Choco-Loco-Go Go Boco-STUFF!

-Connie Vixen
Rachel Roadblock’s Hometown ---  The JenNewz staff is here in Rachel Roadblock’s Hometown again.  It seems as though Ms. Roadblock was again being subject to the biddings of the evil Doctor Clone.  Ze reporters came here to get the full scoop.


Rachel’s distress call was made on Saturday, October 18, following the latest work of the evil Dr. Clone.  Has Rachel been tied to the tracks of a bullet train capable of traveling at the ludicrous speed of 0.87C?  Is a giant bomb plummeting toward the earth that will destroy anything within a 50km radius, with Rachel sleeping peacefully at Ground Zero?  Well…no. Not this time.  The evil Dr. Clone has stolen all of the chocolate, and trapped Rachel behind a giant wall of chocolate!!!


Ms. Roadblock’s distress call was muffled so badly by the mountains of chocolate it had to go through, the message received by most was “Help me eat more chocolate alone.” The message that made it to Captain Chaos was, “As long as I’m alone, I’ll eat chocolate.”  The original message made so little sense (and the one delivered to the Captain was so much farther off than that due to people TRYING to make sense of it), we here at JenNewz found it our duty to investigate.  Upon my arrival (and immediate capture) I learned that Rachel had originally said, “Help! Defeat the wall of chocolate from Dr. Clone!” Which, though full of Engrishy goodness, made perfect sense now.


Rachel and I sat in confinement behind walls of chocolate, trying to come up with our own way out, since Captain Chaos was more or less oblivious to the entire situation.  The worst part of this ordeal was that we were being held back by something we knew we wanted.  A simple mountain of chocolate.  Had it been a thin wall, we could eat our way through in no time, but in this quantity, trying to eat through it would cause more stomach ache than anything, and leave us wanting milk…and maybe some cheddar goldfsh.


After staring at the wall for 3 days straight, I gave up, and turned my head up to the sky…wait a minute…SKY!?!  This prison isn’t sealed?  If only Rachel and I could find a way to get up and out…I knew they had to get us in this place SOMEHOW!  I tapped Rachel on the shoulder to tell her the news, and as she spun around, she spotted the ladder on the wall behind us that led to the top.


We climbed out, and set ourselves free, which just shows that with a little connievixen, roadblocks can become a great help!
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