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HannaH goldsMitH

The Tales of Captain Spiffy John

“Engines?”
   “Check.”

       “Rocket boosters?”
       “Check.”
       “Laser beams?”
       “Check.”
       “Good work, Lieutenant General Annie! How’s the radar look, 
Private Teddy?”
       “…”
       “Great! We’re ready for takeoff.  Start the jet engines, Lieuten-
ant!”
       “Aye, aye, Captain Spiffy John!”  I turned the ignition key and 
pressed all necessary buttons and various switches across the wide 
control panel.  “Beep-boop-bop…Click-click-click…We have lift 
off!”
       Captain Spiffy John took his place beside my seat. The space 
helmet hanging around his neck by the strap bounced off his back 
as he sat down. After adjusting the goggles resting on his forehead, 
he grabbed the Frisbee-shaped steering wheel. “Full speed ahead!”
       “Errr-VOOM!”
       “Next stop… Planet Z-158!”
       We rocketed out of the atmosphere, stars and planets flashing 
by as we achieved warp speed.  The engines hummed low as we 
whizzed through the solar systems on our third intergalactic mis-
sion that afternoon.
       “What’s that, Private Teddy?” Captain Spiffy John asked.
       “…”

Relinquish control,
Get wrapped up in someone else
feel the catharsis 
know that your heart does not have to be your own burden if you 
just
Wake up.
Let the sun be your mast.
Let it raise you up from your pillow 
and into the shower.
Processed rain that flows over your youthful bones.
Cleansing you for another day
Awakened. 
Be inspired by the fearless
Jealous of the outlandish
and in awe of anyone who walks another path. 
For they are walking, and that is brave. 
The ones without love are the ones we should save.
Wake up. 
The world is a mess. 
War and fear and ignorance run rampant on our planet and yet
we are here.
There is goodness in this room
cling to it
binge on it
because the world is also stunning. 
Open your eyes. Wake up.
Tune in your ears. 
When we are ancient beings with more definition in the wrinkles 
on our faces than in the dictionaries on our shelves,
Promise me that we’ll turn up our hearing aids and listen to the 
world around us.
Listen to the beautiful chaos that surrounds us. 
Wake up.
I hope you’ve been listening. 
Are you awake? 
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       “You see something on the radar?”
       “…”
       “There’s an asteroid storm coming up?! Keep the engines 
steady, Lieutenant General Annie! This will be tricky!”
       Captain Spiffy John began twisting the steering wheel this 
way and that, skillfully maneuvering around the comets careen-
ing toward our tiny ship.  I did my best to keep the ship’s rockets 
in check by strategically turning knobs on the control panel while 
Private Teddy sat lopsided beside me, watching the radar.
       “KA-BLOOEY!” We jolted forward as a massive rock collided 
with the side of our rocket ship.  “We’ve been hit!” Captain Spiffy 
John shouted.  
       I frantically began hitting buttons, my fingers flying across the 
dashboard.  “Beep-bop-boop-boop… Nothing’s working, Captain 
Spiffy John!  Our jet engines were knocked off!  We’re doomed!”
       “Don’t be silly, Lieutenant General Annie!  I’m the bravest 
space explorer ever! I’ll make sure we’re safe!”
       The steering wheel shook violently in Captain Spiffy John’s 
hands and sirens squealed. “Eeee-woo-eee-wooo-eee-woo... Warn-
ing! Red alert! We’re going down!”
       “AAAHHH!!” We screamed as our ship rocketed towards the 
closest planet.
       “Ka-BLAM!”
       “Oof!”  The three of us were thrown, tumbling over our seats 
as the ship crash landed.  We lay there for a moment, in shock 
from the impact.  
       Captain Spiffy John sat up.  “Everybody still alive?”
       “Yes, sir!” I confirmed.
       “Private Teddy?” We both looked over at Private Teddy lying 
face down in a pile of rubble. 
       “…”
       “Fantastic! Let’s take a damage report.”
       I helped Private Teddy get back up and the three of us crawled 
out of the smoldering wreckage to examine the pitiful state of our 
ship.
       “What’s your opinion, Lieutenant General Annie?”
       “Well… it looks like our fuel packs blew up and the engines 
fell off and the windshield is broken. But with a little work, it 
should be okay.”
       “Or we could be stranded here forever!”
       “Oh, no!”
       “Let’s go exploring.”
       “Aye, aye!”
       “Hang on,” Captain Spiffy John instructed as he crawled back 
into the ship, reemerging shortly after with a pair of shiny yellow 

weapons. “We need laser guns. You can have the Nerf 500.”
       “Yay! This one’s my favorite!” I took the weapon and stuffed it 
in the back of my pants.
       “I know it is.” Captain Spiffy John smiled and ruffled my hair. 
I stood proudly with my hands on my hips, feeling prepared for 
an alien attack. The last time a monster got us we were left with 
scrapes and bruises, but the laser gun in my waistband gave me a 
new sense of bravery.
       “Private Teddy, look after the ship,” Captain Spiffy John 
instructed as he clipped the chinstrap of his space helmet and 
snapped his goggles into place. “Let’s go, Lieutenant!” 
       “Aye, aye!” I pulled up my purple, rubber adventure boots and 
followed after him, leaving Private Teddy leaning against the side 
of the ship.
       The two of us marched across the vast, hot, rocky terrain.  We 
climbed over mountains and dusty wastelands until suddenly we 
came across a strange boiling lake, boulders peeking out periodi-
cally across the surface.
       “Watch your step, Lieutenant!  The entire lake is made of lava!  
You could burn your foot right off!”
       “Oh no!  How are we supposed to get to the other side?”
       “Jump from rock to rock.  Like this. Watch me!”  Captain 
Spiffy John hopped from one boulder to another until he was 
halfway across the lake.  Suddenly, his foot slipped from under 
him and he fell towards the rolling bubbles of the lava.  He caught 
himself on another rock just in time—his feet balancing on the 
edge of one boulder, his hands bracing himself on another, and his 
body arched over the lava.
       “Careful, Captain!  Don’t fall!”
       “Don’t worry about me!  I’m the bravest spaceman ever, re-
member?” he said straightening himself out.  “Come on, Lieuten-
ant Annie!  I think there’s a machine shop on the other side of this 
lake.  Maybe they can help us with our ship!”
       “Aye, aye!”
       I took a deep breath, mustering up the courage to take that 
first jump off the bank and onto a lava-surrounded boulder.  I 
closed my eyes and leaped, my purple, rubber adventure boots 
landing solidly in the middle of the rock.
       “I did it, Captain! Look!”
       “Yep. I see!  Keep going, Lieutenant General Annie! You can 
do it!”
       I skipped from rock to rock until I caught up with Captain 
Spiffy John.  Suddenly there was a slam even louder than our ship 
crashing, followed by the steady thudding of footsteps.  Captain 
Spiffy John and I froze to the spot.  
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       “Annie? John? Where the hell are you?” we heard a voice roar 
off in the distance. 
       I grabbed Captain Spiffy John’s hand. His fingers wrapped 
around mine. “Shh…” he whispered. 
       “Answer me!” the roar thundered. I sucked in a sharp breath, 
and I heard Captain gulp beside me.
       “We’re…we’re down here!” he called back. The thudding 
footsteps grew louder until we caught sight of what had caused 
the sound—a creature more terrifying than the ship crash or even 
the lava lake itself. It was a great, terrible, hairy beast with a smell 
that burned my nose.
       “What the hell is going on in here?” the creature boomed.
       “Um… we’re just playing, Dad,” Captain Spiffy John answered.
       “Don’t stand on the arms of the couch! Get down! Now!”
       The captain and I quickly scrambled down to the lava lake; 
suddenly being burned alive didn’t seem that bad.
       “Annie! How many times do I have to tell you not to wear 
your shoes in the house?” 
       I looked down at my purple, rubber adventure boots and 
quickly shook them off of my feet.
       “Look at this mess! I come home from work and you’ve torn 
the whole basement apart!  Put the cushions back on the couch!” 
the monster screamed, kicking a boulder towards us.
       “Yes, sir…” Captain Spiffy John whispered and began picking 
up the boulders.  I followed suit, cleaning up the lava lake, try-
ing not to catch the monster’s eye. The boulders were heavy, but I 
picked them up and set them in place as quickly as I could.
       “And what the hell is this?” The creature stormed over to the 
wreckage of our spaceship.
       “It’s… um…” Captain Spiffy John stammered, grabbing my 
hand again.
       “You taped blankets to the chairs?”
       “We couldn’t get them to stay…”
       “You used an entire roll of my good tape!” The creature tore at 
the side of our ship.
       “We were just…”
       “It’s going to strip the varnish off!”
       “We just…”
       “Whose idea was this?”
       I froze in terror.  Just a couple of hours earlier, I had found 
the solution to holding our ship together. I opened my mouth to 
answer the horrifying monster, but only a small squeak managed 
to escape. Captain Spiffy John jumped to my rescue.
       “It was my idea, Dad… I’m sorry.” He stepped in front of me.
       “Upstairs!  Now, John!”  

       Captain Spiffy John bowed his head, accepting his capture by 
the terrifying creature. 
       “And take off that stupid bike helmet!”
       The captain unclasped the space helmet and his goggles, 
letting them drop into the lava lake. He flinched as the monster 
clamped down on his arm with a massive paw. Our hands were 
torn apart, and the captain glanced back at me with sad eyes as the 
monster marched him away.  I bit my lip, trying not to whimper. 
The moment they were out of sight, I dashed inside what was left 
of our tiny spaceship.  I curled up, hugging Private Teddy and hop-
ing the monster would forget to come back for me.  
       “Don’t worry, Private Teddy.  He’ll be okay,” I whispered.  
“He’s the bravest spaceman ever, remember?”


