
GREEN ARTS CENTRE MITCHAM

STORIES OF OUR STREETS
the good robot vs the monstrous monster

Once upon a time there was a beautiful handsome boy called
Milo. Milo was a robot creator in Mitcham who makes robots
with his junk, metal and wood. Then he said “I am going to
make a good old robot who will be my protector and carer.” 

He was making the robot with his metal. Then he finished
making the robot. He said “I am going to name you Toby, the
coolest robot in Mitcham." 

Then Toby won a house because of the lottery. In moments,
the house was filled with rats in the living room. Toby and Milo
were scared of the rats. They both called animal control,
yelling, “there are rats in my house!”. The animal control
arrived and said “who put all these rats here.” Milo shakingly
said “I don’t know.” 

Later that day, the police came to find some clues and saw the
black footprints on the floor. When the police saw the
footprints, they said “woahh! Why are there big footprints on
the floor.” Toby and Milo anxiously said “they look like monster
footprints, Ahhh!” 

The animal control left and the police wanted to search for
more clues. Toby goes up stairs and Milo goes down stairs.

“Ahhhhhhhh!” screamed Toby. The police asked Toby what
happened, he yelled, “there’s a monster in my room!” 
(CONTD)
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The police rushed up the stairs and saw the monster. The
monster seemed confused, and asked “who are you?” “It’s the
police!” 

Toby and Milo begged for the monster to leave. “Can you get
out of my house, please please please?” The monster said
“Noooooooooooooooooo!” “Why?” Milo said with confusion
on his face. “Because this is my house,” the monster said. 

Meanwhile, the police were thinking how to get the monster
out of the house. They were thinking, thinking and thinking for
a really long time. The police sternly said “if you don’t come
out of the house you will go to the scariest dirtiest monstrous
prison.” 

The monster again yelled and said
“noooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo, I am going to kill you,
Milo. Milo said “aaahhhhhh!” Moments later Milo was killed
with lots of his dark, gloomy, red blood covering Toby. 

Toby cried he was so sad and heartbroken that Milo was gone. 
On March 10th 1998 there was a funeral for Milo Williams.
Toby went to Mitcham Cemetery and said heartfelt words,
“Dear Milo, thank you for being the best and kindest owner
ever. May the Lord Jesus Christ and the power of the Lord
bless you from the white sky of heaven.”

Written by SHERWIN
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