
 



 

I was at the library reading the Lego Star Wars: Character 

Encyclopedia when Dwight came running to me holding Origami 

Ghost Yoda.  In a screechy voice, Yoda said “Me at the bathroom 

before homeroom meet!” Five minutes before homeroom, I 

went to the bathroom.  Dwight was reading a “Diary of a Wimpy 

Kid” book while holding OGY.  

Dwight/OYG:  “Expect an email after school, you will.  Once, it, 

you get, tell anyone about it, do not!  Even not Tommy or 

Kellen!”  

Me: Why? 

Dwight/OYG: “Ask questions you must not! Listen to me, you 

must! 

Me: B- 

Dwight/OYG: MUST!!! 

And he gave me a binder labeled “EU” with Origami Yoda flying 

in the Mailenium Flacon. 

When I got home, I quickly got on my computer. I logged into my 

email and go this: 



Dear Mike,  

I have gotten emails from students from the fallowing schools: 

 Tolkien Middle 

 Marvel Middle 

 Isayama elementary 

 Gotham Academy 

They all have stories that have to do with origami. I need 

you to add this in the Origami Yoda Expanded Universe 

Binder that Harvey’s cousin JC sent to Dwight. DO NOT 

show this to any of your friends. I also got my friend Matt 

to make the covers for the stories. When you enter 8th 

grade, on the last day of school, hide this binder in the 

library section “Ang-14-3” . I am counting on you Mike. 

Oh, and add an extra copy of Pickletine in the binder as 

well. 

-Mica 

 

Along with the email, I got four PDF attachments labeled “EU” with 

different numbers on each one of them. I downloaded the files and 

printed them out. I put them in the binder. Reading them one by 

one. I didn’t know these schools were almost in the same places 

as we were. After placing them in the binder, I hid the binder in the 

bottom of my bed until 8th grade. I also added this chapter as 

well… 

  



 

 

  



The Fold of the Rings 

By Tolkien Middle 

John the Nerd 

By Peter 

Ok, I’m confused. 

So, are we in Middle School, or Middle-Earth? 

Well, it all started when some kid named John created 

an Origami Ring of Doom, from The Lord of the Rings. I 

mean, I’ve never read the books, but I’ve seen the movie, 

and I know that that really looks like the Ring. 

Y’see, John is a very weird person. I mean, he’s obsessed 

with origamiyoda.com, 

origamichewbacca.wordpress.com, lotr.net, and things 

like that! 

He likes nerdy things, such as Star Wars, Star Trek, and 

The Hobbit, but I never knew how much he loved them! 

He knows the names of every character of every fantasy 

genre, plus their favorite food, hair color, and even 

favorite pizza topping! (Yes, Gandalf loves his 

pineapple). But anyway, I’m getting off track; the real 

problem was that this Ring sparked a revolution bigger 

than anything I have ever seen! 

The Fellowship of the Paper 

By Peter 



Ok, so if you’ve ever been to Tolkien Middle School, 

you’d know that the most important day ever is 

coming… 8TH GRADE GRADUATION!!! 

Let me start by saying that this is not OUR graduation, 

since our class is going into Seventh Grade next Fall, and 

only Eighth Grade gets a graduation, since they are 

actually graduating middle school. 

Well, a small group of kids; me, John (the nerd), Peyton, 

Frankie, Xarl, Ian, David, Malcolm, Jack, and Sam (No 

relation to Samwise Gamgee, it’s short for Samantha), 

decided that we would sabotage the graduation! Now, I 

know what you’re thinking, “Well, why do something so 

mean that could expel you?” Well, if you’ve ever been to 

our school, you would know that the 8th Graders, they 

like bullying the 6th Graders. Well, it was about time for 

some payback; and the FELLOWSHIP OF THE PAPER 

do payback better than anyone else!! The fiasco part 

comes in later in the story. 

Now, without further ado, let’s start from the beginning; 

the last week of school… 

The Origami Ring 

By Sam 

Hi there! I’m Samantha Astin, but people call me Sam. 

I’m Peter’s best friend. Peter wanted me to tell you what 

happened that fateful morning. 



Don’t ask me why, but I think this whole thing is for the 

Fellowship to chronicle their journeys, like J.R.R. 

Tolkien did with the Middle-Earth series. (I am a big 

Lord of the Rings buff). 

Anyway, on the first day of the last week of school, John 

came over to our table, and showed us his new 

invention: an origami version of the One Ring to Rule 

Them All. We all loved it, until the 8th Graders walked 

over and ripped it up. 

“Hey, you can’t do that!” I yelled, but their reply was 

harsh. 

“Oh, yes we can. This is the last week; teachers slack off, 

students skip classes, and pulling stunts is the name of 

the game. And this game we’ve been playing for three 

years now! I can do anything I want, so why don’t you?” 

We thought about it for awhile. We thought about it 

while we ate lunch, we thought about it during Biology 

class, we even thought about it in the bathrooms. We 

just couldn’t decide what we could do, or even if we 

should do it. Then, a Seventh Grader named Elijah, who 

had always sorta stuck around our table, whether it was 

to keep us company, or since we were his only friends, 

said to us, “Come. We must hurry before 3rd Period!” 

A Fellowship is Formed 

By Sam 



Elijah led us all to an oval-shaped table, where the little 

kiddies day care center was held, and spoke to us from 

the head of the table. 

“Take a seat, everyone,” he said to us. We listened. 

“As you all know,” he started, “our dear friend John’s 

Ring was destroyed by the 8th Graders. We can’t let 

them get away with it! We need…revenge.” 

Everyone straightened up, as though revenge was the 

only thing on our mind, which it was. 

“Go on!” I said, impatiently. 

“Well, considering the fact that this IS the last week of 

school, the teachers really don’t pay attention to 

anybody misbehaving, or a sudden lack of school 

supplies…” He smirked, and I caught a glimpse of evil in 

his eyes. 

“So, your plan is…what?” Peter asked. 

“What if,” he replied, “we sabotage the 8th Graders 

graduation ceremony?” 

Around the table, shocked yet delighted faces lit up all 

around me. They all liked it, except for Peter. 

“But, what if we get in trouble?” 

“Trouble, Shmouble!” Elijah retorted, “Even if we get in 

trouble, it IS our last day! They don’t have any power 

over us after that!” 



“So why do you need us?” Frankie questioned, “I mean, 

does it really take that many people to stop a few eighth 

grade freaks?!” 

“Well, that’s why I need you,” Elijah said, “I stink at 

sports, I stink at anything athletic, and I need help. So 

do you! I mean, John, what do you think? Those guys 

destroyed your totally awesome Origami Ring, and 

never apologized! Don’t you think the right thing to do is 

get them back?” 

“I guess-“ 

“So wait, are you saying that we have to do YOUR dirty 

work, just for a silly prank?” I said, interrupting John. 

“Oh, but Samantha, it is not a silly prank, but plain, 

simple vengeance.” 

His voice sounded like a Ringwraith’s when he said that 

last word. I was about to tell him that only my parents 

call me Samantha, but then Peter spoke; 

“Elijah, even if we follow your plan, how will we do it?” 

“With these.” Elijah said, as he pulled out a box from 

behind his chair. 



The box gleamed golden, though it was just a design, 

and when Elijah opened it, we saw a small pile of 

Origami figures. 

“Origami Lord of the Rings characters?” Peter asked. 

“How are we supposed to crash a party with paper?” 

“We can do it by throwing it at people, using it to 

distract teachers, use it to paper cut people to death…” 

“Say what now?” 

“Never mind.” 

Anyway, after choosing their origami, this was the 

lineup: 

Peter- Frodo BAGgins (It’s a hand puppet made out of a 

bag) 

Me- Origami Balrog (I just LOVE Durin’s Bane) 

Malcolm- OriGandalf (Super-Wise) 

Xarl- OriGimli (An axe makes everything better, 

especially in origami) 

David- The Paper Nazgul (It’s okay, even the bad guys 

are good!) 

Peyton- OriGollum (Preciousssssss……) 



Frankie- Shreddon (Villains are my style…strange for a 

girl) 

Jack- Orkigami (Orks! Woohoo!) 

Ian- Uruk-Gami (ROAR!!!) 

John – Borigami (He may die in the start of Book 2, but 

still, Boromir rocks!) 

“And so,” Elijah said, holding Origami Elrond, “thus 

begins the Fellowship of the Paper!” 

Our First Quest 

By Frankie (Don’t call me “Frank” or I’ll deck ya! 

 Frankie can be a girl’s name too, y’know!) 

Ok, so it looks like I have to do this stupid writing thing 

since that dweeb Peter wanted me to. (Y’know, I think 

he’s crushing on me…eew!) 

So anyway, Elijah told us our first mission. (Ok, I admit, 

I get a tad clammy when I saw him…an older man…   …) 

So, the mission was that I had to go with the 

“Fellowship” to the playground, so that we could spy on 

the jerky 8th Graders to know where they will be during 

the graduation after-party. This is gonna be fun! 

HAHAHA!!!! Oops, I went evil again, sorry! So, 

Shreddon and I went with the others, until I 

“accidentally” stepped on Peter’s Origami Frodo. 



(I just couldn’t stand having HIM be with us… He is 

SOOO weird…) 

So, being the good guy that he is, Peyton decided to stay 

behind to help Peter fix Frodo. So, it was just me, 

Samantha, Malcolm, David, Xarl, Jack, and Ian. Well, 

we decided to hang around the monkey bars, since that’s 

where the 8th Graders usually hang out. (Don’t ask me 

how I know, but I- ok look, I have a a “boy problem,” 

and I keep coming over to the monkey bars to say hi or 

invite them to sit with me at lunch… But they never 

come! Hmm..maybe it’s cause I am bigger than most of 

the teachers, not to mention I’m also taller than 

everyone on the basketball team, at only 12 years old…go 

figure!) 

So, we hung out there for awhile, until Peyton and Peter 

run over, yelling “HELP US!!! DEMON-SPIDER!!! 

AAAAH!!!” 

Then, once we calmed them down, we all got very quiet 

and just listened. 

“So, when we get to the after-party, it’s all clear what we 

have to do…WE MUST SOAK THE TEACHERS!!!” 

Now we were scared. Ok, now our plans were not only 

ruined, but now we had to go from vengeance-fueled 

group to heroic Fellowship, to save the teachers! “Fine, 



I’ll help…” I said, disappointed, “I really wanted to get 

back at those guys!” 

“Oh, but we still can!” Malcolm said, “We can stop the 

8th Graders from soaking the teachers, by soaking 

THEM during their big ceremony! YES!!!” 

Ok, I was in; and so was the Fellowship. We left the 

scene, and told Elijah about our findings. He was very 

pleased, and when he’s happy, it’s a win/win! 

The ULTIMATE After-Class Club 

By Xarl 

So, me and my OriGimli were ready for battle! 

Every day of that final school week, we came to the Pre-

K Tables, reviewed our chronicles, and discussed our 

next plan. Then, we would practice our skills with our 

Origami Fighting! 

We battled for awhile, Elijah and us. We tried to beat 

him, but even all of us together could not stop him. He 

taught us different skills, but we adapted on our own. 

Soon enough, I beat him! My OriGimli slashed through 

his Origami Elrond. 

“AAAH!” He yelled, “Good job, Xarl!” 



I did it! Now, the others were following my example, and 

beat Elijah, too! 

When we all gathered for our final test; all of us battling 

Elijah, he just screamed like a little girl and ran off, into 

the lunchroom… 

The Two Teachers 

By Peter 

Well, it turns out that the teachers aren’t very happy 

with our origami hobby. They actually said that we 

couldn’t bring them with us into classes! (The nerve of 

some people, right?) 

Well, two teachers in particular are trying to get us in 

trouble: Mr. Saru and Mrs. Saur. They are cousins, and 

they both share one thing in common; they hate kids. 

(Rumor has it that they only came into the school to 

punish kids). 

So, at their classes, Science and Math (which were hard 

enough already), they would always take our origami 

figures away, and throw them into a bin marked “Recess 

Toys.” OY YOY YOY!!! Can we ever get a break?! I mean, 

Billy Ali, some kid who is always fighting with Frankie, 

has been practicing for his “Gun Show,” and won’t stop 

yapping to us about it! Then, on top of that, Elijah has 



been suspended from school temporarily because he 

brought origami Elrond to Science class! (Wow, Mr. 

Saru is rough!) 

Anyway, one morning, Frankie and I (ah, me and 

Frankie, Frankie and I… Oops! Sorry! Got into a 

fantasy!) we were walking into Science Class, evil lair of 

Mr. Saru, when we saw a sign on the door. It read, 

For whom it may concern, the school has officially 

banned this “Fellowship of the Paper” from ever using 

these finger puppets on school property, ever again! One 

student has already been expelled for this outlandish 

behavior, and we don’t want you all to leave the school. 

Sincerly, Mr. Saru Manson. 

Did I just read what I thought I just read? “One student 

has already been EXPELLED?!?” Elijah! I haven’t seen 

him today or yesterday, when he was do to return to 

school. Oh no! Mr. Saru and Mrs. Saur have expelled our 

friend! 

I admit, I began to tear up. (Real men cry!) And Frankie 

put her arm around me, bawling. (If everything weren’t 

so sad, I would have made my move on her), but as for 

right now, the Fellowship was now broken. We must 

continue our work in secret. This means war. 



War 

By Jack 

They took Elijah from us!! THEY WILL PAY!!!!! 

I pulled out my Orkigami from my pocket, and thought 

about what I should REALLY do. 

What Would Frodo Do? 

Well, he would trust in Eru, The One, and he would try 

to prevent war! 

Well, I took Orkigami, and went straight into Ms. Saur’s 

Office! 

“Ms. Saur, I would like to talk to you about the origami 

ban.” I said, politely (but not TOO politely). 

“Mr. Jack, I would NOT like to discuss it,” she said in a 

tone that seemed to mean that I had like 5 seconds to get 

out of there before she called my parents. 

I didn’t run. 

Instead, I stayed put, and told the teacher, “Please, 

ma’m, I would like to say that I respect your decision, 

but I do ask for permission to use it on the day of the 

school talent show.” 



“Get out, Jack!” She said, forcefully. I almost left. 

Almost….. 

“Ma’m, I thank you for your time, and now the time has 

come for me to say… later, sucka!” 

I ran out, and Ms. Saur was about to burst out of the 

door! The Fellowship joined me for war. 

“LET THEM COME!!!” OriGimli said. But she never did. 

We waited, but she only put up a sign in front of her 

door saying that she should not be disturbed, and the 

ban was still  active….. 

At the Sign of the Galloping Horsie 

By Sam 

Well, by this time, the school talent show was coming. 

They called it “The Galloping Horsie” It was gonna be 

awesome! We were totally planning to do an origami 

Lord of the Rings puppet show; and it sounds like 

Fritterly Wugness! 

Well, after rehearsing a few times, we were ready for 

tonight. Peter’s mom took us both to school for the 

talent show, since we live next door to each other, and 

then we met up with the rest of the Fellowship. 

As soon as we got there, Peter told us all something. 



“We got some bad news, guys.” 

“What? What is it?” we asked. 

“The 8th Graders have chosen to move their teacher-

soaking tyranny to tonight! We have to use the puppet 

show as a diversion, while I take their ammo from 

backstage. So, you need to keep the show going on for 

AS LONG AS POSSIBLE! Ok?” 

“So, you ready to blow Billy Ali’s socks off!!!” yelled 

Frankie, halfway replying to Peter. 

“YES, MA’M!!!” we replied. We all got on our stick-

horses, and rode off to the gym… 

But, just as we were at the Sign of the Galloping Horsie, 

Mrs. Saur came up to us! She said, “Oh! You kids and 

your irresponsibly-used puppets are not permitted in 

the ENTIRE school, even on the day of the talent show! 

Yes, I saw Mr. Saru’s letter! Do you think I would not 

notice? GET A NEW TALENT AND THROW THOSE 

PUPPETS AWAY, NOW!!!!” 

Ok, that wasn’t just like teacher mean,  that was like 

really evil! 

“Now what do we do?” Ian asked, saying what everyone 

else was thinking. 



“I don’t know, Ian,” I replied. 

So, we officially had no act, nor any way to practice it 

before we go onstage, plus Peter wouldn’t have his 

distraction! 

“I know what to do.” I said, as I made up my mind. I was 

going to mess up the talent show, even if it got me 

expelled. 

Talent show 

By Peyton 

Then, the talent show started, and the announcer, 

Jhonnathen Bricksfinder, began his announcement! 

“Good Afternoon, everyone! I’m your host, Jhonnathen 

Bricksfinder, and first off in our talent show, we have 

BILLY ALI AND HIS GUN-SHOW!!!” 

Billy walked up and showed off his fake muscles. 

Nobody said anything, ’til Frankie yelled, “You stink!” 

Then Billy got done, Jhonnathen walked up and said 

“Give it up for Billy Ali !” 

Nobody clapped. 

“Ok, so let’s give it up since he is done!” 

Every child in the auditorium clapped their heads off. 



I was last, and next I was doing hula hoop with 

OriGollum (yes, OriGollum. I am NOT going to actually 

listen to Ms. Saur! Who even does that?!?) 

I taped a fake paper hula hoop onto OriGollum. 

“So how are you guys today?” I said. 

“Good!” everybody said. 

I hula hooped and then OriGollum said ” My precious 

hula hoop !” 

Everybody laughed. 

“how could I top that?! I’m going.” Billy Ali said to 

Jhonnathen, defeated. 

So, we stopped Billy, but Peter still has to return from 

backstage! 

Then, I saw Sam; she was running all around, tipping 

over plates on tables, knocking over chairs, WITH 

people on them! She was CCCRRRAAAZZZYYY!!!! She 

said she hated the school, and knocked over candles on 

the sides of the stage! “FIRE!!!” somebody yelled. Only 

later did I realize that I said that. 

Then, Peter came from backstage, and threw some water 

balloons, and drenched the fire! PETER HAD SAVED 

THE TEACHERS, AND THE SCHOOL!!! 



The Departure of Sam 

By Peter 

Later, Mr. Saru and Mrs. Saur came over, WITH Sam’s 

parents! They talked to the teachers, who said that she 

was expelled from every school in the entire school 

district! 

As she was being dragged out by her parents (yes, 

dragged. She can really put up a fight), when I asked 

her, 

“Why did you do it?” 

She replied, “Because I love you!” 

I then watched my best friend, my next door neighbor, 

my secret crush, get carried away from the school, never 

to walk these halls again. 

Graduation Day 

By Peter 

I sat there crying. I had failed. 

Then, the rest of the Fellowship walked over. 

“It’s ok, Peter,” Jack said, “you can always see her 

around. She IS, after all, your neighbor!” 

But I didn’t care. My best friend in the whole universe 

was kicked out of every school in the entire district, and 

it was all because of me. I got up, talked to my mom, and 

we drove away….. 



Sweet Dreams 

By Peter 

At night I had a dream. 

I was running around, in a room so dark I thought it 

might be Moria. 

Then, I ran into Peyton looking like Gollum, saying “the 

ring the ring the ring!!!” 

As I tried to run away from him, David came over to me 

looking like the wizard Gandalf! 

Then, I saw from all corners people like Frankie, Ian, 

and even Xarl; all dressed up as their origami! 

I felt the tip of a sword on my back. Who was behind 

me? A red haired girl with a sword! It was Sam! But 

Samwise is a boy… Then I realized the truth: I WAS IN 

THE LORD OF THE RINGS!!! 

I woke up in a cold sweat. I got ready, and my parents 

took me to the school, where I was forced to go for 8th 

Grade graduation. (I didn’t even WANT to go, since the 

Fellowship was basically ruined anyway, plus the eighth 

graders didn’t even have a plan to ruin graduation!) 

I could see the reception had started already, and I told 

my parents to go on ahead without me. 



I heard the door slam. I looked behind me… it was Sam! 

“You ready to watch graduation? Friends and family are 

aloud to watch, so I think I qualify.” she said. 

” Yes.” I said, overjoyed to see her. (I wondered which of 

those two corresponded to me: friend, or future 

FAMILY…..   ) 

I gave her a big hug, and then I kissed her. (Yep, smack 

on the cheek!) 

She smiled. I thought about everything we had been 

through together. I thought about the Fellowship; and I 

thought about the 8th Graders who were hurting us. 

“Why should we even do this?” I asked. 

“Because, it’s what we want…isn’t it?” she replied, as she 

thought about it. 

“All I want is to find the Fellowship, and invite them to 

play Origami Middle-Earth on the playground!” I said. 

She nodded her head, and said “I agree.” 

But, as I was walking over to the Fellowship, I saw a 

familiar face. This person was holding an origami 

Wormtongue. 

“Elijah!” 

My old friend walked over to me, as did the Fellowship. 



But, when Elijah came over to me, he had a look of hate 

in his eyes. 

“YOU!!! I HATE YOU ALL!!!” Eli yelled. 

“Bu-but-” Frankie stammered. She began to tear up, and 

she ran off. 

So, our good friend had just made the toughest person 

we all know cry. (Wow, she must really like him). 

Anyway, Elijah kept talking. 

“You guys should’ve been expelled awhile ago! I thought 

I made sure of that with my fake note from Mr. Saru.” 

“Wait, you did that? Why?!?” 

“Oh, I also faked my being expelled, told Mr. Saru and 

Ms. Saur about you guys’ stupid origami, and also, only 

created the Fellowship so that you jerks can be expelled! 

Great, isn’t it?” 

I wanted to kill him where he stood. 

“Why?” was all I could say. 

“Because,” he replied, “you kids were holding me back 

from being the coolest kid in all seventh grade! I was 

GOING to be the captain of the school football team, and 



then you kids came over, and forced me to be your 

friend!” 

“Say what now?! YOU came to US!!! Not the other way 

around!” 

“You guys ruined my middle-school!” Elijah stopped 

talking, and attacked us. 

The Final Battle (Of Book 1) 

By Peter 

Well, I pulled out Frodo BAGgins, Peyton pulled out 

OriGollum, Malcolm pulled out OriGandalf, and we 

attacked. 

Malcolm grabbed Elijah and ripped apart Origami 

Wormtongue. Peyton then knocked Elijah over, and I 

put my body on top of his, pinning him to the ground. 

“You are SOOOOO not our friend anymore,” Malcolm 

said, pulling a water balloon out of Eli’s pocket. WATER 

BALLOONS!!! Elijah was behind the 8th Graders’ water 

assault! He was also behind almost everything that 

happened to us! Oh, I think I’m gonna go all Soapy the 

Monkey on him! 

Ian pulled out his Uruk-Gami and looked around him. 

Eighth Graders were everywhere! They attacked Ian, 



Xarl, Jack, David, and Sam. Boy, could our Fellowship 

fight! Xarl used OriGimli dangerously, paper-cutting all 

who got in his way! Jack was using the Orkigami, and 

took out the vengeful Billy Ali, Sam pulled out an 

Origami Samwise (where’d she get that?) and she took 

out a kid who’s name we would remember for a long 

time: Jacob Minch. And Malcolm used OriGandalf, who 

said “YOU…SHALL NOT…PASS!!!!!!!” OriGandalf 

scared the rest of the 8th Graders away. 

So, all that was left was Elijah. Poor, evil twisted Elijah. 

Frankie walked over, very angrily, and stuck her smelly 

shoe into his potty-mouth. 

“It’s over, freak!” she said, as she spit on him. 

We all told Mr. Saru and Mrs. Saur about Elijah, and 

they said that Sam could be re-invited to the school! 

She got so exited, she kissed ME!!! (This time, instead of 

a kiss on the cheek, I got a real SMACK on…you know 

where…my FOREHEAD!!!! Booyah!) 

So, everything was almost perfect, except that Elijah 

actually punched Mr. Saru, and came at me with a water 

balloon! 

“I HATE YOU!!!!!” He yelled. Why has he been so mean? 

We didn’t DO anything! 



Well, he threw his water bomb at me, and Peyton, my 

heroic friend, made the ultimate sacrifice. 

” For the precious Ring!” OriGollum said. 

Elijah water-bombed OriGollum, ripped it out of 

Peyton’s finger, and tore it. 

“No!” I yelled. I got up, angrily. 

“For OriGollum!” I yelled. 

“For OriGollum!” the team yelled, as we charged at 

Elijah. 

Elijah backed up, until he ran into the only people who 

posed any real threat to him. 

“M-Mom? Da-Dad? Uh oh!” 

Elijah was taken away, but not before we heard Peyton 

crying. 

“OriGollum! NOOOOO!!!!” he yelled. 

OriGollum was falling apart. He was unfolding and 

ripping. 

Then, we all heard the silence-breaking sound of paper 

flopping on the ground. 

OriGollum was dead. 

Into the West 



By Peyton 

My poor paper! Now that OriGollum was dead, I was 

really like upset. The funeral was held at the lake behind 

the school, and Peter folded me an origami boat. I put 

OriGollum’s remains inside. Ian poked the boat, and it 

sailed away, into the sunset; Into the West. 

The End…? 

  



Orivengers 

From: Marvel Middle  

Beginnings of Iron Fold 

By:  Jason 

My friends and I are all fans of origami and superheros. 

 We put the two and started to make "Origami 

Superheros".  I decided to make an Iron Man origami, 

naming it "Iron Fold". Because I was only in fifth grade, 

I used tinfoil for my creation. It was the closest thing to 

metal I could scavenge. My friends were amazed by my 

creativity! 

One day, however, the school bully named Clarence 

started chasing me with origami Iron Folder/ Iron 

Monger. Also known as Oridiah Stane (Obidiah Stane). 

He corners me at a wall and he's ready to rip my 

origami! I could not allow this to happen, so I search for 

an escape method. I find this blue candy wrapper (ironic 

isn't it?) and throw it at him. Turns out, some fool had 

dropped the wrapper along with gum in it. The gum got 

stuck to his face! As he was trying to pull it off I took his 

Iron Folder, ripped it apart, and threw it in the trash.  I 

ran away before I had to endure his next plan of action 

for my origami. 



Beginnings of Captain Origamica 

By Tyler 

You ever felt so close to something inanimate that you 

sometimes thought it was alive? Probably not.  But that's 

how I felt with Captain Origamica.  Captain America was 

always my favorite of heroes.  So I brought him to school 

to show my friends.  But when it was the end of math 

class, he was gone! I searched for him for an hour and 10 

minutes! After awhile, I found him in the school freezer. 

But suddenly something grabbed me on the back of the 

shirt and threw me across the room. 

(Before you read this I have to say why do all the bad 

guys we are facing suddenly using origami against us?) 

 When I looked up I saw my rival Jenn looking at me 

with....Shred skull(red skull)? 

"Why did you take my captain origamica?!" I yelled. 

"Are you kidding?"She replied.  "You think you made me 

move away when you humiliated me when you threw the 

jell-o in my face?  Well now I'm having my revenge!" 

Before she could  get my cap, though, I pushed her. I 

realized in that instant that I HAD wronged her.  When I 

was a bit mean back in third grade,  I threw the Jell-O at 

her just to humiliate her.  Everytime I looked back, I felt 

angry at myself.  So I said the only thing I could. 



"I'm sorry." My eyes dropped to the floor, and I refused 

to meet her gaze.  I was so embarassed that I had been 

that childish and hurt her that way. 

When I grabbed Captain Origamica from the freezer, she 

threw Shred Skull and said "I accept." and walked away. 

Beginnings of Origami Ant-Man 

By AJ 

I was a loner. Nobody liked me. A lot of people picked on 

me. Others just ignored me. I always thought about 

running away from it all. But soon these guys,  the 

"Orivengers", took me in.  They treated me like I was 

their friend, like I wasn't invisible. I became a 

permanent member by making Origami Ant-Man. It all 

seemed like it would work out. I finally had friends. 

Later the following day, some guy who picked on me 

daily, Darryl, came up to me with Dr. Eggcrease, who is 

Dr.Eggman in the comics. 

"Well. Looks like Atrocious Jitter has finally gotten a 

friend. Now me and Dr.Eggcrease can both make fun of 

you. HAH! 

I did not believe in violence except for self-defense,kind 

of like the guy on my finger.So I tried to take away his 

only source of pain: words. 



"You can't hurt me with words anymore.  I know I have 

friends.  There's nothing you can do about it." 

"Ah, how touching," he said sarcastically. "I'll just use 

my fist." But before he could even touch me,I blocked 

with a move I saw on TV. A teacher saw that 

happen."Dayle Murelson!  Violence like that is against 

the rules. I'm giving you a week in detention starting 

NOW!" Before she left she told me, "That was a good 

defense move, AJ. Ever consider taking karate at 

school?" 

Soon after that, I signed up for school karate and got 

more friends! Karate was the best thing that ever 

happened to me! 

Beginnings of Origami Ant-Man 

By AJ 

I was a loner. Nobody liked me. A lot of people picked on 

me. Others just ignored me. I always thought about 

running away from it all. But soon these guys,  the 

"Orivengers", took me in.  They treated me like I was 

their friend, like I wasn't invisible. I became a 

permanent member by making Origami Ant-Man. It all 

seemed like it would work out. I finally had friends. 



Later the following day, some guy who picked on me 

daily, Darryl, came up to me with Dr. Eggcrease, who is 

Dr.Eggman in the comics. 

"Well. Looks like Atrocious Jitter has finally gotten a 

friend. Now me and Dr.Eggcrease can both make fun of 

you. HAH! 

I did not believe in violence except for self-defense, kind 

of like the guy on my finger.So I tried to take away his 

only source of pain: words. 

"You can't hurt me with words anymore.  I know I have 

friends.  There's nothing you can do about it." 

"Ah, how touching," he said sarcastically. "I'll just use 

my fist." But before he could even touch me,I blocked 

with a move I saw on TV. A teacher saw that 

happen."Darryl Murelson!  Violence like that is against 

the rules. I'm giving you a week in detention starting 

NOW!" Before she left she told me, "That was a good 

defense move, AJ. Ever consider taking karate at 

school?" 

Soon after that, I signed up for school karate and got 

more friends! Karate was the best thing that ever 

happened to me! 

Beginnings of Fortune Hulk. 



By Don 

I actually got here at the beginning of the second 

semester. Back at my old school I would give advice with 

a fortune teller in the form of the Hulk. The advice was 

real and not made up. Here is an example of how it 

worked with an actual kid. 

Kid: Fortune Hulk, how do I stop this guy on the bus 

from being so annoying? 

Me:What's your favorite color on the Hulk? 

Kid: Red. 

Me: R,E,D. Name a letter in the word HULK. 

Kid: L. 

Me:One, two, three. 

Fortune Hulk: Feelings not get hurt. Hulk say tell 

straight foward. 

He took my advice and the person stopped being 

annoying! But soon my mom got a job in this district 

and we had to move. But I quickly made friends with the 

"Orivengers." I had great times with them. 

At the end of school a bully named Ryan came up to me 

with an Abombanashred (Abombination) Origami. 



Fortune Hulk had told me  that he sensed danger 

tomorrow. Boy was he right! 

So he knocked Fortune Hulk out of my hand and shoved 

me! "Oops!" he said sarcasticallly. Now smetimes Hulk 

is "calm" when in Hulk-form, but this guy really 

provoked me. I ran from school with Fortune Hulk in 

my hands. Now you think I'm running away because I'm 

scared, but really I'm making sure none of the teachers 

see me beating him up. 

So when we were out of seeing range, I punched him in 

the gut and he dropped his Abombashred. I grabbed it, 

ripped it in two, and ran off. I first thought this 

"Orivengers" thing would just be something fun, but it 

was about to become something much bigger. 

C.H.E.S.S. Club 

By: Tyler 

My friends and I were just running around when 

suddenly a note drops in my face. It reads on the front 

"To:Orivengers." I bring it over to my friends. when we 

open the note, there is a mysterious message in there. 

Orivengers, please meet in chess club room. 

"Chess club?" AJ asked. "Isn't that for the sometimes 

boring people hang out to play, well, chess?" We all 



loooked at each other. If this was to be important, why 

send us here? "Well, I guess we're going to go," I said, 

"but be ready. it could be a trap." 

So after finally finding the chess room, we walked inside. 

Everyone looked up at us. "Somebody call us?" I said as 

I held up the note. Suddenly every thing happened liked 

a dance. The chess papers were ripped off revealing  a 

map of each part of the school. The movable white board 

which was usually backed up against the wall was turned 

over and showed a map of the entire town, with the 

school circled. Then everyone got out origami 

S.H.I.E.L.D. agents. Three people, however, got out 

something else. A kid called Neil got out Nick Foldy 

(Nick Fury), Then two kids got out 

Hawkcrease(Hawkeye) and Black Foldow(Black 

Widow). Some one named Andrew got Hawkcrease, and 

guess who had Black Foldow? JENN! 

"It's a trap!" I yelled as I threw my origami shield at 

Jenn. She did a backflip over it. I ran right past her and 

tried to grab my shield, but she grabbed my wrist before 

I could reach it. "Easy fellas," Neil said in his best Nick 

voice, "Your safe here. She's on our side. Welcome to 

C.H.E.S.S. club" 

"Yeah, I think we get it's chess club," Fortune Hulk said. 

"No," Neil corrected, "I mean the Complete 



Headquarters for Extracting Super Scoundrels." Iron 

Fold and Jason looked at each other. "Nice name, but 

why not just call it that instead of chess?" Iron Fold 

asked. 

"You think the teachers would have let kids make a club 

that 'protects' the school from paper menaces?" Jenn 

asked. "Touche" Don said. 

"Anyway, we need you to help us on a mission," Neil 

said. 

This is how we became part of C.H.E.S.S. 

The mission 

By: Neil 

So I got ready to brief them on the mission. It involved a 

girl and her Enchanshred (Enchantress). 

"We do not know who is behind this, but some one has 

been causing some kind of mischief with  an 

Enchanshred." I started. 

"What kind of mischief?" AJ asked. 

Andrew stated, "She's TP'd multiple parts of school, with 

threats on them. She has splattered gold paint all over 

certain points. We think she might also be trying to 

expose C.H.E.S.S. club." 



There was an eerie silence in the room. If C.H.E.S.S. 

club got exposed, who would protect our beloved 

school? Suddenly my walkie-talkie rang. "Yes?" I asked. 

It was one of our of my paper howling commandoes. 

"Code 3AE!! Code 3AE!!"  That was a code meaning a 

faculty was coming. 3AE was the one with the most 

power; the principal!!! 

Note: I do not sound very calm at this 

point. "THE PRINCIPAL IS COMING!!!!!" I yelled. 

Everyone started running around. The chess 

boards went back on the maps faster than a cheetah. The 

town map went back to a white board. We finished not a 

moment too soon as the principal walked through the 

door. 

Whew, I thought, we didn't get caught. Everyone had 

their origami in in their pockets except the orivengers. 

They had them on their fingers. "I'm glad to see you all 

playing nicely. I just wanted to tell you if you have any 

intel on who's trashing the school, please come tell me," 

Mr. Paulty said to us all. 

He then left and we all started to reset up the place. 

Suddenly a Skype request came on screen. We accepted 

it. It was a Paper Howling Commando. "We think from 

the security footage we figured out who is 

Enchanshred." JC said. 



"Well who is it?" I retorted. I hated cliff hangars. 

"I think you should see for yourself." he said back to me. 

Everyone stood up and watched, the Orivengers closest. 

The girl came with a bag full of something. She took out 

the water balloon filled with gold paint and threw it. It 

splattered all over the wall. She threw about ten of them. 

That girl kind off looks like..... Nah. It couldn't be. But 

when the girl turns around, her true identity. That girl 

was JENN!! Everyone turns around and looks right at 

her. Her eyes widen. She knows that she's been caught.... 

Whodunnit 

By Jenn 

What had I just heard?! I commited those crimes? But I 

don't even get to hang out at school that late. What was I 

supposed to say? 

"Listen to me guys!" I said. "I didn't do it!" 

"Sorry, Foldow. The tape contradicts you," Neil said to 

me, "Take her!" Two agents rushed at me. I got a 

taser out of my pocket and stunned them. Two more 

rushed at me from the side. I got down on the ground 

and spun around, tripping them. 



I ran out of the room with Foldow on my finger. I did 

hear Jason say in his Iron Man voice "We'll get him, 

Foldy." 

I ran as fast as I could in the basement. Tailing me 

behind was Iron Fold, Captain Origamica, Origami Ant-

Man, Fortune Hulk, and Hawkcrease. All my new 

friends, and my oldest one as well, now against me. As I 

ran around the corner, the Orivengers split up. I kept 

running. How could I prove my innocence? Who could 

have posed as me? Why me? 

Unfortunently, lost in thought, I ran staight into Tyler. 

We fell to the ground. He grabbed me by the arm. 

"Alright, Jenn, you're coming with us," Tyler said 

indicating the Orivengers. 

"Tyler, listen to me!" I yelled in half-rage. "I didn't do 

it!" We looked in to each other's gaze. 

"I believe you," Tyler said. "But,we need to get more 

information, to prove your innocence." With that, we 

went back to C.H.E.S.S. Club. 

Suspisions 

By Andrew and Hawkcrease 



I am not actually not the one who did the interview. 

However I did watch it like a hawk. To be honest, this a 

weird chapter. Here it goes: 

Neil: Why did you do it, Jenn? You were on your way to 

becoming a high-ranking operative. 

Jenn: How many times do I have to say this? I'm 

innocent! 

Nick: Then how do you explain the tape? 

Jenn: I don't know! I don't even own a bag like that! The 

only evil origami I've ever folded was Shred sk- 

Neil: Yes, we know. You folded Shred Skull to get 

revenge on Tyler but his apology was strong enough for 

you to accept. 

Jenn: Exactly! Why would I just go back to being evil 

randomly!? 

Nick: Then you won't mind if we have a search around 

your room? 

Jenn: If it proves my inoccence, YES! 

(Foldy picks up walkie-talkie) 

Nick: Assemble the Orivengers. 



That is the end of interview. We walked to Jenn's house 

(with her parent's permission, of course) and go up to 

her room. When we get there Neil started giving out 

orders. 

"Iron Fold and Fortune Hulk, go over to the bed and 

search the all of it. Captain and Hawkcrease, go to the 

wall with the closet. Origami Ant-Man and I will search 

the piles of sheets against the walls." 

So Tyler and I searched through the closet. We found 

gorey books, recordings of TV shows, including The 

Walking Dead, PG-13 to R rated movies, and....... 

"Jenn," I started to say, "why do you have picture of Ty-

." 

She then grabs my arm, nearly twisting it, and pulled me 

in to the hallway. 

"Tell anybody about that picture, and I will personally 

see to it that you end up in the hospital. Got it?" 

"Got it," I say in pain. So I go back over to Tyler to keep 

searching. "Hey guys," AJ said "I found something." He 

then pulled out the thing we were dreading to find; 

Enchanshred. 

"I've never folded that!" she said in shock, "I don't even 

know how that got there!" 



"Iron Fold and Origami Ant-Man, grab her," Neil said. 

So they grabbed her. "I didn't do it!!" she yelled. 

So Neil told us we were going back to the school. As we 

were leaving, I could've sworn I'd seen her at the top of 

the stairs. 

Feelings 

By Tyler 

Jenn wasn't in school the next day. Or the day after. Not 

even the whole week. I snuck in to the princapal's office 

and saw something that nearly gave me a heart attack. 

Jenn had been been suspended for the whole MONTH! 

Worst of all, she was on the verge of being expelled! I 

knew Jenn, and the only time she ever went bad was 

when she wanted revenge. But C.H.E.S.S. had reformed 

her. She wasn't like that anymore. My gut knew that she 

was innocent. But deeper down in my gut it was telling 

that wasn't the only reason why I thought she was 

innocent...... 

So after school today I walked over to her house. I went 

to knock on the door, but there was a note on it. It read: 

If you are my daughter's friend I cannot allow you in. 

She is grounded for as long as she is suspended and 



isn't allowed to see her friends. Sorry for any 

inconvinience. 

I couldn't walk inside. So I did the only thing I could 

think of. I went into her backyard and climbed to her 

window. I looked into her room. She was lying on her 

bed, either crying or on the verge of crying. I knocked on 

her window. She sat up and looked at me and walked 

over to me. She then opened the window. 

"What are you doing here?" she asked. 

"I know your not guilty," I told her, "and I can't sit 

around with that knowledge doing nothing." I climbed 

into her  window. "I've also realized something else," I 

said knowing there would be no return from saying this, 

"I love you."  Her eyes widened. She slowly leaned in 

and pressed her lips against mine. 

I then asked her, "Who could have pulled this off. 

Looking like you?" I asked. "There's only one person, but 

it almost seems impossible," she said. I held up her chin. 

"Who?" I asked. I looked into her eyes, knowing she 

thought it was highly unlikely. "My twin sister, Zoey. But 

she's just so lovable. It seems so unlikely." I then started 

to walk away towards the window with Captain 

Origamica on my finger. "Thank you for your help, 

Foldow," I said and started walking down. 



Parties and friends 

By: AJ 

So we went over to C.H.E.S.S. club to see how they were 

handling betrayal. Would you believe they were 

partying? Probably not. But they were! So we talked to 

one of the agents to see why they were partying. 

"What's the occasion?" Jason asked. 

"Well," She replied to us, "Sometimes when we defeat a 

villan, we throw a party to give ourselves a pat on the 

back." We looked at one another. 

"Are we invited?" I asked. 

"Foldy said all members were invited. So that includes 

you guys!" she said. 

"YES!!" we all shouted. 

So we helped ourselves to cookies, cake,  tacos, 

brownies, etc. As I was helping myself I noticed Cap 

looking a bit down in the dumps. So I walked over to 

Tyler to try and cheer him up. "What's wrong?" I said to 

him. 

"Well," he said to me, "Come with me,"  We walked over 

to the doorway. 



"It's about Jenn. Don't think I'm crazy, but she's 

innocent! You have to believe me," he said to me. I've 

known Tyler for a long time. The only time he does 

something is when he's 99.9% sure its the right thing. 

"I believe you. But how are we going to prove her 

innocence?" I said to him. For the first time in the past 

few days, I saw him smile. We then started going over 

plans on how to prove Jenn's innocence. 

Help from Fortune 

By: Don 

I was at the buffet helping myself to tacos and cheetoes. 

Suddenly, I felt a tap on my shoulder. It was AJ. He 

motioned me away from the people, where we were 

standing in the corner of the room. When we got there I 

saw Tyler with Jason and Andrew. They started telling 

us that they knew Jenn was innocent.  They also had an 

idea about who the culprit was. Tyler and AJ convinced 

us about everything except for the suspect. 

"I think I speak for everyone here when I say we believe 

you," Andrew said, "but not so much with the Zoey part. 

Even if she is guilty, how do we prove it?" 

We all looked at each other. Everyone then looked at me. 

"Fine, I'll do it," I said. 



So I went to Jenn's house. I knocked on the door and it 

was her mom. "Sorry," she said, "I'm not allowed to have 

Jenn's friends over." 

"Actually," I replied, "I'm here for Zoey." 

Her mom gave me a look for a few seconds then said, 

"Alright. It's just she doesn't have friends over all the 

time." 

I went up to Zoey's room to see her. "Who are you?" she 

asked. Her voice seemed so sweet it was like lollipops. 

"I'm Don," I said. I didn't show her Fortune Hulk in case 

she wasn't as sweet as I thought. 

She then said she had to go to the bathroom. I started 

looking around. I then saw something that made the 

hair on the back of my neck stand up stiff. Enchanshred. 

I picked up my walkie-talkie. 

"I found something you might wanna talk a look at." I 

should've been more careful, because all of a sudden I 

felt the room spinning.  I felt my legs turn to jelly, and 

collapsed on the floor. Before my eyes shut, I could 

make out Zoey holding a pass-out gas container with an 

evil smirk on her face.  Geuss she wasn't so sweet after 

all. It felt like the gas you would recieve at the dentist, 



but also it was like the first episode with Red Hulk 

in "Avengers Earth's Mightiest Heroes." 

Orivengers Assemble 

By Jason 

"Don, are you there?" Tyler yelled, "Don? 

DON!?!?!??!?!?" We stared at the walkie-talkie which 

should've had a reply. "Great!" I screamed in frustration, 

"We lost Don, Zoey is probably gone as well, and for all 

we know they could be on the moon!!!" 

"Don't give up yet, Jason," Andrew said, "I know who we 

can ask." 

We walked over to Jenn's house. "Okay, let's recap," 

Tyler said, "AJ and I will sneak in the back of the house 

and try to get Jenn. Andrew and Jason will try to get 

information from their mom. Let's move!" So we got to 

the front and Andrew knocked on the door. The mom 

answered the door. 

"Oh, children," she said, "such nice paper dolls. What 

can I do for you?" I then replied to her. "Ma'am, please 

don't call these paper dolls. Is Zoey home?" 

"Well no. She said she got a call from the school saying 

they wanted to see Jenn right away," she replied. We 

said thanks and went around back to see how the others 



were doing. What we saw was AJ and Tyler being 

attacked by first graders(it was a lot). So we went over 

and started to fight them as well. Not punch them but 

you know a shove. 

We then grabbed one of the kids. "Why were you 

attacking us?" I questioned. This kid then looked like he 

was ready to cry. "A girl at the ball pit gave us candy 

canes to attack you guys and hold you off," he said back 

to us. These kids now seemed like a blessing from 

heaven. We now knew where Zoey had taken Jenn and 

Don. 

We managed to make it to the ball pit. The place was 

massive. The ball pit only took up half the place. We 

looked around the entire place. "You might as well give 

up now, Zoey," I said, "we know you're here." We turn to 

look at the top of the bridge and Zoey was clapping with 

the Enchanshred on her finger. Not only that but she 

also had Jenn and Don tied up hanging above the ball 

pit! 

"Well, well, well," Zoey said, "you guys managed to find 

me after all. Mama's little boys are all grown up." Tyler 

got seriously mad. "Let them go," he said, "they had 

nothing to do with this!" Zoey's face went from evil grin 

to angry emotion. "You're right, it doesn't have anything 

to do with them," she replied, "it all has to do with 



HER!!!!" We looked puzzled. What did Jenn have to do 

with all of this? 

"Always the most known, always the most loved!" Zoey 

said, "well I moved to another school with so much 

pleading and still was not noticed. Well before I left I 

managed to give her a long standing embarrassment by 

making Tyler here throw that jell-o at her! Almost to my 

side until they made up and eventually got romantic!" 

She evil grinned with that. 

I was not actually sure if that was true or not. But it 

apparently was as Tyler, the man who said he would 

never get into a relationship, charged at Zoey. We just 

followed behind. "You and your first grade army are 

going DOWN!" AJ and and Andrew said in their 

imitations of the origami heroes. That's where it began. 

Instead of first grade she got seventh graders. So we 

fought and I knocked a few of the Seventh-graders in the 

pit. Falling in there would actually give you injuries! 

Andrew was nearly sucker punched in the ball pit, but 

AJ grabbed him. I realized something. That we were 

more than friends. We were closer than the genetic clone 

of Peter Parker and Pete himself. We were one. So the 

words that came out of my mouth in the next instant I 

was proud of..... 



"ORIVENGERS ASSEMBLE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" We then stood 

together, and we fought together. "Fine!" Zoey shouted. 

She cut the rope on Don and Jenn's rope! "NO!!" Tyler 

yelled as he grabbed the rope. And I swear that I saw 

Jenn and Tyler's eyes met. 

Suddenly Tyler started to slip. I grabbed on tighter than 

any other time I've ever held tight. Then Andrew and AJ 

grabbed on as well. "We're all in this together," Andrew 

said. "You got that right," Jenn and Don said together. 

But then I saw Zoey go up to AJ. "Goodbye, Orivengers," 

she said. She almost kicked him, but you'd never believe 

who stopped her; NEIL!! 

"Sorry, missy," Foldy said, "I can't let you do that." Zoey 

struggled, but Neil  wouldn't let her out. Then the entire 

C.H.E.S.S. club came and subdued the seventh graders. 

"How'd you know we were here?" I asked. 

"Andrew had contacted us just before you guys entered 

the perimeter," Neil said. We looked at Andrew. He had 

just saved our butts, so getting mad would not make 

sense. So we all left and I saw two C.H.E.S.S. agents 

ripping up Enchanshred and throwing her in the 

garbage. Jenn was reinstated as an agent the same day 

and her name was cleared. It was revealed due to 

evidence such as a video tape of Jenn at the same time 

the crime happened. 



So, technechally everything was back to normal. We still 

had our origami and Zoey was being expelled from 

school. One day walking down the hall I saw how things 

were still not back to normal; Tyler was kissing Jenn in 

the hallway. I let them be. 

I must say though, things pretty much worked out for all 

the good guys. I personally had fun with this adventure. 

I've said this once, but I'll say it again: ORIVENGERS 

ASSEMBLE!!! 

I'm not done yet 

By Zoey 

Okay, so they think I'm beaten. They think I've lost. I 

haven't. What I did was part of a much bigger plan. Not 

just revenge on the superior twin, but also to rule the 

school. 

I was on my laptop despite being banned and got a 

skype request from someone. "Have you done what I 

have asked?" he said in a deep voice. "Yes," I said, "they 

don't suspecct a thing." 

"Good," he replied, "then the plan will go on as normal. 

But we must get rid of these Orivengers."  I smiled then 

said, "taking care of that." 



He then held up an origami figure; Lokigami! "I am 

proud of you," he said. 

 

  



Attack on Folding 

By Isayama Middle 

Chapter 1: Invasion of the recess court. Part one 

By: Jared 

Ever since the early 1970’s, battles were raged against 

High school kids and 

Grades 1-8 with origami. The younger graders always 

lost. The teachers thought they were having fun. But 

brothers and sisters were told about these and they 

thought they can take them on. Decades past and no 

one attacked the kids. But that will change. 

Sie Sind das Gymnasium und wer die Ordner! 

Hello, my name is Jared Jacon. My parents decided to 

send me to the worst place ever: Isayama elementary. 

Luckily, my two friends, Dakota Durl, and Ashley Marie 

are with me in this horrible school.  I live with my 

parents. Mac, and Amelia. They are nice and they love 

each other very much.                Our school is separated 

into 6 main halls. Hall John, hall Jason, Hall Hansel, 

Hall Mike, Hall Wilson, and Hall Garfield. My friend, 

Dakota, made me a diagram of what the place looks like. 

Mr. EggBert, our teacher, gives us recess at 12:30 PM 

and we go until 1:00. It’s a pretty peaceful life. I’m in 



4th grade. And I have a lot of trouble in it, Ashley is the 

smartest girl I know, but, she lives with me, her parents 

died, or left her at a young age and my father adopted 

her, she is always very serious, and Dakota… he is… not 

that smart, and he is very awkward. Dakota’s brother is 

in college and one day he walked up to me. 

“Hey, Jared! Look! My brother, Tyrone, sent me a letter! 

It talks about how fun college is, and he talks about 

having more friends, and a better life!” 

“College is not fun,” Ashley says, “People can make fun 

of others. And it makes those people incredibly 

awkward.” Dakota starts to cry, he doesn’t want his 

brother to have this. 

“Hey, Ashley, stop being such a downer on 

EVERYTHING… Dakota, that’s really awesome.” Dakota 

smiles back. We hear the bell. Its recess! We run out 

side, and Dakota reads the letter out loud. One of the 

eighth graders grabs his letter. 

“Hey! Give that back!” Dakota yells. I run after the 

eighth graders, along with Ashley, who wore a necklace 

that would fly all over. The boys freaked out and threw 

the letter at me. I caught it, and ran over to give it back 

to Dakota. 



“Yes, I needed it!” He smiled. Then, we hear car wheels. 

All the Boys and girls, Young, and Pre-teen, turned 

around. Out comes 50 High school boys and girls out of 

10 cars all labeled with “Clsl titn 1” or 2, or 3 or 10. We 

stared. It’s been almost 40 years since one of these! But, 

we were prepared. Wait- no we weren’t. 7th graders 

started to attack. They held Different people in suites. 

The people were origami, were these kids prepared for 

this? Fathers and mothers told their children, and their 

children’s children! The kids had different faces drawn 

on them. One high school kid that had blonde hair with 

an evil smile stare. These kids in this school loved to 

roleplay, except for me, Dakota, and Ashley. But this boy 

wasn’t focus on us. Possibly because we didn’t have 

origami. I look over, the recess clock is over. The 

teachers didn’t come out- they knew what was going on. 

This angered me. The only teachers NICE enough to 

come out was Mr. Eggbert, and the principle Mr. eggbert 

held out this origami finger puppet of one of my favorite 

characters from my favorite manga: Attack on Titan, 

Sadly the TV show wasn’t out. And other things pretty 

similar to it was out in 1970. 1970… Oh wait. Oh No. 

When the principle was coming to try to stop the boy, 

she held out a finger puppet of this really bad mother of 

the main character in attack on titan “Eren Yeager”. I 

start to chase after her when the boy prepares to grab 

her really awful finger puppet. 



“No!” I yell. Ashley starts chasing after me. I turn 

around. Dakota has ran away. Must be worried that 

SOMETHING might eat his letter. Yes, these people 

have a weird thing about not only tearing your thing in 

half, but eating it. They started destroying and 

vandalizing the whole place. Our… Our playground! 

These high school kids carried things similar to the 

finger puppets but they were big, brown bag puppets. 

They were meant to look like these: 

  

But then they end up looking like these: 

Those two are both nightmare fuel. The boy took the 

principles finger puppet. 

“Jared, go, and do greater things. Go and save this 

school… AND A LOT OF PAPER. YOU BAD KIDS.” She 

then got up and ran. Mr. EggBert gave Ashley and I 

finger puppets, they were small, on the back it read 

“Eren Yeager” and “Mikasa Ackerman”. 

Kellens comment: Whoa. What a first chapter. 

Remi: Go Ashley! 

Chapter 2: Invasion of the recess court: Part 2 

By Dakota 



I watch as the playground is destroyed. I was at a safe 

distance, in between homeroom and the hallway. I 

wonder where Ashley and Jared is. No one can get 

between hall Garfield, and hall mike. I’m safe. But then I 

hear a crash. I hear something come in. I look up. Other 

kids with small origami are watching the windows. 

These kids are kindergarteners. They are not that aware. 

A loud noise comes again. I look out. A small car with 

the back labeled “Rmrd ttan”, I can’t see who is in the 

car. With early photos of attack on titan television, he is 

supposed to look like this: 

But he looks like this: 

And it looks awesome! And it scared us. It crashes in 

and the kids run away all the way to home. We join 

them. Because it was between hallways, we made our 

way out. These teenagers are really mean. They can’t do 

this! With this school costing millions of dollars, they 

can be fined… Wait. They don’t know this. They DON’T 

CARE. While I was running home, a young boy by the 

name Harold gave me a small kid origami of a boy called 

“Armin Arlert” I told my mom. 

“Were you in this club?” She asked. 

“No. But I guess I am now.” I hold up Armin. She grabs 

it. 



“Dakota, Do you know what this means,” I shake my 

head no, “I’m sorry but the air can come in and make it 

really cold. The kids on the right side will have to move 

all the way up to Hall john.” I start to weep. 

The next day at school the principle on the intercom 

Announces that a majority of the food is going bad, so 

we will get little to none food. Even the meat locker isn’t 

safe. The whole cafeteria was in hall Garfield! I got to 

sneak in and take some bread during lunch time. I gave 

one to my two best friends, Jared and Ashley. 

“I don’t want it.” Jared says. He grabs it and throws it on 

the wall. I look up and our teacher, Mr. EggBert 

understands. This is because he remembers the first 

time he ever destroyed a Titan puppet, but watch his 

friend’s character get kicked out. 

“That’s it, Jared! I’m sick and tired of you moping over 

OUR PRINCIPLE getting kicked out of a dumb game!” 

Ashley holds up Mikasa. She is about to tear her. But 

then she noticed that Mikasa was exactly like her. Her 

parents died, and Eren’s parents took care of her. She 

places Mikasa down. 

“Ashley, if you’re not going to help me… than…” Jared 

breaths deep and I see a tear in his eye, “I CAN TEAR 

ALL TITANS BY MYSELF.” 



Mr. Eggbert stands up “Good luck Jared! They can only 

be defeated by a certain way! We learned it at a certain 

teaching by kids around eighth grade, you’re suppose 

too run behind the Teenager and tear the bag puppets 

head. You hold these,” He holds up a pair of scissors, “I 

know, don’t run with scissors, but when you’re in danger 

YOU NEED THEM.”  Ashley runs like a ravenous dog 

and grabs the bread then she runs back and shoves it in 

Jared’s mouth. 

“Eat the bread.” He starts eating it and calms down. 

“Now, I’m going to learn how to demolish the titan 

bags!” 

“I’ll go too!” Ashley and I say. The day goes by pretty 

usual but now during recess we learn how to destroy the 

Titans. Now, my wrist hurts, so I’m handing this to 

Ashley. Ashley don’t take long to write this chapter 

please, you are too much of a literate. 

Chapter 3: Dakota don’t hurt me that I took 4 years. I 

practiced so much I forgot. 

By Ashley 

(Warning, Dakota, I wrote this because I left some space 

in the notebook, it’s just that… I gave the book to that 



one kid, you know the one, and then he gives it back to 

me) 

April 28, 2009 

I watch as the kids that look tough get picked by the 

young eighth grader named Julio was holding a man 

with a mustache named Keith Shadas. He came to our 

school this year and he is inept to this. He walks over to 

Dakota. 

“Are you Dakota?” He asks. 

“Sir yes sir!” He yells. 

“Whats the young man in your hand?” He asks. 

“THIS IS ARMIN ARLERT, SIR.” Dakota says. The guy 

looks at the little puppet. 

“Young man, why doesn’t he wear his coat? It can get 

cold. NOW I DEMAND YOU TO GIVE HIM A COAT.” 

Dakota piddles and piddles and makes a new coat, its 

bad because he doesn’t like to read manga. 

“NOW AS FOR YOU,” He points to me, “THIS IS 

ALMOST THE END OF THE SCHOOL YEAR, AND 

YOU LOOK LIKE A SMART GIRL, WHAT IS YOUR 

NAME?” Mister Julio must get distracted easily. 



“I am-“ I hesitate, “A girl that wants to destroy 

teenagers, dumb toys, my parents are dead and I’m a 

girl, my name is Ashley Marie, and this is Mikasa 

Ackerman.” Julio gives me a devastating look and 

shakes his head. 

“I am sorry about that Ashley.” And he walks to a boy 

named Cody, he is a pretty big boy, he is eating a fully 

cooked steak, it looks like a 3 ounce medium rare steak 

(well as rare as school food can get) 

“Young man?” Julio looks over Cody’s shoulder. Poor 

kid, he is probably in 2nd grade. He is trying to stop 

eating the steak, but then he starts chocking. 

“Oh my gosh!” Jared yells as he punches the kid in the 

gut and the steak comes out. 

“Err, here.” The kid splits the steak in half. 

“I don’t want your handouts, brat! We got scared 

because you were chocking, you possibly got you dirty 

little germs all over that steak.” Julio yells. The young 

boy holds up his finger puppet. 

“Why am I the only boy that chose the girl?” the girl is a 

red haired perky looking bag puppet destroyer. The boy 

on the other hand, Cody, is a very easy going guy, but he 

seems like someone will wipe his bum rather than do it 



himself. These two don’t make a pair, watch, when the 

show comes out, he is going to have his mom read the 

subtitles for him. 

“Young man, someday, that girl will be a hero, and some 

day, she’ll save you. Wait-dude, is that Sasha blouse? 

Dude, man, that’s awesome! Did you make this?” Julio 

asked. 

“My mom made it, she wants me to catch ‘em all. So she 

googled it.” Julio stares at him. He walks away, then he 

turns around, “Hey Cody, is it? Swing as fast as you can 

go.” And he walks away. 

Hey, Dakota, Hope you don’t mind but I’m giving this to 

Cody. 

Subchapter: Me and the muppet shaped gummies 

By Cody 

April 28,2009 

Once Julio got done with making me swing, I went over 

to the picinic tables. I pass out in front of some really 

cute girl. 

“Hey, kid. Kid? Kid! Oh my gosh, Samantha, he is dead!” 

That was the last thing my so skinny face heard. 



The Next minute I had leaped 50 years in the future, Ha, 

just kidding. I looked over and I had still been alive, a 

girl with orange hair was staring at me, she was sinister 

looking. She holds an origami in my face with brown 

hair and freckles. 

“I’m oriymir, now fat kid, what do you have on your 

2nd finger on your dominant hand?” I looked at both of 

my hands. 

“Kid, which hand do you use to write with?” Oriymir 

asked. I started to laugh. 

“I’m ambidex… I’m ambidex… What’s the word?” I 

asked. 

“Ambidextrous?” the really pretty girl asks. 

“Haha! Oh, Amethyst, when we get done, why don’t we 

study sometime?” 

“Are you two?” I ask. 

“No! Why can’t you take a joke?” The orange haired one 

asked 

“Man I’m hungry, you know, I want some gummies.” 

The really cute girl smiles, I figure that’s Amethyst, as 

for the other girl, I guess that could be Samantha. 



Amethyst holds up her origami, which is a blonde hair, 

blue eyes pretty girl. 

“Do you want some… of these?” She holds up some 

gummies, with gonzo and Kermit, and others. 

“Is Miss Poogey on it?” I ask, happily. 

“Listen here you brat, its Miss Piggy.” Samantha says in 

my ear. There’s those things, like when my sister was 

young, she loved “fish fingers” which was her thing of 

fish sticks. My thing is, because I love the Muppets, I 

always liked the personality of Miss piggy, but one time 

my mom said “do you want the miss poogey gummy?” 

because she chocked on her own words. 

“Well it’s kind of like my thing.” I explain, but there is a 

frog in my throat. (Ha-ha, get it?) 

“I don’t think that’s smart, but what do you think Amy?” 

“I think it’s cool!” She says. I slowly start to go to sleep. 

“Oh then yea. It’s cool. Wait, the school day is going to 

end. Better get home little fat boy.” I get up and slowly I 

walk home. Here you go Ashley! 

  

Chapter 4: The fight against Jared and Joshua 



By Mitch 

June 12, 2009 

Hi! My name is Mitch, and I want to grow up to serve 

the first in command, Billy Larry and his origami “King 

Fritz of hall Wilson”. I like watching Tommy the T-rex 

and horrible Funtime shows. Actually… I’m the only one 

who likes it. But anyways, its summer vacation! After 

swinging on swing sets and learning how to defeat 

teenagers, we can still learn, the story that Cody wrote 

was really near the end of April, I can tell because he 

said it. So I did the same! Man, Ashley, you don’t write 

for a while, you expect others to do it for you! 

Anyway! I saw a great fight today! It was with Jared, this 

dumb kid who wants to avenge the principle, and the 

almighty, so awesome Joshua, with his origami “Jean 

Kirchestein.” We were at Julio’s house because the 

principle doesn’t want us to be at school, unless you 

have summer school. 

Now this isn’t just only a game, it’s not a game anymore, 

back in 1970 it was a game. Now its war, I’m thinking of 

tearing up my fabulous Marco puppet, but he needs to 

live to help. 

“When I get done I want to help the king and live safe in 

the school halls!” Joshua says. 



“Oh! So you’re the guy who wants to be safe!” Jared 

yells. The badger team is like the military police. So they 

patrol the halls and take care of any kid patrolling the 

halls without a hall pass, and they get to sit next to the 

king, Billy Larry, at the Badger table. The two boys get in 

a fight. 

“Hey guys! Why don’t we all cheer up! At least I can live 

to be in the Badger squad! Because Badgers are 

awesome!” Jared looks at me. 

“I am joining you Mitch!” Joshua says. 

“Oh, so you’re joining?” Jared asks. 

“Yeah! Think of drinking apple juice from McDonalds 

with the king. Billy has had a bad time with schools. One 

school, he had a star wars character. It was pretty bad 

for him, because no one liked him! That’s horrible! So in 

sorrows we let him do one thing: let him have two 

characters. He selected the king, and some scientist 

called doctor Yaeger.” Jared pauses. 

“So this,” he holds up a finger puppet, “is Doctor 

Yaeger’s son?” Jared asks. Distress in his face. I decide 

to study it. 

“Yes. That’s it, it’s Eren! I haven’t finish the first manga 

but cool!” I yell. I think I actually lost my book. I 



promise I’ll find it! I hear a loud noise. I turn around, 

there he is, watching us. Julio. 

“Hi Julio!” Some fat kid with Sasha yells, I think his 

name is Cody. 

“Oh Poop!” some kid, his name is Sheldon, and he tends 

to have a loud mouth. Which is perfect for his origami, 

Connie springer, he seems to curse and get very 

annoying. 

“What’s going on here?” Julio asks. 

“Cody had some beans that his mom brought and he 

passed gas, and Josh blamed Jared for doing it.” Ashley 

says. Cody looks straight at her, astonished at what she 

said. The other kids are holding their breaths, almost 

crying, because they want to laugh, in all honesty to, I 

almost started laughing. 

“I don’t want anyone FARTING IN MY MOMS HOME. 

YOU UNDERSTAND?ALSO, I DON’T WANT YOU KIDS 

BOTHERING ME WHEN I STUDY FOR A TEST 

DURING SUMMER SCHOOL, BECAUSE MY MOM,” 

He yells mom really loud, to get her attention, “IS 

MAKING ME DO SUMMER SCHOOL.” He huffs and 

walks out, we hear yelling from him and his mother. 



“Ha!” Joshua laughs. Shoving his origami Jean in 

Jared’s face. 

“I’m sorry Joshua,” Jared holds his hand out along with 

his origami Eren. Joshua shakes Jared’s hand, but in the 

middle of shaking hands, Jared looks at Josh, and Eren 

flicks off Jean, slamming him to the ground, and Jared 

punching Josh, Jared slowly walks back, and sits down. 

Once again Julio runs in 

“Let me guess, Cody farted again on accident and made 

Josh pass out?” 

The next hour, it was time to go. I was walking to my car 

when I saw Jared run to his mom’s then Ashley 

followed, behind her, was Josh. 

“Wait, Ashley!” Ashley turns around. 

“You’re really cute, and your hair smells like pineapple.” 

He says while he blushes. 

“I’m not interested in any guy with a cracked nose, and 

bloody fingers.” She walks into Jared’s car. 

“Come on, Sis, and Dakota!” Jared yells. It was in slow 

motion, all weird and alerting. Joshua wipes off the 

blood with My sleeve and Sheldon’s arm. 



“You idiot! Why the heck would you do that I $@#@#$ 

hate you!” and so on and so on Sheldon cussed and 

cussed at Joshua. Everyone watched him. The three kids 

with Eren, Mikasa, and the crying brat were long gone. I 

soon went home with Sheldon and Joshua, still fighting, 

then Sheldon goes: 

“You know, Jared changed me, I’m joining the Agent 

corps!” The agent corps is where you go out for a 

weekend and spy on high schoolers at football games 

and other events. If they notice you, your long gone, 

boom: finger puppet eaten. Only the ones that want to 

go first do that. The moderate ones do the petal team, 

where you actually shoot spitballs at any incoming 

teens/ bag puppets. They only stop them for a short 

while, one of the rules is that you have to pull off the 

spitballs. When you’re finished you can still run towards 

the doors, the kids actually climb up a tree and hit them. 

Then there is the badgers, they are the toughest, because 

you have to take care of civilian origami, and patrol the 

halls. 

I am handing this back to Jared, because I wrote this in 

my notebook, so I want to give it to Jared to read back 

and think of what he has done. 

  



Jared’s comment 

I did what was right. 

Dakota’s Reply: 

I don’t like blood, so eww. 

Ashley’s remark: 

I can’t believe how rude Joshua was! And then he flirts 

with me? What the heck! I mean- 

<Rest of comment deleted> 

  

Chapter 5: I learn how to swing and fight, two days 

before graduation! 

By Jared 

August 16, 2014 

Two more days until my seventh grade year of school 

starts! But one bad thing, I cannot grasp 2 things: 

Swinging from jungle bar to jungle bar to get to places 

faster, and swinging on a swing set and landing on 

something. Most of the time you land on your feet, it’s 

just to get to places quicker too, and to dodge teens who 

want to have your origami, and combat with kids. So 

there are these two country kids, probably brothers. 



Their names are Don and Mark. Both of them look like 

they have had “B.O.” since they were babies, and need 

some mad “D.O.” but they are pretty nice. Don has 

origami Bertolt Hoover, a quiet kid who only thinks of 

himself, but can be very good at swinging, Mark has a 

guy named Reiner, he is this tough guy who looks like he 

could stab anything in site, Mark and Reiner work 

perfect, because they are very smart, and strong, but 

also has a short temper. Don, with Bertolt… not so 

much. Don is a loud guy, saying whatever is on his mind. 

I, need their help. Ashley is becoming better than me 

and I want to learn how to not fall off the jungle bars 

without breaking a pinkie! I did it! Last year! I broke a 

pinkie. Now sure, the school can’t really afford new 

jungle bars, and the teens have taken almost all the food. 

But it’s still hard! I asked Dakota to support me for 

emotional support. 

“Well, I declare, that Don and I shall help you!” Mark 

said with a big grin on his face. 

“I can tell you everything of ridin’ trucks n’ swinging on 

branches!” Don said. He directed us to the swings. 

“Get on.” Bertolt said. A bit stricter than his alter-ego. 

“Now lift legs up and swing back and forth.” Bertolt said, 

I followed his instructions. 



“Well I’ll be darn! Warn’t you a hot shot?” Don 

commented on me, I nod my head yes, like ‘Heck yea 

dude’, not a sarcastic ‘yes’ nod. He then showed me how 

to do the jungle bars, he didn’t focused on it, because I 

then figured out quick, but when he did it, he fell on his 

nose. 

The very next day I showed it off to Julio. 

“Dang, bro! You are awesome! Jacon you passed. Now 

on to my grading for hand to hand combat.” I was hand 

to hand combating with Mark, with some safety scissors. 

“Jab, jab, jump up and twirl! Repeat!” Jab, jab, jump up, 

twirl. 

“Why do we do this? It’s useless.” Mark totally 

blindsided me and I fall to the ground. 

“Because you can lose your origami from another kid. 

Not just teens, but some kids can turn, and betray us. I 

don’t like this either but it must be done.” He points to a 

girl with bright red haired, and depressing looking green 

eyes, “Hey, she looks like an easy way to get a grade.” He 

smirks while he says it. 

“Sneak attack!” I yell as I jump the girl. She grabs my 

shoulder and flips me, holding the safety scissors at me. 



“I am Sam, and don’t ever mess with me.” Then in a 

really serious tone finger puppet with blonde and blue 

eyes shows up. 

“And I’m Annie, and it shall be a hard knock life for you 

if ever do that again.” Annie nudges up next to Eren. I 

shake my head yes, that I’ll never do that again and walk 

back to Mark. 

“You liar!” He starts to laugh… like uncontrollably. 

“Dude! Have you watched the show? She did that! The 

girl Sam is like a black belt in every form of karate, Tai 

kuan do!” He said ‘Do’ not like ‘dough’ but like ‘do’. I 

shrugged it off and then we fought. Both of us got a B-, 

because we have to stay with our team mate, I handed 

this to Julio and he wrote something, I think, and raised 

our grade (yes!) 

Dakota’s reply: Good for getting a B-, Jared! I only got a 

C, because I am not good at combat, I am more brains, 

that’s what Julio said! 

Ashley’s Remark: 

I Like how you said “country kids”, smooth, they grew 

up in Oklahoma, in a pretty populated city, they just say 

things different then us. 

My comment (Jared): 



Well EXCUUSSEEE ME. 

Graduation Day 

By Julio 

Hello, I am proud to announce, that the class of 2014 

have completed their training. They are prepared to 

battle bagans. I call them bagans because they are titans 

that are bag puppets. Hey, aren’t I original! 

So, we now got photos of them all, their characters, and 

what their finger puppets look like. 

1. Jared Jacon 

Wields Eren Jaeger. 

Ashley Marie: Wields: Mikasa Ackerman 

  

Dakota Durrel: Weilds: Armin Arlert 

Mitch Jael, wields origami Marco 

Joshua who wields Jean. 

Sam, who wields… Annie? Okay. Man they work, like big 

time. They are both boring. 

(I took this on my iPod, thank you Santa!) 



Don wields Bertolt Hoover 

Mike wields Reiner 

Sheldon wields Connie 

  

Cody wields Sasha (and he had some bad gas) 

Samantha wields Ymir 

Amethyst wields Christa 

I wield Keith Shadas because I’m awesome 

  

Congratulations on not quitting because I have badly 

anger, now, Jared, if you don’t mind, I have a date with 

my girlfriend. 

Jared’s comment: Thank you! 

Everyone else had the same comment because they 

didn’t want to be angry for spending all the way to 

7th grade with this guy. 

Our First Day (and the tragic remembrance) 

By Jared 



Man, it’s really hard to remember something from third 

grade without physical proof, I mean, I’m 12, and I was 

8 at third grade. But, I vaguely remember what 

happened. Billy Larry, the kid that has so many finger 

puppets, left in 2013, and came back next year for his 

eighth grade year. Billy got an A in Science every time. 

But you won’t know this but he may be able to do things 

bigger. Billy isn’t what you guys think. 

“Jared, hold still! Gosh, I didn’t get expelled from 

Mcquerrie just to come back and try to give a kid a 

thing. But he won’t stop squirming!” Billy yelled as he 

got out something. A bag, of 100 Eren’s and something 

larger. He placed a blind fold on me. So I’m not sure 

what it was. 

“Huh, what’s that Creasious 2.0? Yeah, I agree, I can’t 

really trust this kid. Now Jared. Forget what you saw.” 

But I couldn’t forget. I Can’t. 

It was 12:45 PM, ½ done with recess, all we have been 

doing was watch the school playground and keep it away 

from teens. Without the colossal titan, no one could 

destroy the playground, we would spit spitballs at them 

for fun, but it got boring, until Cody and Sasha came in, 

Cody was holding a brown paper bag. 

“Guys, Sasha got us a Ham and cheese sandwich! I got 

it, but Sasha told me where it was!” 



“Yeah, we can eat it all, and be happy about it!” the 

school lunchroom wasn’t fixed, so kids can scavenge and 

gather anything they could find. 

“So, who is up for some lunch?” 

“Uh…” Sheldon said, “Yeah, sure, I’ll go for some Ham. 

“Me to! I mean, it’s a beautiful day today, no bagans will 

come and eat us! That would be to conspicuous.” Some 

girl said, her named was Marisa, she was always an 

optimist, and she was sure that if her majestic finger 

puppet got eaten, it would be the last one. The bell rang, 

it was only 12:50, the agent corps was leaving. 

Front was named Yen, second was a girl wearing glasses, 

her name was Jennifer, and there was a couple more, 

which I wasn’t sure of. 

I wanted to get to know them more, they were leaving 

for the adventure! We go back and its 12:55 

“At this rate, guys, it will be a good year!” I yell, then I 

hear the screeching of wheels. I paused and I turned 

around. 

“Jared! You idiot! You jinxed us!” 

“What…Why?” I said, I am traumatized, bad memories 

of this. Same trucks, same kids in the back, same 



bagans. The main colossal truck drives in. “Clsl ttn 1” the 

exhaust pushed us back. Made us fall over. Where the 

heck are Ashley and Dakota? Probably hiding. My mind 

was repeating the same phrase, “I’ll tear them all… I’ll 

tear them all!” 

I take out my scissors. We get two scissors. 

“It’s been a long time.” I say. I run over and start 

stabbing the car, the engine starts smoking, then full 

terror strikes, one crash, it crashed straight into our 

school. Much worse than the playground. The principle 

couldn’t call the police until the game is complete. 

“Eren, what do we do now?” I ask Eren. 

“Ha, I don’t know. Demolish the truck!” 

I’m kicking the truck, but it just rolled backwards, and 

drove away. 

“What the heck!” Eren yells. 

The Bagans came in, halls were locked up. Finger 

puppets were being eaten. 

Our team ran to the entrance hall. 

“Everyone, as you may know, the bagans have broken in, 

so, I want us to win! I want us to destroy them! Let’s do 

this!” Yelled our leader, his name was Alex. 



“OH yeah, on the day before I do the badger corps, this 

has to happened!” Joshua yells. 

“What did you say?” I said as I turned around. 

“You are talking about yourself during this, I’m sure I 

can destroy your dumb finger puppet!” I say as I point 

my scissors to Jean. 

“Watch, you’re not going to live. Hey guys, let’s make 

this a game!” 

“Josh, it’s already a game” Mitch whispered in his ear. 

“Yes, but let’s make it a meta-game! Whoever can defeat 

the most titans win!” 

“I’m in!” Practically everyone said. So we made it a 

game. And also, it’s not a game anymore, this is war. I 

saw Ashley 

“Don’t get eaten, Jared and Eren.” I ignored her, I 

wasn’t going to die. Timmy, a kid who wields a blonde 

guy who looks like Reiner, named Thomas, ran away 

and saw a bagan. 

“Guys, watch!” He is having the time of his life. 

He runs over, then the Bagan owner eats Thomas. But 

he bit to hard, and broke Timmy’s finger. 



“AHH!” 

“OH POO!” The teen yells and runs away, Bagan on his 

hand. 

“No!” I yelled, I chase after him. Somehow, Dakota was 

watching me. As I was skidding through halls, and 

dodging broken doors and debris, a random Bagan cut 

off a bit of Eren. Then another, Dakota was chasing after 

me. 

“Jared!” He says, as his origami slowly gets eaten. This 

may sound gross, but I actually shoved my hand inside 

the bagan wielder’s mouth, where it is used to destroy 

our finger puppets, I Throw out Dakota’s origami Armin. 

He catches it and just looks at it. 

Then, I hear a gulp. He swallowed my origami! 

I ran home, crying. I lost the game, and I just got in! 

What the heck! Why! I ran as fast as I could, Dakota, in 

the back was crying. 

My comment: Why did Dakota cry? Cry baby 

Ashley: (Didn’t show it to her, Dakota needs to prove to 

us what happened after) 

Dakota: Jared! Don’t call me that *Tears are on the 

page*. 



Where is Jared going? 

By Dakota 

I did cry, my best friend’s origami got eaten in front of 

me! The guy that swallowed him just stared at me. He 

clearly didn’t like the taste of him. Jared one time licked 

his hand and he claimed it tasted like lemon pledge, I 

don’t understand how he knows the taste of that. So 

maybe his lemony hands transferred onto his origami! 

Eh, not scientific. It turned 2 o’clock now. 40 minutes 

and school is out, but according to the rules, you have to 

stay in the school/game until your finger puppet got 

eaten. 

Oh boy, I forgot about a big thing: How the heck am I 

going to tell origami Mikasa and Ashley that their 

brother/ brother’s origami got eaten? Did Jared even get 

an early dismissal? What the heck?  I eventually just ran 

away, the kid that tasted cleaning supplies continued to 

stand there, unaware. I saw two lovebirds, but one was 

on the ground, or his origami. The origami had a tear in 

him, like the center, one kid was already gone, the girl 

was standing there, crying. 

“No! Come on! I promised him that we would survive 

together, and we could tell our children about his heroic 

saving!” The girl yelled. 



“Uhh.” 

“Dakota! Help me! Please!” She continues to cry. 

“Martha, his finger puppet is torn in half, a lazy high 

school kid must have only ate half of him.” I say. Then 

she gets up and runs away. She runs straight to an high 

school kid, same one that swallowed Eren, she holds up 

the finger puppet. 

“Eat me! Eat me please!” Martha yells. The bagan 

wielder picks her origami up and eats it. He doesn’t care, 

he is just playing the game. After origami Eren was 

eaten, I knew how it felt to watch someone close to you… 

disappear from existence. I look around, and I see more 

of my friend’s origami get eaten. I fall to the ground, 

crying, I couldn’t stand up to bullies, my friends always 

carried my weight, I can’t live in this game, how come 

my origami hasn’t been eating? Why did that kid choose 

me to join? 

“Hey, I don’t really help friends of enemies, but, come 

on Dakota, get up.” My glasses glare up at him, its 

Joshua. 

“Hey Josh, don’t just stand there! Come on!” Mitch yells. 

“It’s not like you’re going to die young!” origami Marco 

says. 



“Come on, Armin.” Jean says. Armin practically pushes 

me up, I start running, or should I say Armin starts 

running. We find a little gap in the ceiling, filled with 

insulation, we walk up into it (Dangling rope) and get 

inside. 

Looking down, I continued to think, and think, and 

think. Until I hear a voice. 

“Ah $%&@! Another guy thinking about his life!” It was 

Sheldon. Really Sheldon. 

“Quiet down, the little idiot must have seen something 

horrible!” Sam said, we look down, a bag puppet popped 

up. It was of course a Bagan. Sam just walks over, and 

holds her scissors up to the bag puppet. 

“Nom! Nom!” We hear, it is trying to bite us, either that 

or it’s a cheeto hog. 

“Ready Annie?” 

“Just get it over with.” A squeaky voice comes out. Sam 

nods her head and slices the bagan’s paper chunk of a 

neck clean, it slides right off the teen’s hand and falls to 

the floor. 

“Thank you, whoever you are! Man, I hate Dorito’s now, 

because I ate them all! I can go home now!” The teen 

waltz away, happy as a teen can be. Our happiness, 



however, ended when Ashley came over, she found the 

vent. 

“Guys, we have to get to the second floor!” She says. I 

look up. 

“Hey, Dakota, where is Jared?” 

“Eren died.” 

“What?” 

“Well, he didn’t die, it was Eren who got eaten.” 

“How?” She asks, then slaps me in the face. 

“Dakota, I said how, now answer me!” 

“Okay, okay! Jared saved me, and all I could do was 

stare as his origami got eaten.” She is frozen, then she 

got up. 

“Come on, let’s get to entrance hall, they have water 

there, we could get our energy back.” We decide to 

follow. Ashley then see some titan. She ran and tried to 

demolish it but she fell on her face. 1 bagan was there, 

she couldn’t defeat him, she was too tired. 

“Guys!” 

“Forget her!” 



Then, I got a text. 

Martha: OMG Im stck in entrnc hull plz bring sncks. 

Me: Oki doki! I will be there! 

Martha: OMG OMG, MATTHEW JUST CUT HIS 

ORIGAMI IN HALF AND ATE IT. AHH 

Me: OH MY GOSH, IS HE GONE? 

Martha: YES. 

Me: AH. 

We ran, we ran as fast as we could, then we got through. 

“Is everyone al-“Joshua said, he froze, everyone was in 

hiding. 

“YOU idiots! We risk our origami, and for what? You 

idiots have to hide? We could have not get nom nomed 

on!” 

“Josh, Joshie, Josh, calm yourself. Please.” Mitch said. 

“NO! NO! NO!” Then we hear a grumble, we find a stair 

case and we run up into the attic. New things in Isayama 

is being found every day it seems. Bagans are under us, 

trying to reach for us. We were freaking out. 

Jared’s comment: Whoa. I didn’t know that impacted 

you that much. 



Ashley: I can’t believe Joshua or whoever said “Forget 

her”. I mean (Rest of comment deleted) 

Dakota: Still, I believe I am smart. 

An unexpected visit 

By Ashley 

Thanks a lot guys, abandoning me like that. The bagan 

was there. I accepted Mikasa’s fate. 

“What are you waiting for?” Then I hear another sound, 

a crash. A boy about our height had a bagan on his hand, 

the boy tore the bag puppet in half. I couldn’t tell who it 

was, but I was 100 percent sure it was a boy. He was 

wearing a cape and a mask of a horse. 

  

“Nei Nei.” The boy yells. He continues to tear these bag 

puppets. 

“What the hec-“Cody asks. A loud *Blam* sounded. It 

was that bag puppet taking another victim. 

“It’s a rogue titan.” Joshua said. 

“A rogue titan? Is that even in the rules?” 

“I really don’t know.” 



“Well, it seems that he is getting eaten.” 

“Lets get him.” 

“No, he is stuck.” 

“Well I am going to get him!” Cody runs away . 

“Neih!” The boy yells. 

“Dude you can talk.” 

“Neih!” 

“Uggh. Let me just save you.” Cody starts destroying the 

bagans around the rogue bagan. Everyone else starts 

helping. Then, the rogue titan gets up and shakes his 

head. He then passes out. A Bagan rips off his horse 

mask. 

And what I saw astonished me. 

It was Jared. I hugged him crying, he was gone, and I 

was so sad before I figured out he survived. He was 

holding origami Eren. The titans were clear in most of 

the spot. 

We brought Jared into the attic. 

“Jared!” Dakota yells, he is so happy. 



“Dakota, and Armin, its me, Origami Eren! What 

happened?” Jared then falls back to sleep. An hour later 

he woke up. 

“I’m going to eat them all… let’s see how they feel.” 

Jared was talking in dream mode. 

“Jared?” I ask. 

“Stop! We will tear your origami! We shall pelt it with 

rocks.” We are surrounded by the badger corps, they are 

all holding rocks, pebbles. 

“Wait, can everyone be quiet? BECAUSE I’M TALKING. 

Alright, when he was a kid, he couldn’t transform, so we 

don’t understand why, and if you have a problem with 

that, than I understand. But he has a power we may not 

know of. But, he has no right to be torn!” Dakota yells. 

“Pelt him.” 

“Wait what?” I ask. 

“Armin, stay back, along with you Mikasa.” He bites his 

origami Eren, and then he toss his horse hat on, but it 

doesn’t go on fully, and he has his bitten origami Eren 

on his finger. 

“Aw come on! Dad gum it! It was better in my head!” 

“Jared, you’re a Bagan!” I yell. Every single Badger kid 

was about to pelt Jaeger and Jacon. They were just 



waiting and waiting until a teacher, Misses. Nepeta 

came in. 

“Ohh I get to be in the game! Well, Jared…” 

“And Eren!” Origami Eren yells. 

“And Eren… I am proud to announce, that through my 

30 years of working, I have never seen a… hmm,” She 

thinks of a name, “A Bagan Shifter! Even though I am a 

art teacher, I love Origami Finger Puppets, so you all 

have an a in art, and Dakota has some dumb idea, he 

never was smart.” 

“Well… man. No wonder my mom says I lack social 

motor skills. Well, I think that we should cap up the 

place with Jared lemony horse head and block the 

entrance. It will be the first time in 40 years the kids will 

win!” 

We… Will win! I thought. I sure hope. 

The most happiness feeling ever! 

By Jared. 

It was five o clock now, and I am so happy, I don’t 

completely understand why I grabbed a horse mask, 

even though I live in Virginia, I never seen anyone and I 

hope no one has ever seen a little kid jogging down the 

street with a horse hat. 



I bit my thumb, and I just wasn’t in the mood. I just sat 

there. 

“What the heck am I doing?” And I continue to and then 

I finally take out my horse hat and bagan eren. 

But I was still tired. I am sitting there, asleep actually. I 

could still slightly hear the outside, but I am dreaming 

about my friends and other relatives, and we were 

dancing to a Japanese song, then Dakota said. 

“Hey, we need some Finger koolaid.” And what woke me 

up was Dakota pricking my finger, and some blood drips 

out, and I feel it. I wake up, Ashley is standing in front of 

me. 

“Jared..” 

“Neih!” And I slapped her Mikasa off. 

“Eren!” Mikasa yells. I start to push up this wall. On the 

intercom it is playing the twist. Everyone starts helping, 

then, my heart grew 21 times that day. We finally push 

the Wall in, the titans aren’t allowed in now! I turn 

around and I do the number one sign. 

“Neigh!” I yell. Then, I take off the mask and I walk 

outside, while we were walking away, any bagans were 

being cut and defeated. Mothers hugged their kids, 

fathers high fived them. It was a good day. So I went 

home with Ashley, and I feel asleep.Its the weekend. 



But yet I got a letter. 

“Dear Jared, 

Please meet at the Chuck e cheese playhouse, I know, 

you and I are probably to big, but we have to talk in 

somewhere private. Thanks, and good riddens, 

Yen- Kun” 

I decide to, but I think Joshua has to say something. 

The Discovery 

By Joshua 

I was surprised. No one noticed… No, Jean didn’t get 

eaten, but Jean’s friend was. 

Orimarco Boddt. 

I was cleaning up some debris, and I found somebody 

under a collapsed fan, I found a torn in half origami 

marco. 

“Hey, who is this guy?” A Nursigami asked. 

“Orimarco Boddt.” Jean said. 

“Class?” 

“One more day until Badger Corps, top 10 of the best, a 

hero so to say.” 



“Hey, idiot, no one needed his biography.” The Nurse 

walks away. I look around, Wadded up spat out origami 

crayon sharpie mess was everywhere. Cody got sick. 

Sheldon cussed. It would take years to rebuild this 

school section. Hall John and Hall Jason where gone. 

“Aww man, what is that? Is that… gum? Eww!” Origami 

Sasha got sick too, it was impossible. But cody coughed 

up some gum and that was his form of Sasha getting 

sick. Even though Paperwad Eren saved us, there was 

still tragic things going on at Isayama Elementary. Tears 

were shed, it was so depressing. I don’t understand. 

How can somebody eat that freckled nice guy? 

“Not going to get shredded young.” He said. I must find 

Mitch. 

So when I went home I went to his house next door to 

my apartment. 

“Hey Mitch, buddy! Open up!” Mitch did open up. 

“Oh hey Jean- err I mean Josh. How are you?” He is 

wearing a cast, and his eyelids where grey. 

“I’m doing fine…” I say. 

“Hold on.” He runs away to his bathroom. Seconds until 

minutes passed. I look inside, and I hear the flushing of 

the toilet. 



“Sorry Josh, it’s just I caught intestinal virus and I 

clearly broke my arm, so nothing is doing well for me.” 

“No, don’t apologize, just, how did Marco get eaten?” 

“Marco…” He murmured something, “Oh that’s right, he 

got eaten.” 

“No, He was torn in half.” 

“Oh, well when I bonked my head on…” He sneezes and 

snot goes on my Jordans. 

“Oh sorry. But I guess I bonked my head when I crashed 

my bike.” 

“Odd. Okay. Well I better leave you. Get well soon.” I 

leave and he shuts the door, I think something is up… I 

just don’t know what though. Every day since this 

encounter he has been weird. I really do wonder… 

Sometime we may figure out what is going on with him. 

I am hereby handing this to Jared! Hazaa! 

Blood in the plastic car 

By Jared 

I went to the Chuck-e-Cheese and I got in the play 

house. Man, I remember when I would be able to FIT 

inside the playhouse! 

“Oh, it’s him!” A girl yells. 



“The heck? Who are you, and why do you like this place? 

Look at this!” I point at this slice of pizza. 

“Oh, it’s that from last week!” She starts eating it, and 

she holds up her origami. 

“I’m Hanji, and-“The girl starts chocking on this 

disgusting pizza. 

“Wait, what the heck is wrong with you? What’s her 

name, Hanji?” Eren asks. 

“Listen here, I have nothing wrong with me!” The girl 

retorts. 

“And her name is Jasmine, I like science! And Jasmine 

has 2 brothers that are being used with bluetooths 

because they have bagans!” 

“Oh, cool.” Then a young Hong Kong boy walked in, and 

he sat down next to me. 

“I am Yen, leader of the Spies corps, please to meet you.” 

“Umm… Please to meet you too. So what’s up?” 

“I’m not here to talk, now follow me.” And so I did, 5 

kids were sitting there, there is my friends, Dakota, and 

Ashley, a ‘lawyer’, who was some kid named Tommy, 

and then there was those two kids, Yen, and Jasmine. 

“We are here today to talk about the Bagan shifter, Eren 

Folger, and we are here to decide, if he should be torn.” 



He looks at Yen like ‘what?’, and then he holds up a 

batman. 

“Not once, in my new 52, have I been a lawyer for 

origami finger puppets from the year 845! I am 

BatFold!” Origami Batman yells. Then he falls on his 

face. A slight creek goes up. 

“What was that?” Yen asks. 

“What? I was just unscrewing this bolt!” Jasmine says. 

“So, back to the main subject. I am the dark night, and I 

need you to tell the truth, why did you knock off Mikasa 

out of Ashley’s hand?” Batfold asked. Eren and I 

knocked off Mikasa? I lift up Eren, he shook his head no. 

“I don’t think I did.” I said. 

“He denied. Let me handle it.” Yen then punches me in 

the face, I then got a bloody nose! 

“Sticks and stones may break my bones, but man, your 

fists hurts Jared!” Eren yells. 

“I have an idea, Jared and Eren, let Jasmine test 

experiments on you.” Tommy says. 

“Umm guys…” Jasmine says, we hear a creak. 

“Everyone, get out!” Dakota yells. We run out, but I 

miss… They tied me to the wheel. 



“Well Jared, this is my first experiment I guess, can a kid 

like you survive a fall in a plastic item?” 

“YOU IDIO-“ I yell, Eren is holding on for dear life, 

which is also me.” 

“Hey, my work here is done. So may I have my dollar?” 

Tommy asks. I throw Eren and I grab the dollar from 

Yen, and I continue to fall. Eren was safe, but I continue 

to fall. 

“Hey, kid! You are going to fall on me!” A teenage 

employee yells. Well save me I should have said, but 

instead I just screamed. When I woke up, I was in the 

hospital. 

“Well, Jared, it seems that you survived! So here, have 

this dollar!” She shoved a dollar into oriEren, or Eren… 

But hey, I like OriEren better.  The teenager walks in, he 

is wearing a bag puppet, and and a cast. He tries to pick 

up OriEren, but Yen and an origami finger puppet cuts 

the guy’s bagan. 

“Who is that Mr. Yen?” 

“Levi.” 

“Oh, Okay.” I close my eyes, and go back to bed, my arm 

was healed, but now I have to clean Yen’s room! MY first 

mission! Hooray! 

So, I took this moment to capture pictures, and they will 

be inside this when I tape them down. They are the 

whole agent corps! Julio drew some photos of the 



characters, so now I am ready to be awesome, and to 

stalk bagans and watch people sweating while trying to 

get a ball into a hoop. 

  



Beware the Batfold 

By Gotham Academy 

BEGINS 

By Tommy 

My name is Tommy. I am the richest kid in Gatham City. 

I live with my grandpa Alfred. I live with him because… I 

just can´t say okay? I took different Karate classes 

around the world. I also took science classes, 

gymnastics, and magic. Magic? Yes. But only to master 

escaping tricks when I am arrested or tied up. My friend 

Luke´s Dad used to work with my dad before the 

accident. You see my Dad is a 

scientist/billionaire/Engineer to build weapons for the 

US soldiers. After all that karate I went to visit my friend 

Luke. He is a techno origami wizard! So this is what 

happened. 

Luke: Hey Tommy! 

Me: Sup Luke. 

Luke: What brings you here? 

Me: I need some stuff from you. 

Luke: What do you need? 



Me: Aluminum origami suit, origami grapple gun, army 

belt base, and a cloth that is similar to a cape. 

Luke: Let me show you the suit. 

He showed me a cabinet that had a grayish aluminum 

suit in it. 

Luke: This is an origami suit that is made out of 

cardboard and aluminum. The cardboard protects you 

from darts or origami bullets. The aluminum protects 

you from paper clips, tacks, and origami knives. 

Me: I´ll take it. 

He then took me to a table. 

Luke: This is an origami grapple gun. The bottom is 

cardboard and paper. Then we have rope and the hook 

piece which is made out of aluminum and paper clips. 

Me: Does it shoot high? 

Luke: It depends where you shoot it. 

Me: I might re-design it but I will take it. 

Luke: Next is the military golden origami belt. You strap 

it in and it carries anything you need to carry. It has a 

metallic clip for the ori grapple gun. It is made out of 

cardboard, metal, aluminum, and paper. 



Me: I´ll take it all. 

Luke: Last but not least is the aluminum phantom cloak. 

This is a cloak that can transform into any shape. 

Me: Nice. 

He put everything in a suit case. When I was walking 

into the elevator I noticed something awesome! ¨ Hey 

Luke what´s that? ¨ I asked. ¨ Oh the Rumbler? You 

wouldn´t be interested in that.¨ answered Luke. He took 

a controller and took a test origami dummy and put it 

inside the mini tank. ¨ The Rumbler is a mini high tech 

tank that can run 80 miles per hour and can jump high 

objects. Any questions? ¨ Does it come in black? 

SUIT UP 

By Tommy 

We arrived at my mansion. Also known as Mcginnis 

Manor. I went to my room and got started on my 

creation. I took the suit and added a foam bat on the 

chest. Then I taped on the belt and cape. Lastly I made a 

foam mask and slid it on top of my origami Bruce 

Wayne. 

I sneaked out of the window wearing a black hood, navy 

jeans, and black sneakers. I also created 

aluminum/cardboard boomerangs shaped as bats. I 



noticed a teenager holding a Nerf gun spray painted 

black pointing it at the owner of a convenient store. I 

took out my ori grapple gun and shot it at the roof of the 

store. I swung through the air and broke the glass of the 

store and landed on the floor. The guy moved the gut at 

me. I took out my folderang and through it at him. It his 

his hand making him drop the fake gun. I ran up to him 

and carried him off of the floor. He asked who I was. I 

said in a deep voice. I´M BATFOLD! I punched him 

and he was knocked out. I turned my head to the owner 

and I said ¨ Nice store¨ and I flew into the darkness 

leaving the teenager at the police station without no one 

noticing. 

FAMILY 

By Tommy 

Okay. This chapter will be weird but amazing at the 

same time. So I heard a knock at the door. When I 

opened it there was a girl who was like 15. I guess she´s 

like two years older than me. Okay so this conversation 

will be weird. 

Girl: Hey. Is Alfred there? 

Tommy: Yeah. 

Alfred: Wh- Rose? 



Rose: Grandpa Alfred! 

She ran to him and gave him a big fat hug. 

Tommy: Grandpa?! He´s my grandpa! 

Alfred: I am actually both of your grandpas. 

Tommy: So Mom and Dad had twins?! 

Alfred: No they had three kids. Two boys and one girl. 

You master Mcginnis are the youngest. Then is Rose. 

Lastly it is your older brother Thomas. 

Tommy: Wait. Where’s the older brother. 

Alfred: You see your brother was born with really bad 

behavior so they sent him to a place for the kids who 

have un-pleasant behavior. 

Tommy: You mean a mental hospital?! Great! I have two 

older sibalings. One of them is in a Mental Hospital. And 

my parents are dead! 

Rose: Mom and Dad are what?! 

Tommy: You didn´t know? 

Alfred: She left a year before your parents died to study 

in England until she turned 15. 



Tommy: Wait. If she lived here why don´t I remember 

her? 

Alfred: She lived with my brother until they left. 

Rose: Okay… Enough with the chit chat. Where´s my 

room? 

Alfred: For now un-pack. School starts in a week and I 

need you prepared. 

FIRST DAY JITTERS 

By Rose 

Okay. So Alfred dropped Tommy at his school. And then 

dropped me at mine. Our teacher´s name was Ms. 

Selena Kyle or Ms. Kyle. Later at lunch I wasn´t looking 

and dropped food on a girl named Ashley. She had red 

hair, black glasses, a light blue t shirt with white long 

sleeves and a white cat face, and jeans. We had a lot in 

common. So we became best friends. She told me she 

had a younger sister named Stephanie and a cousin 

whose name is Carla. She told me that Carla tricks boys 

into doing stuff for her by saying that she would date 

them and stuff. To me she sounds like a Poison Ivy kind 

of person. For the first day of school we had to do a 

project were we write about what you think of one 

person and what that person think you. Of course I was 



pared with Ashley. Her Dad let her come over. When we 

got home Tommy was making googly eyes at her. He 

followed us until I reached my room. I then slammed 

the door in his face. 

KATANA 

By Tommy 

When I went to the living room I noticed one of Rose´s 

bag not in her room. Instead of taking it to her I opened 

it. Inside it showed a huge Katana and an origami 

Katana which was like the size of the handle. ¨Wow…¨ I 

took the bag to the foldcave (batcave). I scanned it on 

the computer. The Origami Katana was made from tin 

foil and cardboard. The real Katana was made out of 

Chi, magma, and black magic. Alfred came to see what I 

was looking at. ¨ What´s that Tommy? ¨ asked Alfred. It 

is a Katana I found in Rose´s bag that she forgot to bring 

to her room. Why didn´t you tell me that I had siblings?! 

You know I don´t like secrets Alfred. ¨I´m sorry 

Tommy. Your parents told me not to tell you until she 

got here.¨ BEEP BEEP BEEP ¨Your two friends Blake 

and Henry have been kidnapped by Origami Pig and 

Frog.¨ Why? ¨Don´t know.¨ 

I put on my hood and left. I didn´t find them. But I 

found 



their secret lair. I called Alfred to lock the place on my 

digital map on my I Phone. Here´s what happened. 

Alfred: What happened? 

Me: I need you to lock this location on my digital map. 

Alfred: Okay I uhhh! 

Me: Alfred?! 

OriFrog: Hey this isn´t Tommy Mcginnis! 

OriPig: At least we got his grandfather! 

OriFrog: Hey… He´s talking to someone! 

I pressed a button so they wouldn´t see me. But, I can 

see them. OriPig took the phone and crushed it with his 

foot. They both had masks made out of Paper Mache. 

The location was in my phone so I was able to find them. 

But their hideout was in a cercus. They were tied up to a 

pole. When I went to untie them OriPig attacked my 

with his origami saw. 

DUMMIES 

By Tommy 

I kicked OriPig and he fell back. I noticed his mask fell 

off and under was Blake. He got up and ran. Then I went 



to untie Alfred. Next to him where to dummies which I 

guess were supposed to be Blake and Henry. ” Thanks 

Terry “. When I helped him get up he groaned. “I think 

my leg is broken.” “How long will it take to heal?” 

“Probably 5 months.” I went over and took a pipe. 

“Here. This will help you walk. Call a taxi to pick you 

up.” I then left to find Blake and Henry. They both 

escaped. But that didn’t mean I will stop. 

TWINS 

By Tommy 

When I got home Rose had a ice pack on Alfred’s leg. I 

pretended I didn’t know. Before I went to sleep, Alfred 

handed me a notebook to write my adventures on. I 

sometimes trust other people to write in it. Then I went 

to sleep. On the second day of school I met these two 

girls. Susan and Hilary. They  were twins. Just that one 

of them were blond and the other one had black hair. 

They seemed very nice. 

ORIMAGPIE 

By Rose 

When Tommy was about to go into homeroom a girl 

wearing a lightblue sweater attacked him. ” Give me the 

combination to the safe in your mansion! ” I ran up to 



her and punched her. ” Lay off my little bro! ” When I 

saw Susan she was wearing the same sweater as the 

other girl. I took off her hood. It was Hilary. She was 

suspended. Later I noticed Susan was asking Tommy 

out. Which I barfed. 

ATTACK OF THE LEAGUE OF PAPER  

By Tommy 

Back in the manor we had a press conference where we 

talked about the Iron Fortex. It was a machine that 

could control and change holographics. My friend A.J. 

was helping me present it. Then out of nowhere a 

origami Ninja star flew in and almost hit A.J. When I 

looked up there was about 10 kids wearing Ninja turtle 

masks spray painted black except for the eyes. They 

were all 4th graders. I told Rose ( Now my body guard ) 

to take A.J. into the limo. I ran into the bathroom and 

changed into my hero clothes. In the entrance I fought 

of some of the ninjas. Rose took one of the ninjas swords 

and almost gave them a paper cut that can actually have 

blood spurting out a little. I took out my folderang and 

was able to block it. “Do it and you will regret it.” “Says 

the guy with a finger puppet. “ 

SAFETY COMES FIRST 

By Rose 



Tommy hired me to protect A.J. Back at the manor, 

Tommy left me and Grandpa Alfred to protect A.J. We 

had to stay in the panic room. ” So uh… do you like 

Maroon 5? ” asked A.J. ” Yeah. They’re my favourite 

band “. answered Rose. Alfred walked to the door and 

said ” I will wait outside for the security team. “ 

OUTSIDE 

By Tommy 

Grandpa Alfred waited outside for the security team. 

 When they came Alfred told them to protect the door 

roof and the middle of the manor. Then he left. Once he 

left darts came out of no where and hit all three of the 

guards. Their boss came. He took of his face which really 

was a latex balloon mask… * Creepy * He then put on 

this paper mache monkey mask which was covered in 

tin foil strips. He then rushed into the manor with some 

of the ninjas. I took a pen smoke bomb ( made from the 

book Mini Weapons of Mast Destruction 2, great book ) 

and through it at the roof. The pen melted a little bit so 

that I can get in side. 

MEETINGS 

By Rose 



I locked the panic room door and rushed outside. Then I 

saw him… ” Katana “? gasped Tin Monkey. ” Tin 

Monkey… ” I took out my origami Soul Taker sword. ” 

* gasp* The Origami Soul Taker sword! I thought your 

origami wielding powers and your spirit was taken by 

that sword!” ” You thought wrong!” Before I could kick 

him Tommy appeared. “Hey what’s going on?” Then 

something hit him. Susan hit him with a wooden stick! ” 

What? M-my brother liked you!” “My life comes first!” 

shouted Susan. Than I  exploded that second! Lady 

Creasa came. ” Hello Katana. ” When Tommy woke up 

he ran strait at Lady Creasa! ” Leave! Her! ALONE!! ” 

Don’t know if he was talking to me or Susan. Then Tin 

Monkey took out his oricross bow and shot Tommy! 

Tommy came flying through the window!!!!! “NO!” 

Tommy’s comment: I meant you. 

Rose’s comment: Okay… 

PRANKS 

By Tommy 

When I fell through the window I landed on a pillow. ( I 

was wearing a cardboard vest ) Alfred brought me a suit 

case with my hoodie and Batfold. I looked at oriBruce 

and said ” I can’t believe we were tricked!” Then 



oribruce looked at the ground. ” I was going to ask her to 

the Halloween Party! *sob* “. 

REVENGE… ON THE WRONG PERSON? 

By Rose 

Tin monkey  started barking orders. ” Attack Lady 

Creasa! “. Instead the 4th grade ninjas 

attacked him! They shot a knockout dart at him. Lady 

Creasa ordered the ninjas to take Tin Monkey. Batfold 

later appeared. Lady Creasa raised the origami Soul 

Taker sword. She later then chanted ” OriKiriChi, Take 

this soul away from me! “. A green light started to apear. 

Susan’s eyes turned green she then didn’t move. “Take 

her away. ” ordered Lady Creasa. “Batfold! Don’t let her 

take the origami Soul Taker sword!” Batfold took out 

one of his foldarangs and threw them at Lady Creasa. 

She dodged them and escaped. 

ARGUMENT 

By Tommy 

While I was with Batfold, Rose started screaming at me. 

“Why didn’t you take the sword?! You are no hero! 

You’re just a dumb kid!” After that I snapped. I just left. 

When I reached my room. I screamed my head off!!! 

THE ATTACK OF ANARKY 



By Tommy 

Okay. It was Saturday morning and I felt grumpy. I was 

still mad at Rose for what she said. I sneaked out of my 

room and went for a walk. Then I saw two guys taking 

packages of candy bards and putting them on a dollie. If 

you don’t know what that is it’s the thing people use to 

put boxes on, so that they can take them place to place 

or load them on boxes. The kids then started running. I 

took out Batfold and went after them. One of them 

shouted ” Holy Halloween! It’s Batfold” The other one 

replied “What is this? The 60′s?” Then another kid was 

in front of them. I stopped and hid my self so that they 

couldn’t see me. “Hello… My name is Anarky.” “Get out 

of the way fool!” Anarky took out these cherry bombs 

and through them at  the wall where I was hiding. Before 

I can run, the wall exploded. The wall fell on top of me! 

FOLD HOOD PART1: SICK FOR SOME EVIL 

By Sam 

Me and my friend Joe were hanging around the school. 

We were also known as Red Hood and Anarky. He 

would where a black jacket, a black sweat long sleeve 

shirt, and a red ski mask. I would where a white hood 

and a scream/ghostface mask.One day I was sick. So, I 



sent Joe undercover. He was able to trick Batfold into 

following him into a abandoned bleach factory. 

FOLD HOOD PART2: I SCREAM. YOU SCREAM. 

WE ALL SCREAM FOR EVIL 

By Sam (Recorded by security camera in the factory) 

Batfold’s side 

I fallowed him into the abandoned bleach factory. He 

came out of know where and attacked me from behind. 

By mistake, I fell back and landed on the floor. Fold 

Hood on the other hand was dangling from rope  that 

was attached to the crane. When I reached his hand, his 

glove fell off. He fell into the bleach. Which was 

probably expired or something. Then came the day I 

never knew was going to happen. 
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