
 



 

  





 

  



          

         ammy sat on his couch and watched his  

favorite show.  It was Superman.  He liked  

Superman because he was super strong,  

super fast, and most importantly--he could  

fly. ñI wonder how Superman learned to  

fly,ò Sammy thought. Sammy then decided  

to ask the one person who would knowé  
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ñMommy,ò Sammy asked, ñHow does Superman  

fly?ò  Sammyôs mom smiled at the question. 

ñWell, letôs see,ò she said.  ñFirst, Superman ate  

all his vegetables when he was a little boy.   

Second, he always listened to his mommy.  And  

then, of course, he has his special red cape.ò  

 

  



 



 

Sammyôs mom went to her bedroom closet and 

pulled out Sammyôs old red baby blanket.   

Sammy beamed as she tied the blanket around  

him.  ñThere, that should do it.  Your very own  

cape.ò  Suddenly Sammy felt his super  

powers growing.  He was becoming ñSuper  

Sammy.ò  



 



ñNow before you go running around playing  

ñSuper Boy,ò you need to clean your room,ò  

Sammyôs mom said.  ñAwwébut Mom--ò  ñBut  

mom nothing.  It wonôt take long, just do like  

Superman and clean it super fast.ò  So Sammy did  

just that.  When he finished, he said to himself,  

ñWow, that was super fast.  I didnôt know I had it  

in me!ò  

 



  



 

Just then, Sammy saw some Army men being  

attacked by a horrible dinosaur.  ñThis looks like a  

job for Super Sammy!ò he said.  In a single  

movement, Sammy swooped down and saved  

them all.  ñThanks, Super Sammy! You have  

saved the day!ò the men cheered.  

 

  



 



 

With his room all cleaned up, Sammy ran  

throughout the house looking for adventures.  He  

jumped in the bathtub.  He jumped out of the  

bathtub.  He crawled under the kitchen table.  He  

zoomed into the living room.  Sammyôs mom  

walked in just as he was jumping off the couch.  

 

  



 



ñYOUNG MAN,ò she said, ñItôs a nice day  

outside.  I want you to put on your shoes and go  

out and play until I call you in for supper.ò   

Quickly, Sammy threw on his shoes and walked  

outside and looked around at his backyard world.   

He thought to himself, ñLookout world, here  

comes Super Sammy!ò  

 



 



Off in the distance, Sammy heard a faint cry for  

help.  He dashed off towards the sound, and saw a  

small fly caught in a spider web.  ñHELP ME!ò  

the fly buzzed.  Sammy bravely pulled the fly  

from the sticky trap just as he was about to be  

eaten.  ñYouôre free, Mr. Fly.  Now go home to 

your family.ò  

 

  



 



With each victory, Sammy grew braver.  He flew  

around the yard in search of stuff to save.  Flying  

over his sandbox he saw a Marine about to be  

crushed by a Tonka Truck.  Without thinking,  

Sammy picked up the truck and threw it as far as  

he could.  Smiling, the Marine said, ñOO-rah,  

Super Sammy!ò (Thatôs how Marines say  

thanks)  

 



  


