Chapter 2: D&D
Steven: Hey guys lets go.

Frank: We’ll catch up.

Steven: Ok.

(So Steven goes to school an*SNAP*……….)

Max: Hey where is Kevin?

Steven: Uhh not in the trash can.

Frank: What the #@^* is that smell?

Steven: Well we now need a new announcer because Kevin seemed to just vanish.

Frank: Ya I was going to say that.

Steven: Well I did so you lose.

Max: So who do we get?

Steven: I know my pet rock can do it.
Max: Steven it can’t talk.

Steven: Ya it can. Come here Toan.

Toan: Hi Steven.

Frank: How do you make a rock talk?

Steven: Don’t know I just found him.

Frank: Right.

(Later at lunch)

Steven: Hi Scout.

Scout: BLAH BLAH.

Steven: Right hi Doug.

Doug: I’m not Doug I’m Darth Vadoor.

Steven: Ya sure, well hi Tyler.

Tyler: FFFFLAAAGHGGGHGHHHFLLAAGH*TWITCH**TWITCH*

Steven: You guys are all insane.

Doug: Feel my dark force powers.

Scout: Blah blah blah bl..

Steven: Shut up.

Tyler: FFFLLLAAAAGHHHHGGHHHHH*TWITCH*

(Tyler runs at a small wall and falls over it)

Tyler: FFFLLLAAAAGHGAGGGGGHHHHHFL.

(Tyler starts to foam at the mouth)

Steven: RRRIIIIGGGHHHTT.

Doug: Tyler I am your uncle’s, wife’s, mother’s, nephew’s, only brother.
Tyler: FFFLLAAAGHGHGHGHALFFLA.

Steven: I’m going now.

Scout: Blah blah blah.

(Later at Scout’s house)

Scout: Blah blah blah orc bl…

Steven: I ATTACK IT.

Scout: Blah blah dice blah.

Steven: 20

Scout: Blah blah DM blah blah miss.
Steven: You suck.

Doug: I rolled a 1 with my dark powers.

Scout: Blah hit.

Doug: I use force lightsaber missle.

Steven: That’s not a move.

Scout: Blah blah kill it blah.

Doug: I am now a level 14 sith lord.

Steven: No you’re a level 3 fighter.

Doug: Loke I am you brother. (Changes costume) NOOOOOO. (Changes back)

Scout: blah 21 damage blah blah.

Steven: You guys are crazy.
Doug: (In girls voice) Thanks Loke. (Changes his costume again) No problem. (Changes his costume To Vadoor) I will kill you with my forces powers. (Pretends to kill other costumes) HAHAHAHAHAHAHA.

Steven: You could do a whole play by yourself.

Scout: Blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah.

Steven: That’s it I’m going home.

(Back at their house)

Max: Well now your home so lets play more Bushido Blade.

Steven: Ok your lose.

Max: Round begins in 3, 2, 1, begi….

Steven: I win.

Max: %$&^*&.
Steven: Ha you suck you can’t even live for 5 seconds.

Frank: Ya I can last for 15 seconds.

Steven: Ya well I’m going to bed.

Frank: Night.

Max: Good night.

Steven: Nigh…Look a toaster.

(They all go to look and that is the end. Hey I didn’t get hit cool. I’m going to get a beagle, you want to come Max?)

Max: Sure. 

