“Augh… It’s so BORING!”

“Well, IT, if you would do something, and not just sit there complaining, maybe you wouldn’t be so bored.”

“Hey, that’s TT to you, Kopaka_24”

“Whatever….”

 The guest stars where sitting around the studio of Makuta Rehearsals, waiting for Lyger and Koraka93 to come back. They both had gone to the “Annual Author Convention”. They were both pretty excited, or, rather, apprehensive, about going. Although, they were grateful to get some ideas for new chapters.

Anyways, back to the guest stars. I, Kopaka_24, was sitting peacefully on a cushioned recliner, reading my new book. The Terminator was trying to take a sleep. Lavaside Rahi and The Toa of Comix were still debating over who was the first guest star, as Kako, Transairion, and Lhii were watching from a safe distance. Lewazero0zero, (Let’s call him “Zero”, okay?) was hard at work in the corner, trying to do…. something. Everyone else was either logged off, or somewhere else.

Suddenly, an idea popped into my head, and I looked up from my book.

“Hey,” I said, “why don’t we make our own chapters?”

“Oh, please, do you remember what happened the last time we tried that?” TT mumbled.

“How could I forget? Makuta Rehearsals’ Ratings went down the toilet, and Lyger nearly ate me.”

“No he didn’t.” Zero said. Everyone jumped; he hadn’t said a word all day.

“Okay, so he didn’t, but…”

“Everyone hated your chapter, and you never wrote another again.” All of the other guest stars said simultaneously.

“Well, I’m still going to write one…” I said as I went into the computer room, shut the door, and locked it.

“NNNNNNNNOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!”


Five hours later, I came out, holding a large manuscript, as everyone who was still there stared in horror at it.


“You know, it’s not all that bad…” I said. But, as soon as I said it, everyone who had one took out a Huna and disappeared.

“ (Sigh), this is going to be a long day…”

And it was. I tried everything to get them to listen, bribes, tricks, and much more. But they still wouldn’t listen. However, it looked like they were pretty annoyed…

“Hey, how about if you listen to my chapter, I’ll stop annoying you?”

Everyone reappeared, came out of their hiding place, or lowered their weapons.

They all looked at each other, and finally LR said, “All right, it can’t be that bad.”

“Yes!” I screamed with joy, “okay, here it is”

I took a deep breath, and started to say the first line. But just then, the door flung open, and Lyger and Koraka93 came inside.

“Hey guys!”

“They’re back!” 

“Hurray!”

At this, I screamed, threw down the manuscript, and disappeared. Well, through the trap door, at least.

“What’s his problem?” asked Lyger.

Everyone shrugged.

Lyger stepped forward, and started to read the little draft of mine. He laughed and put it into his pocket.

‘This is actually a pretty good chapter, I think I’m going to post it.”

So, as the dumbstruck guest stars stared, Lyger typed the chapter into the computer’s memory, and then into the forum. 

