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TWO GUN MAN TEKE
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INTRODIUCTION

This story is about a cowboy named Two Gun Man Teke.
The story was started by my great grandpa. My great grandpa
met Two Gun Man Teke in the Navy during World War 1l. My
great grandpa is 96 right now. So that means Two Gun Man Teke
must be pretty old too. My great grandpa was in the submarine
named the U.S.S. Raton. Their mascot is a rat. Two Gun Man Teke
was born around 1925 and they are still good friends to this day.

Once | was camping Two Gun Man Teke wrote me a note
and put it in a sprite can. So we just keep writing to each other.
Maybe someday | will get to meet him in person! | think we'll be
great friends like my great grandpa is with Two Gun.



Two Gun Man Teke was riding down the canyon at
3:21am. He had a strange feeling creeping up his spine. He
could sense danger was upon him and Leaky Lake’s fellow
citizens. There was the same foul scent of the night he was
chasing Black Bandit. RUMBLE! RUMBLE! BSHHOOOO!!! BOOM!
Two gun heard bone shaking sounds.
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That moment he thought about Black Bandit last year. He
thought about his obsession of Dynamite. He leaped to Spooky
and rode to the scene as fast as lightning. All he could see was
the same ghostly image of the man riding away last year. All he
thought of was BLACK...BANDIT!!! He flipped off Spooky and
ran to the foggy tunnel of the escapee.



Jumping down into the hole, he was thinking of a plan.
After a second or two, he hit the bottom. He crouched his way
down the narrow hallway. Soon, He came to an open room. The
light was very dull so he had to light a torch.
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Once he lit the torch, he heard a dog barking. It was a
German Shepard. It was aiming its nose down a tunnel. They
trudged to the room at the back of the tunnel. On the wall,
there was a riddle:

“Whoever passes, cleans the glasses, and goes through the
molasses.”

The dog pointed out a red line on the ground. Two Gun
went across the line and saw something shimmering in the
corner. It was a table with glasses on it. He walked over to it
and rubbed his chap on the glasses and licked his finger to
make sure they were spotless.
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Suddenly, there was a rumbling sound. There was rising

light on the walls. They realized it was a door pouring

molasses!!! Two Gun Whirled through the molasses door to

find a city of gold.
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He saw Black Bandit running across the scene. The first
thing Two Gun did was slash his whip. That immediately got
Black Bandit’s attention. Two Gun yelped out a roar and swiftly
ran to catch him. He snuck up to Black Bandit and tackled him
to the ground. Two Gun arrested him immediately.



Two Gun walked back to the entrance, but noticed a
problem. How are we going to get back up? He attempted to
use his lasso for a rope. It was no use. They were stuck down
there for twelve hours before someone came to help.



A fire fighter came to the rescue. The fire fighter used his
hose as a rope. Both men made it out safely thanks to the quick
thinking of the fire fighter. Two Gun Had no choice but to send
Black Bandit to Obsidian Wall, the most secure prison in the
West. No one comes out of “The Wall” if they go in.



Obsidian Wall Prison is built out of granite rock and
obsidian, of course! Two Gun was pretty darn sure that Black
Bandit wouldn’t escape. Meanwhile, the city of gold was put to
good use.
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The City of Gold was made into a sacred celebration
house. The people of Leaky Lake would celebrate on special
occasions there. They later removed the gold and put it in
museums. It was a legacy to go and see the museums for many
years to come. | wonder what Two Gun Man Teke’s next
mission will be?!

Happy Trails, until then!
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