A LONG TIME AGO
 IN A GALAXY FAR, FAR AWAY........
In the time period before Episode 3 and 4, certain events took place that have little to do with the main tale of the Scope Knights versus Austin.  

To take a break from the dramatic, action packed adventures of our courageous heroes, fill in some needed details before the new story begins, and most importantly provide something a little more light hearted, here is the true story of 1 King Water Vole and 2 eccentric robots.  Enjoy.
Side Story
Raj* on the Run 
*(pronounced RARGE)
Water Vole, since converting to the Darkside, was beginning to develop various problems in his head.  Most notably he was having mental difficulties with his underpants.  He consulted his uncle, Emperor Austin, who advised him to purchase a "helper robot" to assist Water Vole in the menial tasks which were beginning to become increasingly difficult for his deranged mind to comprehend and cope with.  He traveled into town where he met a nomad machinery salesman called Steve the Wombat.
Water Vole had never bought a robot before.  He knew little of what exactly he was looking for and hoped that the Wombat would be able to assist him.  "Excuse me there, I would like to purchase a robot."

"Certainly", replied Steve, "what exactly do you need it for?"

Water Vole looked hesitantly at Steve and said, "I'm having mental difficulties with my underpants."

"Mental difficulties with your underpants?"

"Yes, I'm having trouble remembering how to put them on," answered Water Vole.

"I see...well, I do have the robot that you require but...well it's top of the range and it ain't gonna come cheap".

Water Vole assured Steve the Wombat that money was no problem as his uncle was Emperor of the Universe and promptly paid the hefty fee.  In return Steve wheeled out a shiny, small mechanoid with a big friendly cheesy grin.  "He's called Raj-2-D2", Steve informed the King.  "You'll need to refuel him regularly as he has a high energy consumption.  You'll need to buy plenty of zinc tablets, oil, diesel fuel and WD-40 to make him run efficiently, and I promise he won't let you down".  Water Vole thanked Steve and then made his way back home.  Steve laughed.  He had just sold the most, useless, inefficient, waste of space robot that had ever been created.  He thought he would never be able to get rid of him.

Water Vole had very little money left in his pocket as he made his way home.  Raj-2-D2 was very expensive but he was sure that he would be worth every penny.  He decided to stop off at the newsagent and buy a Mars Bar with what little money he had left.  He tied Raj-2-D2 up outside and then entered the shop.

When he returned outside he found that a Staffordshire Terrier was taking a whiz up his beloved robot, who appeared to be asleep.  "Oi, bugger off you dirty runt!", he shouted causing the dog to leg it.  Raj-2-D2 suddenly awoke broke free of his chains and began to chase the dog.  However, one of his wheels fell off causing him to spin out of control and crash into a car in the middle of the road.  A huge explosion echoed for miles but Raj-2-D2 was OK as he was made of an indestructible metal.

A couple of minutes later a police car pulled up to survey the wreckage.  Out stepped the dreaded Robot Enforcer known for his brutality, physical power, broad Scottish accent, boring demeanor, and precision haircut.  It was C3-McKee-PO, the half machine half human, also known as CYBORE.  He swiftly kicked Water Vole in the groin, pummeled his face, and beat his head in with an iron bar.  He then chucked both him and his crappy robot in the back of the car before speeding to the local cop shop.

During the car ride Water Vole asked Raj-2-D2 why he had been asleep while the dog was taking a pee on him.  "Oh I wasn't asleep", he explained, because I use up so much energy doing nothing I often drift in and out of comas during any given moment".  C3-McKee-PO turned round shouting "BEHAVE! & BE QUIET!" before visciously pummeling Water Vole with a monkey who was sitting in the passenger chair.  He looked menacingly at Raj-2-D2 saying "I'll deal with you later, ya wee egit that ya are".

Water Vole was thrown into the interrogation room, while Raj-2-D2 was locked up in the cells.  "Why am I here?" cried Water Vole.  CYBORE punched him in the mouth and answered.  "Raj-2-D2 is outlawed throughout the galaxy.  His faults are so numerous and so serious that he endangers all  who come within a 20 mile radius.  Because he is indestructible there is nothing we can do but try to exile him from the general public.  He is powered by an inefficient nuclear reactor that is so unstable it could go off any time.  The only one who would survive the 20 mile blast radius would be himself.  He is a walking timebomb that you are legally in possession of.  Therfore...I'm gonna 'av ya."  He thrashed the Kings head off the desk several times before throwing him across the room and stamping on his testicles.

Meanwhile in the cells, Raj-2-D2 had drifted off into one of his comas.  His circuit boards started to overheat.  Suddenly a wave of power flashed through him causing him to hurtle through almost every wall in the building at tremendous speeds.  CYBORE was still giving Water Vole his beating when the building started to collapse all around him.  Water Vole regained his senses enough to quickly grab the nearby Raj-2-D2 and leg it.  C3-McKee-PO tried to give chase but he was trapped under the rubble.  "I'll get ya, ya wee maggots, if it's the last thing I do!!"

Water Vole was free, he still had his beloved (albeit useless) robot that took up all his money, he still had mental difficulties with his underpants, he still was at war with the Scope rebels and now he was on the run from the law as well, but he didn't care.  He knew that he would meet the fearsome CYBORE, C3-McKee-PO, again in the near future, but for now he felt on top of the world.

TO BE CONTINUED............
NEXT WEEK : THE BEGINNING OF EPISODE 4!!!!
