


GOLLIE GHOUL'S GARISH GARAGE

whoa dude Gollie Goul's totally plastered
hes got the presence of mind not to want to drive cuz hes cool like that but

we jus' g-gotta help him out and park his car for him
he gave us his keys we'll put it in the g-garage

The car is a red 1990 Ford Mustang. Driving the car is easy, but somewhat slow. The tunnel isn't big 
enough for the car to turn around in, so you'll have to back up, which is even slower. There's a 5% 
chance each time you back up that you'll bump into the wall and make a scrape

Every few minutes there's a 1-in-10 chance that Lanky Moonface will show up. Lanky Moonface is 18' 
tall and has a giant clock for a face. Terrifying shit. Sometimes he's ringing, and that's, like, fuck that 
dude.

~~ROOMS~~

1. About 40 Rhesus Monkeys in US Civil War Union uniforms convincingly reenacting the battle of 
Gettysburg against roughly 20 miniature giraffes in clown garb. Also a 1978 Volvo 245 DL painted 
with vivid black and white stripes.

2. A big snake-like centipede wrapped around a yellow schoolbus, snoozing. She's a mechanic trying to
fix the radiator or something.

3. extremely loud thumping music. You can hear it through the walls whenever nearby. Looks like a 
raucous party going on; if you venture in here there's a 20% chance each that you join the party and 
disappear, and an 80% chance each that you suffer permanent hearing loss. A 1957 Nash Metropolitan 
sits in the middle, covered in vomit, party streamers, and sharpie.

4. A 1980 Lamborghini Countach shines in the center of this eerily spotless room. Brightly lit, concrete 
floors. Lining the walls are 5 cheap bookshelves filled with books on astrology and self-help. You smell
cheap cologne.

5. At last, an open spot! This room has a lot of magazines and several fridges filled with soda and beer, 
and a crt tv attached to a dvd player. Some DVDs like Band of Brothers and Garfield and Yes Man.

 Your treasure is knowing  you did your friend a solid tonight.




