[image: image1.jpg]



Recorded 800 hours 
~Start Transcript

“This is the last time I am going to record this damn thing!  One of you can take over next time.”

*Operative Dagger overheard laughing in background followed by a mumbled conversation between Operative Cloak and her.*
Operative Dagger, “That’s fine.  You did a terrible job last time anyway…All your complaining was hardly even worth the 12 points.  Maybe it would help if you didn’t begin each sentence with 'duh'.  Like, 'duh, da man wif da big wed boots hit hard. Duh, look at my gun...shiny.  Duh, hello gun...my name is Fwank, what's yours?"
*Loud crashing and other commotion heard in background*
Operative Iron Fist, “Calm down, Frank.  Let it go…”
“Fuck that!  I’ve had enough of that bi…”

Operative Cloak, “Don’t say it, Frank…Don’t say it!”

“What are you going do, kid?  Poison me???”

Operative Iron Fist, “Calm down everyone, I’ll light some lavender incense…that will soothe everyone’s nerves….who wants some Chamomile tea?”

“Are you fucking kidding me?  Shit!  Just give me the damn recorder and I’ll do this, don’t light anymore that crap, Daniel.  Tandy, I don’t care what Tyrone thinks; you and I are going to have some words when I am all done here.”

Operative Dagger, “Oooh, I’m shaking!  Tee-Hee!”

*coughing…deep inhale and exhale*

“Everybody fucking ready?  Good.  We arrived for our third mission not quite knowing what to expect.  There had been no alliances formed this time and rumor had it that anything could and probably would happen with the Those X-Man and Teen Titans around so we were on our guard from the get go.

The dungeon set up this time was very unusual and seemed to work for our purposes quite well.  Cloak started things off and tried to get as far into the dungeon as he could before coming up on several villains.  They were a bit nastier than our previous games, it seemed like maybe someone was out to get us…or maybe we were just being paranoid.
The Teens went in next and encountered several villains as well.  Someone *coughBigDcough* knew the Teens were obsessed with Cheetah and put her right in their path along with Ghost and Lorelei.  Quicksilver, the teen’s latest acquisition, revealed a gem guardian but they wussed out and re-rolled to the great disappointment of The Commissioner.  
Meanwhile the X-Men were busy with several villains of their own all the while under the protection of Storm with her newly acquired feat of Trick Shot.  It was just wrong seeing her perched on some debris for almost the entire time; just watching us all…like some possessed zombie.  It gave me the creeps…
We took some damage trying to defeat the first few villains but, managed to get rid of them and do a little healing before having to take on the three megalomaniacs we had revealed, Brainiac13, Sinestro and Superwoman.  Apparently Sinestro chickened out of the fight because by the time we got over there he had ran and left the other two to fight alone.  

The Teens revealed another gem guardian and had no rerolls. So they let the X-Men defeat him and obtain a second gem which Nightcrawler passed off to Storm.   They then turned their attention back to cleaning up the remaining villains.  The Teens threw everything they had at her and finally managed to defeat the annoying Cheetah.  They were then free to capture as many points as they could from what was left of the villain parade.
The X-Men enlisted the help of Avalanche to throw up a barricade between Storm and the rest of the dungeon.  .  I just don’t like it…they are getting awfully chummy with that guy.  They proceeded to clear out their section of the dungeon and ended up revealing the other Megalomaniac token which brought out Persuader, Ra’s Ah-Ghoul and Major Force.   
Storm finally stepped out of the hindering terrain and we did our best to convince the Teens into joining forces with us to take back one gem but, they wouldn’t team up so we had to be content with the points we had earned.  We decided it was best to hole up in an out of the way corner and wait for the other teams to finish off the last of their villains. 
While I wouldn’t say we all held hands and sang; overall it was a rather passive game.  No overt aggression was shown and we all got out in good shape.

That’s all I’ve got for this one.

“Okay TANDY, where the hell are you???  It’s GO TIME!”
End transcript~
