Once upon a time there was a kingdom in a land far, far away. An in this far away land, beyond the olden trees of knowledge, across the plains of solitude, and over the Mountains of the Ancient’s, there lives a Dragon in the halls of the dead. Forever bound to watch over the spirits of its long lost friends…
Will money make you happy….?

5 ways to MacGuyver yourself out of ANY life-threatening disaster.
What are the odds of three identical brothers/sisters adopted to three different families around the world, happening to run into each other at one single point of any time? More than you think perhaps….?

Up through the ages, men (and women, yeye, shut up now or Ill bonk you in the head) have had certain rituals at certain ages, where they had to prove their manhood. To leave as a boy, and return as a man (or woman… double pun intended.. lulls..) What modern equivalence can this be translated to?

“A calm cottage in the woods, the fire is burning hot in the fireplace. A sudden rumble starts.. the grounds shake, vibrations stir a glass of water. The door FLIES open, kicked in by the most rugged of ruggedly ragged mans man. Covered in dirt and crap, he reaches in his breast pocket, flicking a cigarette into his extending lower jaw. Covers his left nostril and SSSNARLS, shooting fire through his right nostril to light it. Yes, he is so much of a man, he can shoot fire through his nose. But anyway, this manly man of a man then yells out; “WOMAN!! DINNER, is caught!!”, and out of his manly man-purse slowly protrude and prolong the biggest, the most colossal, most epicly ginormous and most certainly man-eating Faull of a bird….! And this man-eating-menace-to-man of a danger when showed to the perplexed and wide-eyed wif... no, compa… WOM... nooo… MISTRESS, of his manly manness, utters three words;
“George…… A chicken……?”
The man’s wide smile now starts to break, his posture weakened, eyes twittering..
The woman approaches, her hand reaching under kitchen sink. Her beady eyes never leaving his sight. Tipp-toe-ing over, like any classy lady would do, that happens to be wearing as tight skirts and girders as this one do, firmly and gently lifts the man, now appearing incredibly small in comparison, by his collar, gets swiftly held outside a window, as the hand that hold the dreaded manlynessremover, THE HOSE! appears, squirts, once, twice. Pauses.. And one more for good measure… Revealing a tiny little man, squinting, grovelling, cursing. Still holding the mighty “kill”, in his now, not so much manly arms. Swiftly gets dragged back inside, held before a fan to be dried, and then dumped on a baby chair, as a massive turkey is placed on his platter.
As a child you make a promise to a girl. As an adult you meet up once again. What happens?
One upon a time there was a little girl, and she was all alone in her world. In all the time she has been here all alone, she has dreamed of one day meeting someone special, someone she could call her friend. So she sets out on a voyage to find her special someone. On her journey she faces great danger, as nature can be cruel to little girls who wander about all alone. The trees can come alive, animals with big and shiny teeth is found in every hidden corner. But sometimes it’s a persons own fear that is the real danger… The mind telling you its danger where its not… 
E.L.E.!!!
A journey through space and time itself.

Man’s evolution over the next 10 million years. A journey of time and wonder into the possibilities of the next steps of human evolution. A time-lapse of 10 mill years of possible/possibilities in human form. Morphing from the evolutionary tree of hairy mammals, to our current form, to the next and maybe final forms. (Lots of room for experimentation here. MANY characters to make. Great project for maybe 1-3 persons. Animation friendly, mostly “walk-cycles”, morphing. BUT from one single mesh. Using a basemesh with a set amount of points, a “blob” of clay if you will, with smartly placed polyflow, will in theory be able to be morphable between any forms you make of the “blob”.)
In the absence of parents, a teenage couple explores… life…

A “friend” that won’t leave you alone… 

Hellnight, rewritten. See Hellnight story appendage..

In a fantasy island, there are elves hunted by a massive monstrosity of ages past. A hunters party mistakenly awakened the beast, and now its is a race against time and evil, to search for the wise, ancient one. So that peace can once more settle in the forests of the elves.
What would you do if:





: You were offered money to kill?





: You had extreme fear of flying, and had to get to the other 

   side of the world.
: The world you thought you knew was real, was just a hoax, 
  a mirage. An experiment induced by……!

: You woke up in a foreign land, in a patch of grass. Its not 

  familiar to you, and it appears you are alone… You look up 
  in the skies, and see two moons. You think to yourself; 
  “No, this is definitely not home...”
: Your girlfriend dumped you. Explore 5 ways to get back at her.
: You were a horny little bunny-boy, stuck on a deserted island

  with a hot little bunny-girl. 

  (ed. Note. The island is small… REALLY small…)

: You were stuck on an alien ship, with tiny small aliens 

  searching for you, to do your anal probe. 
: Your thoughts were no longer yours…

: You saw things in a dark and twisted perspective. You see the 
  “underworld” as some would say, or “parallel planes of 

  existence”, as others would say.

: A drunken man, maybe homeless, stumbles and falls onto the 

  train-tracks after being obnoxious to the entire station for the

  last 10-15 min. What transpires from here, what do YOU do?
  And what does the others do? 

  (Very Gantz, I know, but interesting subject…)
