The time has come. It was the time to attack Asgard. Loufey, with his Frost giants, and Metal Beak with his Pure ones, wore ready. The only thing they had to talk about was strategy

“So first we will attack from the air and when we take out the guards you’ll attack on the ground. Agree?” Metal Beak asked

“Agree” Loufey said.

And with that the Pure ones took of in the air. When they saw the first guard they swiftly took him out with cutting his throat with their battle claws. The other guards did hear some gurgling noises and rushed to the place where they heard it but only to found one of them dead. They wanted to send warring to Odin but wore, as the first one, taken out by the Pure ones. After the coast was clear Metal Beak gave a silent but loud enough hoot that only Loufey could hear. And with that signal the Frost giants started to move towards the door to the palace.

In the palace everything was once again ready to start the ceremony of Thor’s crowning. Odin was ready to begin his speech again. But before he could even his mouth the door swung open and there wore once again standing the Frost giants. But this time Loufey was with them. 

  
