“No, I can’t do it! I’m scared!” Mowo screamed, her arms over her head.

“C’mon, Mowo… it’s okay…” Livi gently assured her, petting her shoulder. “You’ll be fine—there’s really nothing to it!”

“Noooooo…” Mowo whined, slumping down lower in the seat. “I caaaaaaaan’t…”

“Oh my God!” Annoyance finally yelled, throwing herself between the two. “Will you just shut up and drive the fricken car?!”

The twins, just this morning, struck a deal with Julieanna. Though they’re both sixteen now and fully permitted to be on their own, she won’t let them go anywhere without an escort because they’re irresponsible idiots. So, the twins decided they’re going to show some responsibility and help out a fellow Crew Member.

Which is how they dragged Mowo into a driving lesson in their doodle bug, Jenny.

“Oh, leave her alone!” Livi snapped, slapping Annoyance’s arm. “She’s doing her best!”

“Doing her—Oh! My! God!” Annoyance moaned dramatically. “The fricken car is not even in fricken gear!!”

“Shut up, Annoyance! Leave me alone!” Mowo whined, curling up into a tighter ball.

“Now, Mowo baby, c’mon… it’s okay, really…” Livi gently assured. “It’s not half as hard as you think!”

“But, it’s scaaaaaaryyyyyyy… I don’t waaaaaaannaaaaaaa…” Mowo moaned, kicking her feet in the floorboards.

“Oh my—” Annoyance yelled, throwing her hands up and flopping back in the backseat.

“Okay, you—” Livi snapped, turning to face her sister and pointing towards the door. “—can get out now.”

“No way! I’m not leaving that idiot behind the wheel of my baby!” Annoyance snapped.

“Look, it doesn’t even matter, because I’m totally not driving!” Mowo yelled, yanking open the car door.

“And where do you think you’re going? We’re in the middle of nowhere!” Livi smugly reminded her.

Mowo paused in getting out of the car, considering that statement for a moment. They were, actually, out in the middle of nowhere. Since Mowo doesn’t even have a learner’s permit, she couldn’t get on the road herself, so they had come out to a grassy field to teach Mowo some basic controls before they let her drive around the neighborhood and crash into something.

“I’ll call Jakey to come pick me up!” Mowo finally decided, stepping out of the car.

“Mowo, come on, get in the car…” Livi moaned. “Jacob doesn’t even know where you are!”

Mowo paused a moment, then groaned dramatically and slowly sat back down in the driver’s seat, slamming the door shut behind her. “I don’t wanna drive.” She said firmly. 

“Look, it’s okay…” Livi said sweetly, rubbing Mowo’s shoulder. “I understand you’re scared—I was too. But, believe me, if Annoyance can drive, you can drive.”

“Hey!” Annoyance snapped, bolting up again. “I totally resent that! I’m a good driver!”

“Annoyance, just last week you ran right into a stop sign.” Livi said firmly, casting a glare over to her sister.

“Hey! The car stopped, didn’t it?!” Annoyance retorted. She crossed her arms, rolled her eyes, flopped back down, and loudly huffed, “Oi.”

Livi rolled her eyes, then turned back to Mowo. “Now, look… it’s very simple… and we’re out here in the middle of nowhere in a wide-open field… you don’t even have to worry about hitting anything!”

Mowo turned from glaring coldly at the steering wheel to an anxious look of surprise at Livi. “Hitting something?” She asked.

“Ha! Smooth, sis! Real smooth!” Annoyance called out.

Livi glared at her. “Oh, shut up! You wanna get up here and teach her?”

“Psh. No thanks!” Annoyance grumbled, rolling her eyes.

“I don’t want anyone to teach me!” Mowo slammed her forehead against the steering wheel, mumbling into it as she continued to rant, “I wanna go home, and call Jakey, and play with Tiku and Nata, and I don’t wanna drive the stupid car!!”

Annoyance audibly gasped from the backseat, jumping up to throw herself between the two front seats to glare at Mowo. “What did you just say about Jenny?!”

“I SAID I DON’T WANNA DRIVE THE STUPID CAR!!!” Mowo yelled in Annoyance’s face.

Annoyance seemed stunned a moment, then slowly flopped back in the seat. “’Kay, just checkin’…”

Livi placed her arms firmly around Mowo’s shoulders. “Mowo, baby, listen to me… its okay… driving’s really easy!”

“No, it’s not! It’s hard!” Mowo wailed.

“Okay, compassion and sympathy isn’t working!” Annoyance decided. She snapped her fingers, and in the next instant, she and Livi have traded seats.

“What the hell are you doing?!” Livi snapped, throwing herself between the front seats.

Annoyance pushed Livi roughly backwards into the backseat. “Like I said: compassion and sympathy isn’t working! Now we’re doing it my way.”

That being said, and Livi being stunned and out of the way, Annoyance turned her attention to Mowo, who was slumped down in the seat again, glaring coldly at her. “Now then…” Annoyance said. “I suggest you get to driving the fricken car because we’re not going home until you do.”

Mowo shrugged, pretending she didn’t care. “So what? I’ve got nothing to do but be bossed around by Nata, and I could always do with less of that.”

Annoyance pursed her lips for a moment, then decided, “Fine. We’ll go with ransom.”

As soon as it was out of her mouth, with a quick snapping of her fingers, Annoyance held Mowo’s cell phone in her hand. “Now… here’s how this is gonna work…”

As Annoyance taunted Mowo, she waved the phone slowly back and forth in front of the young cat. Mowo was wearing a look of pure horror as her eyes slowly followed her precious phone.

“…you’re gonna start driven’ so we can get on with our lives and go home already…” Annoyance said. “If you don’t… I’ll delete every text, call, email—anything this phone can access will be gone… then, if you’re still not driving, I’ll rip it apart circuit by circuit. Clear?” she finished with a smirk.

Mowo slowly nodded her head, obediently scooting up from her protest slump to properly sit in the seat.

“Mowo, don’t let her intimidate you…” Livi called from the backseat. “Just drive around for a while and she’ll give it right back.”

Mowo nodded to Livi, fastening her seat belt. She took a deep breath, placed both hands ever so carefully on the wheel, then sighed, “What do I do first?”

“Ya might wanna start with crankin’ it up…” Annoyance sneered.

Mowo’s ears drooped back. “Oh, yeah…” She nervously reached out and gently turned the keys in the ignition, yelping slightly when the engine revved up.

“Jeez, chill, will ya?” Annoyance said with disgust. 

Mowo whimpered pathetically, slumping down a little lower. “I’m scared.”

“You’re not even driving yet!” Annoyance snapped.

“Annoyance, will you knock it off?! You’re scaring her!!” Livi yelled, leaning between the two seats again. “Look, Mowo, you’re fine. Just step on the brake, okay?”

Mowo peeked down into the floorboards, then slowly mashed the brake pedal until she felt it touch the floor. “’Kay… now what?”

“Now, put the car in drive…” Livi said gently. “You know how to do that?”

Mowo nodded, starting to remember how she had seen Tiku and Nata when they had first learned to operate a car. She placed her hand on the stick between the two seats, mashed the button under her thumb, then gently slid it up to the white D.

“There.” Mowo said, smiling at her minor accomplishment.

Annoyance rolled her eyes, slumping down in the seat. “Oi… this is gonna take forever…”

“Leave her alone.” Livi ordered sharply. She turned back to Mowo. “Okay, we’re in a pretty flat place, so go ahead and take your foot off the brake and gently step on the gas… try to take it slow at first.”

Mowo nodded, then carefully followed Livi’s instructions. Her foot hovered over the gas pedal, however, she being somewhat afraid to press it.

“It’s okay…” Livi assured her, tapping on her shoulder. “Go on…”

Mowo gulped nervously, then obediently pressed on the gas.

The car shot forward a bit, faster than expected, but only went a few feet because Mowo had jerked her foot right off the pedal. “I’m sorry!” She wailed. “I didn’t mean for it to go that fast!”

Livi smiled, trying to contain her laughter. “It’s okay, Mowo, it happens. That was actually kinda fun.”

“I do that kind of crap to Blondie all the time!” Annoyance bragged. “We’re sitting at a red light, and I keep mashing on the brake…” She said, holding her fists out in front of her and jamming her foot onto an imaginary brake in the floor. “Try it!” She suggested.

Mowo considered refusing a moment, but her mind started to wander as she noticed the car was drifting slightly forward without her command. Curious, Mowo slammed her foot on the brake as hard as she could, jerking the car to an abrupt halt and throwing the three passengers forwards a bit.

The twins were nearly rolling in the floor they were laughing so hard. Mowo found herself smiling at the fact that she had done something wrong education-wise, but still right in their eyes.

“Omigosh that was perfect!” Annoyance shrieked, waving at Mowo. “Do it again! Do it again!”

Though the car was no longer moving, Mowo did as she was told and jerked her foot off the pedal, only to slam it right back down. Much to her surprise, the car jerked again, though it hadn’t even been moving.

The twins were now laughing so hard they could hardly get out their next command to try it again. Mowo’s smile widened, feeling a few giggles slip out her lips as she found herself enjoying this new game. She slammed her foot on the brake once, twice, thrice more, each time producing the same effect.

After a few minutes of everyone laughing their heads off, they all slowly calmed down and Annoyance once again demanded that Mowo start driving. Somewhat calmer now, she managed to follow Livi’s advice, and soon the car was coasting rather quickly through the field, navigating clumsily through the twins’ list of stops, turns, spins, and anything else they could think of.

The car suddenly screeched to a halt from the long reverse Mowo had just done. She whipped around to the backseat for Livi’s approval, demanding, “How was that?”

“Excellent!!” Annoyance cheered, throwing her hands in the air. She pointed off in the distance, ignoring the glare her sister was giving her. “Okay, now drive as fast as you can straight ahead, and slam on the brakes when I say stop, okay?”

“So the same thing I just did, but forwards.” Mowo clarified with a playful grin.

Annoyance rolled her eyes up to the ceiling, thinking carefully. “Oh yeah… I guess it is…”

Mowo rolled her eyes, then quickly switched the gears, now much more confident in her driving skills. She jerked her foot off the brake, quickly slamming it on the pedal.

Nothing happened.

Mowo, stunned for a moment, tried it again.

Still, nothing happened.

The wheels could be heard spinning in the grass, so obviously the car took the command and was trying to make use of it. However, they appeared to be stuck on something.

“Oh no!” Livi moaned, looking around her. “What’s wrong with Jenny?”

Annoyance started to stroke the dashboard, also looking around the car. “Awww, my poor baby… what’s wrong, huh?” 

Mowo tried over and over to get the car to move, but to no avail. Finally, she threw the car into park and unbuckled her seat belt, all three girls preparing to get out of the car and investigate what the problem was.
Suddenly, out of nowhere, Ace was standing in front of the car, leaning on the leg he had propped up on the hood to keep the car still. A cruel smirk curled across Ace’s lips as he narrowed his eyes at the girls. “Going somewhere?” He asked playfully.

“Ace!” Livi yelled, throwing herself between the two front seats again. “What do you think you’re doing?!”

“What have you done to Jenny?!” Annoyance demanded.

Ace raised an eyebrow, pretending to be confused. He put a hand to his ear, as if he hadn’t quite heard her. “I’m sorry? What I’ve done to who?”
Annoyance narrowed her eyes, seething with rage. “Jenny. Our car. What did you do to her?!”

“Ah. The car.” Ace said, nodding in understanding. “Nothing to be concerned with. There may be a few dents on the bumper where I was holding it, but nothing too bad…”

“Oi! You dented Jenny’s bumper?!” Annoyance shrieked.

“How dare you!!” Livi shouted in agreement.

“Ace, what do you want?” Mowo finally demanded, glaring at Ace as she folded her arms over the steering wheel. “We’re kind of in the middle of something!!”

“Mmm… not anymore, you’re not…” Ace said cruelly, leaning in a little closer to the girls. “I’ve been looking for you idiots for hours… Julieanna sent me here to get you and take you home.”

“Home? We can’t! We’re teaching Mowo to drive!” Livi insisted.

Ace turned and glanced around the tire-track-covered field, finally returning his playful gaze to the girls. “…and doing a wonderful job of it, I might add…” He sneered.

“Oh, shut up!” Mowo snapped. “I was doing great before you got in the way…”
Ace rolled his eyes. “Uh-huh… I’m sure…” Suddenly his eyes snapped back to the girls, his expression switching from playful to bored. “Anyway. Julieanna won’t let me come home unless you idiots come back, so guess what. You’re coming back. Now.”

“But we can’t!” Annoyance whined. “We’re trying to show Julieanna how responsible we are by teaching Mowo how to drive!”

“Pffff…” Ace rolled his eyes again, somewhat amused at the comment. “Alright, here’s a little news flash for ya… you’re all in big trouble for sneaking out of the house…. Julieanna’s freaking pissed and she’s going to kill you all as soon as you set foot in the door. If anything towards earning trust, this was a few steps backwards on your part.”

“Whaaaaaat?” The twins whined.

“You heard me. You’re all in trouble.” Ace leaned in closer to the windshield, making the girls all shrink back a bit. “And until you get home, I’m in trouble. Therefore, unless you want me to beat you senseless, I suggest you head home now.”

With that, Ace was gone.

Annoyance slumped down in her seat as Livi threw herself backwards with a heavy groan of disappointment. Mowo glanced somewhat sheepishly between the two, then quietly asked, “So… we’re screwed?”
“Yeah, Mowo…” Annoyance said bitterly.

“We’re screwed.” Livi finished.
