*ahem* ��since i got such a good response from my 1st story, i decided that i would put my creativity on the line AGAIN, and tell another improvisational story, so... ��(Once AGAIN, Avander says "it's time, once again, to make up some stuff, and twist the truth and make something out of it that is indefinitly going on the Cases ladder Worms2 B&G forum", and then starts tellin' his story) ��Narrator : Well, in the peaceful city of Calgary, where the $500,000 Worms2 tournament is taking place, all the competitors that are ranked in the top 100 are arriving from their complimentary flights to Calgary, so that they may contend in the tournament. Cases Ladder paid for these flights, but the tourney costs $20 US to join... more on the line than ladderbux this time... ��(As the competitors arrive from around the world, all but 3 competitors don't need to travel... these people are...) ��AiR �Syndrome �and last, but definitly the best, (heh) Avander ��Narrator : But one thing is askew in Calgary today... a strange feeling lurks around the airport, and most definitly, is strongest in the Southwestern portion of CowTown... almost as if, a presence that can be summed up by no other words except... ������Forkin' weird... ���As the players arrive, a few are identified. ��Epitaph gets off the plane, while in a headlock from chesskid. ��Steelpirates gets off of a private jet, and has hired henchmen carry his bags to the terminal. ��A cheap second-grade flight coming from Edmonton (trash hole) lands, and loses a wheel... and after the plane is evacuated, Some of the ~{sWc}~ members are accounted for. ��SmithyJTB falls down the stairs getting off his flight, and is then beaten profusly by Steelpirates henchmen. (hehehehehe) ��Bonehead makes his way to the plane exit, and then stops to talk w/ his flight attendant lady... she then slaps him for suggesting sexual innuendo. (hehe, sorry tex) ��And the list continues.... ��(meanwhile, in the lowly suburbs of Calgary) ��Avander : **** **** *** *****, no1 is playin' worms right now... ARRGH! �Avan's mom : Andrew, go outside and play. �(Avander throws the stapler on the desk at his mother, knocking her unconscious, and she falls to the floor) �Avander : That oughtta make peace for about 2 hours. ��(While, 4 minutes later, Syndrome is sleeping still from his little nappy-bye on the couch) ��Syn : (dreaming) ohhhh, yea, that's it, yea, lick mah face... whatever u want babyyy... �(poof) �Syn : (awakens to find his 400 pound dog Casey, slurping his face... the dog's breath reeks of vomit) EEEEYYYYYYYARRRRRGGGHHH!!!! DAMN DOGS, GET THE HELL OUTTA HERE. (Syn then rools off the couch gagging, and rolls into the puddle of barf) **** *** *****, this is a bad day... ��(a few minutes later, the last flight arrives, and cbaryames is accompanied by his mother, as they walk to customs) ��Cbary : MOMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM, do we HAVE to wait in this line so long?? �His momma : Yes honeyyyyyyyyy, we DOOOOOOO. �(the customs officer rejects their passport, and deports their asses back to whatever country they came from) (i dont like cbary, muahaahah) ��(While Avander bores of beating silly newbies at b&g games in 1-1, 2-1, even 3-1 matches where he is at handicap, he eventually starts doing other things) ��Avander : I s'pose i should check my e-mail... �(FACT -- Avander is victim to insurance, porno, and retirment spamming) �Avander : ****!!! why am i getting these things??? hmmm... i suppose i should take care of this porn one first... ��[Avander types in a reply to the porn message: �Hey Thx! ��Im only 16, so i cant get any memberships to porno sites, but since u guys send it to my email, i dont have to worry! KEEP SENDING THIS STUFF!] ��[...as a reply to the insurance: ��Ahem... ��Im 16 years of *eff'in* age, I DONT NEED INSURANCE THAT IS MEANT FOR PEOPLE WHO NEED DIAPERS AND WHO PLAY BINGO 24/7. �Stop sending me this crap, or ill be forced to destroy you all.] ��[and finally, as a response to the retirment message: ��.o0oo �eat me] ��Avander : well, that takes care of that. ��(After Syn showers off all the barf and such, he rushes into his garage and hops into his car, as he is late for is date w/ his woman. He gets about half way there, when his car dies) ��Syndrome : *cuss* *swear* *eff* *heck* *darnit*... why must this always happen? �(after syn cathces the bus home, and has his car towed, he gets on his computer and finds a message in his e-mail reminding him of the $500,000 tourney taking place that afternoon.) ��Syn : SONOFA*****, i went and forgot about that! (ICQ's Avander...) �<Syn-Andrew! the $500,000 tourny is today!> �<Avander-Yea it is, is that the thing where the top 100 is invited?> �<Syn-yah> �<Avander-Ill be right there> ��--Seconds later-- ��Avander : sorry i took so long �Syn : HOLY COW ANDREW, IT'S A 20 MINUTE DRIVE TO YOUR HOUSE FROM HERE!!! HOW THE HELL DID U GET HERE SO FAST? �Avander : i dunno... ran? �Syn : Anyways, we have to get going to the tournament, i bet i can win that cash. �Avander : hmm, i have a feeling you wont, like the time u bought 90 raffle tickets, and didnt win jack sheeet. �Syn : Oh crap, my car is being repaired, how can we get there? �Avander : hmm... �Syn : We can take my mom's rally car. ��(they snag the keys to the sporty rally car, and burn up the road all the way downtown, where the tournament is almost ready to begin) ��(As they enter the parking lot, Blizzard walks out from between two cars, and gets railed by the car) ��Syn : Did u see what we hit? �Avander : I think it was a pile of trash, keep drivin'. ��(they park the car, after cutting off Nokia, who tries to park his 1973 Honda Accord in a space... after avander gets out, he sees a car taking up two parking spaces, and Nokia can't get in... Avander looks at the vanity license plates which read "Dinokas"... Avander rips the side mirror off, smashes the driver side window, hot wires the car, and rolls it out of the garage, and it is hit by a speeding delivery truck in the street) ��(Avander and Syn make their way to the elevator) ��Syn : what floor are we going to? there are 83 floors... �Avander : Floor 69. �Syn : right. (presses the '69') ��(as the elevator arrives at the floor, they step out, and find Godsmack) ��Godsmack : Hi guys. �Avander and Syn : Hedo Godsmack. �Godsmack : well, seeya. �Avander and Syn : seeya. �Avander : **well, that was odd** �(the two leaders of ÅdÐ approach the secretary in front of two huge marble doors, the secretary's nameplate reads -Abi-) �Avander : Sup �Abi : Hello boys, are you here for the tournament? �Avander and Syn : Hell Yeah �Abi : Well, as Ladder Staff, it is my duty to inform you two, that the tournament is being postponed until tommorow, because Case couldn't be here until after the tournament would have finished, so we are providing free overnight accomidations for you... depending on your current ladder rank that is...each of you, what is your rank right now? �Avander : 17th �Syn : I dont know, under 50th... i havent played much in the past few days... �Abi : thats no excuse. �(Abi leads the two to their rooms... Syn's room is first) �Abi : Here u go Syndrome! �Syn : this is a broom closet. �Abi : this is our "two lazy to keep decent rank suite" enjoy. �(Abi leads Avander to his room) �Abi : this is our "top20" suite... all members in the top20 stay in suites like this. �Avander : sweeeeeeeeeeeeeeet. �(the room is bigger than Avander could have imagined. the bed is huge, and is made from feathers, and gel. an artificial waterfall runs from the wall, and a stream crosses the room. And a state-of-the-art stereo system is present... the stereo not only plays music, but it shows a holgraphic image of the band playing the song) �[the stereo is set for 'classical music' �*Avander barfs* �--Avander turns the stereo off, as it doesnt have a 'Techno' setting-- ��(as nightfall approaches, the two leaders of the donut dispensing clan nod off... and come morning, they both awaken in shock, and run into the hallway) ��Syn : *spitting* I WOKE UP W/ A RAT IN MY MOUTH!!! BLEHHHH!!! �Avander : That's all? MY ROOM DOESNT HAVE A TV W/ EXTENDED SATTELITE FEED!!! AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!! ��--hello, this is avander speaking, yes, the avander typing up this story for you. �i thought that you could know why im takin' so long to get to the good part, the tourny itself. ��well... ��iono. �gotta build the plot i guess. ��anyways, lets continue, shall we?-- ����(as the day progresses, competitors arrive, and take their seats in front of brand new pentium3 computers, w/ all the newest software, and upgrades... Cases ladder rented them all for the tournament it seems... the chairs they sit on are made from genuine leather, and have an automatic massage system, that hunts the spot that is most tense, and rocks the hell out of it... the room itself is huge, and there are 100 computers lined up, in rows, and a gargantuan big screen is displayed at the front of the room... and on the screen at the moment is a count down clock... counting the minutes until check in closes... there is still 10 minutes left) ��Avander : (sits down) ohhhhh lordy, these chairs are godly. �Syn : (sits down) --chair breaks-- WAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA--oof--... *** **** ****** *** ****!!! (Syn walks over, and steals citron's chair) hey... ur right, these are great. ��(As the cutoff time for the tournament start runs near, and all the present competitors have checked in w/ abi, an announcement is made) ��Announcer : Every1, please stand, remove your hats, and welcome to the greatest tournament ever, in the history of Cases ladder, please welcome... CASE!!! ��(crowd cheers) �--the marble doors open... and a 4 foot man w/ coke bottle glasses, and bony little arms walks out, and takes in the applause... and as soon as the crowd sees the man, they suddenly stop cheering-- ��Case : What? what's wrong? �Crowd : *laughs* AHAHAHA, look at the marvelous case! AHAHAHAHA!!! �Case : *sniffle* be nice... wahh.. �(Avander throws the broken chair at the shrunken little man called Case, and knocks him unconcsious, and he falls to the floor) �Avander : Thank god for mothers, practice really does help. �(The crowd cheers loudly at the chairshot, and begin chanting 'DONUTS DONUTS DONUTS!!!') ��* The tournament begins * ��Announcer : Each round will be played as a b&g sets match. Round 1 is Bonehead vs Mr.Bungle. ��Bonehead : booya �--Bonehead wins the round, after losing one worm to an easy kill-- ��(the tournament advances, as Syndrome beats out Articuno, Payton34, and then Chesskid in a close match) ��Syn : whew... this is hard. ��(Avander beats out Smithy in a 50 second match, then takes out AiR, then demolishes RPC in a match where it was 3-0 for Avander in the end) ��Avander : this is easy... doodahdoo... ��(as the finals approach, Steelpirates beats Citron in the quarter-final on one side of the bracket, and Avander beats Epitaph on another side of the bracket, while Syndrome barely gets past Godsmack on his side, and last but not least, Bonehead smokes Drum in a pixel war) ��Announcer : The quarter finals are about to begin, only one match will be played at a time now, so the big screen will be turned on. ��(the giant screen flips back on, and the game between Bonehead and Syndrome is displayed, and the crowd cheers at the clear, giant display) ��--As the game progresses, neither Syn, or Bone seem to gain any sort of tactical advantage...until Syndrome pulls ahead 2-1, and teleports a worm to 'avander's spot', where he finishes the game, and advances to the finals-- ��Announcer : Now the last round of the semi-finals must be played... the game is Steelpirates vs Avander! ��(Crowd cheers) ��Avander : Oh baby... this oughtta be tough.. �Steelpirates : Muahaha... henchmen, do ur work... *grins evilly* ��--As the game progresses, Avander begins to pull ahead, but suddenly, one of Steel's henchmen rushes Avander from behind, and puts him in the sleeper hold... then out of nowhere, a referee jumps over the crowd containment rail, and begins to see if Avander is out cold... Avander's arm is raised twice, and let fall to his side, then the 3rd and last time, to determine whether or not he is really out, his arm drops, but b4 it can slump to his side, it shoots into the air, and Avander's middle finger is raised for all to see. Avander then back kicks the henchman in the crackers, then delivers a barrage of hard right hands to his jaw, then cleans him up w/ a hurricanrana, which sends the goon flying into steel, which screws up steel's easy last shot at Avander's remaining worm "HandyDart". as the rocket misses barely, Avander climbs back into his seat, and fires a grenade off at steel's last worm... and the crowd goes perfectly silent... ���...and as the grenade blast sends the worm reeling into the water, a roar of applause erupts, and Avander is declared the winner-- ��Announcer : Now for the final, Syndrome vs Avander... the two leaders of ÅdÐ ladies and germs, which one will walk away w/ the $500,000? It's a toss up right now!!! ��--the match begins-- ��Avander : damnit, spots �Syndrome : damnit, spots ��(Syndrome gets the cheap advantage by killing 2 of Avander's worms b4 they have a turn, then Avander even's the score by herding two of Syn's worms together, then polishing them off w/ a zook, and sends them into 2 mines, and they drown. Syndrome shoots and hits another worm, but the worm lives, but is injured, and has half his life remaining. Avander teleports his undamaged worm into his teleport spot, and the crowd goes into a hush. Syndrome tele's to the spot he thinks he can hit avander from, if he gets the right wind, but he forgot that Avander's damaged worm was still there... the mistake costs syndrome the worm, and the spot. It's 2-1 for Avander, and Syndrome uses his last worm to kill the already injured worm, which leaves a 1-1 situation to decide the winner... ��Avander shoots, but misses barely, as does syn... this continues for the next 7 turns, each time,t he crowd getting even more excited as the rockets and nades fly by the worms... ��Avander then hits Syndrome's worm, and it flys between almost every cup in its way, then gets caught right before it was about to land in the water... leaving an easy final shot for the win, and $500,000. ��As the full power straight angle zooka barrels toward Avander's worm, Avander calls for ABSOLUTE SILENCE... then he bring his backhands up to the screen... ��and gives syndrome's worm the finger... ��not once, but twice, on each hand, and keeps them there... ��at the very last second, the rocket which very well COULD have nailed Avander's last chance right in the knickers, it lowers down, and misses by just enough, that there is no explosion, but Avander's worm dissapers in a cloud of smoke... Avander then puts his fingers away, and gets bad wind for his shot. ��Avander curses, then pulls a nade out, sets 5 seconds, and sets maximum bounce... he has 20 seconds left in his turn time... ever so carefully he aims, and judges the shot... then, right b4 he fires, he yells "screw planning!!!", and messes up his angle, and fires the nade at about 69% power. ��The nade bounces, once, twice, thrice, four times, and the fifth time, bounces toward a nade, which is sent rocketing across the map, banking of of pixels, and land masses... until it hits a pixel, and turns around, then bounces once off of a land mass, then once off of the side of a cup, then shoots straight at syndrome's last chance of getting the win, and the mine explodes, sending the worm bouncing, and nearing the water... as the worm slows down, the water approaches, the crowd goes silent, and every1 can distinctly hear-- ����-----*****~~~~BLOOOOOP~~~~*****----- ��The crowd goes mental, as Avander jumps up, and is proclaimed the winner of the tournament, and is given a check by a spiteful Case, who is in a cast, and has a crutch, after taking the chairshot from Avander.) ��-After the tournament is finished, Case tells Avander he gets one thing that he wants, and it can be anything in the world... fame, fortune, even women... ��Avander chooses... ��A lifetime supply of Donuts ��Case grants him this wish, and out of nowhere, a certificate appears that allows Avander to get donuts for free at any location desired. ��And as Syn and Avander drive home, Avander w/ his grand prize of $500,000, and Syn w/ his runner's up prize of $100,000, Syn is not annoyed that Avander won by a totally unplanned coincidence, or the fact that Avander was probably the least expected person to make any sort of offensive move in the entire tournament, but Syn is annoyed at the fact that when Avander bought donuts for the two of them, the stupid lady forgot to give him his jelly filled donuts, and instead, gave him a dirty, plain caked donut, that was covered in dust, dirt, and had hair all over it. ��Syn : UGH!!! look at this Avander, it's nasty. �Avander : (barfs) geez man, not while im gorging my donuts. �Syn : oh thats right, sorry... but still, i have been having the worst of luck lately, i mean, all that crap that happened to me b4 the tourney... that was all so strange... �Avander : Not really... not a lot happens when im around you Shawn... �Syn : You must be good luck or something... no wonder i can only build a streak over +10 when ur watching me play... �Avander : that's bcuz i finger the other guys worms when they have easy shots at you, so i dont have to listen to you whine about losing a match to BS. �Syn : oh shaddup. ��(As Avander and Syn make their way home, Avander tells syn that if he flipped people off a bit more, he'd have better luck, so when a *WOMAN DRIVER* (--FACT: Women drivers are the cause of over 95% of all driving accidents) cuts him off, he extends his bird, as the woman looks out her window, and back at Syn's finger, she barrles off the road, and her car explodes into a firey blast. Then bags and bags of money land into Syn's car... and they realize that they must have come from the wasted car. then the police pull them over, and tell them they killed an escaped serial killer, transvestite, bank robber, rapist, telemarketing, scam artist, and international terrorist getting away w/ the loot from a heist... and that the reward was about as much as they had collected, and that they could keep the money. ��Avander being the sport that he is, lets Syn keep all the reward... ��-end story- ��Hedo, this is Avander again! Tired? this story took my about 2 hours to write, but it was such fun, that i didnt fall asleep! even though it is now 3:30 am... yeGOD!!! ��anyways, im writing this part to clear up a few minor details... ��1) STEELPIRATES IS NOT EVIL!!! i felt that i should make at least one evil sonofa***** in this story, and steel and his henchmen seemed to fit. ��2) Nokia would never drive a Honda... he would probably drive a pinto instead. ��3) Cbary wouldn't be deported, he would be shot and killed as soon as he stepped off the plane, whether or not i do it, it doesnt matter. ��4) Syndrome is NOT a whiner. well, hmm, since he's reading this later, no he is not a whiner... *ahem* ask me afterwards if u wanna know for real *coff* 8^) j/k ��5) Case is NOT a 4 foot tall little nerd as i portrayed him to be in the story... to my knowledge anyways... and Case, if u read this, i hope u get outta ur crutches soon, i didnt think the chair was going that fast. 8) ��6) Abi would never show me to my room, she would probably tell a pig like myself to find my own damn room myself, and then flip me the bird. ��7) I would never take a room with no TV ��8) Syndrome's dog Casey does NOT weigh 400 pounds... he weighs 500. ��9) The crowd was an added effect... no one would really give a crap if there was a cases ladder tournament going on in Calgary or not. ��10) Had the henchmen been knocked down, and been facing up, i would have senton bombed him, instead of hurricanrana'd him from his standing position. ��11) Blizzard would never have been hit by the car, in fact, he never would have been in attendance, as he sucks too much. ��12) NONE OF WHAT I SAID IN THE STORY SHOULD BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY BY ANYONE!!! IT WAS ALL A BUNCH OF STUFF I MADE UP FOR YOUR ENTERTAINMENT!!! hope you enjoyed it though! ��==Avander 





