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Act ]

Scene 1

(Shadow is fighting players in a UHC whilst opening credits and music play, after they are finished,
Shadow gets slain and is transported to Game Central after viewing his ‘Game Over’ screen, music plays,
camera pans around Game Central. He sees a couple of his friends waiting for him there.)

SIDGARCIA: Aww, hey dude. Was watching on the big screen. Rough luck, huh?
SHADOW: | seem to always get rough luck, dude.
MADSAINTER: Aw, come on. Don’t sweat it, man. Practice makes perfect!



SHADOW: Yeah, well, I've been playing this game for nearly three years now and practice hasn’t even
gotten me close to that yet. But, hey, even so...

(Music increases in volume and so begins the first song.)

Song #1 | There’s A Game

SHADOW

There’s a game we all play filled with people that we know...
There’s a game filled with deserts and tundra made of snow.
And all around the world... people come to compete

In the game called UHC... where winning is a feat!

You may win, you may die, and someone just might lose an eye
But there’s more to the game than losing just to cry
There’s something much much more...

There’s a game that is packed with adventure and high thrills.

There’s a game that we play that requires hefty skills.

Unless it’s triple ores... or the host gives starter food

When there’s diamonds in the floor... and the players are just plain rude

It’s a weird game, an odd game, and many times you’ll die
But somehow it’s impossible to not have one more try
And everyone will tell you themselves...

CHORUS
There’s a game that is found in the hearts of pixel people.

There’s a game so underground even hipsters claim we’re evil.
But we’ve got something grand...

MADSAINTER
As if we didn’t know!
CHORUS
The opposite of bland...
SIDGARCIA

The community will grow!



MADSAINTER SIDGARCIA SHADOW

And the spam grows, the hacks grow, and it sometimes makes you mad
But the thoughts grow, the blood flows, and it always makes you glad

CHORUS
When there’s someone by your side!

MADSAINTER SIDGARCIA SHADOW
Someone by your side!
SHADOW
Someone by your SHHTIHTIIIIIIIIIDE

SIDGARCIA: Well, see ya shadow. I'm off to Mischy’s bar!

SHADOW: Alright, see you later man. I'll try to join you after work at the Committee HQ.
MADSAINTER: Yup, see you later shadow.

SHADOW: Wait, aren’t you coming? It’s your first day at work!

MADSAINTER: Oh, well uh | um you see and when and you uh well uh.

(MadSainter starts running away as you hear a "User left your channel" sound.)
SHADOW: Scrub...

(Shadow walks through an alley where a bunch of protestors are picketing by a podium.)

(simultaneous)

CROWD: TWITTER IS FOR TWITS! TWITTER IS FOR TWITS! TWITTER IS FOR TWITS!
OPPOSING CROWD: BADLION IS BAD! BADLION IS BAD! BADLION IS BAD!
PODIUM GUY: REDDIT IS UNFIT! REDDIT IS UNFIT! REDDIT IS UNFIT!

SHADOW: (Trying to cut through the crowd) Excuse me... please-- excuse-- hey! Cut your crap for later, |
need to get to work!

PLAYER 3 (Badlion): Nope, not letting anyone through. Not today!

PODIUM GUY: We are sick of the committee’s tyranny! Our situation right now is terrible!

SHADOW: Committee’s tyranny!? You’'ve got to be kidding me, is this about the merge?

PLAYER 1 (Reddit): Ever since the countries of Reddit, Twitter, and Badlion combined there’s been
nothing but trashtalking! Frankly, | wish we had never merged, things were much better when we didn’t
have these twitter and badlion idiots! (reddit crowd cheers)

PLAYER 2 (Twitter): Hey, cut the trash! Everyone knows your little Reddit country had the worst UHC
gamemodes! (Twitter crowd cheers)



SHADOW: Guys, guys, please! UHC is a game that brings people together, so stop using it as an excuse to
tear each other apart! Central Kingdom has barely been formed, but all we want is for everyone to live
together in harmony, why is that so hard?

PLAYER 3 (Badlion): Easy for you to say! High and mighty committee member... you don’t know what we
deal with down here in reality town! We're sick of sharing our glory with these redditors and twitter
scum. (Badlion crowd cheers)

SHADOW: Please, | don’t have time to deal with this! I'm already late for work!

PODIUM GUY: Alright, fine, let him through guys. But give the committee a message from all of us,
Shadow! None of us here like the merge, so you better be prepared for the consequences!

(As Shadow sprints off to Committee HQ, the crowd chants their respective quips towards each other as
they carry the flags that represent their nation.)

Scene 2

SHADOW: Well. (sigh) Time for another day at work.

(Shadow throws dart at his small committee dartboard and hits the 2 month mark.)

SHADOW: Two months? Again? | suck at aiming... Ah whatever. (Shadow glances out the window,
camera shows an unfinished massive dartboard outside.)

Maybe when the full-sized version of the UBL biasboard-- | mean dartboard gets finished, we’ll be a bit
more accurate. They sure are taking a while to build our new courtroom, geez.

(Skims through a list of documents.)

SHADOW: Let’s see... who in Ambition can we add to the committee this week... Chippy, sneegsnag,
KOKeowner... Ooooh, | got it! ScribLur!

(Jakekub, who works in the stall next to shadow’s looks down at shadow.)

JAKEKUB: Hey Shadow. You uh... seen MadSainter? He’s not at work today. And it’s his first day!
SHADOW: (Casually lying) He must be sick today.

JAKEKUB: Oh man, | sure hope he’s okay.

SHADOW: Yup... Well, I've just got a few more alts to ban and then I'll be done for the day.

JAKEKUB: I've just got to vote on a couple more cases. Only 5 people got themselves put on the universal
ban list today. It’s gotten better, but there are still a lot of people out there that don’t like the Central
Kingdom merge.

SHADOW: They’ll learn to love each other eventually. All we’re trying to do is make sure there are plenty
of games for all tastes, and that everyone gets an equal share of joy. | guess some people don’t like to
share...

(Tommy walks in wearing full diamond.)

TOMMY: You guys get the new list of cases yet? Dans just hosted a game so there’s about 6 more reports
coming in straight from Game Central.

(Shadow and Jakekub groan, then Silverteeth walks in with a creeper head on behind Tommy, whispering
a menacing ‘sssssss’ noise. Tommy freaks out, ad libbing horrible expletives at Silverteeth as he chases
him out. ‘SILVERTEEEEEEEEEETH,” ‘Silverteeth you little...,” ‘I'LL SHOW YOU BEST PVE,
‘[BYTEXAL-LEVEL-SWEARING]’)

SHADOW: Well Jakekub, looks like we’ll be staying up a little late.



JAKEKUB: Well at least we aren’t in the hosting advisory. | heard they all got fired and dashed out
somewhere.

SHADOW: Yeah, that hyphen incident really led to an uproar, but not one like we’re seeing now. The UBL
committee isn’t bad, | wish everyone would realize that... we keep the community safe from hackers, we
keep the peace... most of the time.

JAKEKUB: While it’s true we don’t get a lot of credit, | suppose people do find a place in their heart to
love us a little. Sometimes.

Song #2 | The Committee

SHADOW
When you’re in the committee people treat you better. Sometimes.
JAKEKUB
When you’re in the committee people give thank you letters. Sometimes!
SHADOW
Though it’s not always a romantic moment between the players and we...
JAKEKUB
There’s a lot of love given to you and | when we protect UHC
SHADOW AND JAKEKUB
Sometimes!
Though sometimes it’s scary when things get hairy and people threaten our lives
When the accused gets a month or two on the banlist that they so despise.
SHADOW
Hardcore as it is no need to throw a fit when you get what you deserve!
JAKEKUB
One month, two months, six months, twelve months, our only job is to serve!
BOTH
The committee!

(Silverteeth walks in at this moment and is very confused.)

SILVERTEETH: Umm... what are you two scrubs doing?

SHADOW: Oh, we were just singing about the committee.

SILVERTEETH: Oh, well you know what, the committee sure has made me famous.

JAKEKUB: Yeah, | bet so! People from miles around come to look at us... and yell at us.

SILVERTEETH: We should sell committee propaganda. Like get money and stuff y’know what I’'m saying.
SHADOW: Just think of all the things we could sell...

SHADOW
Committee t-shirts, committee miniskirts, committee ballcaps, committee mousetraps
JAKEKUB
Committee monopoly, committee pet monkey, committee posters, committee coasters
SILVERTEETH
Committee glasses, committee baking classes, committee unicorns, committee gay porns



SHADOW AND JAKEKUB: WHAT!?
SHADOW
The committee is really quite pretty when you see our good side.
JAKEKUB
Though it’s very sad for a UHCer to always be locked up inside...
ALL
The committee!

(A bell can be heard ringing. It is time for the daily committee meeting.)
Scene 3
Setting: In the committee meeting room. Everyone is gathered around for Berg’s speech.

BERG: Alright kiddies, buckle your britches because I’'m about to blow your minds. When | was
brought up in Australia we had to fight against some of the top venomous creepers and
zombies. Well | just wrote a plugin called Moles 6.0! This makes moles randomly spawn in the
world as hostile mobs. And, much like the harsh wilderness that Australia is, they are extremely
dangerous. They one-hit kill you and wither you in the off-chance you survive.

NUMDEGASED: So uh... you want this to be part of the UHC plugin?

BERG: Well of course! Lately these little nitwits have been making the game too easy with their
gamemodes. | mean look at deca packed ores! Look at it! And infinite enchanter, and gone
fishing, it’s ridiculous! This will make the game much harder. I'm sure everyone will enjoy it.

(The committee murmurs their disapproval but nobody dares speak up.)

BERG: Alright, since there are no objections | suppose I'll make this part of the UHC Plugin.
GIL: Umm... Berg, | don’t think they really approve.

BERG: What? But this is the best idea! Oh fine. | guess I'll settle for just making this a
gamemode... Well. Next topic. Anyone got suggestions?

JAKEKUB: | have a--

BERG: No? Ok then. Next topic. Game Central has been updated to create more jobs. Now
there are snack vendors that will run around during the tournaments to feed people. You get
very hungry when watching games. Isn’t that right, Gil, my lovely secretary?

GIL: Ehm... yes Berg.

BERG: That'’s right I'm right! And very soon this game will be what it was meant to be...
hardcore! And all the little tykes with their thumbs in their mouths will go off to play a game for
their own age scale. Like Ponytime Adventure Rainbowland Deluxe Edition. My daughter loves
that game.

Song #3 | Forget it Ever Happened



BERG

When you wake up every day and you see
a ton of gamemodes quite crappy
what else is there to do?
downvote it so as to
forget it ever happened

GIL
Berg maybe you should take a pill
your blood pressure’s run up a hill
you know what'll happen you
might lose a heart or two,
forget it ever happened

BERG

Well it's not my fault my heart is a-pounding!
The garbage these blokes make is astounding!

GIL
Berg, what you speak is true
but the wise thing to do
is forget it ever happened.
BERG
Forget? How could I!
SHADOW

Maybe turn a blind eye.

ALL

Forget it ever happened!

(The lights suddenly go out. There are murmurs from everyone in the darkened room. When the
lights come up, where Flouze was sitting there is nothing but a smoke cloud.)



(Simultaneous) NUMDEGASED: What in the...?

(Simultaneous) EPICSACKVILLE: | CAN'T SEE! | CAN'T... OH.... | can see now.

JAKEKUB: Uh.... guys? Where did Flouze go?

TOMMY: He’s gone! All that’s left is this cloud of smoke!

JAKEKUB: Oh no.... what happened!?

BERG: (After a short pause) I've seen something like this happen before. A long, long time ago.
| thought we had gotten rid of all of them...

SHADOW: What are you getting at, Berg?

BERG: It looks like DDoS.

(Everyone gasps. DDoSing had not been seen for months.)
Scene 4

(Setting: Flouze is sitting in the middle of nowhere. In near absolute blackness. The realm
inbetween.)

FLOUZE: No mom, five more hours. Oh no. This is NOT my room... oh no... no no no. (after a
pause) What is this? Where am 1?

VOICE: Hush now.

FLOUZE: Who are--

VOICE: Shh... let your mind settle.

FLOUZE: Settle...

VOICE: You want to help me.

FLOUZE: | want to... help you. But...

VOICE: | am your master.

FLOUZE: You are my master...

Scene 5

SHADOW: DDoSing? We haven’t seen something like that for months!

BERG: It looks like things might get a little hairy in the next few days... whatever you do don't
show anyone your IP Card! If you show your IP Card you are at risk of being DDoSed. When
you are DDoSed you are disconnected from reality for a short time and sent to a world where
who knows what will happen. Flouze bought lunch at the FairyJuicer Resort today and probably
had to show his IP Card. Everyone be careful. Trust nobody. This looks like the return of the
hackers.

(Just then Flouze suddenly appeared right where he had previously disappeared only a few
moments before.)

FLOUZE: Woah...
SHADOW: Welcome back to the land of the living. You gave us quite a scare.



BERG: DDoSers can only remove you from reality for a short period of time. We’re lucky you
still seem to be sane after what happened.

FLOUZE: Hehe... yeah. Thank goodness for that.

(Everyone leaves except Flouze)

(Brainwashed guy now wears a phantom of the opera mask.)

FLOUZE: Heheh. Well, how fortunate. They seem to think I'm fine after all. Looks like the
master’s plan is working.

Song #4 | The Kingdom Shall Fall (Unfinished)
FLOUZE
This kingdom is like a game of Kings
you take down the leader as everyone sings
and you start the laugh as you tear down the walls.
from the inside out, the kingdom shall fall.
The kingdom shall fall!
But a new one will rise!

Not one that is blind,
but of my master’s eyes.

END OFAcTI

INTERMISSION #1

+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+

(only for the abridged version)



Act 2

Scene 1

(Setting: The evil lair. A dark giant tower in the middle of an ice plains.)

VOICE: (Distorted so you don’t know who it is.) Good work, Flouze. You've given me the IP
Cards of a few pesky individuals... but the question is... do | want to control them or just get
them out of my way?

FLOUZE: Hehe, well | did the best | could. | only managed to get the IP Cards of four, but hey.
Why not get them out of your way? No worries then!

VOICE: I'm sure | could find them useful. After all, what good is ruling the world when there is
nobody to worship the ruler? So | won't kill everyone. Just the ones that stop me from
accomplishing my goals.

FLOUZE: Very wise, master. Very wise indeed. How are you going to go about this plan of
yours?

Song #5 | Rule The World
VOICE
| was born and raised playing UHC

no one in the world is as hardcore as me
| played back in the days where this game wasn’t easy



No stupid gamemodes that make everyone feel queasy

| grew up believing the only way to survive
was if | was the sole controller of everyone’s life

Rule the world...
Rule the world...

That is what I'm going to do
Rule the world!

FLOUZE
What if you can’t do it?
What if your plan fails?
What if all your hard work
just goes flying off the rails?
VOICE

Don’t be a fool! | have planned this all for ages.
The transcript of my plan is 36 whole pages!

Rule the world...
Rule the world...

That is what I'm going to do
Rule the world!

And after | am finished
everyone will bow down to me

yes, after | am finished
I will be the God of UHC!

Rule the world...
Rule the world...

That is what I'm going to do
Rule the world!

Scene 2



SHADOW: We the committee have gathered you all here today to discuss... why are there so
few people here?

YERRU: Dans is hosting a game and we were the only ones that didn’t get in.

SHADOW: ...Ah. | see. Well we’ve gathered you all here today to discuss something terrible that
has begun to happen. It appears that the hackers have returned.

(The crowd gasps)

KIDFIERCE: But we haven’t seen hackers for months! Ever since the great Bergasms defeated
them all in the Great War of Hackensack Tower! | see what’s going on, this is the committee’s
fault! It's because of your laziness that this is happening!

(Crowd starts murmuring)

SHADOW: Gentlemen, please! Calm down!

EPICSACKVILLE: It appears this scrub we’re trying to track down is DDoSing. So whatever you
do, don’t show your IP Card to anyone. He will be able to DDoS you.

SHADOW: Alright, well if we’re going to find this guy | suppose we should split up into teams.
Yerru and Mr. Kidfierce you go through the Dark Forest and take the Western Front. Silverteeth
and Tommy take Death Poison Valley. Jakekub and SidGarcia take Game Central.
Numdegased, Bitz, Berg, and Fairyjuice, I'm giving you the hardest job of all. You must look
around in Rainbow Topia.

(There are gasps around the crowd.)

FAIRY: No! NO! Aaaggh!!!

BERG: I've got a wife and kid!
EPICSACKVILLE: Numdegased hold me!
NUMDEGASED: | ain’t afraid.

FAIRY: You should be!

(The people get into their teams.)

YERRU: Mr. Kidfierce and | will see you after we scope out the West.
KIDFIERCE: I'm too famous to have to be dealing with this crap...
SILVERTEETH: Umm.... yeah see you later shadow.

TOMMY: Don’t worry Silver, | brought an extra suit of full diamond.
JAKEKUB: SidGarcia, let’'s tower up to see a wider area.
SIDGARCIA: I'll go get the snowballs!

(The four vets are still shivering in fear)

BERG: You know what guys... we can do this! We're veterans, right? | mean... it's not like that
area is where | tested my Moles 6.0 plugin or anything hehehe.



EPICSACKVILLE: | guess you’re right... | could use some target practice on the... things out
there.

FAIRY: | wish we had something to make us feel better about all this...

NUMDEGASED: You know what... | think | might have the perfect idea...

Song #6 | Save The World (Unfinished Quartet)

(BASS) - NUMDEGASED
Team of four...
(TENOR) - BERG

Team of four...

(ALTO) - EPICSACKVILLE
Team of four...

(SOPRANO) - FAIRY + ALL
Team of four!

(B,A) We are here (T,S,we are here!) to save the world
(T,S)save the world

Scene 3
At The Western Front
Setting: The Western Front. Mr. Kidfierce and Yerru walk into the local bar.

MISCH: (on the phone) This is Mischy, | am running out of corn here, | would like to order some
more corn. Can | speak to a real person please? (hangs up phone to greet costumers) Welcome
to Mischy’s bar and grill and strip club and sauna, may | take your ordah?

YERRU: Actually, we were looking for some suspicious characters.

MISCH: Suspicious characters section is ovah thee’.

(The camera turns to see Mjora Magician performing magic tricks while Burning and Longa the
pirates watch.)

MJORA: | am Mjora Magician, now watch and be amazed as | pull a rabbit out of this hat!
(A rabbit appears from the leather cap he threw down.)
BURNING: Aye, that’s quite the trick you got tharr! Reminds me of me ol’ lass out in Central

City. Aye, she was a beaute. The prettiest pearl 0’ the sea. Ever since | got shipwrecked in this
wasteland I've been drinkin me heart out. Ahh, to see my lass again...



KIDFIERCE: (To Burning) Umm... we were wondering if you knew of anyone that was causing
trouble or doing some really shady things. Like... say... hacking?

(Everyone in the bar gasps and turns to look. Mischy spits out his drink.)

MISCH: Hacking? Say, you wouldn’t happen to work for the courtroom would ye? Those bunch
of idiots!

LONGA: Nay, | can’t say we sees anyone hackin’ ‘round these parts lately ever since the
extermination. The committee is a bunch of scurvy landlubbers, but at least they do their job!

(Suddenly Yerru disappears in smoke.)

MJORA: | did not do that.
KIDFIERCE: Oh no. This is what Berg warned us about. Yerru’s been DDoSed!

(Mischy spits his drink out again.)

KIDFIERCE: But how!? He didn’t show his IP Card to anyone... which means...
(Yerru reappears.)

KIDFIERCE: Yerru! You're back!

(Yerru takes out his sword.)

YERRU: ‘Ey pal. Long time, no see.

(Yerru starts forcefielding everyone in the room)

MISCHY: He’s forcefielding! Get him out of my bar, forcefielding is strictly against my bar’s
policy!

(Cutto...)

Scene 4

At Death Poison Valley

SILVERTEETH: Well, here we are. Death Poison Valley. Home of the cookie nymphs.
TOMMY: We didn’'t even need this full diamond. | could’ve left it all back and wore my summer
clothes. Oh well.



SILVERTEETH: Well we might as well split up. I'll take the pixiedust mines, you can take Love
Tower.

(The two take their separate paths.)

TOMMY: Hmm. There doesn’t seem to be anything here...

(Smoke starts to engulf Tommy)

TOMMY: What the...

(Cuts to Silverteeth who is checking out the mines)

SILVERTEETH: Nope, nothing is here. Should probably head back now. (Digging sounds are
heard)

What? Someone’s digging to me? That’s odd... good thing | brought along smooth stone!
(Silverteeth digs away and Tommy follows him close behind.)

SILVERTEETH: What?? How does he know where | am! He must be...

(Silverteeth gets killed as Tommy x-rayed to him. Cuts to Jakekub and SidGarcia.)

TOMMY: X-Raying? Hahahaha! HEHEHEHE! HUEHEUHEHEUOOUHEHEHHHH!

Scene 5

At Game Central

JAKEKUB: Game Central looks to be running fine. | don’t see any problems here. Do you think
he’s in a game, SidGarcia?

SIDGARCIA: Doubt it.

JAKEKUB: Well we can probably head down now--

(SidGarcia disappears in smoke)

JAKEKUB: SIDGARCIA! NOOOOOOOOOQQ! He just... and then.... but... | and... whaa!? But
what happened? Oh wait... Berg told us about this... This is the work of the DDoSer! But how
did he get his IP Card?

(SidGarcia reappears)



SIDGARCIA: What a rush.

JAKEKUB: SidGarcia! Are you alright!? Are you hurt? Did you get
pneumonoultramicroscopicsilicovolcanoconiosis!?

SIDGARCIA: Wha? Uh no. But | did get something | think you'll enjoy.
JAKEKUB: Oh really? What's that!

SIDGARCIA: Snowballs!

(SIDGARCIA shoots Jakekub with snowballs and Jakekub falls to his death.)

Scene 6

At Rainbow Topia

EPICSACKVILLE: Well here we are...
(The four vets start crying a little.)

BERG: No! | refuse to cry! | am a man. | AM A MAN!

NUMDEGASED: Shadow is a big meanie. We shouldn’t have to deal with this! Berg you are the
head mod! Why are you allowing Shadow to send us off on suicide missions?

BERG: The guy’s got issues. Nobody has made fanart of him so he’s a little sad at everyone.
He was in the washroom crying for three hours straight and not doing his work. | guess | felt
some pity.

FAIRY: That’s no reason for him to force us to commit suicide!

EPICSACKVILLE: Isn’t forced suicide murder?

(A very frightening noise is heard in the distance.)

NUMDEGASED: (Starts mumbling) Preamblee our lord and savior please forgive us of our sins
and let us not perish but live with you for all eternity in the comfort of not being eaten by
molemen.

EPICSACKVILLE: It’s all over...

FAIRY: Now hold on... what’s that in the distance?

EPICSACKVILLE: Looks like a tower.

BERG: Now hold on, that wasn’t on the map... that must’ve been built very recently.

FAIRY: MrTeamRaven hasn’t been anywhere around here!

(Smoke starts to engulf Numdegased, EPICSACKVILLE and Fairy scream)
NUMDEGASED: What the...

BERG: DDoS? But he couldn’t have had time to show his IP Card to anyone outside the...
hmmmm.



(Numdegased returns)

BERG: Numdegased! What's my name? How many fingers am I-- wait no. That won’t work.
NUMDEGASED: Bergy! Nice to see you again. Well that was interesting. | had a great trip.
Have you ever been on acid and then suddenly everything goes black and you feel like you're

choking to death? It was like that. Very surreal.

FAIRY: .. K

NUMDEGASED: Well what are you scrubs waiting for? To the tower!

BERG: (Muttering to himself) Something is not right...

Four brave heroes rise and fall
rise and fall

rise and fall

in the dark and gloomy halls

in the dark and gloomy

Four scared heroes search around

search around

search around

in the dark and gloomy halls
in the dark and gloomy

Walls are changing

glass is breaking

floors are creaking

eyes are aching

in the dark and gloomy halls
in the dark and gloomy
HALLS!

In the dark there’s scary sounds
scary sounds

scary sounds

in the dark and gloomy halls

in the dark and gloomy

Song #7 | In The Dark

CHORUS

SOLOIST #1



look around and you will see
you will see

you will see

in the dark and gloomy halls
in the dark and gloomy

Bit is diving

drowning, dying
Numdegased is laughing
from his evil trapping

in the dark and gloomy halls
in the dark and gloomy
HALLS!

In the dark and gloomy halls
four brave heroes rise and fall
but one hero took a dive

in the dark and gloomy

In the dark your heart will pound
heart will pound

heart will pound

in the dark and gloomy halls

in the dark and gloomy

what once was lost will soon be found
soon be found

soon be found

in the dark and gloomy halls

in the dark and gloomy

Fairy is shaking

shivering, quaking
Numdegased is cackling
from his evil mobbing

in the dark and gloomy halls
in the dark and gloomy
HALLS!

CHORUS

SOLOIST #2



CHORUS
In the dark and gloomy halls
three brave heroes rise and fall
but another hero’s mortified
in the dark and gloomy

SOLOIST #3

In the dark just two remain
two remain

two remain

in the dark and gloomy halls
in the dark and gloomy

who is wrong and who is right?
scared to lose

scared to fight

in the dark and gloomy halls

in the dark and gloomy

CHORUS
HALLS!
BERG: The amount of stairs in this tower... what is this, The Labyrinth?
(Numdegased pops up scaring Berg)

NUMDEGASED: Ehh... not quite. It needs the bog of eternal stench.

BERG: Numdegased! Where did you come from?

NUMDEGASED: Oh, | was just walking along when | bumped into you.

BERG: (Suspicious) Numdegased... where are the others? Where’'s EPICSACKVILLE?
Where’s Fairy?

NUMDEGASED: (Mischievously) Heck if | know. They probably got lost. This place is huge.
BERG: Blast it alll Numdegased... you're the mole!

(Berg and Numdegased go into an epic battle and Berg ends up succeeding)
BERG: Never melee an Australian. Ugh... so if someone can be brainwashed by being
DDoSed... oh no. No, no, no... Flouze. He was the one that gave away the IP Cards... blast! |

have to get to the top of the tower now!

Scene 6



VOICE: What a beautiful day to rule the world. The sky is black. The air is frigid and stiff. The
odor is... strangely nice. Wow! What is that smell? Is that perfume? Cologne? Flouze, are you
wearing cologne!?

(Berg walks in the room)

BERG: It's the smell of my fabulosity, you fool! Show your face.

(Voice turns around, but you cannot see his face as the camera is still pointing at Berg)

BERG: You... but why!? How!? You're not thinking straight...

VOICE: Idiot! You've gotten in my way long enough. You don’t deserve to live in my kingdom.
Meet your final resting place!

BERG: No! Please! What are you doing... (Sparks begin to envelope Berg) what is this!? NO! |
have a wife and k--

(Berg has disappeared)
FLOUZE: What did you do? That was not DDoS.

VOICE: It’s a little new power | have... | UBL'd him. | put the great Bergasms on the Universal
Ban List! (Evil laugh)

END OFAcCTII

INTERMISSION #22

+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+

(only for the abridged version)



Act 111

Scene 1
(Setting: At town hall. Everyone is yelling at once.)
SHADOW: Calm down everyone! Calm down!
QU EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEET!
(Everyone stops talking)
SHADOW: Ahem... Now as | was saying...

(Everyone starts talking again)

SHADOW: Wha--?
GIL: Umm... quiet.

(Everyone suddenly stops talking and stands at attention.)

KIDFIERCE: And then | said oatmeal, are you crazy! -- oh.
SHADOW: Er... well | can’t ask you what’s going on if you're all telling me at once!

Song #8 | Tell It All Again (Needs Redone)
SHADOW
What is happening,

the silence is deafening!
Tell it all again!



Who did what

and when was where?
what time was the

thing that happened there?

JAKEKUB

SidGarcia went all evil!

He launched me off the tower!
I’'m gonna file a lawsuit!

I'll be back in an hour!

SILVERTEETH

Tommy is a scrub!

He x-rayed right to me!
Now I've got a headache!
Makes my brain all gooey!

KIDFIERCE
Yerru is crazy!
He forcefielded all the people
Now Mischy has a lawyer!
That darned sneaky weasel!
SHADOW

Tell it all again!
Tell it all again!

| don’t understand
When will this thing end!?

EPICSACKVILLE AND FAIRY
Numdegased is insane!
He'’s the one to blame!
He backstabbed us inside the maze

now this’ll be the price he pays

(Zoom in on fairy pulling out a sword and starts to attack Numdegased)



NUMDEGASED: Ow, ow, ow!
NUMDEGASED

What are you guys doing?
What are you talking about?
| didn’t kill either of you!
Now stop it you louts!

EPICSACKVILLE
What do you mean?

FAIRY
Did you forget?
NUMDEGASED

| don’t remember anything...
you twit!

(There is a pause)

SHADOW: Huh... so you weren’t conscious when all of this happened?

EPICSACKVILLE: Don't believe him! He’s the mole! HE’'S THE MOLE!

SHADOW: Now hold on... why did they attack you guys anyway? Why did Sid, Tommy, and
Yerru suddenly go crazy? The only explanation is that... when someone gets DDoSed they
become brainwashed! But by who? This is all so confusing...

NUMDEGASED: That sure would explain things... the last thing | remember was that | was
covered in a cloud of smoke. And then nothing. Darkness.

SHADOW: But then if you were DDoSed along with Yerru, SidGarcia, and Tommy... then they
must’ve had their IP Cards shown to whoever was the culprit. But they didn’t show anyone!
They didn’t have time to, and Berg told everyone not to. Speaking of Berg... where is he? He
didn’t respawn like the rest of you.

(There is murmuring among the crowd. Suddenly Flouze comes in.)

FLOUZE: Looks like I'm late to the party. Oh well. Why don’t | clear things up for you fellas since
you're so close to figuring it out already.

(The crowd is very confused.)



FLOUZE: | know you were so close to figuring it all out, but honestly... that doesn’t make a big
reveal quite so flashy, does it? Here’s the deal, friends. My good ol’ pal said | could rule part of
the world with him if | helped him accomplish his goal. To do that | needed to do one thing. Can
you guess what it was?

SHADOW: (Really Scopehead (mad)) You got the IP Cards of committee members and gave
them to your master.

FLOUZE: We have a winner! Dingdingding! You win a cookie, are you proud of yourself? Well
very soon you won'’t have to wallow around in your little pit of self sorrow and despair. No more
pain, no more agony. For me, anyway. As for you, you’ll be working too hard on building a statue
of my master to cry. And if we see any tears out of you, we'll just have to fry them off of your
corpse. The best part is that you’ll just respawn so that we can torture you all over again. Fun,
fun. But you know the best part? Your friend Berg, I'm afraid, won’t be coming back.

ALL: (adlibbing) What!? He’s not respawning... and he’s...

FLOUZE: So so sorry, | know you were friends.

SHADOW: You... you [censored]!

(Everyone gasps)

YERRU: (Whispering) Uhh... Shadow... you can’t say that. This is a PG rated film.

SHADOW: Shut up!

FLOUZE: Hackers, assemble!

(The remaining brainwashed members enter in various ways.)

FLOUZE: Trap these fools! The master will want to deal with them.

(Cuts to Numdegased and Shadow)

SHADOW: What do we do!?

NUMDEGASED: I've got a plan. I'll distract them while you escape. You have to go to the tower

in Rainbow Topia. That’s where the big cheese is.

SHADOW: Are you sure about this? You could be spawnkilled!

NUMDEGASED: I've got to do it! Now go! Go!

(Shadow stays near the shadows while Numdegased goes and distracts them)
Song #9 | There’s A Game (Reprise)

NUMDEGASED
There’s a game we all play filled with hackers everywhere

There’s a game we all play where players must beware
And who’s behind it all? Who could be so cruel!



To ruin the fun of all? You'd have to be a fool!
EPICSACKVILLE
We can't fight, but we can sing, and we can entertain!
FAIRY
And after all, what can we do, this situation is a pain!
NUMDEGASED EPICSACKVILLE FAIRY

We’ve got nowhere else to go!

CHORUS
Berg is gone, we're all scared, and no one else can save us
from the war that is waged on the players that we trust
And we’re all trapped in here... there’s nothing we can do!
To overcome our fear... and hope our plan will follow through!
We’'re stuck here in a cell and we’ll most likely die
And all we have left to do is sit here and cry!

And hope for a miracle... or we'll fry!

Scene 2

Setting: The long road to the Rainbow Topia Tower

SHADOW: Ugh... in daytime this place looks so peaceful. Everything the light touches... was
Berg’s kingdom. Except for that dark spot over there. That is the land of the banished. How
could things have gone this bad. Who would even be capable of doing such a thing as this? |

started off the day singing in joy! And now...
What a day... everything is ruined.
Song #10 | What a Day

SHADOW

What a day... all my friends are stuck in cages.

What a day... a story full of blank pages



And all I can think about
is what will | do
We can’t just restart a “server”
and make everything new

What a day!
What a day...
| feel like the sky is falling
How can I find my calling?
There’s no way!
There’s no way...

Oh, what a day.

It started off in a happy way
but | just don’t have the ambition anymore
I’'m just a guy with wimpy KDR
Who'’s only known for being a major bore...

And all | can do
to not fall to my knees
is think about all
the ones counting on me

So I'll fight...
Oh, I'll fight.

What a day!
What a day...

You know | am trying to
make all our plans pull through
| will slay!
| will slay...

Oh, what a day.
SHADOW: The tower is up ahead... my body is ready.

(Shadow walks up to the door and a Professor Layton-esque GUI pops up saying “from this
point on you will not be able to save your game”)

SHADOW: What the? Oh whatever. I'm going in!



Scene 3

Setting: Zaenith is sitting down in front of a computer whilst Edviin is near a bunch of fiery
furnaces inside the dark and gloomy tower.

ZAENITH: Hey Sam come over here! | just got a new high score on osu! | DID IT!
EDVIIN: Shut the [censored] up Zaenith, I'm baking [censored] chocolate muffins!
ZAENITH: WOW! You don’t have to be so rude!

(Shadow walks in)

ZAENITH: Oh, hey Shadow. Welcome to the evil lair.

SHADOW: Zaenith!? What... what are you doing here!?

ZAENITH: | don’t play UHC anymore so to get away from discrimination | just came here
because the master guy has a computer and lets me play osu!

SHADOW: Osu? What in the bloody world is osu?

ZAENITH: Are you kiiiidding me!? Osu is like 20 times better than UHC. Just ask Edviin over
there.

SHADOW: Edviin!? You too!? But you still play UHC!

EDVIIN: [censored] that | just want to bake my [censored] chocolate muffins in [censored] peace
without people asking me to team with their [censored] dumb[censored] friends, those
[censored] [censored]!

SHADOW: | can see you think very strongly about this topic.

ZAENITH: Nah, seriously watch me play osu! before you go confront that scrub up at the top of
the tower.

SHADOW: Look, Zaenith, | don’t have a lot of time to mess around. My friends are all kinda
doomed and if | don’t free them and stop the evil overlord the entire world might crumble...
alright, I'll watch you one time.

ZAENITH: Sweeeeet.

(A clip of Zaenith playing osu! is played)

SHADOW: Ehh... you must be popular with the ladies.
ZAENITH: Alright, now your turn!

SHADOW: No! | don’t have time! I-- alright fine.

(A clip of Shadow playing osu! is played)

SHADOW: How do you even play this game!?
ZAENITH: Wooow you’re bad.

SHADOW: Shut up!

(Shadow punches Zaenith)



ZAENITH: Ow.

SHADOW: I’'m going to go confront your “master” because he just so happens to be ruining my
life. Good bye.

EDVIIN: See ya, you little [censored] kid who plays with [censored] legos.

SHADOW: Watch your [censored] language!

(Shadow exits to the stairway.)

ZAENITH: What did he say?
EDVIIN: Never heard that one before.

Scene 3

(Setting: Shadow is going up the winding steps of the tower. Fitting music could be playing in
the background. At the top of the tower is the Voice sitting in his chair. The two minions, Zaenith,
and Sam come out from both sides from elevators.)

EDVIIN: Haha. You could’ve taken the elevator, [censored] scrub!
SHADOW: You in the chair. You’re behind this all, aren’t you?

(Shadow draws his bow)

SHADOW: Show yourself!
VOICE: Oh well looky here. | haven’t heard that garbage voice in ages! Shadow. You've come a
long way, escaped my minions, just to see my face, have you? Fine...

(Voice steps up and turns around revealing that he is really...)

SHADOW: No way...
MADSAINTER: Yo! You like my new microphone? It makes my voice do all this funny stuff. Like
this!

(Changes his microphone to make his voice very chipmunkish)

MADSAINTER: Hello Shadow! It's me, MadSainter!

SHADOW: Why? Why are you doing this to everyone!? You trapped everyone, you're
spawnkilling them for all | know, and you did who knows what to Berg! But how!? How did you
even do such a thing?

MADSAINTER: Well, let me tell you a story...

Song #11 | Corruption (Unfinished)



MADSAINTER
(Song)
MADSAINTER: Zaenith, work that piano!

ZAENITH: Wha?? But | can only press circular keys, not rectangular ones!
(Music starts, it is not that great.)

ZAENITH: Is this alright!?

MADSAINTER: Close enough!

(song)

MADSAINTER: So there you have it, Shadowlego. This world is corrupted, and it must be
purged of all its impurities. This united kingdom of Ultrahardcore is a festering gash of hate and
ignorance in our once flawless haven. This world has become tainted with foolishness, and |, for
one, can take it no longer. The purge has begun. | am taking control of everyone, and in doing
so | shall become king of this land, and new laws shall prohibit all but the greatest of jokes.
There will be no more memes!

SHADOW: This is what you’re upset about!? This kingdom was founded on one principle; that
all players deserve to have fun. Your proposition is to remove some of that fun?
MADSAINTER: Fun? Can you not see the incredible amounts of hatred in this land? Players
attacking fellow players with rage-induced words of malice. This game was once a gentleman’s
game, where mature people would compete for glory... but now there is no glory to win. What
glory is there in winning what is now a game for children? My motives are pure... | shall return
this game to its past glory, where there was no such thing as a bad gamemode.

ZAENITH: That’'s why | play Osu!

MADSAINTER: Silence! (Draws his bow and shoots Zaenith) Bullseye.

ZAENITH: OWWWW

SHADOW: | realize now what you’re trying to do... yes, it’s true that there are many people who
are not very nice in our community, but that doesn’t mean you should punish those who are.
These bad gamemodes you speak of... sure, they suck. Flower power? It sucks. Triple ores? It
sucks! But your definition of fun doesn’t match others, and neither does mine. You just need to
accept that people can enjoy things that you don’t enjoy! That’'s something that (voice
breaking)... Berg... never learned...

MADSAINTER: I've heard enough... I've heard enough of your ramblings! Everyone left at
spawn is now trapped in a cage, being burned alive nonstop... and now the only one left in my
way is you.

(draws bow)

Central Kingdom is mine!

(Shadow runs through the window of the tower, but gets shot in the back as he jumps out.)
Bullseye.



(Shadow, at half a heart, water buckets and hides behind a tree as MadSainter gazes out and
maniacally laughs.)

MADSAINTER: Gentlemen, the reign of the committee is over, and the softcore that came with
it. It is time for the reign of me, the new hero, this land shall once again be hardcore!

SHADOW: (painfully) Gotta... get to... spawn...
Scene 4

(Setting: Spawn takes on a reddish hue as gloomy music plays. Various people are being forced
to build statues of MadSainter. There are new banners placed around buildings of Central
Kingdom. The scene changes from Shadow struggling to get to spawn and back to the struggles
of what spawn is now like frequently. The music ends, Shadow is now at spawn.)

SHADOW: This... this can’t be happening. I'm alive, but I'm not regenerating health of course...
how do | beat this guy? Oh, | wish Berg was here. He would know how... but what happened to
him? He’s not respawning... what would prevent him from respawning? DDoS only does that
temporarily...

(Shadow looks up at the broken down Committee HQ building. The sign shows “[UBL]” as it
focuses into frame.)

SHADOW: That’s it! Now it all makes sense... why MadSainter joined the committee and didn’t
show up at work for his first day... he only joined for admission to the banlist! Which means...
he has the banlist on him right now! Drat! Darn it all' | need to get a better view of spawn...

(Shadow climbs Committee HQ to see spawn. MadSainter’s throne is built. In his hand he is
holding the universal ban list.)

SHADOW: There it is... now how do | get him to leave it somewhere long enough for me to grab
it? Oh!! I've got it!! SHADOW CLONE JUTSU! ...Dang it. Well, crap, that was my only idea...
guess I'll just have to think of a distraction or...

ZAENITH: Heyyy, MadSainter. | just got a new high score on osu! Come check it out!
MADSAINTER: Don’t talk to me. Get the slaves back to work! They cannot stop until they have
completed the statue. Also, where is the ice cream | ordered? Go fetch it! And remember, | like
my ice cream like | like my UHC. VANILLA!

ZAENITH: Uhhhh... where’s the ice cream machine again?

MADSAINTER: You son of a... come with me!

SHADOW: Oh. Thanks Zaenith. Alright, I've only got half a heart left. | can’t mess this up!



(MLG water buckets down)

(Shadow passes through the spawn cage, people see that it's Shadow and start cheering him
on.)

PLAYER 2 (Twitt): Look, it's Shadow!
PLAYER 1 (Redditor): Go Shadow! You can do it!
PLAYER 3 (Badlion): Save us! SAAAAVE Uuuuus!!

(Camera turns to the minions who are currently slave-driving.)

MINION 1: Wait... that's Shadow!
MINION 2: Well get him! He’s got the master’s book thing!
MINION 3: HEY! YOU BRING THAT BACK!

SHADOW: Alright, this is the universal ban list... ¢’'mon, ¢’mon... where’s Berg on this?

MADSAINTER: What is going on?? I'm trying to enjoy my vanilla ice cream... wait what!?
Shadow... you're still alive!? HEY! You let go of that ban list!

SHADOW: C’'mon c¢’'mon... there it is! Erase... erase...

MADSAINTER: Time to die, Shadow.

(Draws back bow. camera goes back and forth to MadSainter drawing his bow and Shadow
erasing a letter of ‘Bergasms’ on the ban list. Arrow is fired, and right before it hits Shadow, the
‘B’ in Bergasms is finally erased, but Shadow takes a fatal blow.)

MADSAINTER: Bullseye. Hueheheuhehe... that was the last one in my way, and now he is
gone. Bwahahaha! Now build, slaves! BUILD!

(Dramatic music plays, and at the climax Bergasms appears from the book in a flash of sparks.)

BERG: Berg has joined the game, PUNK!

MADSAINTER: You! B-b-but... | put you on the ban list!

BERG: It appears as if your sweet tooth has become your downfall.

MADSAINTER: No, not quite! You forget... | have the power to DDoS you! Hahaha!!

(Smoke engulfs Berg, but nothing happens.)
MADSAINTER: What!? Nothing is happening!

BERG: Heheheh. You idiot. | deal with worse internet than this in WMC!
MADSAINTER: No no no... this can’t be... MINIONS! GET HIM!



(The minions come forward, but are quickly melee’d to death by Bergasms.)
BERG: As | said before... never melee an Australian!
(Shadow and the others stuck in the cage are complaining)

SHADOW: Berg, glad to see you back! But uh... we’re kinda getting third degree burns right
now.
BERG: Oh, yes of course!

(Berg releases all of the people, now free from the brainwashing effect of the DDoS.)

MADSAINTER: No... NO! You idiots! | was trying to save this world, not destroy it! You treat me
as if | am a criminal! This land has been corrupted by bad gamemodes, filthy imbeciles bullying
others, rioting in the streets between the Badlioners, Twitter and Reddit players, and the memes
are the worst of alll And you, Shadow... this is your fault! You freed Berg from the banlist!
SHADOW: What can | say? I'm just a biased committee member.

BERG: MadSainter, | agree with you on some things. Sure, many of the gamemodes, perhaps
even most of them, reek of the stench of badness. Cutclean, infinite enchanter, triple ores,
flower power. These gamemodes are considered by many to be a plague on our game... there
are a lot of gamemodes that people enjoy that | don't think have any place here... (sigh) but
alas they are also considered by many to be fun, and so we allow them. As for the bullies... you
are correct. Those people are indeed scrubs, and so we shun them and downvote them into
nonexistence. And of course, the rioting in the streets is ridiculous. Friends, Romans, and
countrymen, lend me your ears! Are we not the same? Why argue with each other when we all
play the same game. We have our differences, but on the inside we are the same community.
And the memes, MadSainter? Oh please. You've just turned yourself into one.

MADSAINTER: Grrr... I'll be back! | WILL RETURN! And next time, I'll have even MORE
musical solos!

SHADOW: Actually, no you won’t return. As we went through these monologues, the rest of the
committee members have finally finished the new courtroom with the help of a few friends
(points out the reddit, twitter, and badlion crowds). Say hello to the giant version of what we all
use to determine how long to ban someone... the UBL Dartboard! What can | say? I’'m biased.
MADSAINTER: You wouldn’t dare...

SHADOW: All it takes... is one shot.

(Shadow draws back his bow and shoots, hitting the center of the target. Permaban.)

Bullseye.

(MadSainter disappears in an explosion of smoke and particles. Everyone at spawn cheers and
celebrates.)

PLAYER 2 (Twitt): Huh... you know, | guess the committee isn’t that bad.



PLAYER 1 (Redditor): And what Berg said... he’s absolutely right! Maybe Badlion, Twitter, and
Reddit players really can be at peace with one another.

PLAYER 2 (Twitt): Yeah... maybe. Say, do you guys wanna play the To3 in half an hour?
PLAYER 3 (Badlion): Sure. I'd love to.

ALL: UHCers! One and all!

SHADOW: What do you think, guys? One more song to celebrate?

RAVEN: Yeah, okay, but I've got a recorded round in like 10 minutes so make it quick.

Song #12 | There’s a Game / Forget it Ever Happened (Reprise)

CHORUS

There’s a game we all play where we live in harmony
There’s a game we all play by the name of UHC
And now we have it alll We learned to live in peace!
‘Good game’ is our new call! The bullying will cease!

SHADOW
We have fought, we have sang, and have everything to gain!
BERGASMS
And at last, people know, the committee’s not inane!
CHORUS
And our optimism overflows!

FLOUZE: Aghh, my head!
(Flouze with the other ex-brainwashed people stumble over, adlibbing about headaches)

SHADOW: Oh, Flouze. You uh... back to normal there?

FLOUZE: Normal? Of course I'm normal! I'm mild-mannered Flouzemaker!

SHADOW: Ah, that’s right. You guys don’t remember anything from when you were
brainwashed.

SIDGARCIA: Hey! Sorry to interrupt, but what about Zaenith and Edviin!? They weren’t
brainwashed and they still followed MadSainter.

ZAENITH: | only did it for the osu! It was for the osu!!!

EDVIIN: | JUST WANTED A QUIET PEACEFUL PLACE TO BAKE MY [CENSORED]
COOKIES!

SHADOW: Hmm... you know what Berg, | think you should take this one.



GIL: Do you need your blood pressure medicine first, Berg?
BERG: No, my lovely secretary. | think I've finally calmed down.

BERG

When you wake up every day and you see
a couple of scrubs in trouble with me
what else is there to do?
drop the charges so as to
forget it ever happened

SHADOW

| think we’ve learned a lesson today!
UHC is more than a game where you ‘slay’
the community is wonderful
and like this whole musical,
forget it ever happened

CHORUS
Forget it ever happened!
Forget
it
ever

happened!

(Camera pans out to the sky as the dramatic music comes to a close. Suddenly, Shadow says
as the camera zooms back to him.)

SHADOW: So who wants to clean up this mess with me?

(Screen shows shots of destroyed buildings. Players all scatter. Ending music plays again,
camera pans to sky. “The End” appears and then the credits begin to roll.)

THE END



Credits

Everyone as him/herself

Song #13 | The UHC Credits Rap

Yo yo hello, it’s ya boy Shadow
Gonna give you mo’ pain than steppin’ on a lego!
This is the credits rap so listen up
this is PG though so no swears buttercup!

I've never rapped before, so prepare to cringe
get ready to binge, I’'m on the fringe

yo can you the pass the mayo, it’s in the fridge

what, there’s no mayo left?

that’s because it left me,
LIKE EVERY OTHER CHICK
no it’s cool man, I’'m totes okay
WHY’D SHE LEAVE ME? I’'M NOT A MASSIVE [CENSORED]!

Maybe that was my problem? Was | not big enough?
| PLAY UHC I’'M HARDCORE AND ROUGH.

I OWN THIS TOWN, I’'M SHADOW FREAKING LEGO,
| REKT THE BAD GUY AND BLEW OFF HIS LEG, OH?
YOU DIDN’T EXPECT THAT? THIS UHC BABY,

IF YOU CAN’T STAND THE HEAT, GO BUY A PIZZA
YO, GO BUG SOMEBODY ELSE MMMAYBE?

I’'M SICK OF ALL THESE GIRLS BEIN SUCH A TEASA!

UGH! | CAN'T STAND IT! WHAT THE HECK IS GOING ON?
| USED TO BE HAPPY BEFORE | SANG THIS SONG.
WHO THE HECK WROTE THIS? OH YEAH, IT WAS ME.
ON THE FRINGE OF INSANITY AT 11:33!

FORGET IT, I’'M OUT! THE CREDITS ARE OVER ANYWAY!
I’'M DROPPING THIS MIC AND I’'M WALKING AWAY.



In memory of Tyler Ghosn (beastofmc)

“This is what I love about the UHC community. We come together
when one of our fellow players is down.”

- Tyler Ghosn

Post-Credits Scene

(Shadow is still cleaning up the debris on the streets)

SHADOW: | don’t get paid enough for this...



