“Dammit!” Jamal shouted in disgust as the family van sputtered to a halt on the side of the road. “We’re out of gas.” Suddenly, the entire Lamaj family was stuck in the middle of nowhere without a working car. “Maybe that place has a phone” Shemiqua said, pointing to the eerie castle on the nearby mountain.


Jamal and Shemiqua decided to set out on the journey up the mountain to the castle. They left the rest of the family with the van just in case somebody drove by. Of the 7 children Achoo was the oldest, so he was left in charge. They had no food in the van so they chose to eat a member of the family.


With Mehm Ba-Hamuu being the fat one, he was chosen to be the first one to be made into “fried chicken and watermelon” if you catch my drift. Meanwhile, Jamal and Shemiqua finally reach that distant mountain, but, the castle somehow vanished.

“Yo! Way da Castle izzle? Dat some F to da izzo, R to da eaky shizzle!” explained Jamal. 


The ground shook violently.


“Hey! Dat be da hizzouse?” Screamed Shemiqua.


To their extreme disappointment it was only Mehm Ba-hamuu, who was being chased by Achoo, and his other brothers and sisters; but, in the distance, following them was a gigantic yeti. However, the beast did not seem ferocious. Instead, it looked fairly distressed. As the children reached their parents, the yeti slowed to a walk, and began to speak. “Look guys, I’m sorry I crushed your car. I was out for a jog and, well, I didn’t even see it until it was too late. Luckily most of your important children got out in time.”


“Oh it’s quite alright” said Jamal, suddenly eloquent, “but we seem to have placed ourselves in quite the quandary. We were looking for this castle, but it seems to have completely vanished.”


The yeti pulled a lever in the ground and, with a smile and a wave, resumed his jog. The castle was suddenly revealed, and soon the family was at the doorstep. Jamal went to knock on the door, but it creaked open just as he raised his hand.


Before Jamal could enter the castle he heard yelling and turned to see the giant yeti running towards them saying something like “Bloody horrible …….” It was impossible to understand because of his thick Irish accent. When he got closer he said his name was Haggis O’Neill and had information about the castle. According to Haggis nobody enters the castle and survives, so he will tell them how to in exchange for the largest daughter, named Shemikwanza. Apparently she remedied Haggis of his ex-girlfriend. Jamal agreed to this because who wants a fat daughter that looks like a yeti. Jamal took the yeti’s hints and, trembling, began to enter the castle. After he took his 3rd step inside he saw the most terrifying thing he had ever seen, in the castle lived millions of tiny ginger kids. 

The ginger kids are short, about 2’7” with long, curly bright orange hair. They are a violent breed of the midge race. Once the click-click-stomp-stomp-click-click family was inside the castle, the door slammed shut behind them; enclosing them in complete darkness. 


It just so happened that Jamal had a grill lighter in his pocket. He decided to light Mehm’s impressive fro on fire to use as a torch. They are wondering down the only corridor they could find. Every so often, the family would hear strange noises that sound like a mix between rhinos having sex and a walrus dying. They just attributed the sound to Mehm, whose head had almost burned to a nub. But the remaining Lamaj family members weren’t about to turn back now. When they reached a large metal door at the end of the hall, Jamal kicked it open with all his might.


Inside, he was shocked at what was in the room. No ghosts, no goblins, no rhinos having sex. All there was was a simple tape player, with a tag hanging from it. On the tag was simply “Jamal.” Jamal picked up the small device with a trembling hand, and pushed play. A low raspy voice came out of the speaker... “I want to play a game…”


Just then, the walls around the family were lifted off the floor and they found themselves in the center of a huge wrestling arena. The stands were filled with hundreds of ginger kids and forest animals. Then over the speaker system the announcer said, “Welcome to Ginger Attack 2006. And remember to get Ginger Attack 2005 on DVD in our gift shop.” He then went on to explaining the rules.


“Rule 1, no throwing apples, apple juice, cider, etc… we’ll get to why later on. Rule 2, as with all 10-man tag team matches, only one team member in the ring at a time. The rest take chill pills in their respective corner. Rule 3, the gingers always win. Any questions?”


Jamal raised his hand, “Um, why no apples? And why do you always win?”

Just as Red XVII(the announcer) was about to answer, Stone Cold Steve Austin came from behind, tanked Jamal in the back with a chair, then ran away.


“Anyways,” Red XVII went on to explain, “apples are the one thing that can kill us gingers, it’s the sugars found in the juice; as for why gingers always win…well…it’s our Ginger Attack 2006, and nobody will pay to watch fat humans slap us around with their giant sausage fingers.”


Before Jamal could protest any further, the bell rang, and the attack began. Jamal gave one of the gingers a sidewalk slam reminiscent of Randy Savage, and celebrated by snapping into a slim Jim. 5 gingers jumped him from behind, scratching and biting. The children appealed to the judges (gingers as well), who saw no violation. Fortunately for Jamal, he had one trick up his sleeve. All of his kids (that hadn’t died already) were blessed with exceptional mutant abilities. Jamal reached out and tagged J.


J was the youngest son, the parents gave up trying to give their kids creative names, and he had the power to grow extra toes. This power gave him no advantage in the ring as he was beaten by the ginger kids. But, just before they finished the kill they paused and looked into the stands. All of the ginger kids erupted into a chant of “Haggis Haggis.” Haggis appeared, gave the thumbs down, then J was finished. This pissed off Jamal as he yelled, “good thing we have spare kids.”

Jamal figured it was time to finish this fight. He used his own mutant power he transformed into a giant apple tree. Jamal, as a tree, started throwing exploding apples at the ginger kids.


It just wasn’t enough, it was too slow of a process and there were too many gingers. Enter Shemiqua. Shemi entered the ring and use her power to transform into a Mexican (very apt to picking fruit.) She started picking and throwing at an alarming rate. But, all good things must come to an end. Jamal ran out of apples. Starting to recover their numbers, the gingers swarmed Jamal and killed him. 


Shemiqua looked solemnly at Jamal’s dead body, and the gingers withdrew to a safe distance. She looked at his motionless, surprisingly pale face, and began to speak. “No Jamal, you see… you can’t die. The oracle told me I would fall in love, and that man, the man I love, would be the one. And I love you. So get up.”


Jamal’s eyes opened and he sprung to his feet. He screamed at the gingers, “you can’t kill me, I am the one.” Unfortunately the gingers had enough time when they withdrew to form into a giant ginger robot, the GINGERTRON. And as soon as Jamal claimed to be “the one,” they gingertron ate him for quoting Keanu Reeves. The Lamaj family had one more trick, they sent into the ring, the smallest of the kids, Baby New Year, his street name , as his real name is unknown( so is his real father….unknown).


BNY, only 2 years old, surprisingly has a lot of experience in street fighting. He beat street fighter, 1 and 2, several times. BNY approached the gingertron and perfectly executed combo left, left, up, punch, jump, punch. This attack, also known as a round-house kick, was strong enough to knock of G-TRON’s name plate. 


Removing the nameplate revealed a vulnerability, Gingers, who make up the robot, however alive they are, are made up of 70% recycled plastic forks.


This was perfect for BNY because it turns out his true hidden power is to turn into thousands of little bouncy balls. After the transformation, BNY hurled himself around the room and into G-TRON. It appears as though BNY has G-TRON against the ropes; just when Haggis the yeti, (from the 2nd page) came down off his chair to save the G-TRON. He grabbed the giant vacuum next to the ring and sucked up the balls of BNY. (Shemikwanzaa who is the yeti’s new bride and one of the BNY’s best friends) was so upset by this that she put down her turkey leg and cornbread to yell at Haggis. Haggis, being the husband, bitch slapped Shemikwanzaa so hard she split into 2 Siamese twins. Somehow the girls were wearing shirts that said Candy and Bubbles. They said together “Siamese sister powers activate,” then created a snickers bubble explosion that melted the G-Tron onto the yeti and killed both of them, it also blew off all of Jamal’s clothes, which excited him, and his penis poked Candy in the eye.

Jamal desperately tried to retrieve his clothes from Candy and Bubbles (the Siamese strippers), but the wreckage of the GINGERTRON blocked their path. But Jamal had an idea. He used his gigantic erect penis like a fire ladder, and held it over the flames of the GINGERTRON. Cubbles now could walk across. Reunited, Jamal put his cloths back on, apologizing for the hilarious offense he had committed just a paragraph before.


The Lamaj family continued their journey in search for the legendary Odin’s sword. For, if they do not retrieve this artifact, BNY will most likely be killed. Their latest clue pointed them in the direction of the Indian Ocean. Jamal, mistakenly, went the wrong way and ended up in Antarctica. Here they encountered a beautiful mermaid. 

Jamal was immediately in love with the mermaid, and she was with him (his penis is huge). Because Jamal was too stunned to talk, Cubbles asked the mermaid if she knew where to find something to cut open a giant vacuum (she/it brought the vacuum in an attempt to save BNY). The mermaid responded in amazement when she saw the vacuum was a suckster 2000, for this was no ordinary vacuum. It was magical and could only be opened with a magical sword. She then said she knew of one of the magical swords, the local penguin king bought the Odins sword on ebay last week. They set off to find this legendary sword. Luckily, the mermaid was sleeping with the penguin king and he was still in her bed near the Antarctica desert. She grabbed the sword, opened the vacuum and freed BNY. Just then, a helicopter appeared flown by George W. Bush and shot the mermaid with a missile. 


George W. Bush continued to glare at Jamal, with a gun pointed to his head, “I’ll say this again; where is the sword….er….weapon of mass destruction.” 


Jamal was sweating, and not just because he was in the desert. He was nervous as well. Nervous that he would never see the precious mermaid ever again. They hadn’t known each other very long, but they were now in love. Jamal had to get out of this and fast. 


Being a crafty fellow, Jamal quickly came up with a cunning lie that Bush believed; “the Sword was destroyed by a gigantic cactus monster.”

Infuriated, Bush and his posse packed up and went on a cactus genocide, a questioning every cactus they find and killing them if they don’t talk.


Once the Bush posse was out of sight, Jamal, Cubbles, and BNY rode their Dune Buggies back through the desert, to the ocean. Jamal only had one thing on his mind, mermaids rolling in woodchips. Once they reached the shoreline, they stole a jetski and 2 inflatable tubes and made for deeper water. They arrive where the mermaids live, only to find that all of the mermaids had been slaughtered. Looking around, that’s when Jamal saw it.


Chuck Norris was practicing at the bottom of the ocean. The mermaids had interrupted his routine, and with one spinning triple round house kick all of the mermaids were killed. Chuck then explained that he killed the mermaids because he enjoys a good murder in the afternoon. Now remember that Jamal’s dream was to see mermaids rolling in woodchips. He then walked over to the dead mermaids, with and extended hand, he sprinkled a handful of woodchips over the mer-pile, as a single tear rolled down his cheek. He glared at Chuck Norris with a murderous fire that had been missing before. Thus began the most epic display of one-on-one combat the world had ever seen. Jamal picked up Candy and Bubbles, who had been conjoined at their hair since birth, and began to spin them like a giant set of living nun chucks. Norris produced a double-edged light saber from his pocket, and assumed his fighting position. It was on…


It turns out that Chuck Norris was the original Sith leader. The fight began as Jamal leaped into the ocean water above and came torpedoing down at Chuck Norris and swung the set of nun chuck people. Chuck Norris ducked out of the way, reached up, and ripped the heart out of the Candy; he proceeded to eat it. Jamal spun the hooker twins over his head and threw them at Chuck Norris, knowing Norris would dodge the attack. Jamal swam off to the side, and cut him off. Chuck Norris then attempted a roundhouse kick which was blocked, and from out of nowhere BNY stabbed Chuck Norris with the magical Odins sword right in Chuck’s neatly trimmed beard. A large fire appeared and Chuck retreated back to hell. 
In the aftermath of the battle, Jamal stopped to think about what had just happened, and remembered that his whole family had died, except for BNY, and he was stuck in the middle of the ocean near Antarctica. He decided it was about time to continue his original family vacation with his only son, BNY, to Jamaica. He and Baby New Year lived out the rest of their days sipping Mai Tais and harassing cocktail waitresses on the beach. 
THE END
Incidentally, BNY and Jamal both died of cancer a week later…
