Below you'll find a report from one of my recent adventures, but my mind
went a bit foggy and [ forgot some of the details. Can you help me by filling
the blanks with your most creative ideas? Good luck, I know you can do it!

D

Today we find our brave hero, Mortimer Sparks, on the trail of a ,
(Colour)

, that ran into his camp last night and snatched his latest artefact, a

(Animal)
rare, priceless

(Adjective) ' (Artefach

As Mortimer chased the heraced through some
(Animal) (Plants)

Little did he know they were full of , which he was allergic to.
(Part of Plant)

“My I'm suddenly very itchy!” He said.

Up ahead Mortimer noticed the had also stopped to scratch itself,

(Animal)

dropping the

(Artefact)
“Ah Hal" Declared Mortimer. “This is my chance

n
!

He towards the and grabbed it in his hands. It began
(Verb ending in ED) (Artefact)

to with energy until it erupted in a large beam of !
(Verb) (Something Magical)

This immediately scared away the

(Animal)

“Well that was lucky." Said Mortimer. “I got the artefact back!"
Mortimer began heading back to base camp. Occasionally stopping to scratch a few lumps

that had popped up since his brush with the

(Plants)
“But boy am I itching for some calamine lotion!”
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