(Part One: Poison)
(It’s just past 11 am at the Lair. Mowo has been sick with the flu for the past week-and-a-half. Now, she has been declared fully healed, and is stuck at home alone with Annoyance as the Lair disinfects itself. Livi and Julieanna have gone off to Real World to attend to things. Nata has gone back to Kabuchie for a while (something about her inheritance) Tiku went as her “bodyguard”, and Matsudai tagged along, hoping to briefly return to his original form, and give his growing pains a break.)

(Ace has been away on a trip with his coven for about a month now, and has finally returned late last night. Though he’d never admit it, just like his fragile body, Ace’s immune system is incredibly dysfunctional. He returned to the Lair around midnight, and woke up this morning already ill. Afraid of Annoyance, who has been left in charge of the house, and Mowo, who is still slightly recovering, finding out how sick he is, Ace decides to pretend everything is peachy and let the virus run its course. With the way his body develops, it should be gone come morning anyway.)

(Mowo and Annoyance have just had breakfast, having slept in a tad, and Ace is just now dragging himself out of bed (he slept in Livi’s bed, which he was sure Mowo had not been allowed anywhere near.) and is forcing himself to face Annoyance and Mowo…)

Ace: Morning…

Annoyance: Well, look who crawled out of his coffin!

Ace: (glares coldly at her)

Mowo: Gee, Ace, you don’t look so good…

Annoyance: Yeah… you get enough sleep last night?

Ace: Don’t be stupid, mortal… (flops down on the couch) I don’t need such foolish things as sleep…

Annoyance: (isn’t buying it) Mm-kay… if you say so…

Mowo: You want something to eat?

Ace: (considers that while food would get his energy up, he’d probably just barf it up later) I’m not hungry… 

Mowo: Okay… (subject change) What do you guys want to do today?

Annoyance: We could go see a movie or something?

Mowo: Yeah! Sounds great!

Ace: (really doesn’t feel like leaving the house) Or, we could just stay here? Mowo’s under house arrest, and isn’t Annoyance supposed to be watching the house?

Annoyance: Why watch it? It ain’t like it’s goin’ anywhere! And Mowo needs to get out of the house! Fresh air’s good for you!

Mowo: Alright, what movie could we see?

Annoyance: Dunno… let’s just see when we get there… If there’s nothing good on, we can just get something to eat or something.

Mowo: Sounds like a plan!

Ace: (groans quietly)

--(time break!)--

(Mowo and Annoyance burst in the doors of the Lair hours after they left. Ace comes slowly behind them, dragging his feet and cringing at the noise they are making. He looks worse than this morning. His face is paler than usual, and there are dark rings under his life-less eyes. Ace looks ready to drop dead any second.)

Mowo: (notices Ace) Hey, are you sure you’re alright?

Annoyance: Yeah… you look kinda sick…

Mowo: Oh em gee! You’re not sick, are you?

Ace: Wha? No no! Of course not! I jus… (flops down on his couch) I jus’ need to lie down a while…

Mowo: Want me to get you something to drink?

Ace: (really just wants her to shut up) Sure… fine…

Annoyance: I got it! (goes to the kitchen and brews a pot of Sweet Tea. When getting the sugar out of the cabinet, however, she knocks a small container of rat poison out onto the counter. It spill, but thankfully, barely misses the pot.)

Mowo: (As Annoyance pours up the tea, carries a glass over to Ace) Here ya go Ace, iced, Sweet Tea.

Ace: (groans) Gimme that… (takes the tea and sips it uncertainly. Then, finding the icy chill to be oddly soothing, gulps down the rest of the glass, ice and all.) (hands it back to Mowo) Thanks. That really hit the spot…

Mowo: (smiles) No prob!

Ace: (smile contentedly, and lays back down. Within minutes, he’s asleep)

Mowo: (to Annoyance) Do you think he’s okay?

Annoyance: Aw, yeah, he’ll be fine… wanna go outside and play?

Mowo: Sure! Sounds great!

--(nother time gap!)--

Ace: (slowly awakens. The first thing he notices is that his head is throbbing. The second: He feels worse than before. The third: He is alone) ‘Noyance? M’wo?

(no response. The girls are still outside playing)

Ace: (slowly pushes himself off the couch, holding his throbbing head, and goes in search of the girls)

(He spots them in the backyard. They, however, take no notice of him.)

Mowo: Hike, Annoyance, Hike!! 

Annoyance: (tosses a rather large rock between her legs to Mowo)

Mowo: (catches it and runs across the yard)

Annoyance: (runs to a chess-board set up mid-game nearby and starts blowing one of the pieces across the board)

Mowo: (tosses the rock onto a concrete slab. It breaks in half) You just lost three points! (begins climbing a tree, pushing herself upward with each number) One… Two… Five! (Mowo stops climbing on a large branch, pulls out a bubble soap container and blows a huge bubble, staring deep into its shifting colors) G7!!!

Annoyance: (observing the chess board) G7?! KING ME, KING ME!!! (runs across the yard, hits the tree and falls flat on her back. Mowo drops the bubble soap and stick and Annoyance catches both) I lose!!

Mowo: But, it’s not Tuesday, Annoyance!

Annoyance: Aw, darnnit!!

Ace: (rolls his eyes, still not being noticed, and wanders back into the house) Ugh… I need a shower… 

(Ace goes into the bathroom and starts up a steaming shower, quickly filling the room with fog. While the water heats up, Ace surveys himself in the mirror, realizing how sick he looks. He groans, running his hands over his much-paler-than-a-vampire-should-be face. Finally feeling the inviting heat of the shower, Ace slings his jacket to a far corner of the room and pulls his shirt off…)

(cut to Mowo and Annoyance, re-entering the house)

Mowo: Okay… what exactly was that?

Annoyance: Oh, well it um…. See, uh… (pauses) Huh. I dunno.

Mowo: Brilliant… (calls into the house) Ace? You awake yet?

(no response)

Mowo: Hm… guess he’s still sleeping…

Annoyance: (cleaning up the Tea stuff, as she forgot to earlier. Picks up the poison) Mowo? Did you put this here?

Mowo: Uh-uh… I don’t even know what it is…

Annoyance: (brushing the green powder away from the stovetop, suddenly freezes) Where’s Ace?

Mowo: Huh?

Annoyance: Where’s Ace?!

Mowo: Uh… He fell asleep on the couch!!

Annoyance: (runs over to the couch and quickly rips all pillows and cushions off of it) HE’S NOT HERE!!!

Mowo: What’s wrong?

Annoyance: What’s WRONG?!? This stuff (shoves the poison in Mowo’s face) got into the tea!!

Mowo: So?

Annoyance: SO?!?! (Grabs Mowo by her shoulders and shaker back and forth) WE’VE JUST POISONED ACE!!!!
(Part Two: Torture) 

(Mowo and Annoyance, in a wild panic, are searching the Lair top to bottom, trying to find whatever is left of Ace. Desperate, they’re now searching the back of the house for about the twelfth time in twenty minutes.)

(Meanwhile, Ace has just stepped out of the shower and has paused in putting his clothes on (he shirt is still clutched in his fist, and he has yet to relocate his jacket) once again distracted by his ghostly reflection. He feels very light-headed and dizzy, and has to prop himself up on the sink to remain upright.)

(He his now deathly pale head-to-toe, his eyes look dead and un-focused, and his hair shines pale red in the light from the water. His breath is unsteady and his whole body is shaking. Much as he hates to admit it, Ace is sick. This virus is at its peak.)

(Suddenly, there is loud crashes and screaming from just outside. Ace cringes at the violent noise and slams his fist down on the counter. It lands in Julieanna’s powder make-up. As he jerks back reflexively, the powder spills all over his jeans, turning them several shades lighter blue than the indigo shade they were.)

(Ace growls, yanks on his shirt and throws the door open, causing the steam to flood out, to find Mowo and Annoyance tearing the house apart. They both look frantic and horrified.)

Ace: (growling) WHAT IS GOING ON OUT HERE?!?!

(silence)

Ace: WELL?!?!

(Annoyance and Mowo exchange a horrified glance, then fling themselves at Ace’s feet, screaming and crying, clutching at his ankles)

Ace: Wha? What’s wrong with you two?!

Mowo: Please, don’t kill us, Ace!!

Annoyance: We didn’t mean to! It was an accident!!

Mowo: Spare us your ghostly wrath!!

Ace: (stunned) What… what on earth are you two TALKING about?

Annoyance: The Sweet Tea we gave you!

Mowo: There was Rat Poison in it!!

Ace: (finally connects the dots, but doesn’t recall tasting any poison…)

Annoyance: We’re so sorry! We didn’t mean to kill you!!

Mowo: Please don’t hurt us!! We’ll do anything you want!!

Ace: (stunned) (is quickly over it, smiling maliciously) Anything?

Mowo: Anything at all!!

Annoyance: We’ll be your servants the rest of our lives!!

Mowo: Just please don’t turn us into ghosts!!

Ace: (gives a very twisted, sadistic smile to his new servants, then decides it a good idea to play their game) SILENCE!!!

(Mowo and Annoyance recoil slightly, staring up at him in awe)

Ace: Ace’s ghost is feeling unusually generous today… I shall spare thee both of a most horrible fate… (he hisses, causing the girls the shrink further back) All thee must do is tend to my every whim, and tickle my fancies…

Annoyance: Does that include--

Ace: QUIET!!!

(silence)

Ace: Now… will thou do as I command thee?

(Annoyance and Mowo nod mutely, both terrified of Ace’s “ghost”)

(later, in the backyard)

(Ace is relaxing in an elegant lounge chair, trying to get some sun on his pale face. Suddenly he sits upright and taps his chin thoughtfully)

Ace: Hmm… I feel… needy… (claps his hands twice) Slaves!

(Annoyance and Mowo are by his side in a flash)

Ace: (decides he is hungry after all) Fetch-eth me some nourishment…

M & A: With pleasure, sir!! (they disappear)

Ace: (smiles, and leans back in his lounge)

Mowo: (returns, and drops a grape into Ace’s mouth, who happily accepts it) A grape, fresh from the vine, your ghostlyness… (runs off)

Ace: (watches her go and swallows the grape, savoring the taste. Mowo’s right, it does taste fresh from the vine.) (“Could she have…”) (quickly shakes his head)

Mowo: (returns with a perfectly yellow banana) A banana, peeled to your liking, O frightening one! (quickly yanks the peel off the banana perfectly and drops the banana into Ace’s mouth) (runs off again)

Ace: (has caught the banana perfectly and is in the process of chewing it) (“Wow… Mowo’s really good at this slave thing… She knows just what I like, and how to do it perfectly…”) (swallows the banana and smiles) (“That boyfriend of hers is a lucky, lucky guy…”)

Annoyance: (slips in, unnoticed by Ace, with a huge watermelon in her arms) One watermelon! (drops it on Ace’s face, causing him to fall off the lounger in shock) Fresh from the manure field, your spookiness!!

Ace: (shoves the watermelon off, sputtering and coughing up red chunks of it, and stands up, wiping the juice off his shirt) Enough of this!! (looks to see the Annoyance seems nervous and so does Mowo, having returned from wherever she went. Ace decides to get back at Annoyance) I want something different now… something very DIFFICULT to find…

Mowo: Whatever you want, we’ll find it!

Annoyance: Yeah, anything! Just name it!

Ace: (thinks a while, settling back into his lounger) (gives the girls a devious smile) Cherry Pie… (even though Ace has no interest in cherries, it would prove very difficult to obtain, as neither of them had one, knew how to make one, or had the sense to go buy one)

Annoyance: (offers Ace a steaming hot, fresh-from-the-oven Cherry Pie)

Ace: What?! Where’d you get that?!

Annoyance: I found it…

Ace: (getting kind of ticked off at Annoyance) (yanks the pie out of her hands) Well, go FIND IT AGAIN!! (throws the pie as far as he can, which is probably half-way across the city)

Annoyance: Okay!! (slips out, in search of finding THAT EXACT pie)

Ace: (watches the confetti fall, then looks up at Mowo, who is nervously picking at her manicured claws. He smiles deviously and decides to toy with her) (harshly) Mowo! Get over here!

Mowo: (scurries over to his side. She looks ready and willing to serve, and at the same time, terrified for her life.)

Ace: (motions with his hand, leaning back in his seat) Spin around.

Mowo: (turns around, so her back is to Ace, and gulps nervously)

Ace: That’s better… Now… (thinks a moment, watching Mowo’s tail twitch anxiously) Jog in place.

Mowo: (does just that)

Ace: (folds his arms over his chest and watches her a while, unable to believe that she’s actually doing it.) Say “Flankstaiff”

Mowo: Flankstaiff.

Ace: (Smiles) (to himself) I think I’m beginning to like this…

-(Many cruel, sadistic orders later…)-

Mowo: (lying on the ground with her tail in the air, gasping for breath. She is sporting a few bruises and cuts on her arms and face)

Ace: (is curled up on the lounger, hand over his mouth and arm around his stomach, trying very hard not to let Mowo hear him laughing.) (finally manages to gain control of himself)

Mowo: Ace… I dunno… if I can… do any more…

Ace: Alright, alright… (as he sits up to see if Annoyance is back yet, a tissue falls out of his pocket. He takes it in his hand and looks it over, then looks deviously at Mowo) Okay, Mowo, you can rest… but, first, there’s just one little thing I want you to do…

Mowo: (figuring this can’t get much worse, and REALLY wanting that rest) Okay… whatever you want…

Ace: I want you to play me an elaborate song… (dangles the tissue in front of Mowo’s face) with THIS.

Mowo: (stunned) (takes the tissue gingerly between two fingers) But… this is just a piece of tissue paper!! I can’t play you a song with this!! It won’t even make a noise!

Ace: (glares at her harshly) Oh, I’m sorry… always have to have it OUR way, don’t we?! You promised me that if I spared you, you’d do whatever I wanted!! Isn’t that right?

Mowo: W-well, yeah… but--

Ace: Are you denying me what I want?

Mowo: N-no… I only said that--

Ace: So, you DON’T want me to spare your life?!

Mowo: No, I-I do!!

Ace: Then, why am I not hearing any music!?

Mowo: (looks like she’s about to cry) (starts to blow air into the tissue like an idiot)

Ace: (smiles sadistically, enjoying himself immensely, and trying very hard not to laugh)

Mowo: (blows for a few minutes, tears coming to her eyes) (finally, she gives up, and starts to sob, burying her face in her hands) I CAN’T DO IT!!! (cries harder)

Ace: (gives her a harsh glare) Well, then… I hope you don’t have any plans for the evening…

Mowo: (looks up. There are tears in her eyes and staining her fur. The tissue she still holds I soaking wet) Wh…why?

Ace: Because… (leans down in her face, snarling and shooting a murderous glare) You’re not allowed to leave that spot until I hear that music…

Mowo: (looks terrified) Wh-what?!

Ace: You heard me! (starts towards the house) And don’t try anything funny, or you just might be the next one with a good dose of poison… (goes inside and slams the door shut. He waits only the briefest of moments before he quietly re-opens the door and peeks his head out.)

(Mowo is doubled over in the grass, in the same spot Ace left her, crying her eyes out and clutching her sides, trembling and exhausted. The tissue lies crumpled up in front of her, some of her tears landing on it.)

(Ace smiles sadistically to himself and shuts the door. He glances up at the clock hanging on the wall)

Ace: I’ll let her cry an hour or so, then… I suppose she can come back in… (walks off to take a nap) Surely she’ll leave before then…

(Ace flops down on the couch and sighs contentedly. Why he hangs out with these morons, he’ll never know, but he sure gets a kick out of tormenting them. He always loves it when the fates send him these sadistic little gifts)

(before he drifts off, Ace steals one last glance at the time: 2:37 p.m.)
(Part Three: Ideas)

(Ace wakes up slowly. He feels much better than when he fell asleep, having eaten and rested. His head is still sore though, and he can’t quite recall much. He makes his way to the bathroom and splashes his face with cold water, trying to clear his mind.)

(Soon enough, he recalls the past events. Annoyance and Mowo thought they accidentally put rat poison in his tea, and were thoroughly convinced they had killed Ace. As they had begged for their lives, they had sworn to be his eternal servants, should he spare them. But, where were they?)

(He recalled Annoyance leaving… where? Ah, yes, to fetch that dumb Cherry Pie from the ends of the earth. But, what about Mowo? He recalled tormenting and tiring her. He recalled her crying, because he’d told her to play music with that tissue… which of course, she couldn’t do… so he’d told her…)

Ace: (whisper) Not to move… (Ace looks around frantically in search of the time, then gasps aloud when he sees it.)

(The clock reads 1:30 p.m. The next afternoon.)

(Ace runs over to the back door. How could he be so stupid?! He left Mowo outside all yesterday afternoon, all last night, and all this morning!!)

(Reaching the door, Ace nearly yanks it open, but instead he throws himself against the door, with his back to it, forcing himself to think this through. Surely Mowo isn’t that stupid. Surely she figured to come back inside when night came.)

Ace: Okay, Ace… just play it cool… if she is still out there (shudder)… you can’t let her see through you… she thinks you’re a violent, sadistic ghost, and don’t let her forget it… (deep breath) Okay… just play it cool… play it cool…

(Ace slowly opens the door and looks outside. Everything is just where he left it. The lounger, the tissue, the food scraps. Even Mowo.)

(Mowo is still in the same spot Ace last saw her. She’s seems to have laid down and finally gotten to sleep at some point in the night. Tears are dried in dark stripes on her face, and she looks very uncomfortable. Mowo is still clutching the tissue in one hand.)

(Ace approaches her and gently removes the tissue from her hand. Mowo mumbles something to the effect of “I’m trying” in her sleep, but does not awaken. Ace turns the tissue over and over, noticing that Mowo seems to have cut holes in it, in a sad attempt to turn it into an instrument of sorts)

(Ace thinks again how incredibly loyal she is, but quickly dismisses it. He realizes if he doesn’t keep up the act, he won’t get to have any fun with Annoyance when she gets back, should she catch him pitying Mowo. Ace has no choice but to scare Mowo out of her wits)

(Ace takes a good kick at Mowo (being careful not to seriously hurt her), sending her against the lounger. Mowo clutches her stomach and gasps for air, coughing and choking on it.)

Ace: (harsh and unforgiving) I don’t BELIEVE you!! YOU’RE supposed to be making music for me!!

Mowo: (still coughing harshly) I-I’m sorry, Ace! I tried, really I did… But, I-I couldn’t do it! It won’t make any noise!!

Ace: You stupid, stupid girl!! (grabs the sleeve of her tank top and throws her onto the ground) I give you ONE simple assignment, and when I come to check your progress, what do I find?! You sleeping and defying my orders!!!

Mowo: (starting to cry again) I know! I’m s-sorry!! I didn’t m-mean t-t-to, honest!! I just got s-so tired, I c-couldn’t--

Ace: Enough of your excuses!! You were this insolent even while I was alive!! I should do the world a favor and end you for good!!

Mowo: (sobbing) N-no!! Please don’t! I-I’ll do anything you want!!

Ace: You already promised me such LIES, and look how you betrayed me!! (throws the tissue in her face. It dissolves upon impact) Why should I EVER--

Annoyance: (slips in, holding the SAME EXACT PIE she went after, between Ace and Mowo) I found it!!

Ace: (growling) Give me that!! (yanks it out of Annoyance’s hands and throws it in her face)

Annoyance: (is thrown on the ground, on top of Mowo, from the impact) (licks her lips) Mmm… Cherry!!

Ace: (goes back to the house, pretending to have completely forgotten Mowo) Why don’t you make yourself useful and clean up the damage you did to the inside of the Lair?

Annoyance: (salutes him) Yes, your spookiness!! (after he is gone, turns around to Mowo) This is fun! (notices her crying) Mowo?

Mowo: (hugs her knees to her chest and starts sobbing)

Annoyance: Mowo? (moves beside her and wraps her arms around Mowo’s shoulders) What’s wrong, sweetie?

Mowo: Ace is going to kill me…

Annoyance: What? No he’s not… he said he--

Mowo: He’d spare us if we did what he wanted! He told me to play a song with a piece of tissue paper, and I couldn’t do it!! (cries harder)

Annoyance: A tissue paper? (smiles) C’mon, Mowo, don’t take it so hard… that’s just the old Ace having a little fun with you!

Mowo: R-really?

Annoyance: Yeah! No one can play music with a tissue! He’s just messing with you…

Mowo: B-but… he-he said he should do the world a f-favor and… and k-kill me…

Annoyance: Hey, don’t worry about it… Remember when he was alive?

Mowo: Yeah, like, yesterday?

Annoyance: (laughs) Well, yeah, but… Do you have any idea how many times he threatened to kill Matsudai?

Mowo: Like, everyday…

Annoyance: Right! And where is Matsudai now?

Mowo: In Kabuchie?

Annoyance: Right! See, Ace can threaten all he wants… but he still loves us!

Mowo: (realizes she is right, and sort of smiles) Yeah… (smile drops) But, what if he WAS serious? He’s already mad at us for killing him!

Annoyance: (sigh) Alright… why don’t we go clean up the house, like he said? Just do an extra-good job, and he’ll be too proud to kill you!

Mowo: Yeah! Thanks, Annoyance! (runs off towards the house) (stops with her hand on the doorknob) I’m scared…

Annoyance: There’s no reason to be scared…

Mowo: (turns to look quite pitifully at her) Come with me?

Annoyance: (smiles and stands up) Sure…

(time gap!!)

(Annoyance and Mowo are in the Game Room. Mowo is sorting out the games, while Annoyance is putting the flat screen back in place. Suddenly, Mowo stops. She picks up the new “Ghostbusters” game, which Tiku hasn’t even bothered to open yet.)

Mowo: (face lights up) Annoyance!! That’s it!!

Annoyance: Huh? (nearly drops the TV on her head, but steadies it at the last minute) What’s it?

Mowo: This! (shows Annoyance the game case) This is our answer to this whole crazy mess we’ve gotten into!!

Annoyance: We’re gonna suck Ace up with a vacuum cleaner?

Mowo: No!

Annoyance: We’re gonna call the Ghostbusters?

Mowo: NO!! (throws the game across the room) Forget the game! Look, we need to find a way to get Ace’s ghost OUT of the Lair!

Annoyance: How we gonna do that? He kinda LIVES here…

Mowo: No… ACE lived here… Ace is dead. Ace’s GHOST has taken up residence—

Annoyance: (laughs) Residents…

Mowo: (whacks Annoyance, almost making her drop the TV again) Pay attention!! Ace’s ghost has taken up residence in his place… but where do ghosts NEED to be?

Annoyance: … the Apartment?

Mowo: (face falls) No.

Annoyance: The Manor?

Mowo: (sigh) No…

Annoyance: Video Games.

Mowo: NO!!! (pulls Annoyance away from the TV, causing it to fall (Nata’ll buy a new one later!) and pulls their faces close together) Ghosts. Belong. In…

Annoyance: (looks at the ceiling) Uhhhhh….

Mowo: THE AFTERLIFE!!!! (shoves her away) GHOSTS. BELONG. IN. THE. AF-TER-LIFE!!!!

Annoyance: (sprawled out on the floor) Oh… well, why does it matter?

Mowo: Don’t you see?! If we send Ace’s ghost to the afterlife where he belongs, he won’t be able to torment us anymore!!

Annoyance: C’mon, it’s not THAT bad…

Mowo: Alright, then… (folds arms) You want to explain this mess to Livi when she gets back? Be my guest!

Annoyance: (considers that a moment) We gotta get Ace to the afterlife…
(Part Four: RIP)

(Late that evening, roughly 6:30)

(Ace is in the Living Room watching TV. He still feels kind of crappy, but more over being so mean to Mowo than because he’s still sick. Actually, Ace is already recovering, and should be back to normal by morning.)

(Suddenly, Ace feels something miniscule impact with the side of his head. He ignores it. Then, once-twice-thrice more it happens. Ace shakes his head and turns towards the general direction they’re coming from. Mowo and Annoyance are crouched in the hallway like idiots, holding spitball straws)

Ace: (coldly) What… are you two… doing?

Annoyance: Your initiation!! That was part one!!

Ace: (stands up, slightly unnerved) Part one of what?

Mowo: (trying not to be nervous) We’re gonna put you to rest!!

Ace: WHAT?! You’ll do no such thing!!

Mowo: Sure we will!!

Ace: No, you—(growls) Shuttup… are you two finished with that cleaning?

Mowo: Uh-huh… (nods)

Ace: Well, I’m gonna go check… (pushes Annoyance over on top of Mowo and goes to Livi’s room)

(Ace knows that the Game Room is always dark, and is usually in a sorry state anyways, so it won’t really matter. But, if the bedroom is a wreck, he’ll have to put up with the Queen of the Lair, and Little Miss Mommy. He steps inside and looks around. Finding everything suitable, he turns around to head out, but instead sees a COFFIN with Annoyance and Mowo standing behind it)

Annoyance: Okay, get in!

Ace: What?! Are you crazy?! I’m not getting in that thing!!

Annoyance: But, you said we could put you to rest!!

Ace: NO! I! DID! NOT!!!

Mowo: But, we-

Ace: GET AWAY FROM ME!!! (slams the coffin shut and jumps over it, shoving Mowo and Annoyance out of his way) And knock it off with this “put me to rest” sh*t!! (storms out)

(Cut to later)

(Ace is pacing the hallways, slightly nervous at the sudden turn of events.  He hasn’t a clue what’s gotten into Annoyance and Mowo, and he is, admittedly, afraid of finding out what it is.)

(Suddenly, his thoughts are interrupted by the loud sound of metal against stone. Ace goes out to the backyard, the source of the sound, to investigate)

(Upon entering the back porch, Ace sees Mowo and Annoyance kneeling beside a large, wide, hole in the ground. Over the hole is what appears to be… a tombstone?)

Mowo: (trying desperately not to laugh)

Annoyance: (pulling away from the stone) There! I wrote “Here lies Vampy-”

Ace: (screams, upon hearing this)

Annoyance: (turning around) Oh, hi Ace!! (gestures to the hole) Do you think this grave is big enough?

Ace: (walking over) (notices a few of the neighbors starting to stare) Annoyance, are you two trying to put me in the nuthouse?

Mowo: (trying to look serious) No, just into this hole!!

Ace: STOP THAT!!!

Mowo: Stop what?

Ace: Trying to put me to rest!!!

Annoyance: But, Ace’s ghost-

Ace: (finally connects the dots)

Annoyance: -don’t you see? We HAVE to!! You belong in the aft-

Ace: (hand over Annoyance’s mouth) Mowo, Annoyance, look… I have a confession to make… I’m… (deep breath)

Annoyance: (out of nowhere) You’re Australian?!

Ace: (kind of trying to keep that hidden) NO, I’M NOT AUSTRALIAN!!! I’M ALIVE!!! Now, stop trying to put me to rest!!

Mowo: But, we were just-

Ace: No! Stoppit!! Don’t say anything else!!

(silence) 

Ace: Now, look at me… I’m still Ace… I’m still alive… I’m not dead… If you two really had poisoned that tea, I would have smelled it, and I wouldn’t have drunk it in the first place! Do you understand?

Mowo: Sure… master…

Ace: (heavy sigh) Mowo, I’m not your Master… I’m your housemate… Now, do me a favor, and stop doing me favors… (walks off)

Mowo: Sure thing!! Master!!

Ace: (screams)

Mowo: Well, shoot… he really had us fooled, huh, Annoyance?

Annoyance: (staring hard at the tombstone) No… he’s the fool…

Mowo: (unable to tell if she’s being stupid or serious) Um… what?

Annoyance: Don’t you see, Mowo?! He’s a ghost in denial!! He needs us now, more than ever!!

Mowo: Oh, yeah… (thinks a moment) 

Annoyance: We really need to get him up to the great beyond…

Mowo: (looks like inspiration has just struck) (lays a hand on Mowo’s shoulder, staring into space) Mowo, say that again.

Annoyance: That again?

Mowo: No, the other thing.

Annoyance: No, the other thing.

Mowo: No, what you said before when you-

Annoyance: No, what you said before when you-

Mowo: NE-VER-MIND!! I’ve got an idea!!

(silence)

Annoyance: NE-VER-MIND!! I’ve got an idea!!

Mowo: (glares at her)

(cut to much, much later that evening, maybe around midnight)

Livi: (bursts in the front door) WE’RE HOOOOOOOOOOOOME!!!

Julieanna: Oi!! Could you BE any louder?!

Matsudai: (runs up to them) Livilivilivilivilivilivi!! (glomps into Livi)

Livi: Hey, Matsudai!! (hugs him back) How’s your growing pains?

Matsudai: (is too busy hugging her to look up) Much better!!

Livi: That’s good!

Julieanna: Where are the others?

Matsudai: Tiku and Nata are-

Tiku: Present!

Nata: Not to worry, I’ve solved everything!! We have money again!!

Livi: (slumps against the wall in relief) Oh, thankgod… for a second there, I thought we were going to be poor…

Tiku: Hey, have you guys seen Mowo, Annoyance, and Ace?

Livi: You kiddin? I just walked in the door…

Julieanna: Wait, Ace? Did he come back already?

Tiku: Well, we haven’t seen any of them, but his scent’s fairly fresh…

(suddenly, a loud, ear-splitting scream is heard from behind the house)

Livi: What the crap?!

Nata: What was that?!

Tiku: Don’t just stand there, idiots!! Come on!! (runs out the back door, the rest of the Crew following him)

(the Crew goes out their backyard, following the sound all the way to the outskirts of the forest. Looking around, they find Mowo and Annoyance standing at the base of a tree, looking upwards at something. Annoyance holds Ace’s jacket in her hand)

Livi: Mowo? Annoyance? What’s going on?

Mowo: (surprised) Livi! Ohmigod!! I didn’t think you’d be back yet!!

Livi: (kind of ticked off) That’s not what I asked… what’s going on?

Julieanna: OHMYFRIGGINGOD!!! (runs over to Annoyance, snatching Ace’s jacket out of her hand. Holding it up, they see that it is ripped in several places and drenched in blood) WHAT DID YOU DO?!?!

Ace’s voice: THEY’RE TRYING TO KILL ME!!!

(the Crew looks up the tree to find Ace perched on one of the higher branches, his shirt also blood-drenched. Ace is gasping for breath, one hand around his badly bleeding waist, one hand in his matted bloody hair)

Livi: ACE!!

Tiku: Dude, what happened?!

Ace: THEY HAPPENED!! (doubles over with the effort of screaming)

Livi: (whirls around to face the girls) What did you do to him?!?!

Annoyance: This! (snaps her fingers)

(suddenly, a loud popping noise is heard. Ace screams and scampers further up the tree)

Matsudai: What WAS that?!

Annoyance: Firecrackers!!

Ace: ANNOYANCE, WHEN I GET MY HANDS ON YOU, IT’LL BE YOUR HEAD!!!! YOU HEAR ME?!?!

Annoyance: (to herself) Weird… that’s exactly what Boredom said when I put them in her room…

Julieanna: What the heck are you two doing?!?

Mowo: We’re trying to send him to the afterlife!!

Julieanna: What?!

Ace: THEY’RE TRYING TO KILL ME!!!

Annoyance: WE ALREADY KILLED YOU!!! IF YOU’LL JUST GET ON TO HEAVEN, WE WOULDN’T HAVE THIS PROBLEM!!!

Ace: FOR THE LAST TIME!!! I!!! AM!!! NOT!!! DEAD!!!!

Nata: Okay, wait wait wait… what happened?

Mowo: We accidentally put Rat Poison in Ace’s sweet tea-

Ace: NO THEY DIDN’T!!!

Mowo: So, we promised to be his eternal servants if he didn’t kill us…

Annoyance: But, that didn’t go as planned, so we tried to put Ace to rest!!

Mowo: But, then he started all this crap about still being alive-

Ace: I STILL AM ALIVE!!!

Mowo: So, we’re trying to send him to the afterlife!!

(silence)

Matsudai: I’m still not seeing how the fireworks fit into all this…

Tiku: I dunno, but it’s funny as sh-t!!

Ace: SHUTTUP!!!

Annoyance: We figured this is a pretty tall tree, so if we can scare Ace far enough up it, he’d eventually get to the afterlife!!

Livi: That doesn’t even make any sense!! You idiots!!

Julieanna: Ace, come down from there!! They’re not going to hurt you any more!!

Ace: I DON’T BELIEVE YOU!!!

Julieanna: (glares at Annoyance and Mowo)

A & M: …

Julieanna: Guys…

Mowo: Okay, Ace, we get it!! You’re not dead!! We’re sorry!! We’re not going to hurt you any more!!

(silence)

Mowo: (nudges Annoyance) 

Annoyance: (heavy sigh) Alright, alright! No more firecrackers! We won’t try to kill you anymore!!

Ace: Really?!

A & M: Really!! We promise!!

(slowly, uncertainly, Ace makes his way down the tree. He looks panicked, edging away from Mowo and Annoyance) 

Livi: Are you alright?

Ace: Y-yeah… I think I’m fine… (slowly staggers over to the group, then collapses)

Livi: Ace? (kneels next to him)

Ace: (mumbles something, but shows no sign of consciousness)
Livi: (smiles at Tiku) Could you…?

Tiku: (laughs) A’right, a’right… (walks over and scoops Ace up, bridal style, his head lolling back and carries him back into the house)

Julieanna: (to Annoyance and Mowo) As for you two… I want to know what the freaking hell has been going on around here.

Mowo: (jabs a finger at Annoyance) She made me do it!


Annoyance: Liar! It was her idea! Totally not mine!

(As the two continue to bicker and point fingers, the Crew slowly makes their way back indoors to treat Ace’s wounds and give Annoyance and Mowo a lecture on the fact that under no circumstances is killing each other considered “proper house-sitting”)
