




DISCLAIMER



Tone of Show



There once was a raincloud, and one day that
raincloud lost control of his emoƟons which created a... 

MEGA STORM!!!
A mega storm that tossed and turned a mighty merchant ship
filled with packages unƟl a final, giant wave shipwrecked it high atop
a mountain.
The fiThe first thing the captain saw upon opening his water-logged eyes
was a smiling walrus who was clearly riding the same wave as he.
In that moment, when the sun peeked through the clouds once again,
and its golden rays shined down to the precariously perched ship,
an idea was formed. Middlemost Post was officially born.
Soon aŌer, that same Ɵny raincloud that caused such a mega storm,
decided it no longer wanted to be a raincloud. So it floated 
aaway, higher than any clouds had gone before. Higher than any 
cloud could even form. It took a ship balanced on top of the 
highest mountain in the universe to finally stop the runaway cloud. 
It had gone as far as it could. There was no beƩer place in the 
world to start new.The Captain would find the cloud on 
his doorstep wearing a big, silly grin. A stock boy was needed. The 
cloud could be useful. 
TheThere would be no 401k.



The Middlemost Post
Once a mighty merchant ship, the S.S. Steadfast traveled the
high seas delivering cargo and packages all across the world. 

That’s unƟl the mother of mega storms shipwrecked this great vessel,
 land locking it for eternity. Today, you can find the S.S. Steadfast
sƟll serving its intended purpose: FuncƟoning as a POST OFFICE

for the ciƟzens of Mount Middlemost!



*TEMP*
WaiƟng for new BG





Series Overview
Our show follows Parker J Cloud, a reformed raincloud and stockboy
for the Middlemost Post. Parker’s sole purpose in life is to brighten

 everyone’s day. You noƟce how I said his sole purpose was NOT to deliver 
the mail on Ɵme? No, that concern falls on Parker’s boss Angus, a rule abiding

 man who cherishes his solitude and values efficiency and precision 
above all else.  How one’s day has been is not high on Angus’ give a crud list. 

Not thNot that he’s a jerk,  he just takes pride in his job and is a sƟckler 
for protocol. Did the job getdone? Good. Did the packages arrive 

on Ɵme? Great. Were there no complaints? Perfect. Did Parker nearly 
derail all of that from happening simply by being Parker? 

Most definitely!
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U.S. Comp(s): Boston, The Jersey Shore

Home to Mt. Middlemost’s hot-heads. The folks 
that live in this ‘hood are passionate, opinionated, 
and volaƟle (“Oh, you think you’re beƩa than me?!”)

The terrain here is just as hot as its ciƟzens. Walking
around, you’re sure to find rugged rock piles, acƟve volcanoes,
and pleand plenty of other bodies of lava. Be sure not to wear rubber soles!

Red Ridge



Local Red Ridge
Inhabitants



Orangefield

U.S. Comp(s): Nebraska, Iowa, Kansas (small town America)

Inhabited by pleasant farmer folk, pumpkin patches… and aliens
and crop circles. Let’s just say, there are certain parts of this 
‘hood that are beƩer leŌ unexplored.

Their pride and joy is the annual county fair/carnival 
that brings together people from all parts of the mountain



Local Orangefield
Inhabitants



Yellow Springs

  U.S. Comp(s): Las Vegas, Baker, Palm Springs (a tchotchke oasis)
  
     Inhabited mainly by the degenerate elderly, although the young 
     and lively live here too. But these two groups do not get along.
  
     You could take just one step away from the glitzy area of town 
     and wind up som     and wind up somewhere a liƩle, shall we say, unsavory
  
     The centerpiece of the town is a pyramid where residents and 
     tourists alike can play games and stay the night. Just be careful not 
     to get involved in a scheme. Or upset the giant tapeworm that lives 
     in Old SƟnkhole--the pit aƩracƟon at the pyramid’s entrance.



Local Yellow Springs
Inhabitants



Green Wood

U.S. Comp(s): Portland, Bay Area, Colorado (a college town where 
granola people roam)

“Peace, Love, & Hare Krishna” is the moƩo here. The greenies
stand for many valiant liberal causes… they’re just really bad at organizing.

Watch your head! Folks here live strictly in massive treetops and 
are constantly dropping liƩer--even though they claim to be
eenvironmentally conscious.

Homemade skateboards, bikes, and scooters are always zooming 
across the ‘hood’s many mid-air bridges (or are parked in front of their 
acorn-shaped houses)



Local Green Wood 
Inhabitants



Bluberg

U.S. Comp(s): The Hamptons if they were as epic as the palaces in 
Disney’s AtlanƟs, The Wealthy South

The 1% of Mt. Middlemost run this ‘hood. Although the people here may 
own anything and everything, the one thing they can’t buy is happiness.

An icy empire where the people are just as cold and limpid as their 
surroundings. They’ve even got their own monarchy!



Local Bluberg
Inhabitants



Purpleton

U.S. Comp(s): Albuquerque, New Orleans (but with an MC Escher twist)

The purple ‘hood is proof that first impressions aren’t always as they 
seem. Folks here tend to be socially awkward--to the point where they 
can come off a liƩle creepy. To them, “What’s your blood type?” means 
“Let’s be friends!”
  
Home Home to many part-Ɵme psychics, palm readers, and occult enthusiasts



Local Purpleton
Inhabitants






