


































ANOTHER TAKE ON CORRUPTED MUSICBOI 

"Ke-- Musicboi, wake up!" 

The boy in question finally stirred, opening his eyes and then 

closing them again with a groan. 

"Ugh .. what happened?" 

No one answered him immediately, aside from Captain Spooks sigh 

of relief it went suspiciously quiet. 

"You passed out fighting Betta, don't you remember?" 

Musicboi racked his brain for anything like that, he had fought 

Betta a lot, never passed out. 

Punch, kick, cool fighting music, witty remark, sudden water to 

the face ... Ear piercing screech, white noise, silence. 

"Yeah, kinda.» 

He squeezed his eyes open again and was greeted with the sight 

of Spook and Betta hovering over him, the latter looking 

surprisingly stressed. 

"You are alright now, though?" The fish lady spoke up, "You've 

been unconscious for about an hour, now.» 

"Oh. Sorry about that.» He apologised, although not entirely 

sure why. "Did I just .. pass out? Like, out of the blue?" 

They both nodded. 

"Huh. That's never happened to me before.» He tried to prop 

himself up, but his arms suddenly felt like they just ... 

weren't there anymore, so he fell back onto his back. 

"Woah, you alright?" 
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