figures in pale brown coats aimed their pistols at the attacker.  But, by the time they got to the stairs, the figure was already up the stairs and running down another hall.  
One of the figures in pale brown coats muttered, “bugger!”  
Another of the figures in pale brown coats urged, “come on, mates!  We can still catch him.”  As the figures in pale brown coats came up the stairs, they saw a grenade bounce their way.  

The third figure in a pale brown coat called out, “jump!”  Some of the few figures on the stairs leaped to safety on the top of the stairs, but one of the figures wasn’t so lucky.  The explosion knocked that one figure against the steps, and was lost in the midst of the smoke.  Water sprinklers went off, extinguishing the flames quickly.  

The figure in the black coat was soon joined by two more figures in black coats.  The first figure in a black coat motioned for the other two figures to split up with hand signals.  Pretty soon, they had each covered a door to a room.  It turned out that it was the dining room of this fancy red carpeted palace that the three figures in black coats were circled around.  

Inside the dining room was England’s Royal Family.  King Richard of England with medium black hair and Queen Anne of England with long red hair were sitting together with the rest of their family at the long center table, which included the princesses and duchesses who married England’s princes and dukes.  They were dressed in expensive clothing.  The men mostly wore uniforms of red and yellow, while the women mostly wore jewelry and more varied colors on their gowns.  
King Richard was starting to say, “so, how are our fine…?”
A cruel voice coming from the first figure with a black coat muttered, “oh, tha are about to be less than fine.  Especially when I will be in charge!”

King Richard gasped, “Prince John?!  But…you were banished from Buckingham Palace!”

Prince John chuckled with his pistol at hand, “I thought I would just drop in for a nice spot of tea…then go on to running the country in my rightful place as King John.”
One of the princesses exclaimed, “you will never get away with this, John!”  Prince John’s helpers quickly opened their doors to throw a sleeping gas grenade into the room.  

Prince John claimed, “I just did.”  The two remaining figures with pale brown coats came in with gas masks over their faces, but two more figures in black coats shot bullets at their masks.  In surprise, the two figures in pale brown coats fell to unconsciousness.

One of the figures in a black coat concluded, “way to go, boss.  Now that the Royal Family is in custody, we can get the government to do whatever we want.”  Prince John smiled evilly.

He deduced, “thanks to my double agent in MI5, even they cannit stop me.  And if the people want to see their precious Royal Family alive, they will have to bow to my will.  King John’s rule…is just beginning.”

Meanwhile, in a court room in England…
Two advocates, one school official, and one criminal were gathered around the judge in the midst of a restored old fashioned wooden styled courtroom.  Two British flags were both next to the judge.

Most of everyone wore formal suits of brown and black, but the criminal had suggestive tattoos and a grayish t-shirt.  The criminal also had long blackish brown hair.  Her legal defender had short blond hair.  The criminal’s legal accuser had medium black hair, and the criminal’s main accuser had shoulder length grayish brown hair.  
The legal accuser suggested, “do you deny that you and your gang tried to blow up Penthouse?”

The criminal chuckled, “I do not deny it, hun.  I was sending a message to the rest of England.”

The main accuser objected angrily, “as you can see, love...there is no press covering this court case!”
The criminal just went on with a smile, “what happens now does not matter…aside from my message being carried out to the fellow haters out there.”
The main accuser called out, “this will not go unpunished, Claudia!”

The judge ordered, “order in the court!  Order!  Now mate, do you have evidence to back this up?”

The legal accuser concluded, “yes, plenty.  For starters, exhibit B.  The bomb’s remains.”  The legal accuser took out a plastic bag with the remains of a shattered old oil lamp.  Within the same bag were pieces of a weapon.  

The legal accuser continued, “according to the forensics, this used to be firecrackers wrapped around a oil lamp…and the lamp was stolen from a Shakespearean play earlier this week by the same gang.”
The judge figured, “I assume the police can confirm that?”

The legal accuser figured, “that is right.  You can check for yourself.”

The judge concluded, “there will be a short recess.”

A short while later…

The judge deduced, “the theft of some Shakespeare play equipment has been confirmed by the police.”

The main accuser wondered, “and…the gang that was responsible?”

The judge concluded, “the Smashers.”

The criminal Claudia figured, “smashing.”
The main accuser muttered, “you know what your problem is?”

The judge called out, “order!  Order!  What do you say in rebuttal, mate?”

The legal defender sighed, “there is only one answer I can give in rebuttal to such strong evidence, mate…and that is to suggest that my client Claudia be put into therapeutic care instead of prison.”

The judge considered, “how old are you, Claudia?”

Claudia figured, “fourteen, I think.”

The judge sighed, “well, you seem pretty young for an adult.  But in that case…why has this case not gone to a Youth Court?”
The legal defender added, “they are temporarily closed, under orders of Scotland Yard.”

The judge suggested, “and who gave those orders to Scotland Yard?”

The legal defender, taken aback by this, said nervously, “MI5.”

The judge sighed, “never mind.  Case closed.”  The school representative and the criminal were escorted out by the British police.

The legal accuser objected, “but mate…!”

The judge turned to him, “what is it, Robert?”

Robert pointed out, “is it not a little suspicious that MI5 would close all the Youth Courts on the same day?”

The judge reasoned, “yes, but is suspicion not normal for MI5?  Besides, who are we to question Military Intelligence?”

Robert sighed, “I just hope they know what tha are doing, mate.”

The judge sighed, “how about you have a jolly time elsewhere for a few weeks?  You have been taking on a lot of cases this week.”

Robert figured, “maybe you are right…but I cannit help feeling that summat is wrong.”

The judge figured cheerily, “it will probably go away in a matter of days.”

On the way to an airport…
Robert sighed.  Around him and his blue car was a lot of traffic among the roads of modern England.  Among the roads were a blend of old and modern buildings, from skyscraper sized office buildings of white to house sized traditional mansions of brick red.  Robert muttered, “the traffic is still annoying…but I could at least go around such a circus.  What is with today?”  Over the radio, Robert heard something strange.  
A news announcer said, “Cheerio!  And welcome to BBC news.  Our first piece of news for today is the relocation of English subjects across England.  Since MI5 has ordered this for unexplained safety reasons, we as a nation must reluctantly comply…and have everyone relocated to different parts of England by half six.”
Robert realized, “and yet…the Youth Courts were temporarily closed by MI5.  Summat is not right here.”

The news announcer went on, “and by four this afternoon, every building should be closed off temporarily for safety reasons…under orders from MI5.”
Robert concluded, “now I know summat is not cricket.  You do not relocate people across the UK for safety reasons:  You send them to another country.  And if the law will not tell me what’s really going on, I’ll have to go over the law to find out.”

At a certain airport…
Robert went through the blue and white doorway shaped body scanner, almost past the Metropolitan Police’s airline security.  An array of lights covered the circular glass roof.  A big glass wall was to Robert’s left, overlooking typical airplanes and runways.  He was wearing Lincoln green archer like clothes, because security assumed that he was heading to a vacation spot in the forests of Sweden.  
However, Robert had a trick up his sleeve.  One of the security officers in blue uniform suggested, “medication?”  Robert nodded.  In truth, he didn’t really take any pills…but it wasn’t like the security officers were going to be so impersonal with a traveler to double check.  Robert actually swallowed one of several pills that he bought on his way to the airport…which would normally treat a cold.  Instead, it made him dizzy and slam against the nearest security officer with tied back shoulder length blond hair.  
The security officer, a little shaken, got up.  She asked in concern, “you all right, mate?”  Before he knew it, Robert was coughing like crazy…and was escorted to the nearest hospital by some security officers that could be spared.  This included the same security officer that he bumped into.

When Robert got up, he still had the security officer’s security ID in a then open fist.  Robert was on a blue mattress, with white sheets over him.  His luggage was beside him, recovered from the airport.  Thanks to the welfare system, Robert didn’t have to pay much for the service.  Robert checked his watch with his other hand, alone in the white and yellow colored room.  

He overheard, “by the way hun, have you seen my ID?  Security will not let me back in without it!” 

Another security officer sighed, “I will help you retrace your steps.  Maybe it was dropped on the way out of the airport.”

The security officer from earlier simply said, “ta.”

The other security officer concluded, “my pleasure, love.”

Robert concluded with a sigh, “an hour has passed…which gives me two hours until half six to find out what is going on.”  He got up, and pocketed the ID card into his green archer like dress clothes.  Robert then put on the clothes, changing under the sheets of the bed.  He heard footsteps, and so pretended to sleep under the covers.
The security guard from earlier asked, “you all right, hun?”  She pulled away the covers to see Robert with closed eyes, in his green clothes.  The security guard sighed, “at least you are stable.  Sorry.”  And with that, she left.  Robert sighed with relief.  He wondered nervously, “now what?”  Robert then had a devious thought.  He lifted his least heavy suitcase.   Next, Robert flung the suitcase against a somewhat big side window.  It shattered into pieces.  A lot of footsteps sounded off down a white and blue striped hall.  Robert jumped through the open window, nearly hurting himself with the glass remains of the window. 

He struggled to his feet, when the two security guards in blue came in.  Robert ran towards a green and yellow taped ambulance outside.  One of the security officers called out over a black walkie talkie, “to any officers in the area, we have a suspect heading back to Heathrow Airport!  I repeat, we have a suspect heading back to Heathrow Airport!”
Robert jumped onto the back of the moving ambulance, and climbed his way up to the top of the vehicle.  He held onto the vehicle for dear life as the ambulance rushed went down a highway.  Noticing that a car was heading for a city, Robert side tumbled onto the passing car with some difficulty.
He figured with a chuckle, “I did not teach myself kung fu for nothing.”  Robert held onto the moving car, until another car that was heading closer to the nearest city came passing by.  And again with a side tumble.  And then again and again…until Robert found himself by a brownish red bricked old fashioned police station.  
Somewhat exhausted after side jumping from car to car, Robert jumped off and ran towards the police station.  Most of the police officers were too busy escorting crowds of people from place to place to notice Robert running to the closed police station.  The traffic off the highway was still very time consuming, and more so than usual due to the crowds of people that were being escorted by police.  Robert wasn’t easily noticed in between these crowds of people.  And the yellow and blue taped police cars that were heading to Heathrow Airport were few for that reason alone.
Robert, in the confusion of the crowd shuffling, grabbed a key hanging from a police officer’s neck in black clothes.  When the police officer tried to attack him though, Robert had crouched down behind several members of the crowd and swung the police officer down hard against the pavement before he could react.  The police officer groaned in bruised pain as Robert ran off with the key.  

He called out, “help!  Someone took my key!”  Several other police officers in black clothes continued to escort the people away from the fallen police officer, but one of them took out a black walkie talkie.  This police officer called out over the walkie talkie, “we have a fallen officer and a suspect!  I repeat, we have a fallen officer and a suspect!  The place?  Well…”
Robert used the stolen key to get into the closed police station.  He walked into one of the blue carpeted offices and sat down at one of the computers.  Robert turned on the computer, which asked for a password.  But, Robert easily saw it written down near the computer by checking the desk drawer with the key.  Robert entered the user password, and checked up on email directly with help from another written password.

He figured, “what have we here?”  Robert noticed a email directly from MI5 in this user’s email account, which was supposedly a division of the Metropolitan Police dedicated to handling the more sensitive police cases.  
It said this:  “Our instructions come from unusually dangerous circumstances.  Former prince John has captured the rest of the Royal Family, and will not release them unless we listen to his orders.  For how long because of our blunder, who knows?  All we know for now is that if we want to see King Richard and the rest of his family alive, along with the spirit of England, we must do what ex-prince John says.  If we feel it to be necessary, we will brief the rest of you about any significant updates on this situation.  Courtesy of MI5.”
Robert sighed, “it cannit be this simple.  MI5 is usually more secretive than this.”  Suddenly, there was a knock on the front door to the police station.
He heard a voice say, “under MI5 authorization, you are ordered to open this door!  If not, we will come in by force.”  Robert sighed again.  He figured, “why did I steal this ID badge again?  Right…because I thought security was better than this!”  Robert looked around in the desk drawer, but no gun was there.  Instead, there were some pens.  

The door opened, with help from a skeleton key with moving parts.  A guy with short black hair was leading two other agents of MI5, who were all dressed in pale brown coats.  One of the other agents called out, “come out with your hands in the air!”  
The guy with short black hair suggested with a whisper, “he might very well be our leak, trying to destroy the evidence.  I will sneak up on him.”

The other agent talking to him concluded, “good thinking, Guy.”  Guy ran out of the police station…to crash through a window into the office that Robert was in.  As he tumbled to the floor, Guy took out a matchbox.  

Robert turned to Guy’s direction.  He asked, “and just who do you think you are, mate?!”

Guy figured with a chuckle, “you can just call me Guy.”  He lit the matches and threw them onto the carpet on purpose.  

Robert figured, “you are bonkers…that is what you are!”

Guy just chuckled again as the flames got higher, “am I now?”  He punched Robert in the chest, sending him crashing against the carpet.  Robert rolled out of the way of the incoming flames, coughing like crazy around the surrounding smoke.  Guy was about to disappear into the smoke with a gas mask on, when Robert gasping for air grabbed his mask like mad.  
They wrestled over the mask in the midst of the growing flames.  Robert coughed as he shoved Guy against the brick wall, making him cough strongly too.  Then, as they started to lose each other in the smoke, they exchanged glares.  

Guy wondered between coughs, “who…are you?”

Robert concluded in the moment, “Robin…Hood.”  And with that, they lost each other in the smoke.  Robin Hood felt around for the door, and opened it with his last ounce of available breath.  He then took big breaths as the three MI5 agents behind him ran after him.  Robin Hood walked into crowds of people that were still being moved around like cattle, losing the MI5 agents in the midst of the relocation.
A police officer in black called out, “move it!  Move it!”

Robin Hood called out, “they are not really leading us to safety…tha are just rearranging us for an invasion!”

The police officer called out, “who said that?!”

Robin Hood showed himself, taking out the ID badge he swiped.  He pointed out, “if it is this easy to snatch summat, security must really be low.”  

Murmurs echoed across the crowd Robin Hood was with.  

The police officer went on, “MI5 has everything under control…I assure you!  Someone apprehend this troublemaker!”  But the crowd didn’t listen.  Instead, they created a mob scene…much to Robin Hood’s bittersweet joy.  Police officers were knocked down by the very people they were trying to protect.  One of them shouted, “in the name of Queen Anne herself, I…!”

He or she never got to finish the sentence.  Someone in the mob shouted, “you really dunno what you are doing!”

Another person in the mob called out, “there will be no invasion on our watch!”  The mob just kept growing across modern England, as the voices of the people spread from city to city.  More and more police officers were down for the count, completely taken by surprise at this turn of events.
Someone in the crowd with short brownish black hair asked, “who are you?”

Robin Hood figured in the spirit of things, “Robin Hood.  You?”

The stranger concluded, “Will.  Will Scarlet.”  Robin Hood motioned Will to move away from the mob, against a random reddish brown bricked building.  

He asked, “how far are you willing to go to defend England from spiky guests and their cold actions?”
Will concluded, “with my life, mate.”

Robin Hood figured, “then let us gather as many people as we can.  We will need all the help we can get for our cause.”  Robin Hood and Will ran to catch up with the thinning out mob.  They managed to find a group of ten people among the busy city streets of England.

Robin Hood called out, “listen up, good people…for I have news you good people deserve to hear!”  Liking the sound of Robin Hood’s words, the group turned around to face Robin Hood and listened.  Some were girls, some were boys.  They were mostly of varying age and hair.  
Robin Hood continued, “recently, a spiky former prince named John has captured the Royal Family.”

One member of the group asked, “what about MI5?”

Robin Hood pointed out, “I have a feeling that MI5 is in some way compromised by John’s traitorous followers.  Who knows how many he has now…or tomorrow?  The point is…that someone has to save the Royal Family and put a stop to John’s plans.”

Another group member challenged, “and just how are you going to do that?”

Robin Hood confidently pointed out, “is security low, as we ourselves pointed out?”

A third group member deduced, “but…London is a long way off from here.”

Will added, “but they may not even be in London anymore.  We will need more information before we rescue the Royal Family.”

The second group member asked, “so what are we supposed to do now?”

Robin Hood concluded, “to gather as many loyal subjects to England’s true spirit as you can…and as much information as humanely possible under these conditions.  We will meet up at the nearest closed library and start coming up with plans to stop that tyrant John for good.  How does that sound?”  The group and Will cheered Robin Hood on for a while.  They then split up, and went on their way to find as many followers as they could.
Meanwhile, Guy was putting out the fire with a fire extinguisher.  Guy muttered coldly, “Robin…Hood…will pay.  See if this guy has uploaded anything from that computer.”

One of the other two agents pointed out, “but Guy, the computer is wrecked.”

Guy fake sighed, “then I guess he succeeded.  But, we will find him.  Oh yes…we will suss him out.”  He propped the fire extinguisher against a wall as he said this.

Part 2:  The People’s Choice

A couple of people were walking on the streets of England.  Brown bricked houses surrounded the random couple.  One of them had short brown hair.  One of them had long black hair.  The one with short brown hair was saying, “does this relocation not strike you as strange…love?”
The one with long black hair concluded, “yes darling…it is quite strange.  If I did not know any better, I would say that even MI5 does not really know what it is doing.”  Little did the couple know that someone in a black coat was tailing them.

The one with short brown hair sighed, “I do not know Miranda…I mean, what if MI5 is dealing with a threat of national security?”

Miranda pointed out, “Donaghan, if it was that much of a threat, we would be evacuated away from…England.”

Donaghan checked, “what is it?”

Miranda figured, “I thought I saw someone.”

Donaghan figured, “it could very well be dangerous times for England.  Maybe the Metropolitan Police could assure us of…some comfort.  Miranda?  Miranda!”  He was mainly facing straight ahead, until he realized that something happened to Miranda.  

The figure with the black coat had put Miranda in a choking hold.  He or she was dragging her into a nearby black car, with coughing Miranda trying to kick him off unsuccessfully.  Miranda gasped for air as the figure laid her across two red backseats and buckled her in with both seat straps.  Miranda called out, “what do you want?!  Shag?!”  The shady figure climbed over the front red seats to get to the wheel of the car. 
The figure laughed, “nowt of the sort.”  He had a mostly bald head with gray side hair.  The figure drove away from the sidewalk and to another street.  He continued, “you see, you are going to be tied up tight.”
Miranda urged angrily, “and what did I do to deserve this, you bugger?!”

The figure concluded, “let me just say that King John does not take kindly to insults.”

Miranda protested, “well, sorry…but I did not mean to insult…!”

The figure muttered, “excuses, excuses.  Any potential threat to King John is a threat.”

Miranda gasped, “but…that is spiky!”

The figure concluded coldly, “so can be someone like Robin Hood.”
Miranda wondered, “who is he?”

The figure figured with a chuckle, “why not?  You are dead to me anyway.  He organized a mob riot out of about twenty percent of the population while the Metropolitan Police tried to carry out King John’s orders.”

Miranda asked in confusion, “but why would they have people relocate across…?”

The figure sighed, “I have said too much already…not that you will need it anyway.”

Miranda figured, “then Robin Hood will stop you.”

The figure chuckled, “him and what army?  No one flopping about in England has any idea what is really going on…and Robin Hood is as good as dead at the hands of agent Guy.”

Miranda stubbornly said, “you will see…you will see.”

The figure muttered, “I should stop talking to the prisoners…but it is a jolly past time to me.”

Miranda muttered, “some Sheriff.”

Meanwhile, in a library in England…
Side windows were in between bookshelves full of old books.  A glass railing made up the barriers between the open rectangle shaped second floor’s opening.  Wood made up everything else, including the doors with little glass windows.  Green padded chairs surrounded several tables on the first floor.  Several laptop computers were on each table, and around each table was Robin Hood’s followers.  The library hasn’t opened yet, and one of his followers was the librarian.  Therefore, access was granted to Robin Hood.
At this point, Robin Hood had twenty five or so followers on his side.  And they had apparently stolen green clothes from the nearest clothing stores to wear instead of their regular clothes.  Leaving nearly everything behind at their homes was a test of character, suggested by Will Scarlett to Robin Hood.  Some did it, but many of the hundreds that Robin Hood and his Merry Men had talked to over the course of a couple of weeks decided not to give up their civil lives to thievery…not if they could help it.  

Robin Hood was saying, “ok.  We have been losing followers left and right, and still no answers.”
A guy with medium brown hair challenged, “we have been barely surviving enough as it is.  Police keep coming after us, just because we decided not to relocate.”  

Robin Hood sighed, “no little John…it is not that simple.  We would have heard a horn sound on our cell phones if that were to happen.  It is like someone is hunting us down…as though we were sitting ducks.”

A woman with long blond hair added, “and it has not been just us.  Hundreds of people are disappearing because of the Metropolitan Police.  What if…we are next?”

Little John concluded, “come on, Betriss!  That will not happen to us.  Right, Robin?”

Robin Hood concluded, “I am thinking.”

A guy with short brownish black hair sighed, “well, could you maybe think faster?  When I joined the Merry Men, I thought we were actually going to make a difference…for the Royal Family’s sake.  Now though, I am not so sure.”

Robin Hood sighed, “look, George.  I know this has been a tough time for England…especially since we are not sure what is going on anymore with King John’s orders.  But, the point is…that we are going to change that today.”

Betriss wondered, “how, mate?”

Little John realized, “you have a plan, don’t you?”

Robin Hood concluded, “unless someone else has got a better one, I say we snatch a police cell phone to find out what is going on.”
George figured, “I do.”  Everyone else turned to him.

Will Scarlett suggested, “then let us hear it.”

George concluded, “we can snatch a police station.”

Betriss turned to him, “that sounds…bonkers.  We cannit even put a hand on a police officer without being chased across England.”

George figured, “we can do it…we just need a distraction.”

Robin Hood wondered, “why are you looking at me?”

George figured, “because you are the perfect distraction.  You are the main reason why the Metropolitan Police and MI5 are searching across England for hundreds of British citizens.”
Betriss pointed out, “I thought they were the same.”

Will figured, “not exactly.”

Robin Hood concluded, “why don’t you do it, George?  After all, you may be just as infamous as I am.”

George realized, “just because I have been identified by the Metropolitan Police as having helped start that riot?”  Robin Hood nodded.  

Betriss added, “well then, love…maybe you should be the distraction.”

George chuckled, “maybe.”

A few hours later, at a police station…

This police station had white painted walls and columns worth of glass windows.  Inside this police station were wooden desks with computer monitors, and blue padded chairs with police officers on them.  One of the police officers in blue got a static sound coming from his or her walkie talkie.  The officer asked, “what is it, bab?”
Another officer reported from inside a police car nearby, “we have got a hijacker in the area, and we need some assistance!”

The first officer concluded with a sigh, “let’s get to it.  Probably the tenth one this morning.”  
The second officer pointed out, “it’s more than that…it’s one of the people that started the riot.”  Several other officers got up from their seats to get into their yellow and blue taped police cars.  One of the police cars was already driving away from the police station, when several other police cars with police officers in them pursued it.  Inside the then being pursued police car was a smashed window, George, and three other members of the Merry Men.
Sirens sounded as several police cars chased after George Greene’s car.  Cars and bicycles tried to get out of the way, but it was hard for both car and bicycle alike.  Some cars honked their horns in response to being accidentally smashed into, but the police were focused on pursuing George.  
Meanwhile, Robin Hood, Will Scarlett, Little John, and Betriss on bicycles charged through the glass windows of the police station.  They tumbled out of the way of several electroshock weapons as they got to their feet.  These weapons were called tasers, which were each capable of shooting two small conductive darts by compressed wire and small compressed nitrogen charges.

Several police officers were still in the police station, who were shooting at Robin Hood and his friends.  The bicycles crashed into several of the desks as papers flew off the same desks.  Robin Hood leaped over several taser lines, spinning in the air as he pushed off of the wall.  Robin Hood propped himself up with his hands while spin kicking into two police officers.  They went down like sitting ducks.  
Betriss side tumbled out of the way of the taser lines, then slightly pulled on them to get them somewhat tangled up.  Electricity surged across two police officers as they became frozen in movement like statues.  They gasped in surprise as they realized it was too late to stop their own tasers being used against them.  

Will Scarlett and Little John kicked and punched the few police officers that were left, with their backs to each other.  One of the police officers fell to the ground knocked out, but one of the remaining police officers tasered Will Scarlett into a statue.  This police officer said coldly, “under King John’s orders, you are coming with us.”  Before the remaining police officers could react though, Robin Hood and Betriss kicked them from behind to knock them out. 

Will sighed, “thanks mates…but when can I move again?”

Little John figured, “I do not know…but at least enough time to tie up these frozen officers.”  He and Betriss got to work on tying up the two still officers’ legs together with their own taser lines, while Robin Hood looked through an open email program on a nearby computer. 

Robin Hood muttered, “what…have you been up to?”
After a while, Robin Hood had finished looking through the disturbing news that was exchanged over email.  George Greene and the three Merry Men with him had returned with bicycles of their own.  George concluded, “we lost the Metropolitan Police near a school, but they could be coming back anytime.  What’s wrong?  That chase was smashing!”

Will muttered uneasily, “hello…what about me?  I am still kind of stuck here!”

Betriss explained, “there was a reason why King John relocated people across England:  To separate the rich from the middle class and the lower class.”

George realized, “the rich from the poor?  This is starting to sound like summat out of the pages of Robin Hood.”

Robin Hood sighed, “I know.  Where else do you think I got the codenames from?”

Little John concluded, “he was an inspiration to you, was he not?”

Robin Hood figured, “yes, mate…he is what inspired me to seek truth and justice.  But…that isn’t important right now.  What is important is that we now know of an agent of MI5 codenamed the Sheriff.”

George wondered, “why?  What does he do?”

Betriss pointed out, “the Sheriff, with help from the rest of the Metropolitan Police, seeks out people that question or challenge King John’s actions.”

George realized, “that is…thought crime.”

Robin Hood pointed out, “now you see what we are up against?”

George wondered, “but what can we do about it?”

Little John concluded, “according to these emails, the people being rounded up by the Sheriff are appearing in prisons for a short time…then never heard from again.”

Betriss realized, “which means that even if the police wanted to stop it, King John’s people have already gotten enough people to have the upper hand.”

Little John commented, “it’s as though he is actually a modern version of King John.”
Robin Hood sighed, “and he apparently has had a lot of time on his hands.”

Will sighed with relief, “good…I can move again.”  The tied up police officers struggled, but it didn’t do much good.

Robin Hood figured, “good for you.  I take it you have heard of what is happening?”

Will sighed, “yes, and it isn’t cricket at all.”

Robin Hood concluded, “so what are we standing around here for?  We have got innocents to save.”  And with that, he and his Merry Men got back onto their bicycles to ride them out of the police station.

A few hours later, at a local prison…

This prison had a few pairs of overlapping fenced staircases sticking out of fenced but viewable halls.  The halls together made an L shape.  Yellow dominated the color scheme.  Typical house like windows were scattered across the prison cells and halls.

The officers in black clothes were all under the orders of the Sheriff, who was the figure in the black coat with Miranda from earlier.  Some wanted to follow, some didn’t…and King John’s followers were ready to turn on the other officers at any time.  Some prisoners actually bought their freedom with money, unknown to the Sheriff.  The prisoners though were very well accommodated, with quality food, games, and media in their casually styled cells.  After all, this place was classified as a open prison.

Little did the prisoners know what the Sheriff was doing to them…one by one.  One by one, they were shot by the Sheriff’s old fashioned black pistol.  And each time, a MI5 agent was sent to escort the body’s remains to a white garbage truck outside.  
Out there was an electric fence, which was overloaded thanks to a couple of tasers electrocuting it.  Little John and George Greene had done this outside, buying Robin Hood, Will Scarlett, and Betriss enough time to scale the wall with their bare hands.  Two MI5 agents in black saw this, and started firing black pistols at them.
Robin Hood, Will Scarlett, and Betriss ducked behind the garbage truck.  Betriss wondered, “now what?”

Guy chuckled, “Robin Hood…it has been too long, mate.  After all, there is a heavy price on your head.”

Robin Hood muttered, “you are no mate of mine.”

The Sheriff muttered, “I should have known you would try some rescue…but nowt can save you now.”  Guy and the Sheriff came around the other side of the truck, with Guy climbing on top of the truck to jump down on top of Robin Hood.  

Robin Hood flipped into the air to kick Guy in midair, but Guy twisted in the air to avoid it as he shot at Robin Hood.  Betriss dodged several bullets by tumbling across the grassland surrounding the prison.  Will punched Guy from below, knocking him against a rear view mirror sticking out of the garbage truck.  The rear view mirror shattered to pieces as Guy groaned in pain.  Robin Hood was able to dodge the bullet, but not the ground.
Robin Hood groaned as his body made contact with the grassland.  He uneasily got up, a little shaken from the experience.  Guy aimed his gun at Robin Hood, grinning evilly as he did so.  He muttered, “so long…Robin Hood.”  Guy fired.  Will charged at Guy to try to tackle him, but instead got hit by the bullet in the chest.  Will skidded across the ground, coughing violently.  

Before the Sheriff could aim his gun at Robin Hood, Betriss tackled him from behind.  The Sheriff’s gun went flying across the grassland.  The Sheriff simply swung Betriss off his person with his bare thug like hands, knocking her onto the ground.  Betriss groaned with pain.  

Guy was about to fire again, when Robin Hood angrily knocked the gun out of Guy’s hands.  He then wrestled with Guy against the garbage truck, their fists exchanging blows with growing hatred of one another.  The police officers suddenly came onto the scene, noticing becoming unconscious Will and the rest of what was happening.
One of the police officers called out, “on the ground…now!”  

The Sheriff insisted, “everything is under control!  Get back to the cells.”  Some of the police officers nodded, some of them grinned evilly.  All of them headed back into the prison through a pair of yellow non-windowed doors.   Second thoughts didn’t matter in this case.  Later, perhaps…but not now.  

Robin Hood kicked Guy off, sending him to unconsciousness against the garbage truck.  The Sheriff fired at teary eyed Robin Hood, but he tumbled onto the garbage truck in the nick of time.  He muttered, “I have come too far to get nicked now!”  
Betriss gasped in teary eyes, “Will!”  The Sheriff was about to deliver the final blow to Betriss, when Robin Hood jumped on top of him to tackle him.  The Sheriff missed.  A dent formed in the electric fence, where the bullet hit instead of Betriss.  Robin Hood called out, “go!”

Betriss rushed over to Guy’s unconscious body to grab his skeleton key.  Betriss muttered, “your sacrifice will not be in vain.”  She then hurried to the prison doors, while Robin Hood was kicked to the ground by the Sheriff.  Robin Hood coughed violently, but swung punched into the Sheriff to knock him out with a final blow.  Robin Hood rushed over to join Betriss’s efforts to free the wrongfully imprisoned, after struggling to get up from the ground.
Robin Hood and Betriss checked to see if the coast was clear.  Suddenly, a police officer pulled out a badge.  He said, “you are under arrest, officer.”  
A second police officer chuckled, “oh yeah?  You would be tied up tight before you can lay a hand on me.”  

The first officer concluded, “I am not bonkers!”  The second officer surprise punched the first officer, knocking him against the floor before a surprised patrol.  Some of them ran over to protect the second officer, while some of them ran over to protect the first officer.  Fighting broke out among the officers, with taser fire and an exchange of fists.  The distraction was good enough for Robin Hood and Betriss to use the skeleton key on each occupied prison cell.  Betriss commented, “George is doing a good job, isn’t he?”

Robin Hood figured, “right now, I am concentrating on freeing the prisoners.”

Miranda said, “ta, mate.”

Robin Hood added, “you are welcome.”  One by one, the prisoners fled to freedom.  
Donaghan added, “ta ta, whoever you are.”

Robin Hood pointed out, “my name is Robin Hood.”

Donaghan figured, “ta then…Robin Hood.”  He and Miranda happily left the cells.  In one of the cells was a formally dressed man in black and white clothing, with short black hair.  

The man gasped, “Robin Hood…it’s such a jolly time, now that you are here.  I have been praying for your arrival for days.”

Robin Hood slightly chuckled, “Tuck…keeping the faith, I see.”

Tuck added, “what better faith is there then a greater good?”

Betriss figured, “indeed.”

Robin Hood urged, “let’s finish off these guards, so that George can get out of here.”  Robin Hood, priest Tuck, and Betriss jumped on top of some police officers from above, knocking them out as a result.

George in his police officer disguise sighed with relief, “about time you got here.”

Betriss wondered, “are you hurt?”

George figured with a smile, “nowt some loving care can’t fix.”  He had a few bruises and scrapes, but was otherwise fine.
Robin Hood insisted, “let’s get out of here.  The sooner, the better.”

George sighed, “it was a shame to have lost Will.”

Robin Hood sighed, “yeah.”

Betriss pointed out, “we will have time to grieve later.  Right now, we have got to get out of here before more police arrive.”

Tuck concluded, “quite right.”

Robin Hood suggested, “then what are we waiting for?  Let’s go.”  Robin Hood, Tuck, Betriss, and George ran past several unconscious bodies of police officers.  They then left through the front doors, where the freed people were cheering Robin Hood’s name.

A while later…

The Sheriff and Guy awoke, seeing that more police have arrived.  One of the officers asked, “what happened?”

Guy muttered angrily, “Robin Hood happened.”

The Sheriff urged just as angrily, “we will get him…we have got to.”

Part 3:  Shades of Richness

Down the streets of England, was a brown bricked building.  It was much more than just an apartment building…for it was normally a crucial part of England’s welfare system.  Two men behind a desk were checking over papers, when a figure in a black coat came barging in through the open door…with help from a skeleton key.  

Bunk beds with black metal lining and blue sleeping bags covered the large room behind the desk, and that was beyond a locked brown door.  A cafeteria was to the right of the desk, with white picnic styled tables and a lot of poor people eating food.  One of the men at the desk had medium blond hair.  The other man at the desk had short brown hair.
The figure muttered to the man with short brown hair, “Corin…you are under arrest.”  The figure showed them a silver MI5 badge.
Corin gasped, “under what charge?!”

The MI5 agent concluded, “for letting the weak prosper.  King John’s orders.”

The man with medium blond hair concluded, “isn’t he a former…?”
The MI5 agent muttered, “bugger!  I have said too much already.  And if you shout this out to your poor dopes, no one in here will be alive to tell it.  Search the desk for evidence!”  Metropolitan police came into the homeless shelter with tasers in hand.  They were half corrupt and half intimidated at this point.  England had turned into an authoritarianistic monarchy in a matter of six weeks.

Metropolitan police officers pushed Corin and the other man aside, intimidated beyond belief.  The MI5 agent used his or her skeleton key on the desk, allowing himself or herself to search through paper after paper.  The MI5 agent instructed, “taser them.”  The police officers obeyed, either feeling they have no choice or feeling too much glee from doing so.  Corin was about to shout, with his second thoughts of fear out the window.  He never got the chance, as he and his assistant fell to the ground.  They couldn’t move…not even their mouths.  The tasers had struck.  

The MI5 agent concluded with a chuckle, “the Sheriff will be pleased to have more guests to take care of.”  As Corin and his friend were escorted out of the building by the police, Guy was standing next to the open doorway.
Guy figured deviously, “no…I have a better idea.  Keep them alive…just long enough for Robin Hood to fall.”

A while later, in Buckingham Palace…

King John, with a uniform of red and yellow on, was in the throne room.  He had medium brown hair, and was sitting on one of the red thrones.  By his side was a woman with long blackish brown hair and a black gown that almost matched.  She was sitting in the throne to King John’s left.  White and gold colored pillars of marble and red wallpaper made up most of the throne room.
King John wondered, “what is wrong, love?  We have government money that we can spend for a good long time.  And with my people in MI5, MI6, the House of Lords, and the Metropolitan Police, no one can say no to us.”
Marian sighed, “perhaps it isn’t enough.”

King John muttered, “I gave you the world, Marian…and this is how you repay me?!”

Marian sighed again, “sorry...I feel quite tired.  I have not been getting much sleep lately.”

King John figured, “want someone to escort you to your chambers?”

Marian figured, “that will not be necessary, darling.  I will find my own way there.”  She walked out of the throne room and towards the staircase from earlier.  Then Guy, walking down the stairs, noticed Marian.
Guy called out, “Mrs. Marian…what a jolly time this is!  Robin Hood is about to get nicked, and order will be restored to England following his example.”

Marian urged sarcastically, “glad to hear it.  Now if you do not mind, I should be getting to bed.”

Guy figured, “up late again, are we now?”

Marian challenged, “you dare question the wife of King John?”

Guy sighed, “knowing you and your history with the Lords Temporal, you are probably thinking you do not deserve this kind of power.”

Marian sighed, “well, I suppose not.  After all, John is the brains…and I am just a pretty picture to hang on his wall.”

Guy challenged, “then why don’t you dump him?  Being married to a member of Military Intelligence could be…rewarding.”

Marian figured, “tempting, but John will not even let me out on the palace grounds without an escort.”

Guy suggested, “do you trust me?”

Marian concluded with a yawn, “you gave me a lot to think about, hun…but right now, I could use some sleep.”

Guy figured, “as you wish, love.  By the way, did you see a missing suit of armor?”  
Marian uneasily said, “no, I have not.”  She covered her expression with another yawn.  Marian walked past Guy, and up the stairs.  She walked down another hall with some nice paintings and chandeliers, and into her fancy bedroom.  

It had a purple sheeted bed close to the center of the room.  The big circular room had a yellow and blue color scheme.  A big and completely windowed double door led to a balcony overlooking the palace grounds, with big red curtains hanging over it.  Marian sighed with relief, “I thought Guy would never leave.”  
She took out of a yellow closet a blackish gold medieval suit of armor…hiding behind some piles of folded clothes.  It was complete with a helmet to protect the head, a visor to protect the face, and worn metal plates all over.  Marian carefully put the armor on, piece by piece.  She had locked her bedroom door, and only Marian had the key to it.  She had first placed pillows across the bed and covered them up with the sheets, then started putting on the armor.
After a while of putting on the armor of a knight from long ago, Marian made her way onto the open white balcony.  She muttered, “here goes nowt.”  Marian pulled out a concealed rope from the backside plating of the armor.  Thankfully, due to how worn out and decayed the armor was, Marian could move fairly well in this armor.  The colors of the armor were given a paint job recently to hide how worn out it really was from England’s own subjects.
Marian straightened out the rope, and tied it around the balcony’s railing.  She then, when the coast was clear, climbed down to the palace grounds below.  

Marian hid most of the rope in the shadow of a partial pillar, which was sticking out of Buckingham Palace’s pale brown and dark brown color scheme.  The other half of the rope was taped to the wall by some clear tape, which was tucked away in one of the gauntlets that made up part of Marian’s armor.

Marian ran across the large garden of grass and trees that made up the palace grounds, making sure not to be seen by the uniformed royal guard.  She hid behind a tree, watching for someone to come out of Buckingham Palace.  Marian figured, “when that trap goes off, I will be there to help Robin Hood escape.  It would not be the first time that I had a jolly time outside of the law.  So, where are you now…Guy?”

Relatively earlier…

Soon after Guy had gotten to the first floor, King John appeared behind him.
King John muttered, “if I ever hear you propose to my wife again, I will…!”

Guy challenged, “you will what?  Kill me?  I am an invaluable member of your forces.  Without me, you cannit rule England…let alone take it over.”

King John stared coldly at him as he said, “the Sheriff could easily take over your duties.  And I could make your death look like an accident…if you are not careful.”

Guy gulped, “it will not happen again, mate.”

King John figured, “good.”  He then left Guy to think over what just happened.

Guy muttered as loud as a whisper, “you do not know what I am really capable of!  I will have Marian as my own…as soon as Robin Hood is tied up tight.” 

Meanwhile…

Robin Hood and his Merry Men were back in the library from earlier…and a certain man with medium blond hair was with them.  Robin Hood realized, “so Max…you alone escaped from MI5’s custody?”
Max concluded uneasily, “yes.”

Betriss concluded, “summat…doesn’t feel right.”

George figured, “this could be a trap, Robin.”
Max exclaimed, “but…what about my mate Corin?!  He could be killed!”

Robin Hood sighed, “I am open to suggestions.”

Betriss wondered in concern, “where are they holding Corin captive?”

Max concluded, “why…at a garden.  I do not remember who it belongs to or what it is called, but it belongs to one of those rich fellows.”
Robin Hood figured, “sounds too much like a trap from tyrant John.  However, we cannit let innocent people like Corin get hurt by his actions.  What we need is an edge.”

Tuck concluded, “what about me?  I have some skill in taekwondo, and I have never come face to face with agent Guy.”

Robin Hood deduced, “then it is settled.  Tuck, Betriss, Little John, and I will go to this garden.

George wondered, “and what do I do?” 

Robin Hood deduced, “you will stay with the other Merry Men…in case Guy finds you somehow.”

George concluded, “then we will take a walking tour around the nearest conservation land.”
Betriss figured, “sounds good.  It would be hard for MI5 to sneak up on you there.”

Little John added, “especially since we are freeing people from open prisons on a regular basis.”

Tuck sighed, “if only there was an easier way.”

Betriss realized uneasily, “oh, right.  Ever since the first time we rescued people from prison…”

Robin Hood sighed, “the Merry Men have become two gangs instead of one.”  He and Betriss were still sad about losing Will by Guy’s hand.
Tuck added, “isn’t there a guy codenamed Much in the other Merry Men gang?”

George interrupted, “anyway…are we in agreement?”

Robin Hood concluded, “let’s do this.”

Hours later, in a garden…

This garden mostly had trimmed green grass, quite a number of bushes, and some scattered trees on its grounds.  A river ran through the garden, right down the middle.  Overlooking this river was a curved gray bricked bridge, which was built over the river.  Stone brick styled paths circled around the bushes and trees.  The river flowed around half of a pale brown bricked mansion.  

Corin was handcuffed to a tree in a sitting position, with a blindfold over his eyes and his back to the tree.  Guy and two MI5 agents were standing over Corin.  Guy muttered, “knowing Robin Hood, he will show up.”  Seconds later, someone in a green sweatshirt started walking across the bridge.  
A shot then sounded.  The figure fell down in response.  Guy rushed over to the figure’s side, taking out his pistol as he did so.  Several more shots sounded off across the bridge, but Guy ducked to avoid them.  The two miscellaneous MI5 agents fired in the direction of the shooting, but missed.  A figure in green clothes ran between the trees as the shots kept being exchanged.  No one was getting hurt though.  Guy wondered, “you hurt?!”

Tuck in his green sweatshirt responded, “on the contrary.”  Tuck with a crowbar in hand slammed into Guy before he could fire at him, knocking him off the bridge and into the river.  Tuck chuckled as he charged at the other two agents, who were about to fire from their pistols.  Robin Hood and Betriss knocked them out from behind with their fists before they could fire at someone. 
The guns harmlessly went off on the ground as they landed there.  Little John came out from behind a tree, somewhat exhausted from all the running he did.  Little John chuckled, “we sure showed them…huh Robin?”

Robin Hood muttered, “that was too…easy.”  As Tuck was using the crowbar to pry the handcuffs off of Corin, a bunch of figures with pistols emerged from the river.  They also had scuba diving equipment on.  These figures were waiting for Robin Hood to try to free the captive.

Corin cried out, “what the…?!”

Robin Hood called out, “get down!”  Tuck ducked as many bullets went flying towards them.  Tuck hastily crawled behind the same few trees that Robin Hood, Betriss, and Little John were ducking behind.  Guy struggled to his feet in the river.  The bullets stopped being fired.

Guy called out, “if you know what is good for you Robin Hood…you will surrender the secrets of your little men to me!”

Robin Hood called back, “why?!”

Guy figured with a chuckle, “I love this.  Or I kill you all…including Corin!”

Robin Hood challenged, “and if I do?!”

Guy concluded, “then I will spare your life…and Corin’s.”

Betriss asked, “you are not seriously thinking of…?!”

Robin Hood sighed, “no.  But, I thought Guy would hold my team hostage to get to me…not me.”
Tuck sighed, “so…this is it?”

Robin Hood called out, “I would rather die than let the rest of my team get hurt!”

Guy muttered, “so…be it.  Fire!”  Robin Hood with a stolen police pistol, Tuck with his crowbar, Betriss with a stolen police pistol, and Little John with a stolen police taser prepared for battle.  Ten or so MI5 agents came charging between the trees, firing bullets at them.  Bullets were exchanged.  Agents’ pistols exploded as bullets were fired into them, with some agents’ hands getting second degree burns as they dropped their guns.  

Robin Hood swung off of a tree, and into Guy with a kick to the side.  Guy and Robin Hood tumbled back to their feet.  Guy was about to fire his pistol faster than Robin Hood, when a certain figure in black and gold painted armor knocked Guy off of his feet.  Guy groaned in pain from being punched by metal as his gun fell from his hand.  Robin Hood delivered the final blow to knock him out with a fist to his head.
While Robin Hood was busy with Guy…

Tuck and Little John took out some of the MI5 agents with their weapons, but they were soon knocked to the ground by several MI5 agents and their extensive training.  Betriss was doing well with taking out the MI5 agents’ guns while running away from incoming bullets, until one of the MI5 agents shot her in the hand.  Betriss dropped her gun, and was held down by three MI5 agents.

Then, the armored figure rammed herself into two of those three MI5 agents.  They were knocked unconscious by the surprise attack.  Betriss broke free to knock out the MI5 agent that was closest to her with her fist, then got up to her feet.

One of the agents called out, “do not move…or we shoot!”  Tuck and Little John were at gunpoint, facing seven guns from seven conscious MI5 agents.  Betriss with her wounded hand and the armored figure froze in position.  Then, Robin Hood leaped off a thick tree branch that he climbed to…to jump kick the seven MI5 agents down like dominoes.

Guns fired, but missed otherwise.  Bullet marks appeared on the nearest trees.  Betriss was clutching her wounded hand. 
Robin Hood figured, “thanks for the assist…but who are you?”
The armored figure concluded, “a friend…from a high place.”

Betriss concluded, “crisp.”  She tore off a part of her clothes to use as a cast around her wounded hand, but first carefully plucked out the bullet as everyone else kept talking.

Little John realized, “you are a fellow, aren’t you?”

Tuck asked, “who are you?”

The armored figure figured, “you can call me…the Black Knight.”

Robin Hood realized, “you helped form the other Merry Men gang, didn’t you?”

The armored figure pointed out, “I am their leader...codenamed the Black Knight.”

Tuck realized, “I should have known.  What brings you here?”

The armored figure pointed out, “well, I found out that Guy had a trap for you…and I thought I could help.”

Robin Hood added, “well, ta.”  Tuck started using his crowbar to slowly tear the handcuffs in half, much to the relief of Corin.
Betriss called out, “oww!”  She had pulled out the bullet, and was now wrapping it in her torn piece of clothing.

Little John wondered, “you all right there, hun?”

Betriss concluded with a trying smile, “nowt a little cast cannit cure.”

Robin Hood figured, “well, ta ta.”

The armored figure checked, “ta ta?”

Little John pointed out, “there is nowt left for us here.”

The armored figure added, “except for a chance to permanently keep people out of prison.”

Robin Hood concluded, “we are listening.”

The armored figure sighed, “since some of the Metropolitan police are letting out prisoners in exchange for government bribes, all we need to do is to collect enough money to pay them off for a more permanent term.  I already discussed this with my Merry Men, and I was going to discuss this arrangement with some of the wealthiest people around.”
Robin Hood checked, “you sure you want to go at this…alone?”

The armored figure figured, “and risk sussing myself out?  No ta!”

Betriss pointed out, “you know, this place probably has bodyguards.”

Robin Hood reasoned, “right.  We should get going.  Will you at least have some of your Merry Men await your return, in case summat goes wrong?”

The armored figure sighed, “fine…if it makes you feel jolly.”  Tuck at this point finally broke off the handcuffs completely off of Corin’s wrists, and took off the cloth blindfold.

Corin muttered uneasily as he got to his feet, “ta.”

Robin Hood figured, “sure.  Ta ta.”

The armored figure said, “ta ta, Robin Hood.”  And with that, Robin Hood’s Merry Men and the armored figure went their separate ways.  Corin went with Robin Hood, relieved to not hear gunshots anymore.  He and everyone else became close to being deaf during those gunshots.

A few hours later…

Marian had climbed back up to her room, gotten out of her armor, and told King John that she was meeting one of her rich friends.  She took some bodyguards in black formal wear with her, but had them stay near the black car she drove.  Marian in her black gown made her way into a white and black cottage styled mansion, where some bodyguards in black formal wear were standing by with pistols at the ready.  The mansion’s rooms mostly had blackish wooden walls, and old fashioned wooden and cushioned furniture.  
One of the bodyguards in the mansion asked, “who goes there?!”
Marian insisted, “I am Marian…a friend of Jennifer Stevens.”

Another bodyguard checked, “Marian Fitzwalter, is it?  Any relation…to Robin Hood?”

Marian chuckled, “that is just a legend…being copied by a pretender that calls himself Robin Hood.”

The first bodyguard figured, “how do you know it is a him?”
Marian pointed out without a sign of lying, “an assumption…since Robin Hood in the legend was male.”

The second bodyguard concluded, “Jennifer is up in her room.”

Marian concluded, “ta, gentlemen.”  She made her way up the grayish stairs, and knocked on a wooden door.

A voice suggested, “come in.  The door isn’t locked.”  Marian opened the door to see a white and black church styled room.  Some pictures of priests and England churches were scattered across the white walls.  Laying on the white bed was a woman with shoulder length brown hair and a white gown.  
Marian asked casually, “Jennifer…how are you?”

Jennifer sighed, “my famous husband has not come back yet.  If only he was not late all the time…I could enjoy myself.”

Marian pointed out, “being part of the Lords Spiritual is not easy either.”
Jennifer figured, “I know…it would just be nice once in a while.”

Marian suggested, “yeah…but I did not come just to see you.  It is important.”

Jennifer wondered, “what is it?”

Marian sighed, “how can I put this in words you will understand?”

Jennifer challenged, “try me.”

Marian deduced in a whisper, “I need a donation…for a charity.”
Jennifer gasped in a harsh whisper, “but…what if one of us gets nicked?!”

Marian insisted, “it’s for a poor friend of mine…who was at a homeless shelter.  Besides, people like us can buy our way out.”
Jennifer pointed out, “true that…but didn’t you hear?  Homeless shelters and charities have been outlawed by the government.”
Marian sighed, “I know…but for the sake of my friend, can you?”

Jennifer figured, “sure…why not?  A mate of yours is a mate of mine.”
Marian sighed with relief, “ta, Jennifer.”

A while later, in another mansion…

Marian asked a rich CEO with medium black hair named Anthony Dent, “I know…but for the sake of my friend, can you?”

Anthony concluded, “I would be honored.”

Marian concluded, “ta, Anthony.”

A while later, in a fancy garden in the back of another mansion…

Marian asked a rich author with long dark blond hair named Camilla Prescott, “so…does that mean you can?”

Camilla figured, “for a mate in need, owt.”

A while later, on a movie set…

Marian was talking to a rich actor with medium brown hair named Kyle Harkiss, “that is exactly what it is.  So…are you in?”

Kyle sighed, “regrettably, love…I cannit.  My contract clearly states that my assets are controlled by my agent…and he wouldn’t be thrilled with the idea.”

Marian sighed, “least I tried.  Ta ta, Kyle.”

Kyle responded, “ta ta, Marian.”

An hour later, on the street at night…

A grey and black bricked church with an L shaped build stood on one side of a busy road, with a parking lot next to it.  Marian’s car got parked there.  Marian got out, with her four bodyguards accompanying her.  They had black pistols at the ready, as a random man with torn clothing and medium black hair came slowly down the sidewalk.  One of the bodyguards urged, “this way, Marian.”

Marian obeyed, figuring that the approaching person was drunk.  She hurried towards the church, while one of the bodyguards fired a warning shot at the figure. 

The figure ran from the scene screaming, “a witch is after me!  A witch!”  Marian suggested, “wait here.  I will not be long.”  The bodyguards obeyed.  They stood around the church patiently.  Two of them got out big umbrellas as rain started pouring down on them.  Thunder sounded.  Lightning flashed.  One of the bodyguards suggested, “I’ll be waiting in the car.”
Another bodyguard figured, “right behind you.”  The other bodyguards followed that bodyguard back into the car.  More thunder, rain, and lightning continued to come down from the sky.
Marian walked into the unlocked door of the church...probably unlocked by one of Marian’s rich friends.  Marian then continued down the red striped, white, and black walled church hall.  Aisles of wooden seats were lined up at every four floor tiles, with two floor tiles between each wooden bench.  The electric lights were on.  An open half domed yellow colored chamber stood in front of the twelve benches, with a red cross on a wall and a pale brown wooden altar inside.  Jennifer was standing between the benches, waiting for Marian. 

Marian guessed with a smile, “I assume there is money in the suitcase?”

 Jennifer pointed out, “actually…I am taking you in.”

Marian chuckled, “good one…Jennifer?!  You mean this isn’t…”

Jennifer muttered, “no joke.  You also know that I know Taekwondo.”  She charged at Marian, who jump flipped backwards onto her feet.  Soon after, Jennifer’s bodyguards and Marian’s bodyguards came through the door…ignoring the lightning and thunder outside.

Marian muttered as the bodyguards came in, “you are not the only one who knows a martial art.”

One of Jennifer’s bodyguards figured, “Marian attacked Jennifer first…so step aside!”  The bodyguard pushed one of Marian’s bodyguards against a wall, giving that bodyguard a dizzy spell.

That same bodyguard muttered, “Jennifer attacked Marian…so move it before you lose it!”  While the bodyguards started exchanging bullets from their guns, Marian jump kicked at Jennifer.  Jennifer grabbed Marian’s leg with her hands, getting ready to hurl her against the floor.  Marian spun kicked with her other leg while pushing off the floor with her hands.  Some bodyguards fell down to unconsciousness on both sides.  
Jennifer fell to the floor.  Marian landed on her feet.  She flip jumped over Jennifer, nearly getting hit by a punch towards the chest.  Marian kicked Jennifer back to the floor as she started to get up, who fell back to the floor in groaning defeat.  

Marian left the scene by jumping up and running up the walls, dodging bullets fired by Jennifer’s bodyguards.  Glass windows shattered to pieces as bullets missed Marian’s body.  Marian landed back on her feet, next to the way out.  One of Marian’s bodyguards called out, “retreat!”

Marian and her remaining two conscious bodyguards ran out of the building.  A car exploded across the street as another bullet missed Marian and hit that car’s gas tank.  Luckily, the fire was put out by the rain.  One of Marian’s bodyguards urged, “this way!”  Her bodyguards didn’t notice how capable Marian is at taking care of herself…and Marian would rather not cast suspicion on her alter ego the Black Knight.
Only one of Jennifer’s bodyguards remained conscious, and he or she ran back inside to check on Jennifer herself.  This bodyguard called out, “you will pay for this, you bugger!”  Not long after, Marian drove away from the church in her black car.

Marian had in her hand…Jennifer’s wallet.  She took it from Jennifer’s groaning body, right before Marian herself ran.  She thought to herself uneasily, “least with some of Jennifer’s money, some of Camilla’s money, some of Anthony’s money, and some of some other rich friends’ money…our cause will mean freedom for all of England.  And Robin Hood would be proud…whoever he really is.”
Part 4:  The Dark Side of England

A yellow and black car was coming down a road.  Trees were scattered alongside the road.  Grass was plentiful around the curving road.  The driver with shoulder length blond hair sighed, “it’s so beautiful…isn’t it, hun?”

The passenger with her with long brown hair concluded, “it is all right.  I myself would prefer shopping to driving.”  

The driver sighed, “Astoria, don’t you have to drive to get to the mall?”  

Astoria figured, “and now, Rosie…you see why I am complaining so much.”
Rosie chuckled, “why…just because you are kind of lazy?”

Astoria figured with a laugh, “maybe.”
Coming up the street was several people on motorcycles, with flashlights in hand and white Shakespearean masks covering their faces.  This gang was being pursued by some Metropolitan police cars, but the Metropolitan police were having a hard time getting past a bunch of people on bicycles.  This gang’s motorcycles had mixed motorcycle parts from different motorcycles as part of their build.  Police sirens blared as the bicycles and the car sped up.

However, the people on motorcycles were already ahead of the car.  One of them nodded to the other.  One of them turned on a flashlight, and then hurled it through the car’s windshield.  Rosie and Astoria screamed as they tried to steer the car away from the flashlight.  Seconds later, the dynamite inside of the flashlight exploded, lighting the car on fire.  Rosie and Astoria unlocked the car and jumped out in time, as the rest of the car was engulfed in flames.  
A few of the people with Shakespearean masks on then took out stolen police pistols, and shot them at Rosie and Astoria.  They fell unconscious as they struggled to get up.  Several bicycles crashed into each other as the car exploded.  Some people on bicycles avoided the explosion, but some of them weren’t as lucky.  Some bicycles were lost in the explosion, and exploded.

The police got out of their cars.  One of them called out, “back away!  This is a crime scene!”  The remaining people conscious moved away from the burning wreckage of the car.  By this time, the motorcycle gang was gone.
Another police officer muttered grimly, “seems like the work of the Crazies.”

A member of MI5 pointed out, “least this time, we have got undeniable proof.”  This member of MI5 showed the police a photo…taken of the motorcycle gang during the chase.  

The first police officer sighed, “now…if only we could identify who they are.”  The police officers backed away as the MI5 member pressed some buttons on the cell phone at hand.
The MI5 member pointed out over a cell phone, “love, we have tried to send operatives in…but tha...”
Someone on the line figured, “then we may have only one person we can turn to:  Call agent Guy…you are off this case.  You know the procedure.”

The MI5 member sighed, “fair enough.  I will let him know.”
A while later, at Robin Hood’s headquarters…
George commented, “visitors aren’t admitted before 9:30…agent Guy.”
Guy chuckled, “you are lucky that I don’t kill Robin Hood and you Merry Men...yet.”  As he spoke, many MI5 agents aimed at the Merry Men within the library, up on the second floor.  

Betriss challenged coldly, “then what do you want?”

Guy sighed, “at this point, I’m going over King John’s head...for a good cause.”

Tuck exclaimed, “after what you did to Will?!  After the many times you tried to stop us…you think that you can just become part of the Merry Men?!”

Guy laughed, “you think that I’d go that low?  No…but I am willing to make you part of my mission.  The Crazies and the Smashers have been a thorn in England’s side for far too long!”

Robin Hood challenged, “and if we refuse?”

Guy figured, “then I’ll have a jolly time killing you all…one by one.”

Little John sighed, “we don’t have much choice, do we?”

Robin Hood figured, “well, at least it is for a good cause.  Those gangs are just bad news.”

Guy added, “and it doesn’t look good for the publicity campaign either.”

George realized, “all this time of King John being in power…the rest of the world has been lied to?!”

Tuck figured, “knowing Guy’s kind, I am not surprised.”

Robin Hood added, “nor am I.  We have just been too busy with things to even bring it up.”  He thought uneasily, “does Guy also know about the government bribes that we gave to the Metropolitan police?”
Guy chuckled, “all this time…you knew?  I am impressed.  If you weren’t an outlaw…”

Robin Hood muttered, “have you even played by King John’s rules?”  Before Guy could respond to that, an explosion sounded from the librarian’s wooden desk.  

Guy muttered, “mate, you will have to do better than…”  More explosions sounded from upstairs and downstairs.  Some of the books and laptops had exploded in flames.  Fire spread throughout the library.  MI5 agents scattered as smoke rose.  They started putting on gas masks, considering the circumstances.  Robin Hood punched surprised Guy in the chest, knocking him back against a wooden aflame table.  Guy though had flameproof clothing, so it didn’t affect him by much.
Robin Hood figured, “I know this won’t make much of a difference, but...”

Guy muttered, “save it!  You’re dead to me.”  He took out his gun as Robin Hood ran for the exit.  Thanks to the smoke though, the incoming bullets weren’t accurate for much.  Guy thought to himself, “bugger!  Just when I thought I could track down those government prison bribes.”  Robin Hood was coughing violently outside as the library’s doors started being engulfed in flames.  Red fire trucks with yellow tape scattered across them arrived on the scene.  More gunshots were heard from within the growing smoke.
Betriss, Little John, priest Tuck, and several other Merry Men had followed Robin Hood out.  Little John urged, “now what?!”  Some unconscious MI5 agents were laying on the floor of the library.
Robin Hood figured, “now…we run!”  MI5 agents were after them, not long after he had stated the obvious.  Robin Hood and his Merry Men ran in between the parking fire trucks, with the MI5 agents on their tail.  Guy was leading the chase.  
Guy called out, “don’t lose him!”  Robin Hood and his Merry Men ran across the street, much to the annoyance of people in cars and bicycles that were passing by.  Car horns honked.  The MI5 agents kept running after them, but they didn’t dare fire on people that weren’t going to be arrested.  They could have been greedy, but they weren’t cold blooded murderers.
Betriss urged, “this way!”  She noticed a green fenced underground subway train entrance, which included a circular blue and red sign.  Robin Hood and his Merry Men hurried past a crowd of people on the underground subway stairs, saying pardon and sorry as they passed.  Robin Hood and his Merry Men just jumped over the fareboxes up ahead.  This was their only obstacle keeping them from outright running to the subway train.  The MI5 agents did the same, still chasing after them.  
The train had already left.  Robin Hood and his Merry Men ran past crowds of people, then pretended they were just coming off the train to blend in with the crowd going back up.  Robin Hood chuckled as he and his Merry Men left the subway station, without a MI5 agent following them.  Robin Hood and his Merry Men were casually walking down the street in partial relief, when they started talking.
Tuck sighed, “that…was close.”

George muttered, “not only that…but we lost our bikes and headquarters in one day.”

Betriss figured, “it is as though someone was trying to kill both parties.”

Little John realized, “you mean one of those gangs could have…?”

Betriss concluded, “yes.”

Tuck wondered, “umm…have you guys seen Wormon?”

Robin Hood muttered, “if there is any jokes about his codename…”

Little John figured, “I guess he could have gotten killed by the fire.”

Robin Hood concluded, “right.  And right now…we should contact the Black Knight.”
An hour or so later…
Robin Hood, the Black Knight, and their Merry Men were in a small pale brown circular shaped house completely suspended by two big trees.  This treehouse also happened to be on the edge of the grounds of Buckingham Palace.  A metal spiral staircase led up to the tree house.  The first floor room doubled as a kitchen and living room, while the second floor room was a large bedroom with plenty of fancy beds in it.
Robin Hood, the Black Knight, Little John, Betriss, priest Tuck, George, short blond haired Much, and the rest of the twenty Merry Men were sitting on the four red couches that made up most of the living room part.  The first floor’s walls were red and gold, with a red carpet covering the floor itself. The four couches were arranged like a rectangle.  A single wooden and glass table stood in the middle of the arrangement.
Much wondered, “not that this isn’t crisp and all…but why are we all meeting here?”
Robin Hood sighed, “there was…trouble.”

The Black Knight wondered in concern, “what kind of trouble?”

Little John pointed out uneasily, “our headquarters was…found out by agent Guy.”

George added, “yeah.”
The Black Knight asked, “how is that…possible?  You sure it wasn’t…?”

Robin Hood muttered, “I don’t dare to think that someone among us has betrayed us like this.  Who could anyone of us trust then?!”

The Black Knight added, “I am just saying that it is possible.  I mean, he isn’t here now.”

Little John pointed out, “he could still have been killed in the fire.”

Much gasped, “fire?!”

Betriss sighed, “someone was trying to wipe out us and MI5…at the same time.”

George figured, “probably either the Smashers…or the Crazies.  They both like to…blow things up.”

Much figured, “but even if we know it is one of those gangs, what can we do about it?  We don’t even know where they will strike next!”

Robin Hood thought out loud, “I have an idea.  If my hunch is right…”  He took out his cell phone, and used it to search for a certain website.  

Betriss wondered, “what are you doing?”

Robin Hood concluded, “don’t worry…I know what I am doing here.  Jolly good!  I found it.”  He put his open cell phone onto the table for the other Merry Men to see.  
Much realized, “the Smashers have their own website?”

Betriss wondered, “how in the world…?!”

Robin Hood figured, “it is a long story.”  The webpage had a big red logo that said Smashers across the top.  The rest of the screen looked like an interactive gray gas grenade, with the red colored options of News, Bios, and Merchandise in the surrounding green gas.  

The Black Knight concluded, “least with this, we can find out where they will strike next.”  Robin Hood used the cell phone buttons to select the News option.  The screen changed to the moving picture of an exploding pale brown bricked school building being crashed into by a red double decker bus.  News bulletin styled things were marked on a white board to the side of the moving picture.
Tuck realized, “according to this, the Smashers’ next target is...the Palace of Westminster.”

The Black Knight added, “but if that is destroyed…”

Robin Hood concluded, “the House of Lords could go down with it…along with any hope for restoring England.”

Tuck figured, “then why don’t we go now?”

Betriss pointed out, “according to this news bulletin, they won’t be there for a few hours.”

Robin Hood realized, “that should give us some time to come up with a counter attack.”

Tuck sighed, “I am going to go upstairs to pray.”

Later, at the Palace of Westminster…

The walls were mostly gray and gold.  A mural with a griffon and a unicorn around a mostly red coat of arms was painted on one of the walls, above a red and gold throne.  Some gold colored chairs were next to the throne.  In this part of the palace’s tall rooms was a chamber with a green diamond colored carpet on the floor.  

Sitting on red cushioned benches was a bunch of priests like Jennifer and Marian, but with white and black colored robes.  Marian thought to herself uneasily, “least I am here to help smashing Robin Hood.  And the open prisons won’t wrongfully imprison people again.”  The House of Lords’ priests did afternoon prayers, including Marian.
After an hour of prayer, something interrupted the afternoon service.  Robin Hood, Marian, and their Merry Men took off their priest disguises in response to a bomb going off.  That is, except for Marian, who was wearing her usual white priest robes.  Under her robes was her armor.  

And before she put back on her helmet from between her feet, Robin Hood got a glimpse of Marian’s face.  He could then imagine them being much more than friends…in a similar way to the way Marian and Robin Hood from long ago did.  At the same time, Robin Hood thought he had recognized the face…but then lost the idea in the chaos that followed.

The sound of gunfire brought Robin Hood to his senses.  A hole was made in the wall, by people with suggestive tattoos and t-shirts on.  Even Claudia was there, leading them towards the chamber.  Fallen police officers were scattered across a nearby hallway.  Some remaining police officers were chasing after the Smashers, but the Smashers just fired several shots from stolen police pistols to take them out easily.
Claudia was ready with a stolen military grenade, when she saw Robin Hood, the rest of the Merry Men, and the discarded priest disguises.  Claudia gasped, “Robin Hood…what are you doing here?!”
Robin Hood pointed out, “I found your illegal website.”

Claudia muttered, “bugger!”  Robin Hood and Claudia drew out their pistols, aiming at each other.  The Black Knight with a stolen police pistol, Betriss with a stolen police pistol, Much with a crowbar, priest Tuck with a crowbar, Little John with a stolen taser, and George with a stolen taser were prepared for battle.

Suddenly, two flashlights rolled under Robin Hood and the Merry Men’s feet.  Betriss and Robin Hood heard the beeping inside of them.  There was dynamite inside of the same flashlights.  George pointed out, “do you hear that?”
Robin Hood called out, “move!”  Robin Hood and Betriss ran out of the way of the exploding flashlights, as fire engulfed the carpet.  The Crazies with their Shakespearean masks on had come into the room by blowing up the door with another of their flashlights.  
One of them with short black hair called out, “get Robin Hood!”
Robin Hood gasped, “Wormon?!”  

Wormon chuckled, “surprised?  I am sure not.”

Much exclaimed, “how could you?!”

Wormon chuckled again, “how could I not?  Things were a bit dull…until I became the Crazies’ leader.”  

Claudia insisted, “can’t we kill them now?!”

Betriss realized, “you teamed up, haven’t you?”

Claudia chuckled, “what can I say?  We have common goals…like blowing up fellow sympathizers.” 

George exclaimed, “just because we don’t kill?!”

Tuck added, “there is a right way to do this…but blowing up a few priests wouldn’t change owt.”

Claudia muttered, “you dopes!  You don’t understand!  Even breaking into this place is considered a sign from God!  This will for sure send my message across England…that fellows have been in power for too long.”

Soon enough, Guy and his team of MI5 agents came charging after the Smashers and the Merry Men with their pistols.  Robin Hood muttered, “not if I can help it.”  And with that, chaos followed.  
The fire spread to the benches.  Robin Hood, Guy, and Claudia exchanged bullets across the room.  Robin Hood tumbled out of the way as Claudia’s pistol was knocked away by a MI5 agent.  Claudia punched out the agent from behind her, knocking the agent to the ground.  Tuck and Much were clubbing gang members left and right…or trying to anyway.  Some gang members fell down by Much and Tuck’s hands, some jumped or tumbled out of the way.  

Betriss was shooting her pistol at MI5 agents’ pistols, blowing some of them up in their hands.  The Black Knight charged through some incoming MI5 agents, knocking them out in the process.  Much and Tuck even took out some incoming MI5 agents with their crowbars.  Little John and George were tasering Crazies like mad, knocking out some of them to the ground in the process by punching and kicking them.  Wormon then shot at Betriss, George, and Little John.  
Little John and George’s tasers exploded, resulting in an electrocuted motionless Little John and a electrocuted motionless George.  Betriss ran out of the way of the incoming bullets.  Wormon chuckled as he aimed his pistol at Little John.  Suddenly, Much whacked Wormon in the chest with his crowbar.  Wormon muttered, “you are next, you bugger!”  He fell to the ground, but he kicked Much backwards with one of his legs in the air. 

Red firefighter motorcycles with yellow tape and firefighters arrived on the scene to put out the fire, despite the shootings going on.  The crouching firefighters had pale brown flameproof coats with yellow tape on.  In their hands were some gray fire extinguishers that they were using to put out the flames.  The Smashers took out more MI5 agents with surprisingly good aim.  The only conscious member of the Crazies was Wormon himself, thanks to the Merry Men and MI5.  However, there was only Guy left conscious out of the MI5 agents.
Much was dizzy as Wormon aimed the pistol at him.  Much tumbled out of the way, and kicked the gun out of his hand.  It fired into the ground instead.  Much and Wormon were wrestling with each other, but Wormon soon beat up Much to unconsciousness.  Robin Hood rushed over to help, but he didn’t get the chance.  Before anyone could stop him, Wormon got up, picked up his gun, and fired at Much.

Robin Hood fired his gun into Wormon’s gun, which caused Wormon’s gun to explode when Wormon tried to fire at Robin Hood.  Wormon clutched his hand as his gun exploded in his hands.  Robin Hood then punched him to unconsciousness in an angry charge, knocking Wormon the traitor to the ground.  

Claudia fired at Guy, who clutched his side as though he never experienced pain before.  Guy ran off like a coward from the room…and out of sight.  He called out, “this isn’t over...Robin Hood!”  

Betriss jump kicked some Smashers to unconsciousness.  The Black Knight punched and kicked several Smashers to the ground.  They were sent to unconsciousness.  Little John and George were still motionless, in shock at what happened with Wormon.  Tuck charged at Claudia, twirling his crowbar around as though it were a round shield against the incoming bullets.  Robin Hood came up from behind Claudia and knocked her out with a single punch.

Betriss figured, “we should get out of here…before reinforcements arrive.”
Robin Hood uneasily said, “clearly.”

Little John wondered, “can I…move now?”

Tuck challenged, “why don’t you try then?”  With a groan, Little John moved.  Not long after, so did George.  The remaining Merry Men ran out of the palace, through the front wooden double doors.  

Robin Hood muttered in tears, “I cannit believe that I…”  The shock of what recently happened fully hit him.

Betriss urged, “go ahead.  We will catch up.”  The unidentified Merry Men acknowledged the gesture and left Betriss, Little John, priest Tuck, George, the Black Knight, and Robin Hood by themselves.  

The Black Knight suggested, “it is ok, Robin Hood.  It is ok.  None of us really expected Wormon to…”

Robin Hood sighed, “I know…but it doesn’t make it better.  Let’s just get going.”

Betriss wondered, “wait.  I hear…guns.”  Robin Hood wiped his tears with his hand.  

A police officer called out, “on the ground…now!”  The Metropolitan police officers that were on bicycles were too busy making arrests on the Smashers and the Crazies to go after the Merry Men...since they were the more dangerous gangs.  The Metropolitan police officers in four police cars were making a circle around the Palace of Westminster.  They got out of their cars with tasers in hand.  There seemed to be no escape.
Little John pointed out, “and music...on a guitar.”  Little John pointed to a guy with short brown hair and a brown guitar in hand.  He was standing on the sidewalk with a torn blue t-shirt on and an open gray can in hand, close by to the Palace of Westminster.  Standing beside him was a woman with long golden brown hair and a torn pink t-shirt on.  

A second police officer muttered, “what are you doing here?  This is a crime scene!”

The mystery woman explained, “we were told by the Lords Temporal themselves that we could practice our act here.”
The first police officer sighed, “then you will just have to practice…elsewhere.  Cheerio.”

The mystery man responded, “cheerio.”  As the mystery couple walked past the police officers, the mystery man whacked the first police officer with his own guitar.  The mystery woman kicked the second police officer into a third police officer, knocking them both to the ground.

Taking advantage of the distraction, Betriss and Robin Hood kicked and punched several incoming police officers to the ground before they could taser anyone.  Little John and George tackled two more police officers with their bare hands, and punched them out.  Tuck whacked several police officers with his crowbar, knocking them out.  The Black Knight punched out and elbowed several more police officers from behind, knocking them to the ground.

The mystery man called out, “quick!  In here!”  With two available police cars at their disposal, Robin Hood, the Black Knight, and their Merry Men got in.  Robin Hood and the mystery man each had their hands on a wheel, using it to steer the Merry Men away from the incoming police cars.  Sirens from the police cars cleared the traffic ahead of them.

The mystery man called out, “get ready to run!”  He then crashed his police car into another police car.  The mystery man lit a match, and hurled it into the police car he was in.  The mystery couple and the Merry Men with them quickly ran from the scene, as the two police cars became engulfed in flames.  The police officers in the other car ran out too.  As they tried to pursue the Merry Men and the mystery couple on foot, the glass windows exploded.  The police officers on reflex ducked, letting the mystery couple and the Merry Men get away.
Robin Hood crashed his police car into the two crashed police cars, causing a chain reaction that would explode all three cars.  He called out, “move!”  Robin Hood, the Black Knight, and their Merry Men ran out of the crashed police car, just when all three exploded in flames.  The officers in the police car moving behind them had to steer out of the way to avoid a collision course, and circled back around to try to catch the Merry Men.  But, it was unsuccessful.

And with that, the mystery couple, Robin Hood, Betriss, the Black Knight, George, Little John, and priest Tuck ran from the Metropolitan police on foot.  As soon as they knew that they weren’t being followed, they regrouped and sat in the midst of a national park.  Grassland made up most of the landscape.  Some rock formations stood out over the grass.  A trail of pavement made up the walkway through the park.
Robin Hood suggested, “we haven’t been formally introduced.  I’m Robin Hood, and…”

The man gasped, “it is Robin Hood…in person!  Everyone across England is talking about you.”

The woman pointed out, “ta for keeping good people like us out of prison.”
The Black Knight concluded, “you are welcome.”

Betriss reasoned, “so you are also a hater of fellow King John?”

The man concluded, “very much so.  Why, I would fight alongside you if I could.”

Robin Hood figured in puzzlement, “you already have.  But usually…we have a test of character.  It seems like you don’t have much to really leave behind though.”

The woman insisted, “we are indeed poor people.  Can’t you tell?”

Robin Hood sighed, “after what we have been through today…no.  Search them.”

The man cried out, “what did we do?!”

Little John pointed out uneasily, “don’t be afraid.  We just want to be sure…nothing more.”  He whispered to Robin Hood, “are you sure?”  Robin Hood nodded.

He figured, “I don’t like it anymore than you do…but if you are going to join the Merry Men, there must be a test of character.”  The mystery man nodded…and the mystery woman reluctantly did so.  Little John and Robin Hood checked the mystery man and woman’s pockets, shirts, and jeans.  They were thorough, but not ones to take advantage of someone helpless.
Little John figured, “she’s telling the truth.”

Robin Hood realized, “so is he.  Your codenames will be Alan-A-Dale and Lorna.”

Alan-A-Dale concluded uneasily, “ta.”

Betriss explained afterwards, “we have already lost two Merry Men because of…a nasty betrayal.”

Lorna sighed, “that is so…sad.”

Tuck commented, “you sure that was…necessary?”

Robin Hood insisted, “did you have a better idea?”

Tuck sighed, “no.”

Robin Hood concluded, “I didn’t think so either.”

The Black Knight added impatiently, “then let’s get going already.”  And with that, Lorna, Alan-A-Dale, Robin Hood, Betriss, the Black Knight, George, Little John, and priest Tuck walked out of the park…with help from the pavement trail.

Lorna asked, “by the way…who is that?”

George urged, “don’t worry…she is a friend of Robin’s.”

Lorna sighed with relief, “oh, good.”  Robin Hood and his companions kept walking.  They lost the Metropolitan police, much to their annoyance.  

Meanwhile, agent Guy was being taken to the nearest hospital by a green and yellow taped ambulance.  He thought, “least the Crazies and the Smashers will be facing court martial.  But, I will get Marian!  I will get Robin Hood...and Robin Hood’s crazies too!”
Part 5:  The Direct Approach

A couple of people were walking into a movie theater.  One of them had shoulder length black hair, the other had medium brown hair.  The movie theater was brown and black bricked in the style of a flattened office building.  A wheelchair accessible ramp was next to some stairs that led into the theater.  Automatic glass doors opened to let in movie viewers.  

Interestingly though, more people were coming back out than the people that were coming in.  Outside was a movie theater styled sign that said what movies were playing, including a teen rated gangster movie called “Playing with Fire” and an R rated drama movie called “Not Today”.  Inside was a red carpeted floor, a pair of dark brown ticket booths, and a few pale yellow pillars.  
The couple that recently came into the theater was at a ticket booth.  The ticket holder was explaining with a sigh, “I am sorry, mate…but that is the price for two tickets.”

The woman with shoulder length black hair muttered with a sigh, “at this rate, I don’t know how I will be able to pay for food.”

The ticket holder urged, “not my problem.  Next!”  

The man with medium brown hair urged, “come on, Cornelia.”  The couple reluctantly left the theater in disappointment.
Meanwhile, Guy and the Sheriff were inside the theater, talking among themselves.  Guy muttered in a whisper, “King John raising the prices on media and food is really separating the poor from the rich.”

The Sheriff figured, “good.  Now if we could just find the officers that were bribed to let prisoners go free, we would be set.”

Guy muttered coldly, “if I wasn’t put on the Smashers’ trail, I would’ve gotten Robin Hood and his Merry Men to sing the names to us by now.”

The Sheriff concluded, “then I suggest you see to it, mate.  After all, it is not my job that is on the line here.”  And with that, the Sheriff left Guy by himself…to think.

Meanwhile…

Robin Hood, the Black Knight, and their Merry Men were back up in their treehouse headquarters.  Robin Hood sighed, “I should have known King John would do summat like this.”
Betriss urged, “you cannit blame yourself for…”

Robin Hood concluded, “I know, all right?!  I just thought that when there would be no more wrongfully imprisoned…”

George added, “that all we would have to do is focus on getting the Royal Family back…before King John carries out another order.”

Robin Hood muttered, “right.”

The Black Knight sighed, “raising prices is just as bad as heavy taxation.”

Little John added, “what we need now is another government bribe.”

Tuck sighed, “as much as I hate to admit it, I cannit think of another way to safely carry out the will of the people.”

Alan-A-Dale wondered, “then why are you fighting for England?”
Tuck chuckled uneasily, “because I cannit think of another way to do so.  Don’t you have the same feeling?”

Alan-A-Dale figured, “I just thought it was just me.”

Robin Hood pointed out, “we don’t rebel just because we hated how the government worked…we rebel because King John messed it up.  You still want to be a member of the Merry Men?”

Alan-A-Dale sighed, “me and Lorna had to live off the streets since we were little…and take entry level jobs just to get food.  There were so many criminals that we came across, and had to fight just to keep our food.  And all that time, the government did nothing to help us.  We aren’t doing this for us though…we are doing this for the sake of helping the poor.” 

Little John sighed, “I cannit imagine what that was like.”

Lorna pointed out, “be thankful that you are only temporarily living it.”

Alan-A-Dale pointed out, “and if we don’t do summat fast, there will be more people fighting each other for food.”

Robin Hood figured, “I know what we can do…to rescue the Royal Family and get a government bribe.”

George realized, “you are not seriously thinking of…stealing from King John himself?!”

Alan-A-Dale figured, “well, I like it.”

Robin Hood added, “ta.”

Betriss objected, “but…that is madness!”

The Black Knight pointed out, “it is dangerous…but not impossible.  With my help, we could break in.”

Lorna commented, “and who are you really?  The queen of England?”

The Black Knight chuckled uneasily, “we can save accusations for later.  Right now, I am asking you to trust me.”
Lorna figured, “that kind of trust has to be earned.  I for one am not going to walk into agent Guy’s trap.”

Alan-A-Dale exclaimed, “but…Lorna!  This is the chance of a lifetime!”

Lorna muttered coldly, “you can go if you want, love.  Just don’t blame me if you don’t come back.”

Robin Hood added, “I can go with Alan-A-Dale and the Black Knight…in case it is a trap.  I’d even bring some backup with us.”
Lorna sighed, “fine.  But, if this is a trap by the Black Knight…she will be dead to me.”

Tuck pointed out, “knocking her out would be just as effective.”

Betriss urged, “whose side are you on?!”

Tuck added, “I guess I am on the side of justice.  Aren’t we all supposed to be?”

Betriss added uneasily, “sorry.”

Tuck figured, “it is ok.”

George figured, “this is all very nice and all, but can we get a plan together so that we can snatch King John’s money effectively?”

Alan-A-Dale muttered, “yeah…seriously.”

Lorna added, “so what is the plan?”

Robin Hood concluded, “well, first we get…”
A half hour or so later…

The Black Knight made her way back up the rope hanging from her bedroom balcony, struggling to get over the balcony and back to her bedroom.  She sighed, “definitely the tricky part.”  The Black Knight thought, “in more ways than one.”  She pulled out from her closet a cable wire, which she started to tie to the balcony.  That is, the Black Knight did so after she untied the rope and put it back in her armor.  
Then she heard footsteps coming.  The Black Knight muttered, “I better hurry.”  She hurled the cable wire to a tree, where Little John was tying two cables to the same and somewhat thick tree branch.  He had climbed up the tree with his feet and his bare hands, from thick branch to thick branch.  On the opposite side of the tree was the treehouse from earlier, which was somewhat distant from the same tree.  Not only that, but there was a second tree in between the two trees that held the treehouse up and the first tree.  George was tying up two cables to the second tree, after climbing it up the same way that Little John climbed up the first tree.
In the treehouse was Betriss tying a cable to a then open window.  Robin Hood has passed some medium sized cloth British flags of red, white, and blue over to Betriss, priest Tuck, Lorna, and Alan-A-Dale.  Robin Hood, Little John, and George had medium sized British flags of their own.  Betriss checked, “ready?”
Robin Hood gulped, “yeah.”  

Betriss added, “then let’s do this.”  Robin Hood climbed onto the open window’s windowsill, crouching down as he did so.  He put the flag in his hands over the cable, while slowly making room for his feet to hang from the windowsill.  

Lorna concluded, “good luck…Robin Hood.”

Robin Hood added, “ta.”  And with that, Robin Hood pushed off of the windowsill with his legs, letting the flag carry him and his momentum across the cable.  He let go when he got to the second tree’s tree branch, where George was waiting.
Meanwhile, Marian was hurriedly taking off her armor.  She placed it behind the bed, hoping to put it in the closet soon.  Right before the bedroom door was knocked on repeatedly, Marian pulled the curtains over the windowed doors to the balcony.  King John called out, “Marian?  Marian!  You up yet?”

Marian called back, “yeah!  What is it?”

King John figured, “I’d rather tell you in person, love.  Can you open the door already?!”

Marian sighed, “sure, darling.”  She unlocked the door, hoping that King John wasn’t suspicious of anything.  King John in his formal uniform came into the room, with Marian sitting on her bed.

King John sighed, “it is about…us.  We haven’t gone out…since I became king.”
Marian figured, “hmm…where would you like to go?”

King John commented, “anywhere where Robin Hood isn’t.”

Marian deduced, “we could take some of MI5 with us.”

King John figured, “good thinking…but aren’t I the one to do the thinking around here?”

Marian uneasily sighed, “my king…you already have the final word.”

King John concluded, “very true…but my most special agents stay here.  Knowing Robin Hood, he will come after me one day.”

Marian gulped, “fair enough.”

King John wondered, “what is wrong, love?”

Marian sighed, “nowt that a little outing cannit cure.”

King John concluded, “good.  Let’s go.”  Marian and King John left the room.  Soon after, Robin Hood and Betriss had landed onto the balcony.  Little John and George stayed behind for now…to be sure the cable lines were secure.  And Robin Hood and Betriss were by themselves for now, in case this plan was indeed going to turn into a trap.  

Robin Hood whispered, “let’s have a look.”  He carefully opened the windowed doors at a small angle, then pulled back the window curtains a little.  Robin Hood and Betriss saw the familiar looking armor on the ground.
Betriss realized, “she must have had to risk blowing her cover.”

Robin Hood pointed out uneasily, “this is the queen’s bed chamber.”

Betriss wondered, “so…she is the queen?”

Robin Hood reasoned, “yeah.”

Betriss asked, “but how…?”

Robin Hood revealed, “I found out what Buckingham Palace looks like online.  If we are going to sneak in, it is better to have a general idea of the place ahead of time.”

Betriss figured, “fair enough.”

Down below, on the palace grounds, were the Royal Guard in red and yellow uniforms.  Marian and King John walked across the palace grounds, with bodyguards around them.  Guy and the Sheriff also appeared.  The Sheriff asked, “you called for us?”
King John concluded, “I did.  I won’t let Buckingham Palace be left unguarded from Robin Hood while I am gone…and so I am taking every precaution I can afford.”

Guy added, “it will be impenetrable.”

King John added, “good.  Cheerio, fellows.”  And with that, King John, Marian, and their bodyguards left in Marian’s black car.  Guy and the Sheriff walked through the front wooden double doors of Buckingham Palace, with help from a skeleton key.
The Sheriff reminded Guy, “what about Robin Hood?”

Guy chuckled, “knowing him, it will be just a matter of time before our paths cross again.”  Guy and the Sheriff walked up a familiar set of winding staircase.

The Sheriff insisted, “it better be soon…or one of us could lose our position in MI5.”

Guy figured, “he wouldn’t dare.  We are too valuable to him for enforcing his laws.”

The Sheriff pointed out, “then how come I have been made the Home Secretary of MI5, and you are still stuck on missions?”
Guy commented, “that is where things get done.  People like you just pull on the strings, hoping for puppets to listen to you…and for the puppets not to get smart enough to rebel.”

The Sheriff chuckled, “you almost make it sound like a threat.”

Guy figured, “all you did is tail subjects of the crown and shoot some of them in…”

The Sheriff urged in a harsh whisper, “enough!  If you want to stay in MI5, you won’t get in my way.”

Guy commented, “I was just trying to warn you.”

The Sheriff said sarcastically, “how considerate.”

Guy concluded, “ta.  Do you hear that?”

The Sheriff realized, “footsteps…from Marian’s bed chamber.”

Guy realized, “and it was probably locked on the way out.”  Guy and the Sheriff ran up to Marian’s bedroom, and used a skeleton key to unlock the door.

Meanwhile, Robin Hood and Betriss were hiding on the balcony of Marian’s bedroom, behind the curtains.  Guy and the Sheriff came rushing in, when Robin Hood and Betriss aimed their guns at a nearby wall.  Robin Hood and Betriss had put the armor back into the closet, uneasily putting the rope and tape back into the armor when they realized they fell out.  That was the reason for the footsteps.  

Before Guy and the Sheriff could check the closet, Robin Hood and Betriss fired warning shots at them.  Guy and the Sheriff ducked behind the bed.  Guy commented, “think it is Robin Hood?”
Robin Hood called out, “you are right, of course!  But…what good does it do you?!”

The Sheriff called out, “you don’t have the guts to shoot us!”

Betriss called out, “doesn’t mean we cannit still beat you!”  Betriss and Robin Hood came into the room as Betriss said it, with pistols aimed at Guy and the Sheriff.  Guy and the Sheriff aimed their pistols at Betriss and Robin Hood from behind the bed, crouched on the floor.  

The Sheriff called out through a white walkie talkie, “security to Marian’s bed chamber!  I repeat, security to…!”  Then bullets were exchanged.  Alan-A-Dale and Lorna ducked on the balcony, both with stolen police pistols in hand.  Lorna and Alan-A-Dale fired their pistols at Guy and the Sheriff’s pistols, exploding the Sheriff’s pistol in the process.
Guy tumbled into the hallway outside of Marian’s bedroom, dodging the incoming bullets.  Robin Hood and Betriss ran after Guy, leaving Lorna and Alan-A-Dale to deal with the Sheriff.  The Sheriff clutched his hand as the gun exploded, with Lorna punching him in the side before he could react.  
The Sheriff fell to the floor, groaning in pain.  Little John, Tuck, and George were coming zip-line style across the little network of cables. 

The Royal Guard started coming up the stairs, shooting warning shots at Robin Hood and Betriss.  They retreated back into Marian’s bedroom.  Betriss wondered, “you still sure this was a good idea?!”

Robin Hood commented, “I will tell you when it is over.”  The Sheriff knocked Lorna backwards with his fist, making her cough in pain on the bed.  She tried to kick the Sheriff, but the Sheriff just caught her leg.  

The Sheriff chuckled, “you are just helpless…like the people I shot in...!”  He was about to do something else with the leg, when the Sheriff was knocked to the ground by the back of Alan-A-Dale’s pistol.  

Alan-A-Dale called out, “get away from her!”  The Sheriff let go as Lorna got off the bed.  Alan-A-Dale and the Sheriff were wrestling on the floor, when Lorna kicked the Sheriff against a wall with good accuracy.  
The Sheriff groaned again, and struggled back up to flip kick both Lorna and Alan-A-Dale against the floor.  
Alan-A-Dale exclaimed, “I…almost had him!”

Lorna pointed out, “no love…you haven’t.”

Meanwhile, Guy and Robin Hood were kicking and punching each other against the door.  That is, until Guy flipped Robin Hood over the stairs, against a wall corner, and through the broken wooden bedroom door.  Robin Hood groaned as he clutched the stair railing for dear life.  Bayonets of the Royal Guard were pointed right at him.

One of the members of the Royal Guard called out, “we have got you surrounded!”  Robin Hood struggled to get back on his feet while struggling to avoid sliding down the curving stair railing, with the Royal Guard giving him some room.

Betriss came up behind the Sheriff by jumping off the bed and striking the Sheriff with the back of a pistol.  She landed right on top of his unconscious body.  

Lorna and Alan-A-Dale got back on their feet, groaning in pain.  Priest Tuck with his crowbar, Little John with a stolen police taser, and George with a stolen police taser appeared on the balcony.  Betriss got back to her feet, and off of the Sheriff’s unconscious body.

George wondered worriedly, “what happened?!”

Betriss urged, “don’t worry about us, darling…but worry about Robin!  He is at gunpoint with the Royal Guard!”

Little John muttered, “great.”  Betriss, George, Tuck, Alan-A-Dale, Lorna, and Little John ran down the hallway to save Robin Hood from being captured.  What they didn’t notice was Guy, hiding behind the window curtains.

Guy muttered as he aimed his gun at the Sheriff’s body, “Sheriff...how I knew you too well.”  Two shots were heard, but only by Guy.

Meanwhile, priest Tuck was whacking several members of the Royal Guard with his crowbar, and George and Little John were tasering several of them by surprise.  Alan-A-Dale and Lorna kicked and punched several more members of the Royal Guard.  Robin Hood fired his pistol at several bayonets when he had enough room to escape from the Royal Guard’s grip, causing a chain reaction from the resulting explosion.  

Some of the stairway gave way to the explosion, with several members of the Royal Guard falling to the floor below with a thud.  Several more members of the Royal Guard fell to unconsciousness on the stairs like lined up dominoes being tapped to the ground.  Those that were tasered and hit by a crowbar mostly all went down too, leaving only ten or so members of the Royal Guard left.  
Robin Hood groaned as he got to his feet.  He ran past the Royal Guard, coughing like crazy.

Little John commented, “Robin, you don’t look so good.”

Robin Hood commented sarcastically, “thanks for pointing that out.  Now, can we get out of here?!”  

Lorna muttered, “the sooner, the better.”  Little John, George, Betriss, Tuck, Lorna, Alan-A-Dale, and Robin Hood ran back to Marian’s room, exchanging bullets on the way.  Old fashioned paintings on walls fell down in response to the flying bullets.  Robin Hood and the group of people with him ran through the broken door and onto the balcony.  They noticed that the cable was snapped.
Lorna challenged, “now what, Robin?”  

Robin Hood pointed out with a wallet in hand, “I got what we came for!  All we need is…”

George pointed out, “I don’t get it.”

Robin Hood insisted, “I’ll explain later.”  He jumped onto the curtains above to swing on them, kicking the remaining members of the Royal guard backwards to stun them for a short time.  Tuck, Little John, George, Betriss, Alan-A-Dale, and Lorna easily took them out with mixed relief.  

Betriss figured, “lead the way, Robin.”  Robin Hood led the group down the stairs and out the front door.  MI5 agents in helicopters started firing on them as they ran for cover between the trees.  More cables snapped in half as a result, which were easily hidden in the trees’ shadows.  Robin Hood’s group ran into the treehouse, just in time to hide from incoming MI5 agents.  Guy was leading them.
Guy instructed, “follow the cables…and we find Robin Hood.”  

Betriss wondered, “where is Robin Hood?”

Little John figured, “he is probably finding a way out of this.”

Tuck concluded, “right.”

Lorna muttered, “do I even want to know?”

Alan-A-Dale sighed, “probably not.”  

On the ground, Robin Hood had picked up the cables one by one from the ground.  He was placing them under different trees.  Robin Hood tumbled behind a distant tree to get out of range of the incoming MI5 agents.

Guy figured, “huh…I could have sworn…  Never mind!  He could be anywhere down the road by now.  Move!”  The other MI5 agents obeyed, and followed the misleading trail of cables to the nearest road.  Guy ran after them, leaving a relieved Robin Hood behind.

Robin Hood returned to the treehouse, with the wallet in hand.  George wondered, “so…what was your real plan?”
Robin Hood chuckled, “to rob agent Guy himself.”  He showed them the verifiable contents of agent Guy’s wallet, much to the shock of his Merry Men.

Lorna realized, “so even if one of us was a traitor…”

Alan-A-Dale added, “she wouldn’t have been able to know Robin Hood’s real plan.”

Robin Hood added, “it sure tricked agent Guy.”

On his way back to a MI5 helicopter, Guy was going to try to get out his missing wallet.  When he realized it was gone, he called out angrily, “Robin Hood…you will pay for this!”

Little John deduced, “that is…brilliant.”

Betriss wondered, “why didn’t you trust us though?  We were there when…”

Robin Hood sighed, “you don’t have to remind me.  I just thought agent Guy might have…found a way to listen in on us later.”

Tuck realized, “you mean when the library…?”

Robin Hood concluded, “right.  He could have even put a bug on my clothes…to listen in on us all.”

George figured, “that is almost as uncomfortable as Wormon betraying us.”

Robin Hood deduced, “exactly…except I can use this device to locate any bug he put on us.”  He took out from Guy’s wallet what looked like a black and blue toy car remote, which was actually an echolocation technological locator with ping sounds.  He heard a loud ping when it found Robin Hood’s left shoe.  

Robin Hood took off his shoe and smashed the shoe around the room, until the pinging sound lowered in volume around his shoe.

Tuck sighed with relief, “that’s the end of that.  Now what…Robin?”
Robin Hood figured, “we take enough credit from Guy’s account to turn into money, and then bribe the people at the HM Treasury to lower prices.”
Alan-A-Dale chuckled, “sounds like a plan.”

Betriss pointed out, “but what about the Black Knight?”

Robin Hood assured Betriss, “I will talk to her.”

On the following night…

Robin Hood and Marian were standing in the midst of the national park from earlier.  However, a lake was nearby…which wasn’t seen before by Robin Hood and his Merry Men.  The stars were glowing in the night sky.  The moon, or at least part of the moon, was noticeable above Robin Hood and Marian.  Marian wondered uneasily, “so…how did you figure out about me being the queen?”
Robin Hood pointed out, “you forgot to put your armor away.”  Marian’s bodyguards were a considerable distance away…and they had no idea that Robin Hood was actually in front of them.  Robin Hood’s clothes blended well with the grassland in the typical dimness of night.

Marian muttered, “I didn’t forget.  I just…!”

Robin Hood urged, “why then?!”  

Marian concluded, “I was too busy playing the role of submissive wife to King John.”

Robin Hood concluded with a sigh, “you had to risk your cover to keep it.  I got it.” 

Marian wondered, “what is wrong, Robin Hood?”

Robin Hood sighed, “almost all of us were nearly taken prisoner by MI5.  And especially now that I know that you are really the queen of England…”

Marian finished the sentence, “you have suspicions about me.  Well, did it occur to you that I could have snapped the cable before I left?!  God!  It is as though we don’t know each other anymore.”

Robin Hood muttered, “what I don’t get is why you didn’t tell us in the first place!”

Marian sighed, “you…are right.  Not telling you that from the start was kind of dumb on my part…but why didn’t you tell any of us that we were being listened in on by…?!”  She then paused.  Marian realized, “right…he was listening in.  But, at least we kind of won.”

Robin Hood agreed, “yeah…kind of.”

Marian wondered nervously, “Robin Hood…do you not…love me?”

Robin Hood sighed, “I thought I did.  Now…I am not so sure.”

Marian professed, “at first, I admired you for your cause.  After a while, I respected you for your actions.  As I got to know you personally, I developed feelings for you.  I thought you had the same feelings for me.  I have seen the way you look into my eyes.”

Robin replied with a sigh, “and I still might. But not telling me from the start…gives me doubt.”

Marian commented, “nowhere else to go but up.  Right?”

Robin Hood concluded, “maybe.  In time, we will see.”

Marian commented, “when will there ever be…Robin Hood?”

Robin Hood sighed, “my name…is Robert.”

Marian chuckled a little, “least it is a start.”

Robin Hood figured with mixed feelings, “I guess.  Ta ta, Marian.”

Marian muttered with mixed feelings, “ta ta…Robert.”  After a light touch of the hands, Robin Hood left Marian to her thoughts.  Marian thought to herself, “now wasn’t a good time to kiss him.  But in time…maybe I will get the chance.”

Part 6:  Timing is Everything

Marian was coming back from another outing with King John, walking by his side on the palace grounds in the middle of the night.  King John asked, “wasn’t that a good dinner, love?”
Marian concluded, “yes, my king…it was.”  She thought with disgust, “all this kissing up to King John…and still no clue as to where the Royal Family is.  God…are they even still alive?!”  Marian let out a small yawn, which partially helped hide her growing disgust for King John.

King John, drunk from their most recent dinner, said, “we have had such a jolly time…that I realized summat.  I never showed you the former Royal Family…have I?”

Marian chuckled, “no, you haven’t.”

King John insisted, “well, since they will be shot tomorrow, it couldn’t hurt to show you now.  After all, you couldn’t hurt a fly…even if you wanted to.”

Marian challenged angrily, “then why are you still shooting people?!”

King John sighed, “some chose to challenge my rule…and so they deserve to die for their sins.  After all, I am working for the greater good…for those that deserve money and freedom.  Maybe it is the wine, but I have never heard you oppose me in such a way before.  What side are you on, Marian?!”

Marian sighed, “it is just the wine, darling.  You should get some rest.”

King John figured uncharacteristically, “maybe you are…right.”  He then tripped over his own feet, resulting in landing on his side on the pavement under his feet.  Marian helped bruised King John to his feet.  King John groaned as Marian escorted him into Buckingham Palace.

Marian had an arm around King John for physical support as they walked up the winding stairs from earlier.  King John, half asleep, muttered, “the Royal Family is…locked up in Cleland House.”
Marian figured, “we could see them first thing in the morning…before they are rightfully executed.  Now, we should both get some rest.”  She and King John walked over to King John’s bedroom door, which she helped King John open.

King John sighed, “rest…that is what I need.  Rest.  Good night, Marian.”

Marian urged, “good night…my king.”  As she headed to her bedroom, she saw agent Guy coming her way.  

Guy said in somewhat better spirits, “cheerio, love.”

Marian responded, “cheerio to you too.  Now if you will excuse me, it is very…late.”  Guy put a hand on Marian’s shoulder, stopping her from moving past him.
Guy asked, “have you thought about…us?  After all, you have had a few days to decide.”

Marian sighed, “you really want to know what I think…about us?”

Guy insisted, “yes.”

Marian pointed out, “I am sorry, but for one thing…that would be unfaithful to King John.”

Guy nervously wondered, “what else?”

Marian figured, “the other thing is…that I cannit picture coming home to you.  You would probably be too busy being the Home Secretary of MI5 to spend much time with me.”

Guy realized as he let Marian go, “even if I were to step down from my home secretary role, you still wouldn’t go out with me…would you now?”

Marian insisted, “it is for the best, agent Guy.”

Guy muttered suspiciously, “is that really your decision…or is it what is best for King John?”  Before Marian could say anything, Guy left…muttering the word bugger over and over again.

Marian muttered, “of all the boneheaded people…!”  She walked back to her room to put on her armor and go down to the palace grounds below undetected.

Meanwhile, elsewhere in Buckingham Palace…

Guy was walking down one of the palace’s colorful halls, and back to King John’s bedroom.  He was about to take out his pistol, when his cell phone rang.  Guy uneasily said, “cheerio.”

A agent on the other line pointed out, “we have reviewed your strategy to leave Ireland defenseless…and with a minor change, it is good to go.  But, it is exceptional…considering that if it wasn’t for Northern Ireland being part of the United Kingdom, you wouldn’t even be involved.”

Guy wondered as he put his pistol away, “minor change?”  
The agent on the other line added, “yeah…because you didn’t coordinate your plan with us.  Instead of having agent Mary infiltrate them, I…the foreign secretary of MI6…am instructing you to use agent Prioress instead.”

Guy figured, “but…isn’t she a prostitute?”
The agent on the other line chuckled, “exactly.  No one around there expects a prostitute to be worth much of anything.”

Guy chuckled, “now why didn’t I think of that?”

The agent on the other line concluded, “I don’t know…but for all of our sakes, we must not fail King John.”

On the following night, in Ireland…

A woman with long black hair and a man with medium reddish blond hair were making out in an old fashioned hotel room, when the woman with a gas grenade the size of an earring moved her hands near the victim’s nose.  The man fell onto the bed knocked out, in the middle of taking off his green military uniform.  The woman went through the officer’s things, searching for something.  

The room was circular and mostly stone bricked with brown paint, with pictures of marine life and coral reefs.  The woman chuckled, “three down, one more to go.”  She took out the officer’s cell phone and walkie talkie.  The woman tossed the cell phone out of a bedroom window, and into the Atlantic Ocean.  It short circuited.  
As the woman left by purple car, some green helicopters came to the scene.  Thinking that the body fell into the water, Defence Forces’ officers in green uniform were using radar to track the falling cell phone.  One of them muttered, “he has got to be around here…somewhere.”
Another officer next to the first officer asked, “what is it?”

The first officer gulped, “British helicopters…armed and coming towards us.”

The second officer called out over a loudspeaker, “this is the Irish Air Corps!  We are not your enemy!  Break off your attack immediately, and no harm will…”  White and green missiles were launched from ten white and green helicopters up ahead, which were heading towards three Defence Forces helicopters.  

The Defence Forces officers fired bullets from their arsenal to try to detonate the missiles early. This resulted in knocking both sides backwards, with eight of the British helicopters falling into the ocean below.  But, sheer numbers of missiles won…as missiles from the two remaining hovering white and green helicopters destroyed the three helicopters one by one.  The Defence Forces tried to call for help from the Reserve Defence Force, but their communications were being jammed.
Several British helicopters landed in the Atlantic Ocean, but British military officers in green uniform exited out of their sinking helicopters and swam to shore.  Debris also fell into the ocean below, as British offices climbed onto shore.  One of the officers commented, “why are we doing this again?”

Another officer pointed out, “because MI6 will kill us and our families if we don’t.  Now…let’s move!”  The rest of the officers reluctantly obeyed as they ran across the road, armed with black rifles.
On the previous night, in England…

A tall gray apartment building the size of a small skyscraper stood out in the middle of the night, with ten Metropolitan police officers on patrol.  Two pale brown doorways with glass panels and glass doors built inside made up the two front entrances.  On bicycles were Robin Hood, the Black Knight, and the Merry Men, moving between incoming traffic.  Apparently, these bicycles were either stolen or bought.  Horns honked at them, but Robin Hood and the rest of the Merry Men were too focused on finding the Royal Family to care about much else.
One of the Metropolitan police officers called out on a black walkie talkie, “we have got the Merry Men on bicycles, coming around Cleland House!”  As soon as Metropolitan police officers on bicycles came after Robin Hood and his Merry Men, they started to split up.  One of the police officers on bicycle called out, “spilt up!  They cannit have gotten far!”  As the police were pursuing Robin Hood and his Merry Men, Merry Men lookalikes suddenly appeared on bicycles to charge at the patrol.

A second police officer on patrol called out in confusion, “but…you were just…!”  

Robin Hood pointed out with a chuckle, “I know.”  And with that, he kicked the first patrol officer with one leg while using his other leg to move the bicycle.  The first patrol officer crashed into one of the glass doors.  Alarms started sounding off like crazy.  Robin Hood had this time made more use of his backup Merry Men…who were wearing stolen parts of disguises to make themselves seem to be Robin Hood and the rest of his main Merry Men.
Betriss and the Black Knight each had one fist out and a hand on the steering rod of the bicycle, which allowed them to knock over several police officers.  Along the way in through the broken door, George and Little John with tasers in hand tasered the knocked over bodies to freeze them in place.  More police officers came down an elevator to get to the entrance hall, where the real Robin Hood and his main Merry Men were.  They got off their bicycles, and propped them up against the unbroken glass door.
By the time more police officers got there, Robin Hood had turned off the lights to give the Merry Men an advantage.  Sounds of punching, shooting, whacking, and kicking echoed across the hall.  That is, until every police officer was taken out…whether by punches, kicks, tasers, exploding guns, or a crowbar.  The lights came back on.  The Black Knight urged, “let’s do this.”

Robin Hood and his main Merry Men searched the first floor of offices surrounded by clear glass and wide pale brown halls, but found nothing.  Even using the skeleton key and access codes found in agent Guy’s wallet to unlock the office locks didn’t seem to lead to clues about where the Royal Family was.  This included the desk drawers, file cabinets, and closets.  And every computer was password protected, without a clue as to what the passwords were.  Robin Hood muttered, “bugger!”
Betriss assured him, “don’t worry…we will find the Royal Family.”

Alan-A-Dale wondered with a sigh, “why are we rescuing the Royal Family anyway?  I mean, they are just typical fellows.”

Tuck commented, “they are not just fellows!  They play a crucial part of England’s culture and religion.”
Lorna remarked, “some traditions are just asking to be broken.”  

The Black Knight pointed out, “you didn’t have to come with us, you know.”

Tuck muttered coldly, “and how can you say such treacherous words?!”  

Alan-A-Dale explained, “please, just hear us out!  We just thought that we would be able to find a way to get to King John himself…through this government run building’s files.  All we seem to be finding though is password guarded computer screens.”

Robin Hood admitted, “it is a good idea…except for that one detail.”

George pointed out, “and we didn’t find agent Guy’s cell phone in his wallet…so that isn’t an option either.”

Betriss concluded, “Alan-A-Dale, think of it this way.  The Royal Family might have found out how to get to King John themselves…while they have no way out and no choice but to listen to King John’s ranting.”

Lorna figured with a chuckle, “and how do you figure that, hun?”

Betriss deduced, “the Black Knight told us that the Royal Family is going to be shot down tomorrow.  Why else would they have been alive for this long…at King John’s hand?”
Alan-A-Dale figured, “you do have a point.”

Lorna added, “then what are we standing around here for?!  We got the Royal Family to save.”

Little John added, “let’s do this.”  Suddenly, there was a sound of a door opening.  

Robin Hood wondered, “what was that?”  He and his main Merry Men checked the wide halls, but only thought they had seen a shadow.  Before they could see anything else, the lights went out again.  

The Black Knight realized, “someone is here.”

Little John concluded as he turned back on the lights, “then let’s hurry.”  Robin Hood and his main Merry Men went upstairs by using a gray stairway, staying cautiously close to each other in a straight line as they did.  As they got to the second floor, the lights went out again.

Robin Hood sighed, “time to get out the torches.”  Each of the main Merry Men got out a stolen flashlight, which they used to bring spots of light to the wide halls before them.  They searched again, with help from agent Guy’s stolen skeleton key and access codes.  With help from the skeleton key being put in a desk drawer to open it, Little John found something.

He pointed out, “the Royal Family’s dress clothes.”  And sure enough, in a closet, were red and yellow uniforms and gowns of varying colors…that looked exactly what the Royal Family was wearing on the same day that they got captured by ex-prince John.  Suddenly, the door to this gray walled and yellow floored office slammed shut.

George called out, “where are you?!”

Little John shouted, “yeah!  Show yourself, you little bugger!”

Guy chuckled, “you sure don’t sound merry to me.”

Robin Hood called out, “Guy!  You want your things back?”

Guy angrily muttered, “didn’t you hear, Robin?!  I got appointed to Home Secretary of MI5…so I could take you down.  Now!”  Suddenly, a bunch of gas grenades were thrown through the glass walls to the office.  Robin Hood and the rest of the main Merry Men were holding their breath as they ran out of the office.  But, because of the cloud of green gas that was surrounding them, they couldn’t see each other.  

Some MI5 agents with gas masks on charged at Robin Hood and his main Merry Men.  Guy though didn’t charge at Robin Hood this time.  Instead, he charged at the Black Knight.  
As soon as Robin Hood and his main Merry Men were out of the gas cloud, the Black Knight was tackled by Guy.  The Black Knight rammed her helmeted head at Guy, but Guy shifted to the side while ramming his body weight into the Black Knight.  Guy commented, “the bigger they are…the harder they fall.”  
The Black Knight groaned under her armor as Guy got up.  As the Black Knight tried to get up, Guy kicked her against another glass wall.  It smashed to pieces as the Black Knight crashed through it.  Then, before the Black Knight could react, Guy took out a taser and tasered the Black Knight under her helmet.

Meanwhile, Tuck was whacking MI5 agents across the hall…again spinning his crowbar like a shield against incoming bullets.  Lorna, Betriss, and Alan-A-Dale were kicking and punching several incoming MI5 agents.  George and Little John tasered some of the incoming MI5 agents before they could fire bullets at them.  Robin Hood ran past them, searching for Guy.

Robin Hood soon enough found Guy, holding with his arms the tasered body of the Black Knight as he started walking away.  Robin Hood muttered in teary eyes, “no.”

Guy muttered coldly, “if you so much as follow me, the Black Knight will have seen her last night here.”  With one hand, he had a pistol aimed under the Black Knight’s helmet.  Robin Hood just stood there, not sure what to do.  Guy chuckled, “that is what I thought.”  He started walking slowly down the stairs, towards the way out.  Robin Hood ran back to the other main Merry Men.
He called out, “don’t shoot!  He has got the Black Knight!”  By now, the other MI5 agents nearby were either knocked out or tasered.

Lorna muttered, “great!  Just great!  Now what do we do, Robin Hood?”

Robin Hood figured, “we keep looking for the Royal Family.”

Betriss pointed out in surprise, “what about the Black Knight?!”

Robin Hood sighed, “we still have some time to rescue her…and the Royal Family might still be the key to stopping King John for good.”

Little John deduced, “it is a slim chance, Robin.  You sure we can pull this off?”

Robin Hood insisted, “we have got to…before King John carries out another order that would be hurtful to England.”

Alan-A-Dale figured, “sounds crazy enough to work.”

Tuck wondered, “what about all the people we bribed to turn on King John?  Without those people on King John’s side, he cannit regulate prisons or the economy.”

George challenged, “yeah.  What kind of power could King John have left?”

Robin Hood sighed, “he could declare war on other nations…like Wales, Ireland, or even America.  He could draft defenseless citizens of his choosing to fight for him…to their death sentence.  And he still has the British military, MI5, and MI6 under his control.”

George realized uneasily, “oh…right.”

Lorna added, “and with any luck on their side, they could torture information out of the Black Knight.”

Betriss concluded uneasily, “then enough talk.  We all know the consequences if we fail.”

Little John urged, “then let’s go.”

Alan-A-Dale realized, “you know where they are?”

Little John deduced, “those clothes smelled…like sewer water.”
Robin Hood figured, “then let’s get into the nearest gulley-pot and see where it takes us.  Follow me.”

A short while later…

With stolen boots of varying colors and MI5 gas masks on, Robin Hood and his main Merry Men with help from their flashlights walked in the smelly and dark gray bricked sewers.  They saw moving rats and bugs around, but they were easily waved away by sudden movements or swatting.  On the street above, an unscrewed gray catchbasin was laying on the road.
Eventually, Robin Hood and his main Merry Men found a row of several wooden crates, half covered in filthy gray sewer water.  Coughing came from the crates.  Little John figured, “if that isn’t the Royal Family, I don’t know what is.”
Tuck added, “if I may?”  Robin Hood nodded.  Tuck used his crowbar to forcibly pry open the crates, one by one.  Inside was indeed the Royal Family, with only their undergarments and some gas masks on.  This included underwear and bras of varying colors.  The Royal Family was also tied up inside the crates by rope, which Betriss and Robin Hood easily begun to untie.  King Richard and Queen Anne were recognized by Robin Hood and most of the main Merry Men.  
Betriss wondered, “do you need help?”

King Richard concluded, “we would sure appreciate it.  Do you have any idea how long we were down here for?”

Tuck figured, “at least a month.”  Betriss and the rest of the main Merry Men helped the somewhat embarrassed Royal Family to their feet, soon after they were free from the rope.  
Most of the Royal Family was thinking, “how are we going to live this down?!”  They were however either too tired or too polite to show much signs of embarrassment.  
King Richard sighed, “our traitorous disowned son John has taken over England…and we could nothing to stop it.”

Lorna figured, “that could change now.  Right?”

Queen Anne wondered, “I guess…but who are you?”

Robin Hood added, “I am Robin Hood, and these are members of my Merry Men.”

Betriss added, “surely you have heard of us from King John?”

Queen Anne realized, “oh yes…that Robin Hood.  We would be so grateful if you could help us get back our titles.”

Alan-A-Dale wondered, “hmm…how much grateful?”

Robin Hood urged, “not now, Alan-A-Dale!  

Tuck pointed out, “we may be thieves, but we have consciences too.”

Lorna challenged, “and what will happen to us after this is over and you return to your regular lives?  What then?!”

Robin Hood muttered, “we will discuss this later.  Right now, we have to help the Royal Family.”

George figured, “right.  Owt useful you could tell us about King John?”

Queen Anne realized, “well, he recently told us about how he will take over Ireland tomorrow night and draft citizens to his cause.”

Robin Hood realized, “I knew it.”

Little John wondered, “how did ex-prince John get disowned anyway?”

Queen Anne sighed, “he humiliated three of my daughters…at the same time.”

Betriss realized, “ohh.  That is spiky.”

George sighed, “we don’t have time for this!  Isn’t there owt that you could tell us about getting past King John’s defenses?”

King Richard thought out loud, “hmm…well, there was something about making a death trap for Robin Hood at MI6 headquarters.”

Betriss concluded, “so that Robin Hood cannit send a message for help?”

Robin Hood chuckled, “I wasn’t thinking that at all.  In fact, I will need your help to carry out my plan.”

King Richard realized, “me?  But…I am no fighter!”

Robin Hood insisted, “exactly.  We need more information, and you and your family could provide it.  It is our only chance to stop King John for good.”

On the following morning…
Marian woke up in a crate, with only a gas mask and her undergarments on.  Around her was the smell of stinky gas, the movement of rats and bugs, and dirty sewer water around the bottom half of the crate.  A red bricked sewer tunnel surrounded the sewer water.  Agent Guy with black boots and a gas mask on was standing over Marian’s open crate.  Marian was tied up by rope around her legs, arms, and hands.  She asked, “what do you want?!”

Guy sighed, “in some ways, I am disappointed in you…and in some ways, I am impressed.  King John, however, is completely disappointed in you.”

Marian wondered, “what are you getting at, agent Guy?”

Guy chuckled a little, “I am ready to forgive you for betraying King John.  To get to you, I was willing to assassinate him.  But, the fact that you lied to me…”

Marian commented, “just get to the point.”

Guy figured, “the point is…that maybe you have chosen the wrong path because you fell for the wrong guy.  Is it…Robin Hood?  Little John?  Tuck?”

Marian chuckled uneasily, “you were right the first time.”

Guy sighed, “I know that King John has made some…questionable decisions.  But fighting beside Robin Hood…isn’t the way to go about it.”

Marian pointed out, “when even Parliament is controlled by King John’s forces?!  I cannit think of another way to go about it.”

Guy suggested, “what if I offered you…a legal way?  Would you then forget about Robin Hood and his Merry Men?”

Marian remarked, “well, it seems I have no choice but to listen…don’t I?”

Guy went on, “MI5 has authorization to neutralize threats to the government.  And if I overthrow King John, I could become king.”

Marian challenged, “but how would that be any different from King John’s rule then?”

Guy chuckled, “over the past month, I have come to the conclusion that King John’s polices make more enemies than friends.  And going to all that trouble to keep people intimidated…there is no real profit in that.  Eventually, even without much opposition, King John’s money will go down the drain before he realizes that he is carelessly spending it.  Or worse…inflation.”  

Marian figured, “and you could do better?”

Guy slightly chuckled, “I would have everyone pay tribute to me daily…in exchange for the welfare system, tax dependent services, and letting the rest of the Royal Family out for ceremonies and parties.  And of course, I would divide the money up with the HM Treasury, so that enough money would appear back into the economy to keep it going.”
Marian chuckled, “then why would you need me…if you have it all figured out?”

Guy confessed, “because despite all the betrayals…I still love you, love.  And every king could use a queen.”

Marian concluded, “that does sound reasonable…except for one thing.”

Guy wondered, “what is it, love?”

Marian added, “how can I be sure that you won’t treat me…as just a pretty face?”

Guy figured, “you could even help me catch Robin Hood…if you would like.”

Marian decided, “consider it done.”  Guy untied the rope around Marian, and escorted her towards a way out of the sewer.  More specifically, towards an unscrewable gray catchbasin above…with help from a rope ladder.

On the following afternoon…

Robin Hood and the rest of his Merry Men were back in the treehouse near Buckingham Palace.  The Royal Family was upstairs on the second floor, redressed with stolen gowns of varying colors and uniforms of red and yellow.  Robin Hood sighed, “there are still some details to work out…if my plan is going to work.”

Betriss pointed out, “like the fact that the Black Knight isn’t under Buckingham Palace anymore?”  
Robin Hood figured, “yes.”

George pointed out, “that MI6 is already limiting and monitoring the internet for England?”

Tuck added, “and that there is still that publicity campaign?”

Robin Hood added, “yes, but…”

Little John interrupted, “and that Robin Hood is, according to that campaign, an outlaw that killed the Sheriff?”
Robin Hood muttered, “you could have at least left that part out.”

Little John concluded, “sorry, Robin.”

Robin Hood sighed, “still, you bring up a good point.  It isn’t like other nations will listen to us...which means…”
Betriss realized, “don’t tell me you are thinking of…!”

Robin Hood concluded, “yes…I am.”

George realized, “but…you cannit!  It would put everyone here at great risk!”

Lorna commented, “been there, done that.  Moving on!”

Alan-A-Dale sighed, “don’t worry Robin…we will find her.”

Robin Hood figured uneasily, “knowing her, she has probably found a way out of being shot…but I cannit help feeling that summat is wrong.”

Betriss sighed, “same here.”

Little John figured, “but we will get through it…right?”

Robin Hood concluded, “of course we will.  England is depending on us, and we must defend her spirit…no matter what the cost.”

Tuck added, “well said, Robin Hood.”

Robin Hood deduced, “I just hope it is enough.”

On the following night…
A white and green building stood out in the night sky.  Three white circular shaped towers stuck out of this structure, which was mostly shaped like some inflated stadium seats of green over a white rectangular shaped office building.  Lights were on outside of the building, and a patrol of twenty MI6 agents in black formal suits were guarding the outside of the massive building.  
Guy, with the main Merry Men and one of the backup Merry Men held at gunpoint by MI5 agents, came up to the patrol.  One of the officers stated, “you cannit come in without personal ID, mate.”  Guy showed them his ID badge.

The first officer urged, “proceed.  May I see your…?”

Guy interrupted, “they are all being escorted by me!  You got a problem with that?  Take it up with King John.”

A second officer concluded, “we are sorry.  We didn’t...”

Guy figured, “of course.”  And with that, Guy let some members of the patrol press a bunch of buttons on a computer key lock on the glass door.   The patrol went back to patrolling, as Robin Hood, the MI5 agents, and the main Merry Men walked into the office building.  A trapdoor in the office building’s white floor tiles and a part of the dark blue carpet slid open to reveal a escalator.
Guy urged, “move it!”  He led the MI5 agents armed with pistols and the main Merry Men onto the escalator, while the real Guy and redressed Marian appeared near the patrol.

One of the officers revealed, “we let the fake Guy in, just like you said.”

Guy chuckled, “good.  They fell for the trap.  Keep me advised on their situation.”

The same officer confirmed, “sure thing, mate.  May I see your…?”  Marian took out her recovered personal ID, which was enough to let her and the real Guy into MI6 headquarters.  The trapdoor slid back into place, hiding the escalator underneath.  Guy led Marian to a security room, with lots of colorful switches and buttons on a gray control console.  A big monitor screen showed Robin Hood and his Merry Men getting off of the escalator.
Marian urged, “you aren’t going to shoot them, are you?”

Guy concluded, “we just have to keep playing King John’s game…while giving Robin Hood the leverage he needs to get past this.  At the same time, we have to make it look good.”
Marian realized, “you can control the traps from here?”

Guy chuckled, “it is one big trap:  A labyrinth that can be altered with just a flick of a switch.  But, it isn’t the only thing that MI6 has for defenses.”  He switched the screen to a second camera feed, which showed an android that looked exactly like Robin Hood.  Guy revealed, “all tha had to do was dress it up as Robin Hood…and paint the walls to be like a forest at night.”
Marian added, “very crisp…but is the robot controllable?”

Guy deduced, “huh…I don’t know.  You can go ahead and try to take the robot by surprise.  I will control the labyrinth from here.  Go!”

Marian concluded, “ta.”  The trapdoor slid open again, down some halls from where Marian was.  Right before leaving, Marian kissed Guy on the cheek.  She then hurried down the escalator, and into the underground maze.

The maze indeed looked like a forest at night, with brown and green metal trees and walls of dark blue night skies.  Robin Hood realized, “I think this was the trap.”
Betriss wondered, “what makes you say that?”

Robin Hood pointed out, “because here it comes!”  His android lookalike came charging at Robin Hood and his Merry Men, with laser eyes blasting at them.  The backup Merry Men dressed as MI5 agents with stolen police pistols blasted away at the android, but with no effect.  Some of them were blasted into flames by the lasers, which resulted in screaming like mad.  

George called out, “this way!”  Robin Hood let George lead the rest of the Merry Men through an opening to the left, and into a winding hall of sky painted walls and metal trees.  Blasts from the lasers struck the black carpet below the sky painted walls, lighting it on fire.  
Lorna pointed out, “do you do this often?”

Alan-A-Dale pointed out, “I don’t think you want to know, love.”

Guy muttered, “that is for making me look like a fool!”  He was controlling the robot with some buttons on the control room’s console.  He accelerated the robot’s speed with the touch of a button.
The robot was catching up to Robin Hood and his Merry Men, as they went from shapeshifting hallway to shapeshifting hallway.  

Meanwhile, Marian ran through the maze openings that Robin Hood went through…before they closed.  This was thanks to hearing screams and Robin Hood’s voice.  With help from her knowledge in martial arts, Marian ran from one moving wall to the next with considerable speed.  She called out, “Robin Hood!  Robin Hood!”
Robin Hood realized with partial relief, “I know that voice.”

Betriss realized, “the Black Knight…is here?”

Alan-A-Dale commented, “now if she could hurry…we just might get out of this mess.”  Robin Hood and most of his Merry Men were surrounded by flames and a flameproof robot.  Even with the two openings around them, they couldn’t jump away in time to avoid the robot.
Guy muttered, “and this is for stealing my wallet, you bugger!”  He was charging up the laser eyes for superlaser strength with help from another button.

Tuck remarked, “you should have more faith in the Black Knight.”

Lorna figured, “I know what to do.”  She hurled her and Alan-A-Dale’s pistols at the Robin Hood android’s laser eyes.  The pistols exploded in front of the android as Robin Hood and most of his Merry Men jumped over the flames.  This resulted in vaporizing the pistols, while Marian tackled the robot from above by jump kicking off of the walls and landing on the robot.  
Marian’s discharged momentum sent the android crashing into the aflame carpet below, which resulted in exploding the android when it was controlled by Guy to blast the floor.  That section of carpet exploded as the android blasted its own eyes out…therefore blasting its own circuitry out.  The android exploded into pieces as Marian jump kicked off of the android.  She landed next to Robin Hood and most of his Merry Men.

Robin Hood figured, “what took you so long?”

Marian sighed, “there is summat I have to tell you, love.”  As soon as she said it, an opening out of the maze opened up to an elevator door.  It automatically opened to let in Robin Hood and his remaining Merry Men, which was a tight fit.
Lorna wondered, “well?”

Marian sighed, “Guy thinks I am working for him now.”

Betriss chuckled a little, “how did you manage that?”

Marian insisted, “there is no time to explain.  Guy should be coming after you any minute now.”  She pressed a button inside the elevator that was labeled S2, which made the elevator go down further into the ground.

Robin Hood figured, “so…we just follow you anyway?”

Marian deduced, “just pretend to be surprised, and we will be fine.”

Robin Hood concluded, “right.”  The elevator stopped at a dimly lit hall of control rooms, with glass walls around the control rooms.  Each control room was set up with a black control console, which had colorful buttons, a monitor screen, colorful switches, and a couple of attached black security cameras that moved back and forth.  A figure in a black formal suit was at each console.
As Robin Hood and his remaining Merry Men came onto the floor, the figures at their consoles quickly pressed some buttons that made the hall give way to a pit of spikes.  Robin Hood called out, “fall back!  I mean, don’t fall!”  He and his remaining Merry Men ran back onto the elevator, when Marian quickly closed the elevator door with a press of a button.  Lasers on security cameras aimed at the door started slowly cutting the door open.  Robin Hood and his Merry Men tried to take out the consoles, but the door was quicker.  Their aim was off, and so bullets instead hit some of the cameras.
Betriss muttered, “now what?”

Lorna challenged, “how are we sure this isn’t the real death trap, hun?”

Marian counteracted, “Guy wants to overthrow King John and take the crown for himself.  We should give him a chance to rescue me.”

Robin Hood commented, “I should have known how ambitious he really is.  If not, we have a small window of opportunity anyway.”  Just as Robin Hood and his Merry Men were about to fire with their police pistols and tasers, the door was cut open.  

At the same time, Guy came out of another elevator to shoot down the cameras with his pistol.  They exploded, creating holes in the ceiling.  With his other hand, he hurled a knockout gas grenade into the nearest control room.  Green gas engulfed the nearest control room while Guy put on a gas mask.  It instantly knocked out the figure at the console.  Then Guy did the same thing again with more grenades, knocking out every other figure that was clearly at a console before they could react.  
In between gas grenades, Guy planted a microchip on each of the consoles…resulting in hacking into and crashing the consoles in a matter of minutes.  This was helped by a gray remote controlled car styled remote, which controlled the microchip’s circuitry.  As soon as the floor was clear of MI6 agents, Guy walked towards Robin Hood and his Merry Men.
Guy chuckled, “Robin Hood.  How does it feel to be rejected by Marian?”

Robin Hood played along, “what are you talking about?  Marian, is this…?”

Marian urged, “it is for the best, Robin Hood.  He wants King John stopped too.”

Betriss insisted, “but at what cost?”

Tuck added, “yeah.  After the several times you tried to kill us over the past month, why should we trust the likes of you?!”

Guy sighed, “Robin Hood.  I can understand that your Merry Men are skeptical, but don’t you judge people for who they really are…Robert?”

Robin Hood thought out loud, “you know who I am?”

Guy figured, “it was hard to figure out, but in the past week, I finally finished my research.  Your fingerprints were an exact match for a lawyer named Robert.  I just wanted to make sure…so I collected more evidence.  Your escape from a flight to Sweden, for example.”

Robin Hood muttered, “one thing is for sure though.  Thinking of your kind running the country again…makes me sick.”

Little John added, “you tell him, Robin!”

Guy realized, “so, you’re an enemy of my new government.  Very well.”  He aimed his pistol at Robin Hood before anyone else could react.
Marian muttered in teary eyes, “Guy, don’t!”

Guy exclaimed, “you still love this man…don’t you?!  Don’t you?!”  He quickly shot down the elevator light before anyone else could stop him.  Lorna and Alan-A-Dale tried to hit his pistol, but Guy dodged them both.  

In the dimness of it all, Guy quickly grabbed Tuck’s incoming crowbar and swung kicked into him.  Tuck clutched his chest, coughing violently on the elevator floor.  He passed out soon after.  Betriss tried to kick and punch him, but Guy hurled George against her.  Betriss was knocked unconscious from the sudden weight hurled on top of her.  George got back up.  Robin Hood almost found Guy, but Guy kicked him into a remaining glass wall nearby.

Robin Hood coughed like crazy as he got back up.  Lorna and then Alan-A-Dale were kicked against the floor, unconscious.  One by one, George and several other Merry Men were hurled against several more unbroken glass walls…who were knocked out as a result.  Marian ran to Robin Hood.  She asked in teary eyes, “are you all right, Robert?”
Robin Hood muttered, “if I don’t get out of this alive, you should know that I…love you.”

Marian concluded with a hand in Robin Hood’s hand, “I know.”  Suddenly, Guy came out of the elevator, after he checked to see that everyone else was unconscious.  

He called out, “you have failed, Robin Hood!  King John will take over Ireland…and when he does, I will control both England and Ireland!”

Robin Hood chuckled a little, “that is where you are wrong, agent Guy.  You see anyone…missing?”

Guy realized, “oh, bugger!”

While Robin Hood and his Merry Men came into MI6 headquarters’ trap, the one backup member of the Merry Men that wasn’t dressed up like an MI5 agent wasn’t really a member of the Merry Men.  He was actually King Richard in disguise…who had snuck off from the group while they went down the escalator.  

King Richard in disguise used his basic knowledge of MI6 operations to find a black communications console by elevator.  It had the same build as the security consoles.  The security people were focusing on Robin Hood and his Merry Men though…not on the security footage of King Richard accessing an unattended console.  And by the time they realized it, it would be too late to stop it.  
King Richard broadcasted a message to the president of the United States, which said, “this is King Richard of England…here to tell you that England has been taken over by a dictator named John.  He is the disowned Prince John of England from last year…and he must be stopped!  He has already tried to raise prices too high, start war with Ireland, take out citizens that disagree with him and his government, separate the rich from the poor, and outlaw acts of charity.  This is extremely urgent…so get here as fast as you can!”

Guy muttered coldly with tears in his eyes, “if I go down, so will you!”  He fired bullets at Robin Hood, who ran into the opposite elevator with Marian.  Guy chased after them.  He tumbled into this other elevator as it closed behind him.  
Marian tried to punch Guy while he was laying on the ground, but Guy tripped her by spin kicking from the ground.  Marian tumbled back to her feet as Robin Hood charged at him.  Guy hurled Marian against the wall before Robin Hood could get close enough.  

Robin Hood cried out, “no!”  Marian kicked Guy backwards in midair while being hurled, stunning him long enough for Robin Hood to punch him in the chest.  Marian was coughing violently on the elevator floor.  Guy was coughing like crazy as he rammed his gun into Robin Hood’s face.  

Robin Hood was coughing violently, feeling dizziness and nausea at the same time.  He reactively took out his gun, and fired at Guy.  Guy was hit right in the chest, and sent to unconsciousness on the elevator floor.  Robin Hood fell unconscious, unaware of what he did. 
A week later…

Robin Hood woke up to find himself on a blue mattress, with white sheets over him.  He was in a grey and yellow room, with a green monitor beside him and a window to his left.  Robin Hood had breathing tubes in his nose, which he used to breathe normally.  There were stitches on his nose.  His chest was in a cast.  Robin Hood groaned, “where…am I?”
A figure in a black formal suit with shoulder length red hair answered, “you are in a hospital…near MI6 headquarters.  On behalf of MI6, we would like you to answer some questions.”

Robin Hood figured, “ok.”  He thought, “what have I got to lose?  If King John is still in power, there truly is no justice here.  And if my Merry Men died that night…”  He got teary eyed just from thinking about the terrible thought of losing his criminal friends like that.
The MI6 official asked, “what do you last remember?”

Robin Hood thought out loud, “agent Guy was beating up my team.”

The MI6 official urged, “and…before that?”

Robin Hood concluded with a cough, “agent Guy was trying to become king of England…and failing miserably.”

The MI6 official informed Robin Hood, “agent Guy…is dead.”

A shocked Robin Hood asked, “how?”

The MI6 official went on, “your gun…killed him.  But, according to a medical report, you fell unconscious at the same time.”

Robin Hood realized, “so, I did it in self defense?”
The MI6 official concluded, “that is what it seems like.  But, have you ever thought that agent Guy was playing along with King John…to get enough time to send the word out to America himself?”

Robin Hood tried to wrap his mind around this concept, “that…doesn’t sound like the agent Guy that I know.  He was a traitor to England, and a…!”

The MI6 official cried out, “enough!  Now, it is most likely that…”  Her cell phone then rang.  The MI6 official urged, “sorry.”  

She talked over her cell phone, “wait…what?  What?!  He cannit just…!  Fine…he can.  And cheerio to you too.”  The MI6 official sighed, “as of now, you are pardoned for all charges against you.  Good day…Robert.”  And with that, she left Robin Hood alone in bed.  

Robin Hood realized solemnly, “ta, King Richard.”  King Richard had cleared him of all criminal charges, for what he did as Robin Hood.  And reasonably, for every other member of his Merry Men.
Another week later…

Robin Hood and Marian were staying at Marian’s dark red bricked factory styled house for the night.  Robin Hood and Marian were mostly healed up at this point, and able to walk again.  They were in a white and green bedroom, with a tilted window overlooking the night sky through the pale blue roof.  There was a double sized dark red bed below the window, with matching covers and pillows.
Robin Hood and Marian were lying on the bed, staring out at the starry night sky.  Robin Hood was back to being dressed in a black formal suit.  Marian was dressed in her black gown.  She pointed out, “it has been two weeks since that night, love…and you haven’t said much to me.  It is kind of scary.”
Robin Hood sighed, “I just cannit help thinking about agent Guy…how I ended up killing him.”

Marian turned to Robin Hood with a hand in his hand, “it isn’t your fault, you know.”

Robin Hood muttered, “is it so wrong…to feel satisfaction for what happened to him?”

Marian commented, “in some ways, agent Guy deserved it.  But, in some ways, we all feel terrible for what happened.  At least now though, it can be bearable.  It is time to move on, Robert.”

Robin Hood figured, “maybe you are right.  It wasn’t a voluntary act that killed him…but an involuntary act that did.”

Marian concluded, “you are making progress.”

Robin Hood pointed out, “so is the rest of the team.”

Marian reflected, “very true.  Thanks to the Royal Family, Alan-A-Dale and Lorna have been given agent status at MI5…and MI5 is asking each of us if we want to join them.”
Robin Hood realized, “we could be dealing with matters of security…on a daily basis.”

Marian added, “it wouldn’t be much different than what we already have done…together.”

Robin Hood pointed out, “but we would be sworn to secrecy.”

Marian deduced, “a small price to pay…to protect the spirit of England.”

Robin Hood sighed, “but what if…I end up killing again?”

Marian concluded, “maybe none of us have to really kill.  We have found a way to humanely take down criminals, and we can do it again.”

Robin Hood added, “ta…for the vote of confidence.”

Marian suggested, “well…I am thinking of joining MI5.  But…only if you will join me.”

Robin Hood concluded with a small smile, “I cannit think of a better way for justice to be served.”  Marian kissed him on the lips.

She said with a smile, “I thought you might say that.”  Soon after, Marian and Robin Hood started making out on the bed.  And at least part of the moon was shining above them, which was like a light at the end of a long tunnel.
A few days later…

Robin Hood, the Black Knight, Little John, Betriss, George, Alan-A-Dale, Lorna, and priest Tuck were standing in a dimly lit circular room with dark blue walls.  The room had a 3D movie projector, a couple of loudspeakers, and four security cameras built into the dome shaped ceiling.  Four doors led into this room from north, south, east, and west.  
Robin Hood and his main Merry Men each had a wallet, a black pistol, a MI5 ID card, and some mysterious gadgets that looked like ordinary things.  A unnatural voice that came from the loudspeakers said, “Merry Men, are you ready for your first official mission?”

Alan-A-Dale figured, “I was born ready, mate.”

Lorna sighed, “Alan-A-Dale.”

Alan-A-Dale sighed, “sorry.”

Lorna, Betriss, Robin Hood, the Black Knight, Tuck, Little John, and George all said in turn, “I am ready, mate.”  Well, except for Lorna, who said hun instead of mate.

The voice from the loudspeakers responded, “good.  You are to locate agent Prioress of MI6...and stop her from killing more innocents.  She was discovered as one of the corrupt fellows that were put in a high position of power…thanks to King John.”  As the voice was talking, 3D image files of agent Prioress appeared in the center of the room…including moving action pictures stolen from camera footage.

George shrugged, “nothing we cannit handle.”

Little John confidently added, “we will take her down.  You can be sure of that.”

Betriss wondered, “and what about the others?”

The unrevealed voice answered, “they are already…taken care of by the uncorrupt members of MI5.”

Robin Hood challenged, “does that mean tha were…?”

The unrevealed voice went on, “that isn’t your concern!  Your concern is about the important innocents that could be harmed by agent Prioress.  She was last sighted in England…and that is why we have selected you to stop her.”

The Black Knight concluded with a sigh, “we will stop her, mate.”
The unrevealed voice concluded, “excellent.  Peter Pan out.”  And with that, the 3D movie projector was turned off.  The pictures of agent Prioress disappeared from the room.  

Little John remarked, “well, he is no Peter Pan.”

Robin Hood uneasily pointed out, “did you hear what…?!”

The Black Knight pointed out, “not in here!  We should wait until we are out on the job.”

George added, “right…so we can make fun of him out of earshot.”

Betriss urged, “George!”

George wondered, “what?!  We aren’t…?  Ohh...right.”  He said this as Robin Hood and his main Merry Men walked out of the briefing room, and into a similar room with bicycles inside.

The Black Knight commented, “and you almost got us in trouble with MI5.”

George urged, “sorry.”

Robin Hood assured George, “it is ok.  We are still getting used to having rules...again.”

Tuck added, “then what are we waiting for?”

Little John added with a chuckle, “let’s do it.”  Robin Hood and his main Merry Men got onto the bicycles, and pedaled out of an automatic sliding metal door in the ceiling.  They came off of a ramp, and out into the countryside.  The sun shined brightly upon the trees and grassy plains.  It was another day…and another adventure. 

The End

