Im really enjoying this donut... ��*~ScARf~* �*`GuLP`* �*ahh* �(Avander says 'let the story of the time i made up some crap (stole some from tv) and told a story BEGIN') �mmmmmmm.... forbidden donut... ��*scream* �Avander : "ahh, its the devil!" �Satan : "*chuckle*... finishing something?" �Avander : "AHH" �Dark Prince : "ill just be taking your soul now..." �Avander's nameless wife : "Avander, what the hell is going on down here? -looks at satan- ... or should i say, what FROM hell is going on down here?..." �Avander : "ALAS! SAVE ME DAMMIT!" �The Evil One : We made an agreement Avander! You said 'If i can get out of a day of school caused by record breaking snowfall, ill sell my soul!', and I accepted! Now, pay up!!!" �Avander's wife who can't be named : "Wait a minute, I think it's only fair that Avander get a fair trial to try and testify otherwise!" �Beelzebub : "Very well, but, as insurance, you must spend the day in HELL! MUAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAH" �Avander : "Wait one second... it's always so cold here, hell would have seriously frozen over!!" �Dark Lord : "Think again... ever been to the Ice Capades? There's a REAL frozen hell! BWAHAHAHHAHA" �Avander : "NOOOOOOOOOOoooooooooooooo......... not the ICE CAPADES!!!! I'd rather lose to cbaryames! AHHHHHHHH!!!" ���--*Avander gets sucked away into the portal to hell/the Ice Capades*-- ��*at the capades* ��Minion : "Avander, hiya" �Avander : "Oh hi... (loser)... still work here?" �Minion : "Yes, the Dark Master's bidding is my mission im afraid.." �Avander : *makes whipping noise* "wa-pssh" �Minion : "Oh shattup... just for the crap, now im forcing you to watch 5 straight hours of FIGURE SKATING!!!!" �Avander : **gotta learn to SHUT THE F**K UP** ��--During the hours of figure skating, Avander devises a plan, and runs to the bathroom and hides there until 5 hours are up, then returns-- ��Avander : *faking mental trauma* (oh shh, keep quiet, FAKING...) "OH LORDY THAT WAS VILE, CRUEL, AND DOWNRIGHT HOMOSEXUAL!!!" �Minion : "Oh shush you, don't u think i saw u run into the bathroom?" �Avander : "oops" �Minion : "pure cleverness... if the dark master ever needs a break, he oughtta call you." �Avander : *idea* "You fool... muaahahaha... I AM THE DARK MASTER!!! NOW GET DOWN AND WORSHIP ME!" �Minion : "Oh great master... what might u wish?" �Avander : "Get me a donut!" �Minion : "I shall get 12... my lord" �Avander : *woohoo* ��--after the hours of non-stop service, Avander says "BORING", and is then teleported back into the realm of Earth for his trial-- ��Avander : *falls to the ground, as satan's teleportation skills suck* �Satan : "whoops" �Avander : "**** *** ***** **** **** ******* ***!!!!" �Beelzebub : "Oh my virgin ears!" �Avander : "Are we gonna start?" �Dark Lord : "But of course..." ��--The jury then warps in from hell, and as Avander looks them over, he realizes he is screwed-- ��Juror #1 - -a2k-Bonehead (bcuz its BONEHEAD, duh) �Juror #2 - {sAs} Damian (for all the times i called him Damn ian) �Juror #3 - {nRw}Steelpirate (bcuz jury duty can get to ANYONE) �Juror #4 - AmIRight (bcuz he wants me to get banished to hell so only he will have the firebackground on his gold page) �Juror #5 - ±ÅdÐ± Epitaph (bcuz he doesnt have much else to do) �Juror #6-#11 - A bunch of ropers (who i beat at roping, and now they want to get me) �And finally, Juror #12... ��FLECK ��[for an added twist] ��Satan : "let this trial begin!" ��--as the conflicting stories build up like false unreported match claims... Satan is gaining leeway-- ��Avander : "BORING" ��--the trail is being decided by the jury, and FlecK is given the envelope containing the vertict-- ��FlecK : "We find avander, on the charges of refusing to complete a soul/donut transaction, guilty!" �Avander : "YOU LITTLE SHEEEET!!! ILL KILL YA DEAD!!!" �*Avander shoots FlecK* �FlecK : "aww, not again" *dies* �Dark One : "well Avander, and his nameless wife, ill be taking what is rightfully mine now..." *reaches towards Avander* �Avander's no-name wife : "WAIT!" �Avander : "Ah geez! Can i get anything done today???" �Devil : "Yea, no kiddin'..." �Avander's Bi-atch : "Out of all the years if known Avander, he's trash talked newbie out of Cases rooms, beat the crap out of newbie in games, and backed up his mouth successfully many, many times... therefore... ��~AVANDER DOESNT HAVE A SOUL~ ��*gasps* -everyone looks at Avander- ��Avander : "Oh, don't look so shocked" �Satan : "Hmm, well, let's find out for sure..." �-The Devil 'whips' out a 'soul scanner' from his 'pants pocket' (conspicuously near the crotch) and scans Avander- �Avander : "Umm, make it fast" �Satan : "Why?" �Avander : "When people whip things outta their pants, i'd prefer they not point it at me..." �Satan : *finishes scanning* "GODDAMN! It's true, he hasn't got a soul! Well, a minor loophole saved from an eternity in the burning pits of hell for now Avander, but I will have you eventually!" �Avander : "Cya" �Beelzebub : "Bye" ��--The Devil leaves, and smoke fills the room after he explodes into fire and dust-- ��Avander : "Sucker... I do so have a soul... i just, hid it..." �Avander's hot wife : "What? where did you hide it?" �Avander : "It's in my _blank_ for god sakes, why the hell do you think we've been married for these years if my soul wasn't in my _blank_? �Avander's sex crazy wife : "makes sense... care to prove to me that your soul is there?" *coming on the Avander* �Avander : "NOT NOW ^@*!#! I'm playing Worms... syndrome is getting himself an asskickin' today! hoo hoo..." ��---thus concludes Avander's donut story--- ��-Note from the author--(avander)- ��The events and situations that toom place in this story are all true... ��and by true, i mean... ��false. ��It was all made up by Avander as he was bored, and started writing on the cases forum, and as Avander went along, he decided to make the story end in an original way, instead of something where every1 is happy, and the whole family can watch, but instead, it's roughly based on the ending to a porno movie... not much gets solved, and the women want more. ��hope you enjoyed my blathering. 
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