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Chapter 1
The Change


Since my birth, times have changed. If someone told you I lead a
normal life they lied to you. I'm about… ? I should stop watching
the re-run's of my uncle's movie. Oh yeah, I forgot to mention,
Spider's my uncle. And Superman's my grandpa and Batman's my
cousin. No, I was actually pulling your leg about Batman. Really
sorry about that, I couldn't help myself! Since my birth here at
Oggsville, or as you would know it, Bendigo, April 19th 2002 was
the birth of the legend (me of course!), Sledge Man!



In 2006 John Howard was kicked out of Prime Minister, so he began
loking for a rurl town to live in. He found Bendigo, which could
not have ended out worse. There were too many people that wanted
him to be mayor. So it happened. He became The Mayor of Bendigo.
After a few days he was already making critical decisions. He
changed the name of Bendigo, to Campsbed. I think the idea was
based on the rocks that had camp beds in his brain. After a few
years things were still changing. After John Howard was kicked out
of mayor things became a bit more normal, but not to the full.
Times were changing and old buildings were definitely affected. No
one cared for them, every Oggsville Council member wanted them
destroyed. Slowly they disappeared, but then replaced with the
newest buildings people could think of. By 2008 the whole city
looked like Madison Square Garden, New York. You may know of
Madison Square Garden but I was just making sure. These days it
should be known as Madison Square Robots. Yes, robots were around.
Robots became like fridges, almost every household had one. The
changes were everywhere. McDonalds had pizza, Afghanistan didn't
exitst, it was wiped out by America, cars ran on solar panels,
solar panels were on every household due to law, that's right,
every household was forced to have one and due to futuristic houses
there was only one garden per street. There were several other
changes as well. You should pick them up as well. The year was 2009
and the change had happened.










Chapter 2
Controlling The Gift


Well, I've given you an introduction. Let's go from the end of
last year, year 2022 of course. At the time I was a lonely and
clumsy factory worker. Boy things have changed…



"DAMIEN! Stop daydreaming and get back to work!" yelled Skit Z Oh.
He's our boss at work. Working at the robot factory was hard.
Especially where I worked. "Hey Damien, why is the robot about to
hit you?" asked Smax. He was the bully of the workplace. "Ahhh!" I
screamed. BZZZZ! I used laser whips as I turned around and blew up
the robot. Smax lied, the robot wasn't even finished. Where I work
we put robot's finishing touches on. Sometimes they persist on not
having pieces put on. But we ignore them and put them on. Well at
least everybody else does. I don't do that very often though. You
would know why if you were slapped by a robot. "DAMIEN, GET TO MY
OFFICE NOW!" screamed Skit Z Oh. Smax was leaving work on this day,
he said he was leaving for, greater, things. What a jerk. I knew I
was in for it. I walked slowly up to Skit's office. I pushed the
button on the door and it slid open. "Damien, what in Zippo's name
do you think you're doing?" questioned Skit. Zippo was a wrestler,
boy, did Skit love his wrestling. "I was defending myself?" I
answered. "Another lame excuse. Don't you and your special POWERS
have a shield?" asked Skit. "Well, yeah… " I replied. "Well then
use it you tack face dipstick!" roared Skit. "I have no choice but
to… " said Skit before I cut him off. "Fire me?" I continued.
"Exactly" completed Skit. "You should try and be a bit different
Damien. It's New Year's Eve and you're being fired. Some how I'm
not surprised" explained Skit. I began to feel a trembling in my
eyes. Things started to become a bit blurry. Suddenly, I heard a
familar, annoying voice. It was Smax. "Ha, look everyone, the cry
baby's turned on the waterworks!" laughed Smax. I turned quickly
and flew out the window. Now tears were puring out of my eyes. I
used my flying powers to smash through the window and continue into
the street. Being as clumsy and sad as I was I cried my way into a
pack of garbage bins down an alley way. I was hopeless, really,
pathetically, hopeless. But remember, things have changed since
then. I flew through the streets and found my house. It was only a
few blocks from the factory. As I langed out the front door I
accidentally lashed out with a laser whp and cut the door handle
off. "Not again" I complained through my tears. I flew to the top
of the roof and went through the helicopter entrance inside. I
jumped down through the entrance to my carpet floor. I shut the
entrance hatch on the way down. My life was a complete mess at the
moment. I had hardly any control over my powers. After having tea,
watching some holographic television and putting the rubbish
outside a few hours had gone by. Slowly I walked outside on the
balcony which had a view of most of the town. BOOM! Right on time.
The fireworks for New Year's Eve had just begun. I watched them
thinking about the new year. After the fireworks I slowly stumbled
into bed after brushing my teeth and getting changed into my
pyjamas. As I slept I thought about cartoon characters like Bugs
Bunny, I also about that being real life [sic]. Lucky I had my
annual appointment with Walt Warner, a tarrot card reader.










Chapter 3
One Single Massive Mistake


People say if they were in my position they would call this a
mistake. I would call it the best choice I've ever made. After
doing my normal morning program I flew to Walt's house. On the way
there I had to deal with a Tassie Tiger. Oh hang on, you do know
what they are right? They began clonining them in the year 2003.
Anyway, this Tasmanian Tiger was trying to feast on a damsel in
distress. As the town super hero (or at least that's what I think)
I had to beat the Tiger senseless. Unfortunately I was almost
ripped to pieces, but never fear, I still made him whimper like a
dog. So after my heroic feat I continued flying to Walt's house.
This is what people called "The Big Mistake". I think it did more
good than harm. Finally, I arrived. I began knocking on the door.
"Is anybody home?" I asked. Suddenly, the door flew open. "I was
waiting for you" he replied. Well you could have at least waited
for me outside" I remarked. "Please, sit down" Walt gestured. A
chair flew out from under the table, so I took my place and sat
down on it. Walt began talking in a weird mystical way. "Think
deeply Damien, think. Begin thinking of some of your deepest
thoughts" Walt started. I started to think about Smax, then what I
would do to him if the world was a cartoon. Walt continued to talk,
"now, just for you, I will use a recently discovered power. I will
make th things you want to happen, be real." Thinking about this I
smiled. But then I realised, he was being serious. He WOULD turn
the world to cartoon. Suddenly, I oepened my eyes was no longer
deep in thought. "NO! DON'T DO IT!" I screamed at the top of my
voice. It was too late, the world had become a cartoon. In anger I
banged my head on the table. Without warning, several small ducks
began circling my head. What had Walt done? I reached over the
table and grabbed him by the shirt. "Are you crazy?" I whispered,
trying to control the anger. "Well according to my doctor… " "I
don't care what your doctor said" I complained. I began yelling and
screaming. The roof began to shake. As I stood up the table and
chairs began floating. I raised my arms in anger as the walls began
to shake. I lowered them extremely fast, then everything began to
fall. The chairs and table began to fall on Walt's head. He stood
in their ruins as the dust settled. "You idiot" I remarked sternly.
Being a cartoon world a piano from no where also fell on Walt. I
walked out of Walt's small house in anger.










Chapter 4
Becoming A Real Hero


The saddest part of all this, Walt and I were the only people
that noticed the world had become a cartoon. As I flew home I
stopped to watch Cartoon Hour, which was played on a massive screen
outside Myer. What people thought was a cartoon was actually real
people. That's how weird it was getting. Cartoons were becoming
real photos. I stopped watching the Cartoon Hour and continued to
fly home. I had some thoughts on the way home. If my dreams are
coming true then I need some hero like attributes. For one thing, I
need an arch enemy. I'll come up with that one later. A name, um… I
never thought being a superhero could be so hard. Well, I better
look for some stuff when I get home. After the short journey home I
looked in the back shed for some ideas. Hmmm, I really didn't know
what to do. After having a bit of a think I had thought of
something. I quickly turned around and bent over. I then opened the
lock on a big wooden box. After some pulling and pushing the lid
sprang open. BOIINGG! Stupid cartoon noise… I began searching
through the box. After some time I found what I was looking for. I
picked up a large hammer. I think they're called sledgehammers or
something like that. So it had come to me. My whole super hero
apperance could be based around this tool. My name could be… Sledge
Man! Oh boy the excitement was building. I went inside and began
searching through all the drawers on my chest of drawers, but the
useful looking things I threw on the floor. It was costume making
time! I found my favourite jumper, shirt, pants and socks for my
costume. I put them on, my jumper was blue and my pants were red. A
yellow logo on my chest would do perfectly. I ran upstairs to the
attic with my jumper and shirt. As soon as I got to the attic I
pulled out my sewing machine from the cupboard. After sewing a
large S on a small piece of material I pinched myself. I was only
checking to see if it was a dream. And it wasn't. I continued
sewing and eventually sewed a large M on the material as well. I
rushed back downairs and put on my costume. With cleanliness in
mind I described what my costume looked like to a clothes store.
Hopefully they could make exact copies so I wouldn't have to worry
about my one suit getting dirty. Well, I had a suit and a main
power, or in my case, weapon. One problem, I needed an arch enemy.
Nevermind that, I just wanted to go down the street and test this
cartoon thing out.










Chapter 5
Bandaids, Birds Bangs and Bandages


"Phew, here I go" I murmured to myself. I was about to test the
cartoon theory by running straight into a phone booth. A surge of
power went through me. I bolted straight at the phone booth.
KABLAMO! The phone booth smashed into tiny pieces. Without warning,
I had a bandaid on my head and a bandage on my leg. Well it looked
like the world was definitely a cartoon. Just one more try though.
Hmmm, I looked around. Aha! With a great deal of surprised I ran
straight onto the road. Errrrrrr! BOOM! "Whatcha ya doin' punk?!?
yelled an angry motorist. The cars had stacked on one another. I
had several bandaids and bandages. I could swear there was a flock
of ducks flying around my head. This was definitely a Comedy of
Errors. Hmm, the teacher was right. It does pay to concentrate in
drama class.










Chapter 6
Looking At The Face Of Evil


After being bounced around like a pinball, I flew home still
thinking about an arch rival. As a I alnded outside my front gate I
saw a familiar face. It was Smax, standing on my doostep. As I
walked through the gate we stared at each other, withing blincking.
I knew what had happened. "Hey Sledge Boy, heard of security?"
smirked Smax. "Yeah, padlock your mouth up and shove the… " I
replied. "Whoa, getting a bit touchy are we? I was talking more
security as in, turning the world into a cartoon. I watched the
whole show. Though it could have been much more entertaining. I
only just side stepped as you flew out the door. Otherwise you
would have seen me. Then I flew up with you, but due to your anger,
you didn't even notice me. Then I watched you run around the house
like a robot with no head. Quite amusing actually. So Sledge Boy,
care to be my arch rival. No joining fee. Just the fact that I'll
be destroying the earth and you, 24/7. Not much of a cost"
explained Smax. "It's a done deal. I'll be willing to whoop you
24/7. It's a dream of mine to be exact" I explained sternly. Using
his newly discovered powers, he flew over me, then began to hover.
"If you want me badly my hide out is hidden in the Amazon. One
other thing also. My robots have been destroying the city this
whole conversation. Toddles!" he finished as he sped off, somewhere
in the distance. "Lousy flea bah" I grouched as Smax flew away. "I
heard that" he replied. I could hear him smirk miles away. I
realised what he had said about his robots, so I rushed inside.
Before I was even fully inside I grabbed Sledgy from behind the
door, then flew away towards the city. As I rushed over I could see
them, acting like destruction balls. They had already burnt down
the massive screen I was watching earlier. I began thinking about
the time. It was growing dark so I had better beat up the robots
quickly. I pulled the uneaten lunch from my pocket and threw it to
the ground. It seemed to float down slowly, strangely slow. Whoops,
I almost forgot! Due to the cartoon atmosphere the sandwich floated
down like a leaf. Anyhow, I cotinued flying to the crime scene. The
robots were not even close to weak. They were pulling down walls
with one hand and pushing people around with the other. I hit the
first robot with the sledge hammer, right on the noggin. I used a
laser whip (Grandpa's laser eyes and Uncle Peter's web) to injure
his mid section. With a final crunch I knocked off his empty head
with my sledge hammer, which I decided to call Sledgy. "Gey ready
hardware 'cause Sledge Man's about to open up a can of sledge".
After fending off the robots I was able to line them up. Without
the robots knowing waht was going on, with one clean swipe I
knocked off every robot's head. The heads and bodies began falling
to the ground and the head's got small ducks flying around them.
After the dust had settled I could see the crowd which had gathered
around the fight. After some time, they began cheering and
clapping. My dream had come true. I was now a Super
hero.










Chapter 7
Overused


After a little bit of time a limousine drover through the crowd.
A window rolled down and I could see the mayor's face. "Hop in
Damien. I've been expecting great things from you" vinited the
mayor. I began to rub of the dust from the battle as I hopped in.
"How did you know me? How have you been expecting great things from
me?" I asked. "Ah, I knew your grandfather quite well. He was a
great bloke. We were very good friends when you were born. But he
died. He was riding a horse and he was kicked off. He fell, when an
old enemy was watching. He shot a laser ray from his hand. Your
grandfather was never seen again, only his ashes remained. But I
have some bad news for you" he commented. "And that is?" I asked.
"This mane's name is Exile. You would know him as Smax's
grandfather. So you two do have a lot of expectations to grow up
to" completed the mayor. I gulped heavily. "Can I please get out?"
I asked hte mayor politely. "You certainly may" replied the mayor.
The mayor was a great guy, I had nothing against him. But I didn't
enjoy people telling me how my relatives died. As I walked home I
held back tears, but I didn't have time. There was a crazy henchmen
of Smax's running around town. He had a flame thrower in hand and
was burning down everything in sight.Because I had been crying I
easily became angry. He sensed my anger and turned around. He
stopped using the flamer thrower for a short period of time. Our
eyes locked, we stared at each other for what felt like an hour.
Then we began fighting. He put his hand in his pocket and pulled
out some throwing stars. He threw them all at once. I was made to
think quick. I picked up Sledgy and whacked the throwing stars
away. They all reflected back at the henchmen, but he burnt them to
a crisp. He began running at me, shooting flames as he ran. I
jumped into the air above him and began floating. As he became
dangerously close I sped downwards. I grabbed onto his head on the
way down, sending his head straight into the ground. He began
having ducks fly around him. He shook them off. He shot a flame
from the flamethrower. Because of it's surprising speed I had no
time to move. I could only step to the side. It caught on my rear
end, so I began running circles. He started taunting me but I had
plan. "Getting a bit hot are we?" he taunted. "Take a break and
cool down hot head" I replied. I smiled happily. He frowned a
worried frown. I jumped and sped. My bum which had caught fire came
in course with his head. All the fire moved from my bum to his
head. "AHHHH! I'm melting, melting like a icy pole in the desert"
he complained. I'm smiled. I hardly even had to use my powers in
that battle. In fact, I'd hardly used them all day. Suddenly, I
felt drained, like I had lost a power. I tried to use my laser
whip, but nothing happened. I felt something familiar. I looked up.
Smax had watching the whole battle. "Missing something? he asked.
"Yes" I answered. "Oh idiot, I was taunting you. Damien, you are
subtle as a sledge hammer" he teased. "That's the whole point" I
replied. He flew off, with absolute speed. I jumped and tried to
fly after him. But I just fell and hit the ground. I had overused
Sledgy that, Smax had stolen my powers.










Chapter 8
Forgive and Forget


Now I had two choices, say sorry to Walt (I forgot to mention,
he's a great pilot) or let Smax destroy the world. My choice was
obvious (and no, I didn't Smax destroy the world). I got the car
from the driveway (yes, I did have to use a car for once and I did
get a liscence) and drove ut of my house gate (I think I might be
able to get a record for most brackets in one chapter). I drove
down the street to the remains of Walt's house (yes, the one I
destroyed… ). "What do you want from me?!?" screamed Walt. "Your
forgiveness?" I replied "If I'm Michael Jackson, yes" he answered.
"But you were, in your past life, you told me!" I started. "Oh, I
knew I would regret telling you that" Walt complained. "Come on
buddy, you can help me open up a can of sledge?" I offered. "Whoop
de doo" he mentioned sarcastically. "Look, you love that McDonald's
pizza?" I asked. "Yes" Walt replied. "Well if you don't help me you
may never eat that pizza again!" I yelled. "So when do we leave?"
he asked.










Chapter 9
Feeling Weak


Walt began packing, running around as fast as he could, packing
only the essentials. "I'll meet you back at my place!" I yelled to
him. I quickly ran outside and hopped into the car. I pushed down
on the accelerator as hard as I could. I was having trouble, I had
begun to feel extremely weak. I made some sharp turns and in a
short amount of time I was back home. I rached out of the car and
sped inside. I ran to my room and pakced everything. When I got my
suitcase from the cupboard it almost squashed me. I really was
feeling quite weak. I ran out the door to wait for Walt. But before
I was completely outside I came to a sudden halt. I took a few
steps backward and looked next to the door. I almost forgot Sledgy.
I picked Sledgy up and raced out the door. Walt's car was right on
time. I hopped in and the wings underneath the car popped out. Oh
yeah, that's another thing I forgot to mention. Some of the new
cars have wings underneath them and with the touch of a button
you'll be chillin' with the birds. Ina  little while we were
almost out of the suburb. Before I knew it we were almost over the
Murray. While flying I began t feel a lot more tired than usual. I
couldn't help it. Walt was awake as ever, I'd never seen him so
awake. I felt so weak, I slowly fell asleep.










Chapter 10
Regaining Control


With a massive yawn I gradually opened my eyes. I looked around.
Boy, I must have spelt for ages, we were already in the Amazon! I
moaned my way out of the plane. "You thought you'd wake up?"
commented Walt. "How long was I asleep for?" I asked. "I'm not
sure, I lost count at ten hours" replied Walt. Whoa! So much for
Sledge Man. "Come on Damien, we've got a man hunt to conduct" said
an enthused Walt. I jumped out of the plane and landed with a
thump. THUMP! Thank you dumb cartoon sound effects. I jogged up to
be next to Walt. We picked upa f ast pace. In no time we had jogged
about 500m. After joking about 1.25km through rivers and mud we
came to a usdden halt. We ralmost ran straight into a massive moat.
It was filled with muddy water and a few rodent things. After some
reasearch a few weeks ago I found out that they are the world's
largest roden, The Capybara. One jumped out at me. I turned and
sprinted but it still closely followed me. Walt jumped out of the
way, so The Capybara chased after me again. I turned around to look
at it while I was still running. I lost concentration on running
and tripped over a log. The Capybara lunged at me from the log. I
screamed like a childish school girl. Yet it came crashing down
near my ankle. It reared back it's head. I closed my eyes and
waited for something to happen. But nothing happened. I slowly
opened my eyes and looked at The Capybara. But I was tricked, The
Capybara is a herbivore. It was only trying to munch on the lily
pad caught in my sock. It kept munching away on the lily pad. In a
short bit of time The Capybara had finished the lily pad, so it
jumped over the log and ran back to the moat. I sighed with
relieve. Walt walked over to me with a worried face. With both
mumbled a bit, but in a second or two we were laughing our heads
off. We sat there rolling in the grass laughing. With tears in our
eyes we swam through the moat. At the other end we walked through
an unusually thick patch of trees. After some hard pushing we made
it to the other side of the trees. One tree came flying back and
swatted me in the back of the head. I blinked and everything went
black. I woke up with Walt staring at me from above. "Are you
okay?" he asked. "Ouch" I mumbled in reply. I slowly stood to my
feet. I was suddenly filled with energy. It looks like Smax didn't
get everything from me. I surprised Walt by running at the castle
like building and kicking down the door. The guard turned around
and looked at me. "You must be the pathetic one" teased the guard.
"I picked up th sledge hammer form my back pack and took a swing of
it. With my weakness my swing didn't even touch his toes. He smiled
and kicked me in the head. He then picked up Walt and I and threw
us in the moat. A loudspeaker suddenly boomed. "What's going on
guard 1?" "Just throwing out the trash boss" he mentioned into his
radio. He smirked at us and walked back inside. The loudspeaker
boomed once again. "Trash man, your powers are somewhere else in
the Amazon. See you later rat face"










Chapter 11
Power Grab


We had walked back to the plane and gone to sleep as it was
getting dark. We woke up to the sound of chirping birds. "Morning
Damien" mumbled Walt. "Yeah, Morning To You Too" I mumbled back.
GRRRRRRRRR! There was a loud machine sound coming from a nearby
river. That was no ordinary river, that was the Amazon River. The
was a small capsule being released into the river. Boy was this a
shock to me. They were glowing and i soon realised what they were.
"Walt, look, my powers are in that capsule" I yelled. We ran beside
the river. Before I knew what I was doing I jumped into the river
after my powers. I used all my strength left to be swimming up next
to the capsule. I lurched onto it and held on tight. I had finally
found my powers. I had not yet realised, but suddenly, I was on my
way down I massive water fall which had come off the Amazon River.
Suddenly I was walling. I would be a pancake if I didn't do
something. I moved back a bit from my powers and tried to pry open
the lid. It budged slowly, but not fast enough. With one last rush
of energy I pried it open with all my power. The lid flew off and
began falling beside me. I looked down. I had about 5 seconds
before I would be breakfast for a hungry hippo. I pulled out an
instrument with contained my powers. I drank it all quickly. I had
digested it with about a metre of life left. I quickly pulled up
and began to fly again. "Wahoo!" I yelled as I flied high in the
air. I landed to rest next Walt. "You made it" Walt gasped. We
smiled together and we began running back to the plane. We found
some breakfast in the back of the plane. We ate it quickly and got
changed. I took a look at the castle area and made a plan. I jogged
forward with Sledgy and Walt following closely behind. When we
reached the moat we pat The Capybara on the head, then I took
Walt's hand and flew to the other side of the moat. I laser whipped
down trees and we sprinted to the door. I swung Sledgy and broke
the door down. It was payback time.










Chapter 12 A
Fresh Can Of Sledge


The guard once again looked at me and smiled. I quickly jumped
at him elbow first. He wobbled around a bit while I lined up
Sledgy. POW! I delivered a spine tingling swipe to his head. He
began bouncing like a spring, up and down, up and down. I kicked
him out the door like a soccer ball. Walt and I walked down the
massive hall, laser whipping guards as we walked. I whipped one so
hard his top half fell off his bottom half. I covered my mouth in
shock. I politely stuck his top and bottom half back together. He
ran off speedily. A henchmen ran in front of us after a while and
grumbled. "Where do you think you're goin' dork face?" he asked.
"To give Smax a fresh can of sledge" I replied. I flipped over him
and swung the sledge hammer between my legs. He back talking like a
chipmunk… I laser whipped his feet so he started jumping to avoid
hit. "Stop it!" he demanded in a chipmunk voice. I really must have
done some damage. "Ah, it well teach you for having your legs wide
open" I laughed. He roared at me. It sounds weird when chipmunks
roar. I punched him in the face with power and he fell to the
ground. The door he was guarding slid open, I could see a dark,
familiar shadow…










Chapter 13
The Showdown


I walked in the room. We locked eyes with deep aggression. I
jumped at him with a flying kick he blocked it and tried to punch
me I bent backwards and I performed a back flip kick. I almost
drilled my foot into his chin but just missed. I finished the back
flip and landed on my feet. We continued to stare at each other.
"Hey Damien, I can make the world normal again if you like?"
whispered Walt. My brain came to a sudden halt. This cartoon world
was everything I'd ever imagined. All I ever wanted. But I had
lived with the world 3D all my life. But life is about changing.
They say people aren't really if they don't change. I may be able
to get ride of Smax with no sound effects or ducks though. I
gulped. I began thinking hard. My grandfather may never have been
killed. That's it. In 2D the result of the fight will change.
"Leave earth the way it is now" I whispered in reply. I gulped
about my decision. I ran at Smax again. I performed a volley kick
and swatted him in the head. His head bounched off my foot like a
ball. He fell to the ground. I took a finish swing of Sledgy. Smax
moved his head at the last second. He quickly got back up. A
fireball appeared in his hand. He threw it at me. It came in a fury
of speed. I put Sledgy up to protect me. Sledgy's head was burnt
off! I began raging like an angry bull. I flew like a spear at
Smax. He didn't realise what was happened. I had speared him and
was pining him against a wall. I had actually also speared him
through a potions cabinet. I geld him up against the wall. He was
going to get some bandaids. I belted him from left to right. I let
go of him and he fell to the ground in dizziness. I walked
backwards and slid Sledgy's head on. Nothing happened. It fell
straight back off. I kept trying. Tears began falling from my eyes.
"Come on" I cried. I hit the ground. I put Sledgy's head on last
time. A potion feel from the broken cabinet. It seemed like an
eternity when it fell. It landed right on Sledgy, the bottle
smashed into thousands of tiny pieces. Suddenly, Sledgy grew arms
and legs. It grew a face. It looked at me and smiled. It looked at
Smax and grew angry. It jumped off my lap and sprinted at Smax. It
lunged right for his head. Smax looked at Sledgy in shock. Sledgy
began head butting Smax. Sledgy eventually jumped off Smax's head.
Smax suddenly caught on fire and a hole appeared under him. He
dropped to the bottom of the gloomy pit. He had just caught the
elevator to the underworld. Smax can talk to Hades' for all I care.
Sledgy, Walt and I left the castle and headed for the plane. Walt
insisted that he should take The Capybara that we had run into
earlier. I eventually let him take it. On the flight home Sledgy
slept like a baby in my arms.










Epilogue


After the flight home the press were all over us for about two
weeks. But now they're done and Walt and Muncher have moved in.
Sledgy really is like a baby. But boy she knows how to fight. We
occasionally get in the papers when we battle the bad guys. But
other than that we're all a family now. Just one little happy
family, which is what I had actually dreamed of…
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