[b]Chapter 5[/b]
I stared at Makuta in wonder as he dusted himself off.

"What in the world?" I asked aloud. Then Makuta looked up at me, staring as well.

"Oh, I'm sorry for doing that. I didn't mean to, because I thought you were a large Rahi." Makuta apologized. I stared again. 

[i]Makuta is… apologizing?![/i] I thought, then I noticed I was almost boring a hole in him because of my gaze.

"Um… uh…" I stuttered. I was not used to Makuta, even a small toy-sized one, appearing out of nowhere.

"Ah, yes, you're probably wondering where and how I came." he mused, stroking his erm… 'chin'.

"Well…yes. Yes I do." I responded, looking around the hall way, and then concentrating on Makuta.

"I was a present from your brother, Alexei, for your last birthday. He built me for you, but he never got around to giving me to you." he explained. 

[i]So THAT'S what Alexei was hiding.[/i] I concluded in my head.

"He left me in his room for a while, and then put me at the back of his closet. Eventually I got out, and now I found you." he continued.

"Um, okay, but that doesn't explain how you came to life when you were far away from me and couldn't hear my singing." I said to him confusedly.

"Oh, no, since Alexei put me at the back of his closet, which was the side wall of your room, I still heard you, even if it was a little muffled." he finished.
"… I see…" I said aloud. I twitched. Then I walked by Makuta and picked him up by his arm.

"H- hey! What are you doing?!" he demanded. I walked all the way to the bathroom with him squirming all the way in my grip.
I stepped inside and turned on the faucet to warm water. When it was halfway full, I dunked Makuta into the water. Immediately the dust on him washed away, and the grease as well (who knows how he got grease on him >.>). The grease expanded in the water and created a little rainbow-ish pool. I drained out the water, then I added a new pool with some soap this time, much to Makuta's protests. I pulled out a small, old brush from the cabinet near the mirror, and proceeded to scrub him clean.

Soon enough, he walked out of the sink smelling nice. Plus he was sparkling too.

"… did you HAVE to wash me?" Makuta asked in disgust.

"Uh, lemme think… yes." I answered with a big grin. Makuta only continued to glare at me.
