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“The Incredible Adventures of Slapshot Sam” 

By  

Hasse Johnsen 

Once upon a chilly winter's day, in a small town named Frostville, there lived a magical hockey 

puck named Slapshot Sam. Sam wasn’t your ordinary puck; he possessed special powers that 

made him zoom faster and swerve with more precision than any other puck in the world. His 

bright blue glow shone like a star on the ice, and whenever he played, the entire hockey rink 

would light up with excitement. 

Slapshot Sam's best friend was a kind-hearted young boy named Arnoud. Arnoud was an avid 

hockey player who dreamed of being a professional player one day. He loved nothing more than 

gliding on the ice, with Sam zipping ahead of him, ready for their next adventure. 

One frosty morning, Arnoud and Sam set out for a day of skating on the frozen pond. Little did 

they know that this would be the start of their most thrilling adventure yet. As they twirled and 

spun, a gust of wind whisked Sam away, carrying him far beyond the pond. He bumped into a 

tree stump, flew up in the air and swirled  around behind a pile of snow.  

"Sam, come back!" Arnoud called out. But the magical puck was already on his way to a grand 

journey. 

Sam landed in a bustling city, where the Winter Games were about to begin. He rolled into the 

stadium, unnoticed among the crowd, and found himself in the middle of a heated match 

between two professional teams. Slapshot Sam's heart raced with excitement as he saw the 

players darting across the ice, their skates leaving mesmerizing trails. 

Intrigued by the spectacle, Sam joined the game, and to everyone's surprise, he was quicker than 

every other puck in play. The audience gasped in awe as Sam's blue glow filled the stadium, 

making it the most captivating game ever witnessed. The players could hardly keep up with him, 

but they all had the time of their lives. 

The word of the extraordinary blue-glowing puck quickly spread around the world, and soon, the 

Winter Games committee wanted to meet the mysterious puck that had stolen the show. Sam, 

however, wasn’t interested in fame or fortune; all he wanted was to return to his friend Arnoud in 

Frostville. 

Meanwhile, back in Frostville, Arnoud was worried sick about Sam. He searched everywhere, 

asking people if they had seen his magical puck, but no one had. Determined not to give up, 

Arnoud embarked on an adventure of his own, following the trail of blue light left by his friend. 



After days of traveling, Arnoud arrived at the Winter Games stadium, just in time to see Sam 

playing yet another dazzling game. Sam noticed Arnoud in the crowd and understood that his 

best friend had been searching for him all along. 

During the game's intermission, Sam rolled over to Arnoud, and the two friends embraced with 

joy. Arnoud told Sam how much he missed him and how worried he had been. Sam apologized 

for not telling Arnoud about his adventure but promised that from now on, they would never be 

apart again. 

With renewed determination, Arnoud and Sam decided to finish the Winter Games together. Sam 

used his magic to help Arnoud score the winning goal, and the crowd erupted in cheers as they 

witnessed the most incredible display of teamwork and friendship. 

When the Winter Games ended, Sam and Arnoud returned to Frostville, where they continued to 

have exciting adventures on the local pond. Slapshot Sam never wandered off again, but the 

memory of the thrilling Winter Games would forever be etched in their hearts. 

And so, the magical hockey puck and his best friend lived happily ever after, skating through life 

with laughter, joy, and unforgettable adventures. And whenever they played, their bond grew 

stronger, making the ice beneath their feet shimmer with magic and wonder.  

 

The End. 

 


