[bookmark: _GoBack]The next day, Po’s naked run was talked about all over. People were snickering as he walked by. “Man, if they’re still snickering about your short streak yesterday, imagine how long they’ll be laughing when you have to streak all over the Valley.”
“That’s not gonna happen, Mantis. I’m gonna beat Monkey.”
“How? He’s already two pantsings ahead of you.”
“Well, he won’t get double points again.”
“Don’t tell me you’re—“
“Going commando again? You bet your antennae I am.”
Just then, Po caught sight of Monkey telling some more people about yesterday and showing off his prize, Po’s torn briefs. He was flaunting them like a trophy. Po looked around for a way to get him, and then a bucket of glue caught his eye. Po smiled and snuck over to the glue. 
Moving slowly so Monkey wouldn’t see him, Po grabbed a brush that was nearby and spread some of the glue on the chair near Monkey. Monkey sat down and looked pretty content. He held up the briefs again and giggled to himself. 
Po walked over to the apple cart and picked on up, only to “accidentally” drop it. Po bent down to tease Monkey a bit. He knew Monkey wouldn’t be able to resist trying to pants him in this position.
Monkey watched and saw Po ripe for the pantsing. It’d be easy. He’d run over and yank them down before Po knew what’d happened. He got up quickly, and heard a loud “shhhhhhripppppp!” Monkey looked down in horror to find himself exposed once more and his pants stuck to the chair. He looked up and found Po smiling. “What’s the matter, Monkey? Didn’t you know that the chair was freshly painted?” Monkey looked over and saw the glue sitting next to the chair. “Good one, but I’m still ahead,” said Monkey as he covered himself with Po’s briefs and walked back to the Palace. 
