(FACT-- All previous, and future releasings of the Donut Saga, are �strictly prohibited to be available by the writer, Avander, or �from the ±ÅdÐ± clan page, located at www.suckmydonuts.cjb.net . �Any other way of obtaining copies is strictly prohibited, and if I �find out, ill kill ya!) ��Anyways... this is Donut Saga IV... and i hope u find it good... �because if u don't, your not getting Donut Saga V. ��=^P ��Narrator : Well, in the past few months, Avander has won a trial �against Satan, won a $500,000 US funds prize from Cases Ladder, in �a tournament, and also received an Automatic Donut Dispenser, from �the tournament, has hacked all his buds a free week on a cruise �liner, because cases ladder kicked Avander for no reason, and as �it would appear... he is nowhere near finished yet... ��bcuz, in the main HQ of Cases Ladder, trouble is happening... ��and it doesn't look good. ��Case : We appear to be out of money. �Abi : How so? �Case : Well, as it seems, my cocaine cravings have been actng up �more than usual, and i went and bought about 600 pounds of the �stuff... lasted me about 40 minutes... but, all that crack, costed �us enough to put us under... �Abi : Dammit Case! Why the hell don't u get narcotic assistance? �Case : Becuase Re-hab is for quitters, and no1 likes a quitter! �Abi : ...D'oh... �Case : Well, im afraid all is lost, unless i can pull up �$10,000,069 to pay for this months ladderbux prize bill. �Abi : Excuse me Case, but i must watch some TV, helps me cool off. �Case : ok �Abi : -turns on the TV set in Case's office- �TV guy : -for $99.95! thats right! you get all these clothespin's, �plus a high grade steel clothesline, for the price of more than �you should be paying! huh? oh, wait, your getting a good deal! �sorry, your NOT paying too much!! OK???? OK! �Abi : Case, why do you watch these infomercials? �Case : I dunno... how do u think i got such a great deal on those �raffle tickets? only paid $5 each! �Abi : *sigh* you dont need to buy them Case, they are fake. �Case : Oops... oh well �Abi : -changes channel- �Tv Guy : -this month's lottery numbers are... ��18 �69 �21 �77 �44 �and, 16 ��Case : OMG, THOSE ARE MY NUMBERS! WAHOOOOOOOO!!!! �Abi : Seriously? WOW, how much did you win? �Case : $10,000,070!!!! �Abi : And you even have a dollar left over, what luck! �Case : Forget the bankruptcy forms Abi, we have the money. ��--end of story ���HAHA!!! j/k! that was just a warmup story... LOL! ��Here's the REAL Donut Saga IV... ��lol, suckers! ��Narrator : Down in the small hick town of *wherever Jbody and �kevin live*, some illegal computer activities are happening, and a �bastardly duo are planning the end of a well known internet gaming �league... ��Body : Netbus is cool �Kevin : HeHehehHEeHEeHEehHEheeHEhehehehee, yea �Body : (slaps Kevin) shut up buttwipe �Kevin : hehe, OW OWWWWWWW, heh �Body : (deletes Cases files) muahahaha, cases will die for �removing my streak from the hall of fame �Kevin : You mean that one that u cheated? �Body : ya thats the one ��--Over in a city, with a lot less country bumpkins-- ��(FACT -- Calgary is called CowTown, because it hosts the greatest �outdoor show on Earth, the Calgary Stampede. Most people here are �hick-ish yokels... and there are few normal people... whereas, �where Body and Kevin live, 100% of people are yokels... if anyone �intends to go to the Stampede this year, i order them to meet up �w/ me, so i can either �1) if i like you, then we can go beat up the people i hate �2) if i dont like you, then u can get beat up by me, and my �friends ��so come on down here) ��Avander : (tries to get to cases page) hmm, well, either my �internet has gone dead, or Cases Ladder can't host a site... i bet �it's a bit of both. �(FACT -- Cases Ladder has some REALLY CRAPPY programmers) �Avander : Well, damnit, i suppose that Cases has a system bug, and �they can't do anything about it. (goes on to play Worms) ��-In the chat, there are 13 people- ��Avander �Nokia �Wicked �Steelpirates �Suicidal �AiR �Godsmack �Epitaph �Drum �Keenbob �Hitman ��and 2 newbies... ��(FACT -- The newbies would be insulted by Avander, then they would �leave) ��Avander> hedo peeps �Wicked> hiya Avander �Hitman> hey avander, WRITE DONUT SAGA 4!!!! �Avander> WHAT DO YOU THINK IM DOING HITMAN? IM WRITING IT, AND �YOUR READING IT RIGHT NOW!!!! AHHHHHHHHH �Hitman> oh sorry �Epitaph> stupid invalids! stupid immigrants! �Avander> stop rambling ep �Epitaph> mmmmmm.... baaaahhh... �Avander> /me smacks epi �Epitaph> OUCH! �Avander> hey, almost my whole clan is here, aside from syn, who �probably got kicked again... �Godsmack> LOL, yep ��--At syn's house-- ��Syn : D'oh, got kicked ��--Back at Avander's-- ��Avander> hmm, well, can any1 else get to the cases page? �Godsmack> nope �Hitman> nope �Avander> well, cases probably hit the bricks, bcuz their crappy �page couldnt cut the crap anymore �*CiTron enters* �Citron> ladder b&g ne1? �Avander> cases is down citron �Citron> yea i know �Avander> then why are u trying to play ladder games? �Citron> bcuz this way, i can't report �Avander> *nukes citron* idiot... �every1> lol ��--down at the Cases HQ-- ��Case : What's the status report of the website? �Programmer : Links-down, page-down, ladders-down �Case : enough of what's down, what's up? �Programmer : Formal Challenge system �Case : Well, i guess Blizzard and Suicidal use that enough to make �it useful... �Programmer : What's worse, is that from the network computers, the �entire databases have been destroyed, and then the computers �caught fire, and burned down... and then the building burned down, �and i died and... �Case : You're a cumpulsive liar, aren't you. �Programmer : ...yes, but the databases are gone, i can say that �much. ��--Back in Hicktown-- ��Body : Good thing i backed up the databases to this disk. �Kevin : lemme see!!! lemme see!!! gimmegimmegimme!!! �Body : ...ok, here �Kevin : *breaks the disk* �Body : ....good thing i made more than one �Kevin : lemme see!! lemme see!! gimmegimmegimme!!! �Body : ...ok, here �Kevin : *breaks the disk* �Body : ok, this is the last copy, you're not allowed to see it. �Kevin : WAHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!! ��--Back in Calgary-- ��Avander> Suicidal, your not much more than in inbred, country �bumpkin, who turned down a grab-ass tournament w/ your sister, so �you could come on here, and bitch to people. �Suicidal> *leaves* �Avander> there we go �every1> YAAAAAY!!! �Avander> well, im heading off to check my e-mail... ��Avander : Now, let's see what i got here today... �*25 new e-mail's in inbox* �Avander : advertisement, advertisement, advertisement, �advertisement, advertisement, advertisement, advertisement, �advertisement, advertisement, spam, advertisement, advertisement, �advertisement, advertisement, advertisement, advertisement, �advertisement, advertisement, fake unreported match claim, �advertisement, advertisement, advertisement... hmm... �-deletes the spam- �-replies to fake unreported match mail, saying that suicidal never �played Avander that day- �-nukes the spam mail address- ��Avander : there, thats over and done w/ now... ��--Syn's house-- ��Syn : Hmm... cases is down, i guess... wahh! now i haven't got �anything to do! (starts playin Tiberian Sun) �*minutes later* �Syn : damn! i lost! and it was on easiest difficulty too! ��(FACT -- While i was watching syn play C&C TS, he lost on easiest �difficulty, bcuz his enemy flew something into his base, and blew �up his construction centre... quite funny) ��--back at Avander's-- ��Avander : Well, since i can't play ladda matches, i might as well �go see what's in the mail... �-leaves to go check the mail- �--on the way to the mailbox, Avander sees that his neighboors have �bought a new lambourghini, w/ the money they pilfered by claiming �false insurance fraud... Avander then runs back to his house, gets �an egg, and throws it at the passenger side door, and after days �pass, where the egg goes un-noticed, a large rust mark appears-- �Avander : muahaha, now, back to getting the mail. �(opens mailbox) �Avander : geez, i still havent gotten my headset from cases yet... �maybe this letter describes where it is. (reads the envelope) ��Envelope says : Cases Ladder, 13 Charleston Street, Colorado. ��the envelope is addressed to "Avander" 'Andrew Vanderlinden', �Calgary AB. ��there is a large red stamp mark, that reads -- HIGH PRIORITY -- ��Avander : (goes home, opens letter) ��--Avander quickly notices the cheezy letterhead on the paper, that �reads "From the cranium of Case", and then reads the chicken �scrathces, that must be the body of the letter-- ��"Dear Avander, ��Cases Ladder has an issue that they would like to discuss with �you, it is of the utmost importance! We will contact you via ICQ # �55530704. ��____ �Case" ��Avander : hmm, i wonder what their problem is now... �-When Avander got home, there was an ICQ message waiting for �him... it was from Abi- �Abi >< Avander, Cases ladder has a problem �Avander >< so, why am i being asked to fix it? �Abi >< Cases has the record of all your previous assistances, �which you have provided us w/. �Avander >< how many times did i help? �Abi >< about 67 �Avander >< hmm, and i was only trying about twice... �Abi >< well, anyways, Cases needs you to help us again, and you �are being e-mailed tickets to Colorado. �Avander >< e-mailed? what good does that do? do i print the �tickets? �Abi >< hmm, we never really thought about it... yea, i guess print �them off. ��Avander : (checks email) Well, here it is... i suppose now all i �have to do is print. �-prints the tickets- �Avander : hmm, a one-way ticket to Colorado... oh well, guess i �better go. ��--Avander goes to the airport-- ��Avander : here's my ticket �Flight Lady : Im sorry, but u can't use these. �Avander : and why the **** not? �Flight Lady : Umm, ill have to ask my supervisor... �Avander : But the flight leaves in 5 minutes! �Flight ditz : Well, wait until i get back, ill be about 10 �minutes... ��-after enduring the idiotic Flight manager, Avander heads to the �gate w/out his tickets- ��Gate Manager : Hey, where's your ticket? �Avander : I shoved it up your gaping rectum while u weren't �looking, you fat load of beer belly. �Gate Manager : Oh is it? well, ill be right back, gotta find it. �Avander : ....ok.... (sneaks onto the plane) ��(FACT -- JBody just nuked the chat room, so he will get his later... i bet all of you are cheering ur �asses off now, i know i am... im gonn ause all that i can come up w/.) ��--On the plane-- ��-As Avander boards the plane, he is careful not to have any1 check �his ticket... because, cases gave him a crappy deal on tickets... �so he sneaks around- ��Avander : *bumps into a kid* Hey, what the hell are you doing? �Kid : Watch it buddy, im 7 years old, and i took kung fu. �Avander : Oh really, well, im 16, and i just took your pride. �(Avander picks the kid up by the head, and throws him off the �plane, and he is crushed by the luggage car) �Avander : hehehe, now i have a seat. *goes and sits down* ��--As the plane prepares for take off, Avander stays in his seat, �and the final checks are cleared... and the plane roars into the �air-- ��*CUT* ��Hello people, this is Avander. ��Well, it seems as if Cases is really screwed over this time, Body �and Kevin have hacked their database, and destroyed all the copies �but one! ��lucky for cases, the got me to help em out... but i warn em... ��IM NOT DOING THIS FOR EM FOR FREE!!!! �HELL NO! ��well, back to the story... ��*ACTION* ��-As the plane ride continues, Avander gets bored of his seat, and �the in-flight movie, so he sneaks into first class- ��First Class Attendant : Hello, are you supposed to be here? �Avander : ummmmmmm....... yes? �First Class Doofus : Ok, then, find your seat, lunch is about to �be served. �Avander : WooWoo!! �-As lunch is served, the passengers are given a choice of what �they want to eat... ��Roasted Chicken �Roast Beef �Steamed Lobster �16oz. Steak... ��...after Avander orders one of each, he gets his choice of �drink... ��French Wine �American Beer �Apple Juice �Mike's Hard Lemonade... ��(FACT -- To Avander, any other sort of formal drink sucks, but �Mike's Hard is his absolute most favorite drink in the world) ��...after Avander gets his Drink, and meal(s), the plane sets down �in Colorado- ��Avander : (gets off the plane) hmmm... there is more snow here �than in Calgary... *hails cab* �Cabbie : Where does you want to be going on this day? �Avander : Uhhh...(gets out the envelope) Charleston... the Case's �Ladder HQ. �Cabbie : Ok, we will be going to there shortly. �Avander : *paki* �Cabbie : What was that u said just now? �Avander : Uhh, i said really quietly "oww, my", then a little �louder, i said "backy" �Cabbie : ...ok then i beleive the story which u have just told to �me. �Avander : *duhith* ��--After the Cab driver takes the long way to the Cases HQ...-- ��Avander : *huff'in puff'in* Whew... u bastards need a bloody �elevator... it's no simple job gettin' up 57 flights of stairs in �17 seconds... OIE ��-As Avander breaks into the Cases Ladder business office, he sees �that the whole operation is just a two-bit, cardboard desks �operation, run out of the broom closet- ��Case : May i help you? �Avander : Umm, i was brought here to save all your sorry asses, �and im also here, because i was given this silly little letter... �(whips out the letter) �Case : Oh yes, i remember, you're the chap who wanted the donut �dispenser... i remember now, that chairshot knocked my memory out �for awhile �(FACT -- In Donut Saga II, Avander threw a chair at Case, for �being a 4 foot tall nerdlinger) �Avander : Ya, thats right... anyways, why did u bring me down �here? �Case : You're here for a great importance Avander, you see, for �the past 13 hours, the igl.net website has been down. Our system �detects no record of an error, causing the site to crash, then �suspiciously, our backup databases crashed. �Avander : Hmm... shitty deal. �Case : ...ya. �Avander : Well, that's a suck load, but, im afraid i don't have �any idea what i can do to help you... aside from trash talk the �programmers into making the site from scratch... �Case : Well, as helpful as that would be, im afraid we have a more �dangerous mission for you Avander... �Avander : What exactly do you have in mind??? ��-As Case explains his idea, Avander gets bored, as what Case is �explaining resembles something from a detective movie- ��Avander : Ok, let me get this sheeeet straight... you want me to �take your list of suspects, fly to each of their locations, check �their computer's history, see who hacked Cases Ladder and deleted �the databases, retreive the copies, if any, and bring the hacker's �to swift justice? �Case : well, yea, thats the jist of it. �Avander : ... and im not expected to survive? �Case : Well, it depends... �Avander : Depends on what exactly? �Case : What factor it depends on mostly, is your intellegence, �speed, and your abilities to overcome desperate situations. �Avander : Well, really... and how do you think people like myself �stay alive on the ladder? �Case : Well, this is going to take a bit more than regular playing �abilities... you see, you're going to one of the most violent, �discriminate, satanic, hick loaded places on this vile planet... �Avander : NOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!! NOT EDMONTON!!!!! ��--Later-- ��Case : Ok, now, we are entering the Cases Ladder Armory... so, ill �have to ask you to be careful... �Avander : Do i get guns? �Case : Yes. �Avander : *score* �-As Case opens the door, a white light fills the broom closet of an �office, and a much larger room is revelealed... and scientists and �crash test dummies are scattered along the room- �Avander : You have a sucky office, yet a large room for storing all �your guns? �Case : Yes, why do you ask? �Avander : Oh, no reason. *loser* ��-As the walk around, they finally come to a big closet- ��Avander : Is this where all the weapons are? �Case : Yes. �Avander : WOOWOOOOWOWOWOOWWOOOOOO (rips open the closet) �Avander : Hey, waitaminute... where are the guns? �Case : As a security precaution, we keep them hidden. �Avander : (looks at a string that says "pull for guns") hmm... �wonder what this does... �Case : NO DON'T TOUCH THAT!!!! �-As soon as Avander pulls the cord, Case gets flattened by a one �ton weight... and spreads all over the floor- �Avander : Sweeeeeeeeeet... �Case : Owww... ��-After Avander equips a load of guns, and doubles his own weight in �ammunition, he decides that Case had had enough punishment for �being a nerd, and pushes the weight off of him- ��Case : (Does like an accordian effect, like in a cartoon) I hate �when this thing falls on me. �Avander : What, like this? (pulls cord) �Case : AVANDER YOU BAS-*THUD*..... �Avander : ive never been called a bass before... hmm. �-After Avander gets down and trashes Case (who was under the ton of �weight for the whole thing) for calling him a 'bass', he finds Abi- ��Abi : Hello Avander, im here to give you your detailed �instructions. �Avander : Aww, do i have to pay attention really well? �Abi : Yes. �Avander : *sigh*...ok �Abi : Now, listen up, the rip cord on the parachute will only open �if you (avander hears from this point on) blah blah blah blah, blah �blah blaaaaaah, blah blah blablablah bling bling bling bleh, or �else you'll die. �Avander : *not paying attention* �Abi : Did you catch all that? �Avander : ummm.... yes. �Abi : Ok, then your ready to go. �Avander : Huh? �Abi : Here take this. �-Abi gives Avander an earpeice- �Abi : It's transmission goes through the sattelite we sent up last �month... so u can speak to us anywhere in the world. �Avander : ....k. �bi : Now go. �Abi pulls a cord that hangs from the ceiling, and a trap door opens �up from under Avander, and he falls down a chute... for a good 15 �seconds, just falling straight down... then, Avander lands on the �concrete ground, and sees that the garbage truck is emptying the �dumpster... and the dumpster seems to be conspicuously placed at the �bottom of the chute...- ��Avander : ***** *** *** ***** *** **** **** ******* ****!!!! stupid �garbage trucks. ��-Avander then moves out of the way, as to not be crushed by the �dumpster, returning to it's original position- ��_-Abi-_ : Avander, can you hear me? �Avander : Yes, the earpeice works fine, and there's something i �would like to ask you... �_-Abi-_ : What's that? �Avander : The next time u make me drop 18 storeys straight down, and �land on a concrete floor, im going to take this earpeice, and stuff �it up your ass so far, that u can hear people talking in your thumb! �_-Abi-_ : No need for trash talk. �Avander : Well, had i landed in the trash, as planned, i would only �be slightly irritated... �_-Abi-_ : Case told us to drop you when the truck was emptying the �trash... �Avander : *grrrrr* *Case dies* �_-Abi-_ : Anyways, continue w/ your mission, head for the Colorado �Airport... there should be a bus stop on your left. ��-Avander goes to the bus stop, and there are four boys waiting �there- ��Boy #1 : shut up fatass �Boy #2 : you shut up dildo! �Boy #3 : Hey, what's a dildo? �Boy #4 : mrrrfffph muuff marrrf mmmf mmffffpp mph �Boys #1-3 : HAHAHAHAHAHAAA �Avander : Uhh... ok, you little bastards have some serious mental �trauma issues. �Boys #1 : Shut up, you suck. �Avander : Iv'e dealt w/ people before like yourselves... who resort �to lame ass insults, are about 2 feet tall, and who have approximate �IQ's of the number of Commandments... �Boy #4 : mmmf mmppphhh marrr mmurrr mmppppph mmmmff �Avander : Ooooh, big mistake you little incestatious cracker... ��--seconds later-- ��-After Avander unloads about 46 rounds from his MRG-56 high power �pistols into the boy's head, the other boys look surprised- ��Boy #1 : Oh My God! You Killed Lenny! �Boy #2 : You Bastard!!! ��(FACT -- Avander is playing his cards smart, and not using the names �of the boys, because then he'd get his ASS SUED... duh) ��-As the bus pulls up, and the kid named Lenny lies dead, Avander �gets on the bus- ��Bus Lady : HEY!!!! WHERE'S YOUR BUS PASS???!?!?!?!?!?!? �Avander : Hey, holy moly, i thought fat bitches were supposed to be �ditz! �Bus Lady : WHAT DID YOU SAAAAAAAYYY??? �Avander : I said "I caught that switch, am i supposed to blitz?" �Bus Lady : WHY THE HELL ARE YOU TALKING IN FOOTBALL �TERMS??!!?!!?!?!?!? �Avander : Because i thought that maybe since u WEIGHED AS MUCH AS A �*eff'in* FOOTBALL TEAM, THAT YOU WOULD BE USED TO IT YOU LOAD OF �PORKED OVER BUTTERBALL!!!! �Bus Lady : OH, all right then... ��Avander : *I feel like im in a sucky late night cartoon...* ��-After the bus ride, Avander gets out at the Airport, and enters the �terminal- ��Avander : Oh shit, hey Abi!!! WHERE THE **** ARE MY PLANE TICKETS??? �_-Abi-_ : The first plane ride was a test of skill... we knew very �well that the tickets were no good, now you must do the same, and �board the plane leaving for Illinois... you have to see who hacked �the databases... you will start with Hi']['man... once u arrive �there, we will give further instructions. �Avander : Hmm... i can tell this won't be a lot of fun... too much �grunt work.... �_-Abi-_ : Well, tough shit. �Avander : Oh, eat me. ��--minutes later-- ��Avander : *owwwww* Abi? �_-Abi-_ : what? �Avander : The main gate was guarded too well, and the guard almost �beat the hell outta me, but, fortunately, i managed to, shoot him 18 �times. �_-Abi-_ : So are ou on the plane? �Avander : Sort of.... ��(FACT -- When the police arrived, they chased Avander outside, and �he hid inside some luggage, and the luggage was put into the cargo �hold) ��_-Abi-_ : Well, so long as you are on board the plane... �Avander : Yes, i suppose... although, i highly doubt that Hitman �hacked the page... �_-Abi-_ : Can't overlook anything, Avander. �Avander : Out of all the cases i have solved, and out of all the �accusations i have made, they have all been right, or almost right �on the truth, because i DO NOT OVERLOOK ANYTHING!!! �_-Abi-_ : Well, we are the ones who are getting you back alive, so �do as I say. �Avander : *hoe* ��--Hours later-- ��Avander : Ahh, me back! �_-Abi-_ : Well, next time don't ride in a suitcase. �Avander : I'll keep that in mind... *stupid abi, lame ass cases page �gets hacked, and im the one they send to help em... well... im not �doing this for free ill tell ya that!* �_-Abi-_ : Were u just mumbling? �Avander : ...yes. �_-Abi-_ : K. ��-After Avander escapes the Airport, and follows Abi's instructions, �he come sacross Hitman's house- ��Avander : Now what? �_-Abi-_ : Break your way in! �Avander : Ooooooh no, ive had enough police on me for one day, i �don't think that breaking into a house will help me any. �_-Abi-_ : We phoned up all the police departments on your flight �plan, you are now licensed to wreck. �Avander : *thinks*..............(breaks in the door) ��Hitman : Whoa, what the hell are you doing? �Avander : FREEZE SLIMEBAG!!! (whips out the guns) �Hitman : AHHHHHH!!!! DON'T KILL ME!!! �Avander : hehe, j/k, i always wanted to say that. �Hitman : Oh, it's Avander... giveaway. �Avander : Ya, Cases is sending me on a suicide mission... �Hitman : Cool. �Avander : Ya, immensely, anyways, can i check your computer for a �second? �Hitman : Uhh, ok, sure. ��-After Hitman leads Avander to the computer, Hitsa then leaves the �room, and Avander does the history check- ��Avander : Just as i said Abi, nothing here... although, hehe, Hitman �has been to 48 different porn sites in the last 72 hours... �hahahaha!!! �_-Abi-_ : Try to focus Avander... �Avander : *oh shut up, you're no fun* �_-Abi-_ : Mumbling again? �Avander : (pretend shcoked) oh? I'm so surprised you noticed!! �_-Abi-_ : If there is nothing incriminating there Avander, then move �to the Airport again. �Avander : hmmm... ok...........................(quickly downloads �the porn onto disk) hehe. ��--More Hours Later-- ��Avander : Well, i boarded the plane, rode to the location, now where �the hell am I? �_-Abi-_ : Back in Calgary. �Avander : ..............**** ***** ***** **** *** ****!!!! YOU �FREAKIN' LOONS!!! WHY THE HELL DID U SEND ME FROM HERE TO COLORADO, �TO ILLINIOS AND BACK??? �_-Abi-_ : You have to check AmIRight's computer. �Avander : You son'sabitches... why couldn't i have done that before �i flew 18 hours? �_-Abi-_ : Because, we are the ones w/ the plan, just do it. �Avander : forkin' stupid cases... no wonder they never catch the �cheaters... ��--after some seriously retarded bus riding...-- ��Avander : (breaks down door) FREEZE DIRTBALL!!! (whips out the guns) �AiR : EEEEEKKKKK!!!!! �Avander : Hehe, got to say it twice now... woowoo... �AiR : Oh, it's Avander... �Avander : Ya, ya have to lemme check your computer, or i have orders �to wreck you. �AiR : Ok. ��--after Avander finds nothing incriminating on AiR's POS com, he �heads back to the Airport- ��Avander : Well Abi, this was another extremely fun wild goose chase, �but im afraid i may have some REAL WORK TO DO!!!! �_-Abi-_ : Stick to the plan, and you will find out who hacked the �site. �Avander : Forkin' McChrist... ��-After Avander flys to New Jersey, Nova Scotia, and Toronto, and �even A little shit town just outside of Winnipeg, searching for �whoever hacked the ladder.. then decides that it's time for a change �in the way things are done- ��Avander : Abi, i think it's about time that you stop making all the �descisions on this case. �_-Abi-_ : Excuse me? Im the one who's leading you along the pssible �suspects of who may have hacked the ladder! �Avander : Oh really? well, ill just have to crash test your little �'list', read it out. �_-Abi-_ : the list is as follows... ��Godsmack �Epitaph �Steelpirates �Syndrome �Smack �Nokia �Mystic �Hitman �AiR �Phantom �and finally, yourself. ��Avander : *laughs his ass off* You guys are such idiots! why would �you hire me to figure out who hacked the ladder, if you think I did �it? HAHAAHHAHA!!! �_-Abi-_ : As i said before, we can't overlook anything. �Avander : Oh, thats right, you didn't overlook that fact that just �MAYBE, i could have hacked cases, but still, you have to lead me �along like this... �_-Abi-_ : Continue the list Avander, and if you cannot find the �hacker, we will have to assume it was you. �Avander : Oh, so that's what this is about! Well... ��1) You suspect the wrong people, those people are the ones who are �the nicer people on the ladder... �2) Out of all the people who have been proven BY ME, that have tried �to hack the ladder before, you considered NONE of them... �3) I have determined that your whole system sucks... �4) My automatic donut dispenser got lost in Toronto, i suggest that �you replace it, or find out where it went... �5) Screw your list, and screw you too Abi, Avander is doing it, HIS �WAY. ��-Avander then ripped the earpiece out, and threw it down on the �ground... he then heard a faint voice say from the piece, "Avander, �go astray, and you WILL regret it!!!"... Avander then followed back �with... "I did regret it, listening to you guys was a big mistake, �it's time the ladder get some power control"... then a barrage of �bullets split the communicator into tiny peices- ��Avander : (blows smoke from the barrels) It's huntin' time. ��*CUT* ��whewy, ok ��Avander here, and the story is actually not near over yet, but in �fact, the cool part is just beginning... im trying to make this like �a James Bond movie, or something like it. I don't think that I would �actually go breaking in Hitman's door... but AiR's door, that's a �different story. ��LOL ��anyways, time to continue... �time for me to go kickass, and find the hacker... who i am NOT going �to reveal again, because if you skimmed the beggining, it's your own �damn fault... gotta wait until the end if you did! 8^P ��*ACTION* ��--After another flght-- ��Avander : Ok, now I'm in a small town... and as i got off the plane, �all i saw was ugly people, i think this is a good place to find the �person im looking for... ��-As Avander walked down the streets, he saw people uglier than �anything he had ever seen before... they were even uglier than the �fat cows that went to his school!!!- ��Avander : *barf* oooh this is nasty... good thing im probably almost �there. ��--After another 10 minutes of the sickening sights-- ��Avander : Ok, looks like this is the place... i followed the �disgusting-ness right to the source.... (breaks in door) �Kid : Hey, who are you?? why did u break in my door? �Avander : Shut up you little shit, where's your computer? �Kid : Im not showing you where it is, until you tell my who you are! �Avander : I am Avander, and i have come to see if you are to be �killed or not. �Kid : Avander! Ive heard that name somewhere... anyway, the computer �is thru there...(points) �Avander : Ok, don't go anywhere... ��-After Avander checks the computer, he finds nothing on there, �except homosexual pornography... he is so disgusted, that he can't �bear it any longer- ��Kid : (pops into the room) Hey, want a sandwich? i was makin' a �few... (holds up butter knife) �Avander : *gasp* (whips out guns) �Kid : ....aak! �*~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* �*~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~* *~BLAM~*... �Avander : Never hold the knife to me... (does a final check on the �computer)... Cbaryames....*spits on the dead corpse*... shithead.... �(escapes the house) ��Avander : Well, Cbary didn't hack it, so that leaves a few more �options... now i have to go to Washington D.C. ��--After yet another flight-- ��Avander : Ok, now, there SHOULD be a clear landmark, showing where i �have to go. (looks around.... sees a trail of slime) looks like �that's it... (follows it) ��-Avander catches up to the source- ��Stinky person : Dum dee dum, mmm, this dog crap is high quality... �tastes like it was crapped by a pure bred dog or something! mmm... �Avander : Ugh, and i thought Cbary's was sick... *barfs again* �Stinky Loser : Hey, who are you? �Avander : Well, i would trash talk you w/ the best i have, but i �thik that it would be a complete understatement.... �Stinky Fool : AHAHA, IT'S AVANDER!!! ILL KILL YOU DEAD!!! (rushes at �Avander) �Avander : Oh please...(boots the person in the chops) �Stinker : OUCH!!! ILL GET YA FOR THAT!!! (tries to kick Avander) ��-Avander catches his foot, and pulls him into his outstretched fist, �knocking out the smelly person's rotted teeth, then the person �gained balance, and then rushed Avander one more... Avander simply �moved out of the way, and the person slammed right into the wall �behind Avander. ��After the person became knocked unconscious... Avander pulled a �laptop computer out of his coat pocket, and begins to scan it for �it's history... after finding nothing, he runs one last check... �then after reading the screen, he folds up the computer, and places �it on top of the person's face... then stepped back... whipped out �two of the higher powered guns... assault rifles in fact, and aimed �for the computer- ��Avander : See you in hell.... suicidal. (fires the automatic �weapons) �~*POWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPWPOWPOWPOWPOW*~..... ��Avander : Well, now i have rid the world of two COMPLETE �jack-asses... but still, unless i find the hacker, i might be �charged w/ hacking a company database, and thrown in jail... hmm... �time is wearing thin... have to hurry up. ��--After a direct flight to Toronto, to reclaim his automatic donut �dispenser, Avander flys back to Calgary-- ��-Avander then heads home, and gets back on his ICQ... Abi sent him a �message- ��Abi >< Avander, if your reading this, then you are fairly warned... �the Police have warrants to arrest you on the spot for hacking the �ladder databases, and deleting company files. ��Avander : YOU FUCKING BASTARDS, well, now i HAVE to find this �person, and get the cops off of me.. by proving i didnt hack cases. �FUG!! ��Avander >< Syn, are you home? �-seconds later- �Syndrome >< yea, why? where have u been? �Avander >< it's kind of a time-eater of a story, so ill tell u �later, anyways, can u be over here in 10 minutes? �Syndrome >< yea, sure... �Avander >< then be here in 3, we haven't got ANY time to waste. ��--3 minutes and 16 seconds later-- ��Avander : LATE! �Syn : Sorry, traffic! �Avander : Oh ok... well, here (gives Syn two nades, two RWX-26 �pistols, an ETusK-44 assualt rifle, and enough ammo for the guns to �take out a russian army) �Syn : WHERE THE HELL DID U GET ALL THIS???? �Avander : Case's �Syn : Wow, those ladderbux are getting more and more useful by the �day... �Avander : .....right. well, to the airport. ��--After more super fast driving-- ��Syn : Ok, here we are, now, why are we here? �Avander : We are goin' flying. �Syn : But i didn't pack!!! �Avander : Don't worry, we're already packed... and we've got �something more useful than clothes packed... we're packin' heat. �(holds up his guns)... and for what lies ahead, we'll need em. �Syn : This is sounding more and more dangerous by the minute. �Avander : Welcome to the Donut Saga, Syndrome. �Syn : What? �Avander : Oh, forget it... anyways, let's get us a plane... ��--After a stop at the bar...-- ��(FACT -- The Calgary Airport sells Mike's Hard Lemonade... that's �why Avander stopped... for what he's going into, he needs all the �intoxication possible) ��Avander : Ok, ready? �Syn : Uhhhh, uhhh... NO!!! �Avander : C'mon Syn, i think i know how to do this properly... �Syn : How could you know? have you done this before? �Avander : Syn, just for the record, the past few days have been the �most painful, antagonistic, and mind-numbbing days that i have EVER �had to live! �Syn : WHY??? �Avander : I've been flying around North America, trying to find out �who hacked Cases Ladder, by riding in cargo holds of planes. �Syn : Why? out of your own good grace? �Avander : Hell No, Cases is making me, bcuz ive solved most of the �cases of cheating, extortion, hacking, and other material out of all �the people, so they want me to hunt down the hacker. �Syn : Wow, cool. �Avander : Killed suicidal, and cbary! �Syn : YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAYYYYYY!!!! ��(FACT -- The most painful, antagonistic, and mind-numbbing �experience in Avander's life, was writing the Donut Saga... I HOPE �YOU SORRY BASTARDS ARE HAPPY!!!! lol) ��Avander : now, let's get us a plane... �Syn : Booyah! �-Syn and Avander enter the terminal, and run to the plane entry �gates- ��Avander : Now syn, this is IMPORTANT, when we get to the metal �detectors, SLOW DOWN to a walk!!! and follow my lead! �Syn : I sure hope you know what your doing.... ��-Once they reach the detectors, there are 14 guards in total, around �the general area. Avander slows down, as does Syn, and then Avander �walks directly towards the metal detectors- ��Syn : *Avander, what are you doing? YOUR PACKIN' OVER 6 GUNS, AND �GRENADES, AND AMMO!!!! ARE YOU NUTS???* �Avander : *I must be nuts!!!* ��-Once Avander walks thru the detectors, the light comes on, and the �beeper goes off... then Avander is asked to step to the side, and �Avander reveals all the guns- ��Guard : Hooooolllleeeeeyyy, SHIT!! �-Avander then takes two of the automatic weapons out, and opens fire �on the guards, who tried to go for their pistols. Syn quickly �catches on, and rips bullets at the guards aiming at Avander... �peices of human flesh go splattering all over the terminal, and �bodies fall to the floor. Avander then runs down the corridor, and �more guards are running at Avan, and Syn. The two quickly pull out a �grenade each, and throw them at the guards, then, after the nades �hit the guards, the guards look, and see that the pins are still in �both nades... they appear releived.. but then, Avander flips on the �laser sight on his automatic rifle, and the beam flashes over the �nades... then Avander lets loose w/ another round of shots... �blowing the nades up, and wasting the guards- ��Avander : (yells over the firing guns) ENOUGH FUN, SYN! TIME TO GET �THE PLANE!!! �Syn : FUN??? WHATEVER YOU SAY AVANDER, BUT U TRULY ARE MESSED UP!!! �Avander : SYN, DO NOT TALK THAT WAY TO THE MAN WHO HAS THE AUTOMATIC �FIREARMS!!! �Syn : *makes sense* ��--After they escape from the pursuing guards, they manage to find �the back entry to the plane entry gate corridors, and they board a �plane, that just arrived, and after the pilots got off, they boarded �the plane, and made their way to the cockpit-- ��Syn : (guards the cockpit door) (looks at Avander)... what are you �doing? �Avander : (sitting in the pilot's chair) What? �Syn : Last time i checked, you didn't know how to fly a commercal �jet. �Avander : Oh, it's so easy Syn, trust me, ive been doing lots of �stuff im not legally supposed to do in the past few days. ��(FACT -- Avander kicks ass at flight simulator games, and took an �aviation class at the University of Calgary... so he can fly... he �can fly DAMN SWEET) ��Avander : (makes final checks)... ok, ready to fly. �Syn : (prays) �Avander : HHHEEEEEEERRRREEEEE GOOOOOOOEEEEESSSS!!!!!! �***~~**~ZZZZZZOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM~*~~***...and the �plane takes off into the air... ��--after hours of flying-- ��Avander : We're here. �Syn : Where are we now? �Avander : Texas. �Syn : TEXAS? WHY THE HELL ARE WE HERE??? �Avander : unfinished business... �Syn : Im not leaving this plane, until u explain why we are here! ��-After Avander explains...- ��Syn : Lets'a Burn �Avander : Hey, u pricker, im supposed to say that! �Syn : oops! �Avander : so, i take it that you are w/ me on this? �Syn : Im w/ you on this, even if it kills me. �Avander : Sweet ass sweet. ��--After they escape the rural airport Avander landed them at...-- ��Syn : How are we gonna find this place? �Avander : I have a system. �Syn : What's the system? �Avander : See that trail of garbage? �Syn : ...yyyyesss..... �Avander : We follow it. �Syn : Avander, i dont see how thi- �Avander : (interrupting) SHHT!!! Do NOT question my system! �Syn : I hope your right... ��--after following the trail-- ��Syn : It led us to this shack... and there are other shacks like it �around here too. �Avander : Welcome to the neighboorhood. �Syn : Nasty, glad im a LEGAL immigrant... �Avander : no shit, anyways, guns all loaded up? �Syn : ya, lets'a bu- �Avander : (interrupting) SHHHT!!! i get to say it this time! Lets'a �Burn.... bi-atch! ��-Avander breaks down the door to the shack w/ the garbage trail- ��Avander : Watch out trash bags, it's the border control officers!!! �Syn : *laughs* �Avander : keep an eye out... watch yourself. �-they split up- ���Avander : Hmm... I'm lookin' for ya... ya can't hide forever... �Voice : No, but you can't possibly stop me this time, Avander �Avander : (turns towards the voice) HAH, thought that only you would �hack Cases, Jbody. i mean, You're the only person dumb enough to �make some1 like myself mad. �Jbody : Well, you're not restoring your precious ladder, unless you �can get this backup disk from me (holds up the last disk) �Avander : (whips out the guns) Body, give me the disks, and i �promise that your sorry excuse for brains will stay inside of your �head. �Jbody : I think not Avander... you see, i was prepared for this... �(whips out a farmer's double barreled shotgun) �Avander : Well, looks like we got ourselves a little rhubarb here... �what'll it be Jbody? Fight again, or lose quietly this time? �Jbody : You're the one who is going to lose! (opens fire) ��--Avander jumps behind a raggedy old couch, and is sheltered from �the shotgun shells, and as Body reloads his gun, Avander pulls out �his two remaining guns, that he didn't lose over the entire �adventure... the DGV-69's, and begins emptying the 36 bullet �magazines in Jbody's general direction, but Body hid, behind a large �hardwood table. All the bullets hit the table, but didnt pierce the �thick wood... as both Avander and Jbody empty their gun's ammunition �into the shelter that each has taken, Syn encounters a problem of �his own...-- ��Syn : (hearing the shots) OH SHIT, AVANDER MIGHT NEED HELP! (runs �toward the noise) �Voice : And where are you going, Syn? �Syn : Kevin, i might have assumed you would be hanging around �Jbody's shit-hole of a house... �Kevin : Yes, i was, and unluckily for you, I'm quite prepared to �waste you... (pulls out an UZI) �Syn : Are you really? Well, i suppose that i can't possibly defend �myself in such a situation... not unless... hmm... (whips out the �guns)... i blast you first! �Kevin : *gasp* NOOOO!!!! �Syn : (opens fire) ��**~***~POWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOWPOW~***~** ��*thump* ��Syn : Burn in hell.... (runs back to Avander) ��--Avander and Jbody have torn up the room, w/ the spraying bullets, �and destruction, and waste lie everywhere... especcially in the �parts of Body's house, that Avander hasn't even shot yet... but as �the fight continues, both run low on ammo. ��Avander : *hmm, this is my last clip... make it count...* �Body : *got two more shells left* ��--Avander leaps out from behind the couch, and has a better angled �shot, so he loads up all the bullets left in his stock, and fired �them all at Jbody... and as the bullets pierced his garbage-stenched �flesh, and the meat, and gore splashed everywhere, Avander never let �up his shooting, and was intesnified by the spilling of Body's �blood-- ��Avander : DIE YOU MOTHAFUCKA!!! EAT THIS SHIT YOU LAME ASS CARNIVAL REJECTED ELEVEN TOED FREAK!!! (keeps shooting) ��Jbody : (collapses) *coff* *coff* ��--As Avander watches Jbody appear to die, slowly, and painfully, Syn finds his way back to the room where Avander is-- ��Syn : Avander! You're all right! �Avander : Just barely... whew. �Syn : Did you get Jbody? �Avander : Yes, i just have to get the disk from him... ��--Avander walks over to the body on the floor, bleeding profusley from the upper torso, he roots around in Jbody's shirt pocket, and comes out w/ a disk labelled "Cases Fuckers"... Avander pockets the disk-- ��Syn : Got it? �Avander : Yes. �Syn : Thank God, can we get out of here now? �Avander : Yes, the time has come, to go home... but first, we take Cases their stupid database back. ��--Just then, as Avander and Syn turn to leave, Jbody's eyes shoot open, and he somehow manages to get to his feet... and as Avander turns around, Body rips his shirt open, to reveal, a bullet proof vest, which stopped all of Avander's shots, and blood bags, filled w/ a crimson liquid lined the inside of his shirt-- ��Avander : Ohhhhh SHIT! SYN, DUCK!!! �JBody : You think you can stop me? NO ONE CAN!!! (fires off the last two shells at Avander) ��--As Avander jumps away, he is partially hit by one of the blasts, and his blood splatters onto the wall... and Avander lands hard behind the couch he used as shelter earlier-- ��Avander : (bleeding) Fuck, i had no idea that hicks could buy bullet proof vests, i thought they were reserved for important people!!! OUCH! �JBody : Aww, whatsamatter? Does it hurt? �Avander : *idea* ...You know, Jacob, i commend you. �JBody : Huh? �Avander : You see, it was an act of PURE genius, to wear a bullet proof vest... i mean, i was COMPLETLY fooled! �JBody : I guess it was sort of intellegent... �Avander : Yes, it was (pulls out a grenade) ... have a donut. �JBody : Ok. ��--Avander pulls out his automatic donut dispenser, and flips it 'on'... then as Body reaches out to catch the donut, Avander pulls the pin on the grenade, and stuffs it intot he donut hole, then fires off the donut towards Jbody-- ��Jbody : Hey, thanks, what's this thing in the middle? �Avander : Syn? Still ducking? �Syn : Yea. �Avander : Good, STAY THAT WAY, AND GET READY FOR ONE MORE! �Jbody : Hey, where are you going? And what is this thing? ��!#&*~~~~***^^^@@@BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM@@@^^^***~~~~*&#! ��Avander : Good ole donuts... what CAN'T they do? �Syn : Put him back together, that's one thing... �Avander : I guess so... well, anyways, now that the world has one less inbred hick yokel... i suppose now we fly to Colorado, and return this disk. �Syn : Ok, this time, can we get a REAL PILOT? �Avander : ...no. ��--After Avander flies back to Colorado-- ��Avander : (breaks into the Cases office w/ donut dispenser in hand) Case, you wanted your FUCKING disk? Here it is! You little peckers had better not expect me to go unpaid for this. �Case : Thank You, Avander, you may choose from any one of the following as your prize... �Avander : A choice? hmm... these better be good... �Case : You can have : ��1) More money than Bill Gates has, �2) More women than Ricky Martin has, �3) More fame than the President, �or, 4) A lifetime supply of pop and chips. ��Avander : Hmm... all things comsidered... gimme the 4th one. �Case : I don't know WHY you pick these things, but anyways, it shall be done. �Avander : I choose them, because it's more entertaining for the people reading this! �Case : What people reading this? �Avander : Oh, nevermind.... �Case : ....ok.... �Avander : Can you throw in a box of Pop Rocks too? �Case : I guess so. �Avander : sweeeeeet... ��--After a flight home-- ��Avander : Well, now i have pop, chips, and donuts... life can't get more complete. �Syn : Well, you could have had some of the other stuff, and gotten all this w/ it as well... �Avander : No, how would women get me donuts? stupid! �Syn : Same deal, different holes. �Avander : Now, THAT, is a good one. hahaha. �Syn : Hehe. ��--Just as Avander is about to take a drink of pop, Blizzard crashes through the window, and takes random shots from his AK-47, at Avander. �Syn and Avander duck behind the couch, and Avander pulls out his Pop Rocks, and mixes them w/ the soda- ��Avander : Hey blizz, have a drink (shakes up the soda) �Blizz : What the hell? (glug glug) ��--As Blizz gets the Pop Rocks and soda forced into his mouth, the carbonation reaction builds up, and Blizz is in incredible pain... as he rolls around on the floor, he then stops moving, and his head explodes, sending a wave of soda, and Pop Rocks everywhere-- ��Syn : Uhhhhh, sick! �Avander : That was nothing... Cbary looked at gay porn! �Syn : *barfs* �Avander : Anyways, i seem to have saved the ladder from Body and Kevin, killed off all the bastards on the ladder, got to shoot stuff, and ate mounds and mounds of donuts... and make one hell of a story out of it. �Syn : Looks like you got quite a bit done. �Avander : Yea, but i have a feeling... next month... ill have to do something even tougher... ��--End ��Hello people, this is the part i like writing the most... i call it ��"The stuff i should have mentioned, but didn't think it was neccessary at the time" ��Basically, where i clear up all the shady things in the story... ��1) Hitman would be kinda mad if i busted his door in. ��2) If Jbody and Kevin can't hack, i made that part up... they can barely nuke my e-mail... and i still got around that! lol ��3) Cbary dies more than Kenny. ��4) The South Park kids were in NO WAY in my story, the kid was named LENNY, not KENNY! DUH! ��5) The airport-shoot-em-up scene would have been fun to film for real. ��6) Avander didn't beat up people in this story, because shooting them is quicker. ��7) Syn was brought back into the story, because he asked to be the one who got to kill Kevin... i had no problem w/ that, but he's NEVER ALLOWED TO KILL JBODY, thats what I do!!! ��8) Ricky Martin doesn't get women, he gets 13-15 year old flat girls, who weigh 200-275 lbs, and have body acne. ��9) Bill Gates is a nerd. ��10) Avander eats pop and chips almost everyday. ��11) Jbody4life lacks the required opposable digits, required for using firearms... he's too much of a degenerate. ��12) AiR wouldn't get his door busted down, as he lives in a box... and has no door. (TAKE THAT AIR! 8^P) ��13) Automatic donut dispensers are tested, and can shoot up to 40 feet, and w/ a grenade on board, can shoot from the distance between an Avander, and a Jbody... relativley speaking of course... ��14) Cases is really stupid, and accuse all the wrong people, and never can catch the cheaters... that's why im here. ��15) Abi is a hooch ��16) When people get shot, they sometimes die... like in the story. ��17) NONE OF WHAT I SED IN THIS STORY SHOULD -blah blah blah blah blah blah blah-, IT WAS ALL INTENDED FOR GOOD FUN! (except for killin' those people.... suicidal, body, cbary, blizz, and kevin... burn in hell u bastards!!!) ���== Åvâñdër ±ÅdÐ± 





