This is the story I write, called the Ðonut Saga, and currently, there are 5 existing ones, and this one, which was most recently made. ��anyway, the other ones are good, read those too. �If you're a newbie, you may not understand all the things going on, but old skool players will know exactly what I'm referring to... and they will be familiar with my style, and they'll understand some of the inside jokes. ��So, here'z it. ��-- as we last left our hero (avander, yey! *APPLAUSE*) he had accomplished something great, but unfortunately, nobody remembers what, so... now we have him doing something else, which maybe we'll remember this time -- ��Avander : Hullo hyo �Hyo : hello �Avander : Let's wrestle �Hyo : ok... PLEASE DON'T HURT ME �*wrestling* �Avander : that was fun �Hyo : yes. �Avander : what now? �Hyo : let's have sex. �Avander : ok. �*sex happens* �Avander : are you pregnant? �Hyo : no. �Avander : lies. �Hyo : oh, a baby popped out. �Avander : shoot it. �Hyo : ok. *blam* �Avander : you missed. �Hyo : oh no, it ran away, and stole my car. �Avander : shut up hyo. �Hyo : oh. �*kyrie enters* �Kyrie : hello hyo �Hyo : hi kyrie �Avander : hyo and me made babies �Hyo : it stole my car �Kyrie : lol �Hyo : NOT FUNNAY! �Avander : YES FUNNAY! �Kyrie : I have new shoes. �Hyo : Yes, we know, we were at the mall when you got them. �Avander : yes, all of us were. �*caffeine enters* �Caffeine : *says nothing* �Hyo : caffeine has new shoes too �Caffeine : *says nothing* �Avander : Yeh. �Kyrie : mine cost me $20, so i stole the money from my husband. �Hyo : you mean ME! �Kyrie : Yes, exactly. �Avander : That's sick hyo, that baby left slime all over your shoes �Hyo : I need new ones now. �Kyrie : Let's go to WALMART again �Avander & Hyo : *groan* *complain* �Kyrie : too bad, you have to go to make sure I don't get beat up by any ~{sWc}~ members. �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : yeh, ok let's go, maybe we can find a donut shop around there. ��-- our heroes *yes, now we have 2, and hyo is just a worthless creation following them around >8)* bend the time/space physics laws, and warp to WALMART, to buy hyo some shoes, after he gave birth and gooey'd up his old ones -- ��Avander : That was fun getting here �Kyrie : yes. �Hyo : I puked on my shoes. �Avander : You're getting new ones anyways. �Hyo : Oh. *pukes again on them* �Kyrie : careful hyo, my shoes are still clean �Avander : ...hey look! a puddle! �*Avander splashes in the puddle for 5 minutes, as Hyo and Kyrie stay relatively dry* �Kyrie : Enjoy yourself? �Avander : immensely. �Hyo : look at your pants! �Avander : *looks* Oh no, they're all muddy! I'll have to buy new ones. �Kyrie : You made a mess all right. �Hyo : Yes. �Avander : shut up hyo. �Hyo : Oh. �Kyrie : Hey, there's alanis. �*Alanis sees them, and walks over* �Alanis : Hello. �Kyrie : Hello. �Alanis : Marry me kyrie �Kyrie : Ok. �*after the wedding reception, Avander and Hyo go inside WALMART, and find shoes and pants, while Kyrie and Alanis wait outside, doing girly things* �Hyo : Where can I find shoes? �Avander : Over here next to the pants. �Hyo : Oh, how convienient. �Avander : Yes, it saves me time writing this if we can get everything done fast. �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : Buy those ones, they're cheap. �Hyo : Ok. �Avander : What about these pants, do they make my ass look big? �Hyo : No, your ass makes your ass look big. �Avander : But not the pants? �Hyo : that's right. �Avander : Ok, I'm buying these. �*Hyo and Avander go thru the checkout, but Hyo borrows $3 from Avander, because he didn't have enough* �Avander : Now I don't have much extra for donuts. �Hyo : There's $5 on the ground. �Avander : *takes it* Ok nevermind. �Hyo : There's Kyrie and Alanis, let's show them our new things �*Hyo models his new shoes for the ladies* �Kyrie : Those are ugly �Alanis : I agree �Hyo : Oh. �*Avander models his pants* �Kyrie : What are those made of? �Avander : I think they are leather �Alanis : I have a pair like those, except I cut out holes in them. �Kyrie : I've seen you in those. �Alanis : Yes, on our honeymoon. �Avander : Ok, that's really gross, but how do these look? �Kyrie : Aren't leather pants supposed to be tight? �Avander : I'm sure as hell not Ricky Martin, so I need looser pants. �Hyo : BONAR!! �Avander : What do you mean by that? �Hyo : Err.. i don't know, I have a bonar. �Avander : Oh. It looks like you have a gun in your pocket. �Kyrie : Speaking of gun, there's Cormega �*all walk over to cormega/souljah* �Hyo : Hi. �Cormega : I'll bus' a cap, and slash yo ass. �Avander : What does that mean in english? �Kyrie : I think it means, nice to meet you, you look nice today. �Alanis : We are understanding rap finally... i think? �Avander : Let's tell everyone. �*They tell everyone the translation method for rap music, and suddenly no more angry rebel teens listen to rap anymore, instead, they find salvation listening to Sting and Huey Lewis* �Hyo : Yay! We defeated rap music! �All : SHUT UP HYO �Hyo : oh. �Avander : Can we beat up Britney Spears next week? �Kyrie : why wait? �*all go to britney spears' house and stomp her titties flat* �Hyo : Where are we? �Alanis : I think we are in New Jersey now. �Kyrie : yes, after we got drunk on power, we decided to come visit the cess pool known as jersey. �Avander : I feel sick. �Hyo : that's because you ate a muffin �Avander : MUFFIN?! *barfs on hyo's shoes* �Hyo : I just bought these! DAMN YOU. �Kyrie : shut up hyo, we know. �Hyo : Oh. �Cormega : I'm going home, chaps. toodles. �Alanis : Bye then. �Avander : Ok, we're lost now, aren't we? �Hyo : I want my mommy. �Alanis : Shut up hyo. �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : Let's find citron. �Alanis : how are we going to find him, new jersey is huge. �Kyrie : he lives in wilkes-barre, doesn't he? �Hyo : Yes.... *awaits "SHUT UP", but nobody says it* �Avander : Let's go to wilkes-barre. �*Our heroes/heroettes catch a cab and ride to Wilkes-Barre* �Hyo : Why didn't we just do what we did before? �Alanis : What do you mean? �Avander : We created a vortex and warped to WALMART before. �Kyrie : So why didn't we do it this time? �Avander : I didn't feel like manipulating space and time, OKAY?! �Hyo : I get carsick. �Hyo : Shut up hyo. �Hyo : Oh. ...... wait, why did i say that. �Avander : I don't know, shut up. �Hyo : oh. �Kyrie : Let's dance. �*They all dance* �Alanis : How are we going to find Citron in all of Wilkes-Barre, he could be anywhere. �Avander : *points* there he is. �*Citron was standing across the street, and when he spotted our hero people (politically correct attempt) he jaywalked thru traffic to get to them, but got a ticket from a policeman* �Avander : Hullo. �Citron : Hi, does anyone have $600? �Kyrie : Yes, here. *hands citron a wallet* �Citron : *takes money* thank you kyrie. �Kyrie : Here's your wallet back, hyo. �Hyo : thank you. �Citron : Why have you all come to Wilkes-Barre? �Alanis : Who cares, we had fun getting here. �Hyo : I didn't. �Citron : Shut up, hyo. �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : What should we do now? �Kyrie : Let's dance �*They all dance* �Avander : Let's find a donut shop. �Hyo : Yes, i want some. �Alanis : I know, there's a shop down the street, let's go there. �Avander : No, let's hike downtown and go to the one in the bad neighboorhood. �Citron : Ok. �*Everyone (except Hyo, who collapsed halfway, and was carried by Kyrie) hiked to the other donut shop, in bumtown* �Avander : Hey Alanis. �Alanis : What? �Avander : Look at that guy at the cash register. �*Alanis looks and sees that the man has multiple piercings, and tattoos of naked ladies on his forearms* �Alanis : Hi dad. �Alanis' Dad : Hi. Want some donuts? �Avander : Yes. �Hyo : I want some crullers! �Alanis' Dad : Shut up Hyo. �Hyo : HEY WTF, how did you know? �Alanis' Dad : Whenever you talk, we can see your name on the left. �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : Ok, thanks for the donuts �Alanis' Dad : HEY! You forgot to pay! �Avander : Let's go! RUN! �*Everyone runs away* �Kyrie : What did we get? �Avander : Hey! We didn't get any napkins! �Citron : That's ok, we can use our shirts. �Kyrie : That's messy. �Citron : Not as messy as sticky fingers, besides, Hyo hasn't changed his shirt in days. �Hyo : he's right, you know. �Avander : Well, instead of going back and getting napkins, i think we should go find a store and Hyo can get a new shirt, so we don't look bad for hanging around with him. �Kyrie : Ok. �*They search for a WALMART, but none are found* �Citron : Oh i forgot, we don't have WALMART here �Alanis : What do you have? �*Citron points to a building* �Kyrie : ZELLERS? �Citron : Yes. �Hyo : Same thing, let's buy me a shirt. �*Everyone goes up to ZELLERS* �Avander : Ok, we need to find him a shirt that doesn't have "Dead girls can't say NO" in big letters on the back. �Citron : I have 4 of those. �Hyo : Really? me too! �Citron : shut up hyo. �Hyo : Oh. �Kyrie : Ok, let's go inside. �*As everyone passes thru the doors, the metal detectors go off as Alanis comes thru the door* �Alanis : Oh, i forgot. I have to take out all my rings and studs. �*4 hours pass* �Alanis : Ok, let's go. �Hyo : Look at this shirt, it says "My name is Hyo" on it. �Avander : Gee, I dunno, are you sure you want that doesn't say "hyoscine"? �Citron : Too bad for him, my legs hurt, let's go. �*They pay for the shirt, and Hyo changes when they get outside* �Hyo : Ok, now I have my new shirt on. �Avander : Ok, now we can use the old shirt as a hand wipe. �*After eating donuts, everyone wipes hands on old shirt, but hyo gets donut crumbs and icing all over the new shirt* �Hyo : Oh well. �Kyrie : Where do we go now? �Citron : Let's go to Canada. �Avander : Ok. �*All grow wings and fly to Canada* �Citron : Now let's buy beer and drink it. �Hyo : No, my mom says that's not cool. �All : Shut up hyo. �Hyo : SHE DID SAY THAT! IM NOT JOKING! �All : *gangsex on hyo* �Hyo : Don't get me pregnant again! Or we may start an adventure �Avander : We are already on an adventure Hyo. �Hyo : Oh. In that case, let's make babies. �Kyrie : No, i'm tired. �Alanis : Let's sleep. �*Everyone sleeps for 10 hours* �Citron : Ok now let's drink beer �Avander : Yes. �Hyo : Ok, maybe we can ask the bikers for some tic tacs. �Kyrie : That sounds good, I like the orange ones. �Alanis : Ew, orange ones... and I'm MARRIED to you! �Kyrie : Yes, we got married in the first part of the story. �Alanis : I remember. �Hyo : Can we drink yet? �Citron : I agree, let's go. �*Citron, Kyrie, Alanis, and Avander get in the pub, but Hyo snuck in by hiding in Avander's bum* �Avander : What are we having to drink? �Citron : Gimme a beer. �Kyrie : A glass of white wine please. �Alanis : I'll have a double shot of whiskey with a spritz of vodka with gin and lime juice shaken in seperately. �*everyone stares at Alanis* �Alanis : ...actually, I'll have a Zima. �Avander : Eleven Brandy shooters. �Hyo from inside Avander's bum : Chocolate milk please! �Avander : Shut up in there, Hyo. �Hyo : Oh. �*everyone except Hyo gets too drunk to move around* �Avander : Ah FiguRE wEE oUGHt to G-GOoo FinD SomEETHING elsSE ta DOOo. �Kyrie : *falls over* �Alanis : *falls down and hand lands on Kyrie's bum* �Hyo : Heehee! �Citron : SHYEEADDUHHPP HUGO! �Hyo : I'm Hyo. Nice to meet you. �Citron : You STAAy AwwaAY From MYy SIsssTER!! *punches Hyo* �Hyo : *falls down* �*Our Heros and the drunk white women pass out for hours, and then awaken to find themselves inside Meth's house* �Meth : Hello. �Citron : How did we get in here? �Meth : You were all blitzed and passed out in front of the bar. �Kyrie : Why are my pants loose? �Meth : I DON'T KNOW, GEEZ! WHAT DO I LOOK LIKE A MINDREADER?! I mean... HEH?! *sweats* �Kyrie : ...K �Avander : Hey, wait, why are MY pants loose? �Meth : Hyo was in your butt, he had to go to the bathroom. �Avander : Good thing he didn't wet my bum. �Alanis : Speaking of which, where's the bathroom? �Meth : Down the hall, on the left... Hyo's in there though.. he's been in there for 20 mins. �*Alanis opens the door, to find Hyo masturbating* �Hyo : I uhh... y'see... I was warming it up, because it was cold... yea, thats right. �Alanis : Shut up Hyo �Hyo : Oh. *pulls up pants and runs away* �*meanwhile, back with the others* �Meth : Why are you all here in Canada? �Avander : We don't know. �Citron : We went drinking. �Kyrie : I had wine, it wasn't really good. �Avander : We had some donuts too. �Meth : I want to go too, I don't have anything to do. �Citron : Ok, we might as well bring someone else from sAs. �Meth : Wuhoo! �*Large thud is heard* �Hyo : Err, this way everyone. �*our heroes + meth arrive at the bathroom to see Alanis on the floor* �Meth : What happened here? �Citron : Look at the floor, looks like she slipped on something. �Kyrie : Eww, it's all sticky. �*everyone stares at hyo* �Hyo : WHY YOU ALL LOOKIN' AT ME FOR!? I HAD A BONAR!! WHAT DO YOU EXPECT? �Avander : ....ech... anyway, what do we do with Alanis now? �Citron : Hmm, i dunno. �Kyrie : Let's throw her in a dumpster. �Avander : sounds like fun. �*Our heroes discard Alanis in a dumpster, which is then emptied by a garbage truck* �Kyrie : Well, where should we go now? �Meth : Let's go to Vegas. �Avander : Why? That's in the desert. �Citron : Let's win some money, and then we can spend it. �Kyrie : And then we'll get drunk again. �Avander : Agreed. ��*our heroes then take out shovels and dig a passage to las vegas, or so they THOUGHT!! ~duh duh dunnn~* ��Kyrie : Where are we? �Citron : This isn't Vegas... so where is it? �Avander : *checks map* Oh, it's right behind us �Hyo : *turns around* yep, there it is. �Kyrie : How do we get out of this hole? �Citron : I dunno... let's try drinking our way out. �Kyrie : Would you give that a rest? �Citron : Aw... I'm only trying to help �Avander : shut up, citron �Hyo : Oh. �*all look at Hyo* �Hyo : Oops, you said CITRON, oh hoho.... force of habit, sorry. �Avander : .... ANYHOW, why don't we try CLIMBING out of this hole, seeing how it's a whopping 5 feet deep. �Hyo : I'm only 4'3"... �Kyrie : That's it, I want out of this hole *grabs Hyo and throws him like a javelin* �Hyo : WWHEEEEEEeeeeee.....*twang* .... Bonar!!!!!!!!!11 �Avander : Ok, now let's go to Vegas. �Kyrie : Hey, where did Meth go? �Citron : He forgot to post on the forum that he was going with us for a few days, so he went back when we were at the Nevada state border. �Kyrie : How far is that? �Avander : About 1000 kilometers from where Meth lives �Kyrie : Ok. �*18 hours pass* �Avander : So, then the hooker says to the bartender... �Citron : Wahaha! Stop, this is too funny! �Hyo : What's a hooker? �All : SHUT UP HYO! �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : Hey, Meth came back. �Meth : Yea, I stopped in Montana to get a haircut. �Avander : Ok, can we get going again? �Hyo : If you all promise to never tell me to shut up again. �Avander : No deal. �Hyo : Ok, then just tell me what a hooker is. �Citron : A hooker has sex with men for money, and is all dirty and nasty. �Hyo : That's really gay. �Kyrie : Ok, let's goooooo, I want to win some money. �*Our 3 heros and Hyo walk into Las Vegas, and see a homeless man* �Citron : Haha! He has no house! �*All laugh* �Homeless Dude : You bastards! I oughtta kill you all and use you're teeth as chips in the casino. �Avander : He sounds mean. �Kyrie : Let's run away. �Hyo : Ok. �*Our heroes escaped the death-defying brush with poverty* �Hyo : Hey that was my dad. �Avander : Nobody cares about that. Oh look, a casino. �Citron : Let's make money. �Kyrie : Don't forget, get shit-faced on las vegas drinks. �Avander : Yes, who could forget. �Hyo : Let's have sex. �*Orgy takes place* �Kyrie : that was no fair, 3 on 1. �Avander : yeh, you're right, that was no fair. �Hyo : sorry about that citron. �Citron : I hate you all. �Avander : Good, I'm glad. Anyway, let's go inside. �Citron : Wait, where is Meth again? �Kyrie : He went to get a hooker �Hyo : EW! Hyo don't wanna hear!! �All : SHUT UP HYO! �Hyo : Oh. �Meth : Sorry I kept you waiting. �Avander : Actually we were forging ahead without you. �Meth? : Really? Aw.. *sniff* �Hyo : sheesh, what a baby. �Citron : Wahaha, Hyo burned Meth. �Meth : WHAT? Hyo's getting points off me? That is not comical!! *punches hyo* �Hyo : *falls backwards* �Avander : Ok, we need money to use in the casino. �Kyrie : Let's sell Hyo's underwear. �Meth : No! Let's sell kyrie's! �Citron : Why Kyrie's underwear? �Meth : I dunno *nyuk nyuk nyuk* maybe we'll get more for it. �Kyrie : Ok. �Meth : w00t! �*Eleven seconds pass* �Meth : Welp, nobody wants to buy em, better just give those to me. �Avander : But we only waited-- �Meth : --I SAID NOBODY IS BUYING THEM. �Citron : Hey look, there's $500 �Hyo : Cool. �Avander : Ok, let's get some chips. �Hyo : Goody goody! I like chips. �Meth : Shut up hyo �Hyo : Oh. �Citron : Alright, let's make money. �Hyo : Let's make babies. �Kyrie : Not now. �Hyo : *pouts* ��*our heroes enter the casino, where they are told that $500 will buy 50 chips* ��Avander : Ok, we'll try playing this game first... *loses* hmm, that wasn't good, i bet 49 chips on that one... �Kyrie : Oh crap. �Citron : Let's try this game now. �Meth : Yes, play this one. �Avander : *rolls snake eyes* Hmm lost again. �Citron : Ok, let's go find more money. �Hyo : Im tired. I want to change my socks. �Avander : Hmm. Let's go find more money. �*Our heroes leave the casino after 1.5 minutes and $500 spent, and then go sit in a donut shop across the street* �Kyrie : Can I have my underwear back now? �Meth : ...No �Kyrie : Nuts. �Hyo : Nuts? �Kyrie : Yes, Nuts. �Hyo : BONAR!! *stands up and does BONAR dance* �Citron : Hyo, sit down. �Meth : Sit down, Hyo. �Kyrie : Hyo, sit down. �Avander : HYO GET THA FU$# BACK ON YOUR ASS! �Hyo : BONAR BONAR!! DOOT! DOOT! BONAR BONAR!! TOOTILY TOOT-TOOT!! �Donut shop manager : You there! Stop causing a ruckus in our fine establishment!! �Hyo : I got a BOOONNARRR!! It's a TOMBONAR!!! �Donut shop manager : That's it! You're pissin' me off now!! �Hyo : ALL FOR HYO! ALL BONAR AND DONUTS FOR HYO!! �Donut shop manager : HYO, YOU LITTLE WASTE OF SEXUAL ORGANS AND FLESH, SHUT UP!! �Hyo : *turns into a scary monster* BWAAHHH!! BONAR BEAM!! �*Hyo opens his mouth and shoots a big energy blast at the donut shop manager, who gets blown thru the doors and lands outside in the parking lot* �Hyo : *returning to normal* Bonar? �Avander : ....... �Meth : ....... �Kyrie : ....... �Citron : ....*fart* �Hyo : Can we go now? my balls itch. �Avander : ...That was cool. �Meth : oh yea. �Kyrie : Give me my underwear. �Meth : No. �Kyrie : *snatches undies back* �Meth : NOOOoooooo..... �Kyrie : *puts undies on* ok, let's go. �Citron : Aren't you supposed to put them on under your pants? �Kyrie : Yea? so? I'm doing it this way for now. Problem with it? �Citron : ..No..... �Hyo : look at this, a slot machine. �Avander : they have slot machines even in here? hmm, might as well try it. *pulls quarter out and plays the machine* ��- after pulling the lever, the three windows lined up 3 donuts straight across, and sirens and lights went off all over the place - ��Avander : What the hell happened? �Kyrie : Was that the alarm? �Hyo : Let's get outta here! �Citron : No, I'm not finished my donut yet. �Meth : I have to pee. ��- One of the owners of the donut shop came in, and told Avander that they had won the Las Vegas Donut Shop Grand Prize, which was a lifetime supply of donuts card, for one of them - ��Avander : I'll take that, thanks. �Hyo : HYO WANTS ONE TOO!! �Owner guy : Sorry, only one. �Hyo : RAARRRRR!!! BONAR BEAM!! �Owner guy : Wait, sorry, never mind, you ALL get one... *sweats* �Hyo : *shrinks back to normal dinky size* Yey! I get one too! �Meth : Hm, cool, donut forever. �Kyrie : *tucks card into undies* well, i'd say we could call it a day, and go home now. �Meth : Yes let's go home Kyrie. �Kyrie : What do you mean, "let's"? �Meth : I mean, uh... let's both seperately go home to our own houses. �Kyrie : ....right. �Meth : *cough* ILOVEOYU *cough* �Kyrie : What? �Meth : oh, nothing... �Citron : Welp, I think I'll go home and drink a lot of beer, and try and forget any of this ever happened. �Avander : Yeh, after a memorable few days, and a journey across North America, we must now go home.... and never EVER speak of this again. �Citron & Kyrie & Meth : Agreed. �Hyo : free donuts? what's a hooker? �All : SHUT THE HELL UP HYO! �Hyo : Oh. �Avander : *wrestles Hyo* �Kyrie : *gives hyo wedgie* �Citron : *barfs on hyo's shoes* �Meth : *steals hyo's underwear* �Hyo : GRRRR!!! BONAR BEAM!!! �All : Oh sh*t. ��-- end -- ��Epilogue �________ ��Alanis : Hey, where did everyone else go? �BlueJeans : You were in the pile of trash at the dump. �Alanis : What about the rest of them? �BlueJeans : What 'rest of them'? �Alanis : Oh, never mind. �BlueJeans : Only other person I found there was Steelpirates. �Alanis : Steelpirates? �Steelpirates : Yes? �*Steel enters* �Alanis : Oh, steel! Good to see you, why are you here? �Steelpirates : I live here. �Alanis : What? Here? In the garbage pile? �Steelpirates : Yes, my property tax rose 347% this year, so I had to sell my house, and live inside this heap of trash. �Alanis : Oh... i see. �BlueJeans : How's your head? �Alanis : Oh, it's ok... I slipped on Hyo's... never mind. �BlueJeans : Well, you'd best be off. �Alanis : Ok. I need to shower anyway, I'm covered in trash. �BlueJeans : Where do you live nowadays? �Alanis : by the WALMART. ��*later* ��Avander : Why do we need to get you new shoes again, hyo? �Hyo : because, all that travelling made me lose one of them, and I didn't notice until we got back. �Avander : Hmm... ok fine. �Hyo : AH! Who's that!? �*Alanis appears covered in trash* �Avander : Zoiks! it's a garbage picker lady! *shoots donuts* ���~-=^!Kaboom!^=-~ ��------------------------------------------------------------------------ �________________________________________________________________________ ���Alright, I wrote that whole thing in one night. �from 1am, until 9am. ��i got kind of bored of writing it, and I started chattin'. heh. ��All in all, i think that's probably the best Ðs I've written yet. ��This was Ðs VI, out of a total of 10 ( or X ). ��Watch for the other 4, 3 of which will be in the form of flash animations, if we're lucky. ��oh, btw, nothing in this story is neccesarily true, nor intended to poke fun at anyone.... except hyo, cuz he earned it. ��Welp, I'm gonna be asleep for a long time, so when i complete my hibernation, let me know what you thought of this. ��== Avan-*bonk* zZzzzzZzz





