The Cat of Discovery

Though the Cage had worked endlessly to save His followers and make sure all had a
chance to attain Mitt Romney, He still saw that not enough people understood His divine word.
More and more people by the hour were falling to Travolta's wrath and being sent away to Area
51. Cage looked upon the sad people of Afro-Eurasia and felt great sorrow for the religious
oppression that was being forced upon them by the evils of the false organized religions.

And the Great Lord decided that it was time to return His followers to their rightful
homeland in the City of Angels. He knew that it was only there that His oppressed people would
be free and close to their loving Lord.

And He traveled North to the homeland of the Norsemen. As He walked upon the
surface of the Great Frozen North, the Norse knelt upon the ground and looked away from Him
in fear. And Cage laughed and said unto them: “Do not be afraid, for | have a great Journey for
you. Should you complete this Journey, you will be granted everlasting pleasure and bliss in Mitt
Romney.” And the Norse stood up and faced Cage with open hearts.

‘I want you to go on a Quest. | need you to find the Ancestral Homeland of the human
race. You must resettle yourselves in the City of Angels, where all life was born. For only then
may my people be free.”

And the Norse heeded Cage's word. They embarked on a journey across the ocean,
with the intent of discovering the Lost Land that their ancestors came from. They dreamed of
repopulating the Holy Land and returning the Alphabet to the land where it had come from.

But a vile wind blew from the far-reaches of the galaxy, upon Mexico. John Travolta saw
what the Cage had been planning, and it infuriated him. He was jealous of the Norsemen and
their big and hearty Boners. And he was furious that the Cage had sent the men to reclaim the
City of Angels for their glorious Lord. He called upon his evil henchman Xenu and commanded
him to assist him in an insidious plot.

“We must stop this quest of the Cage, and keep him from reclaiming His city,” Travolta
said. “It will bring only life, which is the last thing we need.”

And Xenu nodded his devious head and agreed. “They shall not find their way, Master.
All of their efforts shall end in misery.”

The alien flew off toward Earth, trailing slime and malice into space. He slipped through
the atmosphere and above the ocean, just in sight of the Norse ship. Xenu gathered unto
himself the waves, winds, and clouds, and smashed them all together with his inner anger. They
became filled with a violent turmoil, and began to storm furiously.

The Norsemen soon noticed the squall directly in the path of their vessel, and feared for
their lives. A storm of that magnitude could sink their ship, or blow them into the unforgiving
waters.

And as they approached, Cage led them into the hold, and lit a small candle. And He
said “Like this candle, | shall protect you. You need not fear the darkness, for with me, you are
great. Grace shall find itself in your footsteps, and safety in your path. Trust in both yourself and
me, and you shall shine as a glowing beacon, bringing security to you and all around you.”

And the candle flared, becoming a large fire that warmed the shivering Norsemen. They
gathered together, and began to sing songs of comradeship and kinship. The outside storm was



heeded not by the passengers within, and the night passed with laughter and song.

The sun rose the next morn, sweeping away the clouds and calming the winds. Cage led
the Norsemen into the placid air, and gloried in the shining ocean. The atmosphere was brisk
and bright, and as the Norsemen watched, a snowflake floated down from the sky and into the
outstretched arms of the Cage. His eyes opened, and His smile became a curious look, which
quickly became dismay.

“My children,” said Nicolas Cage, “In this situation, it's very important to remain calm. It
appears we are far off course, as the Holy City is not in the Great Frozen North. But fear not, for
we shall make land soon, and then inspect where we have found ourselves.”

And as the Great Vampire predicted, land was sighted within the hour. The ship was
stopped before the rocky shore, and small boats containing Cage and the Norse crew went
ashore. As the crew climbed upon the mountainous cliff, they very slowly began to feel less
cold. The higher they climbed, the warmer it became. And soon, they reached the top of the cliff.
Feeling a warm breeze surrounding their bodies, they discovered a beautiful green paradise.
The Norsemen removed their helmets and gear as they reveled in the Glory of their newly
discovered Land.

And Nicolas Cage was pleased. In His quest to reclaim the City of Angels, He had found
a great new home for His followers. He looked upon the happy men with great Joy, and felt an
immense power from His Boner. He released some sweet, green Mountain Dew for the men to
drink, in celebration of their fantastical discovery.

“From this day forth,” declared Nicolas Cage. “This beautiful green paradise shall be
known as Greenland!” And the men raised their flagons of Mountain Dew into the air and loudly
cheered.

For many years, the Norsemen lived in Greenland. Nicolas Cage had returned to the
Norse Homeland and brought back women for the men to know. Generations upon generations
of knowing had created an entire new civilization. Greenland had become a new nation and was
prospering amongst the religiously oppressed nations of Europe, for the Great Vampire had
blessed the land and made it Holy. With the Cage’s light, the Greenlanders had created a
society that was entirely based on the law of the Cage. They drafted the Ten Demandments,
which are to be followed by everyone who worships the Cage:

1: Thou shalt write and read in the following Alphabet - A, B, C, D, E, F, G, H, |, J, K, L, M, N, O,
PQR,STUV,W,XY,Z Teach thy children and promote the use of the Alphabet to all
those who are unable to use it

2: When thy Boner stands as a Mountain, or when thy Vagina is alight with Dew, thou shalt
satisfy it. Thou shalt know someone when another person consents to be known, and when one
does not consent, thou shalt satisfy thine own Boner or thy Vagina if thine urges should so
dictate.

3: Thou shalt not fall prey to John Travolta or his evil minions, Xenu and Barack Obama.



4: Thou shalt love and tolerate men who know men, and women who know women, just as if
they were men who know women, or women who know men.

5: Thou shalt eat thy cake and drink thy Mountain Dew.

6: Thou shalt beware of the bees. If thou art stung by a bee, thou shalt imbibe Mountain Dew or
ingest Holy Cake to remove any traces of evil, in addition to any actions to preserve one’s
physical health.

7: Thou shalt not drink Mountain Dew of a crimson hue.

8: Thou shalt not denounce the beliefs of others, nor antagonize people for what they do or do
not believe in, but at the same time, thou shalt actively and peacefully preach and promote the
worship of the Lord Nicolas Cage.

9: Thou shalt respect this glorious Universe given to us by the Cage, and shall not pollute His
world with toxins.

10: Thou shalt follow thine dreams and make something beautiful before thy death, regardless
of what others may think.

And the Lord called upon his archangel, Steve Buscemi. And He said unto him,

“As long as I'm here you're just going to sit up there, aren’t ya? But | must call upon you
to go spread enlightenment and glory to the world, while | am occupied with reclaiming our
ancestral homeland.”

And Steve Buscemi traveled to Jerusalem, the capital of what had been the land of the
Jews, now a land inhabited by the Arabs. And as he saw the people there in this beautiful land,
he decided to bring them knowledge.

“Behold!” said Buscemi unto the Arabs. “I give unto you the knowledge that will make
your land great!”

And he gave the Arabs science. And he gave them mathematics. And the Arabs built
their new society around the knowledge that Steve Buscemi had given them.

But soon, he saw invaders from the north brandishing swords and crosses. They began
to attack those who had been enlightened. Buscemi was furious about this transgression
against the blessed peoples of Cage. He flew to the north to find out the reason behind this
travesty, trusting the Arabs to use their divinely-granted knowledge to protect themselves.

Upon his arrival, he finds the land covered in bees. Aghast, Steve Buscemi appears to a
couple nearby who are dressed in riches and finery, and said unto them “My friends, have you
accepted our Lord and Savior, Nicolas Cage?”

They jumped back in fright, and spoke in Cage’s tongue but with words tainted by
Travolta: “Begone, Satan! Our hearts belong to Christ, mankind’s savior!”

Buscemi, not knowing of this person, replied “Who is this Christ, and who are they to
take Cage’s rightful title?”



The noblewoman spoke to him, and said “It is clear that you are an unsaved soul. Come,
come, there is an abbey nearby with a wise priest who can teach you.”

So the couple led the Archangel to the abbey, and a hooded man in robes met them at
the entrance. He spoke in a deep, reverent tone, greeting them. “Hello, children of God. | am
here to shepherd your souls into Jesus’ embrace. What do you ask of me?”

The couple replied “We have found a servant of Satan who is willing to be saved.
Please, teach him the ways of God and holiness, so that evil might be removed from him.”

The priest drew back his hood, revealed a visage so horrific that even Buscemi cringed.
“We meet again, Archdevil. Friends, thank you for bringing me this sinner. Go on your way, and
be blessed in Jesus’ and Father Obama’s name. Amen.”

Steve Buscemi glared at the servant of Travolta. “You call me the Archdevil, and yet you
are the true herald of evil, Obama. What chaos have you brought upon the good peoples of the
north?”

Obama smiled and said “Change.”

Buscemi furrowed his brow, and said “You can’t do this.”

And Obama simply laughed at him as he said “Yes we can!”

The townspeople turned and looked at Buscemi. In a mindless trance, they walked
towards him while clutching their crosses. In a slow drone, they repeated Obama’s words.

“Yes we can. Yes we can. Yes we can.” The townspeople repeated over and over.

Buscemi did not want to harm the townspeople because he knew that Obama was
controlling them with his hypnotic voice. He dropped to his knees and prayed.

“O Great Vampire,” Buscemi said quietly. “Please listen to my plea.”

And Buscemi recited the following prayer:

“O Cage, holder of all virtue, Lord of War,

those arrayed against us know not what they do.

Their eyes have succumbed to the darkness of Travolta.
Lend us your strength, your light

To cleanse their souls and mine own of bees.

And to take your word as the script of our actions.
Zandalee.”

And Nicolas Cage heard Buscemi’s words. He said unto him “Archangel Buscemi, | have
heard you plea. And know this: though our strength is great, Travolta has tainted this land. Our
efforts here soon will be eclipsed by suffering. You must go and spread my teachings to the rest
of the world before they fall into Travolta’s hands. But fear not, for we shall return with greater
force, with greater numbers, with greater faith. And this land shall be healed.”

And He took Steve Buscemi by the hand and carried him to the Far East. They came to
a land filled with extravagant temples, rolling hills, and colored spheres of light. Taken aback by
such advanced works by an unblessed people, Cage decided he must know more about how
such things could be made. He headed straight for the largest and most opulent palace,
marveling at the wonders that His creations produced. Numerous guards were in His path, but a
single smile put them at ease, and thus Cage and Buscemi proceeded to enter the throne room



of the emperor.

The emperor stood from his royal seat, pointed at the two divine beings, and said, “My
advisor has informed me of your arrival. Please, be welcome as you would be in your own
home, father of humanity. | shall return.”

And the emperor walked towards the back room to speak with his advisor.

“My friend,” the emperor said. “He has arrived.”

“‘Does He look like a bitch?” the advisor asked.

“No,” replied the emperor.

And the emperor’s advisor smiled and said “Then bring Him to me.”



