ABT: Episode Five
Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 5, as it appeared on Redlow.net)


Episode Five is finally done and up. BlackAngel will only be able to emote! Will Lola and Grugsug get married again for the first time? Will Relk still turn Eddie into a zombie-ie? Is Leet Bob really Ed's father... or is that still just a joke?? Is there ever going to be any sembelance to a real plot to this stupid soap opera?! Read within, and find out... RIGHT NOW!
Commentary

Episode 5.  As I mentioned in the last book, I had messed around with a screenshot comic like Bonedewd and Platedewd back in the waaaayyy early days of UO.  I borrowed a few pages from those early comics for this episode with the whole Dark Rat Gathering plot.
Whereas normal TV shows thrive to top themselves each season with the amount of humor put into it, or the amount of drama, I guess this started a trend of me trying to top myself in terms of absurdity.

So you have the Dark Rat Gathering, the screenshot for which I borrowed from my earlier comic (which, if there’s any puzzlement as to how I got a screenshot like that, I made in an Ultima Online offline emulator).

There’s also a very brief snippet that’s written as a sort of side comment about a chess game.  While it’s not a reference to a real chess game, it is the first time I slipped in some commentary about UO.

Other than those two things, that’s about it for Episode 5.  It’s fairly short, good read. 

As Britannia Turns - Episode 5
Previously on..As Britannia Turns...

The server will be going down shortly.

Sarene: Ach!  The world..! Tis ending!

Bob: Dewd!!1 Th3 s3vrer 

Bob: Server

Bob: is krashing!!!1

The server will be going down shortly.

Edguardo: Where will it t-

LATER...

Bob: Ed, i 4m ur f4th3r1

Bob: !

Edguardo: *in extreme pain*

Edguardo: NO! THAT'S NOT TRUE!  

Edguardo: THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE!!

Bob: s34rch ur f33lin 3d u kno it 2 b tru

Ickna: *bites Ed's leg off*

Edguardo: NOooOOOOOooooooo!!!

ACT ONE

Scene one

Krista's Ranger Station

12:00 AM

Present: Edguardo, Ickna, Krista, Leet Bob
Edguardo: *hobbles around on one leg*

Edguardo: It.. it just can't be!

Leet Bob: Oh, but it iz!1

Edguardo: Really?

Ickna: *nibbles on Ed's severed, bleeding leg*

Bob: y3p.

Ickna: mm.. leg of ed.  

Edguardo: Then.. who is my mother?

Bob: u dont w4nt t0 kn0

Ickna: *drags Ed's severed leg to a corner*

Ickna: *buries it under a pile of leather hides*

Edguardo: Oh, I think I do!

Ickna: *starts to chew on Ed's other leg*

Edguardo: Ow, God dammit!

Bob: U wunt a b4nd4g3/

Bob: ?

Edguardo: No, dammit, just tell me who my mother is!

Bob: k

Ickna: *chews contently on Ed's leg*

Bob: ur moth3r i5 a f3mal3 ratman.

Edguardo: A ratwoman!?

Ickna: *stops chewing*

Ickna: Oh god!  I'm a CANNIBAL!

Ickna: *gags and chokes*

Bob: y34h.  a r4tw0man.

Edguardo: Then.. that makes me..

Edguardo: half-rat..

Bob: y34h d3wd

Edguardo: *looks down at Ickna*

Ickna: *hops up in Ed's lap*

Ickna: Heya Bro!

Edguardo: AHHHH!!!!!! NOOOOO!

Ickna: Maybe we're cousins or something..!

You see Edguardo freak out
Ickna: You could be my half brother!

Edguardo: *in a state of extreme panic*

Krista: Bob.. if this is a joke...

Bob: no d3wd, i sw34r ur h4lff r4t

Edguardo: *grumbles*

Ickna: This is the happiest day of my life!

Ickna: I have a family!  I.. have.. a.. family..!

Ickna: *sheds tears of joy*

Edguardo: Ugh.

Scene Two

Kazola's Tavern

12:10 AM
Present: Sarene McLoghin, Seer Levensbey, Greshrem, BlackAngel, Kazola

BlackAngel:*hums tunelessly*

Seer Levensbey: *sighs in frustration*

Greshrem: But I don't understand!  None of the robes you buy at shops have that gold trim!  What gives?

Levensbey: For the last time, only volunteers in the interest or counseling program get these robes.

Blackangel: *looks over at the seer*

Kazola: Aren't you supposed to stay in character at all times?

Levensbey: I don't give a flying rat's ass about roleplaying!

Sarene McLoghin: Thou dost seem bitter.

Greshrem: I still don't understand why you can't give me your robe...

Greshrem: And why are you missing a foot?!?!

Levensbey: *looks over at Sarene*

Levensbey: You'd be bitter too, if you had to put up with this damn newbie all day.

Levensbey: *sighs*

Sarene: I think our seer is defective.

Blackangel: *watches the seer with a worried expression on his face*

Greshrem: Hey seer, can you make me a horse? Horses are cool!

You see a glimmer of hope in the Seer's eyes
Levensbey: Still want my robe, Greshrem?

Greshrem: Yeah!

Levensbey: Ok, listen carefully then...

A few minutes later...
Levensbey: Ok, have fun folks!  I'm going to logout now!

Greshrem: Me too!

Exits: Greshrem, Seer Levensbey
Kazola: No good could come of this.

Blackangel: *nods*

Sarene: Thou art certainly quiet this eve, BlackAngel.

Blackangel: *nods slowly*

Kazola: Is something wrong?

Blackangel: *shakes head*

Sarene: Why dost thou not speak then?

Blackangel: *shrugs*

Kazola: Just not in the mood to talk, eh?

Blackangel: *shrugs*

Enters: Seer Levensbey
Sarene: er.. hello again.

Levensbey: This is so cool.

Kazola: What is?

Levensbey: Being a seer.

Blackangel: *puzzled expression*

Levensbey: The robe is so cool!

Kazola: uh oh..

Levensbey: I can't believe that seer guy gave me his account info like that!!

Kazola: Oh god..

Levensbey: And this list of commands!

Sarene: erm..

Levensbey: Neat! I can create monsters!

Sarene: erm!

Levensbey: Are gargoyles hard?  Would twenty gargoyles be a lot??

Blackangel: *gulps*

Levensbey: Hey!  I can make gold!

Levensbey: This is SOOO cool!!

Scene Three

Lola Cherie's House

12:30 AM

Present: Lola Cherie, Desdemona
Lola Cherie: *sigh*

Desdemona: What's wrong, Lola, dear?

Lola: I dunno, Des.. 

Desdemona: Something has to be bothering you, or you'd be out and about chatting up the men.

Lola: Well.. I've been having strange dreams about orcs lately.

Desdemona: I had a strange dream a few nights ago.  I was going to tell Redlow about it, but decided not to.

Lola: Oh?  What was the dream about? And why didn't you tell Redlow about it?

Desdemona: Oh, no, Redlow doesn't need to hear it.

Lola: You should tell Redlow about it.

Desdemona: No, I shouldn't.

Lola: Oh, I think he would like to hear it! You should tell him.  I bet he's curious.  In fact,

I'd tell him right now if I were you.

Desdemona: *tilts head to the side*

Lola: What?

Lola: *smiles*

Desdemona: Nothing.. I guess..

Lola: *slips a big fat check from Redlow into her backpack*

Desdemona: So, what else is bothering you?

Lola: Oh, nothing I suppose.  I just feel like there's someone missing from my life suddenly.

From outside the house: *knock knock*

You see Desdemona and Lola Cherie turn to the door
Lola: *opens the door*

Enters: Grugsugbubba
Lola: You!  You're the one I've been dreaming about!

Grugsugbubba: Greebas kute umies!

Desdemona: mm... hello orc.

Desdemona: *flashes a grin at the orc*

Grugsug: Ug der, udder kute umie!

Lola: *takes Grugsug's hand and grins*

Grugsug: Yu kno wut me wunt?

Desdemona: Oh, I think we know what you want.

Desdemona: *smiles teasingly*

Desdemona: *takes the orc's other hand*

Lola: Let's go over to the bed.....
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Grugsug: YUB!!!!!

ACT TWO

Scene One

Lola Cherie's House - a few hours later

3:00 AM

Present: Lola Cherie, Grugsugbubba, Desdemona
Grugsugbubba: *pants*

Lola Cherie: Oh myyy...

Desdemona: That was.. it was..

Grugsug: Dat wub gud tea party!

Lola: Oh yes indeed.   

Lola: *sips the remainder of her tea*

Lola: I do believe that was the best tea party I've ever partook in.

Desdemona: We'll have to do this again soon.

Grugsug: Yub!

Lola: Was that what you wanted, orc?

Grugsug: Yub yub!  Gud tea!  Me ib satisfied!

Desdemona: *smiles*

Desdemona: I love tea parties.

Lola: Let me show you the way out, Grugsug.

Grugsug: Dankee, umies.  

Exits: Grugsugbubba
Desdemona: Still feeling down, Lola?

Lola: Oh no, not at all.  I feel much better now.

Desdemona: *smiles*

Desdemona: Know what would be so strange?

Lola: What's that?

Desdemona: If someone posted about this.  I mean, we just had tea with an orc!

Lola: Oh yes, that would be a shock!

Desdemona: At least we didn't have SEX with him or anything!  Boy would that *really* be a shock!

Lola: Yeah.

Desdemona: Though, it might be a bit funny.

Lola: Hmm.. yes, I'm sure someone out there thinks the idea of having that sort of relationship with an orc is funny.  

Desdemona: Probably.  There's a lot of weird people out there, ya know?  

Lola: *nods*

Scene Two

Krista's Ranger Station

3:15 AM

Present: Sarene McLoghin, Edguardo, Ickna
Edguardo: *sits staring blankly at the floor*

Ickna: Lets have one of those brotherly talks about women!

Edguardo: ugh.

Sarene McLoghin: There there, Ed.. t’will be all right.

Edguardo: *looks at Sarene*

Edguardo: What do you mean it'll be all right?!?  I have a rat for a brother!!

Edguardo: I AM HALF RAT!!

Edguardo: How are things going to be ALL RIGHT?!

Enters: Seer Levensbey
Edguardo: Seer!  You can help me!

Seer Levensbey: er.. I can?

Edguardo: Yes!  You're knowledgeable about these things!  Am I really a half rat?

Ickna: *looks at Edguardo with hurt eyes*

Ickna: You don't want to be half rat, do you?

Edguardo: GOD NO!!

Ickna: *turns away*

You see Edguardo make Ickna cry
Ickna: *sobs and sniffles*

Edguardo: Now then!  Seer!

Levensbey: huh?

Edguardo: Am I really half rat-man?

Levensbey: Hold on a sec, man.  I just spilled my soda.

Edguardo: Ok, I'll hol.. wait a sec.  Soda?!

Levensbey: Yeah.  I was drinking a Sprite.  Its all over the floor now.

Edguardo: Er.. aren't you supposed to be in character?

Ickna: *turns and watches with interest from the corner*

Levensbey: Man.. what's with that?  Everyone asks me that now that I got this robe.  What is 'in character'?

Edguardo: er.. who are you?

Levensbey: OH!  I keep forgetting!  Man, this is Greshrem!  Isn't it cool?  The seer gave me his account info!

Sarene: *green with envy*

Sarene: I still can't believe a SEER gave YOU his powers!!

Levensbey: Yeah!  Its so cool!  Watch this!

Levensbey: *spawns a pile of two thousand gold*

Edguardo: Oh god....

Ickna: *ears perk up*

Levensbey: Man, I gotta go.  I need to clean this up. See ya later.

Edguardo: Uh.. bye.. seer er.. um.. Maybe I should report this....

Exits: Levensbey
Edguardo: Then again.. the original Levensbey sucked.  What difference would it make.

Ickna: *silent plotting*

Ickna: Er.. I need to be going.

Ickna: *walks to the door*

Ickna: *turns to Edguardo*

Ickna: Edguardo.. you will soon... FEAR ME!!!

Ickna: MWHAHAHAHHA!

Edguardo: Sure Ickna.  

Exits: Ickna
Sarene: Oh, that is so frustrating!  Do you KNOW what I would DO to become a seer??

Edguardo: No - What?

Sarene: ANYTHING!

Edguardo: Why didn't you just sign up for the public application then?

Sarene: ~``...

Sarene: *smacks her forehead*

Scene Three

Somewhere in Arcodia

3:35 AM

Present: Relk the Waiter, Ickna
Relk the Waiter: *sharpens his cleaver*

Relk: So.. let me get this straight, rat. A seer gave his powers over to this young lad, yes?

Ickna: Right.

Relk: A young, naive lad, for no apparent reason?

Ickna: Yeah!  Then I *saw* him spawn two thousand gold on the ground.

Relk: This is.. most interesting.

Relk: *stares into the cleaver in thought*

Relk: *crosses his arms*

Relk: And why are you telling me this, rat?

Ickna: Because YOU can get his powers.

Relk: Oh, reeeally?

Ickna: But, I want the powers as well.  And I have something even more valuable to you than any wealth or power.

Relk: *drops his cleaver in shock*

Relk: It isn't..?  

Ickna: *drags out a shiny evil-looking cleaver from under some leaves*

Relk: It is!

Ickna: Yes, it is a Cleaver of Evil.

Relk: *stares straight at it, his eyes not wavering*

Ickna: And all you have to do to get it, is provide me with the seer account information.

Relk: *twisted grin*

Relk: Consider it done.

Relk: *laughs maniacally*

Ickna: *joins in the laughing*

Relk: *raises fist into the air*

Relk: Soon Arcodia will FEEL MY WRATH!

Ickna: Oh yes.. wrath indeed will they feel.

Ickna: *begins to laugh maniacally again*

Relk: *crosses arms and smirks*

Ickna: Hey!

Relk: Eh?

Ickna: It is a law of nature for evil villains to

laugh manically together as a scene closes.

Relk: Ope!  That's right.  Sorry.

Relk: *laughs Maniacally*

Ickna: *joins in the laughing*

The scene closes as they laugh Maniacally together
Ickna: Ok, that's our Cue, we can stop now.

Relk: Right.

Ickna: So, did you catch that chess match out in Nu'jelm last night?

Relk: Aye.  I heard the ranger from northern Yew lost, despite the odds.

Ickna: Yep.  Then he refused to shake his opponent's hand.  He seemed pretty stuck up.

Relk: Yeah, there's a big stupid debate over whether certain Yewbies are elite or not.  I say, who cares, you know? Just get on with your lives.

Ickna: Right.  To give the guy credit, his hands were covered in cow manure.  I wouldn't want to shake them.

Relk: Aye, things aren't always as they appear.

Ickna: Yeah.. and wha- hey, there's still a camera on us!

Relk: Oh.. er!

Relk: *laughs maniacally!*

Ickna: *laughs maniacally!*

Scene Four

The Yew Abbey

3:50 AM
Present: Relk the Waiter
Relk the Waiter: *waits patiently*

Relk: C'mon, seer...

Enters: Seer Levensbey
Relk: ahh hah!

Relk: *jumps out from under a table*

Seer Levensbey: ACK!  Who are you?!

Relk: I am Relk the Waiter, the most evil and sinister man to ever walk Britannia!

Levensbey: Errk!  Help!

Levensbey: *cowers against the wall*

Relk: *stunned*

Relk: You're really afraid of me?

Levensbey: *whimper*

Relk: er.. I mean, I shall spare thy life, if you hand over to me one small item.

Relk: But if you don't.. I shall slice you from ear to ear and make a minced meat pie

out of you!

Relk: *waves his cleaver about threateningly*

Levensbey: What do you want?

Relk: *snickers..*

ACT THREE
Scene One
Krista's Ranger Station

4:00 AM

Present: Edguardo, Sarene McLoghin, Krista, Leet Bob
Leet Bob: u kno, sum wim3n think im hot!!1

Sarene McLoghin: Is that so?

Bob: y34h

Edguardo: What - Like rats?!

Bob: D3wd, sh3 w4z pr33tty hot u kno

Edguardo: The ratwoman was hot?

Bob: h3ll y34h!1

Sarene: That's disgusting.

Krista: To turn away from a touchy subject.. Bob, whatever happened to your guild?

Bob: w3 r so l33t!!!1

Krista: erm.. yes.. Why are they never around then?

Bob: ..

Bob: w3 r just 2 l33t 2 com h3re

Edguardo: But.. you come here all the time.

Bob: er.. u sux!!!1

Sarene: Why dost thou merely admit it, Bob?  Thou dost nay hath a guild, do you?

Bob: y34h I do!!11

Sarene: Nay, I think thou art a liar.  And a poor warrior. Thou art nay 'leet' as thou describe thyself.

Bob: i am so l33t!!1

Bob: im mor3 l33t th4n u will evr b!!!

Krista: Now, now..

Enters: BlackAngel
BlackAngel: *pants*

Edguardo: BA!  I'm half Rat!

Blackangel: *waves his hands about frantically*

Bob: wuts his prob/

Bob: ?

Blackangel: *makes several odd hand gestures*

Krista: I think he's trying to tell us something!

Blackangel: *nods emphatically*

Edguardo: What is it, boy?

Blackangel: *makes a series of long gestures involving his entire body, then makes some clucking noises, and flaps his arms like they were wings, jumps up and down, and drops to the ground and rolls around*

Bob: wtf.

Edguardo: uh.. Little Timmy fell in the well again?

Blackangel: *shakes head and sighs*

Blackangel: *makes a motion for them to follow him*

Krista: Oh!  Well, why didn't you just say so?

Blackangel: *blinks*

Blackangel: *shrugs helplessly*

Exits: Everyone, following Blackangel
Scene Two

A Castle North of Yew

6:00 AM (wow, you guys are up late!)

Present: BlackAngel, Edguardo, Leet Bob, Krista,  Sarene McLoghin, Ickna, thousands of rats

Edguardo: Oh.. my.. god..

Leet Bob: K3WL!!!!1

Bob: Th3y r soo l33t!!

Krista: shh!  Hide, they're coming out!

You see Krista, Blackangel, Edguardo, Leet Bob, and Sarene all scramble behind some bushes
Seer Ickna: Brothers, welcome!

A Rat: Wow! This place is big!

Another Rat: *munches on some cheese*

Yet Another Rat: What are we here for anyway?

Seer Ickna: Brothers, quiet, and I shall explain all!

Another Random Rat: Yes, Ickna!

Seer Ickna: *gestures to the massive fortress behind them*

Seer Ickna: With my new found powers, I have purchased this fortress, and this land, which shall become our KINGDOM!

Random Rat: Yes, Ickna!

Seer Ickna: Brothers, I bid you welcome to.. The Dark Rat Gathering!
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Itty Bitty Rat: yay!

Seer Ickna: Together, we shall grow and prosper, and become the SCOURGE OF THE LAND!!

Rat: Yes, Ickna!

Different Rat: To The Dark Rat Gathering!

Leet Bob: omg.

Seer Ickna: MWA HA HA HA HA!
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Continued Next Time on...

As Britannia TurnsTM
ABT: Episode Six

Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 6, as it appeared on Redlow.net)

Episode Six is currently DONE! WOOT! As with all Episodes, you can expect a lot of incredibly tasteless humor, the occasional mispellings, and of course general all around weirdness. Blackangel will acting VERY strange. C'mon Redlow, is Edguardo really half rat.. I just icqed him, he says he's not!? Is 'The Dark Rat Gathering' going to destroy Arcodia? What will Relk actually DO with his Evil Cleaver? Find out Soon(tm)!
Commentary

The only item of interest to keep in mind about Episode 6 is that, prior to this episode, I had ran a Survey of the Month* prior to this episode’s release, in which visitors voted on what character they’d most want to see killed off.
It worked out well, as the character who bites the dust didn’t really serve any major purpose after I decided very early on that I’d be using real Great Lakes players more often, and only use fictional ones as plot devices or for comical purposes.

* - For those not in the know, Survey of the Month was a pointless, silly survey I ran on my website for about a year when Redlow.net first went online.
As Britannia Turns - Episode 6
Previously on..As Britannia Turns...

Seer Ickna: With my new found powers, I have purchased this fortress, and this land, which shall become our KINGDOM!

Random Rat: Yes, Ickna!

Seer Ickna: Brothers, I bid you welcome to.. The Dark Rat Gathering!

Itty Bitty Rat: yay!

Seer Ickna: Together, we shall grow and prosper, and become the SCOURGE OF THE LAND!!

Rat: Yes, Ickna!

Different Rat: To The Dark Rat Gathering!

Leet Bob: omg.

Seer Ickna: MWA HA HA HA HA!

ACT ONE

Scene One

Krista's Ranger Station - The Next Day

3:25 PM
Present: Desdemona, Edguardo, Leet Bob, BlackAngel
Desdemona: Ed Dear.. Krista tells me that Ickna has his own guild now, eh?

Edguardo: Yeah..

Leet Bob: I think its a bit disturbing..

Edguardo: I heard something else too..

Desdemona: hmm?

Edguardo: I think Relk got his cleaver of evil.

Edguardo: *sigh*

Long pause as everyone stands around in a state of melancholy
Desdemona: Well, what do you make of all this, Black?

BlackAngel: sux

Edguardo: Pretty much.

Blackangel: sux b4d.. but th3r SO r33t!!!1

Blackangel: d3wd,, u stll lik3.. h4lf r4t n stuff/

Blackangel: ?

Desdemona: *eyes Ed*

Desdemona: Some rats are kinda cute....

Edguardo: er.. 

Edguardo: *coughs*

Desdemona: *grin*

Edguardo: I think so, Black.

Bob: That's pretty bad, ED!  You should seek a *real* seer to see if its true..

Edguardo: BOB! Probably.  I dunno what to do. What if it is true though?

Blackangel: lol!!1 th4td sux

Desdemona: Something seems SO wrong here..

Blackangel: wut/

Blackangel: ?

Bob: Hmm? DES?!  What's wrong?

Desdemona: I'm not quite certain... 

Desdemona: *looks to Bob, then to BA*

Edguardo: Des is right.. something is.. off.. somehow.  Something .. not quite right.

You see Edguardo and Desdemona stare at Bob and BA
Blackangel: ????/

Bob: I'm really not seeing what's wrong..

Desdemona: *snaps fingers*

Desdemona: Bob, your shirt is inside out!

Bob: *laughs*

Bob: So it is!

Blackangel: haha!1  u sux!

Enters: Redlowwinski
Edguardo: RED!!

Redlowwinski: *walks in*

Redlowwinski: *looks for something*

Bob: RED!!

Desdemona: Hiya Bro.

Redlowwinski: *looks up at the camera*

Redlowwinski: ah.. there it is.

Redlowwinski: Hello, viewers.

Desdemona: erm.. Redlow?

Redlowwinski: I realize that last part with Desdemona trying to determine what was wrong wasn't at all funny.

Edguardo: Red?  Who are you talking to?

Redlowwinski: I apologize for this.

Blackangel: wft???/

Redlowwinski: It was a cliche'd joke that should have never been in this soap opera to begin with.

Edguardo: *pokes Red with a stick*

Desdemona: What's Redlow *doing*?

Redlowwinski: Therefore, in an attempt to provide for more entertaining situations, all characters of 'As Britannia Turns' will here-in be replaced with out of work porn star actors.  Thank you for your time.

Bob: Uh.. Redlow?

Exits: Redlowwinski
Desdemona: What in the name of Yew was that about?

Edguardo: I haven't the slightest ide-

Exits: Edguardo, BlackAngel, Leet Bob
Desdemona: Hey.. where'd they go?

Desdemona: No one to flirt with anymore!

Desdemona: *pouts*

Enters: BlackSteed, Edgu-Shaft, Bob the Stud
Desdemona: BLACK!! Oh oh!  I haven't seen you in ages!

Blacksteed: Des!  I remember you from Night Sisters VI: Hard Days, Hard Nights, Hard.. well, you remember the title.

Desdemona: *smiles*

Desdemona: Sure do.

Bob the Stud: I think we worked on a movie together too, Des.

Desdemona: Studdie!  Yeah!  

Desdemona: *thinks*

Desdemona: Stories of LUV III:  Deep and In-depth?

Bob: Yeah!  That was the one!

Desdemona: And Shaft...

Desdemona: *giggles*

Edgu-Shaft: *grins*

Edgu-Shaft: We did one just last month, didn't we?

Desdemona: *nods and grins*

Desdemona: So.. What's your script look like?  What are we going to be doing tonight?

Blacksteed: *hands Desdemona a script*

You see Desdemona look over the script
Desdemona: Wow!

Desdemona: *blinks*

Desdemona: I think you're going to need a chair to do THAT, Studdie.

Bob: Yeah, probably.

Desdemona: And I think Ed is going to have to actually stand on his head..

Desdemona: *ponders*

Desdemona: Yeah, probably.  That’s an awfully hard position.  It would be difficult for me to do what it’s asking for without you upside down...

Enters: Redlowwinski
Redlowwinski: *looks around frantically for something*

Desdemona: Hiya again, bro.  Meet some friends of mine.

Redlowwinski: *finds the camera*

Redlowwinski: I'm so sorry, viewers!

Redlowwinski: I'll end this, ASAP!

Edgu-Shaft: Hey man, is he in this too?

Desdemona: I think we can fit him in..

Desdemona: Sure.  We can. Let’s get started.

Desdemona: *starts to strip*

Exits: Redlowwinski
Blacksteed: Yee haw!  

You see everyone begin to strip!
*****CENSORED*****

Due to Technical difficulties, As Britannia Turns will not be seen tonight.  We are running another program in its place.  Please enjoy this re-run of Barney, compliments of PBS.  

Thank you.
Present: Baby-Bop, kids
Random kid: Where's Barney?!

Baby-Bop: Maybe if you wish for him to come around really hard, he will!

Random kid: OK!

Kid: Let's wish really hard, guys!

You see the kids wish for Barney really, really hard!
Enters: Barney
Another Random kid: Yay!

Random kid: BARNEY!!!

Barney: ROOOooooaaaaaAAAAAARRRrrrr!

Kid: Hey... you're not Barney...

You see Barney attacking all the children!
You see a scene of devastating, out right slaughter!
Barney: I luv u!

We interrupt this interruption of your regularly scheduled program.  Due to the violent nature of this program, the board of directors of this station has decided to choose the lesser of the two evils.  We now return you to your regularly scheduled program, already in progress - porn.
Bob the Stud: Oh god, oh god!!!

Desdemona: BOB!!!  YEEESSSS!

Redlowwinski: *holds hand over camera*

Redlowwinski: Due to extreme circumstances, we

now return to cliche'd humor.  Thank you.

The scene ends.
Scene Two

The Dark Rat Castle

3:40 PM

Present: Seer Ickna
Seer Ickna: *develops evil plots*

Ickna: *plots*

Ickna: ha.

Ickna: haha..

Ickna: hahaha!

Ickna: *stands up and curls fingers in madness*

Ickna: MWHA HAH HAH HAH HAH HAH HAH!

Enters: A Rat
A Rat: Master Ickna?

Ickna: HAH HAH HA- er..! FEAR ME!!

A Rat: EEK!

Ickna: Er.. what do you wish, servant?

A Rat: We have a visitor, master.

Ickna: Send him in.

A Rat: *nods and bows*

Exits: A Rat
Enters: Leet Bob
Ickna: Ah, Bob, welcome to m-

Leet Bob: i wunt n ur guild!!!1

Ickna: Hmmm.

Ickna: Well, our policy is to only let rats in... but still.. 

Ickna: *ponders*

Bob: plz plz plz!!11  u r so r33t!!1

Ickna: Well, all right.  You can be in our guild.

Bob: but i r34lly r33ally wunt n ur gu-

Bob: I can//?!

Ickna: Yes.  I suppose.

Bob: OMG!!11 KEWL!!!!

Ickna: On one condition.

Bob: ?

Close up of Ickna's face
Ickna: You must kill Edguardo.

Bob: lol!

Ickna: I'm serious.  To join you must kill Edguardo and bring me his severed head.

Bob: omg, h3z my son n stuff, d3wd

Ickna: If you want in this guild, bring me Edguardo's head.  Now – Be gone!

Bob: d3wd!1!  cmon!  

Bob: i cnt kill 3d!!!1

Bob: man lik3 gimm3 somthn el$

Ickna: Remove thyself.

Exits: Leet Bob
Ickna: Where was I..

Ickna: oh yes.  

Ickna: MWHA HAH HAH HAH HAH!

Scene Three

Kazola's Tavern

5:20 PM
Present: Uriel, BlackAngel

Uriel: You've been acting quite oddly today, BA.  Something wrong?

BlackAngel: *munches on his food contently and shrugs*

Uriel: Just one of those days, eh?

Blackangel: *nods*

Uriel: If you were a woman, I'd say you were having your period.  You're not a woman, are you BA?

Blackangel: baa hah!

Blackangel: *shakes head*

Uriel: Well, good.  

Uriel: *sips on some ale*

Uriel: Sure is dull in here nowadays.

Uriel: *turns to the camera*

Uriel: HINT HINT!

Uriel: *goes back to studying BA in puzzlement*

Enters: Kazola, Heather
Uriel: Hello Ladies.

Kazola: Uriel!  Hiya

Kazola: *smiles*

Heather: Hello my little news reporter leprechaun.

Heather: Anything news worthy going on here?

Uriel: *shrugs*

Uriel: BA is being weird.

Kazola: BA!!!

Blackangel: *blinks*

Blackangel: Baaaaa!

Kazola: *chuckles*

Heather: Yes.. you're BA.

Blackangel: BAaaa!

Heather: *blinks*

Kazola: What's on your mind, BA?

Blackangel: Baaa!

Uriel: You see - that's the thing.  He's been making sheep sounds for about an hour now.

Blackangel: baaa-aa-aaaa...

Heather: That's um.. strange.

Kazola: What's wrong with you, BA?

Blackangel: *shifts in frustration*

Blackangel: Baaa..

Uriel: Maybe he needs sheared.

Blackangel: BAAAAAAA?!?!?!

Kazola: Uh.. no, Uriel, I don't think that's it.

Uriel: Well, I think it is.

Blackangel: BA!

Enters: Bedwyr
Bedwyr: Heya folks.

Blackangel: Baa?

Blackangel: *glares at Uriel*

Blackangel: *looks at Bedwyr pleadingly*

Bedwyr: What the hell is his problem?

Uriel: He thinks he's a sheep.. so I was going to shear him.

Blackangel: BAAA!!!

Bedwyr: no no no, Uriel.

Blackangel: *looks relieved*

Bedwyr: You've got to KILL the sheep first. They're easier to shear that way.

Uriel: Ooooh.

Blackangel: BAAAAAAAAAA!!!!

Enters: Relk the Waiter
Relk the Waiter: Hello.. Tavern dwellers.

Relk: You shall all bow at my feet in terror.

Blackangel: Baaaa...?

Relk: For I have....

Kazola: Devastating new abilities with the power to level cities?

Heather: Guild leadership over the shard's most dangerous pvping guild?

Uriel: Uh.. a role in this soap opera that actually has some sort of impact on the plot's progression?

Relk: Ooh.. that last one would be really good.  A plot is kinda needed -

Relk: But.. NO!

Relk: *withdrawls his cleaver and thrusts it forward, brandishing it*

Relk: A Cleaver of Evil!

Blackangel: Baaa...!

Uriel: I don't get it.

Heather: Me neither.

Bedwyr: Blah, you should have just stayed dead.

Kazola: I've got to log guys.  

Heather: Yeah, Kaz.  I need to be doing the same here in a bit.

Relk: *holds the cleaver out, unmoving, wondering why no one is afraid*

Uriel: Relk.. the problem is a matter of the weapon itself.  Cleavers are a bit pathetic.

Relk: No they aren't.

Uriel: Yes.  Yes, they are.

Relk: *glares*

You see Relk grow very engraged
Relk: BEHOLD ITS POWER!

Relk: *waves the cleaver about while muttering strange incantations*

Blackangel: ba..?

Relk: *cuts himself a bit, and lets the blood drip on the floor*

Relk: Behold!

Relk: *points at the image in the crystal ball*

Elsewhere (seen in the crystal ball)...
Redlow's player: *click click*

Redlow's player: *looks at the screen*

www.uo.com: We are placing all further house placement stages on hold at this time, and are developing several mechanisms to address the situations that arose over the weekend. We are targeting Thursday, June 29th to open a test shard updated with these mechanisms. This test will be deployed on a current backup of the Catskills shard on Test Center. 

Redlow's player: Crap!  God damn OSI.  

Redlow's player: *mutters and sighs*

Back in Britannia...
Relk: Do you UNDERSTAND now?!

Kazola: *gasp!*

Heather: That's horrible!

Uriel: erk!

Relk: *repeats the ritual*

Relk: Gaze into the ball once more.

Elsewhere (seen in the crystal ball)...
Uriel's Player: What the?

Uriel's Player: *looks at his screen*

Uriel's Player: What the hell is the deal with this icq from Redlow?!

Redlow's ICQ: hahahaha!

U sux!!!!!

(ps:  You'll understand this message when episode 6 of ABT comes out)

Uriel's Player: What's the deal with that?!

Uriel's Player: Man, Redlow is weird sometimes.

Back in Britannia...
Relk: Do you see now?  I can tap into a whole other world with the power of this cleaver!

Heather: How absolutely horrible!

Uriel: (ooc: I was wondering about that icq...)

Kazola: This is strange..

Relk: And - Behold!  With effort, I can CONTROL this newfound world!

Relk: *performs the ritual once more*

Elsewhere (seen in the crystal ball)...
Redlow's Player: mmm.. doritos are so good..

Relk: *takes the bag of doritos*

Redlow's Player: What the..?!

Redlow's Player: What'd I do with my doritos..

Redlow's Player: *sigh*

Redlow's Player: Dammit, why do I always misplace things... 

Back in Britannia...
Relk: As you can see, this cleaver is more powerful than Ickna could have fathomed when he gave it to me.

Bedwyr: Doesn't seem so good to me.

Relk: Oh yeah?

Bedwyr: Yeah.

Relk: *performs the ritual yet again*

Elsewhere...
Bewyr's Player: Connection lost?!?!

Bedwyr's Player: I swear I hate this game sometimes.

Back in Britannia...
Bedwyr: Well.. woah.. laggy all the sudden..

Exits: Bedwyr
Relk: MWHAHAHAHA!!

You see everyone back away from Relk slowly
ACT TWO

Scene One

Krista's Ranger Station

5:35PM

Present: Desdemona, Edgu-shaft, Blacksteed, Bob the stud
Desdemona: Oh god, oh god, oh - oohh.. 

Bob: RAH!!!

Meanwhile, in the overworld...
Redlow's Player: oh, wooops. nonono.  That's for the NC-17 rated version of the soap opera.

ACT TWO

Scene One

Krista's Ranger Station

5:35PM

Present: Desdemona, Edguardo, Daedin Macoidh
Desdemona: Well - really!  Congratulations

Desdemona: *smiles*

Edguardo: Thanks, Des.

Desdemona: Do you have a date set?

Daedin Macoidh: No, not yet.

Daedin: *holds Ed's hand*

Daedin: Fairly soon though, I hope.

Desdemona: Well that's grea-

Enters: Leet Bob
You see Leet Bob attacking Edguardo!
Daedin: ED!  NO!

Desdemona: BOB?! What are you doing, he's your SON!

Edguardo: Help!

A few moments later...
Leet Bob: OooOo Oo OoO ooO

Edguardo: Bob.. 

Edguardo: *shakes head*

Daedin: That's pathetic, Bob.

Desdemona: Its not so bad really..

Edguardo: It isn't?

Edguardo: C'mon Des.. he tripped over a loose floorboard and impaled himself on his own katana.  That's pathetic.

Desdemona: Okay.. yeah.

Bob: ooOO OoO oo OO

Enters: Seer Ickna
Seer Ickna: Bob, have you suc-

Bob: oo OOoo OOooOo OO

((Translation: h3 us3s3 uo3!!!!!11))

Ickna: No.. Bob.. You're just pathetic.

Ickna: But.. I'm willing to give you an easier task.

Ickna: Come with me.

Bob: oO

Ickna: But first..

ICkna: FEAR!!!

Ickna: *dashes at Ed*

Ickna: *gnaws on his foot ferociously*

Edguardo: *rolls eyes*

Edguardo: Remove thyself.

Outside the station...
Ickna: Blah.  Ok, let's go.

Bob: oo

Scene Two

Outside The Dark Rat Gathering Castle

5:50PM

Present: Seer Ickna, Leet Bob, Several rats
Leet Bob: d3wd u guyz roxx

Seer Ickna: yes yes...

Ickna: *wonders why he is letting Bob in the guild...*

Ickna: Ok, Bob.  We have a simple task for you.

Ickna: Servants!

Random Rat: Yes, master?

Ickna: Bring the test subject.

Rat: *nods and bows*

Exits: Two rats
Ickna: This is a simple task, one of which all fellow rats have been able to complete with

incredible ease.

Bob: dewd np

Bob: i c4n do it.  im r33t, biyatch!!1

Ickna: We'll see.

Enters: Two rats, Pinky the Fluffy Bunny
Random Rat: Here he is, master.

Ickna: Good.  Bob, kill this bunny.

Pinky the Fluffy Bunny: *wiggles nose*

Bob: lol!!!1

Bob: d3wd np

Fluffy Bunny: *ears twitch*

You see Leet Bob attacking Pinky the Fluffy Bunny!
Moments Later...
Leet Bob: ooOO oO OooOOo OO

((Translation: h3 us3s3 uo3!!!!!!1))

Pinky the Fluffy Bunny: *makes rabbit noises*

((Translation: ... u sux!))

Ickna: *smacks forhead and sighs*

Pinky: *twitches nose, makes a rabbit noise*

((Translation: Bob, u sux so bad.  get a life!))

Ickna: Pinky, quit smack talking Bob.

Pinky: *pouts*

Ickna: And Bob, you've disappointed me.

Bob: ooo

Ickna: Be gone from my sight.  You will be punished for your incompetence.

Exits: Leet Bob
Ickna: Thanks, Pinky.  I didn't want that scum in my guild anyway.

Pinky: *wiggles tail*

Ickna: *feeds Pinky a carrot*

Ickna: yesie.  Daddy lubz u, pinkie winkie!

Pinky: *munches contently on the carrot*

Ickna: Now!  Back to evil plotting!  And how to take revenge on Bob..

Ickna: BWHAHAHHAA!

Scene THREE

Somewhere in the desert

6:10PM

Present: Sarene McLoghin, A scorpion
Sarene McLoghin: Die foul monster!

A Scorpion: hisss!

Scorpion: *swipes tail at Sarene*

Scorpion: hiss!

Sarene: Ach!  Vile beast! DIE!

Sarene: *swings frantically*

You see the beast collapse, dead
Sarene: Whew, damned scorpions.  I shouldst really make mine way out of this desert.  Twill be the end of me!

Sarene: *searches the corpse*

Sarene: *picks up 32 gold peices*

Sarene: How odd.  How couldst a scorpion carry gold..

Sarene: *ponders upon that paradox*

Enters: Seer Ickna
Seer Ickna: Sarene McLoghin?

Sarene: Hello Rat.  Aye, ye know that.

Ickna: Ah, and does Bob still want you bad?

Sarene: Ayyeee...

Sarene: *rolls eyes*

Ickna: Prepare to die.

Sarene: Erm.. begging thy pardon?

Ickna: Bob is to be punished for his foolish mockery of The Dark Rat Gathering.  And it is through you that he will feel my vengeance!

Sarene: Would it not be easier to kill Bob instead?

Ickna: Well - see.. he doesn't CARE.. that’s the thing.

Ickna: He's a kewldewd, remember?

Sarene: Aye..

Ickna: Unlike roleplayers like yourself, who spend hours of time logged in building and struggling to improve your characters; thus becoming attached to them, kewldewds just macro.

Sarene: er.. I fail to grasp thy meaning, rat..

Ickna: Dammit, get out of character for once! Ok - look, the point is you're a better target.

Sarene: Ohhh, well I -

Ickna: *spawns ants*

You see the ants crawl all over Sarene's body
Exits: Seer Ickna
ants: *bite*

Sarene: ow!  Someone help me!

ants: *bite!*

ants: *bite!*

ants: *bite!*

You see a sad, tear jerking scene in which Sarene is slowly eaten alive by ants...
You see Sarene McLoghin die
Meanwhile, in the overworld...
Sarene's Player: Well, damn.

Sarene's Player: Oh well.  I'll just delete Sarene.  I'm sick of her.

Sarene's Player: Hell, I was having more fun as Grugsug anyway.  Those poor ladies.

Sarene's Player: *laughs and logs on as Grugsugbubba*

Scene Four

The Yew Cemetary

7:00PM

Present: Aenarion, Kazola, Krista, Desdemona, Seer Ickna,

a few rats, Pinky the Fluffy Bunny, Edguardo, BlackAngel,

Uriel, Daedin Macoidh, Bedwyr, Grugsugbubba, Leet Bob, others
Aenarion: We are gathered here today to say goodbye to a dear friend, who sadly, has passed on from this world.

Leet Bob: *sobs uncontrollably*

Aenarion: While I personally did not know Sarene, her passing shall not go unnoticed.

Seer Ickna: Huh?  I could care less.

Bob: *wails*

Edguardo: I know now isn't the time.. but DAMMIT!

Edguardo: Ickna, YOU DIE!!!!

Ickna: lol!  You wanna fight me Ed?!

Ickna: Let's go, biyatch!

Ickna: *runs at Ed*

Ickna: mwhahaha!

Ickna: *attaches himself to ed's arm and chews furiously*

Ickna: FEAR ME!!!

Edguardo: You know.. that's really kinda getting old.

Ickna: And .. it doesn't do a bit of good.

Ickna: *suddenly - its hits him*

Ickna: I'm just a rat!

Edguardo: Yeah, you stupid rat.  Now CUT IT OUT!

Ickna: Nah.

Ickna: Pinky! Kill him!

Edguardo: haha, the bunny?

Pinky the Fluffy Bunny: *wiggles nose, looking adorable*

Ickna: No - the OTHER Pinky.

Edguardo: Eh?!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: ROAR!

Edguardo: Who are you? I didn't see you in the list of characters at the beginning of the scene!!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: ROOOOAAAARRRR!!!!

Edguardo: RED!!!  YOU CHEATED!

In the overworld...
Redlow's Player: C'mon Ed, be realistic.  I have to end this episode somehow.

In Britannia...
Edguardo: ACK!! But I'm obviously going to DIE when the next episode starts!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: RooOOAAARRrrrRRRR!!!

Edguardo: C'mon, end on a positive note for once!

In the overworld...
Redlow's Player: hm.  Ok, Ed.

Redlow's Player: I guess I can do that.

Redlow's Player: Here goes.

In Britannia...
Edguardo: Whew!

The scene ends as everyone strips and parties like it’s a big sex-orgy-Beltane Festival!!!!!
Continued Next Time on...

As Britannia TurnsTM
ABT: Episode Seven

Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 7, as it appeared on Redlow.net)


Episode Seven is now up and all finished! What will happen this time around? WELL! Boy are you in for a shock! Edguardo will die for good, and Grugsugbubba will take his place as the primary character. Ickna will disband his guild and sell his account on eBAY. Relk will use his cleaver to install viruses on all UO servers, and this will be the last ABT episode. Actually, no. None of that was true. But you can find out what REALLY happens right this instant! READ ME!!!!
Commentary

Hehe.  I wrote the description before I even wrote one word of the episode itself.  Probably for good reason… not much really happens in this episode.  It’s more of a transitional segment.  Although, the joke about ToM offering pizzas in return for human sacrifices started here.
As Britannia Turns - Episode 7
Previously on..As Britannia Turns...

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: ROOOOAAAARRRR!!!!

Edguardo: RED!!!  YOU CHEATED!
In the overworld...

Redlow's Player: C'mon Ed, be realistic.  I have to end this episode somehow.

In Britannia...

Edguardo: ACK!! But I'm obviously going to DIE when the next episode starts!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: RooOOAAARRrrrRRRR!!!

Edguardo: C'mon, end on a positive note for once! 

In the overworld...

Redlow's Player: hm.  Ok, Ed.

Redlow's Player: I guess I can do that.

Redlow's Player: Here goes.

In Britannia...

Edguardo: Whew!

The scene ends as everyone strips and parties like it’s a big sex-orgy-Beltane Festival!!!!!
ACT ONE

Scene One

The Yew Cemetary

7:40PM

Present: Edguardo, Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit, Grugsugbubba, Pinky the Fluffy Demon, Seer Ickna, Aenarion, Kazola, Krista, Desdemona, a few rats, BlackAngel, Uriel, Daedin Macoidh, Bedwyr, Leet Bob, Others
Desdemona: WOOO!!!!

Desdemona: Nothing like a damn fine sex-orgy-Beltane Festival type of event to end a funeral.

Desdemona: Why'd we do that anyway?

Edguardo: eep!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: ROOOAAAARRRR!!!

Edguardo: ack ack ack!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: ROAR!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: *eats Edguardo*

You see the crowd fall into a stunned silence
Bedwyr: Well, that was unexpected.

Daedin Macoidh: Noo!  ED!  Spit him out, Pinky!

Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit: *tilts head to the side*

Daedin: No, the other Pinky!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: Mwwwrrr?

Daedin: Yes!  YOU!  Spit Ed out right this instant!

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: har har har har har!

Daedin: *slaps Pinky across the face*

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: *whimpers*

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: *sniffles*

Kazola: aw, you hurt his feelings.

Kazola: *pats Pinky on the head*

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: *preens*

Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit: *looks jealous of all the attention the OTHER Pinky is getting*

Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit: *eats Pinky the Fluffy Demon*

You see the crowd once again fall into a stunned silence
Uriel: Wait.. how is that physically possible?

Bedwyr: Uh.. Uriel..

Uriel: Hm?

Bedwyr: You're going for realism?

Uriel: Yeah, how could a rabbit eat a demon?  Its like.. 10 times bigger than it is.

Bedwyr: Welcome to Ultima Online.

Bedwyr: You're obviously new here.

Edguardo: *muffled screams from inside both Pinkies!*

Daedin: Hold on, ED!

Seer Ickna: Good Pinky!  mwhahaha!

Daedin: Damn you, rat!

Ickna: ...

Ickna: FEAR!!!!!

Daedin: Wait! ED, you hear me?!

Edguardo: *mrrwwff!*

Daedin: Good.  ED, I want you to follow my steps closely.

Edguardo: mrrf.

Daedin: Ok, here it is.

Daedin: Ed, I want you to.. recall out of the demon's stomach.

Edguardo: mrff!

You hear a faint, muffled 'Kal Ort Por' from inside Pinky
Exits: Edguardo, Pinky the Fluffy Demon, Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit
Daedin: er.. ack!  That didn't work the way I expected it to.

Desdemona: Well.. now what.

Daedin: Anyone have a suggestion?

Daedin: BA?  Any ideas?

BlackAngel: Je suis non parle anglais pas.  Ou est Ed?

Daedin: uh..?

Blackangel: Que-estque le demon mange' ED por?!?!

Daedin: Well.. ok.  I don't think BA has any ideas...

Leet Bob: i got am/vc

Bob: oop

Bob: i got 4n id3a!1

Desdemona: Sure, Bob. Uh huh.

Bob no d3wd r3allY!!1

Bob: if w3 cu+ 0p3n teh bunni3 nad th3n th3 d3mon w3 culd git 3d out!!!1

Deadin: That may actually work.. Now if only we knew where Ed recalled to...

Desdemona: Well, let's split up and look for him.

Bob: y3ah!1

Ickna: You will NEVER find Edguardo! mwhaha!

Krista: *looks at Ickna*

Ickna: *looks up at Krista*

Krista: What if he just sends us a pidgeon?

Ickna: ...

Uriel: Nah, that'd kind of make the whole plotline going on here in this episode a bit pointless.

Bedwyr: Uriel?

Uriel: hm?

Bedwyr: You think this soap opera has a plot?

Uriel: Well... yeah.

Bedwyr: Welcome to As Britannia Turns.

Bedwyr: You must be new here.

Scene Two

Somewhere in Arcodia

7:50PM

Present: Redlowwinski, Fredolf
Fredolf: woot!

Redlowwinski: I didn't know where else to slip you in.

Fredolf: *shrugs*

Redlowwinski: But - hey, you've got your own Scene and everything.

Fredolf: Hell yeah!

Redlowwinski: Enjoy.  Do whatever ya want.

Fredolf: Thanks!

Exits: Redlowwinski
Fredolf: Hi!

Fredolf: hmm..

Fredolf: Uh..

Fredolf: That's all, I guess.

Fredolf: Woot woot!  I'm in one though!

ACT TWO

Scene One

Kazola's Tavern

8:00PM

Present: Colban Mormr Yew
Colban Mormr Yew: *whistles as he stocks the vendor*

Colban: *hands Samson some meat*

Colban: *hands Samson some bread*

Colban: *comes to the ale*

Colban: mm..

Colban: *casually looks around*

Colban: *begins to add water to the ale*

Colban: ehehee...

Enters: Krista
Krista: Colban?

Colban: ACK!!!  Oh - Krista.. um.. hello.

Krista: *looks a bit confused*

Krista: Am I interrupting something?

Colban: Oh.. uh.. no.  Nothing.

Colban: What can I do for you?

Krista: Have you seen a little pink rabbit around?

Colban: ..

Colban: Uh.. no, why?

Krista: A pink rabbit ate Edguardo.

Colban: ...

Colban: Krista?

Krista: Aye?

Colban: Are you drunk?

Krista: Hmph.  Rangers do NOT drink.

Colban: oh, really? Good.

Colban: Look at this - 

Colban: *pulls back out the ale*

Colban: *adds water to another bottle*

Colban: I water down them all.  It saves so much money.

Krista: I KNEW IT!!

Colban: Ack!

Krista: You DO water down the ale!

Colban: uh.. nono!

Krista: Now what are you going to do, cook?  HMM?!

Colban: Offer you a free ale on the house?

Krista: hah!  Not a chance!

Colban: Well then, I don't know.  You've caught me.

Krista: YES!!

Colban: Yes, its true.  I water the ale down.

Krista: Hahaha!

Colban: *sigh*

Krista: ...

Krista: Wait, now I don't have anything to tease you

about, do I?
Colban: Nope.

Colban: Want to pretend like this never happened?

Krista: *looks a little disappointed*

Krista: Sure.

Krista: Well, I'm off to look for Ed some more.

Colban: Farewell, Krista.

Krista: I'll uh.. catch you watering down the ale one of these days, cook!

Colban: Heh, sure you will.  Suuure you will.

Exits: Krista
Colban: Heh.

Colban: *goes back to watering down the ale*

Scene Two

Krista's Ranger Station

8:10PM

Present: Elwynn
Elwynn: *mumbles*

Elwynn: *sorts thousands of runes*

Elwynn: Wait a sec..!  There's a sand tile in Magincia I haven't marked yet..!

Enters: Desdemona
Desdemona: EL!

Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Desdemona: Have yo-

Exits: Elwynn
Desdemona: uh.. 

Desdemona: *waits*

A few minutes pass by
Enters: Elwynn
Desdemona: El! Have you see-

Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Elwynn
Desdemona: Grr...

Desdemona: *sits down on a bench*

Enters: Elwynn
Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Elwynn
Enters: Elwynn
Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Elwynn
Enters: Elwynn
Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Elwynn
Desdemona: Ok, ok..

Desdemona: *strips naked*

Desdemona: *waits*

Enters: Elwynn
Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Elwynn: *blinks*

Elwynn: Des, me young druid lass, why are you naked?

Desdemona: Just getting your attention.

Desdemona: *grin*

Elwynn: Oh, I see.

Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Desdemona: WAIT!! SHEESH!

Elwynn: huh?

Desdemona: Have you seen a pink bunny rabbit?  A bunny rabbit ate ED today.

Elwynn: Strange things seem to happen to Ed a lot.  Especially lately.

Desdemona: Aye.  Have you seen a pink rabbit?

Elwynn: No, can't say that I have.  But I will certainly keep my eyes open for one.

Desdemona: Ok, thanks Elwy-

Elwynn: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Elwynn
Desdemona: That druid should lay off coffee..

Desdemona: *looks around for the camera*

Desdemona: El, dear.. be sure to stop and smell the roses from time to time?  And when you've done that...

Desdemona: Mark a rune so you can find them again!

Scene Three

The Temple of Mondain

8:20PM

Present: Mordain, other Mondainites
Mordain: Mondain shall guide thee!

Random Mondainite: Will I hear his guiding voice?

Mordain: Yes!  Mondain shall speak to thee!

Another Mondainite: I hear him!

Mordain: What does he tell thee, my child?

Another Mondainite: He says.. he says.. There's someone at the door.

Mordain: *throws his arms forward toward the crowd, to gain their attention*

Mordain: Mondain has spoken!  It is a sign!

Mordain: We must watch the doors to our realm for a newcomer who shall attempt to purge our presence from the lands.  This visitor must be destroyed!

Another Mondainite: nono.. he says now 'tell Mordain there is SOMEONE at YOUR door!'

Mordain: *blink*

Mordain: *walks to the temple door*

Mordain: *opens the door*

Enters: Daedin Macoidh
Daedin Macoidh: It’s about time.

Mordain: How can the Disciples help thee?

Daedin: I'm looking for a rabbit.

Mordain: Is it is an EVIL rabbit?

Daedin: I dunno, its fluffy.. and pink.

Mordain: An EVIL, Mondain worshipping pink bunny rabbit?

Daedin: Why does it have to be evil?  I thought you guys weren't evil - just misunderstood..

Mordain: oh uh.. yes.  That's what I meant to say.  So is it a Misunderstood, Mondain worshipping pink bunny rabbit?

Daedin: Well.. I don't know if its  misunderstood or not.  It ate a demon, which ate Edguardo.  So I think it knew what it was doing.

Mordain: So it IS evil then?

Daedin: Well, its Ickna's pet.  And I'm pretty sure Ickna is evil.  But then, I think he's

just not very good at making friends.  So maybe Ickna is just misunderstood.

Mordain: Well, you see, you need to  be specific.  So it *IS* misunderstood then?

Daedin: No.. Ickna is misunderstood.  The bunny is pretty dern evil I think.

Mordain: It’s an evil fluffy pink bunny that ate an evil fluffy pink demon who ate Edguardo, and it works for Ickna, who is misunderstood?

Daedin: Yes, and Ickna is a seer.  So, its actually the pet of an OSI volunteer.

Mordain: So ICKNA IS EVIL THEN!

Daedin: *blinks*

Daedin: Why, yes, I believe he must be!

Mordain: WHICH MAKES THE BUNNY EVIL!

Mordain: Well, anyway..

Mordain: I haven't seen any bunnies today.

Daedin: Oh. Ok.

Daedin: Why didn't you just say so in the first place?

Mordain: I dunno.

Mordain: *shrugs*

Mordain: (ooc: I think Redlow is just bored)

Daedin: (seems like it)

Mordain: Sooo.. 

Daedin: hm?

Mordain: Can we sacrifice you?

Daedin: No.

Mordain: Please?

Daedin: What's in it for me?
Mordain: Well.. er.. nothing, actually.  Maybe that's why human sacrifices aren't too 

popular.

Daedin: Maybe you should offer some kind of incentive program?

Mordain: Such as?

Daedin: Free pizza to every sacrifice victim?

Mordain: That's do-able.

Mordain: Well then, if we sacrifice you, I'll give you a free pizza.  That sound good to you?

Daedin: No, I would but I have to go look for Ed.

Mordain: Oh ok.  Some other time then, right?

Daedin: Sure.

Mordain: I have your word now, right?  You'll come back and let us sacrifice you, right?

Daedin: *starts to walk off*

Daedin: You bet!

Mordain: Ok then!  We'll be waiting!

Exits: Daedin Macoidh
Mondainite: She's not coming back, is she?

Mordain: No..

Mordain: *sigh*

Mondainite: Maybe we should sacrifice  Redlowwinski.

Mordain: Yes, he'd be a very very good target.

Mordain: After all, I don't think he has any CLUE what goes on in our guild.

Mondainite: I don't think he does either.

In the overworld...
Redlow's Player: I haven't the slightest idea.

Redlow's Player: Maybe I should have visited the Temple before writing all that.

Redlow's Player: I might have been able to make that part FUNNY had I known what goes on there.

Redlow's Player: Blah.  It’s easier just to throw some weird problem at them out of desperation.

Back in Britannia...
Mordain: Oh, Why do I suddenly get the feeling that something very BAD is about to happen.

Enters: GM Prickboy
GM Prickboy: I apologize for the inconvenience, but due to conditions beyond my, and OSI's, control, the sheep in this server of the shard are now coded with a bad AI script.

Exits: GM Prickboy
Mondainite: er..

Enters: Hordes of SHEEP!
Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Mordain: Well, they seem polite.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Mondainite: ARRGGHHh!

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Mordain: *tries to push his way through the sheep*

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Random Mondainite: UGH!

Mordain: Help!  We're being overrun with sheep who can only spew out pre-generated OSI apologies!

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

GM Prickboy Tells Mordain: What - what are you talking about?? We really are sorry for the inconveniences we cause!  Just because we use the same line each time to apologize means nothing!
Mordain: BS! BS!

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Sheep: We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.

Mordain: Get rid of these damn sheep, GM!

GM Prickboy Tells Mordain: We are working diligently to fix the situation, and *pastes* We apologize for any inconvenience we may cause.
Mordain: Argh!

Scene Four
The Sandlewood Box Tavern

8:30PM

Present: Ryak, Nadia, other tavern patrons
Nadia: Woo!  Take it off!

Ryak: *dances on the counter naked with another male tavern patron*

Enters: BlackAngel
Ryak: BA!  Welcome back.  Where's RED?? He'sth gotst such a cute butt!

BlackAngel: *stares*

Ryak: Well - he DOES!

In the overworld...
Redlow's Player: *shiver*

In Britannia...
Blackangel: *looks horrified*

Ryak: What are you doing, BA?

Blackangel: Tu est une.. er.. tu.. 

Blackangel: *shivers*

Blackangel: *mutters about gay bars*

Exits: Blackangel
Nadia: Let’s see a little action guys!

Ryak: WooOOt!  

Ryak: *turns to his male dance partner*

Ryak: *moves closer, the passion building*

In the overworld...
Redlow's Player: Ok, no.. I won't, Ryak. I'm not that cruel.

Redlow's Player: Though I'm flattered that you think I have a nice butt.  Uh.. Really.  *shivers*

((see the UO Porn section for info on that))
Scene Five

The Wild Beaver Seamen's Club

8:30PM

Present: Bain, Dorian DeLacey, Althea, Endren Fenixfyre, Redlowwinski, others
Bain: arr, now.. calm yerselves down.

Dorain DeLacey: ITS JUST A GAME!!

Althea: NO IT ISN'T!

Dorian: YES IT IS!

Althea: You're so right!  I've spent years building my character, and spent probably over a hundred dollars on UO, but you're right.  If my character gets deleted, its just a game, why should I care?

Dorian: Get yer head out o' yer arse!

Althea: Can't you make any valid points?

Dorian: I'm going to go ram some fruit up my ass now!

Redlowwinski: Can't you just be nice, Dorian?

Dorian: *stops cramming fruit in his ass*

Dorian: NO, and..

Dorian: Get your head out of Althea's skirt!!!

Dorian: You all suck!  I hate everyone who actually cares about other people!

Dorian: But - remember!  I'm just roleplaying!

Dorian: You SUCK! haha!  (ooc: Roleplaying!! damn I'm good!!)

Redlowwinski: *sigh*

Redlowwinski: blah...

Exits: Dorian DeLacey
Redlowwinski: Much better.

Bain: Time for the strippers to come out!

Endrend Fenixfyre: Woot!

Redlowwinski: STRIP! Oh wait.. 

Redlowwinski: *remembers he's married*

Enters: Kazola
Dancing Girl: *removes her top and throws it on Kazola's head*

Dancing Girl: *giggles*

Kazola: *blush*

Bain: har har!  Kazola! STRIP!

Kazola: Uh.. I'm .. looking for a rabbit..

Bain: *blinks*

Bain: No rabbits!  Jus' Nekkid women! rah!

Kazola: *blushes deep red*

Kazola: I'm going now!

Exits: Kazola
Endren: Strip Strip strip!

Dancing Girl: *strips naked and sways her hips*

Bain: WOOOOOOO!!!

Scene Six

The BloodRock Orc Fort

8:40PM

Present: Trugagh, Grool, other orks
Trugagh: rah! rah!  we clomp dem umies gud!

Grool: Yub yub yub!

Grool: *tears off a peice of horse meat*

Grool: an dem *munch* 'ab gud horse!  

Trugagh: hoho!

Enters: Grugsugbubba
Trugagh Ug der, ork.

Grool: hab seet!

Grugsugbubba: ware da umie wimen!!

Trugagh: Hoho!  Sick!

Grugsug: sick?!  Umie wimen ib KUTE!

Grool: *gags and nearly throws up horse meat*

Grool: Guk!

Trugagh: Wut yu wunt, ork?

Grugsug: Umie wimen!

Grugsug: er.. me ib lukin fer pink rabbit!

Trugagh: *picks pink fur out of teeth*

Trugagh: Pink rabbit?  Wy dat?

Grugsug: im make grub ub Edguardo.

Trugagh: me made grub ub bunnie!

Grugsug: Yu ate da pink bunny??

Trugagh: Yub!

Trugagh: Ib wub gud!

Grugsug: YU ATE EDGUARDO, TRUGAGH!!

Grool: ERK!

Edguardo: *muffled screams from inside Pinky the Fluffy Demon, from inside Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit, from inside Trugagh*

Enters: Seer Ickna
Seer Ickna: Fear!

Grool: grub?

Ickna: NO!  I'm just here to complicate things!

Grugsug: wut?

Ickna: *spawns a Collector of Souls*

Trugagh: WAAGGHH RUAH!!

Grool: GRAK!

Daisy the Collector of Souls: ***ROOOOoOOOoOOAAaaRRRrrRRR***

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *eats Trugagh*

Grool: erk!

Edguardo: *muffled screams from inside Pinky the Fluffy Demon, from inside Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit, from inside Trugagh,from inside Daisy the Collector of Souls*

Daisy the Collector of Souls: Yum!

Continued Next Time on...

As Britannia TurnsTM
ABT: Episode Eight

Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 8, as it appeared on Redlow.net)


Episode Eight is finally DONE!! Eight is the final ABT episode of season two. What should you expect? A cameo appearance of Hugh the Hand, a lot of general ABT madness, bad things happening to poor Eddie ED, BA acting strangely, and of course, a mixed up, strange ending! Also, the truth will be revealed! Find out within whether Ed is really a half rat or not! (maybe :P)
Commentary

As with episode 6, this episode also had some website involvement from viewers.  I don’t recall the specifics of the competition, but there was a Guess That Song!(tm) contest on Redlow.net prior to this episode in which, the surfer had 5 very brief music clips to listen to.  The person who guessed the most right (or in the event of a tie, the first person to have the most right) won a guest appearance in this episode.
That winner is Hugh the Hand (mentioned in the description).

Other items of note:  Ng’s appearance and the appearance of the strange creature early in the episode were a result of him nagging me to death about some character on a TV show.  

This is the first episode to feature a musical number, something which would soon become a staple, with musical parodies featured generally at least once a season.  The musical in question in this episode was actually Kazola’s suggestion (she suggested I put in a musical, when I said I was stumped for ideas), which is why she’s the one singing it.

As Britannia Turns - Episode 8
Previously on..As Britannia Turns...

Seer Ickna: Fear!

Grool: grub?

Ickna: NO!  I'm just here to complicate things!

Grugsug: wut?

Ickna: *spawns a Collector of Souls*

Trugagh: WAAGGHH RUAH!!

Grool: GRAK!

Daisy the Collector of Souls: ***ROOOOoOOOoOOAAaaRRRrrRRR***

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *eats Trugagh*

Grool: erk!

Edguardo: *muffled screams from inside Pinky the Fluffy Demon, from inside Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit, from inside Trugagh, from inside Daisy the Collector of Souls*

Daisy the Collector of Souls: Yum!

ACT ONE

Scene One

The Bloodrock Orc Fort

9:00PM

Present: Seer Ickna, Grugsugbubba, Grool, Daisy the Collector of Souls, other orks

Daisy the Collector of Souls: mmmm.

Grool: yerk!  Yu eet Trugagh!

Daisy the Collector of Souls: Why, yes.  Yes I did.  He was good.

Seer Ickn: Come, Daisy.  We have other targets to aquire.

Grugsugbubba: *blink*

Ickna: Daisy?

Grool: wut ee doin?

Grugsug: me nub kno..

Ickna: DAISY!

Daisy the Collector of Souls: la la la..

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *picks flowers*

Ickna: Hey!  Daisy?! 

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *hums and prances*

Ickna: STOP PICKING FLOWERS!

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *sniffs the flowers*

Ickna: *scrambles up Daisy*

Ickna: *crawls down Daisy's arm*

Ickna: *bites her fingers*

Ickna: Let's go!

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *pouts*

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *eats Ickna*

Ickna: Squee-

Exits: Seer Ickna
Grool: me ib gunna leeb..

Grugsug: Yub. Me tink dat demon ib nub guud. Gun' maek grub ub us next

Exits: Grool, Grugsugbubba
Daisy the Collector of Souls: Sommmeewhheeree, over the rainbow.. skies are blue...

Daisy the Collector of Souls: *hums*

Daisy the Collector of Souls: Once in a la-la-by..

Daisy the Collector of Souls: la la la..

Close up of a tag on Daisy's tail
Daisy's Tag: "Trammel-brand Demon!  Squeeze me, I'm soft!  WARNING: Prone to temper fits.  Do not expose to water, do not ingest Daisy the Collector of Souls, do not bite Daisy the Collector of Souls, do not expose Daisy the Collector of Souls to loud noise. AOL Friendly. Made in Britain(Hokuto shard).  30 Day, money back guarantee."

Scene Two

Empath Abbey - Bank

9:15PM

Present: Gular, Hugh the Hand, Ng, Mythra, other women
Hugh the Hand: So - there I was, surrounded by them Chaos Knights, blocking with my shield, and striking with my sword..

Mythra: ohhh, Huuugghh.. You're such a hero!

Hugh: One came up from behind, but I was ready for him!  I twirled my horse around and stabbed him - straight through the heart!

Random woman: Oh my, such bravery!

Enters: Uni-brow Puppet
Ng: Ack!

Uni-brow Puppet: *eats Ng*

Uni-brow Puppet: Yum!

Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions, foul Uni-Brow Puppet!

Uni-brow Puppet: wha..?

Gular: *kills the Uni-brow Puppet*

Gular: Har-har!

Exits: Uni-brow Puppet
Hugh: ...

Hugh: er.. some kind of server glitch?

Hugh: uh.. anyway, I had already killed two of them Chaos Knights, but our numbers were dwindling rapidly!

Mythra: What did you do, Hugh!

Hugh: I saw one of my comrades being beset by several of those unlawful filthy mongrels.  One of them was pulling back on his bow; about to shoot an arrow!

Random woman: *gasp*

Hugh: So, in a final act of bravery, I threw myself between my comrade and the archer, taking the arrow in my chest.

Another Random Woman: OOhhh, HUGH!!

Mythra: Can I have your autograph?!

Woman: HUGH!!

Woman: *throws herself at him*

Another Woman: Take me!

Yet Another Woman: No - ME!

Woman: Hugh, will you Marry me?

Random Woman: I saw him FIRST!

Woman: Like hell, whench!

Mythra: Hey - wait!

Random Woman: Huh?

Mythra: Doesn't he hang out at Sandlewood?

Random Woman: Yeah, so?

Random Woman: *flashes Hugh*

Random Woman: I want your body, Hu-

Mythra: But RYAK runs Sandlewood!

Woman: Oh my gosh..

Woman: Isn't he...?

Woman: *holds up a limp wrist*

Mythra: Uh huh.

Another Random Woman: And isn't the Sandlewood Box.. you know?  Well.. 

Mythra: Uh huh.

You see everyone back away from Hugh, slowly
Hugh: But - nono!  It’s just Ryak!  

Mythra: er.. sure.

Hugh: I only go to the Sandlewood to hang out with my friends!

Random Woman: Sure.

Hugh: You gotta believe me!  They're just friends!

Mythra: Let's go.  I heard Edguardo is a Dragon Knight too.  

Woman: But what about BA?

Mythra: Damn.  That's right.  Are all Dragon Knights light in the loafers?

Mythra: What about Gil Shatterstone?

Woman: I'm not sure..

Mythra: Well they can't ALL be well.. you know.....

Hugh: But, But!

Exits: Mythra, other women
Hugh: DAMMIT!

Hugh: I've gotta talk to Ryak about the Box's reputation. sheesh.

Gular: *eyes Hugh warily*

Gular: Must thou standest so close?

Hugh: Geez - even the guards!

Hugh: Blah, I need a drink.

Scene Three

Kazola's Tavern

9:30PM

Present: Relk the Waiter, Kazola, BlackAngel, Leet Bob
BlackAngel: I love spam.

Kazola: So, Bob..

Leet Bob: ?

Kazola: Is Ed really your son?

Relk the Waiter: *stares into his cleaver*

Leet Bob: LOL!!!!!!

Bob: Ed i-

Blackangel: Is Ed really your son?

Bob: wtf/

Kazola: Who knows?  Its BA.

Blackangel: Who knows? Its BA.

Kazola: Is he really your son?

Bob: h3 rea-

Blackangel: Is he really your son?

Bob: i thnk hez rep3atin wht u say

Kazola: C'mon, BA.  Cut that out.

Blackangel: C'mon, BA.  Cut that out.

Kazola: *sigh*

Blackangel: *sigh*

Kazola: I'm calling a counselor.

Blackangel: I'm calling a counselor.

A few minutes pass
Enters: Counselor Boogieman
Counselor Boogieman: What seems to be the trouble?

Kazola: He won't stop repeating what I say.

Blackangel: He won't stop repeating what I say.

Kazola: See?

Blackangel: See?

Boogieman: Hrm.. sounds like your typical childish prank.  Have you tried the usual deterrents, such as saying "BA is a loser" or "BA eats monkey doo-doo"?

Kazola: no..

Blackangel: no..

Kazola: BA eats monkey doo-doo.

Blackangel: BA eats monk-

Blackangel: KAZ eats monkey doo-doo!

Blackangel: *is so clever*

Boogieman: Oh, he's good.  Hmm...

Kazola: Please help..

Blackangel: Please help..

Boogieman: I could squelch him, but technically he is breaking no rule..

Boogieman: Have you tried killing him?

Blackangel: ..

Kazola: Why, no, no I haven't.

Boogieman: I suggest pking him.

Kazola: Ok!  Thanks for your help, counselor!

Boogieman: Certainly. 

Boogieman: *bows*

Exits: Boogieman
Kazola: *draws her sword*

Kazola: Now be nice, and don't give me a count..

Blackangel: Hey, what's the point of this scene anyway?

Kazola: For me to kill you!

Blackangel: ACk!

Kazola: Well - hey, what do you know, you did stop repeating what I say.

Blackangel: You cheated.

Kazola: pft.  You're just a chicken an-

Blackangel: hey now.

Kazola: Ok ok, just stop repeating everything I say, dammit.

Kazola: Where were we..

Kazola: Oh! Bob, is Ed really your son?

Bob: ehehe ed i-

Enters: Redlowwinski
Kazola: hiya Red

Redlowwiski: hail Kaz, BA, Bob, ..Relk.

Relk: Hello.. Redlowwinski.

Blackangel: Kaz is a big cheater.

Redlowwinski: This scene isn't going anywhere.

Kazola: hm?

Redlowwinski: Think about it.. the scene was obviously intended to reveal whether or not Ed was really Bob's son.

Blackangel: Right.

Redlowwinski: But it’s too early in the soap opera to reveal that.

Kazola: Ah, hrm.

Kazola: Well, Red..

Redlowwinski: Aye?

Kazola: You've got a lot of space to fill between here and the end of the soap, seeing as how its a season finale.

Redlowwinski: Aye, I know.  Any ideas?

Kazola: Well, you've done several sex orgies already..

Redlowwinski: Yeah.. that was my first idea, then I remembered that yes, its been done.

Kazola: You could just have Daisy come in and eat all of us..

Redlowwinski: Well.. I dunno.  

Relk: Something involving my cleaver, maybe?

Redlowwinski: No - I know what I'm wanting you to do with your cleaver.  Can't come to that part yet.

Blackangel: Aren't we supposed to be searching for Ed?

Redlowwinski: yeah.. but.. bleh...

Kazola: Hey!  I got an idea!

Redlowwinski: Eh?

Kazola: Some shows and plays are musicals!  Let's have one of those big musical scenes!

Blackangel: uh..

The lights dim, and the characters take their positions
[image: image4.jpg]



THE ABT MUSICAL - Avaliable soon on CD!

Kazola - Lead singer

Redlowwinski - Chorus

Relk, Bob, BA - Backup Chorus
Spotlight on Kazola
Kazola: *puts on a top hat*

Kazola: *holds a microphone in both hands*

Kazola: *starts to sing*

Kazola: It was a coold, cold night..

Backup Chorus: *sways with the music*

Kazola: And the fog was swirlin'..

Kazola: the spells were a hurlin'..

Chorus: *snaps fingers to the beat*

Kazola: An' things weren't looking briiigghtt!

Backup Chorus: Ooohhhh...

Chorus: Edguardo was missin'

Backup Chorus: (missin!)

Chorus: Daisy was very prissy

Backup Chorus: (prissy!)

Chorus: Trugagh was eatin' by that...

Chorus: Deeemooonn!

Backup Chorus: (Demon!)

Dance scene; Kazola gets jiggy with it
Spotlight on Kazola
Kazola: The soap had trouble..

Backup Chorus: *sways to the beat*

Kazola: Redlow was desperate..

Kazola: His humor - out of date..

Kazola: Music makes it rumble!

Backup Chorus: Ooohhhh...

Chorus: Edguardo was missin'

Backup Chorus: (missin!)

Chorus: Daisy was very prissy

Backup Chorus: (prissy!)

Chorus: Trugagh was eatin' by that...

Chorus: Deeemooonn!

Backup Chorus: (Demon!)

Kazola: And now all we still know..

Chorus: *snaps fingers to the beat*

Kazola: Despite the musical..

Kazola: Is that Redlow can't rhyme..

Kazola: and Kaazoooollaaa can't sing!

Backup Chorus: (can't sing!)

Backup Chorus: Ooohh...

Chorus: Ed.. guardo.. was.. blah..

Kazola: Oh forget it.

The lights brighten, then dim as the scene closes
ACT TWO

Scene One

Krista's Ranger Station

10:00PM

Present: Daedin Macoidh, Desdemona, Grugsugbubba
Daedin Macoidh: Any luck finding pinky?

Grugsugbubba: yub, purty umie

Daedin: Don't call my pretty, you filthy orc!

Grugsug: PURTIE UMIE!!

Daedin: Argh!

Daedin: Just tell me where the bunny is.

Grugsug: Trug ate da bunnie, den dat Trug get ate bu udder demon!

Desdemona: Other demon?

Grugsug: Yub!  Daisy!

Grugsug: Den Daisy eet Ickna.

Daedin: ..

Daedin: Just how many people and animals and demons are in Daisy...?

Scene Two

Inside Daisy the Collector of Souls

10:05PM

Present: Edguardo, Pinky the Fluffy Demon, Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit, Trugagh, Seer Ickna

Edguardo: Your turn, Pinky.

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: Got any 10's, Trugagh?

Trugagh: Nub. Go feesh.

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: Hm.

Pinky the Fluffy Demon: Blah.  Your turn, Ickna.

Seer Ickna: Pinky.. mr. rabbit.. got any Kings?

Pinky the Fluffy Rabbit: *tosses a King of Spades at Ickna*

Ickna: woo!!!

Ickna: FEAR!!

Enters: Daedin Macoidh, Desdemona, Grugsugbubba
Edguardo: DAE!!

Edguardo: Did the demon eat you too?

Desdemona: Yeah Ed.. we were all over at the station when it came by and oh.. don't ask. 

Desdemona: *sigh*

Daedin Macoidh: Hey.. is that go fish?

Edguardo: Yep!

Daedin: Can we join in?

Edguardo: Sure, we can start over here.

Ickna: Pft, I was about to win!

Edguardo: You were not, you stupid rat.

Ickna: !!!

Ickna: FEARRR!!

Ickna: *chews on Edguardo's leg*

Edguardo: *tries to push Ickna off*

Edguardo: Erg, you know.. its getting cramped in here.

Desdemona: Well, there aren't too many people left outside the demon that are still looking for us.  We may be stuck here for a while..

Edguardo: Ugh.

Scene Three
Somewhere in Yew

10:15PM
Present: Daisy the Collector of Souls, Yewbies
Daisy the Collector of Souls: ROOOOAAaaaaAARRRrrr!

Random Yewbie: EEEEEK!!!

You see Daisy the Collector of Souls go on a eating frenzy
To make things simple, you see Daisy eat everyone.
Scene Four

Inside Daisy the Collector of Souls

11:05PM

Present: Everyone and their cousin
Redlowwinski: ED!!!

Edguardo: RED!!!!!

Krista: Can't imagine how we all fit in here..

Arakasi: All of us.. literally.

Counselor Hoppy: Aye..

Seer Lazarus: Get me out of here!

Gular: Must thou standest so close?

Erving the Innkeeper: Couldst thou take a step back?

Telren the Banker: Must thou standeth so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

GM Ratman: Well.. this could cause server problems.

GM Prickboy: Um.. yeah probably.

Lord British: You think? 

Lord British: *smacks Ratman and Prickboy upside the head*

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Krista: Well, while we're all here, tell us, Bob - Is Edguardo really your son?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Edguardo: YAH!

Leet Bob: dewd, ed i-

Relk the Waiter: I don't care if he is or not,

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Relk: And I don't care if I DO lose my cleaver..

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Relk: I'm crashing the damn server with this.

Relk: *pulls out his cleaver*

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Random NPC: Must thou standest so close?

Relk: *performs the ritual*

Elsewhere, in the overworld at OSI headquarters
Bob the Janitor: Hum de dum

Relk: *forces Bob to trip*

Bob: Ach!  

Bob: *trips and falls on the power cable*

You see the Great Lakes server shut down
Bob: Uh.. woops.

Bob: I bet I should tell someone about that..

Bob: Oh well.

Bob: *plugs it back in*

Bob: *goes back to cleaning*

Back in Britannia...
Connection Lost.

ACT THREE

Scene One

Krista's Ranger Station - a few days earlier

2:35AM - 9:21 PM a few days earlier

Present: Seer Levensbey, Sarene McLoghin, Edguardo
Seer Levensbey: *blinks*

Seer Levensbey: Oh er.. as I was saying, a great evil is gathering in the hidden crevices of Yew.  Be prepared for many bloody battles to come.  Please return at 10PM

under central skies.  Spread the word, I shall be providing more information at that time.

Edguardo: (holy crap, what a warp!)

Sarene McLoghin: Very well, Seer.  We shall spread the word.

Sarene: *bows*

Exits: Seer Levensbey
Edguardo: Sounds like it could be an interesting quest.  About time we finally had one... even though, somehow I feel it may not happen.  I think he'll be driven insane by some newbie.

Sarene: Ach, now, Ed, my friend.. the future is not written in stone.

Edguardo: True.

Enters: Ickna
Sarene: Didst that rat just open the door?

Edguardo: Uh.. yeah it did..

Ickna: Hello.

Edguardo: It talks?!?!!@!!!

Ickna: Hell ya, biyatch!  FEAR THE TALKING RAT!!

Ickna: FEAR!!

Ickna: *chews on Edguardo's feet*

Edguardo: What the hell?!

Edguardo: *kicks Ickna off*

Ickna: *whimpers*

Edguardo: Crazy rat...

Edguardo: Dammit, nothing exciting happening here.

Edguardo: I sure hope that seer gets here soon.  Let's send out word of what's going on.

Sarene McLoghin: Really, Ed, my good man.  Dost thou truly believe the seer shalt return this 'eve?

Edguardo: I dunno.  I think he might, he said he would.

Sarene: Alas, he didst depart in such haste, I hast mine doubts as to the validity of his claim.

Ickna: Fear me.

Edguardo: What is the deal with this rat, anyway?

Enters: Leet Bob
Leet Bob: Sup d3wdz/

Bob: ?

Edguardo: Hey Bob.

Sarene: Greetings be to thee, Leet Bob.

Bob: Dis plac3 roxxerz.

Bob: u guyz s3ll n e re-

*close up of Bob's eyes as they find Sarene*
Bob: Re..

Sarene: Art thou well, milord Bob?

Bob: *dRoOlZ*

Sarene: *tilts head to the side in confusion*

Sarene Milord?

Bob: OMG

Bob: U R 1 HOT UO CHIXXX1

Bob: !

Sarene: *blushes and looks at the ground shly*

Bob: OMG OMG OMG1!!

Ickna: *chews on Ed's feet*

You see Edguardo hopping around on one foot
Edguardo: Man, what the hell is with the rat?!

Ickna: FEEARRR!

Bob: ill put da smack down on hiz azz1!

Bob: An Ex Por

Bob: Vas ort Flam

Sarene: *watches with interest*

Bob: Corp Por

Bob: *throws a greater explosion*

You see Bob die in a blaze of reflected spells and miscasts
Ickna: lol you sux!

Ickna: *loots Bob*

Edguardo: That was the saddest display of magery I have ever seen, Bob.

Bob: OoOO OoO

Exits: Leet Bob
Sarene: That was rather pathetic, I must say.

Ickna: *chews on Edguardo's feet*

Ickna: FEAAARR MEE!!!

Edguardo: God damn this ratt!!!

Edguardo: *kicks Ickna across the room*

Ickna: You can't beat me! Lol!

Ickna: *attaches himself to Ed's leg*

Edguardo: Ack ACK!!

Edguardo: I ban thee

Edguardo: There! Geez..

*You see Ickna get banned from Krista's Ranger Station*
Ickna: Big Mistake.

Continued Next time on...
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