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On a clear day like no other, 

Captain Clumsy was soaring 

through the sky – his cape 

billowing in the wind.

 

When suddenly, the siren 

(belonging to the bank) wailed 

deafeningly.  “Argh! He’s got me! 

Help!” screeched a young, beautiful 

maiden. 

 
“Do not fear, Captain Clumsy is 

here!” he bellowed as he 

raced to save the poor damsel 

in distress. For some reason he 

clambered into a dump truck.  

 

With a reeking, mouldy banana 

peel sliding down his face that 

blinded him from vision, he 

accidently ran over an old lady 

with a walking stick. 

 

 

HELP! 



 “AARRRRRGGGGHHHHHHH! 

YOU FOOL! WHAT ARE YOU 

DOING?!” yelped the ancient 

widow, who was sprawled 

across the sidewalk. “Sorry fair 

citizen, I will leave you to the 

care of the paramedics.”  

      

Racing at the speed of light, 

he eventually caught up with 

the kidnapper/ bank robber. 

Bellowing at the top of her 

lungs for help, the poor 

maiden was thrust into a van. 

     

To be continued… 
DUH, DUH, DUUUUUHHHHH! 


