Chapter 9: Dreams

Max: Hey guys.

Steven: Cram it.

Frank: So what’s with the Barney pajamas?

Max: What??? I don’t have …. HOLY CRAP!!!!

Doug: I knew it.

Steven: Ha! The loser likes Barney.

Natsumi: What a freak. Oh and you got a letter from ahhh… your boyfriend.

Max: WHAT!!!!!

Steven: Right I’m going to go now. FREAK!

(Suddenly Max wakes up)

Max: That was an odd dream.

Frank: Hay Max.

Max: Hi.

Steven: Shut up guys. I found a magical orb.

Natsumi: That’s an egg.

Steven: I knew that.

Doug: Sure you did.

Frank: The muffins are back!

Steven: Ahhh!!! Wait we killed them.

Frank: Well they’re back o.k.

(Suddenly a swarm of muffins jump out and attack Doug)

Doug: AHHHH!!! I’m going to die…. And I’m hungry.

Natsumi: We have to save him.

Steven: We can’t the monkeys went on vacation.

Natsumi: #%$@ monkeys.

(Suddenly Doug wakes up)

Doug: That was cool.

Natsumi: Hi Doug.

Doug: Hey.

Steven: Bull $#%@!

(Suddenly Frank wakes up)

Frank: What the crap.

Doug: I will force it down your throat.

Steven: Just try it.

Frank: What’s going on?

Natsumi: Doug is trying to get Steven to eat chocolate.

Frank: Where is Max?

Doug: Get back here.

Steven: In your room:

Frank: Why?

Doug: Because he… HA got it in your mouth.

Steven: I’ll never swallow.

Doug: You suck.

Frank: Why?

Steven: Because he’s gay.

(Suddenly Natsumi wakes up to a horrible smell)

Natsumi: What is that?

Steven: My monkey-dog.

Natsumi: You’re scaring me.

Frank: Ahhh!! It’s Michael Jackson.

Michael: Hey kids.

Doug: Kill him.

Natsumi: What are you guys doing in my room?

Steven: No time to talk.

Monkey-dog: Feel the wraith of a pop can.

(The monkey-dog throws the can and it bounces off of Michael)

Frank: We’re screwed.

Doug: You suck.

Michael: What!?!?

Steven: No one likes you.

Natsumi: Yes, but what are you guys doing in my room?

Frank: Don’t worry.

(Suddenly Michael wakes up)

Michael: What a scary dream. Those kids hated me. What do you think George?

George Bush: I don’t know. What about you.

Barney: I love you guys.

(Suddenly Steven wakes up)

Steven: That’s it. No more eating crayons before I sleep.

(Now play “Ugly Day” By Five Iron Frenzy for the credits)
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The End

Steven: From now on, no more credits.
