I’ll be your Friend

Nobody loved Nida.

Hell, nobody REMEMBERED Nida,

Or anything about him,

So it came as a surprise when on his birthday, the day that he usually spent alone in his dorm, singing happy birthday to himself, a knock was heard at the door.

Blinking a few times before pushing out of his chair, Nida got up and went to the door…

Nobody was there, but in place of a person was a box big enough to fit several…and it was squeaking…and moaning…and MOVING…

There was a card attached to the side. It read: “Happy Birthday Nida…I hope this gives you the attention you deserve” It was signed from everyone at Balamb Garden. Touching.

But the box was still moving…

Nida breifly wondered if they had sent him a Malbro or something equally as nasty…but that thought was slaughtered as whatever was inside the box began to cry…sort of…

So Nida took it inside.

And opened it.

And to his surprise, there was no monster in that box, but rather…

A person.

With wintergreen hair that seemed to hang to about his elbows.

And the person looked up at him, with eyes the colour of blood,  and said but two words:

“I’m hungry.”

Nida gave a small yelp and  jumped back, away from the box with the person inside.

“Hey!” Called the person, Nida identified as male…just from the voice, “Where did you go? I’m hungry!  I havn’t eaten in weeks! PLEASE feed me!” he wailed.

Slowly recovering from the shock, Nida could only ask one thing:

“What the hell?”

“ Hungry…” That seemed to be the only word in the boy’s vocabulary, and he hadn’t moved yet.

Nida slowly pushed himself up to his feet, and walked slowly over to the fridge, and slowly got out an apple… and quickly threw it into the box.

A squeal of delight.

The poor apple never stood a chance. A contented burp and happy sigh followed…

Nida gawked.

The boy stood up and looked around, his eyes finally resting on Nida.

“Thanks!”

“Who the hell?”

“Oh!” Excalimed the boy, jumping out of the box and coming to stand right next to Nida, “M’names Ark.”

“What the hell?”

“I’m a Friend in the Box.”

“What?!”

“A Friend in the Box!”

“What the crap? I thought that was a cheap internet scam!”

“So did I…”

“Then…WHAT?!”

“She sent me here, and had to pose somehow…”

Nida gave blank stares.

Ark laughed.

“I like you Nida! I wanna be your friend.”

Nida passed out…right then, right there.

“Ah crap!” swore Ark as he picked Nida up gently and lay him down on the bed in the other room…before going back to the fridge. “Now…What has he got in here?…”

