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‘Dude. Dude. Dude. Darryl!!! Where the heck are you?’

‘I am here Stan. I had the game on.’

‘Did you see what is blowing up online?’

‘Which game?’

‘The Valley.’

‘No.’

‘Dude, check out the link I sent you. This guy named Swaps opened a shop on the NA69 server. He draws you a crude stick figure on a piece of paper for 50 sticks.’

‘What?’

‘You have to see it. This is the funniest thing. 50 sticks for a nude stick figure. People are going crazy.’

‘This video is nuts!!!’

‘Get online now! I will meet you at the shop.’

The game The Valley had been out for about six months. The object was quite simple, survive. Over one thousand people were placed in a remote valley, naked. The Valley itself was walled off from the outside world with a massive overhead dome. You had to survive using the items available to you. You collected items around the valley, allowing you to build a rudimentary base, create weapons from trees or in rare cases smelting down metal into forms, form clans with friends, or choose to live as a hermit. 

In the center of the valley was a Central Location where you respawned after dying. The Central Location also held secrets at this location could gift or punish players depending on the will of the AI that administered the valley.

The fact that over ninety-nine percent of the characters were chosen as males running around naked in groups created a lot of jokes. Groups of twenty males going off into the woods, naked, to 'collect wood' made for lots of homoerotic memes being passed around the gaming community.

The two men in our story, Darryl and Stan, loved the game. Quite often they ended up dying multiple times over a gaming session laughing at the absurdity of the game.

You could collect sticks from trees to make fires, build shelters, and weapons. Since the trees never respawned there was a fixed amount of loot leading to lots of fighting.

It was not uncommon to see groups of fifty naked men fighting each other with spears and fists or were they collecting loot or were they just merely joking around 'dancing.' Nobody really knew for sure until everyone started dying and respawning back in the Central Location.

One morning a shop appeared on the south shore of the valley called Swaps Pics. The store was quite rudimentary being just a small cottage with a porch. There was a door and one large window, On the window was a sign held up with spit and mud. The sign said, in horribly written block letters:

Swaps Pics

1 pic—20 sticks

Nudie pic—50 sticks

Detailed nudie pic—100 sticks 

There was a small room in the back with a rudimentary desk and chair. On the right wall next to the window were various hand drawn pictures of a sunny day, a rainy day, a stick figure woman, and two stick figures having sex amongst other pictures. Each picture was crudely drawn with all of the people stick figures; just colored marks on a sheet of paper.

In the days that followed word quickly spread throughout the valley regarding Swaps Pics. People were knocking down all of the trees in the valley in order to receive a crudely drawn picture from Swaps leaving the valley almost barren.

Darryl watched the video laughing at all of the shenanigans happening outside of Swaps so he quickly logged to find Stan waiting in line for his picture.

‘Stan, get me a pic.’

‘No cutting in line.’

‘Darryl, get your sticks.’

‘Do you have any extras?’

‘Nope.’

‘Crap. Wait for me.’

‘Someone is cutting line!’

Suddenly, Darryl was hit with a dozen spears, killing him instantly.

‘Crap, now I have to respawn.’

Darryl quickly respawned at the Central Location in the center of the valley and set off to collect some sticks. First, he headed back to the small base he crafted with Stan and a few friends only to find the inventory bare. Apparently, they had taken all of the sticks, leaving a crude picture of a naked stick figure on the wall.

Darryl headed out to collect sticks, finding the simple task to be quite difficult. People had a mob mentality trying to gather enough sticks to get a picture from Swaps.

Within fifteen minutes, Darryl was killed five times as people raced around trying to steal as many sticks as possible from the people.

After four hours of scavenging, Darryl finally accumulated enough sticks to get in line. When Darryl got in line he overheard a conversation between two naked men in front of him.

‘Do you think this will be better than train facts?’

‘Nothing will ever beat train facts.’

Suddenly, a naked ran up to the line screaming in a high pitched voice for everyone to run away.  A few of the guards attacked the naked killing him very quickly. A guard told everyone not to worry and that this naked guy has been just trolling. Everyone would get their own personalized stick figure pic so long as they had the proper amount of sticks. In front of Darryl, a couple of naked characters were talking.

‘I love this game.’

‘Yeah, lots of button clicking.’

‘The perfect amount of button clicking for me.’

‘Did you see that new first person shooter? Too much mouse movement.’

‘Yeah, yeah, yeah. You have to use your mouse and wheel. It takes away from the entire button clicking experience.’

‘I know. How do you expect to get maximum button clicking enjoyment if you are using your mouse?’

‘What were the developers thinking?’

‘Seriously. I heard there is this new game coming out in alpha testing next week. No mouse. Just clicking keyboard buttons.’

‘What is it called?’

‘Writer.’

‘Whoa.’

‘I got a code from a friend. I will try and get you one.’

‘Thanks. Sounds awesome.’

‘Aren't all games just massive button clicking simulators?’

Stan was up ahead in line and Darryl watched as he approached the front porch of Swaps Pics. When Stan reached the window he put his sticks inside watching as the man inside of the cottage took the sticks, listened to Stan, and walked back to his desk. A minute later, he got up and showed the picture to Stan who nodded in approval.

Stan ran back to Darryl showing him the crudely drawn picture of a stick figure with brunette hair and two huge circles with dots in the center for breasts with a gigantic ass.

‘Dude, this is awesome!’

‘Freaking great!’

‘My stick figure has huge tits.’

‘That is hilarious.’

‘What are you getting?’

‘You will have to see.’

Stan ran off laughing, waving his stick figure picture joining a group of guys who were all showing off their stick figure pictures to each other.

When Darryl reached the window he placed his sticks in the hole waiting for the man on the other side to pick them up. He saw that Darryl had one hundred sticks and nodded.

‘What sort of stick picture do you want?’

‘Blonde bimbo with huge tits.’

‘‘Be right back.’

The man walked to the back where his desk was located and sat down, scribbling on a sheet of paper. He held it up to Darryl who made his hands bigger. The man nodded and went back to work coming back a minute later with a finished picture which he showed to Darryl who hopped excitedly from side to side.
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