Dear Reader... ��Avander is my name (well, not really) and i am writing this story, bcuz, well, every1 demanded that i do so... so since im rushed this might not be of the highest quality, or the greatest grammar, and spelling... not to mention punctuation errors.... hoo mamma... ��but still, being the sport that i am, im doing it regardless. ��So, here is the third segment to "The Donut Saga". ����Narrator - (givin' overview) As the days pass, summer eventually arrives, and as summer comes, so does the excitement that fills candadians that perhaps for a few weeks, there won't be snow on the ground, but for one person, (FACT -- Avander was born on April 19th, 1984, in Los Angeles, in a Hollywood Hospital [so he is not completly canadian... he has the intellegence of a canadian, and the gunmanship, marksmanship and violence of an american], at 1:09am (thats 69 minutes into the day... seriously, those are stats) for one VERY different person... it's not just summer, it's something else... ���It's about damn time to party... booya ���Avander - (wakes up) hmm, summer... no school? me like. �-As Avander goes downstairs, he finds his cat (FACT -- Avander's brother is incredibly stupid and dumb, and named the cat Pico) sleeping on the stairs... Avander then scares the cat, who then freaks out, and falls down the stairs... but doesn't care- �Pico - MRRRRROWWWW!!! �Avander - Oh shyeaddup... go outside kitty. (opens the door) �Pico - (runs outside so he can get beat up by the neighboors cat) ��--while during this time, Syn is already awake-- ��Syn - Hmm... cases kicked me again, but this time it was for ladderbux fraud... hmm... why can't they EVER get it right? this time it was MEMBERSHIP FRAUD... geez... (FACT -- Syn is a bigger cheat than jbody 8^D) Oh well, time to sign up again... im running out of aliases. ���--whilst Syn signs up on cases yet AGAIN, as a different name, Avander eats breakfast-- ��Avander - (munch scarf gulp) mmmmm... donut (takes another donut from the dozen) *GULP* ahh... time for lunch (continues eating donuts) ��Narrator - While this is happening, and both Avander and Syn... sorry, only Avander is being blamed for something that he did not do, and his account on the ladder is being removed, as he finishes his last donut... ��We now take you, to the initial reaction-- ��Avander - **** ***** *** **** ******* ***** **** ***** **** ***** ******* *** **** *** **** ****** **** *****!!!!!!! DAMN CASES IS SO STUPID! now what the hell are they talking about i had multiple accounts? let's see, there was my main account... Avander, and there was no others... it doesn't even show what accounts were removed along w/ mine, like it is supposed to! oooh, thats it... ��-As Avander steams, he eventually decides to get cases back for what they did, by hacking into their database, retrieving their credit #, ordering 120 tickets for a week on a cruise ship, and placing them on the ladderbux redemption board. He then fnds out that since no1 really has enough bux, he lowers the price of the trips to 69 ladderbux in cost... then Avander lets every1 know, that they can get a free cruise if they cash their bux... and all of Avander's friends cash in.- ��Avander - Stupid cases, see how they fancy the bill... muahahahaha. ��-But as all of Avander's bud's cash in on free cruise tickets, some of his enemies notice that there are cheap tickets on the board, and they also cash in.- ��The following people purchased tickets: ��Avander �Syn �Hitman �Wicked �Mista Poosticks �Keenbob �Bonehead �AiR �Epitaph �Chesskid �Serial �CRaSH �Alanis �Godsmack �Striker �Steelpirates �Serial �Smithy �Blizzard �Jbody �Kevinc1515 �Scuzzlebutt �Citron �Drum �Cbaryames �and last but defintely one of the lamest... ��Suicidal ��(as the tickets are shipped out to the various locations around the world, the people then buy plane tickets so they can board the ship, and set sail) ��(FACT -- Cbaryames was too poor to pay for a plane ticket, and had to attempt to swim to the dock... however, he was violently ripped to shreds by sharks in the pacific ocean, and the sharks then contracted a horrible disease, caused by the steady flow of garbage, and toxins in Cbary's blood, and internal organs) ��Once again, the players arrive in Calgary) ��Epitaph gets off the plane gracefully, as chesskid stumbles off, after receiving a shot to the crackers from ep. ��Drum gets off the plane playing a trumpet. ��A plane comes in to land, but then starts to smoke, and ignites, and Scuzz parachutes to safety. ��Godsmack gets off of a private jet, w/ striker, which they stole from the band, "Godsmack". ��Wicked gets off of a cropdusting plane, which he then runs away from, as the cops swarm and catch the pilot w/ stashing a half ton of marijuana in the cargo hold. ��Steelpirates is once again accompanied by his henchmen, but the henchmen refuse to get off the plane, as they are afraid Avander will beat them silly again. ��Smithy arrives in a stealth fighter plane, and as he jumps from the cockpit, his oversized ass cheek presses "close cockpit", and his left cheek is stuck in the cockpit, and as he attempts to free himself, he sets the plane to "fly" mode, and the plane takes off at mach 2... ripping smithy to shreds as the sound barrier is broken. ��Bonehead steps off of his flight, w/ a cigar in hand, and his pants look a little ruffled... then the flight attendant appears, her shirt is ripped, and she appears under the influence of brandy, and under the influnce of Tex Murphy as well... (looks like bone got a bone!) [lol] ��Serial gets off a regular plane, and is eating cereal. ��CRaSH gets off of a high tech plane, and then programs the plane to fold up into a car, and then CRaSH drives away (but doesn't crash... eerie). ��Alanis gets off the concorde from london, and stiffly remarks that Calgary isn't as scenic as London, England... well, it aint! ��Mr. Poosticks waddles off a plane, and appears to have 'poosticked' in his trousers... (sorry sticks! lol) ��Citron gets off a plane, then tries to buy some candy at the airport conveinience store, then makes up an excuse that his credit card seems to have a problem, and asks if he can just not pay... he is then laughed at, and tossed out on his arse. (too bad it doesn't work the same way w/ ladder matches, eh?) ��Blizzard sneaks into the airport, disquised as frozen crap, from the toilets. ��JBody and KevinC1515 have to hide in luggage, and then break out in the middle of baggage pickup... they the scamper off... (FACT -- Jacob and Kevin most definitley are illegal immigrants to the United States, and are not welcome in Canada as well... we don't want the American garbage up here! 8*/) ��Avander sits at home, then decides to go out to check the mail. ��Avander - (openin' mailbox) Oh cool, my cruise tickets are here... and the ship leaves tommorow, goody. ��-As Avander goes back to his house, his bastard neighboors try to unload their trash into Avander's backyard... Avander then takes the trash they placed there, hoping that Avander especcially, wouldn't notice, and kicks in his neighboors front door, and dumps the trash all over their brand new carpets- ��Avander - There we go... the trash belongs in a place that has living residents that resemble such. ����-While this occurs, Syn checks his e-mail- ��(FACT -- Both Avander and Syn get bullshit in their e-mail) ��Syn - OMG, why do i get all this crap!??!?!?? ��(FACT -- Avander signs Syn up for various crappy things that think you want them to e-mail you a million times, and when u don't respond, they make a new address, and send u crap from that one!!! lol, j/k, thats harsh) ��--Syn deletes all the porn that is disquised as other stuff, like people he might have forgotten he knew-- ��Syn - There, that oughtta do for at least another hour... god. ���--Back at Avander's-- ��Avander - (on the phone) No, seriously, i have no idea who you are talking about... what did this Andrew VanderLinden person do officer? �Policeman Pig - The suspect in question supposedly dumped his own trash into his neighboors house, and vandalized their front door. �Avander - Oh, i live down the street from them, they were whining about it all day, but i can tell you for a fact that it was their own trash, and the suspect was only returning it. �Officer Dork - OK �Avander - ok, bye *sucka!* ��Narrator - As the day progresses, Avander pisses off even more of his assinine neighboor's, by playing music really loud, then when the cops arrive, turning it down to a gentle background noise. �The next day is the day of the cruise setting sail, and all the people who flew in found adequate overnight accomidations in hotels... except for JBody and Kevin that is... ��Body - Kevosssssssssssssssss... wake up. �Kevin - Jacob, we have got to stop sleeping in trash cans. �Body - I thought u'd be used to it, we live in Texas, and we are illegal immigrants for god sakes... sleeping in garbage is what we do. �Kevin - but i had rich people's garbage! it's much less gritty between my teeth... �Body - u spoiled bastard. ��--meanwhile, in a CLEAN living condition-- ��Avander - Oooooh, cruise today, time to get packin' �-Avander packs his clothing, and some hats, he then packs up his big stereo speakers, and puts his mini-disc player in too... then grabs all his various CD's that were burned. He also decides to pack in some explosives... just because he has prepared for such a situaton where some bastards might be aboard the cruise liner- ��Avander - that oughtta do it... except it's missing something... �-Avander then packs his automatic donut dispenser... the gift he received from case for winning the $500,000 tournament- �Avander - all set. ��-elsewhere (syn's house to be PRECISE)- ��Syn - What to pack... �-Syn packs up all of his junk... none of it is important anyway, so ill leave out the detail- ��*BREAK TIME* ��hedo, i am Avander, no, i didnt figure out a way to make it quit sayin my name b4 i said something, im actually the person writing this. ��Im deciding to give ur mind a little breather, bcuz i can be quite the rambler sometimes.... hehehe... anyways... ��the big cool part is coming up, be sure to pay attention to the parts where the people i hate get what they deserve. ��MUAHAHAHAHA... it's my story, YOU CAN'T STOP ME!!! ��8^D ��oh, ya thats right, lets continue... ��Narrator - As the cruise liner prepares for departure, the last few people are scrambling aboard... since this is a private trip, only the members of the b&g ladder will be aboard... so there aren't any old people walkin around in speedo's i guess... but, there is a distinct freshness to the oxygen aboard the ship... some1 is missing! ��Jbody - Kevosssssssssssss... it was certainly a great idea of mine to avoid getting caught boarding the ship, and to hide in this raft, and have the tow rope pull us along the cruise, wasn't it? �Kevin - I suppose... but how do we get aboard the ship from here? I mean, after we start sailing, how do we get up on the deck? �Jbody - Easy Kev, we climb the rope. ��-As the ship crew makes it's final checks, and all systems, and navigational devices are working, the ship sets sail- ��Avander and Syn - i think we oughtta find our rooms... never too early. �-as Avander and Syn walk around, they find Godsmack- ��Avander + Syn - hedo godsmack �Godsmack - hello guys. �Avander - where's your room? �Godsmack - I dunno, i was trying to find it... i think they gave us the same room #'s as our ticket #'s. �Syn - hmm... i didnt get my ticket until two days ago... i have ticket #89... that means, my room # is 89? �Godsmack - im assuming... �Avander - Since i hacked the tickets, i got #1... so im in room #1. ��-As the AdD members look for their rooms, Syn finds room #89, and the key he was given once he got aboard opens the door... ��Syn's room consists of a bed of enormus size, and the TV is about 27 inches, and gets all sattelite channels- ��Avander - Not bad... but let's go see my room... ��-When they find #1, Avander's key fit's the door, and as they open the door, they seem shocked- ��-Avander got a room w/ a hot tub, a ship side balcony, 78 inch projection screen TV, and about a dozen female servants... and they all appear really hot- ��Avander - *score* �Syn - Damnit, i never get a better room! �Avander - (runnin' around like a little child, excited by his outstanding room) Oh, ill name this servant 'woman lady #1', ill name this one 'woman lady #69', and this one gets the pleasure of being called 'woman lady #66786788'... i dont know why it's 66786788... it's just a random number... �Syn - Avander, you are seriously idiotic. �Avander - #69, remove him. �-The model-like girl removes Syn from the room- �Avander - thanks, now, feel free to take a break until i get back. �(Avander leaves) �-the second Avander leaves, all the girls then begin to relax, and enjoy themselves in avander's above-standards room- ��--Avander and Syn move to the deck (Godsmack found his room, it too was better than Syn's)-- ��Avander - Holy dike-lickin'... there's half the ladder here. ��-As Avander looks around, he sees people that match the vague descriptions that Avander was given over the chat... he indentifies Drum, Keenbob, Mr Poosticks, CRaSH, Alanis, and all the other people he already met at the tournament, which include Bonehead, Steelpirates, Epi, Chess, and a few people he doesn't know- ��Avander - Who the hell are you? �Hitman - Im Hitman, who r u? �Avander - Some call me FlecK �Hitman - Oh hi Avander, have u seen drum around? �Avander - He's right over there. (points) �Hitman - Ok, im gonna go beat him up for passing me w/out playin me now. �Avander - ok, have fun. �-Hitman walks over, and begins to pummel Drum, as Avander makes his way to the bar- ��Avander - One Mike's Hard Lemonade, Barkeep. �Bartender - Hey, are you over 18? �Avander - What does it matter? I'm about 6 inches bigger than you, i think that's enough to get a drink... unless u are still refusing my generous offer to let u serve me w/out having a beer tap shoved up your ass, and your guts poured into a mug. �Bartender - was it just one lemonade? �Avander - yes. �-Avander gets his lemonade, and walks over to a drunken, disoriented person, singing "Mary had a little lamb", and hanging from the cheap bar chandelier- ��Avander - What the hell is your problem? Or, maybe, what the hell is your name? �Drunken Slob - Uhh, hmm, *hic* errr... it's some sort of lemon... i dunno *hic*... umm... Citrus? no wait... aww shucks... *hic* �Avander - Hmm... well, give me three guesses...(sarcastically) �Citron - Eh, them be fighting words buck-o. �Avander - Oh, wanna take it outside? �-As Avander and Citron leave the bar room, Cit tries to take a drunken swing at Avander, and Avander needs not to dodge, because Citron got so drunk his depth persception became distorted, and he falls over onto his back. Avander uses his time wisely, and mounts the on deck swimming pool's diving board, and senton bombs himself into cit's body... then citron manages to stand, and takes one last swing, and Avander moves out of the way, and Citron stumbles to the guard rail, and falls overboard- ��Avander - Well, if a shark eats him... ��1) the blood alcohol level of the shark would rise about 70% �2) the ocean becomes polluted ONCE AGAIN, by people throwing trash in. �3) citron gets eaten by a shark �4) the name CiTron becomes available for some1 else to use on the Ladder.... ��that's about all that can happen. ��Syn - Who just fell overboard? �Avander - A french lemon ��-As the day grows shorter, Avander gets bored, and goes back to his room... where he finds the servants sleeping in his bed... since Avander likes to seize opportunity, he jumps into the bed. and since it's Avander, the servants don't mind, in fact, they get pleased. (hehe, im that good... LOL 8^D)- ��--DAY 2 ��Avander - (waking up w/ the 12 women) Oh, some1 please don't wake me, i think ive died and im in heaven. �Women - (giggling) �Avander - (8^D) ��--6 Hours later-- ��Avander - Well, i suppose it's time to get out of bed. �Servants - (simultaneously saying 'awwwww') �Avander - Oh, there's still 6 more days, what, are u trying to kill me? gawd damn! ��-Avander goes onto the main deck for breakfast- ��--on the deck, there are already many of the players eating, and there is a huge lineup to get to the buffet table- ��Avander - (gets in line) *sigh*... lineup's suck... ***idea*** ��Avander - *shoutin'* HEY GUYS, ALANIS IS SWIMMIN IN THE POOL, NEKKID! �-The entire lineup of players immeadiatly flocks towards the pool, where they are dissapointed, as Alanis is not even there- �Avander - ehehehehe... sucka's. ��-After Avander eats enough to feed a small army, he immediatly jumps in the pool- ��(FACT -- Avander eats large portions of food at a time, all day long... like bags and bags of chips, and seems to have an unsatisfyable taste for sweets) ��Avander - (floatin') doodahdoo... �Gay-Ass Lifeguard - Well, my shift is over, time for the switch up.(leaves) �Hot-Baywatch-style Lifeguard - (enters) (sits at poolside) �Avander - ***idea***... (shouts) AHHH HELLLLP!!! (sinks) �Lifeguard - Oh no! That guy is drowning, and all im wearing is this white t-shirt... what should i do? �Avander - (makes blub blub noises from the bottom of the pool, then re-surfaces, makes panicked splashings, and goes back under) *thinks* cmon, cmon cmon... �Lifeguard - (dives in) �Avander - *score* ��-As the lifeguard 'saves' Avander, she pulls him onto deckside, and 'revives' him- ��Avander - (stands up) thank you very much... (walks away, w/ a spring in his step) �Lifeguard - *thinks*... hey, waitaminute... HEY!! �Avander - muahahaha (runs back to the room... where he is 'tortured' (lol, yea SURE) for the next 7 hours... and then nightfall comes... so he stays there anyways) ��--Break time-- ��Whew... avander again... looks like by the end of this story, ill be pretty tired.... in more ways than one, one the one hand, it's already 3:30am, on the other hand, I can't quit gettin' poontang in this story... what's wrong w/ that though? ��anyways, im skippin a few days, nothing happens in those days we shall say... the servants let me rest up for 4 days... and nothing remotely cool happens on deck, or anywhere else... ��So, lets get back to the story, which i have advanced ahead to get things rolling smoothly. ��--DAY 6 ��Avander - Well, after that rest, im feeling great... better get on deck b4 the servants notice im up, and get demanding. (books it the HELL outta his room) ��-Avander arrives on deck- �Wicked - Hey Avander �Avander - Hedo wicked �Wicked - Tried the eggs? they're great! �Avander - Ok, i guess ill have some eggs... but not bcuz u sed so! �Avander + wicked - hahaahahahaha �Wicked - ok, haha, whatever u say... �Avander - catch u lata �Wicked - (leaves to see where the rest of the dying s2n clan went) ��-after Avander gets some eggs, and eats them lickety split, he decides to go find out who's driving the ship- ��Avander - (finds the control room) *knock knock* Hedoooooo, ne1 here? �*eerie silence* �Avander - Hmm, i guess no1 is in here... (leaves) �Jbody - whew, we almost got caught stowing away there kevossssssssssss... �Kevin - You know, maybe if we try and blend in on deck, we wont seem suspicious. �Jbody - Ok, lets go. �-To their surprise, Avander had not left the room, but had only made it seem like he did by making receeding footsteps, and when Body and Kevin arose from their hiding postitions, Avander was ready for them- ��Body - Avander! HAH, now we have you. �Avander - Guess again, you dirty little incest monkey. �Kevin - Not this time Avander, this time, it's both of us, against you... you can't possibly win. �Avander - Are you sure about that? because, i've got a little, uhh, hmm, little LEAD PIPE... *thunk* (kevin gets knocked out) ...that says it's gonna be a fair match. (throws pipe away) �Body - You want me 1-1? you got yourself a fight. �Avander - Are you sure you count as an entire one? i thought in mexico, slaves weren't considered people.... and here in Canada, trash isnt considered people either, so this is more like a 1-.3 situation. �Body - .......what? im sorry, im a bit to dumb, i didnt catch that whole thing. *duh* �Avander - Oh sorry, anyway... come get yoself some. �-Body rushes Avander, and then swings wildly, bringing himself off balance, so that Avander can leg sweep out Jacob's ankles, and Jacob bangs his head on the control panel, and sparks fly- ��Avander - What a waste of sparks... to be wasted on such a being. ��-As Body recovers, he then trys to kick Avander in his bad knee (FACT -- After years of being hit by cars, and getting wasted by other mishaps, Avander is left w/ one weak point, the right knee) but Avander jumps up, and hurricanrana's Body out the control room window, where Avander then listens for the *Bloop*- ��Avander - Hmm, well, usually i expect more from hicks and trailer trash, but i guess im expecting a little much from Body... even though that was one of the shortest ass-whoopin's ive ever given out. ��-Avander makes his way back to the deck, after getting bored of playing around w/ the cool buttons in the control room- ��Avander - (looks at the women running away, all in one direction) what the fork...? �Bonehead - COME BACK LADIEEEEEESSS!!!!! �Avander - Oh, that explains that. �Bonehead - Aww, geez... oh hi Avander. �Avander - Hedo Bonehead... havin' women problems? �Bonehead - Yea... i dont get it... i need help on this one. �Avander - Let me provide my extending help... �-Avander gets Bonehead to hang around him for the next 5 minutes, and as the women see Bonehead hanging around a cool guy like Avander, they immediatly flock to Bonehead and Avander- �Bonehead - YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAY!!!! �Avander - Uh oh, time to get movin'... me damn servants will keep me longer if i dont get back on time. �-Avander runs back to his room- ��Women - Avander, where the hell were you? we've been waiting for an hour now! I guess you'll have to make up that time... >8) �Avander - Ahh geez... hey, waitaminute... are you supposed to be serving ME??? �Women - Oh, u don't like the way we do things? ok, we can play it your way. �Avander - Ya know, now that i think about it more clearly, your way is defintly more efficient, and easier. �Women - that's what we thought. ��--10 hours later-- �Women - get the panels! �Woman Lady #69 - CLEAR!!! �*zzZzZzzzZZZAAAAPPPPPppppPPpppp* �Avander - Ouch, mmmmmphhhhh.... oh, was i dead? �Women - I guess we were going a bit fast weren't we? �Avander - I could see thru time for god sakes! ��--DAY 7 ��Narrator - Well, after the week of free cruising around, Avander and the rest of the ladder finally returned back to port in Calgary. As the ship was unloading cargo, the ship crew found KevinC1515, and handed him over to police, who deported him back to Mexico... Jbody was never heard from again... as he was thrown overboard, and assumed wet. ��-Avander arrives home- �Avander - Well, after leaving for a week, i wonder what sort of e-mail piled up... *shudders* �**489 new e-mails in inbox** �Avander - Ok, i think ill just be leaving this e-mail address alone now, and making another one.... �-After cre8ing the new e-mail address, Avander goes to unpack, and finds that one of his servants stowed away in his luggage- �Avander - AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!! �Woman Lady #69 - Tee hee, i decided that i couldnt be apart from you Avander, I could never take it. �Avander - Umm, there is one, problem, i decided to practice ABSTINENCE... �*silence* �-The servant leaves Avander's house, and catches a ride back to the docks- �����Avander - Whew! I dont think i could survive that again... but, HAH! ABSTINENCE? what a joke! ��--END ���Ok, im here again, and i really had some fun writing this story, because it wasn't the only thing iw as doing while i wrote... umm, no, that is NOT what i was doing, get ur mind out of the gutter, u sick filthy person. lol. No, actually, i was downloading all the songs that Syn needs to have, so he can burn me a CD for my birthday. ��here are the things that i thought needed clearing up : ��1) Steelpirates is not evil in this story, i just didnt see him a whole lot.. thats all. ��2) Alanis wouldn't be swimming nekkid in the main deck pool... she'd be in the hot tub in my room... lol <8^D ��3) KevinC1515 was knocked out by the pipe shot, because i swung really hard. ��4) Jbody went flying out the window, because the clumsy captian left it wide open after he left. ��5) Avander doesn't like eggs, and wouldnt eat them even if Wicked said he should. ��6) Citron *probably* doesnt get in drunken bar fights... but since he doesnt like my stories, and im not sending this to him... HE DRINKS MORE THAN A FISH!!! AHAHAHAHAAHHAHA ��7) Syn wasn't in the story too much bcuz i felt that since he wasn't getting any, it would be boring just to feature his side of the story. ��8) Avander likes Mike's Hard Lemonade, for it's smooth taste, and refreshing lemon zing... Avander also likes the way it makes him dizzy, and talk funny. ��9) Avander is a trained professional in the bedroom (lol), attempting to re-cre8 any ONE of the bedroom scenes can result in back/neck problems, and a heart condition... do not attempt unless trained to do so. (LOL) ��10) Even though it wasn't mentioned, all the servants were on the pill, and Avander packed a couple hundred rubbers.... lol, just in case! ��11) No sharks were harmed during the cre8ion of "The Donut Saga" ��12) Many, many, many donuts were harmed during the cre8ion of "The Donut Saga" ��13) Avander portrayed all the women in the story to be crazed nymphomaniacs... which isnt that bad when u think about it... ��14) KevinC1515 doesn't have high quality trash at home, he has the crappy garbage like all the other hicks. ��15) Avander never used his automatic donut dispenser during the story, bcuz there was already one in his room. ��16) Avander never watched TV, bcuz thats boring to hear about. ��17) I like donuts ��18) Smithy's plane would have never been able to make it to Calgary, he's too fat, and the plane would crash because of too much weight in the cockpit. ��19) Serial eats only Cap n' Crunch Cereal when he is flying. ��20) Avander really does have anal neighboor's and they actually one time tried to put garbage in his yard. ��21) If you read this WHOLE STORY, and didnt skip ANY PARTS OF IT, NONE AT ALL (cmon now, be honest) then u will receive an advance copy of 'The Donut Saga : Part IV', when i decide to write it. ��22) NONE OF WHAT OCCURED IN THIS STORY SHOULD BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY BY ANYONE! IT WAS ALL A BUNCH OF FUNNY STUFF THAT IS SUITABLE TO BE WRITTEN AS A PLAY FOR NEITHER A XXX CHANNEL, OR FOX! WHICH IS WHY GOD INVENTED EMAIL. ��==Avander





