
No real date here, just some weekend.


“I swear, if I hear that fucking song one more time, I’m going to kill myself!” Onai scowled walking into the living room.


He looked highly distressed.


“Onai!” Vapor, his mom, said, “don’t talk like that.”


“I mean it,”


“What’s got you all annoyed?” Laika asked, before Vapor could.


“That fucking Knick Knack Paddy Whack song is driving me up the balcony railing and over it, head first into the ground!” He growled, “Hiroko won’t stop playing it on the speakers in the room! Even after I said I’d ground her for a week, and even for the rest of her life. She won’t listen to it on her damn headphones.”


“Get used to it Onai. You have twins, who will do stuff just as much,”


“Mom,” Laika said with a cheeky grin,”


“Yes honey?”


“How about we give Onai a … bone” she said deadpan, staring into Onai’s sunken soulless eyes.


“ARRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRGH!” Onai screamed, threw his arms into the air and stomped away.


Laika giggled and giggled for a moment, even after the back door was slammed shut.


“Laika, be nice to your brother and don’t bully him. He get enough of that from Hiroko,”


“I know, but that was too easy,”
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