*Ring* *Ring* The cell phone starts to ring. The ringing has a pitch that disturbs the ear. It has been made so that even a person sleeping can hear it and have to wake up. The ringing continues to flail across the room. But after 10 seconds, it stopped. One missed call. Miki lies there in her comfortable bed dreaming away about her time with Kitagawa Keiko. The dream of them playing on the beach. Making sand castles. Staring at the ocean waves as they water splashes at their feet. As Keiko and Miki look into each other’s eyes, they start to ki—

“Miki! MIKI!”

The horrible screaming blasts through the room, but Miki doesn’t hear a sound. A pillow is then heaved right onto Miki’s face. But to no avail, Miki still continues to snore away. Her brother then grabs the pillow and starts to hit it on Miki’s face. Miki struggles to open her eyes, but sees her brother right in front of her. She immediately takes out her earplugs and grabs her brother by the shirt. The boy trembles in fear as Miki puts on her glasses and stares right at the boy.

“Don’t you ever wake me up like that!” she scolded the boy. “It’s Saturday and I’m The Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics!”

“Huh?”

“How dare you ignore me?” asked Miki. “I am a legend in the Legion of Evil!”

“Chee seen!” said the brother. “Lei jun huy ho chee seen!”

With total anger beginning to fill up in her blood, Miki sticks out her right fist, then points the finger at the brother. She starts to snicker as the brother starts to shake in fear. For these two knew that the inevitable was going to occur. The brother started to try to escape, but to no avail as Miki’s index finger inched closer and closer to the boy.

“You are going to regret waking me up!”

“NO! Sorry! SORRY!”

“Too late!”

The index finger then started to poke the boy in the stomach! The index finger acted like bullets, as they started to hit the brother all over his body, making him fall on the floor. Yet, the boy wasn’t dead, but he was in laughter. Like a hyena, the boy tried to fend off the laughter, but MK’s fierce vulture instincts continued to poke the boy on the side until tears ran down his eyes.

Miki then got up and smiled, knowing her evil duties had been complete for now. She continued to the bathroom to wash up when she noticed that the toothpaste was out. She yelled out loud.

“I am the Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics! Where is the toothpaste?” she demanded. The whole place was silent. She made her way back to her room. As her brother tried to get up, she just pokes him back down. Miki presses the power button on her computer and looked at the time. It was about noon. She smiles as she realized that the LoE Clambake chat was just 3 hours old. Knowing that she is from the future, Miki laughs hysterically. 

“Ha ha ha! I am from the future! I know what will happen! I will become crowned champion again!” 

She logs onto AIM and awaits for someone to invite her to the chat. Miki sits there for five minutes. Ten minutes. No one invites her. She sits there and decides to turn off her computer. Miki is angry. She is not happy.

“I’m the Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics! Where is my respect?”

“No one cares!” replied the brother as he is finally on his feet.

Miki just takes out her index finger and points at the boy. The brother runs away in fear. Miki grabs her watch and her money and walks out of the place. She makes her way down the stairs and goes toe the bus stop. She fumbles through her bag and finds her Octopus card. As the bus starts to load the passengers, Miki proudly walks into the bus and flashes the card onto the machine.
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Miki pumps her fist in joy that she still has money on her card. The passengers on the bus stares at her, as if she was crazy.

“I’m the Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics! Ph33r m3!”

The passengers just started to laugh. Miki, in embarrassment, climbs up the stairs to sit on the top. With the hot weather, she is pretty glad she is in one of the newer buses, which features air condition. However, the buses also have two television screens that are there to keep the passengers entertained. Miki ignores it and takes a nap.

Miki starts to think about what she is planning to do today. Check list time!

1- Get to the repair shop and pick up the time machine.

2- Go to Tsim Sa Tsui and make it in time for the sales.

3- Return home and win the LoE crown.

4- Go on a real date with Keiko.

Miki wakes up and realizes that she is almost at her stop. She stands up and presses the stop button. She makes her way down and proceeds to get off the bus. The weather was starting to cool down a little, but it was still humid. Miki runs across the street, avoiding being hit by taxis and rumbles into the McDonald’s. The line to order the food was quite long. The line was filled with teenagers with their mismatching clothes, and mothers with their tasty children. 

A teenager approaches Miki and asks her if he can cut in front of her. Being surprised at such a question, Miki declines.

“Why not?” asked the teenager boy. “Be nice.”

“No! I am not nice! I am evil! I am The Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics! Don’t make me write a story about you!”

With that just being said, Miki pointed her index finger at the teens and they ran away in fear.

Miki approached the counter and ordered herself a cheeseburger and a red bean drink. The food was immediately served to her and she walked out of McDonald’s. Miki looks at the time and noticed that it is almost time to pick up her time machine. Apparently this “Future Girl” reference has gotten to her head.

Miki walks into the car shop and asks a random mechanic about her time machine.

“Ngaw mm ming bock,” replied the man. He then told Miki to please leave, because they only work on cars, and nothing else. 

“What are you talking about?” asked Miki. “I sent you a machine to help me fix up and you say you don’t have my time machine?”

“We don’t do time machines!” replied the man.

Miki walks away from the shop in anger. Feeling unhappy, she continues to dream of hopefully her friend will bring back Keiko to her. But Miki continues to walk with her red bean drink in her hand as she approaches Tsim Sa Tsui. She noticed that the Shrek 2 VCD is on sale. Remember that PHUT! always suggests everyone to get the movie, Miki grabs the movie. As Miki continues to walk, two officers approach her.

“May we see what is in your hand, miss?” asks an officer.

“Umm, okay.” Replied MK.

She shows them the red bean drink and the Shrek 2 VCD. 

“You didn’t pay for that. You know that, right?” says the officer.

“I did pay for the drink!”

“We were talking about the movie. You just grabbed it and left.”

“How dare you accuse me of such? I am from the future! I am The Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics! Respect me!”

Miki then raises her finger, and in fear, the police officers run away. Miki smiles with pride and continues to walk around the stores. She notices this jacket that was really pretty. However, the cost was $712. She digs through her bag and looks at how much money she has. Only $400. Miki grabs the jacket and walks to the counter. She asks if the jacket is on sale. 

“It’s already on sale,” replied the cashier. The cashier then continued to rearrange some CDs on the rack. MK looks at the CDs and grabs the newest Joey Yung and Twins CDs. She then tells the cashier she wants to buy the jacket. Miki then points the finger at the man. The man starts to tremble in fear at the poking finger. Even with the air conditioner blowing right on his face, the sweat starts trickle down his face. The cashier then runs to the back of the store. Then, a lady approaches Miki and says that the total of the jacket is $712. Knowing that females don’t fear the finger, Miki throws the Twins CD at the woman’s face and runs with the jacket and the Joey CD.

“I am evil! I am ratings!” yelled MK as she runs down the street with her stolen goods. She turns into a bakery and sits down on a chair. She starts to ponder about how that the fact that she is The Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics doesn’t have an effect on anyone. She then ponders why there are no time machines for her future time travelling needs. MK sits there eating her pork bun and realizes that maybe she was dreaming. 

She begins to start pinching herself, but to no avail. MK then gets up and decides to go back home, in hopes of the LoE chat still going on. As she decides to take a shortcut, the Future Girl goes through behind the bakery, but the shortcut is blocked by boxes.

The frustration of MK continues to build as she decides to run through the boxes.

“AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!” yells MK as she runs through box.

Wham! MK runs into something. There is something behind the boxes. As Miki pulls the boxes aside, she see something black, yet shiny. As she looks at the object, she would realize that it was a snowmobile. A snowmobile?

Miki gets onto the machine and realizes that there is a calendar on it. She then would remember that this is where she left her time machine from last week. Miki is all smiles as she decided to go back in time so she would make it to the LoE chat earlier. MK adjusts the time to 9AM and presses the “GO” button.

The mobile starts to shake. The engine starts to rev up and the headlights continue to blink like there is no tomorrow. The boxes surrounding her start to turn orange and then a huge light blinds MK! 

Boom!

MK finds herself in front of her house and she looks at her watch. Saturday, 9AM. 

“Perfect!” yells MK. She makes her way to her room. Sitting in front of the TV is her brother. He gets up to say something to her, but MK, feeling the power of the finger, subconsciously pokes the boy in the eye.

“Get out of the way! I am The Guardian of the Spontaneous FanFics and I am from the future! Wheee!!!!” exclaims MK. She presses the power button on her computer, but it does not turn on. The brother walks in and says that there is no power.

“Deem guy mo deen?” asked Miki.

“There was a snowmobile that hit our power supply outside,” replied the boy. “It cut out our power.”

“NO!!!! How do I win the LoE crown? NO!!!!”

“Huh? What are you talking about?”

“Quiet, tender boy!”

MK sits there in her room, realizing that it was her own snowmobile that crashed into the power source. MK, with the anger, looks at the boy and decides to chase her one-eyed brother throughout the house. 

“Stupid crunchy brother! Slice! Slice! Slice!” yells MK.

“Huh?” asked the brother.

“Cho! Chop! Chop!

