
CHAPTER 1 - The Boy in the Suburbs

Katara, a 14 year old girl and her 15 year old brother, Sokka, are out fishing, when they

catch a little boy dressed in clothes that are not near warm enough for the Arctic climate he

resides in.

"My god, it's the Avatar," Katara said enthusiastically.

"Shut the fuck up, Katara. The Avatar has been dead for 100 years," responded Sokka.

"Well I just have so much hope!” Katara responded with an aggressive tone.

Katara, in one swift grab, stole Sokka's club and began to violently hit the Avatar on the

head with the blunt end, causing him to fall unconscious.

"Katara, what the fuck was that," Sokka said, slowly backing away "why the fuck did you

hit him on the head? You could’ve gotten us killed! What if he was a skilled bender o- or even

worse, your m-"

"We have to sacrifice him to Gran Gran somehow, right?” interrupted Katara, “knocking

him unconscious was just the most logical solution.” From Sokka's perspective, it almost seemed

like her eyes were twinkling with hope.

CHAPTER 2 - Gran Gran, Devourer of Souls

Katara and Sokka brought the unconscious boy, who Katara presumed to be the Avatar,

back to their village. Gran Gran very quickly noticed the offering and rushed over on all 6 of her

legs. “Is that an offering I spy?” she asked, in her deep, gravelly voice. “Fresh Avatar, right out of

the ocean,” responded Katara. “I keep telling you, he’s no-” Sokka began, before very quickly

getting shushed by Katara.

Gran Gran snatched up the young boy and took one great whiff.

“Yes, yes! I can smell the power within him! This boy is the Avatar!” she exclaimed, with saliva

dripping from one of her 3 mouths.

“WHAT?! That can’t be possible! The Avatar has been dead for over 100 years!” moaned

Sokka.

“I told you my dear brother, the precious Avatar was just a fish the entire time,”

responded Katara, and once again, she seemed to have hope in her eyes (although the hope

appeared to have a side of potato chips).

Unfortunately, it was at this time that the young Avatar had woken up from his lack of

consciousness.

CHAPTER 3 -  Pogchamp

“WHAT IS UP CHAT, WELCOME TO THE STREAM!” he shouted very loudly, “CAN I

SEE SOME POGCHAMPS IN THE CHAT?”

“What the hell are you talking about?” asked Sokka, with unsteadiness in his voice.

“TODAY WE ARE GOING TO BE PLAYING SOME FORT-” began the young Avatar,

until he was rudely interrupted.

“Can you shut up already? I have a soul to eat and I’d like it to be yours,” stated

Gran-Gran.



“SORRY CHAT BUT IT APPEARS I’VE BEEN KIDNAPPED, MIGHT HAVE TO END

STREAM,” said the Avatar, with the same amount of enthusiasm in his voice as had been

previously. If you need an example to put that amount into perspective, imagine a banana for

scale.

Gran-Gran had gotten sick of the boy’s shenanigans and began eating his soul. He felt the

life draining out of him. In the distance, one could hear “it’s about drive, it’s about power,”

slowly approaching. After much suspense, a giant, fluffy, Dwayne “The Rock” Johnson flew

overhead. The Dwayne “The Rock” Johnson had a white arrow on his head, similar to the lamp

on the Avatar’s head.

CHAPTER 4 - Drive

The aforementioned Dwayne “The Rock” Johnson scooped up the Avatar on it’s back and

flew away. Unbeknownst to the Avatar, however, it had also kidnapped a certain 14 year old girl

and her 15 year old brother that are potentially related to the previous chapter.

As the Avatar became aware of the uninvited guests, he decided to do the same as

Dwayne “The Rock” Johnson and kidnap them.

“Can we leave please?” asked Katara, trying to sound as polite as possible, but failing to

do so.

“Let me guess, you want some pogchamps in the chat?” asked Sokka, who wasn’t

particularly fazed by their surprise kidnapping, and who was also aware of the Avatar’s manner

of speech.

“No, I’m not streaming anymore,” replied the Avatar, ignoring Katara, and indeed was no

longer streaming to twitch.tv/realavatar6969.

“Who even are you?” asked Katara hopeful for an answer.

“I’m your mom,” replied Aang.

“My mom is dead,” responded Katara, who touched the necklace on her, you guessed it,

wrist.

“Oh,” Aang replied, somewhat sorrowful.

Considering they were just kidnapped, the siblings weren’t particularly worried about

their survival. They were more annoyed that the Dwayne “The Rock” Johnson they were riding

wouldn’t stop talking about driving vehicles.

To be continued… (probably not)


