Best of the Zen Jihad Quote Sheets

Episodes 90-94

Famous Last Words Department

Petunia

“Why do they call it ‘The Hill of Lost Souls’”?

Doomsday (about the Corann raising ceremony)

“I don’t see more than one Solar showing up.”

 

Bart

“Alexander is the Living Saint of St. Sollars!”

Doug

“Umm . . . . dude . . . “

DM

“Giant albino hairless mole, steel claws – It’s Urdlen!”

Jihad

“Akimbo’s got him – no problem.”

Voodelmar

“There are four of us left – they have only three . . . Orcus, Zhengyi, and Urdlen!”

Zhengyi (last words)

“I can’t be stopped!  I am the winner!”

 Jihad Scenes

Archon

"Did you say you’re here for ‘beer’?"

Caleph

"No, we said, we have nothing to fear"

Doomsday (to Vorbarr, as Vorbarr, pursued by Treants, plunges into a raging river)

“What was your name?  I need to write it in a book.”

Caleph

"What enemy are you fighting?"

Ballan

"I am fighting the enemy of sobriety . . . and I am winning!"

Monk

"The dragon was also called ‘The Cold Death.’ He was known to have wiped out the city of Naflan."

Grog

"Now he’s known to go well with a white wine sauce."

Porter

"What was the effect of the beer [of the gods] on me?"

Doomsday

"You mean you couldn’t hear with those giant ears??"

Ballan

"We’re going to fight! We’re going to take the battle to them!"

Doomsday

"We’re going to take our magic items to them."

Nec-Romancer’s Mom

"I can’t put my finger on it, but there’s something not quite right with that Zhengyi fellow."

Verkrul (as the Nec-Romancer bamfs out of the fight)

“Wimp!  You’d never see us doing that.”

Porter

“At least not the fighters . . .”

Doomsday (about the Nec-Romancer)

“He doesn’t fight fair!”

Verkrul

“…as we drag his mother’s unconscious body behind us”

Doomsday (as the party wanders for many rounds through the icy intestines of the giant lichling factory)

“This thing ain’t human.”

Voodelmar (on why the monks are a bit suspicious of the jihad)

“The last time we were at the monastery, an army of liches showed up!”

Caleph

“That was then.  This is now.

Voodelmar

“That was two weeks ago!”

Voodelmar (on why Deepchill hasn’t turned anyone into a dwarf yet)

“No one has held Deepchill a really long time.”

Jihad member

“That’s cause it’s the fighters who hold Deepchill.”

Voodelmar

“So we have the usual ways out: Teleport, D-Door, and Death.”

Yeenthra

“This is going south like hasted, enlarged geese.”

Doomsday

Do you know ‘disguise’?”

Vorbarr 

“Which guys?”

Caleph

“We lost Porter to Ice Toads?”

Yeenthra

“It could have been worse.  It could have been inch-high goblins.”

Yeenthra (eating the stone-to-flesh special at the Inn)

“Now this steak is nicely marbled.”

Voodelmar

“We will interview the potential bards in a separate room.”

Innkeeper

“Will you be requiring a broom?”

Grim Dave

“Will there be mages?  I’ll bring my armor.  It won’t help, but…“

Voodelmar

“That’s what I always do.”

Innkeeper

“We have rat on a stick.  It’s made of only the tenderest young rats, lightly killed--”

Voodelmar 

“--We should bring them [to the raising of Corann].  That way at least something will only be lightly killed.”

Doomsday

“Everyone knows an invisible coconut is a mage!”

Doomsday

“I was trying to be a bunch of coconuts!”

Yeenthra

“That’s Baron Nut to you!”

Alexander (to Doomsday, as the tree D-day is in catches fire)

“Your coconuts are getting warm.”

Stupid Sex Jokes

Doomsday

“I don’t know if I still have it or not, but at one point I had a bone”

[much hilarity ensues]

Porter

“So Kara gave you a bone?”
DM (about the comely young zombie near the Nec-Romancer’s bed)

"By the way, that zombie is not a fighter."

Voodelmar

“Can we get someone at the Inn to find us some veterans of the war who saw Corann go down?”

[knowing glances are exchanged around the table]

Yeenthra

“Die, that is.”

Caleph

“We mount our sneeds and go up the shaft.”

DM

“It’s a helmet and it can’t be identified.”

Jeff

“It’s the codpiece of the gods!”

DM

“Well, that would explain all the straps . . .”

Porter

“Doomsday – you’d better not die again!”

Doomsday  (Final Words)

“Just keep touching me.”

The Metagame

Farbod

"I thought of some good names for my kid, but they’re all taken by my cousins."

Jeff

"You have a cousin named ‘Bloodaxe’?"

 

JB

“The new rules have almost as little to do with this fight as the current rules”

 

Doug

“OK, does everyone know what they are doing?”

Jihad

[peals of laughter]

Voodelmar (wearing helm of vampiric regeneration)

"Come to me, my hit points."

Doug (about Voodelmar’s attack)

"I could roll the damage, but it would be a lot of work"

Farbod (re D&D measurements)

"No! 90 annh is 900 unh."

Yeenthra (as Doomsday is only 12,000 experience from a new level)

“We should interview new party members – that’ll get D-day his 12,000 experience.”

Caleph

“A Duergar raiding party is not 12,000 experience.”

Verkrul

“They are if you raise them a few times.”

Doomsday (as Caleph pretends to swipe magic items from the Nec-Romancer’s body)

“Guess I’ll be getting that 12,000 experience!”

DM

“..then darkness will spread across the land”

Tim

“That’s ok.  We have spectacles that can see in the dark.”

Verkrul

“Do I see the Nec-Romancer?”

DM

“Do you turn around?”

 

DM

“Anyone with giant ears is affected by the bat’s shriek”

Jaemz

“You had this all planned!”

Anonymous

“Wait till you see what he has planned for the giant breasts!”

Jaemz (after the jihad is hit by Chain Lightning)

“Ballan is a good resister.”

JB

“That’s the problem.  You want to be a good conductor when you get hit by lightning.”

Porter

"I miss the days of us waking up dead"

DM

“Akimbo had a dream about saving Bloodstone”

Bart

“That is a dream”

Porter (about True Seeing)

“You always find something.  It’s like taking a metal detector to the beach.”

DM (identifying magic spear)

… 4:  It doesn’t return when you throw it.

Farbod (enraged)

It doesn’t make us breakfast, either!

DM (as someone tries on new magic plate mail)

“You acquire the personality of the plate mail”

Porter

“Which is pretty good for a jihad member . . .”

DM

“On a 6, an uproar occurs”  [rolls a 5]

Farbod

“A hubbub occurs”

Doomsday 

“I’ve learned that you can cast a lot more spells if you don’t cross them off your sheet.  By the way, next round I cast two more Disintegrates.”

Voodelmar

“What are we going to do about our bodies?”

DM

“Work out more.”

Jaemz

“This has been a who’s who of Zen Jihad.”

Bart

“No, this has been a who was of Zen Jihad.”

Insults and Abuse

Caleph (about Corann)

“I bet his flowers are pansies.”

Caleph

“What did he cast?”

DM

“D-Door”

Caleph

“I figure I’m an expert at that one.”

DM

“Along with all other fleeing and cringing spells.”

DM

“Why Heal Doomsday?  You can just cure light wounds and bring him to full!”

DM

He’s ESPing your ass . . . I mean your head . . . maybe he’s searching for your brain.”

Caleph

“We have to assume that Doomsday is trying to kill us as hard as he can . . . . . Uh, I mean ‘Zhengyi’.”

Caleph (to Meat)

“I can make fun of you all I want.  You’re dead.”

Doomsday

“He gets to do two things at once?”

DM

“Everyone does, except for you -- BECAUSE YOU’RE DEAD!”

Doomsday, the Continuing Saga

Doomsday

"That was bad. I lost my bag of jihad [parts]. Now I can no longer make my Frankenjihad."

Petunia

"Isn’t there a way to detect undead?"

Doomsday

"It’s called ‘henchmen’."

Farbod

"I don’t care who wins initiative."

Paul

"If your name is Vorbarr Sultana, you care a lot about who wins initiative."

Doomsday

"That is not my name."

Caleph

"Why do you carry "mind blank" if you have a circlet of non-detection?

Doomsday

"I’m crazy!"

Doomsday (dividing up magic items)

“The fighters want magic swords.  They’re so unreasonable.  All they do is take, take, take.

Doomsday

“You can’t trust liches.  When I become a lich, you won’t trust me.”

Petunia

“We don’t trust you now!”

Doomsday (as he climbs up a rockpile)

“There’s a loose rock here.  Fighter!?”

Doomsday (about magic resistance)

“Now I tax like a Democrat!”

Doomsday (when a bard shows up for a job interview)

“Drop the flute and back away slowly”

Doomsday (to Caleph)

“Just polymorph into an imp and sit on my shoulder like a good familiar.”

Caleph

“Dredge it up out of your ‘memory,’ Doomsday.

Doomsday

“Who are you?”

Pernicia, to Doomsday

“Hello . . . Daddy.”

Doomsday

“And you are?”

Doomsday

“Everyone carries a Dimension Door and a Teleport.  Leaving without them is like leaving the house without your underwear.”

Doomsday (trying to judge whether the party will stay with him when he becomes a lich)

“If you could trust Zhengyi completely, would you go adventuring with him?”

Yeenthra

“Trust completely, or trust as much as we trust you?”

Doomsday

“I’m getting much better.  I’m calling them ‘henchmen’ instead of ‘meatlings’.

Doomsday (about getting the magic store to identify an item)

“It’ll cost an arm and a leg…well, we do have henchmen.

