
Mattama
Sean P. 4th

   Hello, my name is Aron, and 
Iʼm going to tell you my life 
story. 
Year 3000X. Iʼm just 12 years 
old. Iʼve   never seen my mother 
or father. People call me trash. 
I walk through the streets of 
SR52. Itʼs similar   to Earth. But 
there is something here that will 
change my life.
   One day I was walking through 
the streets when I heard a voice. 
”Garph ut soot.” The voice said. 
Then I heard a second voice.
   “So your going to destroy 
Shell IV?  ̓
   “ Rit.” I guessed that was 
a “ yes.”  And that voice said 
they were going to destroy 
Shell IV. The race that lived 
there was called Spinners. They 
were the most intelligent race 
in our galaxy. But there was 

a rumor they had withdrawn 
from their machines and light 
speed travel. And if that were 
true the Spinners would be an 
easy target. I had to stop those 
people.
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   The next few days at the castle 
were pretty grim.  Everyone 
was looking up to the king for 
advice.  
   Then one day the king finally 
sent the blue knight out for 
revenge over the dark knight 
named Sir. Robin.  Days went 
by without any sign of the blue 
knight.
   Suddenly, I realized that the 
castle was up to me to defend.  
After all, I could gain the honor 
of being a knight if I returned 
with Robinʼs sword.  I decided 
to try it.
   The next day, early in the 
morning, I left the Castle of 
Galahad with only a dagger 
that I had gotten for my last 

birthday.
   I traveled down a dirt road 
that led from the castle.  There 
were dark rain clouds in the sky 
that promised a rainstorm.  Sure 
enough, a few minutes later, rain 
poured down on me.  I saw an 
abandoned looking barn, so I 
took cover under it.
   Other than the lightning 
flashes from outside, the barn 
was dark inside.
   I walked up the stairs to the 
hayloft and lay down.  All of 
a sudden, I heard a gruff voice 
from behind me.
   “Hello, Mike Galahad.”  
   I jumped up and turned 
around to face a man wearing 
a dragonhead helmet.  He wore 
black robes all over.  Black hair 
protruded from the back of his 
helmet.  I knew that man!  I had 
found Sir. Robin!

To be Continued... 
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   About five years ago I lived 
across the street from an 
average family.  They werenʼt 

rich and they werenʼt poor.
   But they had this really ugly 
dog. He was so ugly he had 
bluish gray fur and bald spots 
everywhere on him. He also had 
a pink stubby nose and greenish 
eyes. The family still loved their 
little dog even though he was 
ugly. Now enough of that, letʼs 
get on with the story.
   One normal day the fam-
ily across the street woke to 
howling which they were used 
because thatʼs how their dog 
Sam woke them up. Jimmy 
and Sally the children walked 
down the stairs for breakfast. 
Breakfast was already on the 
table because their mom had 
just made cinnamon rolls.
   “Good old Sam.” Said Jimmy
   “He always wakes us up on 
time.”  Said Sally
   “Jimmy, Sally you better get 
ready for school or youʼll be 
late,”  said Mom
So Jimmy and Sally got dressed 
and went to school. The day 
dragged on and the kids were 
very eager to get home and play 
with Sam. The bell finally rang 

and the kids rushed home. 
   “Sam weʼre home,” said Sally. 
Sam rushed to greet them. They 
played for the rest of the after-
noon. Then dad called for din-
ner. They ate a scrumptious and 
filling dinner and went to bed.
   In the morning they heard no 
howling. They went down stairs 
and called for Sam, but he didnʼt 
come. 
   “Oh no. Samʼs gone!”

To be continued…  
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