Erie: hmm? What was that, Seneca?
Seneca: Erie! A portal opened in the woods, and there’s now a weird robot in the front yard!

[about 15 minutes later, a small pickup truck (think 1997 ranger) pulls up, and Erie gets out]

Erie: “hey, you need help?”

Erie: chuckles “no, no. | only seem human. | assure you- we’re equally freaks.”

Erie: chuckles again “no, it wasn’t my intent to be rude. I’m just sayin’. And yes, you are
correct. Just, get in the truck. | got a place to warm up- the woods are quite cold in the
winter.”

(00C, use italics for actions)

Erie: shrugs “eh, it’s not everyday you come across a guy living in the woods. | understand.”
He gets in his truck, the engine turning over after a bit, due to about -32 degrees Fahrenheit
weather, it struggles



(Perfect) Erie puts the truck in drive, and starts driving towards the cabin, where Seneca
(human form) is sitting on the porch, in SEVERAL layers of coats and snow pants

Erie: “watch out for that tree...”

T slams into a tree on the side of the road

Erie: chuckles “you have regeneration? What do you have, chainsaw hands? SMGs?... Nanites
that’ll shred anything?”

Erie: “mines Erie. Well, I’'m kinda the keeper of these woods.. uh.. was that the can of motor
oil I had sitting back there?”

Erie: “uh.. | was gonna put that in my truck..”

Erie: groans “of course you say that... wait, where are you from?”

Erie slams the brakes

Erie: “WHAT?!”

Erie: “number one, HOW?! COPPER 9 IS ABOUT 17 LIGHTYEARS AWAY. Number two, you’re
paying for the bodywork!”



Zee: *you see a murder drone on the side of the road, you pull over*
Erie: “yo, need a ride?”

Zee: *looks up* yea, thanks *smiles kinda creepy* whats ya name *looks back and fourth
between Erie and T* *stands up and gets in the truck without you saying anything*

Erie: “‘great’, that’s ’just what | wanted’”. (Btw that’s sarcasm)

Erie: “you want to feel weird? Because there’s two ways we can get there. Ones REALLY
quick. The other is about.. eh.. 5, 6 minutes.”

Suddenly, we appear at Erie’s cabin- just your basic cabin in the middle of the woods

Seneca: “uncle Erie! You’re back!”
Erie: “yeah. | brought two disasembly drones.. dunno how they got here.”

Seneca: waves back “nothin’ much. How bout you?”
Erie: “huh. She must like you. She’s normally hostile to most.”

Erie: “VERY lucky you.” Sigh “weeelp, we’re here. So... anything you want slash need before |
head back to the store?”

Erie: “you can just take the used motor oil.. I’ve been burning it in the fireplace, so you can
take SOME of it.”



Erie: “oh, watch out for the rifle room.”

Erie: “against .50bmg?”

Erie: “... I'm not gonna ask...”

Erie: “let me guess... coworker hated ya?”

Erie: “was said worker drone named after a sub-machine gun?”

Erie: “just. Had a feelin’.”

Erie: “uh.. | have to do.. things.”

Zee: pops up out of nowhere whatcha talkn’ about



Erie: “yeah. Nothing important... have you ever seen an Uzi?”

Erie: facepalm “oh, not that Uzi. Like, the SMG.”

Suddenly there was a soft thud outside followed by a soft “ow”

I stumbled infront of the opened door and held my head “who.. no..where even am |1?” I said
looking up and into this open door seeing someone “oh”

Nora: “hi” I said a bit cautious and began to look around a bit “so lemme guess, You crashed
here too?”



