That night, Po walked into Monkey’s room. Monkey was putting another pair of pants on. “Hey, Monk.”
“Good to see you finally fixed your shorts. How many people got to see your butt?”
“Oh, not that many, just… everyone at the noodle shop….”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Monkey stifled laughter at that thought. “Anyways, I was thinking we’d come to some sort of agreement on something.”
“Are you backing out of the challenge? You’ll still have to streak through the valley.”
“No, no, that’s not it. I was thinking to preserve some of the winner’s dignity, we’d wear underwear and not make it give double points.”
“Hmm… Okay, deal.”
“Awesome. See you at training tomorrow!” Po started to walk out.
“Wait, Po. You forgot something!”
Po turned, “What?”
“These!” Monkey said as he held up Po’s pants. Po looked down and covered himself. “How do you do that???”
“Lots of practice. Better go put on some underwear,” Monkey snarked. 
