The Great Fujipoo

By Michael Sorensen


Hello, my name is George.  My friend Hubert and I are both 90 years old, and great friends.  One day we went out to play a nice peaceful game of chess at a nearby park. . . 


“Something is wrong with this chessboard!” I said.  “My woman doesn’t have any feathers!  And your dart needs sharpening!”  “What a jip!” said Hubert.  “Let’s go home.  We’re not going to get anything done here.”  I said.  “Okay, but hang on, I need to get a drink.” Said Hubert.  I waited while he went over to the drinking fountain.  But as he bent over, I couldn’t resist.  I ran over to him, and shoved his head into the drinking fountain.  “Wha was waat!?” Yelled Hubert, holding his dentures in his hand.  “Wu bwoke my dentoors!”  “Well,” I said, “You kept bragging about how your dentures were made of the finest diamonds, plated with the finest pearl, and that they were indestructible, so, I took the liberty of putting them to the test!  In conclusion, I have decided that either that is a very strong drinking fountain, or you were LYING!  Ha!  What an idiot!”  Hubert just sat there saying nothing, and put his broken dentures back into his mouth.  All of the sudden, the drinking fountain began to slide away!  It revealed a little hole with a ladder going down.  “What the heck is that?” I asked.  “It looks kind of like a hole.” Replied Hubert.  “Well duh!  Why was it covered by the drinking fountain?”  “I don’t know.” Hubert said.  Well, being the ‘adventurous’ 90 year old men that we are, we climbed down the hole.  When we reached the bottom, there was a little door.  We opened it, and walked into a bright hallway.  Instantly we were grabbed by four men dressed in suits, wearing sunglasses and little earpieces, and holding a gun.  “Come!” One of the men said, “The great Fujipoo has been expecting you!”  “The great who?” I asked.  “Don’t act like you don’t know who I am talking about!” Replied the man.  Soon we walked, or I guess I should say, we were dragged into a large bright room.  There were two more men guarding the door, and many others filled the room.  In the very center, there was a big chair with it’s back to us.  The chair turned around, and we saw ‘The Great Fujipoo’.  It was the funniest thing I had ever seen.  He was about five feet tall, and probably about five feet wide as well.  He was wearing a small blue suit that didn’t fit him at all, and a orange bowtie.  “So you thought you could sneak into our secret base did you?”  He said.  “You thought you could stop me from taking over the whole world did you?  Well you were WRONG!  Ha, ha, ha!”  I looked at Hubert to see if he had any idea of what the guy was talking about.  He looked equally perplexed.  “Well, as always, I have to tell you my amazing plan before I kill both of you, so here it goes.  You see, ever since I was born, people made fun of me because I looked different.  They called me ‘Bouncy Ball’ or ‘Roly Poly Kid’.  They would laugh at my bald lumpy head and my six chins.  Some kids even thought it would be fun to try playing four square with me.  Well now it’s my turn.  I plan to use my patented ‘Super Duper Roly Poly Expandanolly Ray Gun’ to make everyone in the world five feet tall and five feet wide!  Then, via satellite, I will use my giant ACME Tilt’o’Matic machine in space to tilt the world back and forth, causing everyone on it to roll around uncontrollably, putting everyone at my mercy!”  I looked at Hubert, trying not to laugh.  It sounded like this guy was going to try to turn the world into some kind of pinball game.  “What an idiot!” I thought to myself.  “And that,” The great Fujipoo concluded, “is my great plan to take over the world!  Now time for the fun.  I know that you are both spies sent from the FBI to come and try to stop me, and obviously you’ve failed.  So, just to show the FBI whose boss, you two are going to be my first victims.”  I turned to Hubert.  “He’s figured us out.  It’s time.”  I whispered.  As the great Fujipoo was just about to fire the ‘Super Duper Rolly whatever’ at us, we took action.  Hubert and I looked at each other and nodded. 

 I broke my hands free from the two men holding me, smacked them both in the face with my fists, and did a back flip over them.  Fujipoo pulled the trigger, and the two men turned into human pinballs.  Soon, about 10 more of Fujipoo’s men were charging toward us.  One man was charging at me head on.  As he was just about to hit me, I bent down and flung him over my back.  Two more men came up on either side of me.  I jumped up into the air, and in slow motion, kicked both men in the face.  I looked over at Hubert and saw that he was handling everything fine, too.  I looked ahead, and saw the great Fujipoo with only about five other men around him.  We started to walk towards him.  Before we could reach him, he snapped his fingers.  We stopped and looked up.  About a hundred ropes uncoiled and fell to the ground, followed by an equal number of ninjas!   We looked around for a way out, but we were surrounded.  I looked over at Hubert, but he didn’t seem afraid at all.  In fact, he was smiling.  I looked down, and saw that he still had his cane.  I got a big smile on my face as well.  Hubert brought up his cane and pulled the trigger.  Paintballs started shooting everywhere!  I looked around and saw half the ninjas bending over, holding their eyes.  I heard Hubert yell my name.  I looked over and saw that two ninjas had grabbed him and broken his cane.  I took out my dentures and threw them like a boomerang.  Hubert ducked just in time so the dentures smacked right into one of the ninjas’ head and knocked him out.  Hubert took care of the other guy while I jumped up and snatched my dentures out of the air.  As the great Fujipoo realized that almost all of his ninjas had been wiped out, he began to roll away.  “Get Fujipoo!” I yelled.  “I got him!” replied Hubert.  He did a backflip, turned around, and began to run after Fujipoo.  But Hubert wasn’t fast enough.  Fujipoo could roll much faster than anyone could run.  Hubert realized that he wouldn’t be able to catch him in time, so he reached behind his ear, pulled off his hearing aid, and threw it at Fujipoo.  It was a perfect throw, and it stuck onto the back of him just as he turned the corner and escaped.  We looked back at the very colorful room with all the wounded ninjas and men, and then continued chasing Fujipoo.

Back above ground, Hubert pulled out his laptop and turned it on.  Just as we had hoped, the hearing aid had not fallen off Fujipoo.  We knew exactly where he was.  We walked over to our car hidden in the bushes, and contacted headquarters.  We explained what had happened, and our plan to capture Fujipoo.  Shortly after, we began to drive to the location of Fujipoo.  As we arrived at the place where Fujipoo was hiding, we saw nothing but swamp.  We got out of the car and took another look at the GPS.  “This is the place.”  Said Hubert.  “How can he be here?” I asked.  “There’s no place to hide.”  Hubert began to walk to the edge of the swamp.  “Hang on a second.”  He said.  “I think this swamp is pretty deep.”  Just as he finished saying those words, the ground he was standing on caved in, and he was sucked under into the swamp!  “Hubert!” I yelled.  I was just about to jump in after him, but thought better of it.  I ran back to the car, and pulled out a mini scuba tank.  I approached the edge of the swamp, stuck the mouthpiece of the scuba tank into my mouth, and dove in.  I couldn’t see anything, but I just kept swimming deeper and deeper.  “Man!” I thought, “How deep can a swamp get?”  After swimming about thirty feet down, the water suddenly became clear.  Now I could see.  There was a little building, a CD player, don’t ask me why, and a flooded car.  Then I saw the great Fujipoo.  He looked even funnier than I had seen him before in his secret headquarters.  He was dressed in a wetsuit, goggles, and scuba gear.  I have no clue how he got into it.  I looked around some more, and noticed a little cage over to the right side of the house.  Inside it was Hubert!  Fujipoo seemed to have given him a mini scuba tank like the one I had, because he was still awake and breathing.  I looked over at Fujipoo, and concluded that he was no threat.  I swam as fast as I could over the cage where Hubert was.  As I was trying to undo the lock, Hubert began to point franticly behind me, making all kinds of noises.  I turned around and saw Fujipoo with his Super Ray Gun thingy.  I ducked just in time to see the beam shoot over my head and hit a fish behind me.  I watched as the fish grew into a giant ball.  I chuckled a little.  It looked a lot like Fujipoo.  Suddenly it began to swim violently at me!  I closed my eyes, bracing myself for the impact, but it never hit me.  I opened my eyes and realized that the fish was swimming after Fujipoo!  It snapped his gun in half, got shocked by the ruined gun, and swam away.  I grinned at Fujipoo knowing that without his ray gun he was helpless.  To my surprise, he grinned back.  My expression changed instantly, and I just sat there for a couple of seconds.  All of the sudden, four extremely strong men swam up on either side of me, and forced me into another cage right next to Hubert’s.  This was bad.  Now what were we going to do?  We were both trapped.  I looked all around to try to find a way out.  Suddenly, I noticed a couple splashes on the surface of the swamp.  Then I noticed a couple more, then a ton!  Soon, I saw about two hundred Navy Seals surrounding Fujipoo and his four men.  They each had harpoons or tiny torpedo launchers.  This time, we had him.  Four more Seals unlocked our cages, and gave us new scuba tanks.  We watched as the other men handcuffed Fujipoo and his men and took them to the surface.  “Another job well done.” I thought to myself.  

The next day, Hubert and I went back to the park to play a nice game of chess.  His dart had been nicely sharpened, and my woman now had feathers.  We could now play our long awaited game of chess.       

