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                          Deep, deep underground, where the rocks are warm and the walls glow orange, lived Vorko. He was a magma bubble who never liked to sit still. Vorko was the most energetic bubble in all of Mount Rumble.
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                          Vorko loved music, but there were no radios underground. Instead, he listened to the "Thump-Thump" of the earth's heart. Every time he heard the rhythm, his little hands would start to jiggle.
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                          One night, the rhythm felt stronger than usual. "It's party time!" Vorko shouted. He invited all his magma bubble friends to the Great Lava Hall for a giant dance party.
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                          Vorko began his favorite move: the "Super Magma Jump." He bounced off the walls and splashed into the lava pools. Boing! Splash! Boing! The faster he danced, the hotter he became.
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                          But Vorko didn't realize that his jumping was making the ground shake. High above him, on the surface of Mount Rumble, the trees began to tremble and the rocks started to roll.
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                          The Forest Animals were very scared. The rabbit hid in his burrow, and the birds flew away from their nests. "The mountain is angry!" they cried, looking at the shaking ground.
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                          Suddenly, Vorko did his biggest jump ever. He hit the ceiling of the magma chamber so hard that the mountain made a loud sound. "BUUURP!" A giant cloud of grey ash puffed out from the top.
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                          Vorko giggled, thinking it was just a funny noise. But then, he heard a deep, slow voice. It was Elder Ignis, the oldest lava flow in the mountain. "Vorko, look what you have done," he rumbled.
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                          Elder Ignis pointed to a glowing crystal vent that worked like a window. Vorko peeked through it and saw the surface. He saw the scared animals and the grey ash covering the beautiful green grass.
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