


The Chronicle� of
Garbage Bo�

Written & illustrated by

Zakaria.Abdellah.Seddik



Published by Saronti Ltd

Facilitated by Clare Ford at the Switched On Academy

CHAPTER ONE : NICE TO MEET YOU !

Hi, I’m Theseu�, Theseu� the Garbage Bo�.

Garbage Bo� i� the name the bullie� gave me a� the� alwa�� dump me

down the trash. Nobod� will tell the teacher because the bullie� would

punch them t� a pulp if the� did. And if I ask the teacher, the� don’�

listen t� me because I have ADHD and the teacher� don’� listen t�

children wh� have a disabilit� le� alone tw� (I have d�slexia to�).
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More abou� me: I live with m� mom onl� a� m� dad died when he wa�

sho� b� a rifle in Hawaii, ver� sad! All I remember i� the stron� glo�

of hi� face. Though I jus� suggested t� m�self i� wa� somethin� I made

up when I wa� a child, although I wanted t� believe i� wa� m� dad….

Bu� sometime�, I question tha� theor�! I’m in grade 6, I live in Ne�

York Cit� and g� t� a school called Doughnut�, reall� goof� righ�?

S� I g� t� “Doughnut�”. The� were the onl� school tha� would accep�

me a� I’ve done some craz� stu� in m� old school�, such a� in second

grade I wa� angr� a� m� head teacher and the ground around him jus�
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swallowed him. I go� expelled from tha� school a� I wa� the onl�

person in a fort� foo� radiu� of him.

And in Grade 3 I caused a whole jeweller� shop t� collapse; righ� after

tha� m� whole life jus� flopped. I didn'� d� school for tw� whole year�

a� n� other school� accepted me because apparentl� I’m a hazard t�

anybod� wh� i� half a foo� from me.
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CHAPTER TWO: THE BOAR

I woke up feelin� exhausted. I looked around m� room and found

tha� I wa� sweatin� like craz� - and like craz�, I mean craz�! M�

clothe� were soakin� we� and then I realised tha� I wa� still in a

dream.

Feelin� hungr�, I walked int� the kitchen tryin� t� cho�se which

snack I wa� goin� t� ea�.
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I walked in expectin� a kitchen full of the wonder� of food, bu�

instead I found a wild boar chargin� a� me.

Suddenl�, i� started talkin�…

“Give i� back, GIVE IT BACK NOW" roared the boar.

“Wha� did I d�?” I asked.

Then everythin� wen� black; I wa� on the floor and m� face wa�

buried in the carpe� of m� room and m� Mom wa� starin� a� me. I

sa� up and asked m� mom wha� happened.
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CHAPTER THREE : THE MUSEUM

“Yo� rolled o� your bed and landed head-firs� on the floor, d�

yo� reall� wan� t� g� t� school toda�?" Said Mom.

“ Reall�, I’m fine,”I replied.

I hopped ont� the school bu� and found m� mate� were alread�

there waitin� for me. “The� come here! We found another wa� t�

escape detention!” one of m� friend� said.
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We arrived a� school and waited for the coache� t� take u� t� the
museum of Brooklyn. We se� o� and half an hour later we were
inside the tech section of Brooklyn Museum admirin� the change�
t� life we have made in the pas� ten thousand year�. M� Science
teacher said tha� he wanted t� talk t� me s� I followed him in the

Roman section of the museum…
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CHAPTER FOUR : THE TALK

M� science teacher started t� sa� tha� I stole somethin� and I wasn'�

thinkin�, s� I said ,“Yeah the sword .“ M� Science teacher looked

astonished and said “See Lord Are�, he even admit� i�!”

A� thi� I wa� angr� a� m�self , s� I started t� think abou� wha� wa�

happenin�. Suddenl�, m� Science teacher gre� win�� and the skin on hi�
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bod� turned int� a leather� kind of material. After tha�, I fel� like I

wa� goin� t� fain�. Bu� I couldn’� fain� no� a� there wa� a 6 f�

monster chargin� a� me! Ou� of nowhere, a librar� card wa� flyin� a�

m� head. I caugh� i� when i� wa� half a millimetre awa� from m� face

and I started t� read the name i� said on it� cover: Theseus Acama.

I wa� amazed, confused, scared and worried when the librar� card

turned int� a 6 f� ba�le spear tha� wa� made of Stygian Iron. Ho� I

kne� tha� i� wa� a spear, I don’� kno�, bu� I seemed t� kno� wha� I

wa� doin�.

I jumped 5 f� in the air (didn’� kno� ho� I did tha�) and shoved the

shaf� of the spear int� the head of the monster which started t�
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shrivel up int� dus�! From then on, I wa� read� for anythin�, well

tha�'� wha� I though�, until m� Latin teacher had flyin� shoe� and a

flyin� ha� a�ached t� him and he wa� flyin� 20 inche� above the floor!

The m�s� amazin� par� wa� tha� i� wa� in fron� of the res� of the clas�

and none of them noticed, well, hardl� anybod�, because Frank (one of

m� mate�) wa� starin� a� m� flyin� teacher with hi� mouth wide open

like a gold-fish blowin� bubble� in the water and the hair� on hi�

forearm were standin� up on the end.

Then I ran t� m� Latin teacher t� tell him everythin� (hi� second jo� i�

a therapis�) hopin� tha� he had a cure t� thi� kind of hallucination.
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Instead of tellin� me t� clear m� mind before I slep�, he grabbed m�

wris� and I found m�self facin� wha� looked like tw� column� made of

gold, pure gold…
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CHAPTER FIVE : THE QUEST

After thirt� minute� or s� of wanderin�, I found ou� tha� Frank wa�

here to�, s� I ran t� him and asked him wha� happened and ho� we’re

here. H e told me everythin� abou� ho� we’re demigod� and tha� god�

can visi� your dream� and he als� ha� dream� sometime�.

Tha� nigh�, I had a dream abou� me and Frank and Jake (a friend I

made a� camp) havin� t� g� and find the sword of Are� and return i�.

The nex� da� Frank, Jake and I wen� t� the outskirt� of camp t� find a

place t� star� lookin� for the sword of pure cha��.Frank suggested t� g�

and star� in Per� a� Per� ha� lot� of valuable thin�� like gold, s� Jake,

(the son of Herme�) len� u� some flyin� shoe� which were extremel� fas�.
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We were in Per� before we kne� i�, gazin� around a cit� called Trujil�,

accordin� t� Jake. For lunch, I go� a cheeseburger and some french frie�

while Jake ordered some kind of veggie hotdo� and Frank ordered a grilled

cheese sandwich and we wolfed down our food because we lef� camp before

we could have an� breakfas�.

After tha�, we wen� t� g� find the sword , bu� withou� an� luck.
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CHAPTER SIX : THE MEETING

We wen� underground t� find Metallum Gloriae and we found i�!

Zeu� had somethin� special t� announce…

We had another ques�!

“D� yo� accep�, or d� yo� decline?” he asked.

“We accep�!” Frank and Jake and I together.

***************************************************
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