
Theoden Schedule: 

7:00 pm - Nicholas Bella starts the roasting off. 

7:10 pm 7:50pm - Theoden sons and friends get to have their fun. 

7:50pm - Nicholas announces it's time for the fans will get a chance to choose the best roaster from 
Theoden's friends and sons, for a chance to win a signed paperback copy of Theoden. 

8:00pm - 8:40pm - Fans who signed the waiver will then have a chance to just tear into the vampire 
Prince. (You're a brave lot.) 

8:40pm - 8:55pm - Theoden gets a chance to roast some of his roasters back. (hopefully, he doesn't take 
it literally and keeps his fire to himself.) 

8:55pm - 9:00pm - Nicholas does the closing comments. 

*There will be giveaways going on throughout the event. Free Amazon gift card, autographed Theoden 
paperback book, and free eBook. 

This is going to be a fun event for all. :)... Well. Maybe not so much for Theoden. Lol. Let us hope he's in 
good spirits and a fair sport. 
 

Roasting Event setup and transcript 

Nicholas: 

Hello everyone, and welcome to the first annual character roast. Our guest of honor is the one AND 

only, Theoden Sura. The vampire/dragon hybrid that makes you want to kneel as his feet or run for your 

life. I guess it depends on his mood. He’s taken time out of his very business schedule to hang out with 

all of us today and volunteer to be roasted to a crisp. We’ll be spitting fire with our words and let us 

hope he doesn’t spit real fire back at us. This special event is to celebrate the release of his biography. 

“Theoden: A New Haven Series Prequel”. This book is sure to blow you away. Theoden claims it is E.P.I.C. 

on a whole, new level. So, be prepared.  

 

Let me take this time to explain a few things for how this roast will go.  

Each of his sons and friends will have an opportunity to roast Theoden. You, the fans get to use the FB 

“like, love, wow, cry, and angry” icons to rate how you felt about each joke. At the end of the first hour, 

you, the fans will have a chance to vote for the best roaster out of 14 participants. The winner will get a 

pass on any retribution from Theoden. The other 13 better pray he’s in a good mood, or run and hide. 

Well, except for Tylendel and Ara. I don’t think they will ever run and hide from him. 

The second hour a giveaway for the signed paperback of Theoden will take place. Then after that, it will 

be a free-for-all on Theoden. You are all allowed to just tear into him. Tell him how you really feel. Toss 

the jokes and jabs his way.  

Also, he’s not the only one you can roast. All his sons and friends are open to be roasted as well. But 

keep in mind, I cannot guarantee your safety. I’m staying my ass away from the event and hosting via 

satellite from a safe place. Y’all need to look out for yourselves. 

Hmmm, I see some of you showed up in person to roast Theoden. Y’all crazy! Good luck! 



After the fans have had their fun, Theoden will get his chance to roast our asses back. Let us hope he 

uses his words and not his fire.  

Then, I’ll make the closing remarks. Make sure to participate in the giveaways that will be posted 

throughout the event for a chance to win some awesome gifts. Bianca Rademaker and Lindsay Crook 

have been so wonderful and wanting to donate to celebrate the release of the book. Please make sure 

to check out their amazingly generous giveaway. Thank you so much, Ladies. <3 We’ll start in a few 

mins. Just waiting for everyone to get online or show up.  

 

Nicholas Intro: Now, without further ado, let’s bring to the stage the sexy dragon Knight himself, 

Tylendel. 

 

TYLENDEL: 

Wow, look at you sitting over there like you’re the king of the world. I remember when you were just a 

scrapper who didn’t even know what it felt like to have an orgasm. Just a little old, pansy-ass half-

dragon. Even now, you can’t handle a real dragon’s cock without passing the fuck out.  

But I’m not here to talk about your short-cummings…oh wait, yes I am. Theoden is so stingy with his 

sons, I have a better chance of getting a werewolf to give up territory than to get Theoden to share one 

of his sons for a month. The stingy bastard, got the nerve to be hording cocks and asses. 

Speaking of asses, Noel, Don’t think I’ve forgotten about yours. That virgin cunt of yours needs a proper 

dicking. We all know that Marco is just all pounding and no finesse. I’m sure you’re missing what good 

dick feels like. Call me, let’s work something out.  

Well, as I look at the clock, I see my time is up. So, I’ll just end this by saying, Theoden, I’m proud of you. 

I’m proud of the vampire and bitch-ass half-dragon you’ve become. Tip your waitresses and waiters, you 

cheap sons of bitches.  

 

Nicholas Intro Nolan: 

Well, that was something else. Only the dragon Knight can make those insults and live to fuck another 

day. Up next to the stage is a vampire Lord who needs no introduction, but I’m giving him one anyway. 

Theoden’s big brother, Nolan!   

Nolan 

I wish I could be there in person to see your stupid face every time someone nails you dead to rights, but 

I have responsibilities. But, this web cam will do just fine. I remember the first day I met you. A silly 

human who actually thought you had a mission in life. It really was pathetic.  

But even more pathetic than that is how you cling to your sons as if you’re afraid to be alone. Don’t 

worry, Theoden, the only monster in your bedroom, is you. You can sleep at night, knowing that, right? 



Honestly, if you didn’t have that dragon blood in your veins, Father wouldn’t have looked at your stupid 

ass twice. You pathetic piece of sh- 

 

Nicholas Intro Marco: 

Whoa, okay, sorry to have to interrupt there, Nolan, I really am. But, your Father, Ara insisted I’d 

intervene. Boy, did that get personal fast. How about we make some noise for the next roaster. A man 

that makes me happy I’m a safe distance away. Theoden’s oldest son, Marco! 

Marco 

Some motherfuckers are lucky they are across the pond. The last time Theoden and Nolan were face to 

face, Nolan was crying about getting his ass whooped and Miguel had to lick his wounds.  

But, I’m not here to focus on petty lords, no. I’m here to celebrate the accomplishment of my Father, 

Prince… you hear that, Nolan… Prince of the City. Of course, none of that shit would have happened 

without me. The moment I came into Theoden’s life, his days grew brighter. Without me, he’d be crying 

in a corner someone, wondering what to do next.  

I mean, who was it that had to train his latest welp? Me, that’s who. And Noel was an annoying 

asswhipe, but like always, I overcome all adversity.  

Then we have Tylendel over there looking like some damn fop. Liberace called, said he wanted his 

ruffled shirt back, fucker.  

Well, in all honesty, I’m so honored to be Theoden’s son, especially the first. I raised the bar for the rest 

of you lame ass motherfuckers. Love you, Father. Of course, I’d love you a little bit more if you hadn’t 

banned me from fucking for twenty four hours. You know you were wrong for that! That’s all I’ve got to 

say.  

Nicholas Intro:  

Well, that was emotional. I feel sorry for whoever ass gets to be the first Marco fucks after his 

punishment. Next person to come to the stage is Theoden’s second born, Bruce! 

BRUCE: 

What’s up everyone, glad to be here celebrating this special night with my Father and brothers…yeah, 

even Marco. You know, Marco, you think we’re all annoying, but your ass is the most annoying 

motherfucker in the house. You jack-rabbit fucking, grunting bastard. But enough about you, because I 

know you can hold grudges worse than a woman on her period.  

So, I’m going to move on to Dante. Don’t think, just because you found your mate that you don’t have to 

give up that ass to your brothers anymore. I will come bust down y’all door and take that prime booty, 

you remember that.  

As for Josef, don’t you worry about your boy, Ivan… he’s in good hands… cocks… mouths… he’s happy. 

You trained him well, I hardly had to beat him in his first few nights with us.  



But let’s get to the man of the hour, Theoden… Why the fuck you ain’t ever fuck me, Father? You’re 

bogus as hell for that shit. But still, I love you and Tylendel is right, you are stingy with the ass.  

 

Nicholas Intro: Give it up for Bruce, everyone. That was spicy. Okay, next to this death wish fest is 

Donovan! 

Donovan:  

I personally think Father embraced me because I was a pure, wholesome spirit. He’s like a little kid that 

likes to pull wings off of butterflies. Or throws fireflies to the ground, only to stump on them to see the 

green glow smeared across the ground. Of course, I’m over those days, but I did love frustrating the fuck 

out of you during that time.  

And Marco, you better be happy your cock’s got a little bit of dragon juice in it, because you can’t fuck 

for shit. Why don’t you try slowing it down and rotating your hips sometimes, motherfucker. Everyone 

screaming ain’t screaming in pleasure.  

Tylendel, I’m surprised to even see you here. I didn’t think you’d be able to pry your cock out of some 

twink dragon’s hole long enough to make an appearance. And then you came with jokes and shit… I 

didn’t think you had a sense of humor.  

Noel… man, have you come a long way for your bitch boy days of crying and complaining. Nice to see 

you had the balls to show up, too. Maybe Theoden will bronze them for you once he’s done lashing out 

at us, because you know he’s going to do it.  

But seriously, thank you, Father, for choosing me to sire. It been the best thing that’s ever happened to 

me. But I didn’t remember asking you to pierce my cock like you did. That was uncalled for.  

 

Nicholas Intro: From what I’ve heard, everyone loves the cock piercing, Donovan. That was fun and I 

think you may have to worry about your balls too. But next up is Noel.  

NOEL:  

Thank you, Nicholas, for the not so grand introduction. You must be dead on your feet after having to 

hear our Father drone on as he told you his story. I’m sure it was enough to put anyone in a coma.  

Thinking about my Father, lately, and this roast. Not the brightest idea, consider your ego, Sire. But, then 

again, you are the same vampire who thought it was smart to sire Jonah. So, I really shouldn’t be 

expecting much. 

And since we’re all here talking shit, Marco, everyone is right. You sex skills of hammering assholes until 

the bleed leaves much to be desired.  

Oh, and Bruce, your boy, Ryan has been missing your dick so much. But don’t worry, I’ve been giving him 

something to suck on.  



Father, you saw something in me… probably how great my ass looked in my jeans, but beside that, you 

saw something in me that you thought was worth preserving. You gave me the greatest gift ever, and I 

love you.  

 

Nicholas Intro: Aww, that was sweet, trying to soften the blow… I get it. And yeah, I am a bit tired, but 

that’s only because I’ve been paranoid about being discovered, so my sleep isn’t what it used to be. Let’s 

keep this roast going with Dante! 

Dante:  

As I stand up here at the podium, I can’t help but look out at all the losers who make up the roasting 

panel. I call you all losers, because you all wish you were me. That’s right, I know it. I’ve got all the gains 

and none of the losses. Behold what you can never be. 

I hear you talking shit, Bruce. Keep on, and I might bite ya! Naw, but for real, we’re here for the man of 

the next two hours. Our Sire, Theoden. The one who has no level low enough that he won’t go. Just ask 

my mom.  

Then we have Theoden’s Father … what? Oh, he’s off limits? Why? Okay, okay, shit, fine. Umm, Let’s 

see… fuck it, Ryan, why did you sign your pansy ass name to the waiver. We all know you ain’t got the 

roasting chops. The only thing you excel at is being a cum dumpster.  

And Noel, I know we got off to a rocky start. I called you a weak ass bitch because you caved in like a 

week. But, then so did I. However, at least I didn’t have to fuck my mortal enemy, so there’s that. Now, 

if you will excuse me, I going to sit back over there and be great.  

 

Nicholas Intro: I knew I should have cut your mike, Dante. Anyway, since his little ass did sign the 

waiver, let’s see what he has to say. Ryan, come on and strut your stuff, Daddy’s boy. 

Ryan: 

Thank you, Nicholas. You’re always so sweet to me, unlike these barbaric bastards on the panel. They’re 

all jealous of me, can not one of them can handle cock like I can. That’s right, I spit it out, now swallow 

it, Derek.  

Dante, you called me a cum dumpster, but at least I didn’t have my cock and balls ripped off me and 

shoved down my throat.  

Ahhh, there’s my Daddy. Ooohh, Daddy, I’ve been sooo bad in your absence. I’ve been wagging my 

horny bubbled ass at my uncles, begging them to fuck me. My little boy balls are so full of my naughty 

milk. I don’t think I can hold back any longer. What did you say, Daddy? I better not cum without your 

permission? Well, Daddy, like I said, I’ve been bad.  

Now, onto my amazing grandsire, who probably thought I didn’t have anything to say about him. Well, 

I’ll have you know, I shot a load all over your white leather outfit. Yeah, the one you embraced Noel in. 

That’s what you get for keeping me away from my Daddy so long. Maybe now, you’ll both have to spank 

my naughty little ass.  



 

Nicholas Intro: Well, Ummm, I guess Ryan showed us. He’s got bigger balls than we were giving him 

credit for. And by the look on Bruce’s face, well, your ass is in trouble Ryan. Well, it’s starting to wind 

down, so let us go to Vex before he starts to pout like a pussy.  

VEX:  

Thank you, Nicholas for your lame ass introduction. Remember, friend… I know where your bunker is at. 

Well, when I saw that Theoden was going to do a roast, I just had to join the fun. I remember the first 

night I met him… well, I won’t spoil it for those who haven’t yet red his book. But let’s just say… I would 

have made him my bitch that night had we not been interrupted.  

As for Tylendel, the oldest knight on the guard. When are you going to get your old ass out of our way? 

You lazy bastard, how you gonna be a Prince and a lame at the same time?  

I see Josef over there, being all quiet and shit. Just remember when all is said and done, Isiah is mine. 

You ought to be happy I didn’t call the dog catcher on your ass and have you neutered. Now, if you will 

excuse me, I’m going to sit my sexy ass back down and dare a motherfucker to try to punish me.  

Nicholas Intro: Tell me how you really feel, Vex. Damn, things are getting lethal in this bitch. Oh, and 

Vex, I didn’t mean anything by what I said. Let’s keep this moving and welcome Josef to the roast.  

JOSEF:  

As I look around as so many stupid faces, I realize I don’t have enough time to sufficiently roast all of you 

who are deserving, so, I’ll keep this short and sweet. Fuck you, Vex. I know once I finally get you out of 

my home, I’ll have to fumigate just to rid my sanctuary of your stench.  

As for Deacon, I see you slithered your way into this roasting. Funny, I didn’t know Theoden considered 

you a friend. Maybe you thought that this was a real roasting and you came here to do harm instead of 

jokes.  

Ahhh, Marco… I remember our time together. You just knew you could break me down. But baby, I’ve 

fucked wolves with stronger stroke than you, buddy. But your effort was adorable.  

As for Theoden, you know I had your ass exactly where I wanted you. You can boast that you won, but 

we both know who really won in the one-on-one. Remind me again, how sweet did my venom feel 

coursing through your veins?  

 

Nicholas Intro: Okay now, some of you are really cutting it close. I wouldn’t want to be you. Thank you, 

Josef. Let’s give it up for Deacon, who I’m sure has something witty to say.  

Deacon: 

Ahhh, Josef, you can stand up there and talk shit about who you think won that day, but in evidence is in 

the fact that it’s Theoden’s cock in your ass. Tell me, did you cry when you realized you lost everything 

to a vampire? What was that? ‘Go fuck myself?’ See, I don’t need to fuck myself when I have a mate that 

isn’t linked to a vampire.  



As for Theoden, the man of the hour, they say… I hope you keep your word. We all know vampires are 

known for their loyalty. And with that, I’ll be on my way.  

 

Nicholas Intro: Short and sweet, I like that. Okay, Derek’s knees have finally stop shaking long enough for 

him to take his turn.  

DEREK: 

Give me a break, Nicholas, I bothered to show up, your punk ass is hiding in a bunker. Anyway, enough 

about insignificant you, and let’s focus on big mouth Ryan. The only thing you have on me, little boy, is 

how wide your asshole. I could fit a whole 747 into that cavern you call a cunt.  

Donovan, I know you’ve been secretly trying to suck dick better than me, but Father already called it 

baby. I’ve reclaimed my title of best cocksucker and I’m not going to lose it to a former priest who didn’t 

even have to good sense to see a gift from god when Theoden gave it to you.  

As for Father… I just love you to death. But, you could have intervened a little sooner when I was getting 

my ass whooped by those racist assholes. I hoped you enjoyed the show. But enough of that bitterness. 

I’m happy for you and I can’t wait to fuck you good tonight.  

 

Nicholas Intro: Little as his ass sashay back to his seat. Well, it’s starting to wind down now. The last but 

not the least. Let us all give the floor to vampire King, Ara.  

ARA:  

Thank you, Nicholas. I didn’t come here tonight to throw barbs at my son, even though I have so much I 

could say. I think enough has been said in his book. I just wanted to say that I am proud of Theoden. He’s 

everything I wanted him to be. But, if I’m going to make a complaint… the next time you give me a child 

of yours, can you at least make sure he has some balls. Jonah, was a little bitch on the battlefield and I 

literally had to put my foot in his ass. The only reason I didn’t rip his heart out and send it back to you is 

because he got his act straight. But, don’t ever in your life pull that shit again. Do you hear me? Good.  

 

Nicholas intermission:  

Sorry, we went a little bit over time, but WOW, I don’t know if you fans can top those fire roasting 

experts. But, I can’t wait to see you try. For now, please take a few minutes to vote for your favorite 

roaster. The Winner will be picked randomly from those who voted.  

 

Nicholas Announces Fanfare:  

Alright, voting will continue until tomorrow, so no rush. Also, make sure to check out all of the 

giveaways going. There are many. For now, it’s time to unleash all over Theoden and his sons, friends 



and family… at your own risk. Post your barbs under the photos of the characters who will get a dose of 

your joking rage. You’ve got 40 mins to UNLEASH. 1...2...3… GO!!!!!! 

 

Nicholas Theoden intro: 

Holy Shit, did you all tear into Theoden and his brood. Man, I wouldn’t want to be any of you. Talk about 

taking full advantage of this rare opportunity. Okay, now, we have to give the floor to Theoden. The man 

of the 2 hours.  

THEODEN:  

Ahhh, my sons, so happy to see some of you here tonight. The two who were missing at least had the 

good sense to stay clear of this roasting. As for the rest of you, I have plans to pay you all back for your 

shit talking.  

Marco, perhaps you’d like to be on ass probation for a week? Oh, where’s that smirk on your face now?  

Bruce, your boytoy earned you and him a spanking, and no, I won’t be playful.  

Donovan, I should make you have to listen to people confessions on a Sunday. How about that? No? you 

don’t like that idea. Tough shit.  

Derek, what can I say, son. I enjoyed watching the fire in you as you fought your attackers. It’s not my 

fault you had shit fighting skills. Perhaps your wrists were too limp.  

Noel, I’m not surprised you’re still bitter about Jonah. But remember, son… he was part of your crew 

first. So, if we’re going to question leadership and judgement… I don’t think you have a leg to stand on.  

Dante, perhaps if you weren’t such a momma’s boy, you would have had more of a backbone.  

Nolan, I knew you wouldn’t be able to resist throwing sludge at me. Truth is, you just can’t stand the fact 

that you’ve never been a match for me. You better hope my sons don’t outrank you for the next Prince 

position. Michael is quite formidable. But that’s to be expected coming from my stock.  

Vex, we both know who was the bitch that night. That’s all I’m going to say about that.  

Tylendel, my dearest and oldest friend. I may be the light-weight half-dragon you enjoy calling me, but 

remind me which one of us can’t get enough of all this. For over thirteen hundred years, you’ve been 

glued to my cock, dragon Knight.  

Josef, poor Josef. I collared you that day. You thought you had me exactly where you wanted me. Too 

bad, you didn’t bother to find out more about your enemy before jumping in half-cocked. But then 

again, you’ve been half-cocked with that little dick your entire life, so you’re short-coming was to be 

expected.  

Deacon, why are you even here. We’re associates, not friends. But, I’m sure you were just scared and 

wanted confirmation that I’m not going to skin your hide and wear your fur on the collar of my leather 

coat. Rest assure, I’m a man of my word… are you?  



Ara, my dear Father. Jonah is a child really. I knew you’d be able to whip him into shape. You ought to be 

glad I sent him, at least that gave you something to do. 

As for all of you fans out there that thought roasting me would be fun… remember, I know where you all 

live and you can’t hide forever. My eyes are on you all. Your scents have been locked in my memory, 

especially yours Christine Wright, the only thing that sparkles on me is my jewelry. Manuela, my mercy 

has bounds, but you won’t see my mercy at all. Dale Federico, funny that you should bring up pussies. I’ll 

make sure to have Marco tear yours up and then we’ll see who can handle torture. Marie Lindiriel 

Requis, my dear, you think you are clever, but all you’ve managed to do was revoke your citizen status 

and bore me nearly to death. Oh, and Christian Cross, perhaps you should do your research before 

opening your mouth. It’s painfully apparent you have me mixed up with my son, Marco. He’s the hairy 

one. Oh Yeah I wish I had enough time to roast all of you verbally and with my fire… I can’t taste your 

blood on my tongue and I will have my vengeance. 

Now, I turn the floor back over to Nicholas. I hope you all enjoy my story. You should all be on your 

knees thanking me for even bothering to take the time to tell it. But, like I said… I will have my 

vengeance.  

 

Nicholas Closing Comments: Thank you so much, Theoden for gracing us with your presence. I really 

mean that. No sarcasm, I swear. Alright, we’re at the end of this event. I hope you all had a great time. 

Remember to check the giveaways for your chance to win some awesome shit. I hope you all enjoy 

reading Theoden and I look forward to hearing what you think. :D Have a great Night, afternoon, or 

morning, wherever you are. Thank you for coming. <3 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/marie.requis?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/marie.requis?fref=ufi

