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It’s night in the Xavier Institute. Everyone is supposed to be sleeping. Well, a few students are stirring and approaching the most coveted of coveted of things in the mansion…the kitchen fridge.

Kurt: *BAMF! * Ah, the spaghetti is mine! Scott’ll hate that. Hehe!

Kurt opens the fridge, takes out the last plate of spaghetti and the carton of cottage cheese. He sets them on the counter and begins to mix the two together. Suddenly, he hears soft footsteps.

Kurt: *BAMF! *

Kurt teleports into the rafters with his prize. Evan enters the Kitchen now. He opens the fridge, produces a spike and begins to spear random meat cubes and veggies. He takes it over to the stove and lights it. He cooks the shish-ka-bob and sits down.

Kurt: *BAMF! * Hey, man. You hungry too?

Evan: Yeah, you been in here long? (takes a nibble)

Kurt: Only beat you by a couple of minutes.

Next, a hand comes out of the wall, followed by a slippered foot.

Kurt and Evan: Hey, Kitty.

Kitty: (shocked) What are you guys doing up this late?

Evan: Don’t play Scott with us. We know what you’re here for.

Kurt: (whispers to Evan) What is she here for?

Evan: Food, man.

Kurt: Oh.

Kitty pulls her body the rest of the way out of the wall and goes to the fridge.

Kitty: Hey, Kurt, is the leftover veggie lasagna still in here?

Kurt: I don’t know. Check the leftover crisper.

Kitty finds the lasagna and sits next to Kurt.

Kitty: How in the hell can you guys eat animals?!

Evan: Easy. (eats a big hunk of beef off the spike) See? It’s not hard.

Kitty: EWWW! That’s sick! You asshole! (hides her face in her hands and shakes her head furiously)

Kurt: (pats Kitty’s back) Hey, at least it’s not Veal…

Kitty: (glares at Kurt) Don’t go there, bub.

Thankfully for Kurt, Logan comes into the kitchen, glances over at Kitty, Kurt, and Evan, and opens the fridge. He sniffs and pulls a key out of his pocket. He uses it on the locked crisper and pulls out a Bud. Then he grabs the leftover pizza, sits down in the breakfast nook, opens his b33r and begins to drink it.

Logan: Damn, that’s good.

As Kitty tries her damnedest to get the boys to become vegetarians, Rogue enters the kitchen.

Rogue: Did you guys eat all the good food?

Kurt: I don’t think so, sis.

Rogue: Don’t call me that. It’s not proven.

Rogue opens the fridge as Bobby comes into the kitchen.

Bobby: What the hell? Are we having a party?

Rogue: No. It’s an orgy.

Logan: Hehe Hehe…

Bobby opens the freezer and gets out the Hägen däs. Rogue gets the jambalaya leftover from her cooking night a couple of days before.

Scratching his head, Scott comes in.

Scott: (whispers) Fuck! (normal voice) What in the fuck do you guys think you’re doing this late at night?!

Rogue: (swallows some of the jambalaya) The better question would be “What the fuck do YOU think you’re doing here this time of night?

Kurt: (snickers) She’s got you, Scott.

Scott: (looks at Kurt’s plate) What in the hell are you doing eating MY spaghetti?! I oughta blast your blue ass right now.

Kurt: *BAMF! * (in Scott’s face) Bring it on, Four-Eyes…

Scott: Oh, I’ll bring it, you little blue bitch!

Kurt: As my mother says at Sunday supper, come and get it!

Rogue: (thinks of their “mother” and snickers)

Scott: I’ll come and get it. I might even take seconds! (grabs Kurt’s hair) Give me that stingy ass hair!

Kurt: I’m gonna kick your ass! (yanks on Scott’s hair)

Suddenly Logan grabs Kurt and Scott by their shirts and pulls them apart.

Logan: Now, now, girls, stop the cat fighting. I’m trying to enjoy my b33r in peace.

Rogue, Bobby, Kitty, and Evan applaud Logan.

Dun da dun dun dun…it’s Professor Xavier…

Prof. X: Now, what are you children doing up so late?

Rogue: Sorry, Professor. I came down to get a small midnight snack.

Kitty, Evan, and Bobby: Us too.

Logan: These two came here for the same thing but decided to fight a bit instead.

Kurt: But I didn’t do anything wrong! It’s Scott’s fault!

Prof. X: I don’t care whose fault it is. You both will have detention for a week and while you’re not in class you will be inseparable. Am I clear, boys?

Kurt and Scott: Crystal, Professor.

Prof. X: Good. Now you all get to bed.

*gets hit with a pie and runs away*

~*FIN*~ 

