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A story about a mighty d&d group
The quest for the blue stone

It was a dark day, the sun never rose that day, well, I guess that’s why it was dark…

Anyway our young group of adventurers: 

Roy-The young but yet crazy wizard, we like to call him “Lango Shmango” actually it was his former nick but it was so successful we’ve decided to stick with it. 

Doron- the skilled thief, who’s kinda useless but ho well never mind, we like to call him “Doron”. 

Fruchtman- The strong but yet sissy warrior of the group, we like to call him "The punching bag" well if u ask why, its because he is kinda harmless.

Boxi- The mysterious but yet kinda whiny shape shifter, we like to call him "Amir" well actually we don’t but he started crying he wants a nick name just like everybody else, (well I hope you’re happy now u little baby!)

Chup- the unquestioned leader of the group, ho yeah and he’s a dog…

As I was saying, the young group of adventurers hanged out at the bar when suddenly something happened that would change their life forever, but they didn’t know it at the time... A monk entered the bar, he was covered with brown leather clothes, only his green eyes were uncovered.

As he came close to the group they felt a sudden urge to pee, well it didn’t really matter to chup, he pees everywhere.

Hello young adventurers… *BOOOOM*  (the bar was covered with unbearable  stench) as people started running for their life out of the bar our poor group could not move, they where frozen on their sits, the monk stepped toward them and said:

I’m Kobi- the Guru, as u probably guessed I have a little gas problem… I’ve come to seek your aid young adventurers, the only thing that can save me and bring my life and everybody’s else back to normal is the blue stone held by the dark lord- Ziva (hehe I’m evil! ;) Find the stone and bring it to me, I will reward you with wealth u have never dreamed of… At this point the group could not bear the stench and fainted.

After about an hour the group started recovering, exapt poor Chup, it took him 5 hours to recover due to his amazing smell sense. Doron the thief well known in his desire for wealth broke the silence: “Well what are we waiting for? Lets find that dark lord and get the freaking stone!” Roy and Fructhman nodded as agreement , Boxi in the other hand started whining that he doesn’t wanna go and wants his mommy: “Well lets just ask Chup, he’s our leader” Chup bit Boxi, Boxi replied: “I hate you, why do u always have to take their side?!?!” Chup bit Boxi again. Boxi all red started yelling: “ok, ok but just for the record- I hate u all, I’m wishing cancer on you, ha eat that!”

The group set and ready started going to defeat the dark lord…   
