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THE DANCE BATTLE OUT DANCE THEM ALL

As Lord McFearson glanced over his new birthday present, he was without

words, simply put, he was speechless.
After a few brief moments he got the courage to look at his best friend.
!”

“No Way, dude man bro, you actually got me the only thing I asked for

And with that he reached into the box to reveal his brand new tap dance shoes.




Max St. Pierre

“This is a definite addition to the crew, now me, you, and Largor all have shoes, there

is no way we are losing the competition.”

And with that this very unique dance crew would begin their first rehearsal.

Now you might that a dance crew consisting of a dragon, a sea serpent and a knight

would be amazing, but surprisingly, they needed a lot of practice.

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN



Max St. Pierre

“You guys, that’s not how it goes, its step, one, kick, two, twirl, three, step

back, four. I am not loosing this competition, there is no way.”

Tensions were getting high as this dance crew was practicing, they were trying

to nail their steps and get their dance down to a “T” before the big debut a the mall.

But just like our friends up town, this dance crew was also having difficulties
staying on the same page, after all a mouse who nobody can understand, a wizard, and a

tyrannosaurus rex were not exactly destined to be friends and further more a dance crew.
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Nonetheless they were a pretty good dance crew, they one the last three

competitions and were on track to be state champions, the only obstacle was one other

dance crew, one that had a dragon, a knight, and a sea serpent.

As you can probably see by now, these two teams might make great friends,
they both come from a place of open mindedness and they both carry a mixed bag of
characters with them. The only problem keeping these sox from become BFF’s (best
friends forever) is the dance competition; they are sworn by the ancient laws of

competition to stay bitter enemies until all competitive ceremonies come to an end.

“PRACTICE, you guys, we need to stop screwing around!”

Largor said to his crew of dance masters
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“I’m sorry bro, its just...you know, with my condition and all...this dance is kind of

hard, I mean, I am a dragon, and you want me to do the worm, it will just never

happen can we agree on that?”
Wayne said to his teammates

“Look, I know its hard, can you do something else, like maybe you could blow

fire behind us while WE do the worm? That’s a solid option right?

“Dude bro man home slice amazing human, I can without a doubt do that!
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And with that their dance was nearing completion, this dance was so well
sculpted and so well choreographed it seemed hard to believe there would even be

competition.

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN

“You guys, I got us some good stuff, it’s the juiciest most amazing thing you

have ever EVER laid your eyes on.”
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“Dude bro just spill the news, what do you have”

The group said in response to Chester’s interesting statement.

“I snuck into the gymnasium and video taped those losers practicing their
dance, we know what they are doing, this makes us invincible, we can top all of their

moves now and then we cant not lose!”

“YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS”

They all said at once.

“Alright the only thing is, is that they are doing some crazy stuff, they have
fire AND the worm, we just cant top those moves. We are going to have to have a

crazy intense and awesome dance to overcome their strength.”
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With this insider information and with the encouragement of imminent win

they began to plan their dance.

“First we open with jazz hands, THEN, twirl back, skip in a circle, then the big
moves. First, Cornelius can you cast a spell and have me hover a few feet up, here |

will do flips and you know, neat dance stuff...”
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Their dance was coming together in an epic way, definitely the best dance ever

recorded with human eyes in the history of humans.

TWO WEEKS LATER

It was now the date of the competition and all the creatures and people were
stressing out to a new level. Both dance crews knew they had the moves but only one

crew had the secret weapon of intelligence.

“And next up is quite an eccentric bunch, we even have a sea serpent and a

dragon, put your hands together for these guys, I hear they have quite a dance set up.”

The announcer exclaimed over the loud speaker.

And then it began, the moves, simply stunning, twist, the worm, the fire, it was
amazing, words cannot even begin to encompass the ability of this dance. It was

simply put, super duper spectacularly amazing no doubt about it.

And then just as soon as they had began it was over, the dance was complete.

“And next up we have a mouse, a dragon and a wizard! Give them a big round
of applause! I hear this dance could be the one to win the championship this year!”
And with what they stormed onto stage, Fire works erupted behind them; the music
was loud and intense. The audience was loving every moment of their dance, it was
so amazing. But here was the big move, like told before, they knew the competitions

dance so in a way they were way ahead of the game, they knew the big move the had
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to overcome. Instead of doing the worm with a dragons fire over them, they decided

to do this.

First make a pyramid then the top creature is to do a triple back flip off the
pyramid and land on their head then they will spin on their head while the others do

the worm next to their spinning body.

Did they nail the move? YES they OWNED IT! The dance was even better
than the one before there’s, the crowd, the judges, the announcer did not believe it

could happen, but then it did!

And with that they won the competition and became the worlds best dance

crew, defeating humans, dragons, sea serpents, and all other creatures alike.

THE END



