
BRIDE iS FXXK 

-a WACK horror mystery- 

 

 

 

 

Chapter I : You and Ixxx 

It was supposed to be none other than me. I am the one you love the most. I am 

the one you should worship. I should be the one kissing and embracing you right 

now, I should be the one wearing the beautiful white dress right now. I am the only 

person who deserves your ring. I love you and you’re hurting me. And now, it is my 

turn to inflict pain on you. 

 

                                                                                                                                  

                Sincerely yours, in heaven and in hell, bvekr drkjlbrdr  

Chapter II : WHOLE LOTTA LOVE, UNTiL THE 

END OF THiS WORLD 

“I do". 

"I do". 

 

And then, their lips had finally connected. Her warm pink mucous membrane 

enveloped his soft, sweet tongue. A dreamy atmosphere was blossoming among the 

guests and spread throughout the forest (where our story and wedding ceremony 

are taking place). Ling Ling wiped the teardrops from her cheeks. Go Zeela was 

smiling awkwardly. Kika and Muropanako were holding hands, not noticing Saki's 

unavoidably jealous glare. Peri Ubu was drowning in tears only to get a few pats on 

the back from Midoriko (who was also trying not to burst into tears). Everyone felt 

ecstatic. The contract of love, dedication and trust was sealed by the couple of 

young people, until death separates them. As soon as the magical romantic moment 

came to an end, the newlyweds turned to their guests. 



 

"Now, let's proceed to the next part of the ceremony....booze!”, the bride 

exclaimed. 

"YEAH!!!", Kika Front Frontal replied, but was quickly silenced by Chitti. 

The groom seemed like he was lost in his thoughts for a moment, he almost had a 

feeling something very important was missing. “False alarm”, the man thought. He 

clapped a few times and yelled: "Servants!" Peri, Aya, Kika, Muropana, Yuina and 

Mewclub jumped out of their seats, and immediately took their dresses off 

revealing simple, but stylish maid outfits. They dashed to the groom and bowed 

before him. "We are at your service, Master". 

"Bring us my favorite brand of extra spicy God of Death hot sauce!" 

"Yes Master!" 

 

It wasn't long until each guest got a fancy glass of boiling red liquid. Some of the 

guests, like Chitti were moderate with their drinks, and some, like Nel Nehru ended 

up drinking liters and liters of the cursed liquid (the poor girl was forced to excuse 

herself and go to an improvised bathroom, the ones you usually come across in 

forests). The DJ smacked her hands on the turntable and played ‘Moisture Cat ~ 

The Vacuum Cleaner Remix’, and soon everyone was dancing, except for the maids 

(who were too busy serving the guests). Yamamachi Miki tried to match Aina’s sick 

breakdance moves and well, let’s say that the wedding party turned into a big 

dance-off right as Paprika started blasting through the speakers . 

 

They all looked so cheerful to the bride, who still couldn’t believe in what was 

happening. Out of all people, she has become his wife. She was waiting for someone 

to pinch her, for a noise to wake her up, but no, it wasn’t a dream. It wasn’t another 

one of those fantasies she frequently got lost into as a child, it was true raw 

reality. And it made her happy. She didn’t want to doubt herself anymore. “You 

know who you are, and you should be proud of yourself”, she tried to encourage 

herself, “for you are not an ordinary girl anymore. You are more than that. You are 

Coco Partin Watanabe.” 

 

  

Chapter III : BRAND NEW iDOL DiARRHEA 

“Hey guys!”, Pan tried to get everyone’s attention. “Where the heck is Nel Nehru? 

She left to the bathroom ages ago”. Most of the guests shrugged or muttered a 



silent “Dunno…” 

“I think I’ve seen her”, said Ling Ling who has just crawled out of the bushes, “She 

was running to the other side of the forest, she looked like she could explode any 

second.” The blonde girl pointed in the direction of where Nehru supposedly 

disappeared. 

“No wonder they call her the dynamite member!” , Momoko exclaimed! 

“I’m going to look for her”, said Aina The End, fearing for her explosive comrade. 

“You can’t go alone!, Dockson squeaked. “The forest is dangerous, what if something 

happens to you too!” 

“I’ll go with you”, Watanabe raised his hand, “I can’t afford anything to happen to 

you as well, my cash cow!” 

And so, Aina and the groom ventured to find the missing girl. The forest was eerie, 

deep and dark (Still not deeper than Saki and Maika’s friendship), but it wasn’t 

difficult to sense the odor that came from behind of one of the biggest trees 

right on the edge of the forest. It was a smell they both knew very well, a smell 

that brought back so many wonderful memories. However, as they were nearing the 

tree, another scent mingled with the one they recognized. This one was different, 

and stronger. Their spines were now trembling in fear, as the cold wind was 

embracing their bodies, reminding them that this is, in fact, reality. The truth was 

one turn away. And behind that tree was a pile of sticky brown excrement, 

and…..Nehru. She turned to the pair and grinned. She was fine, there was nothing 

to worry about. She even giggled a bit and cheerfully said “Look, it squirts when I 

poke it!!”. Aina’s and Watanabe’s eyes were quickly fixated on what was behind that 

enormous pile of shit. A piece of paper with something scribbled on it? No, it was 

something much bigger, and something much smellier. Nehru grabbed a different 

stick and poked the corpse’s scattered intestines from which squirted a beautiful 

red fountain. Piece by piece, Watanabe could recreate the human puzzle in his 

brain, and it turns out that the (now) puzzle was his missing piece all along. Dead in 

a pile of shit, his best man and friend with benefits: Matsukama Kenta. 
 

  

Chapter IV : FRENCH TOAST TABETAi 

“And so, that hoe told me I should, like , wait in the line like all other people, but 

I’m not like all those peasants, my husband is a fucking CEO, I deserve to be the 

first in the line.” 

“I feel you Atsuko”, Non-chan sighed, “It’s really tough when people don’t recognize 



how special and different you actually are…" 

The party seemed to go fine, even though Coco was dead worried about her 

husband. But, she shouldn’t fall apart now. This is her big day. Everything is going 

perfectly fine. She should just enjoy partying as much as she can. The bride took a 

glass and raised it up in the air. “Dear guests and family”, she yelled, “It is time to 

propose a toast. I thought I was all alone in this world. No one would reach out to 

me. I felt worthless and lonely, until…I met this man. He showed me light. He 

showed me hope. He showed me beauty. I couldn’t even imagine what wonderful 

worlds I was going to experience. And I’m still experiencing them with all of you. 

And you, my fellow friends, my SiSters, shouldn’t worry too much. Because a big 

change is coming! To all of us!” 

They drank and cried the whole night. Coco couldn’t deny the fact that she was 

getting quite tipsy, but at a moment like this, she felt like it was okay. A few 

moments later, she realized she was on the altar, drunk on hot sauce, with a ring 

shaped bagel on her finger, sharing the most passionate French kiss with none 

other than Aya Eightprince. 
 

  

Chapter V : MONSTER 

“Ken-chin. My darling Ken-chin. Who did this to you?” Watanabe cried and lamented 

in agony. “This was not supposed to happen! I can’t live like this!” The groom hugged 

the scattered pile of meat, his rat-like face buried in blood and excrement, his 

nicest suit and happiness sullied by the death of his dearest friend. 

His eyes turned to Nehru. “You! You sicko! You did this to him! I know I should’ve 

sent you to BiS2nd when I had the chance!” 

“No, no. It’s all a mistake”, Nel defended herself, “I just looked for a nice spot to 

defecate when I found this funny pile of minced meat here. I never killed him! I 

didn’t even know it was human. Thought those were the remains of the forest’s 

boogeyman.” 

“The forest’s Boogeyman?” 

“Yesh.”, Nel giggled, “In this forest lives a horrifying creature called the 

boogeyman. He preys on the weak and helpless, and..”, the tone of her voice turned 

from excited to disappointed, “I thought I had finally caught him”. 

“The Boogeyman doesn’t exist, Nel”, Aina tried to calm her down, “Let’s focus on 

something else, shall we! For example, that piece of paper over there, it seems like 

something was written on it.” She carefully walked to the brown smelly pile and 



picked it up. 

“I used that to wipe my doo doo”. 

“I…didn’t need to know that………Okay... let’s see what’s written here.: 

 

“My dear Kenchin, 

 

I have finally chosen my path in life. I don’t need you anymore. My heart belongs to 

someone else. I’m getting married to the love of my life, Coco, and you aren’t 

invited to the wedding because you’re worthless. I have always hated you and you 

have a small dick. 

 

                                                                                                                                 

Sincerely yours, Jalapeño Windows10”” 

 

“Wait, this isn’t right!”, Watanabe screamed “I wasn’t the one who wrote this!” 

Aina quickly turned the paper over to reveal another message written on the back 

side, in blood. Creepy. With a trembling voice she read the bloody message: “The 

boogeyman is coming”. 

“Ha!”, Nehru jumped, “I’ve told you!” 

“But wait…” Watanabe said while wiping the tears from his cheeks, “If the 

boogeyman knew about my wedding beforehand…does that mean...?” 

“He is at the wedding, right now!” 

 

  

Chapter VI : THE BOOGEYMAN iS COMiNG 

Watanabe, Aina and Nel were running back to the wedding. And they encountered a 

wonderful view. Coco and Aya on the altar, exchanging rings and kissing 

passionately. 

“Aya, what are you doing to my wife? Do you really miss GANG PARADE that much? 

Do you want me to send you to SiS this time?”, Watanabe was roaring angrily. 

“Dear husband”, Coco wailed, “This is not what you think it is, it’s all a mistake..” 

“Oh..I know what it is…Aya Eightprince…is the boogeyman”. 

Shock. 

“She killed Matsukama so she could distract me, and then she took you away from 

me, Coco. She came to destroy us all. She came to kill us all. She came to end 

WACK.” 



Aina jumped in and explained how they found Matsukama slaughtered, and showed 

the boogeyman’s message. The girls couldn’t believe. Kika started crying, feeling 

betrayed by her girlfriend. 

Watanabe grabbed the sharpest knife he could find. “She’s going to murder us 

all…unless we murder her first…” 

“Witch!” 

“Crazy woman!” 

“Aya Eightprince is canceled!” 

Everyone grabbed the nearest sharpest object they could find and slowly started 

marching towards Aya. 

“N-no”, Aya screamed, “It wasn’t me…I’m not the boogeyman, no please!” 

“If she dies, I die too”, Kika screamed. “Please don’t hurt her!” 

Watanabe’s knife was a few centimeters away from Aya’s throat. She was shaking. 

This was the end. All her hopes and dreams disappeared in a second. However, the 

knife didn’t cut her yet, as Watanabe’s ears focused on a familiar voice. He was 

sure the person wasn’t invited, and yet, their voice was echoing throughout the 

forest. 

“Stop this wedding right here!” 

 

  

Chapter VII : I'm coming 

Everyone’s eyes were now fixated on the mysterious uninvited guest. 

“Pupupupupupupuuuuu~! Did you guys miss me? It is I, the boogeyman!” 

With a lollipop in one hand, and a gun in another one, even with the coolest 

sunglasses covering face, they could easily recognize her. Pour Fucking Lui. 

She put the lollipop in her mouth. “Sweet.” Nobody said a word. “Well well well well 

well well well well well well well well…Looks like you’ve mistaken a few things. It’s 

okay.” 

“P-please don’t hurt us..”, Pan begged. 

“Shut up. Let me explain a few things before I blow your brains out!”, Lui replied 

with a smile. 

“I was betrayed. Watanabe promised me everything in this world. I thought I was 

special to him. But no, he ditched me like I was his audition girl. And I was much 

more. I gave him fame. I created him. And now he doesn’t want to marry me, let 

alone invite me to the wedding. So, I came up with a plan. First, I sent a false 

letter to Matsukama hoping he doesn’t ruin all my plans. I wanted to set up a bomb 



to finish him but the poor guy was so heartbroken, he ate a bomb. And now, it’s 

time for me to finish what I had started, and end this sick game!”, she grinned. 

“Starting with…you”. 

A single shot was fired from Lui’s gun, precisely piercing through Coco’s heart. Red 

liquid splattered everywhere. Fear. Hatred. 

Watanabe screamed: “No! You can’t do this to me! This is the only hope I had in my 

life! First Kenta and now Coco! This is it! This is the end!” 

He cried and lamented. He furiously rolled on the ground and ate the grass, 

mumbling some gibberish. “Chin….ko……chin…….ko…….chin…” As a final act of his 

madness, he ran to the biggest bowl of hot sauce and dipped his head inside, 

burning his face and drinking the sauce until he finally drowned. It was over. Both 

the bride and the groom were gone. The silence, however, was broken by none 

other than Pour Lui. The crazy killer started laughing. “We sure got him, huh?”. And 

then, laughter again. The guests were scared at this point, since the sound was 

coming from…Coco’s corpse. The corpse stood up and started laughing again. “Oh 

my god it worked hahaha…You never know when you’re going to need that amount of 

ketchup.” Pour Lui smirked. “Operation WACK (Watanabe Anarchy Chinko Killers): 

executed. 

“Now,who wants to join BILLIE IDLE?” 

“ME!”, the WACK girls shouted! 

Pour Lui turned to the sunset, fixed her sunglasses and with a smirk said: 

“Alexa, play Anarchy in the music scene”. 
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