
AGNES. v\That in the hell is she wearing? 

TILLY. She acts as our squad's muscle. Whenever you're 
surrounded by an armada of Ogres, she's the one you 
want holding the steel. She is a perfect combination of 
both beauty and brawn. 

LILITH. Violence makes me hot. 

(Another spotlight falls on a very pale-skinned 
and white-haired elf. She looks like a supermodel.) 

TILLY. Next up is Kaliope Darkwalker. 

Class: Dark Elf. 

AGNES. Seriously, does no one here like wearing all their 

clothes? 

TILLY. Along with her natural Elven agility, athleticism, 
and ass-kicking abilities, she's also a rnaster tracker, 
lock•picker, and has 1nore than a few magical surprises up 
her non-existent sleeves. No pointy-eared creature has 

ever rocked o much lady hotness. 

KALIOPE. I'm in the mood for danger. 

(KAUOPE joins LILITH and they begin posing all 
sexy.) 

TILLY. And then there's -

AGNES. Pause! CHUCK! 

(Reality suddenly shifts back to the kitchen table.) 

CHUCK. Yeah, what's up? 

(AGNES points to the gfrls who are all suddenly 
frozen like .figurines.) 

AGNES. What is this? 

CHUCK. This is your party. 

AGNES. My party is a leather-clad dominatrix and an Elven 

supermod l? 

CHUCK. Dude, don't look at me. This is what your sister 

wrote. 

AGNES. "Violence makes me hot." 

TILLY. Every adventurer has a party. This one's ours. Cue the into music.

First up is Lilith Morningstar. 
Class: Demon Queen. 

(A /,eather•clad wamor LlLI'IH ap,pears. Besides being crazy hot,
she sports red eyes, fangs, and wields a very large battle axe.)
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