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Once upon a time, it was Christmas in the land of Oregon, and all the inhabitants were preparing for a big celebration. Dash and Ramza were running errands in the city and purchasing spoons, lava lamps, and printer cables to place on the tree as decorations, for this is a different kind of Oregon that you are used to knowing of. This Oregon is a giant floating island in the sky, with laser cannons all around, tractor beams to bring in the presents from Annual Gift Man, and a rock-climbing wall, all run by communists. In the midst of running their errands, the Great Communist requested their presence, due to their knowledge of how to make the island fly, shoot the cannons and activate the rock climbing wall - Dash and Ramza were higher class, you see.


	“Comrade Dash and Comrade Ramza,” the Great Communist said, “The floating island of Oregon which you are standing upon is losing its energy, and is nearing the point which it will not be able to fly! I require your assistance on this matter.”


After wiping the gaping look off of their faces, Dash and Ramza made their way with the Great Communist into the central core of Oregon to see what the problem was.


"My god!" exclaimed Dash, "The AOL CD reactor has been attacked and damaged! Where have all the AOL CDs which we place into the blaze gone? We had and endless supply, but they appear to have all gone!"


"Pirates attacked Oregon!" exclaimed the communist. "They used their forked stun gun on me, and when I came to, they left a time bomb on the reactor! Luckily, I escaped before the imminent explosion, otherwise, I would have died!"


"Well, you're going to wish you were dead after this!" Dash yelled. "You're a disgrace to Stalin!"


"Forgive me Comrade!" shouted the Great Communist as Ramza threw him into the AOL CD reactor.


"We must go after the pirates who did this,” Ramza explained, “or Oregon will fly into the real Oregon on the ground!”


"Well," Dash sighed, "Besides that, the burning corpse of that halfwit communist should keep Oregon afloat for at least another hour or so. We haven't much time! We must make Comrade Stalin proud!"


"SIEG HEIL!" shouted Ramza giving a Nazi salute, right before being whacked upside the head by Dash, reminding him that they were working for the Great Communist Stalin, not that madman Hitler.


Dash and Ramza hurried up the many flights of stairs from where they came, and split up, Dash heading towards the Library, Ramza towards the armory. Ramza ran a great distance across the island until he finally reached the armory. He equipped himself with a Kevlar vest and pants, various modern day assault rifles and grenades, took a flying tank with him, and headed to the library to pick up Dash.


Upon entering the library, he found Dash staring at the computers in daze, for the pirates had installed Linux on the computers! Confused and hurried for time, the duo ignored the computers and ran through a multitude of bookcases, quickly finding a book called 'Vicious Pirates of the Skies’ by Sir Edarap Tobor.


Hurrying through the book to gather vital information, Dash found that a floating pirate stronghold was merely 10 aerial miles away from Oregon's current position. Jumping to conclusions, and being as careless as they normally are, Dash and Ramza figured that these were the pirates that damaged the precious AOL CD reactor and stole the fuel, and with great haste they headed to the control room, while leaving behind the tank, vest, and heavy weaponry in the library for the various townsfolk to access.


Finally reaching the control room, Dash and Ramza began wondering why they ran to the island's control room as oppose to a place where they could access transportation to hunt down the blasted pirates. So, running out of the control room, Dash and Ramza made their way to the cockpit. Using the highly complicated controls and reading the various indecipherable charts, Dash and Ramza used the touch-screen panel and told the GPS to guide them to Hidden Pirate Island, being that they couldn't operate the highly complex instruments and couldn't read the various indecipherable charts.


Many of you readers are probably wondering why they did not bother to take a simpler form of transportation and leave the townsfolk by themselves. If they had done so, then the townsfolk would abuse the features of the island, such as the rock-climbing wall, and whatnot. Many of you are also probably wondering if anything in this story has to do with Christmas. If you are, don't worry: we're getting there. And while you wait for this annoying space filler to end, please enjoy a fine peanut butter sandwich, brought to you by Jif: the only peanut butter worthy of Comrade Stalin.


Anyway, back to the story. As soon as Dash and Ramza entered in the coordinates of Hidden Pirate Island, all of Oregon seemed to rumble as the old engines fired up for the first time in many a month … and as expected, the engines broke down.


As Oregon slowly plummeted towards the water below, the townsfolk looted and pillaged the large communist city, successfully destroying the rock-climbing wall.


"Egad!" exclaimed Dash, "We just finished adding more rocks on the wall! Excuse me why I let off a terrifying yell, more terrifying than any yell placed in this story so far." Dash then clutched his hands to his head and let out a yell more terrifying than any yell placed in the story so far, for you see, communists have an almost sick obsession with rock-climbing walls; it's their way of showing off their power and wealth, as capitalists use their corporations to do so.


Eventually the island hit the water, and unlike the large splash that everyone was bracing themselves for, the island bounced up and floated nicely. Looking across the water, Ramza spotted a large vessel with a flag that had a gremlin skull and two bones crossing below it.


"I think we've found our pirates," Ramza said happily.


Dash and Ramza took one of the floating turnip transport ships and embarked towards the ship across the water. However, remembering that they had not eaten since the morning, they changed course towards one of the many McDonalds Oil Wells there are in the area, purchased some Big Macs, and consumed them on the way to the ship.


Upon reaching the base of the pirate’s vessel, Dash felt his heart seize up from the deadly content of the cholesterol, punched his chest, and caused the overworked organ to work once more.


Dash jumped out of the tank, telling Ramza to back him up from the tank, as he was going to ring the doorbell of the vessel and ask for the fuel back. He made his way up to the door, wiped his feet on the mat, and rung the doorbell with all of his might. He noticed that the doorbell tune was that from Alf, signifying that danger was afoot!


As he fled back to the tank, the door flew open, and three gremlin pirates wielding those CD guns from Revolution X fired upon the tank! 


“Augh! They're using our AOL CDs as ammunition!" Ramza slyly noticed, “They’ll never run out!”


As the tank started up, Dash noticed that while he was waiting, one of the pirates had rewired the controls.


“#$@% pirates!” Ramza cursed, “Looks like we'll have to guess the controls now!” he said while randomly pressing buttons. Unfortunately, their random pressing of buttons did no good, for they crashed into the pirate vessel with an ear-deafening crash that was only overshadowed by Dash's terrifying yell that he let out immediately.


However, Dash's terrifying yell managed to pierce a large gaping hole in the front of the turnip tank, placing a hole in the side of the ship for them to enter. They entered a dark room and heard calls and shouts from above as their tank fell back and exploded in the water.


Dash shuddered as a horrifying thought crossed his mind. “If we left the weapons back on Oregon, what are the townspeople doing with them?” he said as he looked out of the hole in the side of the ship and at the island from where smoke was bellowing.





Meanwhile, back in Oregon, the townspeople were making a mess of the place, being that they were half-witted people not actually from the Pacific Northwest, but from the land of great evil and death: Quebec. They were killing each other left and right, being that the instructions on the weapons were not in either English or French, but in a language the now dead Great Communist made up just for kicks. The great rock-climbing wall was being re-built in a non-communist fashion and Starbucks was growing at an alarming rate, for it was now taking over the land. Oregon was slowly being converted from a communist paradise to a capitalist wasteland...





Anyway, back to the story. As Dash and Ramza burst into the heart of the pirate vessel, they found a horrifying sight! Annual Gift Man was tied to a chair, unconscious with a single guard, toting an AOL CD gun standing beside him. Fortunately, the guard did not see them.


"Quick Dash, we should think of a wacky plan involving zany trinkets and gadgets in order to take out that guard,” Ramza said eagerly. Upon saying that, Dash approached the guard, and asked him to follow him into the dark room from which he came, and then threw the guard into the water.


Dash was trying to figure out how to kill the guard while he was still submerged, but while he was thinking, the guard drowned. He then facepalmed due to his stupidity.


While Dash knelt in shame, Ramza passed through a tricky maze of gates, spikes and other nasty things as he made his way to Annual Gift Man's position. Upon approaching Annual Gift Man's unconscious body, Ramza asked Dash, "I hope you brought it in case of a situation like this."


"I did," said Dash, leaving Ramza wondering how Dash reached his position so quickly.


"I took the stairs," said Dash. "Didn't you see them?"


Ramza facepalmed due to his stupidity, and then began wondering how Dash knew that he thought that.


While Ramza continued with his long and melodramatic facepalm, Dash reached into his pack and pulled out a Doraemon plush! A hole appeared in the ceiling, placing a beam of light onto the plush, from which a pirate then fell through, and died upon impact with the ground. Dash reached into the plush's pocket, rooting around a place beyond time and space for a kooky and zany gadget that could help them out now. Looking on the guard's body, Ramza found a malfunctioning speaker, which he opened, and found a CD labeled ‘The Best of the Austrian Choir’. Being confused as to why this was put into the story to begin with, he put it back in the speaker, threw it on the ground by the guard and continued waiting for Dash.


“Ah ha!” shouted Dash, as he pulled out an odd looking piece of metal. “This is the Sharp Rod. On one side it's dull and on the other it's sharp!”


“...It's a rod. IT'S ROUND! IT HAS NO EDGES!” exclaimed Ramza, “Now, what does it do?”


"...I don't know, let's just whack Annual Gift Man over the head with it,” said Dash while he gave it all he had and bashed Annual Gift Man over the head with the hefty rod. Five seconds after making contact, Annual Gift Man awoke, filled with energy he did not possess while he was comatose!


"Who are you people and what's that horrendous smell?" asked Annual Gift Man. What he and Ramza did not know is that the smell was simply Dash's fart. While Dash performed a soliloquy involving his frequent facepalms, Ramza explained the situation to the Annual Gift Man.


"Goodness gracious! Those people are from Quebec?" Annual Gift Man exclaimed.


"Yes..." said Ramza. "We picked them up at a yard sale, figuring we needed a few people to enlighten about the greatness of communism, and to inhabit the island. A city just isn’t a city with a population of two, you know. There's too few Communists these days anyway, don't you agree?”


“Well, yes and no, but you see, com-“ said Annual Gift man right before he stopped speaking due to a blinding flash from a door which was now opened.


“That sounds like a- a- JETPACK!” Dash whimpered. Everyone in the room covered their ears as Dash let out another terrifying yell.


“Jesus! Stop doing that!” said Ramza.


"Sorry, but when something's really scary, you just can't hold it in!" said Dash.


A figure then appeared in the doorway and said, “You rang?”


Dash and Ramza jumped to a conclusion of whom the imposing figure was, and exclaimed, "OH NO! IT'S JETPACK JESUS!"


The figure said, "No, no, no, that's not my name at all! It's-“


"Yes! It was Jetpack Jesus all along! Looks like he was trying to sabotage EB No Matsuri, and use Oregon's fuel as ammunition for his army of gremlin pirates!" exclaimed Ramza.


“Where in god’s name did you get that from?” asked the person who will now be called Jetpack Jesus. “At any rate, prepare to die!”


With that said, Jetpack Jesus fired off a round from his Rail Gun. The charge barely grazed Dash's head as it exploded off in the distance.


Dash then noticed that battle was going to ensue, and put away his Magic 8-Ball, saying, "Darn, and I was ask if the Annual Gift Man would give me Earthbound too."


Ramza and Dash suddenly realized for the third time that they had left the heavy weaponry back on Oregon with the townspeople. At that time, Starbucks had invited other heartless capitalist corporations to pollute Oregon with their grime. And the townspeople? You, the readers would rather not know what they have become. And if you said “yes I would,” well, then we just won’t tell you.


Anyway, back to the epic battle scene.


"Aw great, we're going to have to improvise!" remarked Ramza.


During preparations for the fight, Annual Gift Man held up a petri dish filled with flesh eating viruses, and threatened to dump them on Jetpack Jesus.


"Hah! Do your worst," taunted the man with the Jetpack.


The viruses were then dumped on the taunting figure, and everyone waited. There was no effect on Jetpack Jesus! He then hunched over and let out a scream, sending a lightning bolt from the sky through the hole in the ceiling, striking the dead guard in the back. The ceiling slowly opened and Jetpack Jesus tripled in size and grew titanium armor, becoming, Titanium Jesus!


Meanwhile, the dead guard, now revitalized, turned on his speaker and began to play the ‘The Best of the Austrian Choir’ CD that was supposed to play when the Doraemon plush was unearthed out of Dash's pack. Titanium Jesus squashed the guard and ate his entrails. Dash and Ramza tugged at the neck hems on their shirts.


"I will not stand for this!" shouted Annual Gift Man, as he ran to the side of the room, appearing to flee, but returning with a bathtub, a toothbrush, and a basket, but not any bathtub, toothbrush, or basket, but Annual Gift Man's bathtub, the Tooth Fairy's tooth brush, and the Easter Bunny's Easter basket.


"EGADS!" shouted Dash and Ramza, Dash trying not to let out a terrifying yell.


He then hooked up the bathtub, toothbrush, and basket, and became... MEGA ANNUAL GIFT MOON MAN! Titanium Jesus was a little intimidated, but not shaken.


“Bring it on!” he said.


"...Shouldn't we say something right about now?" asked Dash.


"We've jumped the gun several times now. We should stick with it,” answered Ramza.


Titanium Jesus was punching and hitting Mega Annual Gift Moon Man, who will now be called Moon Man, who appeared to not be taking any damage. Titanium Jesus was beginning to quiver as he dealt his last blows in the turn based battle that was ensuing. As Moon Man's turn dawned, he began to charge a highly lethal energy blast to hurl at Titanium Jesus, but then his turn ran out and was forced to keep charging it and wait another turn. Titanium Jesus began to block out of fright. Titanium Jesus' gamble paid off as the titanium plates easily reflected Moon Man’s highly lethal energy blast! The energy blast bounced off the plating, a few walls, and then hit Dash square in the forehead!


“NOOO!” shouted Ramza.


“HOORJ!” shouted Titanium Jesus.


"Blast!" shouted Moon Man.


At that moment, all the townspeople on Oregon began to weep uncontrollably! Unfortunately for Titanium Jesus, most of his crew swam away or died, and because there was no crew, nobody was steering the pirate ship, so it drifted beside the now non-hovering Oregon Island, in easy reach of the enraged French townsfolk. They began their march to the edge of the island where they planned to jump onto the boat, but were delayed due to many of them having to relieve themselves or have a coffee at a truckstop that was on the way. They continued their march until they jumped like lemmings onto the boat and began screaming and cursing wildly in French at Titanium Jesus. They began spilling much scalding hot Starbucks coffee on his arms and legs, which managed to burn through the titanium plated villain’s armor. He let off a series of screams as he fell backwards off of the boat and landed in the water. While this all was happening, Moon Man had his Gift Laser all charged up ready to finish Titanium Jesus off.


“You can’t defeat me!” shouted Titanium Jesus as Moon Man pointed his gift laser at him.


“Oh, and why not?” replied Moon Man.


“I am your father!”


The townsfolk began conversing quietly about the death of Dash, shrugged, and then began dumping Starbucks coffee overboard onto Titanium Jesus.�	“AUGH! IT BURNS! MEIN KOPF!” screamed Titanium Jesus as scalding hot coffee landed in his eyes. “YOU’LL NEVER DEFEAT ME! I SHALL RETURN!” he screamed, right before Moon Man fired off his laser. The laser cut a hole through Titanium Jesus, turning him into a steaming pile of shavings.


But alas, even though Titanium Jesus was apparently temporarily defeated, EB No Matsuri was still upon the world, Annual Gift Man still not fully rescued, the fuel of Oregon not recovered and Dash was still dead.


Ramza helped gather the now reverted Annual Gift Man’s flying kangaroos and his bathtub, hooked them up, and loaded the billions upon billions of AOL CDs, Dash’s body, and all the inhabitants of Oregon into Annual Gift Man’s bathtub, and flew back to the barren wasteland of Oregon. While he was there, Annual Gift Man purged the wasteland of all the remaining capitalism and Starbucks establishments with large bombs of sorts.


As they landed, Ramza and several French-speaking paramedics rushed Dash's body to the AOL CD reactor, seeing as it was only a matter of moments before Dash's body would become icky and such. He quickly set him into the giant reactor tube where all the CDs were thrown into, and told the Paramedics to start throwing the CDs into the reactor. However, they did not speak English, so he had to do that himself. Soon, millions upon millions of free AOL CDs were fueling the reactor, causing the power all around Oregon to return, and in a matter of moments, Oregon began to float again and Dash's body became icky and such. Quickly, Ramza randomly mashed the keys on a keyboard, trying to make something happen. After realizing that the keyboard wasn't even plugged into anything, he tried the same on another keyboard that was plugged into something. Something odd then began to happen.


The rock climb wall, which was destroyed by the Annual Gift Man's bomb of sorts, being that it was built in a non-communist fashion, began to rebuild itself from the rubble. As it rebuilt from the rubble, the heart and soul that was placed into the building and enhancement of the wall began to rush out, making for very cool CGI-based special effects! The shimmery heart and soul beams bend and made their way to the reactor, where they entered Dash's body. With the powers of the rock climb wall, Dash was alive once more, if not slightly decomposed (Of course, we, the authors, don’t blame you if you accuse this occurrence of being something we pulled out of our armpits, but it is so ha).


Annual Gift Man was bid farewell as he left so he could give copies of EarthBound and flesh eating surprises under people’s pillows, order and hovering was restored to Oregon, Dash was revived, Titanium Jesus apparently temporarily defeated, and everything was fine. The townsfolk installed a remote controlled device into the pirate ship, lit it on fire and drove it into the small island Tom Hanks resided on in the movie ‘Cast Away’, but that’s about it. Ramza had a stale donut that he found in a box on the street and got sick, and Dash aimed the laser cannons on the side of the island at Luxembourg and flipped it out of control into the sun.





TEH END


