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J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:J-Time:
Our hero found an invitation ta the biggest 

newest club in alla Paragon City: 

Pocket D.

Dancin in the club the J-Man got a little 

parched. He searched long an' hard but 

none of the bartenders knew how ta make 

a Longe Hard Screw of Orange an' Blue. It 

was makin'm mad until this guy told'm the 

secret ta the greatest drink eva: the Scrolls 

of Dionysus. The adventure was on, 

J-Man grabbed a partner an' went ta git 

himself drunk
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Across the room J-Man spies a computer 

that most likely might could have the 

where-abouts of the Scrolls of Dionysus.

Only one way across that room.

Aight pirate, 

what kin ya do?

Summon ... 

ninjas? Thats ... 

curious.

Gar, I 

drank'm 

backwards

 one night, 

then in 

thar 

stupar 

had'm join 

me crew.

Wow, 

thats ...

Whateva, lets just 

git this mission 

done sos I kin start 

drinkin.

J-FORCE

STYLE!!!
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OH SNAP!

Stupid space Natzis! 

Come're an' lemme 

puch a hole in yer 

faces.

Pirate! Git ova here. 

Ain't no wussin out 

when yer wit the 

J-Man.

Aw, Pirate no!!!

IN THE NAME OF PIE, 

pirate! NOW WE'S 

SUPER TICKED OFF!!!

But, I'm a 

captain.

Run free ninjas. 

thats an ... order ...

*sigh* Ima be 

regrettin' this.

PIRATE!!!

HELP A BROTHER OUT!!!
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Sometimes J-Man, the answer is 

right in front of ya.

Tagetha J-Man an' the ninja 

traverse ta the Rogue Islands in 

search of the Scrolls of Dionysus.

Found it, the location of 

the scrolls, now ta git outta 

here. Ima drink one fer you 

pirate!

Um..lets just say he 

had his loot plundered 

an' his booty pillaged 

an' leave it at that.

Ok I know where the 

scrolls be, now git 

me there.

Of course, but I must 

ask, where is your sea 

seasoned teammate.

Now as sad as that is, 

I'm pretty sure I kin 

finish this mission on 

my own.

*sigh* it is not for a 

mind as simple as 

yours to understand 

that of gods.

I got two fists right 

here that says I 

ain't simple, an' 

thats settled.

As ... complicated 

as that sounds, you 

still can not enter 

on your own 

accord, you need a 

team if but for one 

other.

Ya gotta be 

pielovin 

kiddin me.

YOU! ninja, yer wit 

me. Now lets roll.

Aight ninja, I'se 

already been thru this 

once so make it quick. 

What kin ya do?
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Every single one.

Us? You sound as if two trains are 

having relations ... sexual relations.

Oh ... Summon 

ninjas.

DOES EVERY 

PIELOVIN VILLAIN 

SUMMON NINJAS!!!

INTRUDERS!!!

So much fer 

you mooks 

bein sneaky.
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There, the scrolls! So 

close he could almost 

taste that sweet nectar.

We's gotta be 

almost there.

Coreblimey, there 
be so many of'm 

lads!

Pie, 'vaters.  Hey, 

where did them 

ninjas go?
Oh, there 

they is.

GIT'M

NINJAS!

J-FORCE

STYLE!!!

Alright, Drinks 

is on me ninjas.
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Happy Valentines Day!! 

JFS!!!

Aight I'm done. I got 

yer scrolls right here. 

Now make me a drink, 

like in the deal.

Heh ... well ... um ... 

funny story. 
You see, silly what you 

rescued was kinda not the 

Scrolls of Dionysus.

Yer not serious... what 

in pie did I just sacrifice 

a pirate fer?

Um ... it was kinda the 

Girdle of Aphrodite.
The what?

To tell you the truth, you big meat 

muffin, this whole silly excercise 

was a test to help you learn to love 

your neighbors.

What did I learn? I learnt I don't 

appriciate bein pushed around 

by no cross dresser. I'm headin 

back ta the J-Fort where Mystic 

Fox kin fix me a real drink.

So what have 

you learned?


