Super Smash Bros: Orchestrated Chaos Part 3: FALCON OVERUSED JOKE!

Ryan: The next match is between Captain Falcon and Bowser!
Andrew: Why is Bowser still in the penalty box?
Ryan: While the referees try to remove Bowser from the box, let’s have a moment of silence for
those who weren’t able to make it to the tournament.
Andrew: Actually, everybody’s here.
Ryan: What? What about Mewtwo?
Andrew: I’m not supposed to say, but… Lucario is actually Mewtwo in disguise.
Referees put Bowser, penalty box and all, in the ring.
Ryan: Looks like this is going to be an easy win for Captain Falcon.
Captain Falcon: YES!
Bowser: Hey, now, this is unfair!
The bell rings. Captain Falcon, who doesn’t care about what Bowser considers unfair, starts
punching his opponent in the face.
Ryan: And it looks like Captain Falcon has this match all but wrapped up.
Andrew: Could you use a clever metaphor to illustrate the point?
Ryan: This match is just like a good burrito.
Andrew: I said metaphor. Metaphor! Not simile!
Just to rub his inevitable victory in Bowser’s face, Captain Falcon is repeatedly smacking his
opponent with a Mr. Saturn.
Bowser: Just get this over with! I can’t take any more humiliation!
A smash ball appears conveniently close to Bowser, who manages to crack it open with his teeth,
triggering his transformation into Giga Bowser.
Bowser: You die now!
Captain Falcon: Can’t we just get along, man?
Bowser: Well, ICaptain Falcon: FALCON CHEAP SHOT!

Captain Falcon kicks Giga Bowser in the shin. Bowser retaliates by flicking him clear out of the
stadium.
Andrew: That was unexpected.
Near the ring…
Security guard #1: Well, Bowser destroyed the penalty box. What are we going to do now?
Security guard #2: We could punish people by forcing them to spend time with Luigi.
Luigi: It’s-a true, I’m-a not very fun to be around.
Security guard #1: That’s to be expected when your final smash is called the “negative zone.”
Luigi: It’s not-a my fault I have-a cripplingly low self-esteem!
Between matches, Andrew and Ryan visit a concessions stand.
Andrew: And… a large soda.
Ryan: Large? But those things cost 1,000 coins! That’s more than I make in a day!
Andrew: I, uh, came into some money recently.
Ryan: OK… how?
Andrew: Um… day-trading. I’m a stock market genius.
Ryan: Really, now.
Andrew: Yep. I, uh, bought all the stocks.
Ryan: All of them.
Andrew: Yes.
Ryan sighs.
Ryan: You did something stupid, didn’t you?
Andrew: It’s not stupid as long as I’m winning.
Captain Falcon grabs Andrew’s soft drink.
Captain Falcon: FALCON SNATCH!
Andrew: Hey!
Captain Falcon: FALCON FLEE!
Andrew: Come back here!
Ryan: Anyway… do you know who’s in the next match?

Andrew: I think Mr. Game and Watch is, but I can’t think of the other guy.
Wario, who has been paying close attention to the conversation, walks away, quietly chuckling to
himself.
Meanwhile, outside the stadium.
MegaMan: What happened?
Sonic: They kicked me out.
MegaMan: At least you got in. They completely stonewalled me.
Zero: Hey, Rock! Guess what!
MegaMan: What is it this time, Zero?
Zero: I saw a rock!
Sonic: Wait. Aren’t you two from completely different time periods?
MegaMan: It’s a crossover. It doesn’t have to make sense.
Zero: Hey, Rock! Wanna know how many angels can dance on one of my head-fins?
MegaMan: Please kill me.
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