


Lurgs

One day. in a galaxy far far away, there became a new species. The Lurgens they are named, and
their civilization doesn't believe in brains. The Lurgens roam their planet Lurgaria in peace and glee,
ever since the slaying of the dragon set them free. Lurgens are known in the universe for their abilities
of completing hard manual labor in little time, for if they take to long on one job they begin to whine. The
Lurgens fear the use of their brains, believing that brains will ruin the peace and only bring them pain.
Also, the Lurgens seem to take an extremely long time to leave their houses when their presence is
needed. Consequently they are usually quite tardy for most of their appointments. A typical lurg has two
antennas for eyes, a slimy green torso followed by somewhat skinny legs with two big clown feet. The
Lurgens spend their days doing manual labor, sleeping, or harvesting their grapelsnapes. Grapelsnapes
are the one crop that is essential for a Lurgens' diet, without it they become cranky and will refuse to do
their man-ual labor. In Lurgaria, the soil is not fertile enough to continually grow grapelsnapes so the
Lurgens use their own mineral, Lurgenite, as a fertilizer. In the center of town the Lurgens keep the
Lurgenite planted into the ground. As long as the Lurgenite stays in the soil or is in existence, the

Lurgens will flourish as a people.
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Meet Lurg, a seventeen year old Lurgen that has just started his summer job at the Lurgenite plant so he
can help support the family .

* Lurg, I wont let you sit around and eat grapelsnapes all day, you need to get a job™ His father
has said to him everyday for the past month. Lurg is an average size Lurgen, has blue antennas and wears
red shoes. He likes to play Lurgelball at the gym and bake cinnabuns with grapelsnape icing. Lurg loves
his grapelsnapes, sometimes too much. Lurg is generally a high spirited Lurgen, is good at manual labor
and loves his grapelsnapes like no other Lurgen. Everyday, Lurg is only a few minutes late to work and
never complains when he needs to do his manual labor. After a couple of weeks, Lurg is an expert at
cathcing the sneaks. Each night Lurg stalks his halls and checks each and every wall, He is personnaly
protecting the Lurgenite vault, careful to make sure its loss is not his own fault. The Lurgenite vault has
only one entrance and instantly locks if there is an intruder to the Lurgenite plant. It is known to be the

most secure vault on the planet of Lurgaria.
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One day there is a big commotion on the planet of the Lurgens, the Grumpkin has officially come out of



hiding and has sworn to take over the planet of Lurgaria. This means war. The Grumpkin once was a
Lurgen but was quite chubby as a youngling so he was belittled in his childhood. Because everyone was
so mean to the Grumpkin, he became evil and has hated the Lurgens ever since. The Grumpkin has
threatened to steal the Lurgenite and make all the Lurgens use their brains. Lurg takes this to heart as he
dresses up for work that night. He shines his shoes, straightens his tie, and combs his hair in hope to look
like an official person of high authority. He looks at himself in the mirror and decides it is time to go out
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As he walks in to the Lurgenite plant he sees a basket of grapelsnapes sitting on his desk. Oh wow, how
nice someone was (o leave me these grapelsnapes. They look scrumptious. Lurg knows he shouldn't eat
them but he can't resist them and gobbles up all the grapelsnapes. /t's ok he thinks to himself. / need to
eat atleast 4 more baskets to fall asleep. After resting for a moment, Lurg begins his stalk around the
halls of the Lurgenite factory. He decides to start with the first floor. He checks every nook in search of
acrook. He looks in every hole in search of the a mole. He even puts his eyes in the cracks but finds

nothing but rats. No is to be found on the first floor but there are still two more. Lurg opens the door to



the second floor and sees another basket of grapelsnapes lying by the stairs.  Oh wow, how thoughtful
someone was to leave me these grapelsnapes. They look delicious. Lurg knows he shouldn't eat them but
he can't resist them and gobbles up all the grapelsnapes. Now that he has devoured his second basket of
grapelsnapes Lurg begins his search on the second floor. He stalks the hall and only sees a green ball
lying by a desk that is covered in pests. Hmm, that is weird Lurg thinks to himself as he heads towards
the stairs. No one is to be found on the second floor but there is still one more.

After completing his search on the second tloor, he then goes up to the final floor of the plant to
complete his search of the building. Oh cool, a nice person has lefi me some grapelsnapes, I sure do like
grapelsnapes. Lurg knows that he shouldnt eat them but he cant resist them and gobbles them all up.
Now that he has eaten his third basket of grapelsnapes Lurg begins his search on the third floor but before

he can motivate himself to move he falls asleep.
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He falls over to his right and and his body lands on the vault key, accidentely hitting the lockdown
button which locks down the vault and also calls the Lurgen Police. After about thirty minutes, the
Lurgen Police arrive on the scene to find Lurg fast asleep against the wall. They wake him up and then
realize that there is a strange noise coming from the vault.

“Mehhhh, Mehhh™ someone is calling out from inside the vault. Lurg opens the door and to his



suprise there is the Grumpkin behind the bars of the locked vault looking very depressed. The Lurgen
Police then arrest the Grumpkin for trying to steal the Lurgenite. Lurg has saved the planet of Lurgaria
from the Grumpkin with one touch of a button. Lurg is given a parade and a medal for his excellent work
and everyone is so proud of him. The Lurgens no longer fear the Grumpkin and everything is peaceful
on the planel of Lurgaria. Lurg is rewarded for his work with life supply of grapelsnapes and the

civilization of the Lurgens flourishes for years to come.
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