
Mr. Gobbles
Gabrylle B. 3rd 

  One fine summer day, a 
little girl named Cloe went to 
check on the chickens. Then 
she went back to the house. 
Then her Basset hound, 
Dakota, went in the barn and 
said in a loud bark, “Hey! 
Which one of you guys are 
medium and which are rare?” 
All of a sudden, a big bird 
jumped out and pecked at 
Dakota. The dog ran back to 
the house and said, “I swear 
I’ll never eat at McDonalds 
again!!” 

Roboman
Bryson B. 3rd

   “No one knows who I am. 
I am Roboman, Roboman, 
Roboman Robomaan.”
    “Oh help me!!” 

   “Iʼm coming,” Roboman 
said. He was flying in his jet 
pack. He landed on a porch 
and heard a voice behind 
him.
   “Oh, how are you, 
Roboman?” said Dr. Ninja, 
his worst enemy.
  “Are you the one that started 
this?”
   “Yes. Are you going to fight 
me?” asked Dr. Ninja.
   “Yes, yes, yes.”  Dr. Ninja 
and Roboman fought with 
swords and hands. It seemed 
that no one could win that 
fight. 
    “Good job Roboman.”
   “Thank you ding dong.” 
   Dr. Ninja & Roboman 
were very tired from all that 
fighting.
   “See you later Alligator.”
 “Well meet again 
Roboman!!!!”
R o b o m a n , R o b o m a n , 
Roboman watch out people 
“cause he is coming innn.
Roboman!!!

To be continued ………

Secret Ninja Dude 
Part 2: Return of 

Jay Age
Zachary C. 3rd

   “RRRGGGLLL” snarled 
Grip. Alex ran to the room’s 
broom closet and slipped on 
his suit. He went back into 
the other room. 
   “Hold it right there, Grip! 
You’re going back to the pris-
on whether you like it or not!” 
said S.N.D. All of a sudden, a 
sword (like his) cut his head. 
When Grip’s body fell on the 
floor, a man in a bloody red 
suit with a black visor over 
his eyes stood behind him. 
   “Evil Ninja Dude. Long time 
no see.” said S.N.D.
   “So, we meet again,” said 
E.N.D. S.N.D. knew that 
E.N.D. was Jay Age (Mr. 
Age’s son), and E.N.D. knew 
that S.N.D. was Alex Robe. 
They took out their swords. 

E.N.D. thought he could win 
because he had two swords, 
and S.N.D. had one. They 
began fighting. Cling! Clank! 
Cling! Clank! 
   “Jay! Come on!” said Mr. 
Age. They ran out the door, 
and went into their limo and 
drove off. Later that night, 
Alex made a plan.  The next 
day was Saturday. For most 
people, Saturday is a day off. 
But for S.N.D., his job was 
never done until the earth is 
rid of evil, and for his plain to 
work, he would need some 
help.        

To Be Continued…

The Sword of Sir 
Robin

Brady M. 5th
   Everyone was horrorstruck at 
the green knightʼs painful death.  
The mysterious black knight 
who appeared to be a murderer 
had come from nowhere.  
Back at the castle of Galahad, 

everyone was talking about it.
   “But dad, who was it?” I asked.
   “Mike, you are still too young 
to know,” replied the king.
   “Please?” I begged 
him over and over.  
   “Well… okay.   That black 
knight is very dangerous, Mike.  
You see, he used to live in this 
castle.  He was said to have a 
magical sword that helped him 
to win every time.  He was 
still a very powerful knight, 
though.  But then one day at a 
championship tournament, he 
lost to a white knight.  Everyone 
taunted him, so one day he just 
left.  A week later, the white 
knight was found dead in the 
mote of the castle.  He had a gash 
in his ribs.  Everyone knew that 
the former knight of Galahad 
had done it to get revenge.”
   “But what was the black 
knightʼs name?” I asked.
   “His name was Sir 
Robin,” said the king.

To Be Continued…
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