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At the start, Scrambler created Ivan In-a-Box. Scrambler’s friends then created many more Box Dwellers, and the Box Dwellers lived happily in the Homeland, the land of purple skies and many fluoro colours.

The many Gods who watch over the Box Dwellers also have many a story to go with them. 

In the beginning of the world, all the gods were required to say their names, so name tags could be printed up saying "Hi, my name is Scrambler" and so forth. Each of the gods shouted out their name but the god of stuttering stuttered "Pplleeppiigg". By the time it was realised that this was not his real name, the name tag had already been printed, and nobody really cared what Pplleeppiigg's real name was anyway.

One day The Plot Changing Guy came to this guy called Dontnoah and said, "There's going to be a big flood so you've gotta take 2 of every animal on board a Really Big Boat" But Dontnoah was too lazy and everything in the homeland died except for the Box Dwellers because they could hide in their boxes. And that's why the only living creatures in the Homeland were the children of gods and Box Dwellers.

One day the god Kahrillirc was breaking chairs when he opened a portal to the abyss. "That's odd" he thought "That never happened before." Suddenly out of the abyss came an Abyssal Thing, which said (read with English accent) "If you don't mind good sir, please refrain from opening portals to my abyss."

"I'm sorry," said Kahrillirc, "It never happened before."

"Oh," said the Abyssal Thing, "That's not good. We must see what's wrong."

They went to the Really Deep Place to find out what was going on. When they got there, they met Spling, god of death. "You're not planing on stealing my dead are you?" asked Spling.

"No," said Kahrillirc, "We were just trying to find out why a portal to the abyss opened up all of a sudden"

"Good lord! A portal to the abyss opened up all of a sudden?" exclaimed Spling "We must tell Scrambler at once!"

So they went and told Scrambler, who said, "We must alert the 4 guardians of the 4 gates"

So they went to the Northern Gate and alerted Sturdina, the guardian of the Gate of Ice, and they went to the Eastern Gate and alerted the Plot Changing Guy, the guardian of the Gate of Fire, and they went to the Southern Gate and alerted Whistalia, the guardian of the Gate of Wind, and they went to the Western Gate and realised that Spling, the guardian of the Gate of Dust was already with them.

"So how do we fix this?" asked Spling

"We find out what's causing it. To the abyss!" said the Plot Changing Guy.

They went to the abyss where they found Noobi, god of falling over, who said he had opened the portal so he could collect a rare species of wild goose that lived in the Abyss. And that was the story of the very first wild goose chase.

One day, Yusuk, God of breadcrumbs, was turning several loaves of bread into crumbs for the Box Dwellers to eat, when he found within one of the loaves a golden trinket. He took it to Wogytus, Goddess of semi-precious stones, but she didn’t know what to do with it because it was too precious.  Yusuk then noticed that the Box Dwellers who would only eat breadcrumbs were starving. So he sold the trinket to a jeweller for a rather large amount.

After living happily for some time, one Box Dweller named Brivan In-a-Box started a cult worshipping the god Spling, in the hope that Spling would grant him and his followers a favourable afterlife. All the other Box Dwellers said he was crazy, and for some reason he took this as an insult and started a war. At the end of this war, the Plot Changing Guy took the victorious Box Dwellers into another world. And so ended the First Age.

Second
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Two waring armies inhabited this New World. One was lead by a guy named Frippet, the other by a guy named Newton. It was also inhabited by many Stick Figures, who allied with the Box Dwellers and started a prosperous nation.
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Among these Stick Figures was the Punctuation Guy, who Ivan, the first of all Box Dwellers, and Scrivan, the second of all Box Dwellers, came to whenever they were confused, which was often. There was also Squilliam, Master of Dwee, who had dwee of everything, which few fully understood. And there was Insert Name Here, who was so generic no one knew whether he, er, she, er, he, was male or female. And there were many more that became friends of the Box Dwellers, and always were existent when they were near a Box Dweller.

Squilliam was a strange Stick Figure. He could have dwee of anything, which was very good.  He told the Box Dwellers what dwee meant one day, and this is what he said:

“Dwee is kinda like three, except if you add or subtract anything from it, it’s still dwee.”  Then Ivan said, “What does add mean?”  And Scrivan said, “What does subtract mean?” And the Punctuation Guy told them, his eyes turning into plus and minus signs as he spoke, “Adding is when you put on more, and subtracting is when you take away some,” And Ivan and Scrivan did not fully understand what he meant, not because he spoke in parables (and he didn’t), but because that’s how Box Dwellers are.

One day Scrivan was walking around and out of nowhere popped a mysterious male of long blonde hair, who said,

“Doth thou wish I grant ye fortune?” 

“Who are you?” Scrivan said.

“I doth be Veldman of Voodoo. Doth thou wish I grant ye fortune?” the man said.

“Is that what the Oracle does?” Scrivan said.

“It-th be what happen to ye latere.” Veldman of Voodoo said.

“OK.” Scrivan said.

Veldman dealt 3 cards. The first was the rock card.

“The rock card doth symboliseth strength or stupidity. The Hermit card doth symboliseth wisdome or watere.” Veldman of Voodoo said. The third card was the wind card.

“That doth symboliseth movemente or freedome.” Veldman of Voodoo said. Scrivan looked blankly at Veldman. Suddenly, a gust of wind turned Scrivan upside down. Because Scrivan was a Box Dweller, Scrivan sprung into the air and drifted away. Later that night, teenage vandals graffitied on Scrivan’s box. But Scrivan did not realise it.

While everyone was living happily, The Evil Guy arrived. He and his second in command, Commander 0001A, and his evil minions attacked Frippet, Newton, and the Box Dwellers.  And Frippet, Newton, and the Box Dwellers allied together because Scrivan In-a-Box said, “Alliances are good. Almost as good as peanuts.” And everyone agreed, though somewhat grudgingly in some cases.  So the battles raged and the Box Dwellers and Stick Figures and the armies of Frippet and Newton fought the Common Enemy.

In the midst of all this fighting, a strange person who looked like Frippet appeared. He said that his name was Teppirf and that he was Frippet’s long lost brother, and that he was good unlike Frippet.  He fought on the Box Dweller’s side, but told little more of his story.

Several Box Dwellers had the idea to go to the Common Enemy’s homeland to see if there was some way to stop them from there. Squilliam went with Scrivan and the Punctuation Guy, each through one of Squilliam’s dwee quantum portals. The place was quite desolate but it did have a prospering tourism industry for some reason. The first and only building they came across was a factory that the tour guides said created robots to fight. Squilliam, Scrivan, and the Punctuation Guy put the factory out of order so no reinforcements would arrive. Then they went home.

Meanwhile, Ivan and the others who did not go were involved in a bloody battle. As soon as the others got back, they told everyone what the tour guide had told them: that once the Evil Guy was destroyed, the rest of the common enemy would stop being loyal and evil.  So Frippet and Newton had a long discussion about who would command the attack. Frippet said, “I should command the attack”. And Newton said, “No, I should”.

“I should!” Frippet said.

“I should!” Newton said.

“No, me!”

“Me!”

“[Censored for decency]!”

“Hey! He’s swearing! He shouldn’t be allowed to lead the attack!”

“Oh come on!”

In the end, they agreed grudgingly to share the responsibility.  Frippet’s troops struck, and Newton’s troops struck, and the Evil Guy exploded. And 0001A thanked everyone and left, while some of the tidier robots removed the pieces of the Evil Guy.

After a while several things happened which didn’t make much difference to the Box Dwellers at all, like the arrival of the Froggos, green guys who hate Frippet, and the Shadow Assassins, guys covered in darkness who don’t hate Frippet, but the Box Dwellers didn’t care much.

Later on the Evil Guy came back and said some guy who came out of a gaping hole in the plot had rebuilt him. He forced all the armies onto the Big Floating Thing so they didn’t have any space to retreat. Then the second Really Big Battle began, beginning the end of the Second Age. To make a long story short, we won.

The Plot Changing Guy appeared over the battlefield and, in a very godlike voice, said “Hi.”

Then he, Spling, and Scrambler all reopened the gateway to the Homeland, because that was what they had to do to start the third age. And Brivan In-a-Box came out of the world he had been abandoned in and for some reason wanted revenge against Ivan In-a-Box and Scrivan In-a-Box. But since the armies of Newton, Frippet, Karutaan (the Shadow Assassin leader guy) and Frilig (the Froggo leader guy) were on Ivan and Scrivan’s side, Brivan was quickly stopped. And so ended the Second Age.
Third

One day, nothing much was happening, so everyone decided to talk about what had happened before.  Everyone talked, and, for some reason, it seemed that even Frippet and Newton at their bases were reminiscing.

Then, suddenly, a Box Dweller flew out of the sky, and said that his name was Flyvan In-a-Box and he was the long lost brother of Ivan and Scrivan, and the third of the Box Dwellers. Flyvan then said that Scrivan had forgotten him, and Scrivan said he didn’t know if that were true.

And so, after many crazy and open-to-interpretation events in Box Dweller history, the Punctuation Guy decided to write this book, and the Punctuation Guy told the Scriveners In-a-Box to copy it so many people may read it.

Stuff to Sing

There was a guy,

He lived in a box,

And had a lot of rocks.

The rocks were in his socks,

The socks were in his box,

And the sock rocks ate the ox.

I once knew a Box Dweller,

Who hoped around in a cellar.

Although he was a bit dim,

I came to like him,

And he really was a good fella.

Praise to Scrambler
Thank you for the love and care,

Thank you for purple hair,

Thank you for the trees and grass,

Thank you for breaking glass,

Thank you for the Canadian moose,

Thank you for pineapple juice,

Thank you for clear blue skies,

Thank you for crunchy flies,

Thank you for the open air,

Thank you for a broken chair,

Thank you for everything,

Thank you for this stuff we sing.

All I want for Christmas is a broken chair, a broken chair, a broken chair [repeat].

Box Dwellers jumping

Pointlessly all through the world

What little psychos

Sing a song that was poorly wrote

Religious views it hopes to promote

Taught to you by some crazy rambler

Telling you about a guy called Scrambler

Stuff to Look Forward to

The Oracle In-a-Box says these following things:

“The secret to understanding Box Dwellers is not to ask ‘How?’ but to know ‘Is’”

“Scrambler shall come again at the end of the world, if his schedule permits.”

“A great enemy will come to destroy us.”

“A great enemy that has come to destroy us is here.”

“A great enemy will return to destroy us.”

“A great enemy that has come to destroy us is gone.”

“[At the end of the world] the sky will fall to the ground! And the ground will fly into the sky! And everywhere, Kamikaze albino hamsters will be flying, flying, flying!”
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The Evil Guy (a.k.a. Really Evil King, a.k.a. REK)
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