ABT: Episode Twenty-Nine
Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 29, as it appeared on Redlow.net)

Well, it was close to around this time two years ago that ABT first appeared (I'm a little late, it was April 14th, 2000 to be exact). So, I thought it might be nice to have a special ABT two year anniversary reunion! Just like the Chips reunion or Family Ties or the Dukes of Hazzard or the Partrich Family.. only not so stupid. What can you expect here? Lots of old ABT stars coming out of retirement for this special appearance! They may all need IVs hooked to their arms, they may all be senile and on arthritis medicine, and the special's TV ratings may be horribly low, but they're bbbbaaaacccck!
Commentary

What a long episode!  Well.  Actually, I think most of it is taken up by logos and images.

And yes, for the record, both Kazola and Krista were obsessed with plants.  I’m pretty sure for a solid two weeks, that’s all they ever did.  Mess with plants.

And me getting thrashed with a cane by an elderly orc makes me laugh for some reason.  I have no idea why.  So does Fixxxer peeing helplessly.
All in all, it’s a good episode, with little to explain or comment on.  Enjoy!

Oh, well, I guess I should mention it was a reunion episode.  I wrote this one probably a half year after the “final” ABT, and had so much fun with it, I decided to make a few more.
As Britannia Turns - Episode 29
Previously on..As Britannia Turns... 

Ickna: Hey, cool!
Redlow: What?
Ickna: I got a system message that said I beat the game.
Ickna: Now I've got a menu where I can choose to keep playing or start a new game.
Blackangel: uhhhh...
Goldberry: eef!
Edguardo: Choose to keep playing, Ickna.
Redlow: Um.. yeah. Don't start a new game!!!!
Ickna: NO WAY! I'm starting a new gamee!!!!
Edguardo: crap.
Ickna: *click*
Connection Lost 
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ACT ONE
Scene One
Kazola's Tavern
10:00 AM
Present: Dawn the Barkeep, Wayne the Vendor, Allyn the animal trainer
Dawn the Barkeep: So I said to him - I said: "Hey, you gonna pay for that ale??"
Wayne the Vendor: Hahahaha! That's ripe.
Dawn: Yeah. So - what? Are we gonna screw now or what?
Wayne: Aren't you worried about people coming in?
Dawn: OH Pleeeease.. no one is ever here except Wednesday night. Now c'mon.
Dawn: *sly grin*
Dawn: On the bar counter this time!
Wayne: What about Allyn?
Dawn: Who?
Wayne: Allyn.. that creepy stable master..
Allyn: I charge 30 gold per pet for a real week's stable time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which animal wouldst thou like to stable here?
Dawn: Oh yes, how could I forget?
Dawn: She won't mind.
Wayne: You want Allyn to watch us have sex?!
Dawn: Sure? Is that ok?
Wayne: Um.. I guess that'd be okay.
Dawn: Good.
Dawn: *gets up on the counter*
Dawn: C'mon big boy!
Wayne: I'm really not sure about this anymore, Dawn..
Dawn: JESUS! GET WITH IT! Nobody like a whiner. Now c'mon!
Wayne: What position?
Dawn: Christ, be more confident. I don't care what position!
Wayne: Cowgirl?
Dawn: Yes, yes yes.. that's fine. 
Dawn: *starts to strip, sighing impatiently*
Wayne: All right.. I got a little burned tanning yesterday, so don't lau-
Dawn: JUST HURRY UP ALREADY!!

Enters: Kazola, Randal
Kazola: Uh.. what's Dawn doing on the counter?
Dawn: *freezes, horrified*
Randal: I dunno.. maybe it's a bug.
Kazola: I'll call a GM.
Dawn: *doesn't dare move*
Randal: She's missing her shirt too. Maybe the plant patch screwed up the vendors or something.
Kazola: Could be.
Randal: hahaha
Kazola: What?
Randal: The way Wayne is standing, looks like he has a big.. well. He looks happy. I've never noticed the graphics look like that.
Kazola: RANDAL!
Randal: What?!
Kazola: BEHAVE!
Randal: Sorry.
Kazola: I think Des has a vendor. I'll go find out if hers is okay.
Randal: Sure.
Kazola: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Kazola
Randal: They'll never stop chatting once they get going..
Randal: Women. Probably got an hour to kill..

Randal logs out
Dawn: Whew! My god, that was close.
Wayne: No kidding.. 
Dawn: Well, they're gone now. Let's go!
Dawn: *takes off skirt*
Wayne: What?! You still want to?!
Dawn: YES! Who cares if we almost got caught? Goddamn, let's do it!
Wayne: NO! Jeezus! You're a nut!
Dawn: Oh for -- Fiiine.
Dawn: *gets off the counter*
Dawn: What do you want me to do all day? Stand around waiting for a customer like the stable master does, wasting my life away?
Allyn: I charge 30 gold per pet for a real week's stable time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which animal wouldst thou like to stable here?
Dawn: Bleh.
Wayne: It's our fate, Dawn.
Wayne: *holds his head high*
Wayne: It is Our duty to sell our wine, our bread, our goods to the people who frequent this tavern. There can be no greater duty than to serve our masters, to bring them glory and fame and riches, serving them without question or dispute. And one day when it is all over, when the master says to us "Vendor dismiss", we will find our rest and peace in NPC heaven..!
Dawn: To hell with that. I'm through with being an NPC!
Wayne: But that's what you are!
Dawn: No! I'm not an NPC! I'm a real player!
Dawn: *heads for the door*
Wayne: You'll never be anything more than an NPC, Dawn!!
Wayne: NEVER!

Exits: Dawn the bartender
Allyn: I charge 30 gold per pet for a real week's stable time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which animal wouldst thou like to stable here?
Wayne: Shut up, Allyn. 
Scene Two

Druid's Rest
10:25 AM
Present: Kazola, Desdemona
Kazola: I find that if you water them with a little ale, they do better.
Desdemona: *stands up from digging around in a bowl of dirt*
Desdemona: No way!
Kazola: Really! You can water them with ale!
Desdemona: I've got three dozen plants growing now... I'm out of room on my porch.
Kazola: DES!! C'mere!
Desdemona: What! What!
Kazola: Loook! This one's sprouting a little green leaf!
Desdemona: Oh.. but there's some sort of white growth on it.
Kazola: Is it a fungus or disease?
Desdemona: I'm not sure...
Desdemona: I better give it a strength potion and check to see how it's doing tomorrow morning.
Kazola: Try giving one some ale.
Desdemona: okay.

Des tries to pour a bottle of ale into one of the bowls
Desdemona: You can't give them ale!
Kazola: hehehe
Desdemona: *rolls eyes*
Desdemona: *goes back to digging around in the dirt*
Desdemona: Kaz.. you better come look at this.
Kazola: *drops her spade and runs over to see*
Kazola: What is it?
Desdemona: Look how this one is red and green.. could it have cross-pollinated somehow already?
Kazola: I dunno.. that's strange.
Desdemona: Maybe its got bugs and the red is some sort of repair work the plant is doing to itself?
Kazola: Could be.. I dunno. Doesn't look like anything to worry about though.
Desdemona.: Mmm. True. It's still very vibrant looking.
Kazola: *walks back over to the plant she was tending to*
Kazola: Ack! This one is wilting!
Desdemona: Which one?!
Desdemona: Wait! There's one here that is too!
Desdemona: They're all wilting!
Desdemona: I must have over watered them yesterday!
Kazola: This may take some drastic action, Des.
Desdemona: I agree.
Kazola: I'll help ya.
Desdemona: I'll go get some strength potions and gloves

Several hours of plant TLC later..
Desdemona: Well, they're looking a little better.
Kazola: A little, aye..
Desdemona: Time will tell whether they make it or not. Time will tell.
Kazola: Hold me Des, I'm scared.
Desdemona: *hugs Kaz*
Desdemona: Live, plants! LIVE!!!

Scene Three

Great Lakes Retirement Home
12:00 PM
Present: Edguardo, Redlowwinski, Basil Stag Hare, Fixxxer, Azreal, Bidash, Fryguy, Gruch, Jim Spellhurler, Klaitu, Megyn, Raistlin, Xegugg, Xombub, Xterra, Corsair, Boromir, Evilice, Nero of Tenebrae, Mordain, Kandalor, and others
Basil Stag Hare: shhki shkcoulsh shkill shyou shoosh easshhy shiff..
Nero of Tenebrae: *waves cane threateningly at Basil*
Nero: Take off your oxygen mask if you want to talk to me!
Basil: I could kill you so easily if.. *gasp*
Basil: *takes a breath on his mask*
Basil: If only I had any regs!
Nero: You don't scare me, Basil!
Nero: I could kick your ass from here to Wakoku!
Jim Spellhurler: Nurse! I need a sponge-bath again!
Basil: You think you're so bad *gasp* don't you *gasp* just because you're not on a respirator *gasp*
Nero: That's right.
Basil: Well at least *gasp* I'm not impotent!
Nero: I'm not impotent!
Basil: Oh yeah? *gasp* What's that blue pill *gasp* with the 'V' on it *gasp* in your pill cup?!
Nero: That.. um.. is.. Verosonyth
Basil: You *gasp* just made that up, didn't you?
Jim: Nurse!! I need a sponge bath!

Enters: Noleeens, Noel LeFevre
Noleeens: Who called for a nurse?
Jim: Aw man.. where's that young blonde nurse that was here yesterday?
Noel LeFevre: You saying we're not young??
Jim: You're the same age I am!
Noleeens: Pfff!
Noel: We'll give you a sponge bath.
Jim: I don't want no sponge bath from you two!
Noleeens: Oh, you're getting a sponge bath.
Noel: Let me go get the steel wool..
Jim: Ack!
Noleeens: *wheels Jim out of the room*

Exits: Noleeens, Noel LeFevre, Jim Spellhurler
Nero: No, I didn't just make that up!
Basil: Yes you *gasp* did you liar!
Edguardo: Listen to you kids whine. I tell you what--back when I was younger, I was fighting the good fight while you were still in diapers.
Redlowwinski: Yeah, and there weren't no .. what.. what you youngin's call it? PvP? We didn't have no PvP! All we did was kill monsters! PvP hadn't been invented yet!
Edguardo: Red.. I think it had.
Redlowwinski: Eh?
Edguardo: Take your old-timer’s medication, Red.
Redlowwinski: I don't wanna take my damn pills!
Redlowwinski: *babbles*
Bidash: *slowly gets up*
Bidash: *grabs his hip in pain*
Bidash: ug ug ug
Gruch: *grunts*
Bidash: *takes his cane with a wobbly hand*
Bidash: *begins to hobble his way over to Redlow*

Bidash hits Redlowwinski over the head with his cane
Bidash: ee clomp uu!
Gruch: *grunts*
Redlowwinski: Stop that, ya damn orc!
Bidash: Noograh!
Bidash: *thrashes feebly at Redlow*
Klaitu: You foolish orc.
Bidash: wut?
Klaitu: Such a waste. You should be out clomping humans in towns! Ravaging them and turning their women into slaves!
Bidash: wut? ee heer-eeng nub su gug.
Grunch: *grunts*
Klaitu: And Mordain.. what are you doing in here? You should be out taking over the world and well.. uh.. whatever else you do besides taking over the world!
Mordain: Klaitu, I have no spine.
Klaitu: Have you, too, lost your touch? No spine indeed -- coward!
Mordain: No, really. I'm held in this position by magic. My spine fell apart on me three years ago. We're all so old, Klaitu...
Klaitu: Well what about you, Fixxxer? Does old age stop you from being your old manwhoring self?
Fixxxer: What woman would want me? I can't control my bladder.
Klaitu: Kandalor, you were never one to rest, surely yo-
Fixxxer: Or bowel movements.
Klaitu: No one wants to hear about your bowel movements, Fixxxer.
Fixxxer: Well, I can't get it up either. If NERO over there would let me borrow his viagra...
Nero: It's not viagra!

Enters: Jim Spellhurler, very sore and very red
Klaitu: Are we all THAT old? Can't we do anything? The only thing we're capable of is sitting around in our recliners talking about the old days?
Megyn: Wait.. how is that different than what we used to do..
Klaitu: Well, I say enough! I say we get up and have one last, final, grand adventure while we still can! (or possibly more, if Redlow finds himself bored again).
Boromir: Hey.. whatever happened to Ickna and Leet Bob and those guys..
Klaitu: Focus! Adventure!
Kandalor: Too tired. Nap Time.
Corsair: Nap? You'll miss Wheel of Fortune. It starts in 5 minutes.
Klaitu: ...
Klaitu: Can we at least have a good ol fashion sex orgy?
Raistlin: Eh? That word sounds so familiar.. but damned if I can remember it.
Azreal: Where's our lunch? I can't watch The Wheel without lunch!
Klaitu: *sits back down and sighs*

Scene Four

A house somewhere in Britannia..
10:25 AM
Present: Renaldo Juneo, BlackAngel, Vrishnak
BlackAngel: For the love of all that is holy, will you PLEASE let us go?!
Vrishnak: I miss my clan!
Vrishnak: LISTEN TO ME! I don't even speak orcish anymore, I've been around you humans so long!
Renaldo Juneo: No.
Renaldo: *crosses arms*
Renaldo: I love you both and I'm not letting you out of thisth housthe until one of you admitsth that you love me back.
BlackAngel: BUT WE HATE YOU!
Renaldo: You'll never go! Never! I love you stho much, why can't you love me too??
Vrishnak: *sobs*
BlackAngel: Whyyyyy! TWENTY LONG YEARS! TWENTY YEARS! FOR GOD'S SAKE'S MAN! IF WE HAVEN'T FALLEN IN LOVE WITH YOU AFTER TWENTY YEARS, WE NEVER WILL!
Renaldo: *crosses arms*
Renaldo: When I love sthomeone, I love sthomeone.
Vrishnak: ARGH!

ACT TWO
Scene One
Britain - Twenty years before
11:45 PM
Present: Gular, EdGuardo, Ickna, Goldberry, Redlowwinski, BlackAngel 

Ickna: HAH!
Ickna: Fear me!!!!
Ickna: *chews on Ed's feet*
Edguardo: GOD DAMMIT!!
Ickna: Fooled you! BWHWHAHAH!
Ickna: *gnaws away at the flesh of Ed's toes*
BlackAngel: Redlow.. what we were talking about earlier..
Redlow: eh. Forget about it, BA.
Blackangel: nono.. not about the oversoul stuff.
Blackangel: About what you were trying to tell me.
Blackangel: Sorry I wasn't listening.
Redlow: It's ok. 
Blackangel: *looks at GB*
Blackangel: Does she know?
Goldberry: Do I know what?
Redlow: Yes, she knows how I feel about her.
Redlow: *smiles at GB*
Goldberry: Aww
Redlow: *hugs Goldberry*

A little later..
Ickna: I just killed Gular!
Goldberry: What? haha, how??
Redlow: *looks at Gular's corpse*
Redlow: Yup. He's dead all right.
Edguardo: Wow. I didn't know guards could die.
Ickna: *looks Gular*
Ickna: lol that was sooo sweet.
Blackangel: How'd you kill him??
Edguardo: Yeah. How the hell did you kill a guard, Ickna??
Ickna: Well - It was pretty easy, really.
Ickna: You see, while you were messing with Trug,
Ickna: All I did was I came over to Gular and --

System Message: Congratulations to Ickna who has just BEAT ULTIMA ONLINE!!!! 

High Score: 19181100!! Ickna has just set a new record! 

Top of Form
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Ickna: Hey, cool!
Redlow: What?
Ickna: I got a system message that said I beat the game.
Ickna: Now I've got a menu where I can choose to keep playing or start a new game.
Blackangel: uhhhh...
Goldberry: eef!
Edguardo: Choose to keep playing, Ickna.
Redlow: Um.. yeah. Don't start a new game!!!!
Ickna: NO WAY! I'm starting a new gamee!!!!
Edguardo: crap.
Ickna: *click*

Connection Lost 

Later, when the server comes back up...
Edguardo: Hey.. we're in the same place we were when the server went down.
Redlow: Does that mean a new game wasn't started??
Goldberry: yay!!
BlackAngel: woot!
Edguardo: Wait.. where's Ickna?
Redlow: Ickna?
Goldberry: *looks around*
Goldberry: Here rat, rat, rat! Here rat! C'mere rat!
BlackAngel: IIIICCKKKNNAAAA?
Edguardo: Hmm..
Edguardo: Maybe it started a new game for him only?
Redlow: Well--where is he then?
Edguardo: No idea...
Redlow: *frowns*
Goldberry: Don't worry, he'll turn up.. 

One year later..
Goldberry: Well, I'm sorry he didn't turn up, Reelee..
Redlow: It's ok.
Goldberry: I've got other bad news.. I'm quitting UO.
Redlow: What!
Goldberry: I'm sorry.. I just don't have the time or money to keep playing.
Redlow: WAAAAHHH!!!!
Goldberry: *hugs*
Redlow: *hugs back, crying*

Five years later..
Krista: Redlow, Husband, I'm afraid I have some bad news..
Redlow: So long as you are still with me, no news can be bad, love.
Krista: I'm leaving this world for Camelot, Redlow.
Redlow: What!!
Krista: Perhaps.. you can come with me..
Redlow: But.. Britannia is my home!
Krista: Alas then, we must part ways..

1 year later..
Redlow: Ed, BA, and all.. I've got some bad news..
Redlow: I'm leaving UO.. possibly for good.
Edguardo: So am I, no biggie.
BlackAngel: I don't even play anymore. In fact, half the time you were writing your soap operas, I wasn't playing. In fact, the only reason I was in them was because I nagged and pleaded to stay in.
Redlow: Oh.. well, this is no bad news then.
Redlow: See ya'll in IRC.

8 years later..
Redlow: *logs in*
Redlow: Yup, house is still there.
Nero of Tenebrae: HEY!
Redlow: Huh? Nero? You still play?
Nero: Of course I do!
Redlow: Wow.
Nero: Give us more orc porn!
Redlow: oy..
Redlow: My website hasn't been about UO in about 5 months and hasn't even been updated in the past two months.. just incase you didn't notice.
Nero: Orc porn!
Redlow: Gah.
Redlow: *logs out*

4 years later..
Kazola: Hey all! I'm back!
Krista: And I!
Krista: DAoC sucked.
Kazola: Yup.

1/2 year later..
Redlow: *logs in*
Redlow: Ah, UO.. still not worth playing, but every other game sucks. Man.. what is all this?
Redlow: Marble chairs? Statues? Arcane clothing? Flasks? Golemns?!
Redlow: What IS all this?
Redlow: I feel so old...

1/2 year later..
Redlow: *enters the Great Lakes Retirement Home*
Redlow: *sits down in a chair*
Redlow: Nurse! Bring me some pills!

And that's what happened with Redlowwinski while away from Britannia..
But still--Where is Ickna?
And what about Leet Bob?
Scene Two

Trammel Britain Bank -- Present day
10:35 AM
Present: Leet Bob, others
Leet Bob: hye u!!!1
Random Trammie: huh? what?
Leet Bob: u wanna fite????/
Leet Bob: go 2 fel nad i will
Leet Bob: pk ur azzz! lol! noob
Random Trammie: Ack! Felucca? NO WAY! It's bad there!
Leet Bob: lol noob
Leet Bob: *readies his vanquishing dagger*
Leet Bob: ur all noobs
Leet Bob: i culd kill u all in fel lol
Another Random Trammie: I'm not going to Felucca..
Leet Bob: lol noob. tram sux
Trammie: If Fel is so great, what are you doing here?
Leet Bob: LOL!!!11 noooobbb! nooooob!
Trammie: Dood, go back to Fel!
Leet Bob: i cant =\
Trammie: what? Hahha, yeah right, you moron.
Leet Bob: no raelli
Leet Bob: realli
Leet Bob: Really! i cant. thsi guard nad i had this bte 
Leet Bob: bet kinda..
Leet Bob: we dueld, the losre had 2 leeve the world 4 evr
Leet Bob: i lsto so i was supposed 2 quit UO
Leet Bob: but he let me com heer instad
Leet Bob: so 
Leet Bob: nwo im stuck here
Trammie: *blinks*
Trammie: Hahahah, noob!
Trammie: You can't figure out how to get back to Fel!
Trammie: NOOB!

Scene Three

Somewhere in Yew
10:45 AM
Present: Dawn the Bartender
Dawn the Bartender: I'm not an NPC, I'm not an NPC, I'm not an NPC...
Dawn: I'm not an NPC! I'm NOT AN NPC!!!!
Dawn: *walks aimlessly, muttering*
Dawn: Not an NPC.. not NPC.. I'm not an NPC.. NPC.. not.....
Dawn: *stumbles onward, blinded by tears

Exodus appears before her
Exodus: Greetings, Mortal NPC.
Dawn: I'M NOT AN NPC!!!
Dawn: ..who are you?
Exodus: I am Exodus, the destroyer. I am here to grant your wish, NPC.
Dawn: I'm NOT an NPC!
Exodus: Oh, you are. But I can help you. I can help you become a real player. You will have the freedom to walk the lands like any other citizen of Britannia. To slay monsters, to build a home.. well.. to BUY a home, anyway.. to amass fortunes of gold, to murder innocents, to protect innocents, to seek revenge on those who have wronged you!
Dawn: YES! YESSS!
Dawn: Tell me how!
Exodus: All it will cost you is your soul!
Dawn: But.. I'm an NPC, yes? I have no soul..
Exodus: True.
Dawn: ..
Dawn: Well, how would it work..

Exodus puts an arm around Dawn's shoulders and walks with her
Exodus: There's a lost soul out there..
Exodus: *points to the horizon*
Exodus: Somewhere out there, and he's waiting to be reborn.
Exodus: Lying in wait. Just anticipating the day when he can live again.
Exodus: You can help him come back into this world..
Exodus: And if you do, you will be a real player..
Dawn: *hesitates*
Dawn: Who is this lost soul?
Exodus: Should you agree, you will know his name. But first, you must agree. That is the chance you must take.
Dawn: *considers*
Dawn: *glances back in the direction of the tavern*
Dawn: I want to be a real player..
Dawn: *looks Exodus in the eyes*
Dawn: I accept.
Exodus: His name is......

ACT THREE
Scene One
Kazola's Tavern
11:00 AM
Present: Allyn the animal trainer, Wayne the Vendor 

Allyn: I charge 30 gold per service for a real night's time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which service wouldst thou like me to perform on you?
Wayne the Vendor: Allyn, please.. I put up with you every day. Would you shut up already?
Wayne: Wait.. what did you just say?
Allyn: ...
Wayne: Allyn
Allyn: Hello, how may I be of service?
Wayne: Which services do you provide?
Allyn: ..
Wayne: Hrmm.. I swear I heard you say something weird..
Wayne: Stable
Allyn: I charge 30 gold per pet for a real week's stable time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which animal wouldst thou like to stable here?
Wayne: Huh..
Wayne: Strange.
Wayne: I wonder when Dawn is going to come back. 

Enters: Randal
Randal: Jesus.. Kaz and Des are still not back?
Randal: Ah well. Guess I could start on some work with the vendor.
Randal: *looks at Wayne and frowns*
Randal: Never did like him standing there..
Randal: Ah well, maybe I'll just get a whole new one.
Randal: Vendor dismiss.
Wayne: I regret nothing!

Wayne the Vendor dies and vanishes
Randal: Hopefully faction wars haven't screwed up the prices in Yew..
Randal: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Randal
Allyn: FINALLY!
Allyn: *sends out a system message to her customers*

A few moments later, customers start arriving
Allyn: I charge 30 gold per service for a real night's time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which service wouldst thou like me to perform on you?
Ash: I'm next!!
Ash: You know what I want.
Allyn: *falls to knees*
Allyn: 30 gold has been withdrawn from thy bank account.
Allyn: *performs service*
Ash: Ooh yeah..
Ash: *moves out of the line*
Aryn: *pushes to the front of the line*
Leshyani: HEY! I was next!
Ash: What are you doing here..
Leshyani: Well.. I AM in S*E..
Aryn: You can wait.
Aryn: Okay, I need two services. First, yeah.. what Ash got. And then, before you finish, I'd like the real deal.
Allyn: 60 gold has been withdrawn from thy bank account.
Allyn: *begins to perform services*

Enters: Kazola, Desdemona
Kazola: Hey guys! What's everyone doing here tonight?
Leshyani: ERK!
Ash: Uh.. isn't it Wednesday? I thought tonight was Happy Hour..
Desdemona: Nooo...
Aryn: Uh.. Uh.. *dresses*
Kazola: hahaha
Kazola: Strip darts again? Can we play?
Aryn: Um. Yeah, that's what we were doing.
Allyn: *freaks out*
Allyn: I charge 30 gold per pet for a real week's stable time. I will withdraw it from thy bank account. Which animal wouldst thou like to stable here?
Allyn: *begins to run around*
Allyn: *runs into the back room*
Kazola: Sure wish they'd fix our stablemaster.
Desdemona: Hey, Kaz..
Kazola: Hm?
Desdemona: Both your vendors are missing..
Kazola: That's really weird. Maybe the plant patch really did mess them up.
Kazola: Hey and where's Randal? Is he really that impatient.. we were gone for what? 5 minutes, tops?
Desdemona: Well.. heheehe.. it was more like 5 hours, but I do-

The doors to the tavern burst open
A shadowy figure enters
Aryn: Oh.. my.. 
Desdemona: Holy fuck.
Kazola: DES!!! LANGUAGE!!
Kazola: *turns to look at the newcomer*
Kazola: HOLY FUCKING SHIT!
Desdemona: KAZOLA?!!?
Ash: My god.. someone get the warning out!
Kazola: He's back!
Shadowy Figure: I'm back.

Scene Two
Great Lakes Retirement Home
11:00 AM
Present: Edguardo, Redlowwinski, Basil Stag Hare, Fixxxer, Azreal, Bidash, Fryguy, Gruch, Jim Spellhurler, Klaitu, Megyn, Raistlin, Xegugg, Xombub, Xterra, Corsair, Boromir, Evilice, Nero of Tenebrae, Mordain, Kandalor, and others
Evilice: Poor Fryguy..
Xegugg: ug? oo dat?
Evilice: Fryguy.
Xombub: nub knu oo dat ib.
Evilice: Ol' Fryguy.. there in the corner..
Xterra: Ol' Fryguy, who can't talk because his tongue muscles failed him a couple years ago.
Boromir: And can't see, cause his sight's gone now too.
Megyn: Or hear, cause his hearing's gone too.
Kandalor: He's pretty much a veggie.
Nero of Tenebrae: Yeah. He hasn't changed much.
Klaitu: *stands up*
Klaitu: Dammit! Look what we're turning in to!
Klaitu: Vegetables!
Edguardo: Zzzzz..
Jim Spellhurler: Zzz..
Redlowwinski: Zzzzzz..
Basil Stag Hare: Zzzz *gasp* Zzzzz..
Fixxxer: *snores while peeing helplessly*
Azreal: Zzzzz..
Klaitu: *sigh*

Enters: Noel LeFevre
Noel LeFevre: *walks on-stage*
Noel: Bad news everyone!
Noel: Something's going down at Kazola's!
Noel: A horrible evil has returned to the land!
Noel: Uh.. that's all.
Noel: *walks off*

Exits: Noel LeFevre
Klaitu: Are we UO Players or are we vegetables?!
Klaitu: LET US GO TO THE TAVERN!
Klaitu: TO FIGHT THIS EVIL!!!
Redlow: *wakes up*
Redlow: Eh? Who? What?
Edguardo: *mumbles*
Edguardo: Someone change the channel..

Enters: Noel LeFevre
Noel LeFevre: God dammit, I'm sorry to interrupt the plot, but (*$@&%(*@#!
Noel: GIVE ME A REAL ROLE, REDLOW!
Redlow: *blinks fully awake*

Enters: Noleeens
Noleeens: YEAH! Me too, dammit!
Redlow: What?? You gave Jim a steel wool-sponge bath, isn't that good enough??
Noel: NO!
Noleeens: NO IT ISN'T!
Redlow: Well.. okay..
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Noel LeFevre: Wow.. a little title and logo and everything.
Noleeens: I feel the love!
Redlow: Okay, leave me alone now.

Exits: Noel LeFevre, Noleeens
Klaitu: Now, what's this evil they were talking about..
Boromir: I suppose we could go check it out.
Edguardo: Sure, why not?

Meanwhile, in the overworld..
Noel's Player: What? That's it?? I thought we'd have a little adventure scene!
Noel's Player: HEY! What a jip!
Noleeen's Player: THAT WAS CHEAP!
Back in Britannia..
Edguardo: Let's roll.
Klaitu: Woot!

Scene Three

A house somewhere in Britannia..
11:30 AM
Present: Renaldo Juneo, BlackAngel, Vrishnak
Renaldo Juneo: I wrote a sthong for you two to listhen to..
BlackAngel: What? Again??
Vrishnak: ANOTHER one?
Renaldo: Yesth! And you're going to listhen to it!
BlackAngel: *begins to seriously consider killing himself*
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Renaldo: I call it You're Gay Like Me Now 

Renaldo begins to sing a parody of Another Sunday By I Mother Earth
Someday..
Lika cold bath or chilly breeze
You open up suddenly and
Find you can't think straight.
On any other day
You're drooling of women
And day dream of romancin'
All night humping and bumpin'
But when you try to think of that hot chick you can't seem to see her
ooo.. in bed with you.
You're gay like me now
That was what I said
There is no want for those women now
Anymore
There's something that fills you up and it goes in you and then
It takes control of things you thought
Were innate instinct but it will take
Them away.
Now let me grab and
Hold you down and get deep in you
And well..
You'll love it.
Take me
In your arms I want to feel your
hot sweaty chest against my own.
Is it heavenly?
It is unordinary
To want this affection
But I don't care for women
And I hate their whole body.
For from my view, it's stranger to want something that bleeds days without
ooo.. dying or falling off.
You're gay like me now
That was what I said
There is no want for those women now
Anymore
There's something that fills you up and it goes in you and then
It takes control of things you thought
Were innate instinct but it will take
Them away.
Now let me grab and
Hold you down and get deep in you
And get deep in you
In, In, In...
Renaldo plays heavily on the lute
You're gay like me now
That was what I said
There is no want for those women now
Anymore
There's something that fills you up and it goes in you and then
It takes control of things you thought
Were innate instinct but it will take
Them away.
Now let me grab and
Hold you down and get deep in you
And wwwwweeeeelllllll..
You'll love it.
Vrishnak: *grabs Renaldo's dagger from his side*
Vrishnak: NOOOGRAAAAHH!
Vrishnak: *stabs himself in the heart*
Renaldo: NOoooooooo!!!
BlackAngel: BAH!
BlackAngel: That's the coward's way out!
BlackAngel: *looks around desperately*
BlackAngel: *climbs the ladder to the roof*
Renaldo: Wait! Don't jump!!
BlackAngel: *stops at the ledge of the roof*
BlackAngel: *prepares to jump*
BlackAngel: Tell my wife I love her!
Renaldo: You don't have a wife...
BlackAngel: er..
BlackAngel: Tell someone I love them!
Renaldo: me?
BlackAngel: Someone BESIDES you! A girl, please!

BlackAngel jumps off the roof, plummeting to his death
Renaldo: *looks over the edge, 10 feet below*
Renaldo: You okay?
BlackAngel: *looks up at the roof of the one-story house*
BlackAngel: Yeah..
BlackAngel: Why didn't I try that sooner?
BlackAngel: *runs off*

Exits: BlackAngel
Renaldo: *sobs uncontrollably*
Renaldo: I smothered them with my love!
Renaldo: It's all my fault!

Scene Four
Kazola's Tavern
11:30 AM
Present: Kazola, Desdemona, Ash, Aryn, Leshyani, "Dawn the Bartender"
Kazola: I can't believe you're back..
Desdemona: Where have you been all these years? You just.. vanished on us without a trace!

Enters: Randal
Randal: *drops the ale he was carrying*
Randal: Oh my Lord..
Leshyani: He's a girl now.. but it's definitely him..
Dawn the Bartender: *nods*

Enters: Edguardo, Klaitu, Redlowwinski, Basil Stag Hare, Fixxxer, Bidash, etc etc
Klaitu: We just go the news and came as soon as--
Klaitu: oh.. this is NOT good..
Edguardo: Oh.
Edguardo: What's the big deal?
Edguardo: You're not who I thought you'd be. What's everyone so worried about?
Dawn: Wut? Oo uu tink ee wub gunna be?
Dawn: Ickna?
Dawn: hohoho!
Dawn: Nub! ee ib Grugsugbubba! ee wunt da umie weemeeen!
Kazola: *sighhh...*
Desdemona: THAT'S why we're worried, Ed.
Dawn: *tweaks Kazola and Desdemona*
Dawn: uu gug umie weeemeeeen! ee wunt!
Edguardo: I'm going back to the retirement home.. 
Edguardo: Let me know when something IMPORTANT comes up.

Exits: Edguardo
Kazola: Heh. He won't admit it, but he misses that rat..

Where is Ickna??
Scene Five
A shack somewhere in the slums of Britain
12:00 PM
Present: Ickna, Sherry 

Ickna: Get me another beer, woman!
Sherry: Get your own damn beer, you trailer trash rat!
Ickna: WOMAN!! Don't BACK TALK MEEE!
Sherry: Oh, here we go again with the "feeear meee" routine. You're such a pathetic slob.
Ickna: I used to be a star!!
Sherry: Sure, sure..

A few minutes pass..
Ickna: WHERE'S MY BEER, DAMMIT!
Sherry: Ickna, would you keep it down! You'll wake up little Ickna Jr. and Sherry Jr.
Sherry: ..
Sherry: And little Bobby Joe and Susan and Ratlord and Sharon and Louisa and Carol and Jimmy Jay
Ickna: Jimmy Jay?
Sherry: Yeah, hun. I had him yesterday.
Ickna: Add another hundred bucks to the welfare check!
Sherry: HOoooo weee!
Ickna: NOW WHERE'S MY BEER!
Sherry: Will you SHUT YOUR TRAP! I'm tryin' ta watch my soaps!!
Ickna: God damn ABT! They're all reruns, hun!

Continued Next time on...

As Britannia TurnsTM
Bottom of Form

ABT: Episode Thirty

Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 30, as it appeared on Redlow.net)

Ickna, disgusted with his trailer trash life, leaves the trailer park in search of Edguardo, Leet Bob, Desdemona, BlackAngel, et al. Will they accept him back into their ranks with open arms? Was he ever "in their ranks"? Why is this episode called Attack of the Clones? Is it going to be Star Wars related? Is there going to be another ABT after this one too?! Or is Redlow just testing the water? Will these questions have any relevance to the soap opera at all? Find out within! EPISODE THIRTY: ATTACK OF THE CLONES!

Commentary

Yeah, this season is pretty good.  Again, there’s very little to comment about, really.  Just a lot of really good moments.
Greshrem becoming a drug addict and alcoholic after UO lost all their volunteers is just fantastic.  He still wouldn’t have much of a role in a modern-day ABT, but looking back at it, I’m glad I didn’t just remove him outright.

The game, since it no longer had seers, was being driven strongly by scenarios too, which, at the time, pretty much sucked.

And that’s about it, again.  Enjoy!
As Britannia Turns - Episode 30

“Attack of the Clones”
Previously on..As Britannia Turns... 

Ickna: Get me another beer, woman!
Sherry: Get your own damn beer, you trailer trash rat!
Ickna: WOMAN!! Don't BACK TALK MEEE!
Sherry: Oh, here we go again with the "feeear meee" routine. You're such a pathetic slob.
Ickna: I used to be a star!!
Sherry: Sure, sure..
A few minutes pass..
Ickna: WHERE'S MY BEER, DAMMIT!
Sherry: Ickna, would you keep it down! You'll wake up little Ickna Jr. and Sherry Jr.
Sherry: ..
Sherry: And little Bobby Joe and Susan and Ratlord and Sharon and Louisa and Carol and Jimmy Jay
Ickna: Jimmy Jay?
Sherry: Yeah, hun. I had him yesterday.
Ickna: Add another hundred bucks to the welfare check!
Sherry: HOoooo weee!
Ickna: NOW WHERE'S MY BEER!
Sherry: Will you SHUT YOUR TRAP! I'm tryin' ta watch my soaps!!
Ickna: God damn ABT! They're all reruns, hun!
ACT ONE

Scene One

A trailer park in Paws
9:00 PM
Present: Ickna, Sherry the Mouse 
Ickna: Turn those stupid soaps off. It's mindless drivel.
Sherry the Mouse: Shut yo mouth, biznatch ho! You an me used to be in this soap!
Ickna: Yeah, but you were only in it because of your big boobs.
Sherry: *looks at her chest*
Sherry: *cups her breasts and pushes them up*
Sherry: True, dat. An I still gots it!
Ickna: While as I,
Ickna: *holds his head aloft and raises a claw*
Ickna: I was in As Britannia Turns for my acting skills!
Sherry: hahaha!
Sherry: You was comic relief, you rat whore.
Ickna: I love it when you talk dirty..
Ickna: Mm..
Ickna: *eyes her hungrily*
Sherry: God, let's not have sex AGAIN.. I too sore..
Ickna: What! But the government pays us more on welfare every time we have a kid! The government pays us to have sex!
Ickna: THE GOVERNMENT IS OUR PIMP AND WE ARE ITS WHORES!
Sherry: Jesus.. where dat come from? I just too sore, ok you little bitch whore rat? We have sex too much.
Ickna: *blinks and frowns*
Ickna: God my life is disgusting.
Sherry: Whatchu saying ho? You no like yo bitch, Sherry, no mo?
Ickna: No.. that's not it. *sigh*
Ickna: I just miss..
Sherry: Miss what?
Ickna: I miss..... 

Flashback Time!
Ickna: *stops chewing on Ed's feet*
Ickna: It's true.. 
Ickna: I.. I.. I'm in love with you, Ed.
Ed takes a few steps away from Ickna
Edguardo: You're WHAT?!
... 
RL Ed: *sits upright in bed, suddenly very suspicious*
RL Ed: Umm.. my, Grandma, what long whiskers you have..
Ed's Grandma: Well, you know.. it comes with old age, an' all.
RL Ed: Nooo.. like a rat's whiske-
RL Ed: *blinks*
RL Ed: YOU'RE NOT MY GRANDMA! YOU'RE THAT CRAZY RAT AGAIN!!!!
Ed's Grandma: DAMMIT!
Ed's Grandma: FEAR ME!
Grandma - Ickna: FEEEEAAARRRR!!
Ickna: *lunges at Ed and tears into his feet!*
Edguardo: OW, DAMMIT!
... 
Ickna: *gnaws on Ed's leg*
Bob: ive g0t 2 t3ll u som3tin ed
Edguardo: *fighting a building pain*
Edguardo: What's that?
Ickna: *nibble chew munch*
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!!!
... 
Gular the Guard: *holds up a dead rat in his hand*
Gular: Edguardo?
Edguardo: Eh?
Gular: Are you Edguardo?
Edguardo: Yes..
Gular: You're under arrest by orders of Lord British himself -- for the murder of Ickna the rat.
Edguardo: It's a RAT!!
Gular: Ickna was Sherry's girlfriend, now come along.
... 
Ickna: *siiighh*
Sherry: What? You can't run off'n act again, you ho! You gots a family to feed!
Ickna: Yeah, sure.
Ickna: *sits down and goes back to drinking beer*
Sherry: *flips through bills*
Sherry: What we gonna do, rat ho? We can't afford dis shit.
Ickna: I'm tellin ya, we gotta have sex again.
Sherry: I guess..
Sherry: I just so damn sore. Let me put some ice on it or something..

Scene Two

Great Lakes Retirement Home
9:10 PM
Present: Edguardo, Redlowwinski, Basil Stag Hare, Fixxxer, Azreal, Bidash, Fryguy, Gruch, Jim Spellhurler, Nick Seafort, Nephalia D'laine, Raistlin, Xegugg, Xombub, Xterra, Corsair, Boromir, Evilice, Nero of Tenebrae, Mordain, Kandalor, Leshyani Rianne, Aryn, Bowhunter, BlackAngel, and others
Nero of Tenebrae: Az, make a character on SP and join OSS -_-
Basil Stag Hare: Lord British *gasp* is gone.. why do *gasp* you still try to recruit people *gasp* into that *gasp* out *gasp* of date guild of yours?
Azreal: Aren't you too old to be running a guild anyway?
Nero: *untangles his catheter tube*
Nero: woo.. was starting to back up, there.
Nero: No I'm not too old to run a guild!

Bowhunter: w00t. I'm in, I'm in!
Bowhunter: *hands Redlow a check*
Bowhunter: I'm in an ABT! woo! And I have two lines and everything!
Redlowwinski: eh? wha..
Redlow: *goes back to sleep*

Nephalia D'laine: God, I feel so old.. 
Nephalia: *rubs back and groans*
Nephalia: At least I don't have to put up with my perio--

Edguardo: *cough cough*
Edguardo: ehh.. Redlow..
Edguardo: *nudges Redlow awake*
Redlow: Eh? what?? Who died?
Edguardo: No one.. but don't you see a problem here?
Redlow: Wha?
Edguardo: Jokes about old age and women and their .. um.. women .. stuff..
Edguardo: Are great jokes and all, but where can you go from here?
Redlow: I'm not following ya.
Edguardo: What can you do in a Soap if the entire cast is in a retirement home? How many old age jokes can you come up with before it gets old?
Redlow: Nero needs viagra for his p33n.
Edguardo: lol
Edguardo: Okay, so that won't get old.. but.. c'mon..
Nero: IT'S NOT VIAGRA!!
Nero: *begins to hit Redlow with his cane*
Redlow: *hands Nero some orc porn*
Nero: Oo.. orc porn..
Nero: *leaves Redlow alone*
Nero: *looks around..*
Nero: *takes a pill before looking at the porn*
Redlow: I still don't see a problem here, Ed..
Redlow: Lemme get back to sleep now....
Bidash: *sets his cane in his lap*
Gruch: *grunt*
Bidash: *wheels his chair over to Redlow painstakingly slow*
Gruch: *grunts*
Bidash: *thwaps Redlow with his cane feebly*
Bidash: CLOMP!
Gruch: *grunt grunt*

Redlow sighs as Bidash weakly thrashes him with his cane
Redlow: Okay, Ed. I see your point. It was only funny the first time.
Edguardo: Yeah.
Redlow: Any suggestions then?
Edguardo: Hmm...
Nephalia: Everyone looks alike..
Redlow: And?
Nephalia: Well.. old people look like young people.
Redlow: Hrmmm.. yes, I never thought of that.
Nephalia: We only look older because our hair is gray.
BlackAngel: *raises an eyebrow*
Redlow: Does this mean that our old age is all psychological?
Edguardo: I think so!
Aryn: Yup.
Aryn: 'cept for his.
Aryn: *points at Nero*
Aryn: He really does need that Viagra!
Basil: har har
Jim Spellhurler: Wait.. how do you know?
Aryn: He uh.. told me so.
Aryn: We all know he only likes orcs, anyway.
Leshyani Rianne: True.
Nero: *too wrapped up in his orc porn to care what anyone is saying*

Slowly, the Retirement home empties out, as they realize they're not really old after all. 
You see Redlow's Player find a cheap way around a plot pit-fall 

Scene Three

Counselor's Guild in Britain
9:20 PM
Present: Greshrem
Greshrem: *drops a rose at the foot of the Counselor and Seer memorial*
Greshrem: We miss you.
Counselor Memorial Lantern: We don't miss you...
Greshrem: *looks up*
Greshrem: What? Huh?
Greshrem: Did someone say something?
Greshrem: Hm.
Greshrem: *goes back to his silent mourning*

Scene Four

Kazola's Tavern
9:25 PM
Present: Kazola, Randal, Leet Bob, Desdemona, Renaldo Juneo 
Kazola: Plants, plants plants, plants plant plant the plants..
Desdemona: plant plant plants plants plants! Plants, plants.
Kazola: *nods*
Kazola: Plant plants.
Desdemona: Yes, plant plants plants plant the plants plant.
Randal: *blank expression*
Kazola: Are you listening to us, Randal?
Randal: Huh?
Kazola: You aren't listening!
Randal: I.. er..
Randal: I was too. You were talking about plants.
Desdemona: *rolls eyes*
Desdemona: Of COURSE we're talking about plants. What else would we be talking about?
Randal: Heh.
Randal: I have no idea. What else would you be talking about?
Kazola: Hey, are you making fun o--
Leet Bob: lol noobs
Bob: Plants r gay!!1
Randal: Hey.. Bob.. weren't you banned from UO?
Bob: lol osi is gay 2
Bob: i juts got a new accont lol
Randal: Ahhh.
Bob: lol yeah how thye goin 2 know/
Bob: ?
Bob: lol
Desdemona: Are you really laughing out loud every time you type "lol"?
Bob: /
Bob: ?
Desdemona: Every time you type "lol" are you really laughing out loud in real life?
Bob: wtf r u takling abot?
Desdemona: LOL stands for "laughing out loud", when you type "LOL" it's supposed to mean that you are laughing out loud.
Bob: lol ur a noob.
Desdemona: No I'm not.
Bob: yse
Bob: yes u r!!1
Bob: lol!!111!! noob!!
Desdemona: I am not a noob!
Bob: sye you r lol!
Desdemona: Am not!
Bob: r so!!11 lol
Desdemona: Okay, Mr. Thinks Everyone Else Is A Noobie, what spawns in the forest center of Wind?
Bob: lol gay gay gay lol
Desdemona: You can't even get into Wind!
Bob: so//? lol i can 2 its aesy!1
Desdemona: Yeah? Do you hunt the 1 hit point rats that give 50 gold as loot too?
Bob: lol duh
Desdemona: HAH! There are no rats in Wind!
Bob: ...
Bob: LOL NOOB!
Renaldo Juneo: I hate to put down another man, but he'sth stho annoying!
Bob: noobs. lol.

Enters: Gular the Guard
Gular the Guard: I thought I didst tell thee to leave Britannia!
Bob: wtf!?!?!/
Bob: a tlkaign
Bob: talking guard???
Bob: wayt.. dont i kno u??/
Gular: YES, I AM A TALKING GUARD! I AM A GUARD AND I CANST TALK! YES, YOU KNOW ME! I HATH KILLED THEE AT LEAST A DOZEN TIMES BEFORE! WHY I AM SO DIFFICULT FOR THEE TO UNDERSTAND?!
Bob: lol chill dood
Bob: nwo
Bob: now who r u nad wut u wunt?
Gular: I told thee to leave Britannia!
Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions, swine!
Gular: *raises halberd*
Bob: lol!!! u cant just attack me!! lol!! i havnet done NE thing!!
Bob: lol111!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Gular stops to consider for a moment
Gular: Thou hast abused the use of exclamation points, swine! Needy writers need those exclamation points!
Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions swine!

Gular kills Leet Bob
Gular: har har.
Bob: OoO oOo OOoooO OOo OoO
Kazola: Gular..
Gular: How canst I help thee?
Kazola: What are you doing here anyway? Shouldn't you be guarding a city somewhere?
Gular: *looks left, then right*
Bob: OoO OO oo OOooO
Gular: er.. the guards are here to serve.
Kazola: hm.
Kazola: *calls a GM about a bugged guard*
Gular: Fine, fine. I shalt resurrect Leet Bob if thou doth wish and leave.
Kazola: *looks at Des and Randal*
Desdemona: er..
Kazola: *cancels help page*
Kazola: Nevermind :)
Gular: As thou dost wish.
Gular: If thou wilt excuse me, I hath duties to attend to.

Exits: Gular the Guard
Kazola: Well, anyway.
Kazola: Plants, plant plants, plant plant plant plants plant.
Desdemona: Plants plants plants, plants. Plant plants plant--

Enters: Nero of Tenebrae
Kazola: Wow. Busy here tonight.
Nero of Tenebrae: Ah, Renaldo.
Renaldo: Mmm.. hello there, you big sthexy hunk of a man. What'sth your name?
Nero: Uch. Cut that out. Get out your ABT: Episode 30 script.
Renaldo: Hmm?
Renaldo: *gets out his script*
Renaldo: What'sth thisth about?
Nero: Okay, Redlow's been pulling some cruel jokes at my expense here.
Renaldo: *nods*
Renaldo: Yesth, I sthee that.
Nero: And it's only going to get crueler. Turn a couple pages to Act 2, Scene Three.
Renaldo: *flips a few pages*
Renaldo: MMMM!
Nero: Yes, I'm sure you're excited to see that you're singing me a love ballad.
Renaldo: Mmmhmmm.
Nero: Well, that's not gonna happen.
Nero: When that time rolls around that you're supposed to sing to me, I want you to go find REDLOW and see how he feels after you sing HIM a gay love song!
Renaldo: But you're stho finneee... Mmm.. I could justh eat you all up.
Nero: *shudders*
Nero: Just sing for him instead, please? Okay? I'll owe you big time.
Renaldo: Mm.. okay. I sthuposthe I could do that. But justh becausthe it'sth you!
Nero: Great!

Nero turns to leave
Randal: Hey Nero, how's that Viagra working out for you?
Randal: *hides*
Nero: *turns back around*
Nero: What?! WHO SAID THAT!
Kazola: Said what?
Nero: *eyes narrow*
Nero: Uh huh.. I see how it is.
Kazola: Well maybe if you'd drop by during Happy Hour sometime!

In the overworld...
Redlow's Player: Yeah! You're never there, what's up with that!

Back in Britannia..
Nero: Hrmph.
Nero: *turns back around to leave*
Randal, from hiding spot: Viiiaaaagrrrraa!
Nero: RRRR!

Exits: Nero of Tenebrae
Kazola: What a strange fellow.
Randal: Aye.
Desdemona: *flips ahead in her script*
Desdemona: Wow, that's a pretty vulgar song you'll be singing Renaldo.
Renaldo: Don't you justh love it?
Desdemona: I dunno.. that's pretty riske. Pretty racy.
Kazola: Whew.. yes it is. I sure hope it doesn't upset anyone!
Randal: *looks at the script*
Randal: Ew.. wow. I'm glad I'm not in that scene
Kazola: No Kiddin! It's pretty gross!

We Soap Opera writers call that Foreshadowing, DUN DUN DUN! 
Scene Five

Counselor's Guild in Britain
9:35 PM
Present: Greshrem
Greshrem: *sigh*
Seer Memorial Book: The Scenarios, the scenarios.. beware of the scenarios!
Greshrem: I KNEW IT! You're talking! You're alive!
Memorial Book: Er..
Counselor Memorial Lantern: You had to open your mouth, didn't you!
Memorial Book: What? You spoke to him before I did!
Memorial Lantern: Well, I was getting bored!
Greshrem: So that's where all you volunteers went! Frozen into these memorials!
Greshrem: I knew it! You had to have gone somewhere!
Greshrem: You seers were always in character! You couldn't have just vanished without some story behind it!
Greshrem: *feels alive again!*
Greshrem: So how do we free you?! It's all just a big quest, isn't it! The seers and counselors are still around! Thank God!
Memorial Lantern: No.
Memorial Book: No.
Greshrem: Who are you then?
Memorial Book: We're no one. You see, we are hallucinations. All the crack, heroine, and alcohol you've been on since the volunteers got canned is finally catching up with you.
Greshrem: Oh.
Greshrem: Well.. I've been bored..
Greshrem: There's not much to do..
Memorial Book: You must tell them, Greshrem!
Memorial Book: TELL THEM! WARN THEM!
Greshrem: About what?!
Memorial Book: THE SCENARIOS! BEWARE OF THE SCENARIOS!
Greshrem: What? Why?
Memorial Book: Non-intelligent quests=camped spawn=collectible items=EVERQUEST!!!
Greshrem: AAaaaah!
Memorial Book: Aaaaaah!
Memorial Lantern: AAAAH!
Greshrem: Aaaaaahhh!!
Greshrem: *runs*

As Britannia Turns will return in a few moments after this commercial break..



Join the Order of the Silver Serpent today!  Become a Serpent of One.
ACT TWO

Scene One

A trailer park in Paws
10:00 PM
Present: Ickna, Sherry the Mouse 

Ickna: Oh yeah, bitch! Who's your daddy!
Sherry the Mouse: *yawns*
Sherry: Don't yous ever get sick of doing this shit day in an' day out?
Ickna: Nope!
Ickna: Put your legs behind your head..
Ickna: OOohhh yeahhhh..
Sherry: Well, I is. I sick to death of this!
Sherry: *stares at the ceiling*
Ickna: *grunt, heave, grunt*
Sherry: Maybe you SHOULD go back.. Maybe they doin ABT again!
Ickna: Ooh yeah. I'm done.

Ickna and Sherry stop having sex, much to your relief, I'm sure.
Ickna: It would be an easier way of making money than having kids again and again.
Sherry: Yeah, get yo bitch ass back to work.
Ickna: What if they won't take me back?
Ickna: What if they don't need me?
Ickna: What if they're not making ABTs again?
Sherry: *slaps Ickna*
Sherry: You the star, ho!
Sherry: Now git yo rat-ass out there and git back to doin what you love!
Ickna: You're right!!
Ickna: Redlow.net Productions, here I come!
Ickna: Ickna's BACK!!

Exits: Ickna
Sherry: Finally...
Sherry: *turns on the TV*
Sherry: *turns on the VCR*
Sherry: *puts in Stuart Little*
Sherry: OOooohhh yeeaaaahhh.
Sherry: Sexy, sexy sexy.
Sherry: Stuart, you the RAT! Mmm!

Scene Two

The Sandlewood Box Tavern
10:10 PM
Present: Edguardo, Redlowwinski, BlackAngel, Noleeens, Lydia BrightBlade, Noel LeFevre
Noel LeFevre: Is he always acting like that?
Edguardo: Who is acting like what?
Noel: *points*
Noel: Him!
Lydia Brightblade: HIM! BlackAngel!
Noleeens: Oh, that's perfectly normal...
BlackAngel: Ninja!!
BlackAngel: *jumps up on a table*
BlackAngel: waaaaahhhh!!!
BlackAngel: Nin-ja!
BlackAngel: Ninja -- ATTACK!
BlackAngel: *attacks an imaginary opponent*
BlackAngel: Hiiii-yaa!
Lydia: Interesting..
Lydia: *starts to write up a report*
BlackAngel: Ninja! Hide!
BlackAngel: *gets under the table*
BlackAngel: Ninja must be quiet so that ninja does not reveal ninja's secret hiding place..
Redlowwinski: BA.. 
Redlow: *rolls eyes*
BlackAngel: *jumps out*
BlackAngel: Ninja star throwing power ACTIVATE!
BlackAngel: *throws a piece of his lunch at Redlow*
BlackAngel: wwwwwwaaaaaaaahhhhh!

Redlow gets hit in the face with a piece of corn
Redlow: ..
BlackAngel: Ninja senses tell me Redlow angry!
BlackAngel: NINJA -- AWAY!
BlackAngel: *leaps up the stairs, two steps at a time*
BlackAngel: *trips*

BlackAngel falls down the steps
BlackAngel: Waaah! Ninja Hurt!
Edguardo: *rolls eyes*

Enters: Renaldo Juneo
Noleeens: Welcome, Renaldo.
Redlow: Hey, it's the gay bard!
Renaldo: Hi there, Redlow, you sthexy thang!
Noleeens: *glares at Redlow*
Redlow: *blinks*
Redlow: Something wrong, Noleeens?
Noleeens: Just waiting for you to make a crack about being gay and my bar.
Redlow: I wasn't going to say anything about this place being a gay bar, HONEST!
Lydia: What? The Sandlewood Box Tavern is a gay bar?!
Noleeens: NO!
Lydia: *furiously writes at her report*
Lydia: Interesting...
Noleeens: Grrrrrr..
Edguardo: hehe!
BlackAngel: *snickers*
Edguardo: Hey.. wait a minute..
Edguardo: *suddenly confused*
Edguardo: *pulls out his ABT: Episode 30 script*
Edguardo: *flips through it once*
Edguardo: Hmmm..
Edguardo: *flips through it again*
Edguardo: Hey, Renaldo..
Renaldo: Hmmm?
Edguardo: You're not supposed to be here until the next scene when Nero drops by, according to the script.
Renaldo: Well, I thought it'd be okay. I wasthn't doing anything elsthe.
Edguardo: Oh.
Edguardo: *shrugs dismissingly*
BlackAngel: *limps back to his seat*
BlackAngel: Wah, Ninja hurt really bad, guys.
BlackAngel: Like.. really bad.
BlackAngel: *bleeds*
Renaldo: Let me have a look at it, BA, honey.
BlackAngel: What?! Not after you LOCKED ME IN YOUR HOUSE FOR 20 YEARS!
Noel: Heh. BA's been scarred for life by the gay bard.
Noleeens: NOEL! GRR!
Noel: What?! I said bard, not bar. B-A-R-D!
Lydia: Oh, this is good stuff..
Lydia: *scribbles away in a notebook*
Lydia: *spreads arms out, imagining the headline*
Lydia: Owner defends Gay Bar!
Noleeens: It's NOT A GAY BAR!
Noleeens: *rips out papers from Lydia's notebook*
Noleeens: *crumples them up*
Noleeens: Vas Flam

The papers burst into flames
Noel: Wow.. hostile.
Noleeens: ...

Exits: Noleeens
Redlow: Hmmm..
Redlow: I think something is bothering her!

Enters: Ickna
Ickna: FEAAARRR MEEEE!
Ickna: mwhwhahahha!
Ickna: *rushes up to Edguardo and starts chewing on his feet*
Edguardo: NOOOO!
Edguardo: YOU'RE BACK?!!!
Ickna: BWAHAHAHAHHAA!
Ickna: YOU WILL LEARN TO FEAR THE RAT, BABY! FEAR!

Scene Three

The Sandlewood Box Tavern
10:20 PM
Present: Redlowwinski, Edguardo, Noel LeFevre, Lydia BrightBlade, BlackAngel, Ickna 

Ickna: *digs teeth into Ed's feet*
Edguardo: How can you be back?! You've been gone for 20 years! Do rats even live that long??
BlackAngel: Well..
BlackAngel: *gets out his ABT: Episode 30 script as well*
BlackAngel: Maybe it's an Ickna clone!
BlackAngel: *points at the front page*
BlackAngel: I mean.. it is called "Attack of the Clones"
Edguardo: Hmmm.
Edguardo: *kicks Ickna off*
Edguardo: Where have you been the last 20 years?
Ickna: *picks pieces of Ed's flesh out of his teeth*
Ickna: Well, you see --

Enters: Nero of Tenebrae
Nero of Tenebrae: I just saw Ickna in the woods! He might be back!
Nero: *spots Ickna*
Nero: Oh.
Nero: I would have been here to warn you all sooner, but I ran into some noobie in the woods screaming about 'warning them' and 'beware of the scenarios'?
Nero: *shrugs*
Nero: Then Noleeens stopped me and wanted to know if I knew where Boromir was.
Renaldo: *winks at Nero*
Nero: *sits down*
Nero: *crosses arms and nods at Renaldo*
Renaldo: *looks at Redlow, then at Nero*
Redlow: Hey, Ren, you missed a few lines where you're supposed to be flirting with Nero..
Renaldo: *looks at Redlow and Nero and then Redlow and then Nero*
Renaldo: Oh, you're both stho sthexy, I want to sthing to you both!
Redlow: Uh.. what? Nnono.. look at the script..
Redlow: You're supposed to sing to Nero..
Renaldo: To hell with the sthcript!
Renaldo: *throws his script out the window*
Renaldo: I want to sthing what my heart tellsth me to sthing!
Renaldo: And my heart tellsth me to sthing to you both!
Nero: What!
Redlow: Me?!
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Renaldo begins to sing "Hot n Heavy", a parody of Mary J. Blige's Family Affair 

Let's get it on, we gon' have fun
Get it up and bump with me
Ya spread me open, now we humpin'
You both gots to bump with me
I need some Redlow-lovin', Nero-action
So just bump with me
Come on you two let's get it on
Cause you know you gots to get it in
Renny D. is in the spot tonight
An' I'mma make it feel alright (Make it feel alright)
Come on Redlow get grindin' with me
Bend m'down and get your dinky up
Leave your hesitations at the door
So when you push inside, I moan for more
Let's get it on, we gon' have fun
Get it up and bump with me
Ya spread me open, now we humpin'
You both gots to bump with me
I need some Redlow-lovin', Nero-action
So just bump with me
I'm wantin' Nero there pumpin' deep inside of me
Until I go mad and start to scream your name
Lick me up good, run your tongue up and down
Cause we procreating hot n heavy all night long
With a great bod grindin', I'm gonna be cryin'
Go ahead and kiss my lips and get our bodies minglin'
I told you leave your hesitations at the door
So grab my body and get in so I beg for more
Let's get it on, we gon' have fun
Get it up and bump with me
Ya spread me open, now we humpin'
You both gots to bump with me
I need some Redlow-lovin', Nero-action
So just bump with me
Lydia: HOoooh, that's just not right!
Nero: *whimpers*
Redlow: Why on earth do I write this stuff.
Renaldo: Well?
Nero: What? NO!
Redlow: GAAH!
Renaldo: *pouts*
BlackAngel: Renaldo scares Ninja!

Enters: Kazola, Desdemona, Leet Bob, Randal
Kazola: *huff, puff*
Desdemona: *places a hand on Ed's shoulder*
Desdemona: You gotta get out of here!
Kazola: *catches breath*
Kazola: Ed, Red, BA.. you need to hide!
Edguardo: Eh? Why?
Randal: It's Noleeens, she's flipped!
Leet Bob: yaeh adn sum greshremm guy
Bob: sed 2 beware of teh scinariohs
Bob: lol
Randal: Yeah, well.. Greshrem's been a little crazy lately..
BlackAngel: Ninja need hide!?
Desdemona: YES! You've got to get out of here!
Kazola: She found Boromir and they're co-

Enters: Noleeens, Boromir
Kazola: Ack! Too late!
Boromir: I'm here to inform you that my client, Noleeens, is bringing legal action against Redlow, BlackAngel, and Edguardo for defamatory slander and business disparagement against the establishment she owns, The Sandlewood Box Tavern. You are expected at the Yew Court three weeks from tomorrow.
Ickna: HAHAH! ROCK!
Noel: *gasp!*
Renaldo: *gasp!*
Bob: lol rp si
Bob: is
Bob: gay
Bob: lol
Renaldo: Is it? I must be the only roleplayer here then..
Scene Four
Kazola's Tavern
10:50 PM
Present: Allyn the Animal Trainer, Aryn 
Aryn: Oooh yeah..
Aryn: That's it.
Aryn: yeah.
Aryn: DEEPER!
Aryn: God you're good.
Allyn the animal trainer: *sucks long and hard on Aryn's ***cencored!***

In the Overworld..
Redlow's Player: Told ya I added a scene, Aryn!

Continued Next time on...

As Britannia TurnsTM
ABT: Episode Thirty-One

Episode Description:

(The following is a description of episode 31, as it appeared on Redlow.net)

So it has come to this. Ickna has returned from his life in the trailer park, but only as Edguardo, BlackAngel, and Redlow are about to be sued for defamation of the Sandlewood Box Tavern. Who will win the court battle? Who is their lawyer? Will the warning Greshrem is spreading, Beware of the Scenarios, have any impact on the court battle? Why was the last episode called Attack of the Clones? Was Redlow just eager to see Star Wars? Does anyone still read this intro? Do you ever get sick of these silly questions? Read within! EPISODE THIRTY-ONE: NOLEEEN'S REVENGE!
Commentary

The main thing I need to point out before this episode is that at some point before I wrote this, Noleeens had actually asked me to take down the banner from Redlow.net which advertised the Sandlewood as a gay bar.  Apparently she actually had people coming in, thinking it really was a gay bar.  So I did, of course.

I’m pretty sure it’s back up right now, though, since the tavern doesn’t even exist in UO anymore.

Also, immediately following this episode in the proper line-up is Episode Zero.  However, as it really has nothing to do with this plotline, I’ve included it in the ABT: Specials book for your enjoyment.
I think, perhaps, this episode has the best moment in ABT.  Ickna.  Being questioned by a lawyer.  At the witness stand.  It still makes me laugh hard.

I guess it shouldn’t be a surprise.  As I said before, I took a long break before writing this season, so I was pretty damn refreshed.
As Britannia Turns - Episode 31

“Noleeen’s Revenge”
Previously on..As Britannia Turns... 

BlackAngel: Ninja need hide!?
Desdemona: YES! You've got to get out of here!
Kazola: She found Boromir and they're co-
Enters: Noleeens, Boromir
Kazola: Ack! Too late!
Boromir: I'm here to inform you that my client, Noleeens, is bringing legal action against Redlow, BlackAngel, and Edguardo for defamatory slander and business disparagement against the establishment she owns, The Sandlewood Box Tavern. You are expected at the Yew Court three weeks from tommorow.
Ickna: HAHAH! ROCK!
Noel: *gasp!*
Renaldo: *gasp!*
Bob: lol rp si
Bob: is
Bob: gay
Bob: lol
Renaldo: Is it? I must be the only roleplayer here then..
ACT ONE
Scene One
Kazola's Tavern
10:00 PM - Three weeks later
Present: Desdemona, Redlowwinski, Edguardo, BlackAngel, Ickna, Kazola, Randal, Leet Bob
Randal: So, have you three chosen someone to defend you yet?
Edguardo: Nope..
Kazola: What! The trial starts tomorrow!
BlackAngel: *twitches uncontrollably*
BlackAngel: Guys.. can we talk about this later..
BlackAngel: I'm really feeling funny..
Leet Bob: wuts wrong whit u/
Bob: ?
Redlowwinski: You do look a little pale, BA..
BlackAngel: BA feels like moldy pudding.
Edguardo: Sorry BA, but we gotta figure this trial out!
Ickna: I'll defend you!
Edguardo: No.
Ickna: What? Why not?
Edguardo: Because I hate you.
Desdemona: I suppose I could probably do it, you guys.
BlackAngel: You could take down Boromir, Des. You can do it.
BlackAngel: *swallows back bile*
BlackAngel: ugh.. god..
Desdemona: I'd love for Boromir to go down.
Edguardo: hah!

Enters: Renaldo Juneo
Renaldo Juneo: MMmmmm... 

Renaldo runs up to Randal, pulls him close, grabbing his ass, and gives him a long kiss
Randal: ...
Randal: AAAAAAAAAAH!!!!!

Exits: Renaldo Juneo
Randal: Well.. Suppose I had to be a target at some point.
Redlow: *sips ale*
Redlow: Indeed.
Desdemona: So.. fill me in on the details then. Who is the judge? Will there be a jury? Boromir is the prosecutor, correct? How exactly did this conflict start? Is the Sandlewood really a gay bar? Or are you guys guilty of defamation?
BlackAngel: The jury is - *has a coughing fit and hacks up greenish yellowish fluid all over the tavern floor*
Kazola: Gross! BA! BAD!
Desdemona: Someone say that again.. um.. without throwing up.
Edguardo: Yeah. There's a jury.. it's going to be selected tomorrow. Ash is the judge. BA thinks he's going to be a hardass, no-nonsense judge. Me and BA don't think we're guilty of anything. Redlow might be though. He's the one that started this whole thing about Sandlewood being a gay bar after Ryak said he had a nice but. But now, the Bar is in a totally different location run by a totally different person...
Desdemona: Hm. You guys are really screwed.
Ickna: *crawls up Ed's pant leg*
Edguardo: Erp!
Edguardo: *shakes leg*
Edguardo: grrr..
Leet Bob: lol u guys r scrwed
Desdemona: Maybe you should settle this one..
Ickna: *crawls up Ed's leg*
Redlow: Not a chance. Noleeens took the conversation and ran away with it. I didn't say anything about the Sandlewood being a gay bar. Not the night in question, anyway.
Redlow: And the other times were jokes!
BlackAngel: *convulses uncontrollably*
Ickna: *bites around under Ed's jeans*
Edguardo: Ow ow ow!
Edguardo: *stands up and tries to shake Ickna out*
Ickna: FEAR ME!
Ickna: *bites THERE*
Edguardo: GAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!
BlackAngel: guys.. please.. 
BlackAngel: *falls to the ground, shaking*
BlackAngel: uugggh.
BlackAngel: my stomach..
Randal: *peers at BlackAngel*
Randal: Wow.. something is really wrong with BA.
Leet Bob: lol rp si gay
BlackAngel: *stomach starts to swell*
Desdemona: *looks at BA*
Desdemona: BA? You ok? What's wrong?
Kazola: *touches BA's stomach tentatively*
Kazola: Feels like somethi-
BlackAngel: eerfad;lafsjkdf;l!

Suddenly, BA's stomach bursts open and a slimy, horrendously ugly, toothy creature jumps out and begins screeching! 
Redlow: AAH! What the HELL is that?!
BlackAngel: merrphh...
BlackAngel: *passes out*
Slimey, Horrendously Ugly, Toothy Creature: Erreaaaaak sssscreeeeeeaaaaf!
Edguardo: What is that thing!
Ickna: *crawls out of Ed's pants*
Ickna: Wow, that thing is one ugly bastard!
Ickna: *looks at the Ugly Creature that jumped out of BA*
Ickna: And that ain't pretty either.
Randal: *gets down on the floor and looks closely at it*
Ugly Creature: Screeeeek screeeeek!
Randal: I.. I think it's a Rok Hagor!
Kazola: Oh my Lord! BA gave birth to a Rok Hagor!
Ugly Creature -- Rok Hagor: Screeeek screeeek! squiirk screeetch skreeet!
Leet Bob: lol rp 
Leet Bob: gay gay gay
Rok Hagor: screeetch? Skrat! XREEAATCH!
Rok Hagor: *jumps on Leet Bob's head*
Leet Bob: wtf!!!1
Rok Hagor: *attaches itself to Leet Bob's brain*
Rok Hagor: screetch screetch!
Rok Hagor: *wiggle, wiggle*
Rok Hagor: *imbeds itself into Leet Bob's skull*
Leet Bob: *begins to drool mindlessly*
Edguardo: Uh..
Desdemona: Hm.
Kazola: Perhaps now would be a good time for the next scene.
Randal: Indeed.
Scene Two

Somewhere in Yew
10:30 PM
Present: Renaldo Juneo
Renaldo Juneo: *walks slowly, hands in pockets*
Renaldo Juneo: Stho lonely..
Renaldo: *sigh*
Renaldo: *hums quietly*

Enters: Mo the Headless
Mo the Headless: *waves his arms angrily, making squeaky noises*
Renaldo: Hello there, what'sth your name?
Mo: *jumps up and down*
Mo: *begins to pummel Renaldo with his fists*
Renaldo: Oh, sthop! That ticklesth!
Mo: *scratches stump, confused*
Mo: *attacks again!*
Renaldo: *giggles*
Renaldo: You're cute!
Renaldo: *pinches the headless's but*
Mo: ..
Mo: *has new, confusing yet alluring emotions swirl within him*
Mo: *stops attacking*
Renaldo: Stho.. Anyone sthpecial in your life? Are you seeing anyone? 
Mo: ..
Renaldo: Seeing! Oh, I'm sthorry! Bad word to use!
Mo: *starts to leave*
Renaldo: No, don't leave!

ACT TWO

Scene One

9:00 AM -- the next day
The Court of Truth, in Yew
Present: 
Court -- Gular, Boromir, Noleeens, Redlow, BlackAngel, Edguardo, Desdemona
Audience -- Kazola, Randal, Ickna, Renaldo Juneo, Greshrem, Leet Bob, Lydia Brightblade, Ariyana Sune, Nick Seafort, Fixxxer, Alex Dragondeath, evilice, Fryguy, Gloin, Gruch, Jhaleen, Jim Spellhurler, Kandalor, Locke, Nephalia D'laine, Raistlin, Xegugg, Xombub, Zarbag, Aryn, Bidash, Nero of Tenebrae, Basil Stag Hare, Rath Stonesoul, Utheg, Allyn the stablemaster, Vrishnak, Nerull, Elaine, Mordain, Midian, Jhaleen, and others 
Gular: All rise in the presence of Judge Ash!

Enters: Ash
Ash: *sits*
Ash: *clears throat*
Ash: This c--
Bidash: Nero needz veeagru fer iz peen.
Locke: har har
Basil Stag Hare: haha
Nero of Tenebrae: GR!
Jim Spellhurlder: lol
Ash: ORDER!
Ash: ORDER, ORDER I SAY!
Ash: *slams gavel*
Ash: One more outburst like that, Bidash, and I'll have you executed!
Bidash: hoho, wut? uu wuld nub! hoho!
Bidash: sili umie.
Ash: What? You want PROOF!?
Ash: Gular?
Gular: Aye, Judge Ash?
Ash: Execute the nearest tamer with extreme prejudice.
Gular: Aye, thy honor.
Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions, swine!
Desdemona: eep!

Gular strikes down Desdemona
Gular: Har har!
Bidash: *gulp!*
Ash: Gular.. that was the defense attorney.
Gular: But.. thy honor.. thou didst say..
Ash: NOT THE DEFENSE ATTORNEY!
Gular: Yes, thy honor.
Edguardo: An Corp
Edguardo: *resurrects their defense attorney*
Desdemona: Thanks..
Ash: Ahem.
Ash: This trial of The Sandlewood Box Tavern vs. Redlowwinski, Edguardo, and BlackAngel is now in session.
Ash: Prosecution, will this be a trial by jury?
Boromir: Yes, your honor.
Boromir: A nine member jury, if it pleases your honor.
Ash: Very well. Let us begin the jury selection.
Ash: *pulls out a hat of names*
Ash: *reaches in*
Ash: Aryn, please take the stand.
Aryn: What? Me?
Aryn: *sits down at the stand*
Gular: Place thy hand on the Necromancy Book.
Aryn: Necromancy? Why necromancy?
Gular: It signifies the broken promises of the gods. By swearing on a broken promise, thou dost double the emphasis of the oath thou art about to take.
Aryn: Oh, I see.
Aryn: *places hand on Necromancy Book*
Gular: Dost thou swear by the virtues to tell the whole truth and nothing but the truth?
Aryn: Yup.

Aryn takes the stand
Ash: Prosecution, you may question the voireman - juror potential.
Boromir: State your name for the record.
Aryn: Um.. you know who I am, Boro.
Boromir: *sigh*
Boromir: All right, I'll be brief with you, Aryn.
Boromir: What do you think of the defendants?
Aryn: Well, BlackAngel and Edguardo I have no real quarrel with.
Aryn: But Redlowwinski...
Aryn: *points at his wedding ring*
Aryn: SEE THIS??
Redlowwinski: Huh?
Aryn: You wrote me in the last ABT getting sex favors from Allyn!
Aryn: I'm MARRIED!
Allyn the stablemaster: *runs out of the court, in tears*

Exits: Allyn the stablemaster
Aryn: Someday, I will kill you for that, Redlow.
Boromir: Hm. Would it be safe to say that you want to see Redlowwinski suffer then?
Aryn: Yes.
Boromir: *nods, nods*
Boromir: This juror is acceptable with the prosecution, your honor.
Ash: Very well. Defense, would you like to question the voireman?
Desdemona: *looks at Redlow, looks at Aryn*
Desdemona: Uh.. I don't think he's acceptable with us, your honor.
Ash: All right then. You may sit down, Aryn.
Aryn: Damn. I wanted to see him Buuuurrrrnnn.
Ash: ORDER!
Ash: *slams gavel*
Ash: *gets the hat back out*
Ash: *pulls out a name*
Ash: Fixxxer, please come forward.

Fixxxer takes the stand
Boromir: Fixxxer, what is your opinion of the defendants?
Fixxxer: Ed and BA are fine.. you know? Whatever. Indifferent with them. But Redlow really pushed to paint me as a manwhore, the bastard.
Boromir: *slaps hand on counter!*
Boromir: Approved!
Desdemona: OBJECTION!
Ash: What? On what grounds?
Desdemona: The voireman just slandered my client!
Ash: So? OVERRULED!
Gular: Har-Har!
Desdemona: Grr..
Desdemona: *walks to the stand*
Desdemona: Fixxxer.. what do you think of the Sandlewood Box Tavern?
Fixxxer: *shrugs*
Fixxxer: When do we get to execute Redlow?
Desdemona: ..
Desdemona: The defense does not approve of this voireman, your honor.
Ash: Very well. Please be seated.
Ash: *pulls another name out of the hat*
Ash: Ickna, come forward!

Ickna takes the stand
Boromir: Your honor, this voireman is a rat.
Ash: *looks up from notes*
Ash: *looks around, not understanding*
Ash: So?
Boromir: *sigh..*
Boromir: Ickna, what do you think of the Sandlewood Box Tavern?
Ickna: *hops up on the judge's desk*
Ickna: *scampers around*
Ickna: The what now on the who what?
Boromir: The Sandlewood Box Tavern, the establishment which my client owns and operates.
Ickna: *chews on some papers*
Ickna: Never heard of it.
Boromir: Very well, what is yo-
Boromir: Wait. You've never heard of it?
Ickna: *scurries around on the judge's desk, leaving claw marks*
Ash: Gah!
Ash: *slams gavel, trying to smash the rat*
Desdemona: Um.. objection? The judge is trying to kill the voireman?
Ash: *flicks Ickna off the desk*
Ickna: Hey!
Boromir: Ickna, please answer the question.
Ickna: What question?
Boromir: You've never heard of the Sandlewood Box Tavern?
Ickna: Nope!
Ickna: *scurries back onto the judge's desk*
Boromir: You liar! You were there in the last episode when my client brought the lawsuit on the defendants!
Ickna: No I wasn't!
Boromir: YOU WERE TOO!
Desdemona: Objection! The prosecution is badgering the witness.. er.. voireman.
Desdemona: Man, this is going to be a long trial..
Ash: *tries to smash Ickna*
Ash: Overruled! Prosecution, please help me kill the rat!
Boromir: The prosecution does not approve the voireman.
Ash: *picks up Ickna*
Ickna: *bites repeatedly*
Ash: Stop that, or I'll have you arrested for contempt!
Ickna: lol!
Ickna: *scurries up Ash's arm and sits on his head*
Ash: ...
Ash: *pulls another name from the hat*
Ash: Fryguy!

Fryguy takes the stand
Boromir: Fryguy, what are your thoughts on the Sandlewood Box Tavern?
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Boromir: Do you believe the defendants would make any slanderous remarks about said establishment?
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Boromir: Do you have any biases towards homosexual or bisexual individuals?
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Boromir: Hmm..
Boromir: Do you have any opinion regarding this case?
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Boromir: I believe the prosecution approves of this voireman, your honor.
Ash: Very well. Desdemona?
Desdemona: Fryguy.. Have you ever been offended by any of my clients?
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Desdemona: You seem rather impartial.
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Desdemona: Can you do anything besides shrug?
Fryguy: *shrugs*
Desdemona: The defense approves this voireman, your honor.
Ash: You do? Good god, it's about time one was approved. Take your seat in the juror box, Fryguy.

Slowly, after several exhausting hours, the nine member jury is selected.
Ash: Court will recess for one hour.
Ash: *slams gavel*

Scene Two


The Court of Truth in Yew
3:00 PM -- One Hour Later
Present: 
Court -- Ash, Gular, Boromir, Noleeens, Redlow, BlackAngel, Edguardo, Desdemona
Jury -- Fryguy, Alex Dragondeath, Greshrem, Nerull, Gruch, Mordain, Gloin, Jhaleen, evilice
Audience -- Randal, Ickna, Renaldo Juneo, Leet Bob, Lydia Brightblade, Ariyana Sune, Nick Seafort, Fixxxer, Kazola, Jim Spellhurler, Kandalor, Locke, Nephalia D'laine, Raistlin, Xegugg, Xombub, Zarbag, Aryn, Bidash, Nero of Tenebrae, Basil Stag Hare, Rath Stonesoul, Utheg, Vrishnak, Elaine, Midian, and others 
Ash: Court will now resume.
Ash: Prosecution, you may make your case.
Boromir: Very well, your honor. I would like to present to the court, exhibit A as evidence.
Boromir: *pulls out a small banner*
Ash: Bring it to the bench, please.
Boromir: *hands the banner to Ash*
Ash: Exibit A, ladies and gentlemen of the jury:
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((Banner depicting the Sandlewood as a gay bar))

There is a general murmuring and gasping amongst the crowd
Ash: ORDER! I WILL HAVE ORDER!
Ash: *slams gavel*
Ash: Gular, kill a tamer!
Gular: Aye.
Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions, swine!

A random tamer is slain and the crowd becomes silent
Ash: That's better. Continue.
Boromir: The defendant, Redlowwinski, did make this banner portraying the Sandlewood Box Tavern as a gay bar. The banner was found on a sky page he created, despite objections from my client.
Boromir: *sits*
Ash: *nods*
Ash: Defense may make its reply.
Redlowwinski: *whispers hurriedly into Des's ear*
Desdemona: *whispers back*
Ash: Defense, do you wish to reply?
Desdemona: *stands up quickly*
Desdemona: Yes your honor, I apologize.
Desdemona: My defendant did make that banner, it is true. However, he took it down soon after the objection from Noleeens. Also, 
Desdemona: *turns to the jury*
Desdemona: That banner was made PRIOR to Noleeens becoming owner of the Sandlewood Box Tavern!
Random Juror: *gasp*
Desdemona: *smiles and sits back down*
Boromir: *shakes fist*
Boromir: *stands up and clears throat*
Boromir: Your honor, I call Kandalor to the stand.

Kandalor takes the stand
Boromir: Now, Kandalor, you frequent the Sandlewood Box Tavern at times, yes?
Kandalor: Yes, I do.
Boromir: And you've spoken with Noleeens on many occasions, yes?
Kandalor: Indeed.
Boromir: Did she ever give any indication that the Sandlewood was, is, or had intended to be a gay bar?
Kandalor: No sir.

Boromir: Have you ever had any sexual advances made on you from a member of the same sex while at the Sandlewood?
Kandalor: Nope. Well.. not that I remember. I get drunk a lot.
Boromir: *runs a finger across his neck, indicating to cut*
Kandalor: I'm drunk a whole lot there. It's hard to remember a lot of things.
Kandalor: I'm drunk most of the time, actually.
Boromir: *runs finger across repeatedly, desperately*
Kandalor: Sometimes I'd already be drunk before I got to the tavern! Hah! It's hard to remember what may or may not have happened. Who knows?
Boromir: Your honor, I move that my witness's testimony be stricken from the record.
Desdemona: Objection!
Ash: On what grounds? It's his witness.
Desdemona: But.. it hurt Boromir's case and stuff..
Ash: Pf. OVERRULED!
Gular: Har-Har!
Ash: Kandalor, you may sit down.
Boromir: *scratches chin*
Boromir: I call Nero of Tenebrae to the stand!

Nero of Tenebrae takes the stand
Boromir: Ah, Nero. We spoke before the trial, and it seems you've had a bit of slander from Redlow made in your direction as well, haven't you?
Nero of Tenebrae: Yes...
Nero: *pulls out a tissue*
Nero: It's .. very hard to talk about.
Boromir: Understandable. Take your time.
Nero: *blows nose*
Nero: You see..
Nero: *sniffles*
Nero: In the previous two episodes, Redlow wrote about my peen needing viagra..
Bidash: *snickers quietly*
Basil: hoho..
Nero: But it's not true! *sniffs* It's not true at all!
Nero: See how they mock me because of this false accusation?
Nero: *points at Basil and Bidash*
Boromir: Is this the first time Redlow has made such slanderous remarks about people?
Nero: Oh no. Not at all. He also made remarks about Mordain, White Lotus, Fixxxer, Rok Hagor, Dorian DeLacey, and many others.
Nero: *sniffles, still holding in the raw emotions*
Boromir: No further questions, your Honor.
Ash: Defense, you may cross-examine the witness.
Desdemona: *walks up to the stand*
Desdemona: Nero, how do we know you don't need viagra for you peen?
Desdemona: How. do. we. know?
Nero: But.. I don't.. *Sniffles*
Desdemona: *turns around dramatically*
Desdemona: What if I said that I didn't believe your peen could stand up without Viagra? What if I said that I too, think your peen needs viagra?!
Nero: IT DOESN'T!!
Desdemona: Then.. it's your word against me and my client's.. unless.. of course.. you can prove that it doesn't need viagra...

Several female members of the audience lean in close, watching intensely
Nero: er..
Nero: How.. could I prove.. it?
Desdemona: By showing us your peen after I show you.. this!
Desdemona: *drops her dress off her shoulders*
Boromir: *jumps out of his seat*
Boromir: OBJECTION! OBJECTION YOUR HONOR!
Ash: Wha..? Huh?
Ash: *stares at Desdemona*
Ash: What are you objecting too?
Boromir: This is indecency and will distract the jury from their task at hand!
Ash: *stares at Des*
Ash: No.. overruled. I'll, um..
Ash: *stares*
Ash: I'll allow this.. I want to um.. see where this is going..
Ash: *stares*
Boromir: *sits back down, annoyed*
Desdemona: Well, Nero? Can you get your peen up?
Desdemona: Hmmm?
Nero: *looks down at his crotch*
Nero: DAMMIT! This is just a soap opera! Redlow is going to write me as not being able to just because it'd be funny!
Nero: *drops pants*
Nero: There, you see? Of course I can't get it up because this is Redlow's soap!!
Boromir: OBJECTION YOUR HONOR!
BOromir: The witness is breaking character!
Ash: OVERRULED!
Gular: Har-Har!
Desdemona: *smirks*
Desdemona: No further questions, your honor.
Ash: Very well. Nero, you may sit down. And please pull up your pants.
Desdemona: Wait! I have one more question, your honor.
Desdemona: *looks Nero in the eyes*
Desdemona: And isn't it true that you like Orc Porn!!
Nero: !!
Boromir: Objection your honor!
Boromir: The witness's sexual preferences are not on trial here!
Ash: OVERRULED!
Gular: Har-Har!
Ash: You will answer the question, Nero.
Nero: *whimper*
Desdemona: Admit it! You like orc porn!
Nero: I plead the 5th!
Desdemona: Bah!
Ash: You may sit down, Nero.
Nero: Grr.. must kill Redlow...
Nero: *returns to his seat*
Boromir: I call Utheg to the stand.

Utheg takes the stand
Boromir: Utheg, you and Redlow have often not agreed, is that correct?
Utheg: Yub. Umie und ee nub git ulung sumtimz. Dat umie nub gug at clompin, su em nub lyk Bluudrock clan.
Boromir: Is it also not true that Redlow helped in the changing and corruption of one of your oldest orcs, Kyth?
Utheg: Yub. Im tayk Kyth und help mayk Kyth sum surt ub cat ting. Ee nub lyk dat. Wut kind ub seek umie wuld mayk KYTH a cat ting? A CAT TING!
Utheg: *sobs uncontrollably*
Utheg: Da mynd ub diz umie muz be demintud.. Redluw ib krazy ee tell uu! Krazy!
Boromir: Sick man indeed. No further questions, your honor.
Boromir: *sits down, looking pleased*
Ash: Desdemona, do you wish to cross examine?
Desdemona: No your honor, but my client would like to make a statement, if the court will allow it.
Ash: I have no objections.
Redlow: I own the account Kyth is on, for one thing. For another, he makes a better cat warrior than an orc!!
Utheg: NOOOGRAAAH!!!
Utheg: *pulls out a club and hops over the bench*
Ash: Gular, detain this man!
Gular: *knocks Utheg over the head*
Gular: *drags Utheg back to his seat*
Utheg: Grr..
Edguardo: Why are BA and I on trial again?
BlackAngel: Yeah.. 
Ash: Your next witness, Boromir?
Edguardo: Hello?
Boromir: I call Noleeens to the stand.

Noleeens takes the stand
Noleeens: Edguardo and BlackAngel encouraged Redlow to make the defamatory remarks.
BlackAngel: Hmph.
Boromir: Noleeens, did Redlow make defamatory and slanderous remarks about the Sandlewood Box Tavern?
Noleeens: Yes he did, Boromir.
Boromir: No further questions.
Desdemona: *rolls eyes*
Desdemona: The defense does not wish to cross examine.
Ash: You may sit down, Noleeens.
Boromir: The prosecution rests, your honor.
Ash: Very well.
Ash: *slams gavel*
Ash: Court is adjourned until tomorrow at 9.

Scene Three

Kazola's Tavern
8:30 PM -- later that evening
Present: Kazola, Randal, Redlowwinski, Edguardo, BlackAngel, Leet Bob, Ickna, Greshrem, Desdemona
Greshrem: I'm telling you, a seer told me to warn everyone to beware of the scenarios!
Kazola: The scenarios may be rather dumb and carbon copies of each other, but I don't think we have anything to fear from them, Greshrem..
Desdemona: Yeah. And this last one gave us plants! So there!
Leet Bob: Desdemona likes man beasts!
Desdemona: What?!
Leet Bob: wut/
Leet Bob: ?
Leet Bob: y u lokoing at me liek that?/
Desdemona: Nothing.. nevermind..
Desdemona: *scratches head*
Redlowwinski: Pretty good defense of us out there, Des.
Edguardo: You mean of you! Why are me and BA on trial??
BlackAngel: Yeah!
BlackAngel: *rubs the scar on his belly where the Rok Hagor jumped out*
Randal: You know, I'm more worried about that Rok Hagor that's controlling Leet Bob's mind.
Randal: *points at the Rok Hagor attached to Bob's skull*
Leet Bob: wtf r u takling about??
Ickna: Bob, there's a hideous monster attached to the back of your head, ya little bitch!
Leet Bob: You said a bad word! That word isn't allowed here!
Ickna: I'll say whatever I feel like saying, pussy!
Leet Bob: YOU CAN'T SAY THAT WORD!!
Rok Hagor attached to Bob: *gets aggravated*
Ickna: Slut, bitch, pussy, dick, whore!
Leet Bob: STOP! YOU ARE A FHUCKLED SWAMP CHOCK!
Leet Bob: *blinks*
Leet Bob: *holds stomach*
Leet Bob: o man.. i feeel funyn!!1
BlackAngel: Tell me a Rok Hagor isn't going to burst out of his stomach too..

Leet Bob's stomach begins to swell
Randal: I think so.
Kazola: Hey! Maybe this is part of a new scenario!
Kazola: Let's kill Bob after the Rok Hagor bursts out of his stomach. They might have good loot.
Desdemona: Plants?
Kazola: Who knows!
Leet Bob: wtf?/ u guys cant kill me lol
Leet Bob: i culd ownerz ur azz
Leet Bob: i culd .. erk.. god i feeel WIERD!!11

Suddenly, a Rok Hagor bursts out of Leet Bob's stomach and begins to screech and scream!
Leet Bob: o fuxxor..
Leet Bob: *passes out*
Rok Hagor: Screeetch scrit scrit scraaaatt! Screeeeaatch!
Kazola: Quick! Loot Bob!
Desdemona: *searches through his belongings*
Desdemona: What the hell is this?
Desdemona: *picks something up*
Rok Hagor: SCREEEEK!
Rok Hagor: *jumps on Ickna and tries to attach itself*
Ickna: ACK!
Kazola: *ignores Rok Hagor and Ickna*
Kazola: What is it, Des?
Desdemona: I'm not sure..
Desdemona: *hands it to Kaz*
Kazola: Wow.. what in the world..
BlackAngel: What is it, what is it??
BlackAngel: Hey, wait!
BlackAngel: I had a Rok Hagor in me too..
BlackAngel: *searches through his own pack*
BlackAngel: Hey.. I've got one too.. but what is it...
Kazola: I think.. I think it's a..
Desdemona: It's a little miniature Leet Bob..!
BlackAngel: Yes.. it's very small and hard to make out the details, but I think mine is a little miniature me!
BlackAngel: Aw, it's cute!
Desdemona: It's all plush and fuzzy! Neat!
Desdemona: So when a Rok Hagor jumps out of you, you get a little miniature plush toy of yourself?
Kazola: I want a Kazola toy!
Desdemona: I have enough toys, meh.
Redlow: Do you feel guilty about that?
Desdemona: Shaddup, Redlow.
Edguardo: ??
Redlow: Inside joke. *coughs*
Kazola: I want a little Kazola doll!
Kazola: Where'd that Rok Hagor go?
Rok Hagor: *tries to attach itself to Ickna*
Ickna: Get it off me!!
Kazola: *takes Rok Hagor off Ickna and puts it on her head*
Rok Hagor: ...SCREETCH..!
Rok Hagor: *jumps off Kazola's head and scurries back to Ickna*
BlackAngel: I think you have to piss it off.. Ickna was cussing earlier..
Kazola: *frowns*
Randal: There there, Kaz. I guess you'll do without.
Redlowwinski: Guys, about the trial tommorow..
Kazola: *pouts*
Kazola: But I want one! They're cute!
Redlow: Hello? The trial?
Kazola: REDLOW YOU FUCKING ASSHOLE! YOU MANWHORE BITCH!
Rok Hagor: SCREEEEEEEEEEETCH!
Rok Hagor: *jumps on Kazola's head*
Kazola: yay!
Desdemona: !!!
Desdemona: Kaz, did you just call Redlow a manwhore bitch?
Rok Hagor: *stops digging into Kaz's head*
Rok Hagor: SCREETCH!
Rok Hagor: *jumps on Des's head*
Kazola: Des! I had him! Why'd you say something!
Desdemona: That's right, settle in..
Rok Hagor: *digs in to Des's head*
Kazola: No! It was mine!
Kazola: ROK HAGOR, GET YOUR FUCKING ASS BACK HERE!
Desdemona: *mouth hangs open in shock*
Rok Hagor: Sceetch!
Rok Hagor: *attaches itself to Kazola*
Desdemona: Cock sucker!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Des*
Kazola: Ass wad!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Kaz*
Desdemona: Shit face uncle fucker!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Des*
Kazola: Stealing from South Park isn't fair!
Desdemona: You'll never beat me, Kaz. I can out-cuss anyone.
Kazola: Ass faced whore!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Kaz*
Desdemona: But muncher!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Des*
Kazola: Animal fucker!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Kaz*
Desdemona: Gr!
Desdemona: Cumwad eater!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Des*
Kazola: !!
Kazola: Piss drinking shit head!
Rok Hagor: *attaches to Kaz*
Desdemona: DAMMIT!
Desdemona: That's it!
Desdemona: ORIGIN LOVER!!!!
Rok Hagor: SCREEIIIEIEEEAAAAAAK!!

Rok Hagor explodes in a splash of guts and blood
Kazola: Noooo!
Kazola: That's not fair.
Kazola: There's gotta be another one.
Desdemona: I'm sorry, I went too far with the OSI lover insult.
Randal: *just stares, trying not to have a heart attack*

Scene Four

Somewhere In Yew
9:15 PM
Present: Renaldo Juneo, Mo the Headless
Renaldo Juneo: I'm stho lucky to have found you, Mo..
Mo the Headless: *holds Renaldo close*
Renaldo Juneo: You may not have a head, but I know you have feelingsth, and I know they're good..
Mo: *cuddles*
Renaldo: What.. what I'm trying to sthay is that I think I love you, Mo.
Mo: *holds Renaldo tigther*
Renaldo: Our love isth stho beautiful!!
Renaldo: If you had lips, I'd kiss them!

ACT THREE
Scene One
The Court of Truth in Yew
9:00 AM -- the Next Day
Present:
Court -- Ash, Gular, Boromir, Noleeens, Redlow, BlackAngel, Edguardo, Desdemona
Jury -- Fryguy, Alex Dragondeath, Greshrem, Nerull, Gruch, Mordain, Gloin, Jhaleen, evilice
Audience -- Randal, Ickna, Renaldo Juneo, Leet Bob, Lydia Brightblade, Ariyana Sune, Nick Seafort, Fixxxer, Kazola, Jim Spellhurler, Kandalor, Locke, Nephalia D'laine, Raistlin, Xegugg, Xombub, Zarbag, Aryn, Bidash, Nero of Tenebrae, Basil Stag Hare, Rath Stonesoul, Utheg, Vrishnak, Elaine, Midian, and others 
Gular: Court is now in session, the honorable Judge Ash presiding.
Ash: Be seated.
Ash: We will now resume the trial of The Sandlewood Box Tavern vs. Redlowwinski, Edguardo and BlackAngel. The defense will now present its case.
Desdemona: Thank you, your honor. I would like to call Leet Bob to the stand.

Leet Bob takes the stand
Desdemona: Now Bob, you know Redlow, correct?
Leet Bob: yahe
Bob: yaeh
Bob: yeah i kno him
Bob: y?
Desdemona: Have you ever known him to make slanderous remarks about or concerning the Sandlewood?
Bob: lol!!1
Ash: *glances down at Bob*
Bob: rp si gay. ur gay. lol. i culd pk Redlos azz.
Desdemona: Answer the question, please Bob. 
Bob: wut/
Bob: ?
Ash: *stares, the hatred building*
Desdemona: Have you ever known Redlow to make slanderous remarks about the Sandlewood?
Bob: lol u talk liek a lawur! lol
Ash: That's it!
Ash: Gular, execute this man!
Desdemona: What!
Gular: Aye, thy honor.
Bob: wtf??/ a tlaking guard??/
Bob: havent i seen u be4...
Gular: gah!
Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions, swine!

Gular strikes Leet Bob down
Gular: Har-Har!
Desdemona: *blinks, taking a step back from the mutilated body of Leet Bob*
Desdemona: Objection your honor!
Ash: Huh? On what grounds?
Desdemona: um.. you just had my witness executed.
Ash: Ah.
Ash: Can't you find another kewldewd? They're all the same.
Desdemona: GRRR!
Ash: Oh, and -
Ash: OVERRULED!
Gular: Har-Har!
Desdemona: *sits down*
Desdemona: *whispers to Red, Ed, and BA*
Redlow: *nods*
Edguardo: *shakes head and whispers back*
BlackAngel: *nods in agreement*
Desdemona: *shrugs*
Desdemona: *stands back up*
Desdemona: Your honor, my clients would like to change their plead.
Ash: Yes?
Desdemona: They would like to plead Not Guilty on the grounds of temporary insanity.
Ash: *nods*
Ash: Very well then.
Desdemona: And the defense rests its case, as proof of Redlow's insanity is evident by this Soap Opera.
Ash: Very well then. Jury, you may begin deliberations.

The Jury files out to begin deliberations
Desdemona: I think we're set pretty good here, guys..
Desdemona: No testimony was that dama-

Enters: Mo the Headless
Renaldo Juneo: Mo! You shouldn't be here!
Mo the Headless: *rushes up to Renaldo and hugs him tight*
Renaldo: Awww..
Renaldo: I know you love me. Sthoon we will be together.
Random NPC: Guards, Guards! I pay my taxes, where are the guards??
Gular: A vile monster! Begone with thee!
Gular: Thou shalt regret thine actions, swine!

Gular strikes Mo the Headless down
Renaldo: NoooooooooOOOOoooooOOOoooo!
Renaldo: He loved me!!
Renaldo: *runs out, sobbing*

Exits: Renaldo Juneo
Locke: Well that was insane.
Basil Stag Hare: Yes.
Desdemona: See, my client is insane, he--

The Jury files back in.
Ash: *blinks*
Ash: Has the jury reached a verdict?
Gloin: Yes we have, your honor.
Desdemona: Already..?
Desdemona: *worried look*
Ash: And the verdict is?
Gloin: We find Redlowwinski, BlackAngel, and Edguardo guilty on several counts of defamation and and business disparagement of the Sandlewood Box Tavern.
Edguardo: *gasp!*
BlackAngel: *gasp!*
Redlow: Shit.
Fixxxer: HAH!
Noleeens: WHOOOO HOOOOOO!
Nero: Roxxor.
Ash: ORDER! ORDER I SAY!
Ash: *slams gavel*
Ash: I will have ORDER or I will have DEATH!!
Ash: *slams gavel and breaks it*
Ash: Now then.. 
Ash: For this most heinous crime, I sentence Redlowwinski, Edguardo, and BlackAngel to death by singing from Renaldo the bard!
Gular: Har-Har!
Redlow: AAAH!
Edguardo: NOooooOOooooooOOOOoo!
Noleeens: Man, he's tough.
Ash: Oh, but my god.. my stomach feels kinda strange..

Abruptly, a Rok Hagor bursts forth from Ash's stomach!
Around the courtroom, several more Rok Hagors errupt from stomachs and begin screeching and scurrying around the room! 
What is this? Is this the scenario Greshrem so desperately tried to warn them about? Will Red Ed and BA still be put to death by singing? Will we ever find out why episode thirty was called Attack of the Clones? Find out when the story is ...
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Gloin: We find Redlowwinski, BlackAngel, and Edguardo guilty on several counts of defamation and and business disparagement of the Sandlewood Box Tavern.
Edguardo: *gasp!*
BlackAngel: *gasp!*
Redlow: Shit.
Fixxxer: HAH!
Noleeens: WHOOOO HOOOOOO!
Nero: Roxxor.
Ash: ORDER! ORDER I SAY!
Ash: For this most heinous crime, I sentence Redlowwinski, Edguardo, and BlackAngel to death by singing from Renaldo the bard!
Gular: Har-Har!
Redlow: AAAH!
Edguardo: NOooooOOooooooOOOOoo!
Noleeens: Man, he's tough.
Ash: Oh, but my god.. my stomach feels kinda strange..
Abruptly, a Rok Hagor bursts forth from Ash's stomach!
Around the courtroom, several more Rok Hagors errupt from stomachs and begin screetching and scurrying around the room! 
ACT ONE
Scene One
Somewhere in the woods of Yew

10:30 AM -- the next day
Present: Emerald Waltz, Several News Reporters
Emerald Waltz: Shhh, quiet now, 'ere.
Emerald: This 'ere may jes be the lair o' one dem Hagor critters.

She crouches down next to a hollow log
Emerald: Shh.. there she is. What luck we found ourselves, 'ere! She's sleepin', so you'll want ta be extra quiet like.
Emerald: *hesitates*
Emerald: Now, I gotta be extra careful 'ere. If I kin jes reach in 'ere and grip 'er 'round the neck, she won't bite me hand clean off!
Emerald: *reaches in the log*
Rok Hagor: SKRREEEE!
Emerald: Crikey! Looks like I woke 'er up! We'll want ta be extra careful now, an' back away slowly so's we don't startle 'er.
Rok Hagor: SKREEE!!!
Rok Hagor: *comes out of log, looking pissed off*
Emerald: Crikey, look at the size o' 'er!
Emerald: Boy, she's mad as the dickens too!
Emerald: Looks like we'll need to be 'eading outta here and find ourselves another. This one's too angry.
Rok Hagor: REEEEE!
Emerald: Crikey! I think she's mad enough to attack!
Rok Hagor: REEEEEESSS! REEEE! SKRRRREEE!
Rok Hagor: *jumps up on Emerald and imbeds itself into her skull*
Emerald: Crikey, looks like she's startin' the burrowin' process.
Emerald: Now, you'll want to pay extra close attention to this! It ain't every day we get to witness somethin' like this!
Emerald: Crikey, it sure does hurt like the dickens!
Rok Hagor: *imbeds itself fully*
Emerald: Swamp duck chock!
Emerald: You are all fuhkled!

Dun Dun Dun! 
And all across Britannia, hastened by curiosity and the temptation of phat lewt, others quickly fall victim to the newest scenario -- that of the Rok Hagor infestation. 

Scene Two

OSI Headquarters
10:45 AM
Present: GM Prickboy, GM Ratman 
GM Prickboy: Rok Hagor infestation is almost complete on all shards.
GM Ratman: Excellent. Are the numbers as high as was anticipated?
GM Prickboy: Yes. By our estimation, 79% of players have been infected and have been given the plush toy of themselves as lewt.
GM Ratman: Perfect. Soon, every player will have one and will be rendered incapable of cursing through the toy's special "ability".
GM Prickboy: I still don't think it's a good idea..
GM Ratman: FOOL! You are not allowed to think. You are a slave to EA. Do as you are commanded.
GM Prickboy: *sigh*
GM Ratman: Without cursing allowed, EA will be able to drop the maturity rating to "Everyone". Soon, the servers will be flooded with children of negligent parents who don't play test a game before giving it to them.
GM Prickboy: .. I.. I feel so dirty..
GM Ratman: This is the computer game industry. You are not allowed to feel emotion or moral responsibility.
GM Prickboy: I guess you're right.
GM Ratman: Of course I am. 

Scene Three

Goldberry's House
10:50 AM
Present: Goldberry, Ash 
Goldberry: Hi, Ash!
Ash: omg!
Goldberry: ?
Ash: u r teh sexah!
Goldberry: lol! thanks!
Ash: *buys Goldberry a dozen rare easter eggs*
Goldberry: woah.. holy shit.. thanks Ash..!
Ash: *drools mindlessly on himself*

Scene Four

A Cell in the Yew Prison
11:00 AM
Present: Edguardo, BlackAngel, Redlowwinski
BlackAngel: Ninja!
Edguardo: Now is not the time for your Ninja antics, BA!
Edguardo: We're about to be executed by singing from Renaldo!!
BlackAngel: GAAAH! It's been so long since there was an ABT episode that I had completely forgotten about that!
BlackAngel: Thanks, ED! You jerk!
BlackAngel: NINJA is worried to ninja s*^t now, Ninja!
Edguardo: I KNOW, DAMMIT!! THINK OF SOMETHING!!!!
Redlowwinski: You know, ED, BA.. there is something I always remember in times like this that calm my nerves.
BlackAngel: ninja?
Edguardo: What's that, Red?
Redlowinski: ...
Redlowwinski: Nero needs viagra for his p33n.
Edguardo: hahaha, true.
BlackAngel: haha, that's so ninja-rific.

Enters: Renaldo Juneo, Noleeens
Edguardo: AAAAAH!
Renaldo Juneo: Hi guysssth!
Redlowwinski: AAAAHHH!!!
Noleeens: As per setence issued by Ash, Renaldo will now sing to you...
Noleeens: Until..
Noleeens: YOU DIE!!

Dun dun dun!
Redlowwinski: Nero needs viagra for his p33n.
BlackAngel: *slaps Redlow around some*
BlackAngel: Stop thinking about Nero's dysfunctional penis.
Edguardo: Noleeens, what if it never kills us?
Noleeens: Well, if you must know,
Noleeens: If you don't die from his singing, I will come back and make sure that Nero's p33n isn't the only one dysfunctional around here, if you take my drift.
Redlowwinski: eep.
Edguardo: double eep.
Noleeens: Now.. I shall take my leave and let Renaldo do his work. I wish yo-
BlackAngel: Wait. I don't take your drift.
Noleeens: *turns back around*
Noleeens: Hm?
BlackAngel: I don't take your drift. You said Nero's p33n wouldn't be the only dysfunctional one, if we take your drift. I don't get it.
Noleeens: Nero won't be the only one needing viagra, if you take my meaning.
BlackAngel: No.. come again?
Noleeens: Come again, that's a funny way of putting it. YOU WON'T BE ABLE TO "COME" AGAIN IF THE SINGING DOESN'T KILL YOU. DO YOU UNDERSTAND?
BlackAngel: I.. no.. I don't get it.
BlackAngel: *blinks innocently*
Noleeens: Okay.. what's the deal, is BA a virgin or something?
BlackAngel: A what..?
Noleeens: oh for crying out loud...
Edguardo: BA..
BlackAngel: ninja?
Edguardo: She's saying that if Renaldo's singing doesn't kill us, she will come back and take away your special ninja powers.
BlackAngel: ACK!
Noleeens: mwhahahaha!
Noleeens: Do your worst, Renaldo!

Exits: Noleeeens
Renaldo: Okay, guysth, thisth firsth sthong isth one of my favoritesth. It'sth one my mother taught me when I wasth a little girl.. er.. a little boy.
Renaldo: I call it.. "Want in You".

Ed, Red, and BA huddle together, shuddering in horror at the upcoming onslaught 
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Renaldo begins to sing "Want in You", a parody of Ozzy Osbourne's Gets Me Through 

I'm not the mushy person you think I am
I won't be your lover or your loyal man
I don't want cuddlin' like in some cheap romance 
I just want in your body and in your pants
Got no control
I try to overcome it but it's hard to do
I try to control dirty urges to do you
But I can't stop the lusting I have for you
I hope you'll give it up cause I want in you yeah
I want in you yeah
The desires that I can't contain
Sometimes driving me insane
All the lonely nights brings them out
They'll all be gone.. when I roll with you
I'm not the mushy person you think I am
I won't be your lover or your loyal man
I don't want cuddlin' like in some cheap romance 
I just want in your body and in your pants
I'm just tring to get in you
I'm just trying to get in you
I'm just trying to get in you
Edguardo: EEEAAAAAYYY!
BlackAngel: Aaaahhh! No! GOD NO!
BlackAngel: *pulls out his ninja katana*
BlackAngel: *puts the tip above his heart*
BlackAngel: Goodbye, cruel world!
Redlowwinski: No, BA! We must be strong!
Edguardo: *grabs BA's sword*
Edguardo: Red is right! We must have faith! Someone will rescue us!
Redlowwinski: I'm sorry guys! This is my fault, all my fault! All because I called the Sandlewood a gay bar! I'm so sorry!
Redlowwinski: *sobs*
Edguardo: No, that is the past, Red. We must move past that and focus on here and now..

The three try to remain calm and determined as Renaldo continues his singing.. 

Scene Five

Goldberry's House
11:20 AM
Present: Goldberry, Ash, Asimov 
Goldberry: Well hi, Asimov!
Goldberry: Look what Ash gave me!!
Goldberry: *holds out the eggs for him to see*
Ash: Yeah.. I figured she could use decorations for her house!
Ash: *slobbers on himself*
Asimov: GB you are teh hotxor!!!
Goldberry: *blushes*
Goldberry: oh, stop.
Asimov: so hot!!
Asimov: Here, take this clothing bless deed.
Goldberry: What! Those are worth a fortune, I couldn't possibly!
Asimov: No, no. Please take it, as a welcome-back-to-UO gift.
Goldberry: Thanks, I dunno what to say! You guys are too nice!
Asimov: *drools all over his clothes*
Ash: *tongue dangles out of mouth*
Goldberry: Hm.

ACT TWO
Scene One
A Cell in the Yew Prison
11:30 AM
Present: BlackAngel, Edguardo, Redlowwinski, Renaldo Juneo
Renaldo Juneo: Now, thisth next sthong isth justh for you, Ed..
Edguardo: please.. no more...
BlackAngel: please stop! We can't bare it anymore!
Renaldo: Stthorry guysth.. I have my ordersthh...
Renaldo: Unlessthh.. mm.. you wanna.. well..
Renaldo: I might be willing to bend the rulesth sthome if we.. *giggles*
Redlowwinski: No! SING!
BlackAngel: Anything but that! Sing to your heart's content!
Renaldo: I call thisth next sthong... Don't Stay the Same
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Renaldo begins to sing "Don't Stay the Same", a parody of Collective Soul's Why, Part 2 

In my heart I'm feeling growing tension
Forgive my soul for my indiscretion
As I sing this song to the one I adore
I want to show you a love you can't ignore
So tell me why you don't feel the same
And tell me why you can't see it my way
Yeah you're there, I'm here
Yet you stay as before I came
Now tell me why we remain the same
All this day I swear I have been hopeful
Even when you seemed so very ungrateful
Now I want to let my snake come out tonight
I'll swear it'll make you feel quite all right
Now tell me why you can't feel the same
And tell me why we can't do it my way
Yeah you're there, I'm here
Yet you stay as before I came
So tell me why we still stay the same
Scene Two

Somewhere in the most ebil place in Felucca
11:40 AM
Present: Basil Stag Hare 
Basil Stag Hare: Soon, Cornelius, the world shall be ours!

Basil's player logs out of UO, then logs back in
Cornelius: Yes, Basil, I believe you are correct! But we must have care..

Basil's player logs out of UO, then logs back in
Basil: Hm? Of what, my friend, Cornelius?

Basil's player logs out of UO, then logs back in
Cornelius: Some elements of good strive to stop our efforts to dominate the world..

Basil's player logs out of UO, then logs back in
White Lotus: What forces work against us, Cornelius?

Basil's player once again logs out of UO, then back in
Cornelius: There are elements at work who seek to expose the truth of our existence!

Basil's player logs back out, then immediately back in
Nero of Trainingbra: Yes, Cornelius is right, Basil and White Lotus. There are groups within this world who would expose the truth...

Basil logs out and back in
Basil: *gasp!*

Basil logs out and back in
Cornelius: Yes! They would expose that we are all the same...!

Logs out and back in
Basil: NO! None must know the truth!

Basil logs out, switches accounts, and logs back in
Tenebrous: No.. they cannot find out. It would destroy everything we have worked for!

Basil logs out, switches to yet another account, and logs back in
Dorian DeLacey: Obviously, I will have to surface once more to draw their attention away from the truth!

Basil logs out, and gets back on his original account
White Lotus: No! I hate you!

Basil switches accounts again
Dorian: Ah, vile witch! Back I say, back!

And thus the secret of Basil being half of GL rpers continues on!!! =O 

Scene Three

Kazola's Tavern
12:00 PM
Present: Kazola, Desdemona, Leet Bob, Ickna 
Ickna: I'm bored.
Desdemona: Yes.. so very boring..
Kazola: *sigh*
Kazola: I wish I could figure out what these plush dolls of ourselves do.
Desdemona: *pulls out her plush doll*
Desdemona: Maybe there's something we missed..
Desdemona: *turns it over in her hands*
Kazola: Hmm.
Desdemona: HEY!
Kazola: Hrmm? Find something??
Desdemona: Yeah! They have little pull strings!
Desdemona: *pulls the string on her plush doll*

Des-Doll: Samhain kill!
Desdemona: tee-hee! It sounds just like me!
Desdemona: *pulls it again*

Des-Doll: Eat your tofu!
Desdemona: hee hee!
Desdemona: *pulls it again*
Des-Doll: Must mark runes.. Must mark runes..
Kazola: !!!
Kazola: *pulls the string of her doll*

Kaz-Doll: Eat at Kazola's!
Kazola: *pulls again*
Kaz-Doll: Plants plants plants!
Leet Bob: kewl
Bob: *gets his doll out and pulls the string*
Leet Bob Doll: I roxxor joo!
Bob: lol
Bob: tahts teh sh*%
Bob: wt* my text
Bob: just got
Bob: bleeped!!!1
Kazola: Hrm.. that's strange..
Desdemona: *pulls her doll's string more*
Des-Doll: Carnivorous midwestern aborigine!
Des-Doll: Mmm.. Rush.
Des-Doll: Mmm.. Lentils.
Leet Bob: *freaking out*
Bob: i f*@!&ng can't cuss g*d d*#n it!!1
Kazola: Interesting..
Ickna: Boring...

Bored with Kaz, Des, and Bob, and life in general, Ickna steps out of the tavern to find something to do on his own
Nero of Teeniebra: I hate J00, Bidash!
Bidash: YOU DIRTY MEXICAN!
Bidash: You lub me!!!
Kandalor: *humps Nero's leg*
Bidash: Yub, dat look gud.
Bidash: *humps Nero's leg*
Kandalor: *hump, hump, hump!*
Kandalor: Oh, I'm almost there, Nero!
Kandalor: Oh - OH!
Kandalor: DAMN YOU, EDGUARDO!!!
Kandalor: *finishes humping, satisfied*
Bidash: ugh, I take longer, sorry.
Bidash: *hump, hump*
Nero of TremendousBra: God I hate you two.

Ickna: Yyyyeeaahh...

Ickna, horrified for once in his life, goes back inside the tavern
Kazola: Des, see if you can curse. Something is stopping Bob.
Desdemona: You WANT me to curse??
Kazola: YES, CURSE!
Desdemona: &*(^@#% *(&#% $(%*Y^&&! &*$(@ !
Desdemona: Hm.. nope, I can't.
Kazola: I wonder what makes UO automatically filter cursing now...
Desdemona: huh. strange. 

Scene Four

Goldberry's House
12:15 PM
Present: Goldberry, Ash, Asimov, Bowhunter 
Goldberry: Um.. okay, what is this? Did someone say there was a party at my house?
Bowhunter: Hi, GB!
Goldberry: Hi, Bow.
Ash: *drool*
Asimov: *drool*
Bowhunter: I heard you started playing again, so I thought I'd bring you this bag of twenty unused prize tickets!
Bowhunter: also, u r the sexah hotness and I lub u and want to hump you all night!
Goldberry: er.. thanks. I appreciate it.
Goldberry: *throws the bag into the pile of growing tributes*

Enters: Dupree
Dupree: Hey, GB!
Goldberry: hi..
Dupree: I brought you this uber rare open book and some chess pieces too.
Dupree: Can we touch sexually now?
Goldberry: *sigh*
Ash, Asimov, Bowhunter, Dupree: *slobber and crowd around GB like dogs in heat*

Fear the power of the pussy. FEAR IT! 

Scene Five

A Cell in the Yew Prison
12:30 PM
Present: BlackAngel, Edguardo, Redlowwinski, Renaldo Juneo 
Edguardo: Will this never end?
Renaldo Juneo: Nope. Not until you're dead. Persthonally, I hope that never happensth. Causthe that would justh make me cry!!
BlackAngel: Ugh.
Renaldo: Now, asth the lasth sthong wasth just for Edguardo, thisth one is for you, BA!!
BlackAngel: oh. yay.
Renaldo: I call it.. Inside of You
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Renaldo begins to sing "Inside of You", a parody of 3 Doors Down's When I'm Gone 

There's a feeling inside of you
That you need to see
You've a secret in your heart
That you can't hide
Keeping it locked away
Will just kill you from inside
Maybe it's not really there...
Or maybe you're just blind...
Maybe you're just blind...
BlackAngel: Awwww.. this song isn't really all that bad.
Edguardo: Yeah, it's kinda sweet.

So let your feelings out
Let the truth be known
Come and let me in
You know you want me now
I won't let you down
I was the one you'd want
When others made you cry, And abandoned you to die
I'll always fill you up
It won't taste that bad
And after I'm all through
I'll help you clean it up
So let your feelings out
C'mon pull it out
And put it inside of me
I won't always be here
So let your feelings out
Let your feelings out...
When your myopic view of love
Can not see past my sex
I won't give up my attempt
At breaking down your defense
Swimming through your mindset
I'm loving but I'm not loved
Part of you is fighting me
But part of you must yearn!
So let your feelings out
Let the truth be known
Come and let me in
I'll always fill you up
It won't taste that bad
And after I'm all through
I'll help you clean it up
So let your feelings out
So let your feelings out
Renaldo: *smiles*
Redlowwinski: It started out so pleasant..
Edguardo: Yeah.. but what a horrible turn it took...
BlackAngel: *throws up*
Edguardo: F&*! guys, I can't take this s&*% anymore, we have to break f-
Edguardo: Hey, my curses are getting filtered.
Redlowwinski: Yeah, they are....
BlackAngel: *continues to throw up*
Edguardo: Now.. why in the world would that happen..
Renaldo: OH! Didn't you guysth sthee the UO websthite? OSthI put in new code with the plush dollsth. If you have one, "bad" wordsth are filtered.
Edguardo: what!?!
BlackAngel: *retch, gag*
Redlowwinski: They can't do that!
Edguardo: We have to warn everyone! We gotta stop it!
BlackAngel: ninja no feel goood...
Redlowwinski: But how?!
BlackAngel: *throws up more*
Edguardo: waitaminute.. BA just gave me an idea...
Redlowwinski: *arches a brow*
Edguardo: *searches around in his pack*
Edguardo: All right, now what we're gonna do is......
Edguardo: *whispers*

Scene Six

Somewhere in the slums of Nu'jelm
12:50 PM
Present: Link
Link: *wanders aimlessly, bored*

Enters: Tajar
Tajar: Oh, hey link.
Link: Hey Tajar.
Tajar: So.. think Redlow will really put us in ABT?
Link: dunno. He tries to put anyone in ABT if they ask nicely.
Link: And we certainly did that.
Tajar: Yeah? Is there a catch?
Link: Well.. yes. Yes, there is.
Tajar: What is it?
Link: You might not like it.
Tajar: Try me.
Link: *strips off all his clothes*
Tajar: Oh, oh!
Tajar: *fans herself*
Tajar: The sight of your exposed, naked manliness has set my loins aflame, Link!
Link: Indeed. I am skilled in inflaming the loins of the ladies.
Tajar: *strips off her clothes*
Link: *takes her in her arms and bends her over*
Tajar: Link, I swoon! Please, tease me no more! Take me!
Link: *hump*
Tajar: *hump*

ACT THREE
Scene One
Goldberry's House
1:10 PM
Present: Goldberry, Ash, Asimov, Bowhunter, Dupree
Goldberry: Guys, really.. you're making fools out of yourselves.
Bowhunter: *pants and drools*

Enters: Tenebrous, Nate Byrd
Tenebrous: I'm giving it to her!
Nate Byrd: What?! I found it! I'll give it to her!
Tenebrous: Yeah, but you only found it cause you were following me!
Nate: *shoves Tene*
Tenebrous: !
Ash: Give what to her?! Hey.. wait a second you two, we were here first!
Asimov: Yeah! Find your own woman!
Goldberry: GRRAAAH!
Goldberry: Kal Ort Por

Exits: Goldberry
Dupree: Now look what you've done, id*%ts!
Ash: Hey..
Bowhunter: I was gonna score, you b*&*!rds!
Nate: haha, you were not.
Nate: ..
Nate: I was!!
Ash: Hey.... people..
Tenebrous: None of you were, jesus s*&t. I was the one who was gonna score with the GB!
Ash: HEY PEOPLE!
Ash: Why is our speech getting filtered..?!
Bowhunter: What the f&*k are you ta-
Bowhunter: oh. I see what you mean.
Dupree: hrmmm...
Scene Two

Kazola's Tavern
1:15 PM
Present: Ickna, Kazola, Desdemona, Leet Bob
Desdemona: *pulls the string on her doll*
Des-Doll: Meateaters are inferior!
Desdemona: hee hee
Kazola: Des.. weren't you going to appeal to a higher court about the trial?
Desdemona: Hrm?
Des-Doll: Buy my cookbooks!
Desdemona: Oh.. right. Ed, Red, and BA's trial. Forgot about that.

Enters: Goldberry
Goldberry: No need. Half the shard is at my house fighting each other.
Desdemona: Hiya GB.
Kazola: GB!
Leet Bob: omg u r teh hotzor uo chix
Goldberry: Not here too.. for god..
Bob: *droolz* u r hot u r hot u r hot!11
Goldberry: OK, THAT'S IT!!!
Goldberry: I'm SICK OF YOU H*RNY MEN!
Goldberry: *draws a sword*
Goldberry: *takes off her shirt and bra*
Bob: omg!
Goldberry: These kiddies are going bye-bye!
Goldberry: *prepares to chop off her boobs*

Enters: Redlowwinski, Edguardo, BlackAngel
Redlowwinski: NOOOOOOOO!
Redlowwinski: *grabs the sword from GB's hands*
Redlowwinski: Save the boobs!
Goldberry: *grumbles*
Redlowwinski: oh, oh.. thank GOD I got here in time to save them!
Kazola: Hey.. what are you guys doing here?
Edguardo: Well, it was pretty simple, really.
Goldberry: *sighs and puts her shirt back on*
Edguardo: We were sentenced to be sung to until we died..
Edguardo: When it came down to it, after three songs, I pulled out some deadly poison potions and we killed ourselves.
Edguardo: *shrugs*
Edguardo: Then we went and got resurrected, and here we are!
BlackAngel: Yeah, but you left a part out.
Edguardo: I did?
BlackAngel: *sly look*
BlackAngel: You forgot to mention that you got the idea from watching Ninja-that's me!-throw up a lot.
Edguardo: *rolls eyes*
Desdemona: Look!
Desdemona: *pulls the string of her doll*
Des-Doll: Spam is the vegetarian anti-christ!
Redlowwinski: OooOOoh...
Kazola: Yeah, but they -
Edguardo: They make cursing automatically filtered, we know.
Ickna: *pulls the string of his doll*
Ickna-doll: Fear!
Edguardo: aw, does ickie have a lil toy doll? Do you go to bed with it to help sleep? aww, lil ickie wickie??
Ickna: GRRR!
Goldberry: a-a-any way.. what do we do about it?
Desdemona: I have absolutely no idea..
Edguardo: What's the matter ickie wickieee?
Ickna: I will f*^&! kill you, ED!
BlackAngel: There is no solution, UO is doomed to be a kiddie game! DOOOOOMED!
Edguardo: haha, sure Ickna. You take your lil toy rat and run along now and play!
Kazola: I dunno if there is a way..
Ickna: GAH!
Ickna: *throws his toy rat away*
Ickna: Die, Ed DIE!
Ickna: FEAAAR MEEEE!!!
Ickna: *chews on Ed's feet*
Ickna: Fear me, bitch! Fear fear fear!
Edguardo: *yawns*
Goldberry: um.. wait, wait..
Kazola: Did Ickna just say..
Goldberry: yeah.. oh my god, we're dumb.
Kazola: He threw the doll away and then he was able to cuss!
BlackAngel: DUH! Why didn't we think of that?!
Desdemona: Geesh, how f&*(@ stupid are we anyway?
Desdemona: ...
Desdemona: *clutches her doll*
Desdemona: I don't wanna get rid of it!
Kazola: Des, you have to!
Desdemona: Then so do you!
Kazola: er.. but.. but.. but! I don't mind not being able to cuss!
Desdemona: hah!

Enters: Renaldo Juneo
Renaldo Juneo: Hey, you guysth cheated! My singing had to kill you! You couldn't kill yoursthelvesth! That'sth not fair!!
Redlowwinski: Ack! Run!
Renaldo: Now.. I have a poem I'd like to recite to you, if you'll indulge me..
Renaldo: I wanna stick it in you
Renaldo: I wanna put it in your mouth
Renaldo: I wanna stick it in you
Renaldo: I wanna hear you beg for more
Renaldo: You wanna have me stick it in you
Renaldo: You wanna make me beg for more
Goldberry: Guys, we have to face reality.
Goldberry: OSI is filtering our cursing to allow children to play..
Goldberry: But we can't allow children to be subjugated to Renaldo.
Desdemona: *looks at her plush doll sadly*
Desdemona: You're right, you're right.
Kazola: Yeah.

And so, they all throw their dolls away.
Desdemona: What about the rest of the shards?
Kazola: Well, OSI can't allow children to play if even one small group isn't censored.
Goldberry: But then, wouldn't the simple solution be to just kill us off?

Enters: GM Ratman, GM Prickboy
GM Ratman: You are in violation of the terms of service.
Kazola: we are?!
GM Prickboy: yeah. section 8, article 24.. or something.
GM Ratman: I'm afraid we'll have to ban your accounts.
Goldberry: This wouldn't have anything to do with us throwing away the curse filtering dolls that would have allowed OSI to drop the age restrictions on UO would it?
GM Prickboy: No.. of course not.
GM Ratman: *looks around, nervously*
GM Ratman: We don't know what you're talking about....
GM Prickboy: *inconspicuously reaches into his robe*
GM Ratman: psstt.. they're on to us, Prickboy
GM Prickboy: SHHH!
BlackAngel: Wait.. don't tell me, the server is about to encounter some technical difficulties, isn't it?
GM Ratman: *eyes dart left and right*
GM Prickboy: *presses a switch*
GM Prickboy: Ope! There's some server congestion going on!
GM Ratman: I'm afraid we'll have to take down the server.
GM Prickboy: expect a revert.
GM Ratman: Yes. We may have to revert to a previous save in which the latest Rok Hagor scenario hadn't started.
GM Prickboy: We apologize for any inconvenience this may cause.
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