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			Sam was drinking hot black coffee at Starbucks, when he heard, "BANG! BANG!"  He looked and saw an army of armed men with shotguns in black clothes.

He didn't stop for a second glance. If he had, he would have seen the cannon. Sam ran to his car and threw open the trunk. He took out a big bag and slung it on his back. He closed the trunk and ran toward the bank that the army was trying to rob. He warned the remaining people. Then he took out a machine gun and started to fire. Ratatatatatatatatatata-
tatatatatatatatata. And he saw the cannon. "Oh, shoot!" With a "Ka-boomy-blam-doosh," he flew 20 feet and through a wall. "Oofy-off-ompy-oh-ow!"

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Sam was drinking hot black coffee at Starbucks, when he heard, "BANG! BANG!"  He looked and saw an army of armed men with shotguns in black clothes.

He didn't stop for a second glance. If he had, he would have seen the cannon. Sam ran to his car and threw open the trunk. He took out a big bag and slung it on his back. He closed the trunk and ran toward the bank that the army was trying to rob. He warned the remaining people. Then he took out a machine gun and started to fire. Ratatatatatatatatatata-
tatatatatatatatata. And he saw the cannon. "Oh, shoot!" With a "Ka-boomy-blam-doosh," he flew 20 feet and through a wall. "Oofy-off-ompy-oh-ow!"

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			He took out a walkie talkie. He said, "This is lieutenant Sam Wilson. We need reinforcements. Over." Suddenly a helicopter appeared and started to fire its machine gun. Then, with a ground-shaking, ear-splitting BOOM, an entire legion of U.S. troops charged in. There were fleets of fighter jets, presumably led by Captain Nathaniel, tanks, RPG Jeeps, and cannons. The hatch of the coolest tank opened. The tank was shadow black with a three cannon turret. The tank had spiked treads. It had machine guns on the side. From the opening, appeared a man.

He wore a black camo jacket that matched the tank. He wore a black mask. His dog tag read "5-star gen. Caleb Fong."
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			The opposing army started to fire at him. They all missed, as if some magic was protecting him. Someone stabbed him with a bayonet. He should have died, but the blade just bounced off. Then he closed the hatch with a smirk. The tank shimmered and disappeared. But cannon shots kept firing from the gap. Sam returned to his machine gun and started to fire. RATATATATATATATATATATA! Enemy reinforcements started to arrive. Then Sam noticed a red spot on the cannon. He grabbed a sniper rifle from a fallen foe. He aimed carefully and shot straight at it.

[image: ]The "Great story written by this little kid. It's amazing how she wrote it without any help" -Henrique C. 5th grade

BOOOOOOM! But now there were more cannons just like it! He had to tell the snipers and the rest of the army the news of the weak spot on the cannon!  He pulled out his walkie talkie, but BAM it was shot! "Darn it!" Sam chucked it to the ground. Suddenly, a RPG Jeep pulled up. "Jump in!" It was Sam's best friend, lieutenant Phil Colson! Sam threw his machine gun into the back and got into the shotgun seat. Eventually, the army of robbers retreated. But before they could celebrate, they got a call: "This is captain Abraham. We need reinforcements."


			

		

	
		
			The opposing army started to fire at him. They all missed, as if some magic was protecting him. Someone stabbed him with a bayonet. He should have died, but the blade just bounced off. Then he closed the hatch with a smirk. The tank shimmered and disappeared. But cannon shots kept firing from the gap. Sam returned to his machine gun and started to fire. RATATATATATATATATATATA! Enemy reinforcements started to arrive. Then Sam noticed a red spot on the cannon. He grabbed a sniper rifle from a fallen foe. He aimed carefully and shot straight at it.

[image: ]The "Great story written by this little kid. It's amazing how she wrote it without any help" -Henrique C. 5th grade

BOOOOOOM! But now there were more cannons just like it! He had to tell the snipers and the rest of the army the news of the weak spot on the cannon!  He pulled out his walkie talkie, but BAM it was shot! "Darn it!" Sam chucked it to the ground. Suddenly, a RPG Jeep pulled up. "Jump in!" It was Sam's best friend, lieutenant Phil Colson! Sam threw his machine gun into the back and got into the shotgun seat. Eventually, the army of robbers retreated. But before they could celebrate, they got a call: "This is captain Abraham. We need reinforcements."


			

		

	
		
			About the author 

Caleb F is 10 years old. He was born in Kaiser, Oakland. He has two sisters. He is extremely smart.  He enjoys playing baseball.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the author 

Caleb F is 10 years old. He was born in Kaiser, Oakland. He has two sisters. He is extremely smart.  He enjoys playing baseball.

[image: ]

			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	





OEBPS/CI_552B6C02-5957-43A9-B465-3D650FF4D013.jpg
— \C )





OEBPS/CI_A263971B-9E56-4389-8F58-D20FCA37E1A5.jpg





OEBPS/CI_478B282A-2CA8-4183-9276-3706959DE155.jpg





OEBPS/CI_49AF3805-4981-4391-BCB8-AE6E745E311E.jpg





OEBPS/CI_302B8735-DFE4-4B06-AA92-BB9965D18F37.png





OEBPS/CI_966CB3A6-C3C0-4F59-93B3-B38C897C4EC1.png





OEBPS/Cover.jpg
THE WAR






