Kruntch-“Okay settle down every one! SETTLE IT!!!”

Kruntch-“My name is Captain Kruntch, I am your Second in Command.”

Kruntch-“What? NO! Thrawn Is probably living his life better than me right now. I mean Thrawn told me to discuss the DEATH STAR III.”

Kruntch-“Now if you all turn you’re heads to the Monitor behind me, You’ll see A short film about supporting the empire Directed by General Ladon.

Kruntch-“Because I want to get you guys motivated for our next step of action.” Everyone Says AWWWW MAN
Kruntch-“Why the whining? You guys Built it before the new hope. Why are guys so lazy now??”

Kruntch-“Thaaaaatts…..Beeeee……siiiiiide….theeeee…..poiiint..”

Kruntch-“YOU WILL??”

Kruntch-“I LOVE THE SOUND OF THAT!! Okay, Heres the plan, First we find a crap load of supplies. Then, We Somehow build It in space, Then w-“

Kruntch- “Ahhhhhh, Well this is embarrassing, Okay, Lets put it this way, Build it exactly the same With a bigger Cannon. Okay.”

Kruntch-“Good Now that that’s takin care of.. Lets move on to New Star Destroyers.

they will Be bigger then the Executioner!!! Bigger then the Death star!!!!!“

Kruntch-“Okay, Then make it smaller then the Executioner.”

Kruntch-“Okay, Now that that all through with. Time to move on to Uniforms: How about we give them Angry eyes and Frowning faces.”

Kruntch-“Okay, will keep the same uniforms.”

Kruntch-“Yeah, Next is voice: Okay what happened? You guys had you’re voices Changed. So I say we find the reason for what happened!”

Kruntch-“Okay now that were almost do-“

Kruntch-“Okay, Just don’t release princess- HEY WAIT A MINUTE!”

