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Two days ago...Bong Crash Slam "Ouch" this was King Bob's ordinary life. Two days later, like every day king Bob started loading his shiny gold in carts for his morning walk. King Bob was a very greedy kind. He would walk into the deep dark creepy forest every day. He was also very old. King Bob had a beard and he was 86 years old.King Bob had already loaded his gold and started to walk towards the forest. He was so entertained at watching his gold that he forgot to look forward so as a end result he tripped over a rock. Bam! "Ouch" King Bob exclaimed. Then he saw a fly ne'er him. "There is a black dot attacking me" King Bob yelled while trying to get up from his fall. Then he saw another fly zoom pass him which caused him to screen "Black dots seek revenge!'' So far as you can see King Bob wasn't a very good king or a proper king. But while King Bobcats making so much commotion a couple of thieves heard him and started to observe him. That was the end of King Bob screaming and yelling for now. So that was how it was every day and slowly the thieves started to notice that the king would always drag his gold with him every day. King Bob never noticed the thieves though.  
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The next day, as always King Bob was dragging his gold through the forest when he heard noises behind him. It was very loud.Boink bam slam shoot smash bang doing. Now King Bob was starting to panic so he called his knights over to guard him while he took his walk. You know this was King Bob normal life. Even his knights couldn't stand it anymore. Five minutes later a couple of knights came over and bowed. Then King Bob saw something shiny in the distance and thought it was gold so he started running towards it. Once he was close enough he jumped "Miiiiiiiiiinne,!" King Bob yelled. Crash! King Bob crashed onto it. "My gold is ruined," King Bob bellowed not noticing that his left leg was broken. Gggggooooooollllllddddddd! King Bob yelled and started digging where he landed while spraying dirt everywhere. After digging for 10hr he felt his hands touch wood.' "What the hamburger is going on?" King Bob exclaimed as he put his hands on the wood and pulled as hard as he could. Pop! The wood came out it was a treasure chest ."Miiiiiiiiiiine!" King Bob yelled. "My ggoooooooold found!"
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As you can see, Bob the King was very crazy. He was also a not really good king. In fact, he was actually not much of a king at all. After Bob emptied all the gold in the chest into the cart, he was feeling a bit thirsty from all that running and jumping. He called one of his knights to bring him a drink. A couple minutes later, the knights returned with the drinks. The thieves were still watching though. When the king was not watching his gold, the thieves attacked. The thieves grabbed handfuls of gold and ran. Luckily, the knights noticed the thieves before they escaped and the thieves scrambled away, but they weren't fast enough. The knights grabbed the gold and brought the thieves to jail. But when they returned, King Bob was gone. King Bob was walking deep into the forest. 

He kept walking until he tripped over something for the 1,000th time. SMASH! "What was that?" King Bob yelled. When he got up, he looked and he saw tons of upside down Us. Then, he realized that it was a graveyard. Suddenly, the ground started shaking. Then Bob heard the sounds again. BOINK. BANG. SLAM. SMACK. GROAN. MOAN. CRASH. BOOM. CREAK. King Bob looked around. He saw zombies emerging from the graves followed by skeletons. Bob fumbled in his pocket and all he could find was forks. Since King Bob was very stupid, he thought the forks would defeat the skeletons and zombies so he started to throw forks. 
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But of course, he was wrong. The zombies and skeletons started fighting and the zombies won. Then, the zombies started to approach Bob. Bob was already sweating all over. He could feel his sweat trickling down his forehead like rain falling on him. Then King Bob felt like the floor under him opened up. Everything turned black. CRASH. BAM. BOOM. SLAM. GROAN. MOAN. POP. SCRAPE. BOOM. King Bob found himself lying on the muddy trail. "What the hamburger is going on?" he exclaimed. Then he realized. After he tripped over the rock, he had fallen asleep or fainted. 

All of the zombies and the skeletons were actually part of his dream and weren't real. Fights... um... Nights... I mean Knights... You can see King Bob II was very clumsy. Five minutes later, the knights came over. "Bring me to my castle," King Bob commanded. So, the knights carried him to his castle. King Bob went up the staircase and went to his bedroom. King Bob fell asleep and found himself surrounded by zombies again. But this time, he had a sword in his hand. But sadly King Bob never used a sword, so he couldn't fight. 
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As the zombies got closer, King Bob had to do something. He spun in place, cutting any zombies in his reach. Even though that was not how you use a sword, it worked. He woke up and said, "Where is my teddy bear? Night light gone, me dead. Night light here, me happy. Me so angry. Wait, is it already tomorrow? 

WWWWWWHHHHAAAATTTTTTT
TTTTTTTHHHHHHEEEEEHHHAA
MMBBUURRGGGEERRIIIIIIIIISSSSS
SSSSSSSSGGGGOOOOIIIINNNNG
GGGOOOOOOOOOOOOOONNNNNNNNNNN?" Bob yelled. 

He got up, ate his royal breakfast, and fetched his teddy bear. This is the end of the world's silliest king, King Bob the second. 
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My name is Nolan Y. I am nine years old.I live on Brentwood road in CA and the are six people in my family.My mom,my dad,my little sister and my grandma and grandpa.My favorite things to do is to draw stuff,read a book that has to be interesting and climb things that might be a bit risky not always.This is why I wrote this story.So at music class which Music Man Mike the very funny person that thinks a tennis racket is a guitar told us to pretend to be a greedy king or queen,a sneaky thief,a brave knight.He made a story out of them and I liked it so I borrowed it and changed by a bit.My favorite part of the story is the part where King Bob The II finds something shiny and practly jumps onto it.This is the second time going to writing camp and last year it was at South School.
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