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Name: Most nonchalant dread headed goat to

ever exist (Nonchalant Goat)
Age: 18

Species: Goat

Gender: Male

Home Planet: The Rizz Part

Personality Traits

- Nonchalant

- Baddie

- Huzz Material
- Rizzler

- GOAT

- Alpha

-  Sigma

Abilities

Dream(s) Fear(s)

- Wrizz

- Pulls all the huzz

- Has lots of game

-  Goated at basketball
- Indestructible

To be the best basketball F|nd|ng someone

player in the world, be rizz

party leader. and be most more nonchalant
nonchalant of them all

Quote: "l done did the
impossible.”

Backstory: One sunny day, on the Rizz Party planet, at 12:37 pm,
August 6 2006, Nonchalant Goat was born. Everyone rushed to come
look, it was a miracle. A Nonchalant Goat WITH dreads!! His parents
weren't even goats, they were human!! As they watched their baby
boy grow up they became more and more proud of him everyday. He
got amazing at basketball and is now on his way to the NBA.
However, many are jealous of Nonchalant Goat because of how
nonchalant he is. No one could ever beat his nonchalatness.




Inventory

Gold Basketball

Collection of Jerseys

JBL speaker

The Gold Basketball is
Nonchalant Goat's favorite
and lucky basketball. It
helps him play better and
even has Lebron James
signature on it.

Nonchalant Goat has a
collection of jerseys that alll
have the number 6 on it.
The number 6 is very
special to him because he
was born on August 6th.

The JBL speaker isn't just
any speaker, he claims
that it is different from any
other. He often uses it for
pre-game music and for
songs like Again by Fetty
Wap.

Companion

Rizzy Cow

Rizzy Cow and Nonchalant Goat
are very good buddies, they
bonded over both being amazing
at their sports. Rizzy Cow doesn't
play basketball though, he plays
soccer. They both motivate each
other to keep going and keep
pushing themselves. They also
offen enjoy going to the gym

together and impressing the ladies!




Home Planet: Rizz Party Planet

On The Rizz Party planet, there is
so many betas it's honestly
embarrassing. Not me though, I'm
one of the alpha skibidi leaders.
There is a lot of technology
because the betas need it, they're
constantly searching up how to be
a sigma alpha and learning
everything off the internet since

they're such losers.

Hometown: Alpha Kingdom

| live in the city of Alpha Kingdom,
only a few special people get
chosen to be on this planet, only
the real alphas. There is only 8
Alpha's living in this city. We get a
huge kingdom that takes up the
whole city it's amazing. This is
actually where | met my best
friend Rizzy Cow!

Political Climate / History: There is many wars on this planet,
everyone is constantly fighting over who is more rizzy or more
sigma or alpha whatever. Honestly, the planet isn't really fair since
you know there's only a few sigma alphas (me) but it's fine. There
isn't really any “presidents” or “laws" on The Rizz Party planet so
that's probably why there is so many wars.







Chapter One: A Little Speed Bump..

A nice dinner out with his family right? That's at least
what they thought.

Chapter Two: The Phone Call.

Nonchalant Goat receives a unknown call, he hears
something very shocking but exciting. However, there is a
down side.

Chapter Three: His Worst Nightmare.

Another phone call? Who could it be? Little did he know..
When he picked up the phone.. It would be the person he
least expected.

Chapter Four: The Doctors??

Nonchalant Goat has an idea, maybe the doctors can
help him out? Give him some better, faster, stronger
medication?

Chapter Five: Push through it!!

Nonchalant Goat tends to push himself above and
beyond. He thinks he might be able to now aswell.

Chapter Six: Basketball team??

He calls them back just a little bit before the deadline.
Does he accept the offer or decline?




Chapter One: A Little Speed Bump..

It was cloudy Wednesday evening in Alpha Kingdom on Rizz Party
Planet and Nonchalant Goat was out to dinner with his family: his mother
Mary, his father John Pork, and his sister Porkisha. It was all going good
until, some action was rumbled up.

"So, Nonchalant Goat, when are you going to be healed enough to
play basketball again sweetie?" Mary politely stated while she began to
skim through the menu.

“Uhh, about like three weeks ish | don't know." Nonchalant Goat
upsettingly remarked.

"I know this makes you upset honey, I'm sorry | shouldn't have brought
it up-" Mary said until she got rudely interrupted

"No. Stop being so soft on him. He should be good within a week,
these doctors don't know what they're talking about,” John Pork argued.

"Hun, quit. You know that he is seriously injured,” Mary said as she
slammed her menu onto the table.

"Hey guys, are you ready to order..?" the waitress asked. Nobody said
a word.

"Il come back toit." she awkwardly walked away.




Chapter One: A Little Speed Bump..

Nonchalant Goat was done, he walked out of the restaurant and
headed home, he decided he had enough for the night. When he
arrived home, he got into the warm, soapy, shower and was lightly
scrubbing his hooves. After he got out of the shower he did his daily
night roufine, laid out his clothes for the next day, brushed his teeth,
wrapped his horns in rags, washed his face, and got into his pajomas.

"Gosh, what a night, could it get any worse?" he uttered as he
crawled into his fluffy, S layered blanket and 10 pillowed bed. He
turned off his lamp, put on his sleep mask, and shut his eyes. When all
of a sudden..




Chapter Two: The Phone Call.
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His phone began fo ring! He was super confused because it was a
‘No Caller ID" but he picked up anyway.

"Hello?" he says. He rublbed his horn sleepily and brushed the hair
over his ear.

"Hello Sir, is this Nonchalant Goat speaking?”’ a deep mysterious
voice asked.

"Yes that would be me! What's up?" Nonchalant Goat remarked.

“We have seen numerous clips of your playing and let me tell you,
we are BEYOND impressed. We would be happy to give you the offer
of playing on our Alpha Kingdom college basketball team!" the deep
voice exclaimed.

“Wow, thank you so much | would love to but-"

"Great! Your name will be entered intfo our system by 7 am.
tomorrow!" the man stated.

"Okay cool.. When is the first practice again..?" Nonchalant Goat
said anxiously. “The first practice will be held next week on friday
March 7th!" he said.




Chapter Two: The Phone Call.

"Yeah so about that. | don't know if this would work out.. | recently
tore my ACL and the doctor says | need at least 3 more weeks of rest
in order to be fully healed." he said nervously.

“Well, you either play on it or you don't get to play at all. We
already have a waitlist and we will just move onto next on the list if
you don't let us know before March 3rd if you want this offer or nof.
Just, please try to reach out sooner than later because we don't want
any last minute type stuff." the man said disappointedly.

“Yeah, thanks," Nonchalant Goat sighed as he hung up because
he knew that this was all he has ever dreamed of.

After he hung up the phone he stared info the distance for a few
minutes, putting a lot of thought into his decision.




Chapter Three: His Worst Nightmare.

Nonchalant Goat was just waking up, while checking his phone, he
saw quite the surprise.

"So, have you heard that I'm going fo take your place. Good luck
buddy.” Nonchalant Goat dropped his phone out of realization who
was texting him. It was Insane. Goat.

"What in the world are you talking about?" he picked up his phone
and texted.

"Oh you haven't heard," Insane Goat texted back out of joys.

‘Clearly not," Nonchalant Goat stated back.

"Well, | got a call from Alpha Kingdom college basketball.. | put
two and two together.. And realized they were going o replace me
with you if you don't take the spot in time!" Insane Goat exclaimed
while grinning behind the phone.

‘And how exactly do you know that?" Nonchalant Goat
questioned.

‘Don't you even worry about it, better get on that!”




Chapter Three: His Worst Nightmare.
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After hearing that, Nonchalant didn't even want to get up from
bed. He's never felt more unmotivated and useless in his life. He checks
his phone again to look at the time and he comes up with an ideal He
dials a number info his phone and callls it.

RInggg. Ringgg. Ringgg

"Hello? dad?" Nonchalant Goat says.

"Hey son, | know, i need to apologize-"

“No, dad, it's okay. But | really need your help right now. | don't
know who else to ask," you can hear the stress in Nonchalant Goat's
voice

"What? Are you okay?!" his father exclaims.

‘I mean.. Kind of." Nonchalant Goat said while looking at the

ground.




Chapter Four: The Doctors??
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Somehow, they ended up at the doctor's office shortly after that
phone call.

“There is no way that there is no faster or stronger cure for my
son!" John Pork complained.

"Well, there is one. But it's a make or break," the doctor said.

"What's that supposed to mean” Nonchalant Goat worriedly
questioned.

“It's a 50/50 chance, it will either cure you super fast or cure you
super slow.."

"We'll take it!" John Pork remarked.

The doctors looked at each other as the proceeded to get him
the medication.

"Here you go sir." the doctor handed him the bottle.

“Thank you ma'‘am” John Pork shook her hand.
As John Pork and Nonchalant Goat were walking to the car,
Nonchalant Goat began to get a swirly, fingling feel in his stomach.

‘Dad.. are you sure | should take this stuff?" he said.




Chapter Four: The Doctors??

"Yes. Think about it, it either works and you make the basketball
team, or it doesn't and you just get more time to rest at home! You've
really got nothing to lose son." John Pork explained while making clear
eye contact with him.

"You're right" Nonchalant Goat said with a smile on his face
praying it would work.




Chapter Five: Push through it!!

Nonchalant Goat begins to take the medicine consistently, twice
everyday, a pill at 6 am. and a pill at 6 p.m. Unfortunately, Insane Goat
is still there to remind him everyday.

“Better heal up!"

"Still sick huh?"

"Only SO many days left."
It was causing Nonchalant Goat so much stress and anger. He just
wanted to be better. All of a sudden.. He woke up one day feeling
better than he has ever felt! He hopped out of bed and opened his
curtains to a beautiful sunrise. He was heading downstairs to begin his
day as usual until he realized, he didn't need to hold onto the railing
anymore while going down the stairs! He truly was beginning to feel
way better!

Ding!

No surprises.

"How ya feeling buddy? You know you only got one more day!”

Insane Goat texted.




Chapter Five: Push through it!!

“Yeah, | don't think [l need that extra day though, buddy,”
Nonchalant Goat sassily texted back as he pressed the block button
on his phone.




Chapter Six: Basketball Team??

This was the moment, Nonchalant Goat was about to call and
respond to their offer.

Ringggg. ringggg. ringggg

"Hello, this is the Alpha Kingdom basketball program. How can |
help you today?"

"Hey, it's Nonchalant Goat. | received a call the other day from this
program for my college basketball offer. I'd like to accept!" Nonchalant
Goat exclaimed as his face lit up behind the phone.

‘Let me just take a look at my computer." the voice said in an odd
tone.

"Okay sir"

"So, the spot isn't exactly taken but it sure ain't open." the lady
said while playing with her necklace.

"What's that supposed to mean.?" Nonchalant Goat nervously
asked.




Chapter Six: Basketball Team??

"Uhh, they haven't decided if they want you or someone else. You
guys are both on the roster with a big “OR" in between your guys
names.."

“This must be a mistake, put me on the phone with the man | was
talking to the other day!" Nonchalant Goat remarked.

"On it" she said.

"Hello? Is this Nonchalant Goat?" the deep voiced man asked.

“Yes. It is. And I'm confused on why this spot isn't mine. | called
back in fime, | feel better, and I'm good enough to play!" he argued.

“Well, we haven't been able to decide between you and another
contestant so would you be wiling to show up to a two person
tryout?” the man replied.

Ugh this is nonsense! Nonchalant Goat thought to himself

‘I'mean, | guess." he said staring at the ground, the smile he had
on his face just a minute ago quickly faded.

‘Great, it will be held at Gym A at 545 tonight” the man
announced.




Chapter Six: Basketball Team??

“Yep.. Great!" Nonchalant Goat sarcastically remarked as he hung
up. Now the tension was on, he already knew who his rival was which
made him even more nervous. He had S hours to prepare though so,
he got to it.

"Just got to make 20 more baskets, then | can stop.” Nonchalant
Goat said to himself. He had 30 more minutes until he had to leave his
house. The adrenaline was higher than ever. As you would expect, the
30 minutes went by fast.

"Time to leave now.." he worriedly said to himself as he slams his
car door. It was a S minute drive so he didn't have much time to calm
himself down.

“Well, well, well, look who we have here" Insane Goat said in a
teasing matter when Nonchalant Goat arrived.

'Oh please, I've got this" Nonchalant Goat sassily remarked. The
tryout then began. It was a 2 hour long tryout session, the competition
was on. Nonchalant Goat had a bad start but eventually stepped up
his game as he warmed up. Insane Goat wasn't doing too hot though.




Chapter Six: Basketball Team??

Nonchalant Goat was making baskets after baskets, Insane Goat
knew he had to clutch up. Seemed as if he was the nervous one now.
Finally, the 2 hour passed. They are sitting in a different room
together, waiting to get their results, the coaches are in the other
room discussing and checking off their clipboards.

"Hey, | gotta give it to you, you did better than me out there"
Insane Goat admitted.

“Thanks man, you did good too though don't tear yourself down"
Nonchalant Goat replied as he looked up at Insane Goat.

"Gentlemen, we are happy to announce, we made one extra spot
and you guys BOTH made a place on the team!" the coaches
reported. Nonchalant Goat and Insane Goat jumped out of their seat
in joy. They both ended up developing a friendship and keeping their
past in the past. Everyday, they hangout and help each other improve
on basketball.




