Marrige life of Ranma and Akane

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Their relationship has been a volatile one.

She, a boy-hating tomboy.

He, a martial artist cursed to be an aquatranssexual.

Engaged against their will, they learned to tolerate each other.

Now, their relationship is moving on to the next level.

They must learn not only to cope with their new relationship, but with college.

Her name is Akane Tendo. His is Ranma Saotome.

This is their story.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Daigakusei no Ranma

Episode 1: "With This Ring..."

Written by David Tai and Paul Gallegos

Based on characters created by Rumiko Takahashi

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Tendo dojo. A bit more weather-worn than the last time it was seen, the dojo

has a rather well-patched look to it. The reason becomes apparent when a yell

pierces the calm spring air and sends birds flying for cover. A large dummy

bursts through the roof, prompting a groan from another part of the dojo.

Running footsteps are heard.]

Genma's voice: Ranma! What are you doing?!

[Cut to inside the dojo. Ranma Saotome, a bit more muscular than his high

school days, stands there, wiping his hands.]

Ranma: Yo, Pop! Umm... not much. I'm just trying to keep in shape.

Genma: Destroying the dojo isn't the way to do it! [sighs.] Ranma, sit down.

       [They kneel on the floor] Son, it's been a year since you graduated

       from Furinkan High. You need to do something more constructive. Look

       at Akane: she's been at Mizunoikan University for a year. Nabiki has

       been there for two years. Most of your classmates have gone on to

       college, and you're here doing NOTHING---!

[Genma dodges an attempt by a bored-looking Ranma to douse him with cold

water, knocking the bucket back at Ranma.]

Ranma-chan: [rubbing head] Well, I've been teaching classes here.

Genma: And thoroughly abusing your students. Your skills are good, but you have

       no patience for teaching people. You need to learn. Your mother agrees

       with me.

Ranma-chan: What CAN I do? It's boring around here.

Genma: Go to college. Study the latest techniques. Learn patience.

Ranma-chan: It's even MORE boring at college!

Genma: Akane's been in college for a year. She doesn't seem to have a problem.

Ranma-chan: That's because she's insane.

Akane's voice: Talking about me?

[Genma and Ranma-chan look up. Akane Tendo stands in the doorway, more

developed since her high school days, but still sporting her short haircut.]

Akane: [glares at Ranma-chan] I've been home for two days, and all you've been

       doing is telling me I'm crazy for going to college! Why don't YOU try

       it, if you think it's so easy?!

Ranma-chan: It IS easy. How hard can it be to act? [cutesy voice]

            "Save me! Save me! Oh, save me from-!" [gets socked in the face by

            Akane]

Akane: It's what I do in my major!

Ranma-chan: [rubbing her nose] Theater arts? Gimme a break. College's really

            easy!

Akane: [narrowing eyes] If you PASS the entrance exams...

Ranma-chan: Why should I bother? I'm running the dojo...

Akane: What makes you think you'll ever get to run the dojo? It's my

       inheritance...

Soun: [bursting out of nowhere] Ranma! If you want to run the dojo, you MUST

       marry her!

Genma: Hai! When WILL you get married?

[Ranma-chan and Akane quickly look at each other, then away uncomfortably. An

uncomfortable moment passes before Nodoka Saotome steps through the sliding

doors.]

Nodoka: Saotome Ranma! Saotome Genma! What have you been doing?

        It's time to eat! [notices Ranma-chan's form] Not again! Go take a hot

        bath!

Genma: Hai, dear.

Ranma: Hai, Mom.

[The Saotomes leave, followed by Soun. Akane walks out of the dojo, then turns

to slide the doors closed. She pauses, frowns, and slams the sliding door 

closed.]

                            *      *      *

[Everyone is kneeling at the dining table. Nodoka and Kasumi are clearing off

dishes, and Nabiki and Soun are calmly finishing off their bowls, while Akane

stares, as Genma and Ranma both reach out with their chopsticks for the last

piece of teriyaki beef. Their chopsticks bump into each other, then quickly

turns into a couple of blurs, as Genma and Ranma starts battling over the

piece. The parrying come to a quick end as Akane grabs a glass of cold water

and tosses it at Ranma.]

Ranma-chan: HEY!

[Genma takes advantage of the opportunity to snatch and gulp down the last

piece of beef, as Nodoka and Kasumi come back into the room.]

Akane: Grow up.

Ranma-chan: [muttering] Kawaikune tomboy.

Akane: [flaring up] Ranma...

Nodoka: Ahem. [looks disapprovingly at Ranma-chan] You're a girl again.

[Ranma-chan quickly grabs a kettle of hot water and pours it on herself.]

Ranma: Gomen, Mom.

Nodoka: [sighing] Ranma, I'd like to see you, alone. Now.

Ranma: Huh? Why?

Genma: [smacking Ranma on the head] Go!

       [whispering to Ranma] Or have you forgotten her katanas?

Ranma: [sullenly] Gomen, Pop.

[Ranma follows Nodoka out of the room. Akane watches them go.]

Kasumi: [kneeling down to gather the last dishes] Don't worry, sis. He'll be

        fine.

[Akane sniffs disdainfully, but her eyes remain fixed on the doorway.]

                            *      *      *

Nodoka: [closing door behind her] Ranma... what have you planned for the

        future?

Ranma: [blinking] Nani?

Nodoka: I was just listening to you and your father talk earlier today. You've

        been teaching at the dojo for a year now, haven't you?

Ranma: Hai.

Nodoka: I noticed that business has been slow lately.

Ranma: [looking down and shuffling his feet] Hai.

Nodoka: Nabiki also noticed that you don't have many students anymore. She's

        been going over the records in the last two days she's been home.

Ranma: So?

Nodoka: She was quite disappointed with the low numbers, so she investigated,

        and discovered that most students are going to dojos with

        college-educated senseis.

Ranma: So?

Nodoka: Well, college is more than an education. You also learn to deal with

        people on your own. Fighting is not the answer for everything in this

        world, and you'd learn far more. You need to prepare for your future.

Ranma: What would I have to major in? Business?

Nodoka: [smiling] Nabiki feels that business is not your strength. According to

        her, you would make shambles of her major in a few seconds. Most dojo

        senseis are majoring in Physical Education. Business, you leave up to

        Nabiki. [smiling] You might also think about going to a college

        away from home.

Ranma: But, Mom...

Nodoka: Hai, I'll miss you, but I think you need time away from your father.

        It can't be easy for both you and Akane, being pestered by your

        fathers about marriage.

Ranma: I... don't know about college...

Nodoka: Very well. One more thing. Soun, your father, and I have talked. We've

        been discussing your father's vow to make you a man.

Ranma: Uh...

Nodoka: You've grown up quite well, despite your curse. There is one

        more issue before I can consider your father's vow fulfilled.

Ranma: [breathing a sigh of relief] And that is?

Nodoka: You need to resolve the matter of your multiple fiancees.

Ranma: [looking downcast] How?

Nodoka: How? You've allowed Shampoo and Ukyou to lavish attention on you ever

        since Akane left. I don't approve of it.

Ranma: [looking up] Akane? I... know. But... she's been able to stay away at

       college, while I'm here teaching classes...

Nodoka: [sighing] ... and being pestered daily by your father and Tendo-kun

        about getting married. It's not her fault, you know. You could have

        gone to college, if only you had tried for the entrance exams.

Ranma: [looking at Nodoka] It's been four years since I first got engaged to

       her. And in all that time... I still don't understand her!

Nodoka: [smiling] Men aren't meant to. But... you love her, don't you?

Ranma: ...

Nodoka: [sighing] I know it's hard for you to admit it. Your father's travels

        taught you much of the way of the fist... but taught you little on the

        way of the heart. Admittedly, your father's and Tendo-san's constant

        pressure to marry Akane, and your fiancees, didn't help matters at all.

Ranma: Mom...

Nodoka: Why not talk to Akane? You have never really sat down with her and

        talked about how you felt, ne?

Ranma: ...

                            *      *      *

[Akane is sitting on her bed, listening to music. A knock at the door.]

Akane: Who is it?

Ranma's voice: It's me.

Akane: Come in. [shuts off the radio]

Ranma: Um... Akane?

Akane: Hai?

[Ranma grabs Akane's desk chair and straddles it, looking out through the

window.]

Ranma: I... um... [trails off]

[Ranma and Akane, at a loss for words, can only look at each other.]

Ranma: Ah... er... how was everything?

Akane: Everything's fine. [long pause]

       So... er... what have you been doing with yourself?

Ranma: Oh. Teaching at the dojo while Pop and Tendo-san play Go, and, um...

       I've been eating at the Nekohanten or at Ucchan's, and... um...

[Ranma, scratching his head trying to remember, fails to notice Akane's

expression.]

Akane: Oh, so you're willing to eat with Shampoo and Ukyou after all they've

       done, but you won't eat my cooking?

Ranma: [hotly] You call your cooking food? Kasumi's cooking is food. Ucchan's

       cooking is food. What you cook is nuclear waste!

Akane: RANMA...

[Outside the door, Genma and Soun are listening. Both start groaning as soon as

breaking and crashing sounds begin.]

Genma: How can our futures be joined? They said absence made the heart grow

       fonder, but...

Soun: ... they're still fighting. Waaaah!!! [crying]

Nodoka's voice: What are you two doing?

Genma & Soun: [sheepish grins] Er... Uh...

Genma: Checking for mice.

Soun: Uh-huh.

Nodoka: What IS going on in there?

[More crashing sounds. Nodoka sighs, and knocks at the door. Inside, Ranma

sidesteps as a book goes flying past him and bounces over to the door. The door

opens just as Ranma ducks a flying chair...]

Ranma: Mom!

[Nodoka pulls out a katana and slices the chair in half. Both halves go flying

into Soun and Genma, knocking them down.]

Nodoka: Akane! Ranma! STOP IT!

[Akane drops the lamp she's holding. The lamp falls and shatters as everyone

stares at Nodoka.]

Nodoka: [putting away her katana] Akane... Ranma. Sit down.

[Wordlessly, Ranma and Akane sit on the bed, maintaining a safe distance from

each other. Behind Nodoka, Genma and Soun peer curiously over her shoulders.

Nodoka sighs, enters the room, and closes the door, locking out the two

fathers.]

Nodoka: All right. I thought you two could solve your problems yourselves, but

        after watching you two fight for a long time, and then watching Ranma

        for the last year... I think you need a little advice.

Ranma: Tell her, Mom!

Akane: [glaring at Ranma] Me?! I'm not the one who's been playing around for

       a year with those bimbos!

Ranma: Ucchan's not a bimbo!

Nodoka: ENOUGH! [silence] Arigato. Now then... as I see it, you two have a

        major problem. Or rather, two. Genma... and Soun. Am I correct?

Ranma & Akane: ...

Nodoka: [sighing] Well, there IS a simple way to handle this. You two can just

        get married now.

Ranma & Akane: Now?!

[Both stare at each other and quickly look away.]

Nodoka: I know you haven't seen each other for a while, but... it would be a

        good way to get your fathers from harassing you. You two DO want to

        get married, correct?

Ranma & Akane: ...

Nodoka: [nodding] ... It really would be the simplest thing to do. Akane can

        go on with college, Ranma could remain at the dojo and teach without

        having the girls chase after him, and both your fathers would no

        longer pressure you about marriage.

Ranma & Akane: ...

Nodoka: ... [sighing] Very well. You two have forced my hand. I'm not

        certain this will be the right thing to do, but...

[Nodoka opens the door, causing Soun and Genma to fall into the room. She then

pulls out a katana.]

Nodoka: Ranma... your inability to choose a fiancee has brought shame and

        dishonor upon this family. For this unmanly behavior, you and your

        father must fulfill your oaths to me... and committ seppuku.

Genma: NANI?!?! [smacks Ranma on the head] Boy! Apologize! [kowtows to Nodoka]

       He apologizes! He apologizes! I'm sorry! I'm sorry!

       [starts crying] I don't wanna die!!!

Soun: [crying] Now I'll have no one to take care of the dojo!

Ranma: Mom!

Akane: Wait...! [introspective look, then sighs] All right.

[Soun and Genma stops crying. Nodoka gives a small smile.]

Ranma: NANI?

Akane: I said... all right. I'll... get married.

Genma and Soun: YATTA!!! [start dancing, hugging each other, and crying]

Nodoka: [putting away her katana] Congratulations! [hugs Ranma and Akane]

[Ranma and Akane, however, are wearing looks of impending doom, even as they

smile sickly.]

                            *      *      *

[News of the wedding spreads quickly through town. At the Nekohanten, Shampoo

is busy smashing tables, while Mousse ducks and avoids the splinters. At the

Ucchan, Ukyou Kuonji sits quietly crying. And at the Kunou mansion...]

Nabiki: [knocking on front door] Hello?

Kunou: [opening door] Konnichiwa? Oh, Nabiki.

Nabiki: [with a charming smile] How do you do, Kunou-chan?

Kunou: Quite well.

Nabiki: [looking around] This place has gotten smaller since the last time I

        saw it. I must say, your mansion near Mizunoikan was more...

        impressive.

Kunou: [frowning] You want something.

Nabiki: How did you know?

Kunou: After countless years upon years, your needs become apparent to even

       the most foolish.

Nabiki: [dropping sweet act] Ok. I'm calling in one of the many favors you

        owe me.

Kunou: [with a groan] O, that I be beholden to one such as you!

Nabiki: Whatever would you do without me helping you in class?

Kunou: Never mind that. What do you want?

Nabiki: I want you to escort me to a wedding.

Kunou: What? No gifts? No bribes? [breathes a sigh of relief] It would be a

       honor, milady.

Nabiki: I'm sure. And don't tell your sister.

Kunou: My sister's off on an expedition.

Nabiki: She majors at Noumunoikan in Botany, and she's spending the break

        studying more plants?

Kunou: Hai. Much as you spending your break examining your dojo's records.

Nabiki: Well, Ranma's business sense leaves much to be desired.

Kunou: Honorless cur. It is no wonder the dojo suffers so. But I digress.

       Whose wedding are we going to?

Nabiki: My sister's.

Kunou: Kasumi? To who?

Nabiki: Not that sister. The other one. Akane.

Kunou: WHAT?! I FORBID IT!

Nabiki: It's not your place to forbid it.

Kunou: OVER MY DEAD BODY!

Nabiki: [narrows her eyes] Now you're pushing it, Kunou-chan...

Kunou: NOTHING you can do will force me to sit by and let this... this travesty

       occur!

Nabiki: [lifting her eyebrows and smiling sweetly] Nothing?

[Nabiki crosses her arms and stands, still smiling. Slowly, Kunou loses the

look of self-righteous anger and gains a fearful expression on his face.]

Kunou: You wouldn't.

Nabiki: Wouldn't I? I _do_ know quite a bit about you. It wouldn't be ... nice

        to do anything about this knowledge...

Kunou: Blackmail.

Nabiki: Such an ugly word. Call it a mutual agreement. You attend the wedding

        with me, AND behave yourself, and I'll simply keep my mouth shut.

        [narrows her eyes] Besides, it's about time that sister of mine got

        married to Ranma.

Kunou: SAOTOME?!

Nabiki: Hai. That "honorless cur". Coming or not?

Kunou: [glowering] It appears I have no choice.

Nabiki: You never had one to begin with. [smiles]

                            *      *      *

[The day of the wedding is set immediately for the next day, to avoid giving

Ranma and Akane time to back out. In Akane's room, Nodoka is helping Akane into

her wedding dress.]

Nodoka: There. You look beautiful!

[Nodoka guides Akane to a full-length mirror, and attaches the bridal veil.

Akane looks, stunned by the beauty that stands before her in the mirror.]

Akane: Wow.

Nodoka: My son is very lucky to have a girl like you.

Akane: Really?

Nodoka: Really.

[Knock at door.]

Nodoka: Who could that be? [opens door, to reveal a young man...]

Akane: Shinnosuke?

Nodoka: I'm sorry, you have the wrong-

Akane: [interrupting] Wait. Could I talk to him alone?

[Nodoka looks at Akane. Then she leaves without a word. Akane turns toward

Shinnosuke.]

Akane: Hi.

Shinnosuke: Uh... pardon me, but who are you?

Akane: [smiling] Forgetful Shinnosuke. I'm Tendo Akane.

Shinnosuke: Akane! I had a question for you... uh... I forgot what it was.

Akane: Never mind. It's nice to see you again.

Shinnosuke: By the way, why are you dressed like that?

Akane: ... [looking down] It's my wedding day.

Shinnosuke: Oh! Are we getting married?

Akane: Nani?

Shinnosuke: Oh, I haven't asked yet? I came all the way from the forest to ask

            this question. And I forgot it! [laughs]

Akane: Ask what?

Shinnosuke: Will you marry me? [takes Akane's hands]

Akane: [looking up] Shinnosuke...

                            *      *      *

[Ranma's room. Ranma, wearing a tuxedo, is busy trying to tie a tie. All

his attempts can only result in a tangle. He throws his arms up in disgust,

just as a knock comes at the door.]

Ranma: Come in.

[Ukyou Kuonji opens the door, standing there in a lovely dress with her hair

flowing out behind her.]

Ranma: Ucchan! What are you doing here?

Ukyou: Ran-chan! [enters and closes the door behind her] I got a wedding

       invitation!

Ranma: Uh... [wary look]

Ukyou: Are you going through with this wedding?

Ranma: Uh...

Ukyou: I won't stop you this time... if you can tell me one thing: Why?

Ranma: Why what?

Ukyou: Why are you getting married to Akane? I want to know.

       [thinking] I HAVE to know!

       [after no response, speaks aloud] Was... was this wedding your

       decision?

Ranma: [fidgeting] Not... exactly.

Ukyou: Then why marry Akane?

Ranma: [walking around] There's been a lot of things I've been thinking about

       for a while.

Ukyou: Like what?

Ranma: This wedding... and college. I still don't know about the wedding,

       but... I've decided to take the entrance exams.

Ukyou: [blinking] You decided to go to college? Now? What made you change your

       mind?

Ranma: I didn't think about it too much yesterday, but Mom pointed out some

       benefits about going to college.

       [thinking] Like, being FAR away from Pop and Tendo-san.

Ukyou: Really? I've been planning to go to college too! I worked a year just

       to get the money!

Ranma: [blinking] Ucchan? You could've earned the money in ONE summer. You

       didn't have to stay an extra year...

Ukyou: But you stayed here...

[Ukyou turns away, then spins around.]

Ukyou: Marry me, Ranma! We can go to college together!

[She grabs Ranma's hand and starts to pull him with her, but is met with

resistance. Ukyou turns around, eyes open in shock.]

Ukyou: Ranma, why...? [pauses] Do- do you love Akane?

Ranma: [hestitatingly] I...

[Ukyou stares into Ranma's eyes. Then she turns, with tears in her eyes.

Ranma touches her shoulder.]

Ranma: Ucchan...

[Ukyou shrugs off Ranma's hand, and covers her face with her hands. Ranma

fidgets uncomfortably. After a few minutes, Ukyou takes her hands away from her

face.]

Ukyou: [turns and hugs Ranma] Promise me, we'll always be best friends!

Ranma: Hai... hai, always.

Ukyou: And we'll help each other study for the entrance exams, ne?

[Ranma nods. Ukyou wipes her eyes, then notices Ranma's tie.]

Ukyou: Here. Let me help.

[Ukyou reaches out and untangles Ranma's tie. Then she ties it properly.]

Ranma: Thanks, Ucchan.

[Genma pops his head in through the door.]

Genma: Come on, kids! Let's go! [leaves]

Ranma: [sighs] I'm not looking forward to this. [leaves]

Ukyou: [tears in her eyes] Ranma... [whispers] I love you.

                            *      *      *

[The wedding ceremony itself, taking place in the dojo training room, is small

and simple. Only a minister and a pianist stands in front. Kasumi, some of

Akane and Ranma's high school classmates, Ukyou, Nabiki, and Kunou are sitting

on chairs, awaiting the wedding ceremony. Nodoka is talking to Soun near the

door.]

Nodoka: Why a Western ceremony again?

Soun: It's QUICKER than the traditional ceremony. Gives them less time to

      think about the wedding... [thinking and sweating] and less time for

      other people to interfere. Please, please, let this wedding go through!

Nodoka: Ah. All right, Soun, go get Akane.

[Soun leaves. Nodoka walks over to an empty seat and sits down, awaiting the

beginning of the ceremony. The door slides open, to admit Ranma and Genma.

Genma drags Ranma by the arm to the front of the room where they await Akane.

Ranma looks here, there, anywhere, apparently having last minute thoughts. A

gleam of steel from Nodoka's side convinces Ranma that discretion is the

better part of valor. The pianist begins to play "Here comes the Bride",

awaiting Akane's entrance. A small pause sets in, causing the audience to

fidget.]

Genma: [whispers to the minister] Isn't she coming?

Minister: I have no idea.

[And then Akane comes in. Escorted by her father, Soun, Akane is resplendent in

white. Ranma's jaw drops, dumbfounded by the young beautiful woman coming up

towards him. Soun hands Ranma Akane's hand, bows, and moves to the side.]

Minister: Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today...

[The words are lost, as Ranma and Akane stare at each other, she with shining

eyes, he with agape mouth.]

Minister: Can any present show just cause why the couple may not be joined in

          holy matrimony?

[Kunou starts to open his mouth. A glare from Nabiki forces him down, sulkily.

Then the wall caves in.]

Shampoo: NEVER!

Mousse: [clinging to one of Shampoo's legs, in bad shape] Hurry up with the

        wedding!

[Shampoo throws one of her maces at Akane, who ducks. Ranma is shaken out of

his stupor, and leaps for Shampoo, who kicks him out of the air, knocking him

back toward the Minister and sends him sprawling. Shampoo limps with her

bonbori towards Akane, dragging Mousse with her. Ukyou, however, bars the way.]

Ukyou: Go on with the wedding!

[The minister attempts to pick up the pace, as Ukyou starts battling Shampoo.]

Minister: Do you, Tendo Akane, take this man to be your lawfully wedded

          husband, for better or for worse, in sickness and in health, to

          have and to hold from this day forth?

[Akane turns to look at Shinnosuke, who has just entered and taken a seat. She

then turns back.]

Akane: I do.

Minister: Do you, Saotome Ranma, take this woman to be your lawfully wedded

          wife, for better or for worse, in sickness and in health, to have

          and to hold from this day forth?

Ranma: [a footprint on his face] ... [Genma shakes Ranma's head up and down.]

Minister: Present the ring.

[Genma takes a simple gold ring out of his pocket. He hands it to a still

groggy Ranma, who stares at the ring.]

Minister: Repeat after me: With this ring, I thee wed.

Ranma: [rather slurred] With this ring... [shakes his head, as his eyes focus]

       I... I WHAT?

Nabiki: What a time to wake up!

Genma: [whispers to Ranma] I thee wed!

Ranma: [lifts up the ring to stare at it] I thee wed?

Minister: [whispering] Boy, put the ring on her.

[Ranma, frozen still, stares at Akane. Akane looks up at him, and smiles, then

quickly frowns, as Ranma remain frozen.]

Akane: Ranma!

[Shampoo, seeing her opportunity, hurls her bonbori at Akane. Akane

instinctively ducks. The bonbori strikes Ranma in the face, sending the ring

flying up through the air. Everyone's eyes follow the slow parabolic arc of

the ring... to watch it land in Ranma's mouth.]

Ranma: [mumbling] I got it!

Genma: Good, my boy! [slaps Ranma on the back. Ranma bounces forward and lands

       on his face.] Now give her the ring!

Ranma: [shakes his head and glares up at Genma] I can't, you idiot!

Akane: [blinks] You... swallowed it?!

[Ranma nods miserably. The minister throws up his hands.]

Minister: Feh! By the authority in me vested, I declare thee man and wife!

          [looks around frantically] Now where's the bar? [takes off]

Akane: Ranma, you...!

[She grabs a pitcher of cold water and hurls it at Ranma. Ranma yelps and

ducks. The pitcher splashes over Genma, turning him into a panda. Angrily, the

panda waves his arms fanatically, then whacks Ranma with a sign. Ranma gags,

then sticks out his tongue, revealing the ring.]

Soun: Quickly, boy! Put it on Akane!

[Akane makes a face of disgust and backs away.]

Shampoo: Never! [knocks Ukyou out of the way and comes straight at Akane]

Nodoka: [stepping in Shampoo's way] THE... WEDDING... IS... OVER!

[All the fire goes out of Shampoo's eyes, as she realizes that the minister has

declared them married, and she collapses.]

Ukyou: [panting hard] Can I... can I have some water?

                            *      *      *

[After the ceremony. Mousse has dragged a listless Shampoo home, but the

others remain to congratulate the newly wed couple. Genma and Soun are talking

happily to Nodoka.]

Soun: It's about time!

Genma: Without you, Nodoka, we would've never gotten them together!

Nodoka: [frowning] Thank Akane for that, not I. Thankfully, there was less

        disruption at THIS wedding than I expected.

Genma: No Happosai! No Cologne!

Nodoka: I hope Cologne is keeping that little nuisance busy in China.

Soun: And Nabiki took care of any other problems. [muttering] Even if I'm in

      debt to her till my dying day...

Nodoka: Good.

[Meanwhile, Nabiki, Kasumi, and Kunou are talking to Ranma.]

Nabiki: About time!

Kasumi: Congratulations!

Kunou: [grudgingly] Congratulations, Saotome.

Ranma: [dazed] ... Arigato.

[As Ranma turns to leave, Shinnosuke bumps into him.]

Shinnosuke: Oh, hello, have we met?

Ranma: Shinnosuke? What are you doing here?

Shinnosuke: I forget.

Ranma: ...

                            *      *      *

[Akane, off to one side, is talking to Ukyou.]

Akane: Ukyou... thank you for stopping Shampoo.

Ukyou: I did it for you two.

Akane: I know how much it cost you.

Ukyou: Oh, I WANTED to help Shampoo, very much. But... I just couldn't, not

       this time.

Akane: I... I guess this makes up for the last time... [hugs Ukyou] 

       Arigato gozaimasu... for everything.

Ukyou: Take good care of Ran-chan, please.

Akane: ... I will.

[Ranma comes by, forcing Ukyou and Akane to change the subject.]

Ukyou: Uhh... so, Akane, whatever happened to P-chan? Haven't seen him for a

       while.

Akane: [glares at Ranma] Mizunoikan University didn't allow pets, so I asked

       Ranma to take care of him, but he let the pig run away!

Ranma: [thinking] How was I supposed to tell Akane that Ryouga left because he

       was trying to find Mizunoikan? You'd think by now she'd have figured out

       that her precious P-chan was Ryouga!

Akane: I'm sure P-chan will find me soon.

Ukyou: When will we study, Ran-chan?

Akane: Study?

Ranma: I've decided to take the entrance exam for Mizunoikan.

Ukyou: So did I.

Akane: Nani? ... You mean, you're COMING with me to college?

Ranma: [looking downcast] Yeah. I was talking to Ucchan earlier, and... well,

       I decided to make my own decision... and well... Mizunoikan offers a

       P.E. major.

Akane: [glaring at Ranma] You told Ukyou before you told me?

Ranma: Er...

Akane: [coldly] Go ahead and talk to your Ucchan. I won't interfere. [walks

       off]

Ranma: Chikusho...

Ukyou: Let her go, Ran-chan. [smiling weakly] How about a dance?

Ranma: ... Sure.

[Ranma takes Ukyou into his arms and starts dancing. His eyes, however, remain

fixed on Akane, and so he misses the tears in Ukyou's eyes.]

                            *      *      *

[When the banquet is over, and all the guests have gone home, everyone cleans

up the dojo, then heads upstairs. Nodoka takes Ranma and Akane aside, as the

others head for their rooms.]

Nodoka: Congratulations, you two! [hugs the two of them]

Ranma: Uh... arigato, Mom.

Nodoka: [to Akane] I hope you have a son just like the one I have.

Akane: [under her voice] Great. Two bakas to take care of for the rest of my

       life.

Nodoka: What was that?

Akane: I said, Great! I'd love to care for him as much as you have for Ranma!

Nodoka: [looking downcast] I only wish I hadn't let Genma take him on the

        road... [looks up, smiles, and hugs Akane] Don't worry, dear. You two

        will have a wonderful life together! It'll be a pleasure having you

        two around together!

Akane: Waitasec, I'm not staying here-!

Ranma: [interrupting] Uh... about that, Mom... um. I'm taking the college

       exams.

[Akane sniffs, and looks away.]

Nodoka: What? But you don't have to, now that you're married. Your future is

        secure now.

Ranma: Hai, but I need to do this for myself... [muttering quietly] and my

       sanity.

Nodoka: [smiling] Excellent. I hope you pass the college exams.

Ranma: Oh, I will, I will.

Nodoka: Now that it's settled, it's time to go to bed.

Ranma: Yes, Mom. [starts to leave for his room]

Nodoka: Hold it, Ranma. [Ranma stops.] Not there. You're sleeping in Akane's

        room.

Ranma & Akane: Nani?

Nodoka: Married couples live together.

[Ranma and Akane glance at each other, both blushing. Nodoka notices, smiles, 

and put her hands on Ranma and Akane's shoulders.]

Nodoka: I realize everything seems rushed to you right now. My advice is for 

        you two to take it slowly, and get acquainted with each other again. 

        [squeezes Akane's shoulder] Don't look so worried. Just let everything

        come naturally. [Ranma and Akane nod.] Okay, off you go!

[Ranma and AKane, still blushing, walk quietly away towards Akane's room. 

Nodoka gives a small nod, and then heads to her and Genma's bedroom.]

                            *      *      *

[Akane and Ranma's room. Nodoka has replaced the bed with a large bed for

couples, but otherwise has left the room unchanged. Akane and Ranma, dressed in

pajamas, are sitting on the bed, staring at each other, neither willing to

make a move. Finally, Ranma speaks.]

Ranma: I guess I should've told you about deciding to take the entrance exams.

Akane: Hai.

Ranma: I just wanted to make a decision entirely on my own. Ukyou was just the

       first to know, that's all. But... I guess I should have told you first.

Akane: [coldly] I see. [turns away] So while I was at college, you and Ukyou

       got all chummy. I just don't know you at all, do I?

Ranma: That's not it! Ucchan's my best friend.

Akane: And what am I? The unwanted kawaikune tomboy your parents engaged you

       to?

Ranma: ...

[Akane sniffs and turns away from Ranma. Ranma looks downcast for a bit, then

reaches into his pocket.]

Ranma: Umm... here. [holds out his hand]

Akane: [staring at his hand] The ring!

Ranma: Yeah. I cleaned it off. Uh... just take it, willya?

[Akane looks at the ring, then takes it and puts it on.]

Akane: [smiling] Arigato.

[Silence. Then Akane speaks up.]

Akane: I'm getting tired. Good night, Ranma.

Ranma: Good night, Akane.

[They start to get in bed, before realizing they're getting in bed _together_.]

Akane: ...

Ranma: Oh... uh. [uncomfortable silence] I guess I should... um... we... should

       take our time, huh?

Akane: Uh-huh. [tosses him a blanket]

Ranma: How about a pillow?

[Ranma gets smacked in the face with a pillow. He, in turn, swipes Akane's

pillow from under her head and hits her with it. A pillow fight ensues, with

feathers flying everywhere. After a bit of a fight, both combatants finally

fall down, laughing and exhausted. Ranma and Akane's marriage night ends with

Ranma on the floor, Akane on the bed, both covered in feathers, wide awake and

staring at the ceiling.]

                            *      *      *

[The days go quickly by. Ranma gets together often with Ukyou to study for the

entrance exams during the day and studies at night with Akane. Often, he is

found the next morning sleeping on his books, with a blanket tucked around him

by Akane, who sighs in exasperation as Ranma becomes utterly obsessed with the

exams, often debating the best way to approach the exams with Ukyou. Finally,

Ranma and Ukyou take the entrance exams, and then both of them go home and

fall asleep, utterly exhausted. Then comes a time of relative harmony, with

Shampoo fuming at the Nekohanten, and Kunou sulking in his mansion, while

Ranma and Akane continue as if they were never married, fighting often, and

sleeping apart. Every morning, Ranma checks the mail, and one morning...]

Ranma: Yatta! I passed!

Nabiki: Finally. Maybe now you'll stop pacing around like a caged panther.

[The Tendos and the Saotomes crowd around Ranma offering their

congratulations.]

Nodoka: Well, now that you're a college student, I believe we shall have a

        big dinner today. So go wash up!

Ranma: Yatta! [starts running down the hallway, then skids to a halt.] Ucchan!

Ukyou's voice: Ran-chan!

[Ranma does a double-take and spins around. Ukyou is standing in front of him,

beaming and holding a letter.]

Ranma: You got accepted?

Ukyou: Hai! Yatta!

Ranma: [laughs and hugs Ukyou] We did it!

[Behind Ukyou and Ranma, Akane glares, then turns and walks angrily away.]

                            *      *      *

[Ranma, Nabiki, and Akane start packing up, while Ukyou gets prepared, closing

down the Utchan. Finally, the day of departure comes. The Tendos and the 

Saotomes gather outside the dojo to say good-bye.]

Genma: Good luck, son! [hugs Ranma]

Nodoka: [hugs Ranma and Akane] Take care of each other!

        [whispers to Ranma] And, son... stay away from cold water, please?

Ranma: Hai, Pop, Mom.

[Ukyou comes by in a cab.]

Ukyou: Let's go! Time to catch the train!

[Kasumi and the parents wave goodbye to the students, who put all their

suitcases in the trunk and pile into the cab. As the cab rides off into the

dawn...]

Kasumi: Ja ne! See you soon!

Nodoka: [crossing her arms] I hope trouble doesn't find them.

                            *      *      *

[Train station, at night. Ranma, Ukyou, and the Tendo sisters are just getting

off the train.]

Nabiki: Ok, you two... take a cab to this address. [gives Ranma a piece of

        paper]

Akane: Nani? I thought I was living with you...?

Nabiki: Not this year. [smiles]

Ranma: [examining paper] What's this?

Nabiki: I set it up for you two. It's a nice apartment. You'll have to get the

        furniture tomorrow.

Ranma: I'm living with her? But I haven't...

Nabiki: Of course. You ARE married, aren't you?

Ranma: Uh... yeah.

Akane: [muttering] I'm surprised he even remembered that, after all his

       studying and packing...

Ukyou: Nabiki, ready to go?

Nabiki: One minute. [hugs Akane] Good luck!

Ranma: Nabiki... this isn't like you.

Nabiki: Maybe it is, and you don't know it? [whispers into Akane's ear] Or

        maybe I'm just tired of covering up for you from all the boys chasing

        you last year? [beams]

Akane: Nani? [turns red from embarassment]

Nabiki: [grins] Goodbye! See you at Mizunoikan tomorrow!

[A beggar comes up, dressed in rags.]

Beggar: A yen for the poor?

[Nabiki gives the beggar an _icy_ stare.]

Nabiki: You want _me_ to give _you_ money?

[The beggar gulps, turns, and starts running rapidly. Nabiki turns, smiles,

waves goodbye to Ranma and Akane, and gets into a cab]

Ukyou: Goodbye! [hugs Ranma and Akane, and then gets into the cab with Nabiki

       and leaves]

Ranma: For a while, I thought Nabiki was an imposter.

Akane: [staring at paper] We'd better be going.

Ranma: Yeah...

                            *      *      *

[The cab ride is quiet, with Ranma and Akane staring out the windows. They

finally arrive, clamber out, and stare at the apartment house. Looking at the

two story high white house and the nicely maintained lawn, Akane smiles a

little. Ranma simply walks up to the door, which is opened almost immediately

before Ranma starts knocking. A short, willowy woman in her late 40s wearing

her hair in a bun stands there, motioning for Ranma and Akane to come in.]

Woman: Come in, come in! You're the Saotomes, aren't you? I've been expecting

       you!

Akane: Uh, hello...

Woman: Newlyweds! Congratulations, congratulations! [hugs Ranma and Akane

       tightly, forcing the breaths out of the couple]

Ranma: Uh, could you [winces] please let us go?

Woman: Ooh, gomen! [releases Ranma and Akane] Welcome to Maison Sabaku! I'm

       the apartment manager. Furuya Kazuyo, at your service. Any questions,

       don't hestitate to ask!

Akane: Our room?

Kazuyo: Come on. Follow me.

[Ranma and Akane pick up their suitcases and follows Kazuyo to the second

floor. Kazuyo leads them to Room 4, opens the door, and leads the couple into

an empty apartment. The only source of light is moonlight coming in through the

windows. Kazuyo gives Ranma the keys.]

Kazuyo: The water's on, the electricity's on. No lights here, though. You have

        to get the lamps yourselves. Good night! See you in the morning!

        [leaves, closing the door after her]

Ranma: [lets out his breath] Well. Away from home.

Akane: Get used to it. We're going to be here a year.

Ranma: [yawns] Ah well. I've got to be up early in the morning to register.

Akane: Ok.

[Akane unpacks a couple of blankets and pillows. She then gives Ranma a blanket

and a pillow, and makes herself an impromptu bed, while Ranma simply lies down,

covering himself with his blanket. Akane lies down, but is soon shivering.]

Akane: Ranma?

Ranma: [sleepily] Hmm?

Akane: I'm cold. Can I sleep with you?

Ranma: [sleepily] Hmm...

[Akane snuggles closer to Ranma. They lie together for a minute...]

Ranma: AAAAAA! [sits up quickly, startling Akane]

Akane: What?

Ranma: I'm not sleeping with you!

Akane: It's only one night! It's cold. Just until we get ourselves beds!

Ranma: NO WAY!

[Akane glares... then walks into the kitchen. Ranma lies down.]

Ranma: Sheesh. Things haven't changed a bit!

[*SPLASH!*]

Ranma-chan: YAAAH! That's COLD!

Akane: There. It's okay to sleep together if we're girls, isn't it?

Ranma-chan: NO!

[Cut to outside Maison Sabaku, where lights turns on all over as shouting can

be heard...]

                        --- END OF EPISODE 1 ---

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Daigakusei no Ranma

Episode 2: "Housewarming"

Written by David Tai and Paul Gallegos

Based on characters created by Rumiko Takahashi

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Morning at Maison Sabaku. All's quiet on the street, and only the occasional

bicyclist heading towards the local university, Mizunoikan, breaks the tranquil

scene. That is, until Ranma wakes up.]

Ranma-chan: [from inside] AAAAAAA! What are you doing?? Get away from me!!!

[Cut to inside the boarding house. Ranma-chan is in one corner of the

apartment - Akane is in the other, holding a pot with something in it.]

Akane: I went through all the trouble to make you breakfast before you woke up,

       so the least you could do is EAT IT!!

Ranma-chan: No way! I'm going to register today. I don't want to be sick while

            in line!

Akane: Rannnmaaa!!! You'll eat this... or else!

Ranma-chan: [smugly] Or else what?

                            *      *      *

[Kazuyo Furuya is walking up the stairs to Room 4. She raises her hand to knock

on the door and hesitates, listening to the bedlam within.]

Ranma-chan's voice: AIIEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!!!!!! HOT!!!!!!!

[*CLANG* ... *THUD*]

Kazuyo: [scrambles for her master key] Oh dear!

[Kazuyo finds her key and rushes in to find...]

Akane: [standing over Ranma holding a teapot with a Ranma-shaped dent] Jerk!!

Kazuyo: [standing in doorway looking at Ranma's prone body] Saotome-san! Are

        you all right??

Akane: [walking back into the kitchen] I doubt he's ever been "all right".

[Kazuyo stares at Ranma's unconscious form for a bit more, then follows Akane

into the kitchen.]

Kazuyo: Ah.. Saotome-san, [Akane bristles slightly] could I have a word with

        you?

Akane: [attempts to smile] Oh, sure, Kanrinin-san! What can I do for you?

Kazuyo: Well, there was this matter of the noise last night... some of the

        tenants complained that they heard the sound of a woman in pain...

        is everything ok between you and Saotome-san?

[Flashback to the night past - Akane beating Ranma-chan over the head with

several cooking utensils while chasing her all over the apartment.]

Akane: Hai. That was just... uh... Ranma and I trying to catch my pet piglet

       that escaped.

Kazuyo: Well, since you're new, I guess I'll let it go this time, but I have

        a strict "no pets" policy here. You're going to have to get rid of it.

Akane: Hai, Kanrinin-san! I promise it won't happen again!

Kazuyo: [smiles] Oh, don't fret about it, my dear. I don't mean to sound harsh;

        it's simply for health reasons.

[Ranma groans as he recovers his senses while both women re-enter the living

room.]

Ranma: [holding his head] Chikusho... [realizing there is company present]

       Ah... gomen nasai, Kanrinin-san.

Kazuyo: [smiles] Oh, don't worry. You should hear Yamakawa-kun sometime when

        _he's_ upset. [turns to Akane] Maybe you should get your husband some

        ice for that injury?

Akane: Uh... hai. [goes back into kitchen]

Ranma: Uh... Who's Yamakawa-san?

Kazuyo: Oh, he's the resident of Room 6 at the end of the hall.

Akane: [returns from kitchen] Here's your ice.

Ranma: [takes bag] Geez, what time is it, anyway? I have to register for

       classes today.

Kazuyo: Almost 8:30.

Ranma: [leaps up] No way! [grabs his backpack] I've got to get going or else

       I won't get any classes!! [runs out the open door]

Kazuyo: [to Akane] So... what are you doing tonight?

Akane: [ponders] Well, I have to go shopping for the rest of the furniture,

       but since I registered for classes before the end of last semester,

       I don't have any other plans.

Kazuyo: Good. We're going to have a housewarming party tonight at 8:00 pm to

        honor your arrival here at Maison Sabaku. [glancing at kitchen] If you

        wish to cook something for everyone, that'll be fine.

Akane: [smiles brightly] That'd be great! We'll both be there, then. See you

       tonight!

Kazuyo: [smiles] Good day, Saotome-san.

[Akane closes the door behind her and leans against it.]

Akane: "Saotome-san". [shudders]

[Akane cleans up the living room a bit, and then goes to get her purse before

leaving for the nearby shopping center.]

                            *      *      *

[Mizunoikan University. A _long_ line of students winds its way to the

registration area. Near the end of this line is a slightly peeved and out-of-

breath Ranma.]

Ranma: [thinking] I would've gotten here sooner if Akane hadn't tried to poison

       me. Now it looks like I won't get the classes I need. [sighs] This

       really sucks.

[Flashback to yesterday evening in the cab with Akane.]

Ranma: What do you mean I have to get up at 8:00 am to register??

Akane: If you don't, you won't get any of the good classes.

Ranma: What about you? Why aren't you going too?

Akane: Because I've already registered. You register at the end of the school

       year for classes next semester, unless you're a freshman.

Ranma: So what are you going to do in the meantime?

Akane: Go shopping for furniture, of course. Nabiki-oneesan said we'd have to

       get our own.

Ranma: Oh. Okay. Just remember to get two futons... I'm getting tired of

       sleeping on the floor...

[Ranma's reverie is interrupted by a voice calling his name.]

Ukyou's voice: Ran-chan! Ran-chan! Over here!

Ranma: [looking around but not seeing her] What? [louder] Ucchan?

Ukyou's voice: Over here! By the red pillar!

[Ranma looks over by the red column to see Ukyou beckoning to him. Apparently,

she is closer to the beginning of the line than he is, and he jumps at the

chance to bypass the rest of the freshmen. As he approaches, he now realises

why he didn't recognise her the first time. She seems to have ditched the large

spatula in favour of a pair of jeans and a cream-coloured sleeveless T-shirt

and looks positively stunning. Ranma pauses, still unsure if this is _really_

Ukyou, but her smile brings him back to reality.]

Ranma: Ucchan! Thanks! For a minute I thought I was going to have to wait in

       that long line...

Girl behind Ukyou: Hey! Waitasec! What do you think you're doing?!

Ukyou: Makiko, it's ok. This is Saotome Ranma. He's... he's an old friend.

       Ranma, this is Kawamura Makiko, my new roommate.

Makiko: Ah, well then, I'm pleased to meet you. Sorry about the rudeness, but

        with all these people trying to register, you can't let anyone cut in

        front because they might get the class you need. [smiles]

Ranma: Uh... that's ok, really. [pauses] Say, how long have you two been in

       line, anyway?

Ukyou: [looks at Makiko] What? About 15 minutes?

Makiko: [looks at her watch] That's about right.

Ranma: [sighs] I would've been here sooner myself, but Akane tried to gag me

       with what she called breakfast.

Ukyou: [sympathetic] Oh... if you're hungry we can go out to eat after this.

Makiko: Wait, we need to go shopping after this, remember? I need a new

        communications program, and you wanted that word processing program

        so you could do your papers...

Ranma: [blinks] Huh? What are you talking about?

Ukyou: Oh, well Makiko has a... [to Makiko] what kind of computer is it again?

Makiko: Macintosh. Quadra.

Ukyou: She's got a Macintosh computer, and she says I can do my papers on it

       for my classes, so we're going to go get some programs for it to...

Ranma: [interrupting] Papers? Waitasec...

Ukyou: Oh, didn't I tell you? I'm going to be a Literature major! [smiles]

       That of course means I have to type a lot of papers, so I need something

       to type them on. Hence Makiko's computer.

Ranma: I see. I hope I don't have to do a lot of writing for Physical 

       Education.

Makiko: I can't see how you would. Well, with the exception of Freshman

        Composition... and Freshman History... and then there's your basic

        Philosophy and Psychology classes...

Ranma: Uh... I think I get the picture, thanks. [thinking] This is definitely

       NOT what I had in mind when Mom said to try college. But, if that

       tomboy can do it, so can I...

Staff person: Next!

Ukyou: [interrupting Ranma's thoughts] That's us! Ran-chan, it was nice seeing

       you here. Maybe we can get together sometime soon for dinner, ok?

Makiko: Yeah, that'd be a great idea!

Ranma: Uh, sure, I guess. I'll see you girls later!

[The three separate, each going their own direction in a hurry to get whatever

classes are remaining. Cut to a shot of the outside of the building, where a

small black piglet with a yellow bandana wanders through the grass not in any

particular hurry, nor in any particular direction, before the scene pans back

to a wide shot of the sprawling Mizunoikan campus. The bell rings in the

distance signalling the time is now 10:00 am.]

                            *      *      *

[At a nearby shopping district, Akane is window-shopping, occasionally stopping

in here and there to get a closer look. Finally, she sees the place she's been

looking for. She walks into a little shop with a sign over it that says

"Futons, Etc.".]

Akane: [walking in] Hello...?

Shop owner: Irasshai mase! How can I help you?

Akane: Well, I'm actually just looking around...

Shop owner: May I ask what kind of futon you are interested in buying? Perhaps

            I can be of some service.

Akane: Hmmm, well I just moved into a small apartment, so...

Shop owner: Ah, I see. You will then want to take a look at the single futons

            over here... [leads Akane over to the singles]

Akane: [looking at prices] Hmm, I may be able to afford two of these after all.

Shop owner: [smiles widely] We deliver to your home, for free, if you wish.

Akane: [smiles] That's good, because Ranma's not here to help me bring these

       home.

Shop owner: Ranma is your roommate?

Akane: No, he's my husb... [pauses] On second thought, I think I'll have a look

       at a larger futon.

Shop owner: Hai! We have a large selection of futons just for married couples!

            [leads Akane to another area of the shop] Have you been married

            long?

Akane: No... we're newlyweds.

Shop owner: Ah, well these futons here are large enough for two people, but

            small enough to keep you and your husband... cozy. [smiles]

Akane: [blushes] Um... well... we don't have a lot of space...

Shop owner: Then this may be just what you're looking for.

Akane: [still blushing] I... I think I'll take the king-sized one, instead.

Shop owner: [smiles] The customer is always right. I'll have it delivered to

            your residence within the next couple of hours.

Akane: Thank you.

[Akane pays for the futon, writes down her address on a delivery slip, then

exits the shop, headed home.]

                            *      *      *

[Several hours later, back at Maison Sabaku, Ranma is walking up the stairs to

his apartment. He sniffs the air and notices a hint of smoke. He gets his keys

out to Room 4 and notices the wisps of smoke coming from around the door frame.

He enters, cautiously.]

Ranma: Tadaima!

Akane: [from kitchen] Oh, Ranma, you're home early! I made you lunch.

Ranma: [thinking] So that's what caused all the smoke. Maybe I can sneak out

       before...

Akane: [entering room carrying a steaming plate of food] Here you go! Eat up!

[The food actually looks edible and smells delicious. Ranma, however, isn't

about to take any chances.]

Ranma: Uh... that's great, Akane. [sets backpack down] It, uh... smells good.

       [looks at his plate for a second, then sits on the floor to eat]

Akane: Silly, eat over the table!

[Ranma follows her gaze and notices the furniture for the first time. A small

wooden carved table is in the middle of the room, surrounded by many cushions,

most of them coloured pink or yellow. Several bookshelves adorn the walls,

although many are empty. Some, however, are filled with stuffed animals,

miniature figurines, and other assorted knick-knacks. A desk is along one wall

with several of Akane's books already stacked on it. A lamp hangs from the

ceiling in one corner, while a large potted plant is in the opposite corner of

the room. Many of the walls have pictures of kittens, pandas, or other cute

furry animals.]

Ranma: [jaw drops open] Wh... bu... you... it.... AAAAAAAA!!!

Akane: [startled] What? What's wrong? Too many pictures??

Ranma: [turns around to look at the entire room] I don't believe this. I do NOT

       believe this!

Akane: What's wrong with it??

Ranma: [wheels to face Akane] I'll tell you what's wrong with it! IT'S TOO

       GIRLISH!! I can't understand how a tomboy like you could make a room

       look so... FEMININE!!

Akane: ...

Ranma: It's gotta go! I mean, the furniture itself isn't too bad, but the

       decorations? Kittens and pandas? Bad enough Pop is one without having

       to remind me of him here...

Akane: There's nothing wrong with it!

Ranma: The bookshelves are fine. The desk is ok. The cushions HAVE to go!

[A knock is heard at the door.]

Akane: The cushions are fine! I got them on sale!!

Ranma: The cushions are PINK and YELLOW!! Didn't they have any NORMAL colored

       cushions where you bought those?

[Another knock, and then the door opens a crack.]

Man: Sumimasen, but we have your futon here. Where do you want it?

Ranma: Futon? What fut...

Akane: [interrupting] Just put it against the far wall over there.

[The two men bring the futon into the apartment. Ranma breathes a sigh of

relief as he realizes that it isn't a pink futon - until he notices that

there's only one futon being brought in.]

Ranma: Where's the other one?

Man2: What other one?

Ranma: The other futon. There should be two.

Akane: I only bought one. There's not enough sp...

Ranma: [interrupting] You don't expect me to sleep in that with _you_, do you??

Akane: [glares] Fine! You can sleep on the floor, for all I care!

Man: [glances at Man2] I think we'd better get going, now.

Man2: [nods] Hai, before we get caught in another argument. I really think

      the boss ought to stop pushing those futons for newlyweds...

[Both men leave, while Akane and Ranma continue to argue.]

Akane: I don't care what you think of it, the furniture stays!

Ranma: I live here too, and I say it goes!

Akane: YOU didn't have to go all over town for it!

Ranma: If you had ASKED me to go with you, I would have! Instead, we've got an

       apartment full of pink things! The only thing missing is the pink

       flamingo!

Akane: Um...

Ranma: What? [realization hits] You _didn't_ buy a pink flamingo...?

Akane: [looking at her feet] It came with the fuzzy umbrella holder behind you.

Ranma: That does it! You are _so_ stupid, I can't believe it! I'm getting rid

       of this, right now!

[Ranma starts to lift the table and hears a soft sniffle. He turns around to

see Akane running out of the apartment.]

Ranma: [thinking] She's not...crying... is she? [drops table on his foot]

       YEOW!!

                            *      *      *

[Akane leaves the building and runs down the street for a while. She finally

stops under the shade of a large tree and wipes her tears.]

Akane: [thinking] Ranma no baka! I was only trying to make the apartment a

       little more like home. You're such an ass! You didn't have to insult

       everything in there. It's not as if _you_ have any taste in decoration

       anyway...

Kazuyo: Saotome-san? What are you doing here?

Akane: [looks up] Kanrinin-san? Hi! I... [sniffles slightly] uh ... just was 

       out for a walk.

Kazuyo: I see.

Akane: Kanrinin-san? Could you do me a favor?

Kazuyo: [glances at Akane] What is it?

Akane: Could you just call Ranma and I by our names? We're ... sort of used to

       it by now.

Kazuyo: [smiles] Of course, dear.

Akane: [smiles] Arigato.

[The two stand in silence for a bit before Kazuyo speaks up.]

Kazuyo: Tell me something. Did Saot... er, Ranma-san like the way the 

        apartment was decorated?

Akane: [looks at her feet] Uh... actually, no, he didn't.

Kazuyo: Well. Why don't you walk with me back to the apartment? We can talk

        about it...

Akane: [looks up hopefully] Sure.

                            *      *      *

[Meanwhile, Ranma has finished disposing of Akane's "lunch".]

Ranma: [stuffing the last of it in the plant's pot] There. That's the last of

       it. I feel sorry for the plant though. [looks around the room and sighs]

       I can't think on an empty stomach. I guess I'll go find someplace to

       eat, and think about what I'm going to do about this.

[Ranma leaves the building and walks down the street and around the corner.

He doesn't go four blocks before he's next to a kissaten.]

Ranma: Nabiki sure knew what was going to happen when she set up that

       apartment! This place isn't even 5 minutes away! [sniffs air] Wow...

       real food... Mmmmm.

[Ranma looks up and notices the big sign proclaiming this kissaten as Chez

Funsui. Ranma enters the kissaten, noticing all the customers inside.]

Ranma: [to himself] Wow... this place is pretty popular.

Waitress: Irasshai mase! What can I get for you?

Ranma: [sits at a nearby table] A cup of coffee and [brief flashback to eating

       at both the Nekohanten and the Utchan] ... well, just coffee for now.

Waitress: Hai! [smiles brightly]

[The waitress goes into the kitchen to get Ranma his coffee, while Ranma

lounges by a window, staring outside.]

Ranma: [thinking] I guess Akane didn't mean for the place to be so girlish.

       After all, she IS a girl, even though she never acts like it. I just

       wish she'd talked to me before going... maybe we could have gone

       together or something...

Waitress: [sets coffee in front of Ranma] Here you are. [smiles] Is there

          anything else I can get for you?

Ranma: [snaps back to reality] Oh... Uh.. I'm sorry.. Yeah, could I get a

       beefbowl?

Waitress: Sure. [busily writes the order down]

Ranma: Thanks. [turns back towards the window]

Waitress: [noticing Ranma's faraway look] Is there something else you want to

          talk about?

Ranma: [sighs] I just wonder what goes through her head sometimes.

Waitress: Ah... woman troubles, eh? Maybe I can help...?

[Ranma notices the waitress for the first time as she sits down across from

him. She's about his age with flowing blonde hair and blue eyes, and he wonders

why he didn't notice her before, as she is very beautiful. He is now aware of

several of the customers also watching her as well.]

Ranma: Uh... really, no need for you to go through any trouble... I mean, you

       must have a lot of work to do still...

Waitress: Oh it's no trouble, really. I told my boss that I'd be taking a break

          right now anyway. [smiles and looks directly into Ranma's eyes]

Ranma: [thinking] She's not... interested, is she? [to waitress] Well, I guess

       if you've got time to chat...

Waitress: [giggles] You know, we haven't been introduced yet. I'm Akiyama

          Hitomi.

Ranma: Saotome Ranma. [grins]

Hitomi: Well, Ranma, now that we know who each other is, what's on your mind?

Ranma: Well, nothing really... just thinking about how things used to be when

       I was still in high school.

Hitomi: I know how that is. I graduated just a couple of months ago and moved

        out of my parents' house.

Ranma: I just moved in to a new place yesterday, myself. It's kind of cozy, 

       but it'll do.

Hitomi: What are you doing now? Going to college?

Ranma: Yeah, I got accepted to Mizunoikan. I'm just a freshman. What about you?

       Are you attending Mizunoikan as well?

Hitomi: No, actually I'm not going to college. I got tired of school so I

        thought I'd take a break from it for a while.

Ranma: That's funny. I did the same thing. Now I'm going back... [flashback

       of his decision to return to college] and I'm actually a little 

       relieved.

Hitomi: Wow... Maybe I should think about going back myself then, sometime

        down the road, of course. Right now, I'm happy as it is. [smiles]

Manager: [calling from kitchen] Hitomi! I need your help in the kitchen!

Hitomi: [getting up quickly] I'm sorry, Ranma. I have to get going. Hey,

        there's a party tonight at my apartment building. If you've got some

        time tonight, would you like to go with me?

Ranma: Uh... sure, why not. I don't think I'm doing anything tonight. [smiles]

Hitomi: Great! Why don't I meet you here at about 8:00 pm tonight and we can go

        from here?

Manager: [from kitchen] Hitomi, please!

Ranma: Ok, I'll see you then. [snaps fingers] Oh, how much for the food?

Hitomi: It's on me, handsome. [turns and hurries back into the kitchen]

Ranma: [feels his face grow red] ...

[Ranma waits for Hitomi to bring him out his food and then eats it quickly

before leaving the kissaten.]

                            *      *      *

[Kazuyo and Akane are walking back to Maison Sabaku. Akane is helping Kazuyo

carry her grocery bags and listening to Kazuyo intently.]

Kazuyo: ... so you see, being a newlywed is definitely not easy. Take it from

        me - one who remembers what it was like at first.

Akane: I don't mean to be rude, but where is your husband anyway? I've not seen

       him around the building.

Kazuyo: Oh... he passed away several years ago.

Akane: Oh, I'm sorry.

Kazuyo: [smiles] That's ok, really. He was a good man, but life must go on.

        [looks at Akane] When you went to find furniture for your apartment,

        did you take into consideration that you're now shopping for two,

        instead of one?

Akane: [looks at ground] Uh... no, not really.

Kazuyo: That's ok, though. It does take a while to get used to. You're going

        to have to make some compromises if you want your marriage to work.

Akane: I guess you're right.

Kazuyo: [as they reach the front door of Maison Sabaku] Trust me. You two just

        need to sit down and talk about what needs to be done. You'll get a lot

        more accomplished than just screaming at each other. [winks] And you'll

        get a lot more sleep too.

Akane: [blushes] Kanrinin-san!

[Kazuyo laughs, and the two enter the building, smiling.]

                            *      *      *

[At just about sunset, Ranma comes back to Maison Sabaku. He's a little sweaty

because he's been jogging for the past couple of hours. He runs up to the door

and kicks off his shoes before jogging up the stairs to Room 4. He gets out his

keys and opens the door to find Akane straightening out the afghan on the new

futon. He notices a distinct absence of cute pictures and figurines on the

bookshelves, and several of the cushions have been replaced with dark blue and

black-and-white striped ones.]

Ranma: Uh... what are you doing?

Akane: Cleaning up. I thought about what you said earlier.

Ranma: [steps back into the doorway] What'd I say?

Akane: That maybe I should've asked you to go with me to pick out furniture.

       This is _our_ apartment, after all.

[Ranma hesitates, then walks in and shuts the door behind him.]

Akane: I got rid of some of the ... girlish stuff [sweeping gesture toward

       the walls and bookshelves] but...

Ranma: [interrupting] That's ok. I kinda like it now. [looks at the futon]

       Except for that.

Akane: Yeah... well, um, I didn't have a choice.

Ranma: Yeah, but um, I thought we were... you know, going to take it slow.

Akane: Believe me, I was all set to buy two futons... but I had to also 

       consider that we don't have a lot of space here. One large futon was 

       cheaper and takes up less space than two singles.

Ranma: [slowly nods] I guess you're right. [sighs and looks at the futon again]

       I guess it won't be that bad after all.

Akane: Hai. [mischevious grin] You just have to take a lot of cold showers 

       every night.

Ranma: Not funny.

Akane: [sits down and grabs a remote control] Kanrinin-san was really helpful

       with the redecorating. You ought to talk to her sometime. She's really

       interesting. [clicks on TV]

Ranma: [staring at TV] Waitasec... you were concerned about saving money with

       this futon and then buy a TV?

Akane: [looks directly at Ranma] I bought the TV used. The person selling it

       was selling a lot of stuff, cheap. It came with the table and the lamp.

Ranma: [picks up cushion and examines it] Oh. Well... I guess we'll deal with

       it then.

Akane: [shakes her head] By the way, we're going to a housewarming party

       tonight at 8:00 pm. It's going to be downstairs in Kanrinin-san's

       apartment.

Ranma: Uh.. sure, whatever. I'm going to take a bath and clean up.

Akane: [smiles and leans back to watch TV] Ok.

[Ranma gets up and goes into the bathroom, while Akane is engrossed by the

cartoon on TV about some super-strong girl who tries to save a rich prince.

A little while later, Ranma emerges, cleaned up and dressed in one of his

better outfits.]

Akane: That looks nice. [smiles]

Ranma: Well, yeah, I guess it's ok. Who is going to be at this party anyway?

Akane: I would think that all the tenants would be coming.

[A knock on the door is heard. Ranma goes to open it.]

Kazuyo: Konbanwa, Sao... Ranma-san! Nice to see you again!

Ranma: [looks slightly startled, then smiles and bows] Konbanwa, Kanrinin-san.

Kazuyo: I realize I'm a little early, but would you mind helping me set up a

        couple of tables and move some furniture?

Ranma: Sure. No problem.

                            *      *      *

[Ranma and Akane have just finished setting up tables and chairs in Room 1 and

are moving the breakables into another room when a knock is heard at the door.]

Kazuyo: [walking into the kitchen] Just a minute! [to Akane] Can you get that

        for me, please?

Akane: Sure. [walks over to the door and opens it] Can I help you?

Hitomi: Hai, I was just looking for Kanrinin-san.

Akane: She's in the kitchen...

Kazuyo: [from kitchen] Hitomi-chan? What can I do for you, dear?

Hitomi: [calling out] I was just going to stop by and say I'd be a little late.

        I have to meet someone at work.

Kazuyo: [from kitchen] That's fine, dear.

Akane: [extends hand] Hi. I'm Ten... er, Saotome Akane. Pleased to meet you.

       [smiles]

Hitomi: [shakes Akane's hand] Pleased to meet you! I'm Akiyama Hitomi. I live

        in Room 2.

Ranma: [entering living room from bedroom] Is there anything else that needs to

       be move... [sees Hitomi] Uh... hi!

Hitomi: Uh... hi!

Kazuyo: [entering from kitchen] Hitomi, this is Saotome Ranma, Akane's husband.

        [smiles]

Hitomi: [thinking] Husband??

Ranma: [thinking] So this was the party she was talking about??

Kazuyo: [looks at Ranma, then at Hitomi, then back at Ranma] Have you met each

        other already?

Hitomi: [snaps back to reality] Oh! I'm sorry, you just reminded me of someone

        I know. I'm pleased to meet you. [smiles]

Ranma: Uh... same here.

Kazuyo: Hitomi-chan? Didn't you have to go meet someone at work?

Hitomi: [staring at Ranma] Somehow, I don't think he's going to show up.

Kazuyo: Well, everyone else should be arriving about now. Make yourselves at

        home! I'll go get something for you to snack on.

[Kazuyo enters the kitchen. Hitomi is _still_ staring at Ranma, while Ranma

attempts to find something else to occupy his attention. Akane notices this and

tries to start a conversation with Hitomi.]

Akane: So, Hitomi, what do you do? Are you a student?

Hitomi: [finally turning her gaze away from Ranma] No, actually I'm a waitress

        at the nearby kissaten. I graduated from high school a few months ago

        and moved in here so I could have my own place and not have to worry

        about things like my parents. [wry grin]

Akane: I see. [smiles] I graduated about a year ago, but I know how it feels to

       be away from home for the first time.

Hitomi: [turns to Ranma] What about you, Ranma? When did you graduate?

Ranma: [trying not to look directly at Hitomi] I graduated with Akane. This is

       my first year at college, though.

Hitomi: So you two really know what it's like to try to manage on your own!

        That's so cool! I wish my parents were as cool as you. They're really

        old-fashioned. You two must have a lot of experience living away from

        home.

[Ranma and Akane exchange glances.]

Akane: Well... I...

Ranma: We... uh...

[Knock at door. Kazuyo enters with a tray of snacks and sets it on the table

before going to answer the door.]

Voice: [knocks louder] Is anyone in there???

Kazuyo: Please, Yamakawa-kun! I'll be there in a bit! [opens door] Welcome!

Yamakawa: Konbanwa, Furuya-san. [enters and closes door behind him]

          I see I'm on time. [smirks as he spies Akane and Ranma] Hello.

          I'm Yamakawa Toshi, and you two must be the noisemakers.

Kazuyo: Yamakawa-kun! Really! These are our new tenants, Saotome Ranma and

        Akane.

Ranma: [gets up to shake Toshi's hand] Konbanwa.

Toshi: [ignores Ranma's outstretched hand] Indeed. If you two _must_ play

       games at night, be a little more quieter! Some of us are trying to get

      a good night's rest!

Ranma: ...

Akane: [smiles] Yamakawa-san? Would you like something to snack on?

Toshi: [looks at Akane and smiles] Hai, I would. Arigato. [looks at Hitomi]

       Well, young lady, have you thought about what I said?

Hitomi: Hai. However, I still don't think I'm ready for college. I think

        I'm going to take a year off, like Ranma-kun did.

Toshi: [turns to Ranma] Oh really?

Kazuyo: Yamakawa-kun, could I speak to you for a moment in the kitchen, please?

Toshi: Certainly, Furuya-san.

[Toshi and Kazuyo enter the kitchen. Ranma is still standing and watches the

two leave the room.]

Ranma: [quietly] Great, just what I need. First Cologne, then Happosai, now

       this guy.

Hitomi: Oh, don't worry about Toshi. He's actually harmless. He's a little

        irritable, but basically a nice guy.

[Another knock on the door. This time Ranma goes to answer it.]

Ranma: Hello? Can I help you?

Man: Ah, you must be Saotome Ranma, the new tenant in Room 4.

Ranma: Hai, but how...

Man: Allow me to introduce myself. I am Ketibeppu Choji. I reside in Room 3,

     next door to you.

Hitomi: [whispers to Akane] And he's the biggest pervert in this city.

Akane: [amused, whispers back] Oh, you think so, eh? [glances at Ranma]

Hitomi: [whispers] Yeah, he's a regular Peeping Tom. I've caught him a couple

        of times sneaking around behind the building near my window.

Choji: [entering] And you must be Saotome Ranma. [bows] Pleased to make your

       acquaintance. [flashes both women a smile]

Akane: [smiles] Thank you, Ketibeppu-san.

Choji: Oh please, call me Choji. Everyone does.

Hitomi: [under her breath] When they're not calling the cops...

Ranma: [closes door and goes over to knock on kitchen door] Kanrinin-san?

       Ketibeppu-san is here.

Kazuyo's voice: That's fine, Saotome-kun. Oh, the drinks are in here, by the

                way. Could you help me bring them out to the living room,

                please?

[Ranma enters the kitchen to find Kazuyo making some last-minute appetizers and

Toshi sitting at the kitchen table sipping a beer. Kazuyo motions toward a tray

with several glasses, some ice in a small bucket, and some bottles of soda.]

Toshi: [to Ranma] You don't drink, do you?

Ranma: No, I don't.

Toshi: Good. Don't get started either. You could end up like that hentai Choji.

[A sneeze is heard from the living room.]

Kazuyo: Now, Yamakawa-kun! You know it's not nice to talk about Ketibeppu-kun

        like that.

Toshi: Oh don't be defending him! I'm surprised he didn't invite a stripper for

       entertainment.

Ranma: [blinks] What's he do for a living?

Toshi: Who knows. I've been here for years now, and I still don't know what he

       does for a living. All I do know is that he carries that stupid camera

       with him everywhere.

Ranma: Camera? He didn't have a camera when...

Choji's voice: [from living room] Ok, girls, could you stand right there for

               this picture? That's it, just lean forward a bit...

[*SLAP*]

Hitomi's voice: [from living room] Oh! Gomen nasai! I thought there was

                something on your cheek!

Toshi: As I was saying...

Kazuyo: That's enough. This is a party! Let's be a little sociable, shall we?

Toshi: Fine, fine. I'm starved anyway. What's to eat?

Kazuyo: [produces a tray of finished appetizers] For starters, this is.

        Akane-kun prepared this especially for us.

Ranma: [does a double-take] She did _what_?

Kazuyo: She made the appetizers earlier today, using a recipe she said her

        older sister taught her.

Ranma: [to himself] Even Kasumi's recipes can't help Akane's cooking...

Toshi: [grabs one and eats it] Mmm. These aren't half bad! [grabs a handful]

[Ranma's jaw drops to the floor.]

Kazuyo: [slaps Toshi's hand] Save some for everyone else!

[Toshi and Kazuyo exit the kitchen. Ranma follows soon after carrying the tray

of soda and glasses, while shaking his head in disbelief. Conversation starts

with some laughter and the party is under way.]

                            *      *      *

[Several hours later, Ranma and Akane are climbing the stairs to Room 4.]

Akane: That was kind of fun. I'm glad we got to meet everyone, finally.

Ranma: Yeah. That Choji guy was weird though.

Akane: And here I thought you were the biggest pervert alive. [shakes her head]

Ranma: [gives Akane a LOOK] ...

Akane: [smiles] You know what else was nice? Everyone seemed to enjoy my little

       specialty dish that Kasumi-oneechan taught me. The crab cakes turned out

       well after all.

Ranma: [pauses] Uh... right. I did notice everyone had some.

Akane: I _also_ noticed you didn't touch one bite of it.

Ranma: Um... well... that's, uh.. because, uh... I know that you can make it

       anytime for me. [forces a smile]

Akane: True... [as they pass Room 5] I wonder what Sato-san is like?

       No one really mentioned him tonight other than in passing.

Ranma: [stops and looks at the door to Room 5] Hmm, you're right. I hope he's

       not another Choji, that's for sure.

Akane: [smiles] I agree. You know, Hitomi-chan seems to like you.

Ranma: [turns suddenly] What?

Akane: Well, she must, because you two spent a lot of time talking tonight...

Ranma: Ah... she just asked me what it was like taking a year off of school

       and running the dojo, that's all.

Akane: [opens the door to Room 4] Oh. Well, at least she's nice. It'll be nice

       to have someone around here that's around my age.

Ranma: And what about me?

Akane: You're a guy! [entering] You don't know anything about girl-stuff.

Ranma: [entering and closing the door behind him] And you do??

Akane: [eyes narrow] What are you saying??

Ranma: [holds his hands up] Uh... nothing! Nothing! I... think I'm going to

       wash up before going to bed.

Akane: Not before you explain what you meant by that!

[Ranma quickly retreats to the bathroom with Akane following right behind him.

Cut to outside the building where all the lights except for the Saotomes' go

off one by one. Finally, the Saotomes' light shuts off and all is quiet at

Maison Sabaku... until the lights start coming back on one at a time, while

groans can be heard throughout the building.]

Ranma's voice: Oh, just great, Akane. Instead of poisoning them immediately,

               now you make them wait for their suffering!

[*THUD*]

Akane's voice: BAKA!

Ranma's voice: [muttering] Kawaikune.

------------------------------------------------------------------------ finis.

Daigakusei no Ranma

Episode 3: "Akane's New Pet"

Written by David Tai and Paul Gallegos

Based on characters created by Rumiko Takahashi

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[It's a fine spring day, with birds singing and the fresh spring air blowing

around. Everyone's enjoying this wonderful day... except for one person. Ranma

is walking past the park, alone, with an angry red handprint on his face.]

Ranma: [muttering] Stupid tomboy. Just because I refused to eat her cooking

       again... I mean, really. How does she expect me to attend classes when

       I'm sick??

[Ranma continues muttering and occassionally kicking a few pebbles. One of

those pebbles bounces over into the grass... and bounces back.]

Ranma: What?

[Ranma pushes aside the grass, revealing a large reddish gold egg.]

Ranma: What a colorful egg! And it's pretty warm, like it's been freshly laid!

       [thinking] Food!

[Ranma looks around. No one seems to be attacking him, so he picks up the egg,

puts it in his shirt, and heads home.]

                            *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku. Akane is attempting yet again to cook dinner. Ranma opens the

door and walks in.]

Ranma: Hey, Akane! [pulls out the large egg] Do you know what kind of egg

       this is?

Akane: I don't know. Let me see. [Ranma hands the egg to Akane] Where did

       you find it?

Ranma: Over at the park. It was in the grass. What do you think it is?

Akane: I don't know, but it's definitely a bird's egg, and not a snake egg.

       See, the shell's hard. [hands egg to Ranma]

Ranma: Hmm.. I wonder if I can make an omelet with that.

Akane: Oh, don't worry, I'll cook it.

Ranma: Uh...

[Akane takes out a large mixing bowl, then takes the egg from Ranma. She then

tries to crack the egg on the bowl, but fails.]

Akane: Ranma, I can't seem to open the egg!

Ranma: Let me try.

[Ranma nonchalantly takes the egg, and taps it on the bowl. His nonchalance

turns into disbelief as the egg refuses to give way. A series of gag-scenes

follow as Ranma pounds on the egg in this sequence: Hands, hammer, sword,

sledgehammer, Akane's leftover cake. Finally, Ranma gives up, grabbing the egg

and smashing it onto the counter.]

Ranma: Impossible! The shell is HARD! There's no way to open it!

[And the egg cracks. Startled, Ranma falls over backwards. Akane walks over.]

Akane: Why, Ranma! There's a cute bird!

Ranma: [dazzled look on his face] Bird?

[Ranma picks himself up from the floor and walks over to take a look.]

Ranma: That's it?

[It being a reddish-gold bird, fairly ordinary looking, almost like a robin

with a golden crest.]

Ranma: What a runt. [pokes the bird with his finger. The bird, however, takes

exception to this and pecks Ranma HARD.]

Ranma: YOWCH! Chikusho!!

[Ranma grabs at the bird, which jumps up and flies circles above Ranma. Ranma

keeps jumping up and down trying to catch the bird all over the kitchen.]

Akane: Be careful!

[The bird flies into the living room. Ranma, with a net, is in hot pursuit.]

[A sequence of bird-chasing scenes follow, all of which ends in Ranma doing

some injury to himself. The bird finally lands on Akane's desk, where Ranma

manages to catch the bird in the net.]

Ranma: [lying on the floor on his knees and hands] Finally! [grins in

       satisfication.]

[*POW* Ranma goes smashing through the window. Akane leans over and lifts the

net off the bird.]

Akane: Are you alright?

[The bird looks gratefully at Akane.]

                            *      *      *

[Dinnertime. The bird is perched on Akane's shoulder, refusing to budge. Akane

feeds the bird rice grains, as Ranma keeps staring at the bird with some

annoyance in his eyes.]

Ranma: Do you _have_ to feed that thing?

Akane: At least it appreciates my cooking.

Ranma: That's because you don't have to cook birdseed.

Akane: Oh, shut up!

Ranma: Well, you know you're going to have to get rid of it sooner or later.

       Remember what Kanrinin-san said.

Akane: [smiles at bird] I know... but he's so adorable though...

Ranma: [smirks] Didn't you say that about your P-chan too?

Akane: [glares at Ranma] Speaking of P-chan...

Ranma: Hey, he took off on his own! Probably to follow YOU to college.

Akane: Then why didn't he find me??

Ranma: Because he has the worst sense of direction in the world, of course.

       How long have you kno... had P-chan, now?

Akane: You make him sound like Ryouga... [pauses] Come to think of it, I

       haven't seen Ryouga around anywhere lately, either.

Ranma: Uh... well, that's because I think he went off on a training trip.

Akane: Oh. [feeds the bird again] I wonder how he's doing.

Ranma: Ryouga can take care of himself.

[Someone knocks on the door.]

Hitomi's voice: Konbanwa, Ranma-kun!

Akane: [mimicking Hitomi quietly] Konbanwa, Ranma-kun.

[Ranma glares at Akane and gets up to open the door.]

Ranma: Konbanwa, Hitomi-chan! What can I do for you this evening?

Hitomi: Well, actually, I need to ask a favor. I have to work tonight, and

        lately on the news there's been some problems with people getting

        kidnapped and stuff... [notices bird] Oh! Kawaii!!

Akane: [smiles] Ranma found him earlier today. [becomes serious] But you're

       right; It seems that women are being kidnapped and robbed more and more

       lately.

Hitomi: [smiles] Right! [looks at Ranma] So... I was sort of wondering if I

        could ask you to walk me to work?

Ranma: [glances back at Akane] Uh...

Akane: That's probably a good idea, Hitomi-chan. Ranma will keep you out of

      trouble, ne, Ranma?

Ranma: Uh... sure. When do you need to go?

Hitomi: Actually, right now. I really am sorry for interrupting you tonight.

        Maybe I can make it up to you both later?

Akane: Oh, don't worry about it. Ranma was just finishing dinner anyway.

Ranma: ...

Hitomi: Well, great! Let's go! I don't want to be late like yesterday.

[Ranma grabs his keys, and after another glance at Akane (who doesn't look up)

he quietly closes the door, leaving Akane to clean up from dinner. As Akane

gets up to enter the kitchen, a small hole is created in one wall above the

desk. Choji peeks through the hole, surveying the Saotomes' apartment. He

chuckles - his peephole is right above the desk with a perfect angle on the

futon. Akane walks out of the kitchen again and goes over to the closet, where

she retrieves a large object wrapped in brown paper. She uncovers it to reveal

a painting of Mt. Fuji and walks over to the desk where she hangs it on the

wall... right over Choji's peephole.]

Akane: Ah, much better. Ranma will appreciate this painting, at least. [smiles]

[She stops for a second, as if she's heard something, then shakes her head and

walks back into the kitchen, while Choji is banging his head quietly against

the wall.]

                            *      *      *

[Morning at Maison Sabaku. Ranma and Akane are both exiting the front door,

books in hand. Kazuyo watches them through her window and sips her coffee,

while Toshi lounges on a chair under the shade tree. Akane smiles at Ranma

as the two walk up the path to Mizunoikan, while Ranma closes his eyes and

enjoys the sunshine.]

Akane: So, you got Hitomi-chan to work safely last night?

Ranma: Yeah, though I don't see what the fuss is... that kissaten is only

       a couple of blocks away.

Akane: Oh? That's nice. [smiles]

Ranma: [takes two steps AWAY from Akane] Are you feeling ok? I don't want

       to be sick...

Akane: [beaming] I'm feeling perfectly fine this morning.

Ranma: ...

[The two arrive at Mizunoikan. Akane waves to Ranma and heads toward the east

end of campus, while Ranma stands watching her.]

Ranma: [thinking] Sometimes I wonder about her...

Ukyou: Ran-chan!! There you are!

Ranma: [blinks and turns around] Ucchan! Ohayo gozaimasu!

Ukyou: Where's your first class?

Ranma: Uh.. [pulls schedule out of pocket] Over in the the Ogata building.

Ukyou: Really? What class is it??

Ranma: [looks again at schedule] Math I. Why?

Ukyou: [claps her hands together] Oh wow! I'm in your class!

Ranma: Really? [smiles] That's good. Now at least I know someone in the

       class.

Ukyou: Well, let's get going then! Class starts in 10 minutes!

[Ranma and Ukyou turn and head for the west end of campus, mingling with the

crowded campus. A small, black piglet with a yellow bandana silently watches

the two go, and then it turns toward the direction Akane had gone and starts

walking in that direction.]

                            *      *      *

[Mid-afternoon, Ranma and Ukyou are walking to the front gate of the campus.

Both Ranma's and Ukyou's packs are considerably heavier, and their steps are

not as jovial as they were earlier that morning.]

Ranma: Uso! Homework in every subject? And today I only had three classes!

       I don't want to even THINK about tomorrow...

Ukyou: Look at it this way, Ran-chan. At least we've got two classes together

       so far, so we can help each other study, just like we did this summer.

Ranma: [sighs] You're right, Ucchan. How about I go by your place later this

       evening? We can at least do the math together.

Ukyou: Sure! How about 8:00 pm?

Ranma: That's fine. 8:00 pm. Ja ne!

Ukyou: [waves] Bye-bye!

[Ranma heads home, pausing every so often to shift his backpack from one arm

to the other. Finally, he reaches Maison Sabaku and is met by Hitomi leaving

the building.]

Hitomi: Ranma-kun! [smiles brightly] Are you just getting back from classes?

Ranma: [nods] Hai. I have a ton of homework too. Now I remember why I hated

       school.

Hitomi: Well, have you eaten lunch yet?

Ranma: Umm, not yet. I was just going to grab something from the fridge and

       then start on the reading for my Sociology class...

Hitomi: Could I maybe interest you in lunch? I've got about an hour before

        I need to go to work and was thinking that it'd be nice to have some

        company...

Ranma: Uh... sure, why not. [smiles] Where are we going?

Hitomi: Oh, there's a nice little restaurant down the street from Chez Funsui.

        Have you been there yet?

Ranma: No, not yet.

Hitomi: Well then, that's where we'll go! [smiles brightly]

Ranma: Lemme go drop my books off and then we'll go.

[Ranma runs upstairs quickly, and then he and Hitomi leave Maison Sabaku.

All of this hasn't gone unnoticed by Kazuyo, who merely smiles and shakes her

head as she watches the two leave.]

                            *      *      *

[About an hour later, Akane comes walking up the street, her backpack also

heavier with homework.]

Akane: [sighs, looking at her pack] Some things never change.

[She's about to turn into the yard when she notices movement near the fence.]

Akane: [lowering her pack] Hmm?

P-chan: Bwee!

Akane: [drops pack to ground] P-chan??!?

P-chan: Bwee! Bweeeeee!

Akane: [smiles brightly] P-chan!!! I was worried about you! Where have you

       been???

[P-chan jumps into Akane's waiting arms. Akane fusses over P-chan for a bit,

then picks up her backpack and heads inside.]

                            *      *      *

[Kazuyo glances at her watch as Ranma walks up to the entrance of Maison

Sabaku. It's now 3:00 pm. Ranma kicks off his shoes and walks upstairs to his

apartment. He reaches the door to Room 4 and lets himself in with his key.]

Ranma: [sighs] Now _that_ was a good lunch.

Akane: [entering from bathroom] What was that?

Ranma: Nothing. How were classes?

Akane: Awful. Homework in each subject. Sometimes I wonder if it's worth it

       to go to school for 16 years.

Ranma: 16 years? [starts to do the math, then notices movement near the futon]

       What's that over there?

Akane: [smiles] Oh, I forgot to tell you! I found P-chan outside in the yard

       today!

Ranma: [blinks] P..P-chan?

Akane: Yep! [turns toward P-chan] Come here! It's time for me to feed you

       lunch now.

Ranma: ...

[P-chan comes sauntering forward and sits right at Akane's feet. P-chan and

Ranma exchange evil stares before Ranma goes into the kitchen.]

Akane: [bends down to P-chan, showing generous amounts of cleavage] Now what

       do we want to eat today? Hmmm? [smiles]

P-chan: [stares at Akane, then faints] Bweeeee....

Akane: Oh! You must be VERY tired from such a long journey! Maybe you should

       just rest [picks up P-chan] until you're ready to eat?

Ranma: [exiting kitchen] That's a good idea, Akane, 'cause you need to feed

       your other pet here. [holds up bird]

Akane: Oh! B-chan! I almost forgot all about you! [sets P-chan on futon, waking

       him] Let me go get your birdseed... [goes into kitchen]

Ranma: [smirks at P-chan] Hmph. You'll never change, will you, Ryouga?

B-chan: Chirp!

P-chan: [eyes widen] Bwee?

Ranma: Yup. She's got a new pet, bud. Looks like your days are numbered. So go

       back and find Akari or something...

Akane: [returning] Nani? Did you say something?

Ranma: Uh... I was just talking to myself.

Akane: Oh. [gives Ranma an odd look] Did you eat lunch already?

Ranma: Yeah. I need to change so I can go jogging. Gotta keep in shape somehow.

Akane: [sighs] Yeah, me too.

B-chan: Chirp!

Akane: Oh! Here you go, B-chan! [starts hand-feeding B-chan]

P-chan: [glaring at B-chan] ...

[Ranma goes into the bathroom and emerges a bit later in some old clothes.]

Ranma: I'll be back in a few.

Akane: No hurry. Dinner won't be for a couple of hours.

Ranma: [thinking] There goes THAT idea...

[Ranma leaves, while Akane busily feeds B-chan.]

                            *      *      *

[Ranma is jogging along in the nearby neighbourhoods. As he turns a corner,

Ryouga is there waiting for him, leaning against a wall. Surprised, Ranma

nearly trips over his feet to stop.]

Ranma: Well, if it isn't Little Boy Lost. I see you managed to find Akane at

       college after all, just like you said you would...

Ryouga: I never gave up, I perservered, I...

Ranma: [interrupting] Though I did think that in a year's time, you'd have

       managed to find her before summer vacation...

Ryouga: [glares] ...

Ranma: So, is this visit business or pleasure? [pauses] Or, in your case, time

       to stop and ask directions?

[Ranma starts to jog again. Ryouga catches up to Ranma's side and matches him

stride for stride.]

Ryouga: You think I'm doing this for pleasure? You let Akane go off to college

        alone! If you won't protect her, _I_ will!

Ranma: Akane can take care of herself.

Ryouga: Not all the time.

Ranma: I'll be there, then.

Ryouga: Yeah? Where were you while Akane was in college?

Ranma: Teaching at the dojo. Unlike you, I didn't have time to chase after

       Akane... or did you take a side trip to see Akari?

[Ranma turns into a vacant lot and stops. He turns to face Ryouga.]

Ryouga: [growling] You leave Akari out of this!

Ranma: Ooh, have I touched a nerve? [Ryouga growls.] Maybe Akari would love

       to have you stay with her... as a pet! Just like Akane!

Ryouga: [snarls] Ranma...

                            *      *      *

[Vacant lot. Ranma and Ryouga are lying on the ground breathing hard, and 

coughing, as smoke bellows out from huge holes in the ground .]

Ryouga: You...'re out... of shape... teaching make you soft?

Ranma: Hah...!

[Ranma starts up again, but Ryouga, uncharacteristically, waves off Ranma.

Ranma blinks.]

Ryouga: Forget that. There's other things to worry about. Like...  where did 

        Akane get that... bird from?

Ranma: I found it at the park near the apartment house. Actually, I found the

       egg. It hatched when I brought it back to the apartment.

Ryouga: She's got to get rid of it!

Ranma: Actually, I agree.

Ryouga: [grins] So you'll help me?

Ranma: Of course! I have to make sure there are NO pets in the apartment.

       Strict house policy.

[Ryouga face-faults.]

Ranma: Anyway, I need to get back to my workout. Later... P-chan.

[Ranma continues with his jog, leaving Ryouga fuming.]

                            *      *      *

[Back at Maison Sabaku, Akane has finished feeding B-chan and is cleaning up

the dishes from her lunch. She picks up B-chan and notices that he's gotten a

bit bigger than yesterday. She smiles and goes back to work. Meanwhile, a

ladder props itself against the side of the apartment building, leading right

to the Saotomes' window. Choji climbs up and peers inside the apartment. At

this moment, Akane accidentally splashes herself with dishwater, soaking her

blouse.]

Akane: Che... my nice blouse too. [sighs]

B-chan: Chirp!

[Akane wipes her hands on a towel and starts to unbutton her blouse. She takes

it off and heads out of the kitchen. At that same moment, the soft grass under

the ladder's feet finally gives way, and it starts to sink and lean to one

side.]

Choji: AAAAAAAA! [*THUMP*]

[Akane pauses and walks over to the window, looking out. She doesn't see

anything, though, and shrugs her shoulders before going to change into a clean

t-shirt. Choji, meanwhile, struggles to get himself untangled from the ladder

and the shrubs.]

                            *      *      *

[Just before sunset, Ranma returns to Maison Sabaku as Kazuyo is sweeping the

front porch.]

Ranma: Konnichiwa, Kanrinin-san!

Kazuyo: Konnichiwa, Ranma-kun. [smiles] How was your jog?

Ranma: It was ok. The neighborhood is a very quiet place, perfect for jogging.

Kazuyo: That's good to hear. You really needed to work off this afternoon's

        lunch, didn't you?

Ranma: [blinks] Uh... yeah... I did. [pauses] Why do you ask?

Kazuyo: No reason, really. I think it's a good idea to work out after eating

        so you don't put on any weight. You wouldn't want to feel guilty about

        any of it, of course.

Ranma: [lowers gaze] Of course.

Kazuyo: [smiles] Akane's waiting upstairs... maybe you ought to go out to

        dinner with her tonight?

Ranma: [slowly nods] That's a good idea. Arigato, Kanrinin-san.

Kazuyo: Oh, don't mention it. [smiles and goes back to sweeping]

[Ranma takes off his shoes and walks inside. He reaches his apartment when the

door opens for him. Akane is holding both B-chan and P-chan and looks up at

him with surprise.]

Akane: Ranma! I didn't think you'd be back until later... I was just going to

       take these two for a walk.

Ranma: Oh.. well, it _is_ kinda getting late... do you want to wait an extra

       couple of minutes, and I'll go with you?

Akane: Uh... sure. [steps aside to let Ranma in]

Ranma: I'll take a quick bath and be right out.

[Ranma heads to the bathroom while Akane closes the front door behind him.]

Akane: [thinking] It can't be that Ranma's concerned about me, is he?

B-chan: Chirp!

Akane: Oh, we'll be going in a bit, don't you worry. Ranma is going to come

       with us. [sits down and turns on TV] Let's see what's on...

TV: ...another robbery was reported near the Mizunoikan campus last night.

    Apparently the victim was attacked by several men dressed in black who

    seemed to "appear out of the shadows".

Akane: [turns off the TV] Well, maybe I won't watch TV after all.

[The bathroom door opens with a cloud of steam.]

Ranma: [toweling hair, but dressed] Ok, I'm about ready.

Akane: [standing up] Well, then let's go.

[Ranma and Akane leave with B-chan and P-chan. They head outside Maison Sabaku

and towards the nearby park. In the darkness behind them, a tall figure slowly

follows.]

                            *      *      *

[At the nearby park, Akane is sitting on a bench next to Ranma, while P-chan

walks around in the grass. B-chan is eating birdseed on the ground in front of

the bench while Akane watches. Ranma just sits and stares at the night sky.

The area itself is illuminated only by a lamp several feet away. All in all,

the setting is quite cozy.]

Akane: [leans on Ranma's shoulder] This is nice and relaxing. B-chan's having

       fun, and so is P-chan. [smiles] And so am I.

Ranma: [putting his arm around Akane] Yeah, I guess this is nice. Better than

       doing homework or studying math, at least. [suddenly remembers his

       study date with Ukyou] Um... we probably want to get back soon though.

Akane: [closes eyes] I know. In a little bit, ok?

Ranma: [sighs quietly] Ok.

[A shadowy figure sits in the bushes directly opposite from where Ranma and

Akane sit, watching them. He smiles for a bit, then brings out a camera and

adjusts its focus. However, before he can snap any pictures, several men

dressed in dark clothing and masks jump out of trees, behind bushes, and just

generally appear out of the shadows.]

Man1: Give us your money now, and no one will get hurt.

Akane: What? Get away from me you jerk!

Ranma: You heard her! Take a hike!

Man2: I don't think you understand... [pulls out butterfly knife] You don't

      get a choice here.

Man1: Now hand the stuff over!

Akane: And I'm telling you to get lost! [stands up in fighting stance]

Ranma: [stands behind Akane in fighting stance] Are you guys just hard of

       hearing or are you naturally stupid?

Man2: That's it! Get them!

[Two men charge Akane and immediately fly backwards, headfirst, into the

bushes. P-chan hears the disturbance and rushes to the rescue, but is swatted

aside by one of the men and collides with a tree. Ranma easily defeats his

first opponent, connecting with a crescent kick to the head, and sending him

flying. Several more men appear, however, and things are starting to look a

little unevenly matched. The shadowy figure drops his camera and rushes toward

the fight and is immediately felled by another of the masked men. Choji falls

unconscious in some bushes.]

Ranma: [yelling to Akane] Are you ok? [sidekicks another man]

Akane: [throws one man into another charging man] Yeah, these guys are like the

       guys at school.

Ranma: [blocks a punch and counters with a backfist] What guys??

Akane: [ducks a punch and knees the guy in the groin] You remember in high

       school all those guys used to try to beat me to get a date?

Ranma: [grabs one guy's shirt and tosses him in a tree] OH! Those guys!

Man1: [slowly getting up] Enough! [pulls out a gun and takes aim on Akane]

      You! Don't move! Don't even breathe!

Ranma: [turns to face the man] No! Don't shoot!

Akane: [looks at Ranma] Ranma... [eyes widen] Behind you!

[Ranma turns to look behind him an instant too late and is immediately hit

by a metal pipe in the back of the head. He falls to the ground in pain.]

Man1: Now, you, girlie! C'mere and give me what I want! [motions with gun]

Akane: [looking at Ranma's prone body] Ranma... Ranma...

Man1: I said, COME HERE!!!

Akane: [snaps to attention] Ok... ok... [takes her purse and hands it to the

       man]

Man1: Now that's more like it. [looks at the guy with the pipe] Check him for

      his wallet.

Man2: [quickly searches] Nothing here. She must have everything.

Man1: Hmmm. [looks Akane over] Well, well missy, maybe you and I are going to

      have to party a little more this evening, shall we?

Akane: [crosses her arms in front of her and takes a step backward] No... you

       can't...

Man1: Oh, but I can... [motions to the pipe-wielder]

[The pipe-wielder grabs Akane from behind and marches her over to the first

man, who looks lustfully up and down her body.]

Akane: [turning her head away] No... please... no...

Ranma: [slowly getting up] If you hurt her... I'll kill you...

Man2: [laughing] Idle threats from a boy like you...

Ranma: [stands up] That's enough!

[Ranma focuses his energy, drawing on what's left of his strength and his

anger and concern for Akane's safety. The man raises his arm to strike but

never connects...]

Ranma: ...Mouko TAKABISHA!!!!!

[Ranma releases his ki-energy which blasts his attacker and completely

destroys the pipe. The man is thrown back against a tree with a sickening

thud and collapses on the ground. Ranma also falls to his knees, his strength

fading.]

Man1: U-Uso! [looks back and forth between Ranma and his fallen comrade]

      You! I'll kill you! [points the gun at Ranma, then changes his mind and

      aims at Akane]

Akane: [terrified] RANMA!!!!

Ranma: [looks up] NOO!!!!!

[The man pulls the trigger; his last conscious act. He is engulfed in flame

almost immediately and screams in pain. The gun melts in his hand, while his

dark clothing instantly vaporizes. The man himself is thrown against a tree

trunk and falls to the ground. His comrades get up and try to run away, but

each meets the same fate. One by one, their costumes and weapons are engulfed

in flames and slammed unmercifully into the nearest immobile object. The

nearby park lamp explodes in a shower of glass and sparks and the area is lit

with an eerie red glow. Akane is at the center of this aura, while Ranma

struggles to his feet. A golden bird hovers about 10 feet above the ground

near Akane.]

Ranma: [finally standing and moving Akane behind him] What are you? What do

       you want?

[The bird says nothing. It just looks down on the two, then sweeps its gaze at

the destruction it has caused. The area itself is charred and many of the trees

are blackened, some with indentations where bodies had hit them. The bird looks

down at Ranma and Akane again and casts a golden glow on the two.]

Akane: [closing her eyes] Hai... I understand...

Ranma: [feels injuries heal] Arigato gozaimasu. [turns to Akane] Are you ok?

Akane: Un. [opens eyes and looks at bird] Do you have to leave? [tears welling

       up in her eyes]

[The bird nods slowly and makes one last sweep of the area before ceasing its

glow on the two. It looks skyward, and the area is bathed in bright red. Ranma

holds Akane in a protective embrace as the phoenix streaks upward, leaving a

trail of bright red light in its wake. Nearby neighbourhoods are also bathed in

this reddish glow, as the wake can be seen for miles. Akane buries her head in

Ranma's shoulder as Ranma watches the phoenix fade in the distance, its red

light being the only reminder of its existence.]

Akane: [whispering] That was B-chan, Ranma.

Ranma: [glances down at Akane and nuzzles her hair] I know, Akane... I know.

                            *      *      *

[After the police arrive and survey the scene, all the men are taken into

custody. Several of them, though, are whisked off into ambulances to nearby

hospitals. Local TV reporters are also on the scene, each trying to conduct 

her own separate interview with Ranma and Akane.]

Reporter1: What caused the red streak in the sky?

Ranma: I don't know.

Reporter2: Did you do all of this damage yourselves?

Akane: No! We were attacked, and only our martial arts training saved us from

       being killed.

Reporter1: Training? From where?

Ranma: The Tendo Dojo, in Nerima.

Reporter3: Some of those people looked really beat up, though. Did you maybe

           use a little too much force?

Akane: It was self-defense! These jerks had already beaten, robbed, and

       murdered several people already. What makes you think they weren't

       going to do the same to us?

[P-chan has finally awakened and walks over to the crowd of media personas

trying to find Akane. As he spies her...]

Reporter2: Can we get your names for these statements one more time?

Ranma: Sure. I'm Saotome Ranma, and this is my wife, Akane. [pulls Akane close,

       not as much for emphasis as for protection]

Akane: [smiles at Ranma] Hai.

Officer: Ok, ok, people! We've got to clear this area! Let's move.

[P-chan is frozen in time, and barely avoids being trampled by the mob heading

for the nearest phones. Dazed, he walks away into the bushes and disappears.

The police finally break up the news circus, and Ranma and Akane are given a

police escort home.]

                            *      *      *

Officer: [as Ranma and Akane exit car] You sure you'll be ok?

Akane: Hai... arigato.

[The officer smiles and pulls away from the curb. Ranma and Akane watch the

car for a bit, then turn to go inside.]

Akane: Ranma...

Ranma: Hmm?

Akane: [looks down] I just wanted to say...

Ranma: [cuts her off] I know. [puts a hand on her shoulder] Me too...

[Akane looks up at Ranma for a bit, then grabs him and holds him tightly with

tears in her eyes. For a moment, Ranma looks startled; then he looks cautiously

around before slowly returning the embrace. The two stand on the front porch

for a while just holding each other, before eventually going inside. A lone

figure stands watching long after the two go in, before walking away, twirling

a large umbrella.]

                            *      *      *

[Morning. As Ranma is leaving for school, he walks past a disheveled Choji who

is carrying a broken camera and several exposed rolls of film.]

Ranma: [cheerful] Ohayo! You look like you've been out all night! Must've been

       a good party, ne?

Choji: Uh... to tell you the truth...

Ranma: [interrupting] Well, show me the pictures when you get them developed!

       I'm late for class! Ja ne!

Choji: ... uh, yeah. [watches Ranma run off]

Akane: [leaving building] Ohayo, Ketibeppu-san!

Choji: Oh! Ohayo, Akane-san! [bows] How was your evening?

Akane: Oh, it was ok... [running off] Sorry, but I'm late!!

Choji: Uh, nice talking to you... [sighs]

[Choji watches Akane run off in the distance, admiring her figure for a bit,

before turning and trudging inside. He walks upstairs slowly and enters his

apartment, after throwing out the rolls of film he's carrying. He goes into

his bathroom and several minutes later emerges clean and refreshed. He drops

into a nearby recliner and turns on the TV while toweling his hair dry.]

TV: [in English] ... and while the damage on the Interstate Highways seems to

    be pretty localized, other parts of Northridge seem to be suffering more

    than others. The apartment building behind me was a three-story building.

    As you can see, the ground floor has collapsed in on itself... [*click*]

    Reports from witnesses say that a young man wearing a yellow bandana

    carrying a red umbrella was seen in the general Northridge area before the

    start of the quake, crying something in a foreign language... [*click*]

    And you can see where the gas line exploded, incinerating several nearby

    homes in the process... [*click*] Police are searching for an individual

    that was seen in the area prior to the quake yelling "bakusai-ten-ketsu",

    which is apparently Japanese for "blasting point hole", but apparently

    there is no trace... [*click*] Damage is heavy in the area of Northridge,

    where scientists are saying is the epicenter of California's latest and

    worst earthquake in years...

Choji: Who cares?? [fiddles with remote control] Stupid satellite dish.

       Sometimes I wonder why I bother. [looks at TV guide] Oh, here it is...

       [watches figures on screen] Ah... the Playboy Channel... now THAT's

       entertainment! [smiles lustfully]

[Choji settles back in his recliner as the scene shifts outside Maison Sabaku

to the blue sky above Tokyo, then continues into space beyond, where a streak

of red flashes across the darkness of space, only to finally disappear in a

twinkle of light.]

--------------------------------------------------------------------- finis.

Daigakusei no Ranma

Episode 4: "One For The Road..."

Written by David Tai and Paul Gallegos

Based on characters created by Rumiko Takahashi

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Evening at the Nekohanten, in the Nerima district. Shampoo is closing up for

the evening. She sighs, leans with her back against the wall and closes her

eyes.]

Shampoo: [murmurs in Mandarin] <Ranma. Why would you leave me? I would be a 

         much better wife than Akane.> [sighs] <There must be a way to get

         Ranma back. Must be. If only there was a sign from the gods to tell 

         me...>

[Suddenly, the night sky turns red. Shampoo's eyes widen. And then a streak of

red heading for the stars in the distance draws Shampoo's attention. The 

object disappears, leaving only the red, glowing trail, which soon fades back

into the night sky.]

Shampoo: [claps her hands together in joy] <Aiyab! I know what to do now!>

[She bounds upstairs towards her room, as a pair of eyeglasses silently

watches from the shadows. The same pair of eyeglasses watches as Shampoo comes

down the stairs riding her bicycle, to disappear somewhere.]

Mousse: [turns around from where he is perched] <Now what is she up to?>

                            *      *      *

[Early morning, Mizunoikan University campus. All is calm, all is quiet...

except for a bunch of glaring young men, whose eyes are on Ranma and Akane.]

Ranma: [looking around] Why are those guys looking at me?

Akane: [nervously] Oh... no reason. No reason at all.

Ranma: [glancing at Akane] They've been staring at me for a while now. And 

       some of those guys seem to have murder on their minds.

Akane: [hesitating] Well... there might be one... small... reason.

Ranma: [after waiting for an answer from Akane] Yeah? Go on...

Akane: Um. Never mind.

Ranma: NAN DESU KA?!

Akane: Uh. Ranma, remember the first day you went to school at Furinkan?

Ranma: Yeah. All those guys fighting to... waitasec. WAITASEC. You don't mean

       to tell me those guys were fighting over a kawaiikune girl like you?

Akane: [starting to slap Ranma] BAKA!

Ranma: [grabbing hand before it reaches him] Ok, why aren't they attacking?

Akane: Let go of me! [pulls hand back.]

Ranma: What... what EXACTLY did you do?

Akane: Well... last year, when it first started...

[Flashback sequence starts- Akane's first day at Mizunoikan. She is being

mobbed by many boys, all of whom are trying to chase her. Unfortunately, each

guy is met by a fist or a foot. When the battle ends, Akane is standing

victoriously.]

Akane: [panting] This gets more annoying every time...

[One boy, clad in a common school uniform, stands up slowly.]

Boy: Akane... we... we will never give up...

Akane: ... Give up.

Boy: N-never...

[Akane pauses for a while, thinking back to the days when she had to fight off

boys from Furinkan High... and makes a decision.]

Akane: I have a fiance.

[Moans of groans come from the boys. Akane merely sniffs and walks off. End

flashback.]

Ranma: So- the guys left you alone after that?

Akane: Hai, but... umm...

[A boy steps forward.]

Boy: [pointing at Ranma] Hey you! Are you Akane's fiance?

Ranma: No.

Boy: [nods] Ah... good.

Ranma: I'm her husband.

Boy: [face-faults] HUH?

Akane: Uh, Ranma...

Ranma: Shut up, Akane. You have a problem with that... um... hey, who ARE you?

Boy: My name is Tanaka Lardizabal, and yes, I do have a problem with that.

[Lardizabal Tanaka charges Ranma, only to get knocked out by a well-placed

punch to the face.]

Ranma: The name's Saotome Ranma. [turns to Akane] Haven't lost my touch.

       [mutters under his breath] Teaching making me soft. Hah.

Akane: Ranma, uh, maybe you shouldn't have done that...

Ranma: Problem?

Akane: Well, it's just that...

Ranma: [interrupting] Why _do_ these guys want such a kawaikune tomboy like

      you, anyway?

[Akane starts to hit Ranma, only to have Ranma grab her wrist.]

Ranma: [starts to stick out his tongue] Kawai-

[Akane hits Ranma with her OTHER fist, sending Ranma flying into the sky.]

Akane: Fool me once, shame on you. Fool me twice, shame on me. BAKA!

                            *      *      *

[Approximately a few kilometers away, in a town area, Ranma comes flying down,

flipping to land on his feet.]

Ranma: -kune. [sighs.] Where did Akane send me to this time?

[Ranma glances around, before noting the sign on the building he lands near.]

Ranma: [reading sign] Grand opening tonight? Of the... [mouth agape]

       NEKOHANTEN?!

Voice: [behind Ranma] Nihao!

Ranma: [eyes bugging out] ... No way, it can't be... [slowly turns around.]

[As Ranma turns around, he gets ambushed by a bundle of energy.]

Shampoo: Nihao! You like new restaurant?

Ranma: [trying to breathe] New... restaurant?

Shampoo: Hai! Family expanding! Father running restaurant in Nerima, while

         Shampoo runs restaurant here!

Ranma: Uh... really? Why?

Shampoo: Shampoo come to save you from Akane!

Ranma: Save... me?

Shampoo: Hai! I be your wife!

Ranma: But... I ...

Shampoo: Have another!

Ranma: No way. I'm already married...

Shampoo: Village laws do not forbid man from having many wives. Men rare in

         village.

Ranma: [at a lost for words...] ... uh. But... then why... but...

Shampoo: Prefer to have you all to myself. If must share, then Akane can have

         Ranma-chan. I want Ranma-kun!

Ranma: ... urk... can you let go of me?

Shampoo: Oh! Gomen! [releases Ranma.]

Ranma: [takes several deep breaths before he talks] I am NOT going to have two

       wives! [picturing Nodoka and her katanas] I CAN'T have two wives...

Shampoo: [sly smile] Shampoo be better wife than Akane!

Ranma: N-no...

Shampoo: Will convince you sooner or later. Akane not make good wife for you.

         Shampoo cook better, fight better, [sly look] do better things!

Ranma: [obviously trying not to agree with Shampoo] ... [double-take] Better...

       things?

Shampoo: [giggles] You find out yourself! [changing subjects] Come to 

         tonight's opening! Bring everyone! [condescending look] Even Akane!

Ranma: ...

Shampoo: [looking at Ranma with doleful eyes and clutched hands] Please?

Ranma: Er...

Shampoo: Good! See you tonight! Zai jian, Ranma! [bounces into her restaurant]

Ranma: [clutching his hand to his head] Oh... boy.

                            *      *      *

[Ukyou's room at Mizunoikan. Ukyou is sitting in front of Makiko's Macintosh,

pencil clenched between her teeth, trying to type a paper while simultaneously

reading "The Kojiki".]

Ukyou: [muttering] That idiot Ranma... if he had shown up for our study date, I

       wouldn't be trying to catch up on schoolwork.

[After a few minutes, and some fanatic page-flipping, there's a knock at the

door.] 

Ukyou: [mumbling] Hai?

[A figure enters, carrying a stack of flyers. All that is visible is a pair of

round glasses.]

Mousse: Kuonji Ukyou?

Ukyou: [putting down her book and pulling the pencil out of her mouth] Mousse!

       How did you find me?

Mousse: I was in town. Came to warn you.

Ukyou: About?

Mousse: Shampoo. She's moved the Nekohanten here.

Ukyou: Oh, dear. That could create some problems. [thinking of the wedding, and

       the part she played in stopping Shampoo]

Mousse: Don't worry about her. She shouldn't be mad at you.

Ukyou: [cocks her head] Why should I not worry? [narrows eyes] What did you 

       tell her?

Mousse: [looks down] Uh... I told her that you weren't worth it.

Ukyou: Not worth it? [frowns]

Mousee: Er, I was trying to... um...

Ukyou: [crosses her arms and taps her foot] ...

Mousse: Umm... I meant to say... er... here. [hands Ukyou a flyer, who starts

        looking through it] You and everyone else are invited to the grand 

        opening. Ja mata! [starts to walk out]

Ukyou: [looking up from the flyer] Mousse, wait!

[Mousse walks out- through the window. Screaming is followed by a *THUD*.

Ukyou looks out the window, put her arms on the windowsill, with her chin

cupped in her hands, and sighs.]

                            *      *      *

[At Maison Sabaku, in Room 4, Akane is complaining to herself as she pours 

some hot tea.]

Akane: What an attitude! [sips tea] He could at least be nice once in a 

       while...

[Outside Room 4, Ranma pauses at the door.]

Ranma: [muttering to himself] "Akane, would you like to go out to eat at the

       Nekohanten?" [shakes head] No, that won't work...

[Ranma enters.]

Ranma: Tadaima!

[Akane sniffs... and takes another sip of her tea.]

Ranma: Uh, good news! No... no... [thinks for a moment]

[Akane looks at Ranma curiously.]

Ranma: Umm... do you want to go to a restaurant tonight?

[Akane gets a suspicious look on her face.]

Akane: Why?

Ranma: Well... [blinks] There's a nice new restaurant in town... I... I

       thought you might want to eat out once in a while. 

Akane: Is this your way of trying to get out of eating my cooking?

Ranma: NO! Er... uh, I mean... well... I know I'm not B-chan or P-chan, but...

Akane: [thinking] What is he doing... wait, he's actually trying to be nice... 

       [brief pause, then says to Ranma] O-okay.

Ranma: Uh, g-good.

[Akane suddenly smiles, and leaves to dress, as Ranma stares after her,

puzzled over the change in Akane's attitude. The phone rings.]

Ranma: [picking up the phone] Moshi moshi!

Ukyou's voice: Ran-chan! Shampoo's here!

Ranma: Tell me something I don't know. She invited me to the restaurant.

Ukyou's voice: Mousse brought me an invitation. Want to go together?

Ranma: Yeah. Why not?

Ukyou's voice: I'll bring Makiko, that all right?

Ranma: Sure.

Ukyou's voice: Okay. See you there- ja ne!

Ranma: Bye! [hangs up]

[Ranma considers briefly, then calls up Nabiki, who accepts Ranma's 

invitation. Ranma then sits down, and turns on the TV. After a while...]

Ranma: [tapping his fingers on the table] What's taking Akane so long?

[After a longer wait...]

Ranma: AKANE!

Akane's voice: Coming!

[Akane comes out, dressed very nicely.]

Ranma: [eyes bulging] Uh... nice dress, Akane.

Akane: Thank you. [cocks head] Aren't you getting ready?

Ranma: Uh... yeah. B-be back in a few m-minutes.

[Ranma leaves to change, as Akane sits down to watch TV, After a few minutes,

the phone rings...]

Akane: [picking up the phone] Moshi moshi!

Nabiki's voice: Oh, Akane! Ranma just invited me to Shampoo's new restaurant.

                But I'm a bit puzzled as to exactly where it is- can Ranma

                please clarify his instructions?

Akane: [wide-eyed] Invitation? I thought it was just the two of...

Nabiki's voice: I've got a surprise for all of you!

Akane: [distracted, eyes narrowing] I see. Excuse me while I talk to Ranma...

Nabiki's voice: Sure!

[Akane places the phone on the table, and leaves the room. There is a moment

of ominous silence...]

Akane's voice: WHAT IS SHAMPOO DOING BACK?!

Ranma's voice: Uh- didn't I tell you?

Akane's voice: NO! And tell me something else- WHO DID YOU INVITE?

Ranma's voice: Uh...

Akane's voice: RANMA NO BAKA!!!

[*SPLASH*]

Ranma-chan's voice: KAWAIKUNE!

[Zoom in on the phone...]

Nabiki's voice: Oh brother. They're at it again.

                            *      *      *

[The new Nekohanten. Shampoo, looking resplindent in a purple gown, is busy

welcoming people into the new restaurant, as three people come into view. A

damp Ranma straggles behind Akane. Nabiki is talking to Akane, who is 

pointedly ignoring Ranma.]

Shampoo: Nihao! Welcome to new Nekohanten!

Akane: [glaring at Shampoo] *WHY* are you here?

Shampoo: Didn't Ranma tell you?

Akane: [turning to Ranma with a glare] No, Ranma didn't tell me anything.

Ranma: [mutters] Maybe if you hadn't splashed me with cold water, I would've

       told you SOMETHING!

Akane: This is your "nice new restaurant?" It looks like a bar to me. And I

       don't trust the food... or the owner.

Shampoo: Part is bar, hai. College students prevalent here, so need gimmick.

         Still same good food.

Akane: [glaring at Shampoo] I don't trust *YOU*, actually.

Shampoo: [glaring at Akane] Want fight?

[There is a moment of dramatic tension, as Akane and Shampoo clench their

fists...]

Kasumi's voice: Konbanwa!

[Akane and Ranma do double-takes.]

Akane: Onee-chan?

Ranma: What are you doing here?

Kasumi: [walks up beaming] I'm attending Noumunoikan!

Akane: B-but...?

Kasumi: I'm planning to study medicine. After talking with Auntie Saotome,

        I thought I'd go ahead and take the entrance exams. And I passed!

        So I'm here to take Pre-Med.

Akane: But... how come you never told us, Kasumi-oneesan?

Kasumi: [cute smile] You never asked.

Akane: [doing a double-take, then throwing up her hands] NEVER ASKED?!

Nabiki: [laughs] Well, I had to help her find an apartment. It's nice, but 

        her new roommate... [frowns]

Kasumi: Hai! It's a nice apartment! It's located between Mizunoikan and 

        Noumunoikan, so you two can visit me easily!

Nabiki: Yeah... [leans over to Ranma and whispers] You won't be attacked by a

        bunch of punks either... [grins at Ranma's shocked look, and whispers

        some more] I saw the news. You're getting awfully soft, Ranma. And 

        getting awfully cozy with my little sister. [sly grin, digs an elbow

        into Ranma's ribs]

Ranma: I am NOT getting soft! And why would I want to get cozy with THAT 

       tomboy?!

[Akane, who has been talking to Kasumi, suddenly turns around and glares at

Ranma, who suddenly starts sweating. Shampoo, meanwhile, has been shifting her 

attention to whoever is talking, not particularly paying attention.]

Shampoo: [poking Akane] Pervert-girl no want fight?

Akane: [turning her attention back to Shampoo] Anytime...

Ukyou's voice: Konbanwa!

Ranma: [relieved] Ucchan!

[Ukyou comes up to the group, Makiko following.]

Makiko: Can we eat now? I'm starved! Sitting in front of a terminal all day...

Ukyou: I'm surprised you actually want to go out to eat. You'd think that

       computers were your life blood or something...

Makiko: Well, that's usually what Computer Science majors have to...

Ranma: [interrupting] Um... can we go inside?

[The party enters the restaurant, although Akane and Shampoo are still glaring

at each other.]

                            *      *      *

[The gang is seated at one of the larger tables in the restaurant, Ranma and

Akane side by side with their backs to the wall, while Kasumi, Nabiki, Makiko

and Ukyou occupy the other seats.]

Kasumi: [looking around] Well, this place looks very nice...

[Shampoo bounces up to the table and, with a flurry of her hands, puts

chopsticks, menus, plates, and glasses of water on the table. In the process,

she "accidently" spills some water on Akane's dress.]

Akane: Hey!

Shampoo: What would you like?

[Ranma orders soup, entrees, and rice. Shampoo nods, gathers the menus, and

bounces to the kitchen.]

Makiko: Weird girl.

Kasumi: She's very nice. We all know her from our hometown.

Makiko: Ah.

Kasumi: [turns to Ranma] So, how is married life?

[Ukyou, and Nabiki lean forward, staring at Ranma. Akane looks quizzically at

Ranma, as a drop of sweat appears on his face. Makiko looks on curiously.]

Ranma: [stuttering] Er...

Nabiki: [leans back and smiles slyly] Kasumi, you can't ask him that. Some

        details are just too... intimate.

[Nabiki, Kasumi, and Makiko laugh, while Ukyou remains silent and Akane

blushes bright shade of red.]

Ranma: Actually, we haven't done anythin- *oof*

[Akane digs an elbow into Ranma's side, causing Ranma to cut off in

mid-sentence. He gives Akane an annoyed look, rubbing his side.]

Akane: [changing subject] How is everyone at home?

Kasumi: Father was crying when I left. Uncle and Auntie Saotome were busy

        running the dojo. They're fine.

Ukyou: How's college so far, Kasumi?

Kasumi: It's been interesting. [smiles] Classes have been very fun so far. My

        roommate's a very nice girl. She's a junior in my major, and she's

        been helping me. I'll introduce you next time...

Nabiki: [whispers to Akane] Better watch out- Kasumi's roommate is a mad

        scientist.

Akane: Really?

Nabiki: Really. Experiments all over the place. I'm afraid to step anywhere in

        that room... I never know what's going to jump out at me.

Kasumi: [overhearing] She's just an enthusatic student. Very impressive girl.

        How about your roommate, Nabiki? What is she like?

Nabiki: Who? Junko? She's pretty quiet. Keeps to herself most of the time. Kind

        of the opposite of my old roommate.

Ranma: Wasn't Akane your roommate last year?

Nabiki: Exactly. [smiles]

[Ranma and Ukyou laugh, as Kasumi smiles and Akane frowns.]

Makiko: Well, Ukyou and I... tolerate each other. [smiles]

Ukyou: It's really fun, although I don't think I'll ever get the hang of a

       computer.

Ranma: Hey, Ucchan, since Shampoo has a restaurant here, why don't you reopen

       the Utchan here?

Makiko: Utchan?

Ranma: Ucchan owns an okonomiyaki stand. Okonomiyaki's her life!

Makiko: [muttering] That explains why I keep waking up in the morning wrapped

        up like an okonomiyaki...

Ukyou: [to Ranma] I don't know yet. I'm going to see how much time I have left

       after classes...

Nabiki: Why worry? The hard part is over... college is actually easier than

        high school!

Makiko: Right! I hear that in the United States, students actually have to

        do WELL in college to get jobs!

Nabiki: Thankfully, just getting in college and graduating is enough to get a

        job in Japan. You're basically set for life, Ranma. [smiles]

Ranma: [under his breath] If Akane doesn't kill me first.

Nabiki: [overhearing] I'd think Akane would be the least of your worries.

        First, you have to graduate. [smiles]

[Shampoo comes back with a large tray, full of bowls and entrees.]

Shampoo: Dinner is served!

[Shampoo sets out the entrees, gives everyone a bowl of rice, and leaves,

to wait on another table. Everyone starts eating, although Akane gives her

bowl of rice a suspicious eye...]

                            *      *      *

[The remaints of a full course meal litter the table. Shampoo stands, beaming,

awaiting further orders.]

Ranma: Whew. I'm stuffed. Haven't eaten like this since... since...

Shampoo: ... the last time you were at my restaurant, ne?

Ranma: Well...

Akane: [frowning] We're done! Thank you!

Ranma: [reaching in his pocket] How much do I owe?

Shampoo: For friends, is on house. Come again! [leaves to check another table]

Akane: [eyes narrowing] ... Shampoo is up to something.

Ranma: [drop of sweat on his forehead] Uh...

[The party gets up and prepare to depart. As Ranma walks past the bar, a hand

sticks out. A familiar figure is sitting on a bar stool.]

Lardizabal: Remember me, Saotome? [downs a drink.]

Ranma: Yeah. You're the wimp I punched out earlier today.

Lardizabal: Hmph. [downs another drink.] You caught me at a bad time. Want to

            try me again?

Akane: Ranma, leave him alone. He's drunk.

Lardizabal: Hey, bartender! More sake!

[Mousse comes over and pours another glass. Lardizabal downs this one, too.]

Ranma: You're right. He's totally out of it.

Lardizabal: Out of it, eh? You think I'm out of it, just because I had only 20

            drinks? *hic* Have some sake. [tries to hand Ranma a cup.]

Ranma: [batting sake aside] I don't drink.

Lardizabal: Insult me, will you? You don't turn down a friendly offer of a

            drink!

[Lardizabal swings at Ranma, who ducks. Lardizabal follows with a low kick,

forcing Ranma off his feet. Lardizabal assumes a classical drinking style,

holding his hands as if he is grasping cups, still sitting on the stool.]

Ranma: Why you...

Ukyou: Wait...

[Ranma tries to throw several punches, but Lardizabal simply swerves on his

stool, continuing to drink from the assorted drinks lying on the bar.]

Makiko: [whispering to Nabiki] Who's he?

Nabiki: [whispering back] One of Akane's more persistent suitors last year...

        although I don't remember him fighting like this...

[Ranma aims a dead-center punch at Lardizabal, who isn't there to absorb the

blow, having simply fallen off the stool. Lardizabal lashes out while falling,

kicking Ranma in the stomach. Lardizabal then lands, and lies prone on the

floor.]

Lardizabal: *hic* Think you can beat my drunken style kung fu?

Nabiki: Drunken style?! Ranma, wait...

Ranma: You're just drunk. Can't even stand up!

[Lardizabal moves quickly, tripping Ranma. Both of them leap quickly to their

feet.]

Ranma: Lardizabal, wasn't it? What kind of name is that?

[Ranma aims a fist for Lardizabal, who simply falls down, then does a spinning

kick while on his back, tripping Ranma.]

Lardizabal: [jumping up] My mother is Chinese. Problem with my name?

Ranma: [jumping up] Just wondered what idiots would name their son

       Lardizabal...

Lardizabal: [growls] You're dead, Saotome.

[Ranma and Lardizabal trade several blows...]

Lardizabal: You're VERY good, Saotome... perhaps I need my special brew.

[Lardizabal somersaults onto the bar for some breathing room, and takes out a

gourd from somewhere in his jacket. He opens the gourd, and takes a swig.]

Ranma: Forget it. I ain't fighting a drunk. Let's go. [motions to the girls]

Lardizabal: We're not done, Saotome. For the humilation you have put me

            through... [throws a glass of beer into Ranma's face.]

[Ranma glares...]

Ranma: Get back. I'll take care of him.

[Akane, Ukyou, Kasumi and Nabiki sigh, with "Here we go again" looks on their

faces. The girls take a seat, as Ranma leaps into the air. Lardizabal falls 

over backwards off the stool, only to lash out a foot and kick Ranma aside. He 

then leaps to his feet, and starts swaying like a drunk bum, leaving an 

inviting target for Ranma.]

Nabiki: Oh no...

Akane: What?

[Ranma leaps for Lardizabal, only to get pushed aside when Lardizabal steps

aside and introduces an elbow to the back of Ranma's neck.]

Nabiki: Definitely drunken style. Ranma is going to have problems here...

[Lardizabal continues swaying back and forth, in danger of losing his footing.]

Akane: What *IS* drunken style?

[Ranma jumps for Lardizabal, pulls up, and ducks the kick coming his way. Ranma

then grabs Lardizabal's foot.]

Nabiki: It's a style in which the martial artist gets extremely drunk. His

        kung fu gets better as he gets drunker. What's more, the very

        appearance of being drunk also lures opponents off guard.

[Lardizabal simply jumps up, kicks Ranma in the face with his free foot, lands,

and then falls over, as if in a coma, landing heavily on Ranma with his elbow.]

Akane: But... Lardizabal doesn't seem drunk.

[Lardizabal pulls Ranma up.]

Nabiki: Drunken style masters can hold their liquor very well. The only way to

        beat one is to catch him sober... [shakes head] No wonder you and Ranma

        were able to take him down so easily before...

Kasumi: Oh dear.

[Just then, the front door opens, and Choji Ketibeppu walks in, prompting

shouts of "CHOJI!" throughout the bar. Choji takes in the sights. Spying Akane,

he saunters over and slides into a seat.]

Choji: Konbanwa, Akane-san. Who are those lovely ladies?

Akane: Not now, Choji.

Choji: [following Akane's gaze] Hm, Ranma-kun doesn't appear to be doing well.

Makiko: [whispering to Ukyou] Does this kind of thing happen a lot?

Ukyou: [whispering back] With Ran-chan? This is actually a pretty normal day.

Makiko: [whispering] Sounds like a fun date...

Ranma: [wiping blood from his mouth] I'm through being a punching bag!

[Ranma's cry of "TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN" becomes a cry of pain as Lardizabal 

dodges and delivers a blow to Ranma's face. Taking advantage of his 

opponent's outstretched arms, Lardizabal quickly puts cups on Ranma's 

outstretched arms, pours drinks from his gourd, then rapidly gulps down the 

drinks. Unfortunately for Ranma, each cup hits his chin on its way to 

Lardizabal's mouth. The last cup, Lardizabal puts extra emphasis on, sending 

Ranma flying into a table, as the drunken master gulps down the final drink.]

Lardizabal: [wiping mouth] Ah, gomen nasai, Saotome. What did Grandfather use

            to say? Ah yes... BANZAI!

[Lardizabal pulls out the gourd, toasts Ranma, and starts to put the gourd to

his mouth. Ranma, flipping out of nowhere, shoves Lardizabal aside, grabs the

gourd, and drinks the remaining brew from the gourd.]

Ranma: [wiping mouth as he tosses aside the gourd] Now we're even. I've got

       your special brew... [Lardizabal merely smiles.] What are you smiling

       at?

Lardizabal: You. I don't think you can handle that special sake.

Ranma: Sake? Whaddya...

[Does the phrase, "three sheets to the wind", ring a bell? The impact is

immediate, and strikes Ranma like a ton of bricks. Ranma starts swaying, losing

motor coordination.]

Lardizabal: Heh. A special brew that my mother's ancestors have been

            perfecting for centuries. [grabs Ranma by the chin] Wonderful

            stuff. 190 proof. A little goes a long way... [examines Ranma's

            zoned-out expression] I really shouldn't take advantage of your

            condition, but... humilating you will be ... pleasant.

[Lardizabal starts toying with Ranma, spinning him around, and slapping him.]

Ukyou: Hey, that's not fair!

Lardizabal: [turns to Ukyou] Life isn't fair.

Ukyou: Leave him alone!

[Lardizabal looks at Ukyou... and something seems to soften in his hard eyes.]

Lardizabal: For your sake... I'll give him a fair chance. [looking at Ranma]

            You have 10 seconds to do whatever you want. I suggest you make

            peace with your gods. [releases Ranma, and stands still, counting]

            1... 2...

Akane: Ranma!

[Akane stands up, trying to stop Ranma as he tries to go after Lardizabal, who

is counting with a smile.]

Lardizabal: Move aside, Akane. This is none of your concern. 4...

[Akane turns her back to Ranma, and spread her arms.]

Akane: Lardizabal, leave him alone!

Ranma: *hic* Go *hic* away, A-*hic*-ka-*hic*-ne. [drapes an arm around Akane,

       as he tries to push her aside. Akane struggles against the hold...]

Choji: Phew. That boy is seriously plastered. [starts to light a cigarette.]

Makiko: Hey, no smoking! [swats the lit match away. The match spins in a high

        slow parabola...]

Ranma: *hic* Kawai-*hic*-ku-*hic*-ne.

Akane: [eyes narrow] RANMA NO BAKA!

Lardizabal: ... 8... 9...

[Akane drives an elbow into Ranma's midsection, causing him to exhale a

tremendous amount of air out. The breath crosses with the lit match, causing a

large fireball. *WHOOSH* The fireball surrounds...]

Lardizabal: [burned, with hair frazzled to a crisp] T-ten... [*THUD*]

[Shampoo comes out of the kitchen, carrying a tray full of food.]

Shampoo: Nihao! Did I hear... [looks around...] My new restaurant!

[The tray splatters all over the floor.]

                            *      *      *

[An ambulance is standing outside the Nekohanten, sirens blaring, as paramedics

load Lardizabal into the back. The paramedics roar off. Choji turns around, and

looks at Akane, who is supporting Ranma.]

Choji: So, Akane... need help getting Ranma-kun home?

Akane: I'll be fine, thanks.

Shampoo: Sure?

Akane: [glares at Shampoo] I'll take care of him. Go away.

Shampoo: [glint in her eye] I can help.

Akane: No.

[Akane starts marching home, dragging Ranma behind her.]

Ranma: Akane... *hic* I...

Akane: Ranma- hush. I'll take care of you...

[The couple disappear into the horizon, leaving the others to stare after

them.]

Shampoo: [whispering] Ranma... will save you... someday.

[Shampoo enters the restaurant, leaving Choji standing with the other girls.

Choji sighs, then pulls out a cigarette, lights it, and takes a puff.]

Choji: So, what are you lovely ladies doing for the rest of the night?

[Several slaps echo through the night...]

------------------------------------------------------------------------ finis.

Daigakusei no Ranma
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Based on characters created by Rumiko Takahashi

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Early morning. Inside the apartment the shades are drawn tightly so as not to

let the sunlight in. An alarm goes off - loudly - across the room, and the two

figures in the room suddenly turn over quickly. One throws a pillow at the

alarm and knocks it off the stand, effectively shutting it off. The other gets

up out of bed and walks over to the window to open the shades.]

Ukyou: [yawns] Another day. Sometimes I wish we didn't live so far away from

       campus, Makiko.

Makiko: [getting up from her bed] What time is it again?

Ukyou: [picking up alarm from floor] 6:00 am.

Makiko: Why do we keep getting up so early?? I'd like to sleep in some days,

        you know.

Ukyou: If we _don't_ get up early, we'll never get to classes on time. Besides,

       getting up early is good for you.

Makiko: Whatever. [sighs and flops back into bed] You take your bath first.

        I'll daydream a little more.

Ukyou: [smiles] Sure. But if you're asleep when I get out, don't blame me if

       you're suddenly doused with ice water.

[Ukyou enters the bathroom, and soon the sound of running water can be heard.

Meanwhile, Makiko gets out of bed and walks over to her computer. She switches

it on and sits down with a yawn. Soon the screen comes up, and she dials in to

the Mizunoikan computer system.]

Makiko: [to herself] I wonder if I got any mail overnight. Hito-chan owes me

        a letter. [reads screen] Ah, no. [sighs and types a few keys] Oh well.

        Maybe later today then.

[She shuts off the computer just as Ukyou exits the bathroom. Makiko grabs a

towel and enters to take her own bath.]

Ukyou: [thinking] Was she on that again? She was up pretty late last night on

       that computer. Hmmm.

[Ukyou gets half-dressed, then rummages through Makiko's closet for a blouse,

before finishing up. She walks into the kitchen, and the smell of eggs being

cooked is soon wafting through the apartment.]

Makiko: [exits bathroom, toweling her hair] Ukyou, that smells great!

Ukyou: [from kitchen] Arigato! It's almost ready!

[Makiko looks through her closet for something to wear and selects a nice

flowery sundress.]

Makiko: [enters kitchen and sniffs] Mmmm. I'm hungry!!

Ukyou: Get the vegetables and shredded pork, will you, Makiko?

Makiko: Sure.

[Makiko checks the refrigerator, puts pickled vegetables and shredded pork on

small plates, then carries them out to a low table in the main room. Ukyou 

follows, carrying a plate of eggs and a bowl of rice porridge, both of which 

she hands to Makiko. Ukyou re-enters the kitchen, as Makiko kneels down at the

table, puts down the plate of eggs. Makiko grabs her chopsticks, and uses them

to put some egg, vegetables, and pork into her bowl. She starts shoveling food

into her mouth with her chopsticks.] 

Makiko: [mumbling] Hey, Ukyou, is that my blouse? It looks great on you!

Ukyou: [returning with a bowl of rice porridge] Thanks. I hope you don't mind. 

       [kneels at table, picks up her chopsticks, and begins eating]

Makiko: [in between mouthfuls] Not at all! You look like you're ready to go

        catch a man today! [smiles]

Ukyou: [pauses in eating, and blushes bright red] ...

Makiko: [giggles] Gotcha!

Ukyou: [looks at clock on wall] Oh dear! [cleans up and sticks plate in sink]

       C'mon, we're going to be late if we don't hurry!

Makiko: What? [looks at clock] Now I know why we keep getting up early! [sighs

        and tosses her plate in the sink] Let me grab my backpack from the

        bedroom.

Ukyou: Ok! Meet you downstairs!

[Ukyou leaves, and Makiko soon follows. The two girls unlock their bikes and

pedal off towards campus in a hurry.]

                            *      *      *

[A digital alarm clock flashes "6:59" for a bit, then changes to "7:00" and

starts beeping. A hand reaches over and taps the snooze bar lightly. A little

while later, the clock shows "7:09" and the beeping begins again. This time

the hand reaches out and shuts off the alarm entirely. In another room, Nabiki

is getting out of the shower and is drying off.]

Nabiki: [to herself] 100 yen says that Junko is still asleep by the time I

        finish getting dressed.

[Nabiki, wrapped in a towel, goes into the kitchen and fixes herself a quick

breakfast milkshake and puts it in the blender. She then turns it on and lets

it mix while heading back to her bedroom to change.]

Junko: [getting out of bed] What is that noise??

[Junko opens the door to her room and squints in the direction of the noise.

She then goes into the kitchen and, finding the offending blender, shuts it

off. She then goes back into her room and closes the door. Nabiki then emerges

from her room and heads to the kitchen. Finding the blender off, she looks at

it quizzically for a brief moment, before turning it back on to finish its

work. She then gathers her books and knocks on Junko's door.]

Nabiki: Hey in there, are you ready to go to classes? I'll give you a ride to

        campus.

Junko: [from inside her room] No, that's ok, Nabiki. I'm going to skip this

       morning's aerobic class and go later.

Nabiki: Ok. Can you do me a favor? Pick up my notebook at the Shinohara

        building, please?

Junko: Uh? Why can't you pick it up?

Nabiki: I've got a meeting with my sister Akane, and plans to make.

Junko: Oh, okay... no problem.

Nabiki: Okay, arigato!

[Nabiki goes back into the kitchen and pours the finished shake into a glass.

She then cleans up the kitchen area while drinking it and rinses out the glass

when finished. She then grabs her backpack and leaves, getting on her scooter

and riding to campus.]

                            *      *      *

[Sunlight streams in through the shades, giving the room a pleasant glow.

Downstairs, the automatic coffee-maker's clock shows "7:00", and the machine

turns itself on. Soon the smell of freshly brewed coffee is flowing upstairs.

At the same time, the clock-radio in Kasumi's room goes off and the morning's

news broadcast wakes Kasumi up.]

Kasumi: [stretching] Mmmm. Coffee's made already?? Oh, that's right, Yuriko's

        coffee-maker does that for her. I wonder if she's awake yet?

[As if on cue, Yuriko bounces into Kasumi's room.]

Yuriko: [smiling brightly] Ohayo!! Coffee's ready! Is it my turn to cook

        breakfast or yours?

Kasumi: [smiles] Ohayo! I think it's mine... let me freshen up and I'll be

        down shortly.

Yuriko: Ok. [turns to go, then hesitates] By the way, did you finish your

        studying for your human anatomy test today?

Kasumi: [nods] Hai. Your notes were most helpful!

Yuriko: [smiles] Great!! You should do great then today!! [bounces out of

        room]

[Kasumi giggles at Yuriko's energy, then gets out of bed and grabs a blouse and

skirt from her closet. She then heads for the bathroom, and about 15 minutes

later emerges dressed and ready to go.]

Yuriko: [from her room] Are you finished in there?

Kasumi: Hai... breakfast should be ready by the time you're done.

Yuriko: Great!!

[Kasumi goes downstairs into the kitchen and proceeds to cook up a quick

breakfast. Soon afterwards, Yuriko comes downstairs, brushing her hair and

tying it into a ponytail. Kasumi gives her a plate of food, and the two ate

quickly.]

Yuriko: [finishing and rinsing her plate] That was great, as usual, Kasumi!

Kasumi: Arigato. [smiles] But we'd best get going. I've that anatomy test

        first thing today! [frowns]

Yuriko: [nods] I'm already ready to go. [grabs bookbag]

Kasumi: Ok. Remind me it's my turn to do the dishes when I get back.

Yuriko: [making a face] That won't be a problem. [starts to head out the door

        then comes back] Almost forgot to bring last night's experiment data.

Kasumi: [puzzled] What experiment was this?

Yuriko: [going upstairs] Oh, it's an ongoing thing. I don't expect to have any

        real results until next month.

Kasumi: Oh, I see. [smiles]

[Kasumi waits patiently for Yuriko to come back downstairs, which she does

quickly, carrying a thick notebook with papers falling out. Yuriko stuffs this

in her bookbag, and the two head outside to get their bicycles and ride to

class.]

                            *      *      *

[Morning at Maison Sabaku. The alarm clock is reading "7:30" and humming semi-

loudly. Akane reaches over and sleepily shuts it off and then falls back

against the futon for a moment before turning over and cuddling up with Ranma.

She puts her arm around him, drawing him closer as she shivers in the morning

air... then both Ranma's and Akane's eyes snap open and look at each other.]

Akane: KYAAAAAAH!!! [punts Ranma out the window] Hentai! What were you thinking

       sleeping like that... [suddenly remembers] Oh...

                            *      *      *

[Flashback to the previous night. Akane drags Ranma in the door and sets him on

the futon while she washes up. Ranma is quite intoxicated... and also quite

unconscious.]

Akane: Baka! He just HAD to fight, and he just HAD to take a drink of that...

       that _stuff_, whatever it was. [sighs] I don't think I'll ever get the

       alcohol smell out of this blouse.

[Akane returns to the living room. Ranma is face-down on the futon, snoring

away. She tries, in vain, to waken him so she can set up the futon to sleep on,

but Ranma is completely out of it. Finally, she gives up and drops him on the

floor while she finishes moving the futon into its bed-position.]

Akane: [watching Ranma's peaceful expression] I hope you have a hangover

       tomorrow morning.

[Akane finally just drags Ranma into bed and tucks him in, turns off the

lights, and then turns on her reading lamp for a while. Soon, however, it's

obvious she's having trouble concentrating, so she turns off the reading lamp,

and finally drifts off to sleep.]

                            *      *      *

[Ranma finally comes to rest, face-first, in the tree in the backyard of

Maison Sabaku.]

Ranma: [mumbled] Kawaikune...

[He slowly slides down the trunk of the tree as a camera flash goes off

several times in the window of Room 3, while Akane stares out the window

watching Ranma.]

                            *      *      *

[Mizunoikan University. Makiko has just finished her third class of the day

and is gathering all her notebooks while walking out of the classroom when

she bumps into another student, knocking both of their belongings to the

ground in a giant slew of papers. Several students walking nearby give a

smattering of applause.]

Makiko: [looking up with a grimace] Just great. [turns to the student she

        bumped into] I'm terribly sorry... here, let me help.

[Makiko begins picking up all the papers and notebooks around her, and then

reads the name off of one of the papers.]

Makiko: [to herself] "Tendo Nabiki"? [blinks]

        [aloud] Hey, do you know Tendo Nabiki? I notice you have some of

        her stuff.

Junko: Hai. She's my roommate. I'm just picking up some stuff for her.

Makiko: I'm Kawamura Makiko. I've met Nabiki before. [looks at the ground and

        sighs] I'm really sorry for all of this. [hands Junko all the papers]

Junko: It's not a big deal, really. I just have to watch where I'm going

       more often. By the way, I'm Shimada Junko.

Makiko: [smiles] I noticed that you have Ota-kyouju for Freshman Composition.

        Are you in my class?

Junko: I don't know. I don't know that many people in the class. I usually sit

       in the back.

Makiko: Hmmm. I think you are in my class. Don't you sit next to that guy that

        always wears a leather jacket with the letters "KOC" on the back?

Junko: Yeah, I do. [smiles slightly]

Makiko: [breaks out into a wide grin] Cool! Hey, going to the Student Union?

Junko: Uh... yeah.

Makiko: Great! Let's go!

[Makiko puts her backpack over a shoulder and heads toward the Student Union.

Junko grabs her pack, puts her walkman away, and follows Makiko.]

Makiko: Isn't Ota-kyouju totally weird? I mean, that last assignment, what was 

        it? Oh yeah, writing about what you remember about being ten years 

        old? I don't remember a lot from when I was ten.

Junko: Yeah, that was really strange. I don't see what that had to do with 

       anything, either.

Makiko: Hey, do you want to join me and some friends for lunch? My roommate and

        her friend are meeting me at 1:00 in the Union.

Junko: Um... [pauses] Sure. I don't have any more classes for the rest of the

       day anyway.

Makiko: Me neither. Though I do have to check my mail sometime before 3:00.

        [smiles]

Junko: Mail?

Makiko: [grins] Yeah, electronic mail. Let me explain....

                            *      *      *

[Ukyou finishes her last class for the day and walks over to an area with

several tall, shady trees. She sits under one and puts on her walkman, then

opens her literature book as the music plays. Soon, however, she is no longer

paying attention to the words on the pages, but rather, she stares blankly at

the grass in front of her. She closes her eyes slowly and leans back against

the tree as the music softly plays in her headphones...]

           {dream}                                    {song}

Clouds are floating in the sky, and           When we were young

Ukyou is sitting on a particularly            We played in the sea

fluffy one, the breeze in her hair.           On the beach, in the breeze

The sky is the bluest of blues, and           Together, you and me

her gaze shifts from the sky above

to the green grass below her, its             When we were young

blades seemingly untouched by man.            We laughed at life

Alone, Ranma sits facing away from            Through the clouds, in the trees

Ukyou while she memorizes his every           Together, you and me

detail. Ranma then turns and smiles

at Ukyou, his smile radiating warmth          How could I know

in every fiber of her being. He puts          I'd have to let go?

a hand on her shoulder, drawing her

closer to him. They hold each other           There was no way to know

for what seems to be an eternity.             If it was really love

                                              Or just a childhood fantasy

Then Ukyou opens her eyes, and the            There was no way to know

two are in a familiar dressing room,          We never let it show

Ranma is facing a mirror attempting           There was no way to know

to straighten the tie on his tuxedo,          If it was love

without much success, while Ukyou

stands behind him in a dress, simply          When you walked away

watching him. Finally, she reaches            My world fell apart

out and fixes Ranma's tie for him,            Crashing down, all around

tying a perfect knot for his bow tie.         Breaking my heart

Ukyou looks up into Ranma's eyes and

the two gaze at each other for a long         And no matter how I tried

moment. Then a shadow appears and             To start again brand new

informs Ranma that it is time to go.          It all came back, flooding back

Ranma sighs and turns to leave, while         When you said "I do"...

Ukyou watches Ranma go...

Ukyou: [whispers] Ranma... I love you...

Ranma: [touches Ukyou's shoulder] Um... if this is a bad time, Ucchan, I can

       leave...

[Ukyou's eyes snap open, and she instantly freezes at the sight of Ranma.]

Ukyou: [flushed] Ra.. Ra... Ranma...

Ranma: What?

Ukyou: [rips off headphones] You're here!

Ranma: Hai. I'm supposed to be. You told me to meet you here at noon, so here

       I am. [smiles]

Ukyou: How long have you been here?

Ranma: I just got here. I'm not late, am I?

Ukyou: [looks at watch] No, no... I, uh, just fell asleep for a while I guess.

Ranma: Well, I wouldn't have even woken you up, except that you _did_ say it

       was important that I show up.

Ukyou: Well, of course! You didn't even bother to call to cancel our last

       study date! So we've got to catch up! I was going to ask you about it

       last night, but...

Ranma: Oh! [flashback to the park incident and the Phoenix's departure] 

       Gomen... there was a... problem by the apartment that needed to be 

       taken care of quickly, and I didn't have time to call you. [pauses] 

       Tell you what. I'll buy you lunch today. How's that?

Ukyou: Sure! Let's go!! You can tell me all about your "incident" over a

       burger. [smiles]

Ranma: Now??

Ukyou: Of course! Aren't you hungry?

Ranma: [grins] Hai!

[Ukyou puts her books and walkman in her backpack, then gets up and heads

toward the Student Union. Ranma watches Ukyou's retreating figure, then

looks guiltily at the spot where Ukyou was leaning against the tree for a

moment, before hurrying to catch up with her.]

                            *      *      *

[Akane walks through the doors of the restaurant and spots Nabiki in a nearby

booth. She seats herself and drops her pack on the seat next to her.]

Akane: Konnichiwa, Nabiki-oneesan. [smiles]

Nabiki: Konnichiwa. How's life at the apartment?

Akane: Couldn't be better! [smiles brightly, then remembers the morning's

       incident and the smile fades slightly]

Nabiki: Great. I'm also glad you could make it today for lunch. I just _had_

        to get out of my place for a while today. Junko's getting on my nerves.

Akane: [blinks] Junko? Your roommate?

Nabiki: Hai. She sleeps in every day, or if she's not sleeping, she's on the

        couch watching TV, or eating snacks or something. She never seems to

        study at all, and she's always skipping her morning classes.

Akane: Well, maybe she's just got some problems to work out, you know?

Nabiki: Maybe. Funny thing is that she never brings home any guys or girls,

        not even a study partner.

Akane: Well, maybe she's not into dating. You really have to stop thinking

       about it, Nabiki. Maybe it's just her way of getting used to college.

Nabiki: Yeah, I guess you're right. Well, I'm hungry. Order anything you want.

        Lunch is on me today. [smiles]

Akane: [blinks in surprise] Are you serious?

Nabiki: Of course. Would I joke about money?

Akane: No, I guess not. [smiles] Arigato.

Nabiki: So did you and Ranma get home all right? [sly grin] 

Akane: Uh? Oh yeah. Ranma passed out on the bed.

Nabiki: Was that before or after?

Akane: [blinks] Before or after what?

Nabiki: [looking innocent] So you're saying Ranma's performance was...

        unmemorable?

Akane: He's fought better before. I don't see why he's having such problems

       now.

Nabiki: That's not what I meant. [pondering] I meant, there are downsides to

        being married, like dragging your husband home after he's been

        drinking. On the other hand, there are some... benefits. [grins]

Akane: [not paying attention] ... and then he just goes and drink whatever

       that stuff was! [blinks] Nani? What did you say, oneesan?

Nabiki: [blinks] Forget it. I think we're talking at cross-purposes.

Akane: [shrugs] Whatever. Anyway, you said you needed my help for something

       when you invited me earlier. What is it?

Nabiki: I don't know yet if I may need your help, but... in a month or two,

        there's going to be a competition between my club and...

                            *      *      *

[Mizunoikan Student Union. Crowds of students are milling about here and there

or lounging on the building's shady expanse of grass. At a bench underneath an

exceptionally shaded tree, Makiko and Junko sit talking. Ukyou soon walks up

with Ranma, and the two join them.]

Makiko: ... so that's how I met Hito-chan.

Junko: [smiles] He sounds way too cool. I wish I could meet him sometime.

Makiko: You and me both. [giggles] I'm supposed to meet him soon!

[Ukyou looks at Ranma and rolls her eyes skyward. Ranma suppresses a chuckle

and shifts his pack to the other shoulder.]

Makiko: Hi, Ukyou! How are you?

Ukyou: Just fine. [smiles]

Makiko: Oh, where are my manners? Junko, this is Kuonji Ukyou and...

Junko: [interrupting] Saotome Ranma. I've heard a lot about you. [smiles]

Ranma: [blinks] Have we met?

Junko: No, I don't believe so. I'm Nabiki's roommate.

Ranma: Nice to finally meet you. [smiles]

[Ukyou sits down at the table. Ranma notices the only free spot at the table

is also next to Ukyou and smiles slightly at this before sitting down as well.]

Makiko: Are you done for the day, Ranma?

Ranma: Yeah, though I have a ton of homework, as usual.

Ukyou: Which reminds me, you're supposed to come over tonight so we can go

       over the Composition assignment.

Makiko: Hey, Junko, why don't you come over as well? It'll be so cool...

        Ukyou's cooking dinner tonight.

Ranma: [grins] I guess I'd better show up then.

Junko: [pauses] Well, actually, I don't think I can. I have some stuff to do

       at home still... and I've got to drop off Nabiki's papers... 

       [trails off]

Ukyou: Are you sure? I don't mind cooking for more. [winks at Ranma]

Junko: No, thanks for inviting me though. [smiles]

Ranma: Well, I'm hungry now! I'm going to grab something to eat. Can I get any

       of you anything?

Ukyou: My burger. [pokes Ranma]

Ranma: Uh... hai. [smiles]

Makiko: Nothing for me, thanks.

Junko: Could you get me a diet coke?

Ranma: [nods and stands up] No problem. Be back in a jiff.

[Ranma leaves the girls at the table and heads toward the Union itself. The

scene pulls back to a wide shot of the campus itself, and then towards the blue

sky above.]

                            *      *      *

[Early evening. Makiko turns on her computer and waits for it to power up. She

then moves the mouse to the appropriate window, and soon the Mizunoikan

computer system is on her screen. She types quickly, entering her username and

password, and then quickly scans her new messages.]

Makiko: [squeals] Yay! Hito-chan sent me a reply finally!

[Makiko reads the message on the screen...

 "Maki-chan,

 Thank you for your recent reply. I hope that my advice on that program was

 enough of a help for you. (^_^)

 To answer your other question, that girl I told you about is in one of my

 other classes here at Noumunoikan - Calculus. She's really beautiful, though

 she doesn't seem like a freshman. I haven't gotten her name yet, but I will

 soon!

 Lastly, how are things with your roommate (Kuonji? Is that her name?) going?

 Do you two get along or are you tearing each other's hair out yet? Tell, tell!

 Write soon!"

Makiko sighs and leans back in her chair.]

Makiko: [to herself] So, Hito-chan's in love. How sweet! [smiles]

Ukyou's voice: Tadaima!

Makiko: [shouting] Konbanwa, Ukyou!

Ukyou: [entering bedroom] Konbanwa. [smiles] Whatcha up to?

Makiko: Just finished reading my mail. Seems Hito-chan's in love with a

        new freshman at Noumunoikan. [smiles]

Ukyou: Isn't he like 23 or something? I'm surprised he's not already married.

       [drops books on her bed]

Makiko: Well, yes, he's a little older than most of the freshmen, but that

        doesn't mean anything.

Ukyou: [grins] Well, at least _he's_ found someone. [sighs]

Makiko: Oh Ukyou, don't be like that. [pauses] I know. Let's go rent a movie

        to watch over dinner.

Ukyou: [smiles] Sounds like a plan! [frowns slightly] Oh, wait... I can't

       tonight. I have a study date with Ran-chan.

Makiko: Oh. Is he coming here tonight or are you going over to his place?

Ukyou: He's coming here. We'll study in the living room so we don't disturb

       you.

Makiko: That's fine. [smiles]

Ukyou: I'm cooking dinner, so have an appetite later. [giggles]

Makiko: [turns back to screen] Sure thing!

[Ukyou exits and closes the door behind her. Makiko busily starts typing away

at her keyboard, mumbling to herself as she types.]

                            *      *      *

Nabiki: Junko? I'm leaving to study. If anyone calls, I'm over at Kunou's

        place, ok?

Junko: [nods] Ok. Have fun. [smiles]

Nabiki: [looks back at Junko and grins] Yeah, right.

[Nabiki leaves, and soon the sound of her scooter can be heard revving up and

then going down the street. Junko sits back again in the coach and flips

through the channels on TV.]

TV voice: ... So come on down to the Nekohanten! Great food, great fun, great

          family entertainment! And Thursday night is Ladies' Night, with all

          imports only 2400 yen! The Nekohanten... You'll be purring with

          delight!

[As the announcer reads off the last sentence, a picture of a scantily clad

Shampoo appears on the screen holding a tray of glasses and a pitcher of beer

and winks at the camera.]

Junko: Hmm. I wonder if that's the same Shampoo that Nabiki mentioned...

[Junko's musings are interrupted, however, as the doorbell rings.]

Junko: Hai! [gets up to go answer it]

Person: Shimada-san! Konbanwa!

Junko: [surprised] Konbanwa, Shirow-san. What brings you here?

Shirow: I was in the neighborhood, and I thought I'd stop by.

Junko: [smiles] Well, I'm glad you did! Come in, please! [steps aside to let

       Shirow enter]

Shirow: Wow... this place is really nice.

Junko: Ah, well, I just pay the rent. Tendo Nabiki owns the place, actually.

       I'm still amazed at how she was able to afford it.

Shirow: Me too. [slowly turns around to take in the surroundings] You know,

        there was another reason that I stopped by... [gaze finally rests on

        Junko]

Junko: [slightly unsure] ...uh... and that is..?

Shirow: [steps forward towards Junko] Well, are you alone tonight?

Junko: [steps towards Shirow] ...um.. hai...

Shirow: [steps forward again] And is your roommate due back anytime soon?

Junko: [steps forward, inches away from Shirow] Um... [looks up into his

       eyes expectantly] no... not until late tonight. [smiles and semi-closes

       her eyes]

Shirow: [stops and smiles] Good! Can you help me with my Sociology homework?

        [pulls textbook out of nowhere] I really need the help!

[Junko face-faults.]

                            *      *      *

Kasumi: [screams] EEEEEEE!!! Yuriko!! Why are there mice all over the kitchen??

[Kasumi is standing on a chair with little white mice scampering here and there

and avoiding the broom that Kasumi is trying vainly to swipe at them with.

Yuriko comes rushing in.]

Yuriko: Gomen! Gomen!! Somehow my experiment got loose! [kneels down and starts

        trying to catch the mice]

Kasumi: Experiment? What experiment? You mean the one with the green notebook

        you've been carrying around?

Yuriko: Um... no, actually, that one goes to the experiment in the freezer.

Kasumi: What about the freezer?

[Yuriko opens the freezer door and pulls out a huge spherical ball covered in

ice. She knocks off most of the ice to reveal a basketball.]

Yuriko: I saw this show on TV where they froze a handball and then shattered

        it. I thought I could go one better, and see how long it'd take before

        the basketball's surface was brittle enough to shatter, [bounces ball

        on kitchen tile, barely missing several mice] but it seems to be taking

        longer than I anticipated.

Kasumi: But that still doesn't explain the mice!

Yuriko: [puts basketball back in freezer] Oh, well see I have another

        experiment going on upstairs where I have two cages with mice in them.

        I also have a maze for them to run through. One cage has regular mice

        in it, but the other has mice that have been getting regular doses of

        this strength-enhancing formula I came up with in lab. I guess I left

        one of the cages unlocked.

Kasumi: "Strength-enhancing formula"?

Yuriko: Yeah, I made it myself after doing some research in sports medicine,

        and getting info from the track team and... [realization dawns on her]

        Oh no... you don't think... [runs off to her room]

Kasumi: Yuriko!! Please get the mice out of here!!!

Yuriko: [runs back in] They did! They broke out! This is way too cool! [goes

        off to find her notebook]

Kasumi: Yuriko, please!!!

                            *      *      *

Ranma: I still don't see why that part needs to be rewritten.

Ukyou: [holding paper] It's obvious to me! See? [points to a specific part]

       Your argument is too weak right here. You're not supporting your

       statement in the first paragraph.

Ranma: [looks glumly at paper] I'll never get the hang of this.

Ukyou: Oh, c'mon. It's not that bad. For the most part, you've chosen a good

       thesis to work with, it's just that stance is tough to defend.

Ranma: [leans back on couch] Well, I know I'm starving right now. I can't think

       on an empty stomach.

Ukyou: Would you like me to start dinner now?

Ranma: Oh no, you don't have to...

Ukyou: [interrupting] I don't mind at all. [smiles sweetly]

Ranma: [briefly pauses, remembering events earlier in the day at the tree]

       Uh... sure. That's fine then. [smiles slightly]

[Ukyou quickly gets up and heads for the kitchen. Soon a pleasant smell

emanates from the kitchen. Makiko enters the living room.]

Makiko: Konbanwa, Ranma. [smiles] Is Ukyou cooking dinner?

Ranma: Hai. [grins] I told her I could've just gone out and grabbed something

       on my way home, but she insisted.

Makiko: [giggles] That sounds like her.

Ranma: How do you like her cooking? She's an excellent okonomiyaki cook.

Makiko: Really? I didn't know that... she never cooks that here.

Ranma: [blinks] ... Oh?

Makiko: I'll have to ask her sometime to make that for dinner. Hmmm. [heads

        for kitchen]

Ranma: [thinking] She doesn't cook okonomiyaki anymore? I don't get it...

       [out loud] Ucchan! Just what _are_ you making for dinner tonight??

Ukyou: [from kitchen] Stir-fry! It'll be ready in a couple of minutes!

Ranma: [calls back] No okonomiyaki?

Ukyou: [from kitchen] Uh... I don't have the ingredients for it here. Gomen!

Ranma: [walks into kitchen] That's fine. This is just a surprise, that's why

       I asked.

[Ukyou looks at her feet, then looks back at the pot so Ranma doesn't see her

blush.]

Ukyou: I just thought I'd... uh... try something new. I hope you don't mind.

Ranma: [leaving kitchen] Not at all.

                            *      *      *

[A figure sits writing notes in a notebook and flipping through a thick book.

Or at least, trying to.]

Akane: [glancing at the clock] Where IS that hentai? Ranma should've been back

       by now...

[Sighing, Akane turns back to her book, chewing on her pencil as she keeps

glancing at the clock. A tapping noise is heard, and the writing stops. Akane

looks up toward the ceiling, trying to find the source of the noise.]

Akane: [sighs] Again? It can't be Kanrinin-san on the roof at THIS time of

       night... [turns back to her book.]

[*TAP TAP*]

Akane: [stands up] This is getting ridiculous.

[Akane walks toward the wall that separates Rooms 3 and 4. On the other side,

the ceiling panel is missing, with a small stool under the missing panel. In

the ceiling itself, Choji is installing a microphone over the Saotomes' futon.

He finishes and exits quickly, making his way to the small wireless receiver

in a corner of Room 3.]

Choji: This should work just fine now. [looks up] Oops, forgot to put the

       panel back.

[Choji lifts the ceiling panel back over its normal spot and lets it drop into

place. Unfortunately, the microphone also drops from its ceiling spot. It rolls

sideways and then lodges itself in a crack between a panel and its support.

Akane, however, is not satisfied that the tapping has stopped and is tapping

each panel overhead.]

Akane: [standing on tiptoe on a stool] There must be a mouse or something in

       ceiling. Maybe if I go get some cheese, I can get it out.

[As she goes into the kitchen, Choji sits down at the receiver and puts on the

headphones.]

Choji: Aaah. This will be perfect.

[Akane returns and tries to pop up the nearest tile. However, she tries pushing

up from an edge instead of from the middle, and the tile falls out onto Akane.

The microphone also falls, bouncing off the tile and into ... the fishbowl.]

Akane: [holding her head] Owwww! [sighs and looks up at the ceiling] Just

       great; now I have a mess to clean up.

[Akane goes back into the kitchen to get some cleaning supplies. Meanwhile,

Choji turns on the wireless receiver...]

Choji: EEEEYYYYYYAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!!! [throws headphones off]

[Akane sticks her head out the window, but seeing nothing, she goes back inside

to clean up her mess.]

                            *      *      *

[Late evening at Maison Sabaku. Ranma opens the door to Room 4 and walks in.

Akane comes out from the kitchen with a glass of water.]

Akane: Where were you?? You should've called or something. At least I would've

       gotten my studying done, instead of having to worry about where you

       might be.

Ranma: Well, don't worry anymore. Next time I'm studying at Ukyou's, I'll

       call...

Akane: [narrows eyes] You were _where_???

Ranma: I was studying at... [notices Akane's expression] Uh...

[*SLAP*]

Ranma: [holding a hand to his face] Hey!

Akane: You two-timing hentai!

Ranma: Wait just a minute! We were STUDYING! Nothing else happened!

Akane: How come I don't believe you?

Ranma: How should _I_ know what a tomboy like you is going to believe??

Akane: [glares] Why you...

                            *      *      *

[Knock at door. Kazuyo opens her door to find a slightly damp Ranma-chan

outside.]

Kazuyo: [smiles] Konbanwa! Is there something I can do for you?

Ranma-chan: Hai, Kanrinin-san. Do you have a mop I could borrow? Akane just

            dumped a lot of water all over the place upstairs.

Kazuyo: Uh... sure, let me get it for you.

[Kazuyo returns shortly with a mop and pail and hands them to Ranma-chan.]

Ranma-chan: Arigato. I'll be right back with this.

Kazuyo: [watches Ranma-chan slowly walk up the stairs] No hurry. [smiles]

                            *      *      *

[A short time later...]

Voice: [outside door] Kanrinin-san, I've got the mop I borrowed from you

       earlier!

[Kazuyo opens the door and looks directly at Ranma's chest, then up at his

face with a surprised expression on her face.]

Ranma: Thanks for letting us use this. We'll try not to make such a mess next

       time. [smiles]

[Ranma jogs back up the stairs leaving a very confused Kazuyo in the doorway.]

                            *      *      *

Junko: ... so you see, Shirow-san, the percentage of people that are lower

       class is a direct proportional result of the economy of that area.

       [looks up] Shirow-san! Did you hear a word I said?

[Shirow, however, has not been paying attention, it seems. He drops his pencil

and looks at Junko for a second, long enough for her to notice that he's been

doodling all over his notebook.]

Junko: [grabbing Shirow's notebook] Jeez. And you wanted me to help you study,

       too. [leafs through it] Hmmm. Looks like you've been doodling in class

       as well.

Shirow: [hangs head] Yeah... someday I want to be a famous artist. That stuff

        is just a beginning. I'm going to write my own series someday.

Junko: Really? After one week in college, you're already planning for the

       future? [looking at notebook] What are you going to call it?

Shirow: [thinks for a moment] I think I'll call it... "Avocado Pit".

Junko: [blinks] ... Uh, maybe it's time for you to go home.

Shirow: [gets up] What? You don't like the name?

Junko: [gathers Shirow's books and hands them to him] I think that maybe you've

       been studying too much lately... maybe you should get more sleep, ne?

Shirow: [trying to hold all his books] I thought the name was quite original!

Junko: [opens the door and pushes him out] I'll see you in class tomorrow,

       Shirow-san.

Shirow: [as door is closed in his face] Hey! What about "Applesauce"?

Junko: [leans with back against door smiling] Good night, Shirow-san.

----------------------------------------------------------------------- finis.
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[Mizunoikan University, late afternoon. Akane is standing under a tree with a

female classmate, who's busy chattering away...]

Classmate: ... and then he just said, "I'll get married!" And the poor girl

           thought he was talking to her! So she says, "So that's WHY you were

           screaming about marriage. Of course, I'll marry you." What an

           idiot...

Akane: Uh huh... [looks at the school clock tower]

Classmate: You okay? You look distracted.

Akane: Oh, I'm just waiting for Ranma...

Classmate: Ranma? You're lucky!

Akane: Lucky?

Classmate: You've got such a kawaii husband...

Akane: Uh... yeah...

[A figure pops down in front of Akane and her classmate, startling the two of

them.]

Ranma: [hanging upside down from a branch] Hey, Akane...

[Akane's immediate response is to slam Ranma into the ground.]

Akane: Don't EVER scare me like that again!

Ranma: [face in ground] Umphggf...

Classmate: [eyes wide open] Uh... I'll see you in class tomorrow, Akane-san.

Akane: [glaring at Ranma with closed fists] Ja ne, Shinobu-san...

[The girl takes off in a hurry. Akane picks up Ranma and starts dragging him

with her.]

Akane: I hope you're happy. NEVER ever sneak up on a person when she's having a

       private conversation...

Ranma: Umpf...

Akane: What did you hear, anyway? [thinking] Did he hear me?

Ranma: [muttering] I was just waiting for you. [takes out a paper] Here, this

       is for you.

[Akane stops, lets go of Ranma, and grabs the paper. Ranma stands up and dusts

himself off.]

Akane: What's so...

[Over her shoulder, we see the following:

"                  TRY-OUTS!

       Shakespeare's _Taming of the Shrew_

        All students welcome to audition!      "

Akane's eyes sparkle as she reads those words.]

Akane: [looking up at Ranma] Where'd you get this?

Ranma: It was on the tree earlier. I was bored waiting for you. Just thought

       you'd be interested, being a theater arts major and all...

Akane: [looking down] Tryouts are tomorrow. [looks up] Um... arigato.

Ranma: Sure.

[Akane starts walking for home, Ranma alongside her.]

Akane: I've got a great idea for what we're eating for dinner...

Ranma: Sure. Where do you want to go to?

Akane: Go to? I'm cooking.

[Ranma stops, as Akane keeps walking. Then, shrugging, he hops up on a nearby

fence and starts walking with a look of foreboding on his face.]

                            *      *      *

 [It's a pleasant evening outside the new Nekohanten. The sun is setting, the

first stars are starting to make their first twinkles, the air is calm, and

cheers can be heard from inside the bar. Soon, however, it is drowned by one

loud shout.]

Shampoo's voice: [from inside the bar] No money? OUT!

[A figure flies out and slams into the nearest telephone pole. He slowly glides

to the ground. The figure emits a moan and raises its head.]

Lardizabal: [surly] Cute, isn't she? [face plops down into the dirt]

[Whistling is heard coming from down the street. A tall figure marches down

the sidewalk, oblivious to the world. The figure is clutching what appears

to be a book to his chest. The figure approaches... and steps on Lardizabal,

forcing a huge scream, as Lardizabal heaves himself off the ground and sends

the figure flying.]

Lardizabal: HEY!

[The figure lands on his face, with the book, _The Collected Works of William

Shakespeare_, settling over his face. A flyer from inside the book flutters in

front of Lardizabal, who grabs it and glances at it. The figure stands up,

plucks the book off his head, and stares at Lardizabal.]

Kunou: I believe you have something of mine.

Lardizabal: So I do. Here. [handing Kunou the flyer]

Kunou: Thank you... for returning my property.

Lardizabal: No problem. [sarcastically] Glad to be of service.

Kunou: Very well... good evening.

[Kunou walks away, reading the paper as he is lost in a state of bliss. We

glance over Kunou's shoulder to read the _Taming of the Shrew_ flyer, with 

the additional words on it in Kunou's writing:

        "Akane trying out! Must try out!"

Kunou continues to walk, as Lardizabal looks after him, with a small smile on

his face, obviously thinking of something.]

Lardizabal: Hey.

Kunou: [turning around] Yes?

Lardizabal: [motioning towards Nekohanten] Want to grab a few drinks?

Kunou: Why should I?

Lardizabal: My way of apologizing for getting in your way...

Kunou: All right...

[The two of them disappear into the Nekohanten...]

                            *      *      *

[At Mizunoikan University, the next day, long lines are seen at the auditorium.

A figure with a clipboard paces back and forth across the stage.]

Manager: Ok, ladies and gentlemen, we have a lot of work to do today, so settle

         down, please! We're going to do the readings for the lead roles first,

         and then the supporting cast at noon today. Those who are interested

         in working with the stage crew, please go and talk to the stage

         manager at the back of the auditorium. The rest of you who are trying

         for supporting roles, come back after lunch.

[At this, many of the students leave the auditorium, while others file to the

back of the room. Akane, however, decides to stay at the front.]

Ukyou's voice: Akane! Are you trying out, too? That's so cool!

[Akane looks around, and locates Ukyou.]

Akane: Hi, Ukyou! Yeah, I thought I'd give this a shot, seeing as it's my

       major and all.

Ukyou: What part are you going to try out for?

Akane: I was thinking of just trying for Bianca, what about you?

Ukyou: Katherine. I've always loved _The Taming of the Shrew_, and I thought

       I could do a great Katherine.

Akane: To be honest, I don't think I've ever read _Taming of the Shrew_, but

       I do like Shakespeare... [sighs] Oh, I don't know what I'm doing here.

Ukyou: Oh, c'mon Akane! You'll do fine. Just pretend that you are the

       character and let it all flow from your heart. [smiles]

Akane: Well, I...

Director: [interrupting] You! Come on, you're next!

Ukyou: [whispering] Go on!

[Akane looks back at Ukyou, then climbs the stairs to the stage. As she reaches

the top of the stairs, she spies Lardizabal in the crowd of men waiting for

their tryouts. He waves at her and smiles, causing her to look quickly at the

floor.]

Director: [impatient] Well? Are you going to read for the part or not? I don't

          have all day.

Akane: H- Hai!

[Akane walks over to the center of the stage to begin her tryout, as both Ukyou

and Lardizabal look on. Unfortunately for Lardizabal, most of the males in the

room also notice Akane and stop to watch, much to his disdain.]

Lardizabal: [facing the men in the room] Hey! What're you looking at?!? Don't

            you have something else to do???

Director: [to Lardizabal] QUIET!!

Lardizabal: [meekly] Hai...

                            *      *      *

 [As the sun is starting to set and the shadows fall across the campus, a lone

figure stumbles into the auditorium.]

Kunou: Those who would beseech my presence in the theater of the arts, know 

       now that I have arrived to take my place among those who have left 

       their legacy in these hallowed halls. [holds head] If only the ground

       would stop moving...

[Lardizabal walks by with a self-satisfied expression on his face, having just

finished his tryouts.]

Lardizabal: Ah, Kunou... didn't see you at the tryouts. Too bad you didn't 

            make it on time- tryouts are over. Better luck next time.

Kunou: What are you saying? It's 6:30. Tryouts aren't for another half-hour.

Lardizabal: It's 6:30, alright. 6:30 _pm_. [grins] By the way, thank you for

            paying the bill.

[Lardizabal disappears into the sunset, with a wave, as Kunou face-faults...

and then falls down from shock.]

                            *      *      *

[Next day, Akane, with Ranma in tow, shoves her way through a crowd to read the

cast that has been posted in front of the Theater Arts department.]

Akane: I hope I get a good role! I tried for so many parts...

[Ranma just sighs, with a look of boredom on his face. They finally reach the

billboard.]

Akane: [with a look of anticipation on her face] So... what did I get?

[They scan the names and arrive at "Kuonji Ukyou".]

Ranma: Ukyou's in the play?

Akane: Chikusho. She's Bianca. I wanted that part.

[Ranma scans further and discovers "Tanaka Lardizabal".]

Ranma: Lardizabal is Petruchio? Who's Petr...

Akane: Where am I?

[They finally locate "Tendo Akane", and both of them stare at the cast list.]

Ranma: Tendo?

Akane: KATHERINE?

Ranma: [turning to Akane] Why doesn't it say "Saotome"?

Akane: [turning to Ranma] Isn't that the shrew? [horror dawning] I have to

       play the Shrew?!

Ranma: [crosses arms over chest] That shouldn't be too hard. You're a natural.

       Now what about Sao-

Akane: [interrupting] BAKA!

[The last scene we see is a Ranma-shaped hole in the ceiling, through which

Ranma can be seen flying the friendly skies...]

                            *      *      *

Hitomi: You said that?

Ranma: [rubbing head] She didn't have to get that upset about it...

[Ranma and Hitomi are sitting at a table at Chez Funsui, sharing a pot of tea.

Hitomi points at Ranma.]

Hitomi: You really don't know girls that well, huh?

Ranma: Hey, I spent most of my childhood in training. I didn't exactly have

       time to meet girls... well, there was one, but I thought she was a boy.

Hitomi: A boy? [giggles] So how did you get married to Akane if you didn't know

        much about girls?

Ranma: It was... arranged.

Hitomi: Isn't that out of date? Why did you go along with it?

Ranma: Uh... it was a matter of honor.

Hitomi: Oh, I see. Some samurai code of honor or something?

Ranma: [thinking of Nodoka] You could say that.

Hitomi: Anyway, you didn't have to insult Akane, you know? All you had to do

        was offer to help her rehearse or something... just help her get over

        the disappointment. What's _Taming of the Shrew_, anyway?

Ranma: Some gaijin play I never heard of. Umm... maybe Ukyou would know. She's

       into literature and that kind of stuff. Hey, she's in the play too...

[A tall, thin pimply-faced young man with thick glasses mopping the floor

nearby calls out.]

Man: Hitomi, get back to work! Your break is over!

Hitomi: Oh, sorry. Gotta get back to work. [clears the table] Hope everything

        works out with Akane. Maybe you can help both Akane and Ukyou rehearse

        or something. Ja ne! [leaves]

Ranma: [sighs] What a way to spend an evening...

                            *      *      *

Akane: I'm KEEPING Tendo! I'm not using Saotome!

Ranma: You're married to me!

[The two of them are standing outside Ukyou's room, arguing]

Akane: So?

Ranma: ... [slight twitch below his eye] ...

       But people will start asking questions when you call yourself

       "Tendo Akane" instead of "Saotome Akane".

Akane: It's only my stage name. Why do you care?

Ranma: [opening his mouth] ...

[Ukyou opens the door.]

Ukyou: Konbanwa, Ranma, Akane! Come in! Ready to rehearse?

Akane: Yes, let's go. [walks into the room. Ranma follows, hands in pockets.]

Ukyou: I'm so glad you two could come by and help me practice. Want something

       to eat?

Akane: Um, shrimp okonomiyaki.

Ranma: Pork okonomiyaki.

Ukyou: Are you sure you want that?

Ranma: Yeah. Why? Something wrong?

Ukyou: [pausing for a second] Uh... ok. If that's what you want.

[Ukyou walks into the kitchen as Akane and Ranma kneel down on the floor. Akane

pulls a script out of her bookbag, and starts scanning, while Ranma hums and

scans the room, noticing the Quadra computer on Makiko's desk, various fans

and masks on the walls, and Ukyou's large spatula hanging on the wall. Ukyou

comes out, carrying two plates of okonomiyaki and a bowl of noodles. She hands

the plates to Ranma and Akane, and eats the noodles, as Ranma and Akane

quickly down the okonomiyaki.]

Ukyou: Ok. Ready to practice, Akane?

Akane: Ok. What do you want to do first?

Ukyou: Umm... [flipping through pages] How about Act II, Scene I?

Akane: Ok.

[The two girls start going through their lines, as Ranma listens. Ranma soon

starts fidgeting, changing from a kneeling position into a crosslegged

position, and generally looking quite bored, as Akane flubs her lines.]

Akane: "What! will you not suffer me? Nay, now I see..." umm...

Ranma: Huh?

Ukyou: "She is your treasure, she must now have a husband..."

Ranma: What?

Akane: [repeating] "She is your treasure, she must now have a husband..."

Ranma: ARGH! What are you babbling about?

Ukyou: This is the scene where Katherine is complaining because Bianca gets

       all the marriage proposals, and she has to...

Akane: "I must dance barefoot on her wedding day,

        And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell.

        Talk not to me: I will go sit and weep

        Till I can find occasion of revenge."

[Ranma yawns.]

Ukyou: Bravo, Akane! Ok... um, next section with you... oh. That's the one with

       Petruchio. Hmm... [looking at Ranma] Here. [gives Ranma her script]

       You play Petruchio.

Ranma: [shocked] What? I have to do this?

Ukyou: Just help, will you?

Ranma: Okay. Um... [scanning page]

       "Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I hear.

Akane: [reading]

       "Well have you heard, but something hard of hearing.

       They call me Katherine that do talk of me."

Ranma: [looking up from script] Why do we have to talk like this?

Ukyou: It's a classic, okay? It's supposed to sound that way.

Akane: You didn't have a problem with _Romeo and Juliet_, did you? Just shut up

       and read.

Ranma: Hmph... [starts reading]

       "You lie, in faith; for you are called plain Kate,

        And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the cursed; [grins]

        But Kate, the prettiest [slight twitch of the eye] Kate in Christendom.

        Kate of Kate-Hall, my super-dainty Kate [clenches his teeth]

        For dainties are all kates: And therefore, Kate,

        Take this of me, Kate of my consolation;

        Hearing thy mildness [coughs] prais'd in every town,

        Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded [rolls eyes]

        Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,

        Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife."

        [grimaces] I have to read this bakatare crap?!

Ukyou: Something wrong with your face?

Ranma: Uh, no...

Akane: [reading]

       "Mov'd! in good time: let him that mov'd you hither

        Remove you hence. I knew you at the first,

        You were a moveable."

Ranma: [puzzled] What? What's a moveable?

Akane: [reading] "A joint-stool."

Ranma: Huh?

Ukyou: Read!

Ranma: Uh...

       "Thou hast hit it: come, sit on me." [Ukyou giggles. Ranma glares.]

Akane: "Asses are made to bear, and so are you." [Ranma glares at Akane, as

       Akane struggles to keep a straight face.]

Ranma: "Women are made to bear, and so are you." [Ranma grins, as both Ukyou

        and Akane frown.]

Akane: "No such jade as bear you, if me you mean."

Ranma: "Alas! good Kate, I will not burden thee;

        For knowing thee to be but young and light, -"

Akane: "Too light for such a swain as you to catch,

        And yet as heavy as my weight should be."

Ranma: [grinning] Heavy, huh?

Akane: [glaring at Ranma] You saying I'm fat? Listen...

Ranma: If the dress DOESN'T fit...

Ukyou: Uh, Ranma... [reading over his shoulder] Why don't you start

       at this line? [points in the book.]

Ranma: Um... [reading]

       "Come, come, you wasp; ill faith, you are too angry."

Akane: [starting to show signs of anger]

       "If I be waspish, best beware my sting."

Ranma: [sticking his tongue out] "My remedy is then, to pluck it out."

Akane: [brows meeting] "Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies."

Ranma: In your butt, where else? [Akane glares at Ranma.]

       Umm... "Who knows not where a wasp does wear his sting? In his tail."

       [aside to Ukyou] Close enough.

Akane: [trying to ignore Ranma, continues] "In his tongue."

Ranma: Huh? [glances at page] "Whose tongue?

Akane: "Yours, if you talk of tails; and so farewell."

[Akane stands up, and Ranma follows suit.]

Ranma: "What! with my tongue in your tail? Nay, come again:

        Good Kate, I am a gentleman."

Akane: "That I'll try."  [hits Ranma, sending him flying out through the wall.]

Ukyou: You didn't have to do that, Akane!

Akane: What? It's in the script!

                             *      *      *

[Outside Ukyou's room, Makiko and Junko are talking, as Makiko is searching

through her purse for her keys.]

Makiko: Great movie, wasn't it? Kurosawa knows his stuff.

Junko: Yeah, great movie. I can see why Shakespeare ripped off _King Lear_

       from _Ran_.

Makiko: Shakespeare. [shudders] Don't mention him. My roommate's been driving

        me nuts, quoting from that play... uh... what is it...

Junko: _Taming of the Shrew_? Ukyou's in it? Cool. I almost tried out, but...

Makiko: What? [kneels down, dumps the contents of her purse on the floor, and

        starts combing through computer floppies, tissue, various papers with

        computer code scribbled all over them, rainbow-colored pens, cassette

        tapes, and various other things] Why didn't you try out?

Junko: I just... didn't feel comfortable with so many people looking at me...

Makiko: So? Try it, it's a blast!

Junko: Why don't you try it?

Makiko: Who, me? No, I just prefer my computer...

Junko: So, you don't deal well with people either?

Makiko: Actually, I do. There's a whole new world out there in computers...

        just try it. Better action than that old boring Shakespeare!

[Makiko combs through the mess on the floor for her keys...]

Junko: Shakespeare does have his points...

Makiko: [interrupting] Here's my keys!

[Makiko stands up and unlocks the door, opening the door to reveal Ranma and

Akane shouting at each other, Ukyou vainly trying using her spatula to keep

the two of them away from each other.]

Ranma: "I swear I'll cuff you if you strike again!" [waves a fist]

Akane: "So may you lose your arms:

        If you strike me, then you are no gentleman;

        And if no gentleman, why, then, no arms!"

[Akane grabs Ranma's arms and yanks hard, as Ranma yelps. Makiko shuts the

door quickly and puts her back to the door.]

Junko: [concerned] Makiko?

Makiko: [shrugs] I guess you're right- Shakespeare does have his points. A bit

        too much action for my tastes, though. Wanna go get something to eat?

Junko: [nods] Sure...

Makiko: [bending down to gather her stuff] Okay! Let me tell you about this 

        guy I met over the Internet...

[The two of them gather up the contents of Makiko's purse and depart, leaving

the shouting from Ukyou's room behind them.]

                            *      *      *

 [At the new Nekohanten, Lardizabal is slumped over in his barstool.]

Mousse: [talking to picture on wall] Haven't you had enough yet?

Lardizabal: [surly] Shut up. I'm not even close to being drunk.

[Lardizabal gets out his script and starts to read through it.]

Mousse: [peering over bar] What's that?

Lardizabal: [not looking up] My script. I have to memorize this thing soon.

Mousse: I didn't know you were an actor. Which Noh theater are you playing in?

Lardizabal: [looking up] It's NOT a Noh drama! It's Shakethp... Shakethp...

            that old gaijin dude that did _Taming of the Shrew_.

Mousse: [disinterested] Oh. [turns around and goes back to cleaning up]

Lardizabal: [looking back at script] Besides, Akane-san is in the play.

Mousse: [turns back around] Oh?

Lardizabal: Yeah. She and I are theater arts majors. I met her last year in

            one of my classes.

Mousse: [leans against bar] What made you decide to be a theater arts major?

Lardizabal: [looks up] Well, you know I practice Drunken Style martial arts...

            I need to improve my ability to act so my style is more effective.

            So... to get practice, I have to act in some plays. [shrugs]

Mousse: Hmmm. [nods slowly]

Lardizabal: [puts away script] Well, I guess I'd better get home... need to

            study this [pats pocket] more.

Mousse: [holds up hand] Oh, before you go... there's the matter of your tab...

        [puts bill on bar]

Lardizabal: [sheepishly] Uh...

                            *      *      *

Hitomi: [rubbing Ranma's neck and shoulders] She really did that??

Ranma: [nods gingerly] Hai. [mutters] Kawaikune.

[Ranma and Hitomi are sitting together in a booth near the back of Chez Funsui.

Ranma reaches for the teapot. Hitomi swats his hand playfully, and then pours

more tea for Ranma.]

Ranma: [smiles] Arigato.

Hitomi: [smiles] I really think you should be a little more understanding.

        Remember, this is her major. I know you agreed to help and all, but

        you shouldn't be trying to upset her at the same time.

Ranma: [sighs and looks out window] I didn't _agree_ to help. It was more like

       I was "volunteered" to help.

Hitomi: Either way, you need to be supportive, ne?

Ranma: [nods slowly] Guess so.

Hitomi: [pats Ranma on back] It won't be that bad. Trust me. [smiles]

Ranma: [looks at Hitomi, smiles slightly] Hai.

Hitomi: [giggles] And besides, anytime you have a fight with Akane, you can

        always come to me for advice.

Ranma: [smirks] I'd be over here constantly.

[Hitomi and Ranma both fall fit in gales of laughter. As the laughing dies

down, a woman calls out from the back room.]

Woman: Hitomi, your break is over! We need you in the kitchen!

Ranma: Guess funtime's over. [smiles]

Hitomi: [sighs] Yeah. Too bad. [getting up out of booth]

Ranma: [looks around] What happened to that tall guy that was here last time?

Hitomi: [smirks] He got caught peeking in the ladies' dressing room.

Ranma: Oops. [grins]

Hitomi: "Oops" is right. The boss hit him over the head with a frying pan,

        knocked him into the frying grease, dumped the dishwater down his

        pants, and kicked him out.

Ranma: [cringing] Ouch.

Hitomi: [walking away] Oh, that's nothing. You should see her in a bad mood.

[Ranma face-faults.]

                            *      *      *

[The days go by in a blur. Akane and Ukyou on stage with scripts in hand

running through various scenes as a bored Nabiki stands by watching; Ranma 

sitting in the audience sleeping; Ranma and Akane rehearsing at nights; Akane

and Ukyou practicing together at Nabiki's. Finally, the day of the dress 

rehearsal arrives. At the auditorium, Akane and Ukyou are on stage rehearsing

in period costumes.]

Akane: [adjusting costume] I think this is a little tight, don't you think?

Ukyou: [nods] Yeah, especially in the chest. [sighs] Now I know where the

       character stereotype of the "dirty old man" came from.

Akane: [giggles] Yes, I can see that.

Ukyou: [twirls in costume] Do you think you're ready for opening night next

       week? I'm so nervous!

Akane: Well... I'm a little nervous. Ranma _has_ been helping me a little

       with my lines, but still...

Ukyou: [smiles] We'll do fine! [looks down at herself] And if all else fails,

       we can do a little number for the boys in these costumes. [giggles]

[As the two converse, the director appears and sits in the front row of the

theater. Ranma also appears in the back of the theater and sits in a nearby

chair to watch.]

Director: Ok, everyone. We're going to rehearse some of the major scenes today.

          Let's review the last scene. Everyone, turn to Act V, Scene II.

Ranma: [to himself] How much longer do I have to wait?

Manager: [motions] Ok, where's Bianca? [Ukyou steps forward] Katherine? [Akane

         stands next to Ukyou] And Petruchio. [no one moves] Where's Petruchio?

[Lardizabal quickly rushes out from backstage and adjusts his sword so it

doesn't keep slapping him in the thigh.]

Ranma: Lardizabal got the Petruchio part. That's right... hmph. [slouches]

[The scene unfolds, as Ranma sits and watches as Akane, as Katherine, throws a

tantrum... then slowly confesses her love to Petruchio.]

Lardizabal: "Why, there's a wench! Come on, and kiss me, Kate."

[Both Ranma and Akane face-fault, as Lardizabal bends down to kiss Akane...]

Director: All right! That's good enough... let's move on. Bianca, let's cover

          Act IV, Scene II! Everyone take their positions!

[Both Ranma and Akane lets out a breath of relief as Lardizabal briefly looks

disappointed, and then, with a sweeping bow, departs stage right.]

                            *      *      *

[Sunset, Ranma and Akane are walking home, in ominous silence.]

Ranma: So, uh... what are you cooking for dinner?

Akane: [curiously looks at Ranma] Are you feeling all right?

Ranma: [turns face away from Akane] Of course. I was...

Akane: [moving to get a look at Ranma's face] You're jealous, aren't you?

Ranma: Don't be ridiculous.

Akane: [small smile] Don't worry. I'm not letting him kiss me.

Ranma: [grumpily] How? You going to tape his mouth shut?

Akane: Well... yeah.

Ranma: Fat chance he'll let you do that.

Akane: Why? It worked on you, didn't it?

Ranma: Maybe I let you do it...

Akane: [getting mad] You saying you didn't want to kiss me that time?

[They arrive at Maison Sabaku.]

Ranma: [opening the front door] Who would want to?

Akane: ... You ARE jealous. [climbing stairs]

Ranma: Am not. [follows Akane]

Akane: [unlocking and opening the door to Room 4] Good. Then you won't mind

       if I kiss Tanaka-san in the play, ne?

Ranma: I think you should be more concerned with Tanaka-san kissing YOU...

[Akane glares. Then without a word, she enters the apartment. Ranma starts to

follow, only to get the door slammed in his face.]

Akane's voice: I don't think I'll have to worry about that...

Ranma: [pounding on door] Hey, let me in.

[There is no further response from Akane, as Ranma continues to knock on the

door.]

Ranma: [steps back] Chikusho! MOUKO TAKA-

Toshi: [popping head out of his apartment door] Hey! Can't an old man get any

       rest?

Ranma: [bows] Gomen nasai, gomen nasai...

Toshi: [coming out of the doorway] What's the problem?

Ranma: Uh... [hand behind head]

Toshi: [following Ranma's eyes to the door] A fight, huh? [smiles] Oh well.

       Give her time... she'll forgive you. In the meantime, come on over.

       It's not often I get company... with Sato-san gone, it'd be nice to have

       someone to talk to. [starts pushing Ranma towards his apartment]

Ranma: But...

Toshi: Oh, hush up, boy. You need to give women time to calm down, especially

       that one. That one does seem to have quite a temper, eh? Let me tell

       you, in my day, women were...

[Ranma enters Toshi's room with a look of resignation on his face.]

                            *      *      *

[Kazuyo's apartment.]

Kazuyo: [sipping tea] So how is Saotome-san doing?

Toshi: [sipping tea] Eh, he's been moping around my apartment for a few days.

       I've been telling him all about my experiences with women and...

[Flashback: Ranma sitting there utterly bored while Toshi animatedly rant about

how women knew their places in the household]

Kazuyo: [sighs] Yes, but I understand today's women are... more liberated.

Toshi: Yeah. A shame, a shame. In my day...

Kazuyo: Yes, yes... well. I'm grateful you put up Saotome-san. Hitomi-san

        was quite willing, but...

Toshi: Improper, I say!

Kazuyo: Yes. And Ketibeppu-san... [shakes head]

Toshi: Hmph! Better to stay with me than that hentai Choji.

[A sneeze from upstairs is heard.]

Kazuyo: At least Ranma has no need to be as desperate as Ketibeppu-san...

                            *      *      *

[*SPLASH*]

Ranma-chan: [loosening her belt] That does it. I'm not going to let that

            drunken slob kiss Akane, much less anything else. [looks around]

            Besides, Toshi is BORING.

[A sneeze from downstairs is heard.]

Ranma-chan: [grabs clothes] I'm just glad Akane left the window open today.

[Ranma-chan finishes dressing, then grabs a ribbon and ties it in her hair

before looking at herself in the mirror. She is dressed in one of Akane's

skirts and blouses, the latter being noticeably tight across the chest.

Ranma-chan sighs in frustration.]

Ranma-chan: [adjusting blouse] I swear, Akane needs to buy bigger clothes. Her

            stuff never fits me in this form!

[Ranma-chan turns around in the mirror, adjusts the blouse once more, then

gives up on it and untucks it from the skirt, letting it hang loose. She then

leaves via the window.]

                            *      *      *

Lardizabal: [surly] Whaddya mean you're cutting me off?

Bartender: You've had quite enough. And it's not even evening yet, you drunken

           slob! Pay your bill and get out of my bar!

Lardizabal: "Drunken slob"? I'll show you...

[As Ranma-chan turns the corner, a body goes flying past, narrowly missing her

by inches, and landing against the wall across the street.]

Bartender: AND STAY OUT! [slams door]

Lardizabal: [upside down] That didn't hurt. *hic*

Ranma-chan: Tanaka-san? [walks over to him]

Lardizabal: Huh? Do I know you? [tries to peek up Ranma-chan's skirt]

[Ranma-chan notices Lardizabal's obvious attempt and "accidentally" kicks

him in the face.]

Ranma-chan: [giggling] Oh, I'm so sorry! I just slipped!

Lardizabal: [with footprint on face] Quite alright.

Ranma-chan: [giving Lardizabal cute look] Can I help you with anything?

Lardizabal: [getting up] No, I'm fine, really [sways and reaches hand out

            to steady himself... onto Ranma-chan's breast] Uh...

[*SLAM*]

Ranma-chan: Hentai.

Lardizabal: [with Ranma-chan's elbow in his face] Mmph.

Ranma-chan: Oh? [gives Lardizabal a cute look again and removes elbow] What did

            you say?

Lardizabal: Gomen nasai! Is there any way I could make it up to you? [thinks,

            then snaps fingers] I know, would you like to go to a play with me?

            I'm playing the lead role in Mizunoikan's production of _The Taming

            of the Shrew_.

Ranma-chan: [smiles cutely] Oh, that'd be so cool! Can I?

Lardizabal: [turns around to comb his hair] Of course, I'd love to have you

            as my date for the evening.

Ranma-chan: [making gagging faces behind Lardizabal's back] I'd _love_ to go

            with you.

[Lardizabal turns back around to face Ranma-chan, who _almost_ gets caught

making a face at him. She turns a bright shade of red.]

Lardizabal: [to himself, noticing Ranma-chan's rising colour] She must be

            taken by my good looks.

[Ranma-chan tries to suppress a giggle, as she notices that since Lardizabal

combed his hair, his face still shows the outline of the wall and both her

footprint and elbow print.]

Lardizabal: [to Ranma-chan] May I pick you up at 6:00 pm?

Ranma-chan: [blinks and swallows] Uh... how about I meet you in front of the

            Mizunoikan auditorium at 6:00?

Lardizabal: That's perfectly acceptable. [turns to leave]

Ranma-chan: [mimics Lardizabal to herself] "Perfectly acceptable." Bleah.

Lardizabal: [takes three steps then turns around again] Oh, by the way, what's

            your name?

Ranma-chan: [automatically] Saotome Ranma... [slaps hand over mouth]

Lardizabal: [blinks] Saotome? But...

Ranma-chan: [running down the street] See you tonight, handsome! [turns corner

            and acts like she's going to be sick]

Lardizabal: Hmm. She must be that jerk's little sister. That's too bad. She's

            too kawaii to have a brother like him...

[Lardizabal heads for home, talking to himself.]

                            *      *      *

[Mizunoikan University Auditorium, 5:50 pm. Cut to the backstage, and down

a hallway with many doors leading to dressing rooms. One in particular has a

light on underneath the door, with "Tanaka Lardizabal" written underneath

in sloppy kanji. Inside the room, Ranma-chan finishes an almost invisible

snare in the doorway.]

Ranma-chan: [to himself] When that jerk comes through this doorway, he'll be

            helpless, and I'll take his place on stage. [stands up and ponders]

            Hmmm. It can't be THAT hard to fake Petru... Petra... Peter...

            whatever-his-name's lines. I did it before in _Romeo and Juliet_,

            and I can do it again. [hits fist into her palm]

[Ranma-chan looks over at the makeup table and notices the clock there reading

5:58. She finishes up quickly and leaves.]

                            *      *      *

[In another dressing room, a young man is slowly rehearsing his lines.]

Young man: I hope Lardizabal gets sick... then I get to go on! [starry-eyed

           look]

[*WHOMP*]

Kunou: So much for the understudy. Now for Tanaka-san...

                            *      *      *

[Lardizabal looks at his watch, which reads 6:00. He looks up and down the

street, noticing all the students walking by, a few of which are entering the

auditorium.]

Lardizabal: [to himself] It figures... anyone named "Saotome" would run out on

            me.

Ranma-chan: [appearing behind Lardizabal] Hmmm? What was that about me?

Lardizabal: [jumps several feet in the air] Gomen gomen! I was wondering where

            you had been...

Ranma-chan: I was... uh... slightly delayed in getting here. [smiles cutely]

            Can we go see your dressing room? I've... uh... always wanted to

            see what an acting star's dressing room looks like.

Lardizabal: [ego swelling] Uh, sure, it's just through these doors. [opens

            door for Ranma-chan] After you, m'lady. [bows]

Ranma-chan: [gags but enters anyway] Arigato.

                            *      *      *

[Outside Lardizabal's dressing room.]

Kunou: [finishing picking lock] Yatta! Now, I shall get dressed and prepare 

       for the role that is rightfully mine. [steps inside]

[Cut to the auditorium. Ranma-chan and Lardizabal are walking through the main

entrance headed for backstage.]

Ranma-chan: So... when did you know that acting would be your calling?

Lardizabal: I guess it was when I was young, I just _knew_ that I had that

            special...

Voice: [from backstage] AAAAAAAAAA!!

Ranma-chan: [blinks, looks at Lardizabal, blinks again] Wh.. what was that?

Lardizabal: I don't know, but I'm going to find out. [gestures to Ranma-chan]

            Wait here, I don't want you getting hurt.

Ranma-chan: [snorts as Lardizabal leaves] To hell with that. Something must've

            happened to my trap.

[Ranma-chan takes off after Lardizabal. She arrives just as Lardizabal opens

the door to his dressing room. He turns on the light and they both gasp in

shock. Kunou is hanging upside down, his face frozen in fear, staring with

sightless eyes at the ceiling. Lardizabal looks upwards and then quickly looks

away and shudders. Ranma-chan walks in and crosses her arms over her chest,

staring up at Kunou.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] Kunou! Baka! That was meant for Lardizabal here.

[We follow her gaze to the ceiling, where a picture of Cologne wearing

(supposedly) sexy lingerie has been taped.]

Lardizabal: [grabbing Ranma-chan's shoulders and firmly escorting her out of

            the room] You shouldn't see that. The horror... the horror...

            [shudders]

Ranma-chan: [with a look of non-amusement on her face] Hai...

[Lardizabal enters the room, closing the door behind him. Ranma-chan flops down

on the ground, hands clapped over knees.]

Ranma-chan: Great. What now?

[A shadow falls over Ranma-chan.]

Akane: Konbanwa.

Ranma-chan: [looking up] Akane! Uh... [hops up]

Akane: So what are you doing? [She looks at the door, narrows her eyes, then

       smiles.] So... you and Lardizabal...

Ranma-chan: [waving hands] It's not what you're thinking!

Akane: [starting to get mad] You were trying to break up the play, weren't

       you?!

Ranma-chan: [does a double-take] Uh? Oh... umm...

Akane: [crossing arms] ...

Ranma-chan: Ok, so I was. What's your point?

Akane: [giving Ranma-chan a suspicious look] Why don't you just admit you're

       jealous?

Ranma-chan: I'm not!

Akane: [throwing up her arms in disgust] Oh, just go home. Get a hot bath.

       [hands Ranma-chan a ticket] Here. Come back and watch me, okay?

Ranma-chan: [staring at Akane] H-hai!

[Akane watches Ranma-chan leave in a hurry.]

Akane: [whispers] Ranma no baka.

                            *      *      *

[The auditorium is packed, as showtime begins. Ranma enters, dressed in his

usual red shirt/black pants outfit. Hitomi follows Ranma.]

Hitomi: I'm glad you were able to escort me!

Ranma: Uh... think nothing of it.

[They find a couple of empty seats and sit down.]

Hitomi: So, did you solve your problem with Akane?

[Ranma shrugs]

Hitomi: [pats Ranma's arm] Don't worry about it! [lights dims] Oh look, the

        play's starting!

[Ranma fidgets through the first act, being utterly bored and managing to

convey it quite clearly.]

Hitomi: [whispering] Oh come on, it's not that bad, is it?

Ranma: [whispering] Worse. [slinks down in chair]

Hitomi: [whispering] You're just exaggerating. [smiles] Come on, it's not that

        hard to understand, really. [wraps arm around Ranma's and leans on his

        shoulder] Trust me.

Ranma: [stares at Hitomi's arm] ...

[As the play continues on, Hitomi seems to snuggle closer and closer to Ranma,

who is trying hard not to be embarrassed. Soon enough, however, the play hits

the intermission and lights come on.]

Hitomi: [getting up] I'm going to go get a drink. I'll be right back.

Ranma: [voice cracking] Take your time. [weak smile]

Hitomi: [frowns] You look sick. Do you want something to drink?

Ranma: [blinks, then straightens up] Uh, no I'm fine, really.

Hitomi: [quizzical look] Uh... ok. [smiles]

Ranma: [watches Hitomi head to the back of the theatre] Hmm. Maybe I should go

       pay another visit to ol' Lardy...

[Ranma gets up and heads for backstage.]

                            *      *      *

Director: Ok, so far so good, everyone! Only a little bit more to go, keep up

          the good work! [claps hands]

Lardizabal: [heads for dressing room] Great! The scene I've been waiting for

            all night is coming soon... wha?

Ranma: [casually leaning against door] And what might that be?

Lardizabal: You're not supposed to be back here. What do you want?

Ranma: [flips ponytail over his shoulder] Just for you to keep your lips off

       Akane, if you know what's good for you. [starts to walk away]

Lardizabal: [sneers] Like hell I will. Akane doesn't deserve scum like you.

Ranma: [looks over his shoulder] And a drunken fool like you is the perfect

       person for her.

Lardizabal: ...

[Cut to inside a nearby storage closet. Kunou is slowly awakening to the 

sounds of an argument outside the door.]

Lardizabal's voice: Oh yeah? What are you going to do to stop me?

Ranma's voice: Don't push it...

Lardizabal's voice: You can't do anything to stop it. Petruchio kisses

                    Katherine in this play, like it or not, and I will

                    personally enjoy every second of it.

Kunou: [to himself] I must play the part of Petruchio!

[Outside the door, Lardizabal stands in a fighting stance facing Ranma.]

Lardizabal: You'll have to force me to not kiss Akane!

Ranma: [smugly] With pleasure.

[*SLAM*]

Ranma: [blinks at the suddenly opened door] ...

Kunou: [semi-crazed look] Akane's lips shall be mine!

[Kunou runs off toward the dressing rooms. After a moment, Ranma takes off 

after him. The door to the storage closet slowly closes, and Lardizabal slides 

off it onto the floor.]

Ranma: Kunou!

Kunou: [babbling] Akane... you are so beautiful... Akane...

[Ranma picks up a baton prop and hurls it at Kunou, tripping him up. Ranma

finally catches up to him.]

Ranma: [leaning over Kunou] Hands off Akane, jerk.

[Ranma then notices a movement out of the corner of his eye and leaps to

avoid the spear hurled at him. The spear sticks in the wall, and Ranma lands

on it.]

Lardizabal: [carrying spears] I've had enough of you! I'll see you dead!

Ranma: [coolly] Get in line.

Lardizabal: [infuriated] Die, scum! [hurls spear]

[Lardizabal hurls spears at Ranma, who in turn leaps up to avoid each one. As

each spear lands and sticks in the wall, Ranma lands in it and jumps away again

avoiding the next. This continues until Ranma runs out of room... banging his

head on the ceiling.]

Ranma: [holds head] Ite!

Lardizabal: Hah! I have you now! [begins to climb up after Ranma]

[Ranma just smirks as Lardizabal starts his ascent.]

Ranma: [sticks tongue out] Bleah. I'm surprised you can climb, you barfly.

Lardizabal: [angry] You will pay for all your insults! [keeps climbing]

Ranma: [amused expression] You're not afraid of heights, are you?

Lardizabal: [looks down] Ulp... [focuses back on Ranma] Th..That won't stop me!

[As Lardizabal is about to reach Ranma, Ranma jumps down and away, breaking

each spear on his way down, stranding Lardizabal near the ceiling. On his way

down, however, he breaks another wooden stake with a rope attached to it.]

Kunou: [slowly getting up] Who dares... [looks around] What's that sound?

       [whistling sound gets louder] Where is it coming from?

[Kunou looks up at the same time one of the scenery counter-balances face-plants

him, and collapses in a heap on the ground. Meanwhile, Lardizabal has now

realized his situation.]

Lardizabal: Saotome! You can't just leave me here!

Ranma: [tips an imaginary hat] Gomen. You'll just have to wait 'til after the

       play's over. [smirks] Assuming I remember to come back to get you.

       [walks out]

Lardizabal: No, wait! Get me down from here!

                            *      *      *

Ranma: [sits down next to Hitomi] Ah. Much better.

Hitomi: [noticing Ranma's rumpled shirt] Where have you been all this time?

        [starts fixing Ranma's collar] You missed most of the fourth act.

Ranma: Uh... [smells Hitomi's perfume] H-Hitomi-chan... you really don't need

       to...

Hitomi: [blinks and looks up] Hmm?

[Hitomi's face is literally inches away from Ranma's, and he immediately pulls

away from her with a look of embarrassment.]

Ranma: I... uh... [looks at stage] I think it's about time for the play to

       continue.

Hitomi: [smiles and settles back in her chair] Ah, you're right. [leans against

        Ranma's arm]

[Ranma tenses up.]

                            *      *      *

[Backstage, the Director is pacing back and forth tearing his hair out.]

Director: [angrily] WHERE IS THAT IDIOT?!?? TANAKA!!!!

[Actors and actresses are scrambling all over the backstage area to get out

of the director's way. In the middle of all this, Akane stands, arms folded

over her chest, tapping her foot impatiently.]

Akane: [to herself] I wonder where Tanaka-san went...?

[Akane walks past Lardizabal's dressing room and heads towards the very back of

the backstage. Soon, she comes upon what looks to be the scene of a fight.

Bits and pieces of broken wood and splinters litter the floor, and a huge

counter-balance lies in a heap on the floor. Akane looks up and sees Lardizabal

asleep stranded in a corner of the ceiling clutching a bottle. She shakes her

head and walks back to where everyone else is running around.]

Director: Get the understudy!!!

Girl: [arriving on the scene] Saito-san is out cold!

[The Director starts tearing his hair out, crying.]

Akane: Hmmm.

[Akane walks over to the director and taps him on the shoulder.]

Akane: Well, if Tanaka or Saito can't play the part, I think I know someone

       who can...

                            *      *      *

Hitomi: [turning to Ranma] What do you think is keeping the play from

        continuing?

Ranma: [trying to suppress a smirk] I dunno. Maybe one of the lead actors

       suddenly decided not to go on?

Hitomi: [flops back in her seat, arms crossed defiantly] Hmph. And I wanted

        to watch the end, too. [sniffs] My first play, and it has to end like

        this.

Ranma: ... [gulps] Well, Hitomi-chan, I could always go and see what...

Akane: [grabs Ranma's ponytail] Quick. You're coming with me.

Ranma: [being dragged out of chair] But...

Hitomi: Akane-san! What's going on??

Akane: [dragging Ranma behind her] We need another Petruchio. Ranma's acted

       before, so he'll have to fill in.

Hitomi: [claps hands together] Oh! Ranma-kun, I didn't know you could act!

        [dreamy look]

Ranma: [being dragged down the aisle] Neither did I...

                            *      *      *

[Backstage, Ranma is finishing getting dressed in a spare costume.]

Ranma: [admiring reflection in mirror] Heh. This looks a lot better on me

       than it did on Lardy...

Akane: [walking in] Are you ready yet? The director's furious! [closes door

       behind herself]

Ranma: Why'd you have to pick me, anyway? [straightens swordbelt]

Akane: Because you're the only other one that knows the lines. Tanaka-san

       seems to have disappeared. [lowers her voice] You wouldn't happen to

       know anything about that, would you? [narrows eyes]

Ranma: [backs up a step] Uh... not a thing, nope. [blinks and pauses for a

       moment] Hey... don't you people have understudies or something in case

       of emergencies like this?

Akane: Yeah, but the understudy is unconscious...

Ranma: What? I didn't do anything to him... [claps hand over mouth] Uh... I

       mean...

Akane: [glowing a greenish-blue colour] So... you DID have something to do

       with Tanaka-san's disappearance... [takes a step forward]

Ranma: [backs up against wall, holding hands in front of him] Now, Akane, don't

       do anything stupid... I mean, it was for your own good...

Akane: [raises hand intending to slap Ranma] RANMA NO...

[The door opens suddenly, knocking Akane into Ranma's arms in a slightly cozy

and uncomfortable embrace.]

Director: [angry shade of red] STOP MAKING OUT AND GET ON THE STAGE NOW!!!!

Akane & Ranma: [untangling themselves and bowing] Hai!

[Both rush out of the dressing room in a hurry and head for the stage.]

                            *      *      *

[As the curtain rises, the lights in the auditorium finally grow dark, to the

relief of most of the understandably impatient audience. Ranma and Akane,

followed by several others, come on stage on a brightly lit stage.]

Ranma: [whispering to Akane] I don't remember this scene!

Akane: [whispering] Just repeat what I say...

Ranma: [lipreading Akane]

       "Come on, i' God's name; once more toward our father's.

        Good Lord, how bright and goodly shines the moon!

Akane: "The moon! the sun: it is not moonlight now."

[Ranma, unfortunately, echoes Akane, causing laughter and dark glares from the

director, who is busy ripping his hair out.]

Akane: [whispering] You weren't supposed to repeat my lines!

Ranma: [whispering] It's obviously bright; why am I saying it's moonlight?

Akane: [whispering] You're supposed to show that you're my superior.

Ranma: [whispering] No problem... no problem at all. [Akane glares.]

       "I say it is the moon that shines so bright!"

Akane: "I know it is the sun that shines so bright..."

                            *      *      *

Kunou: [groans] What the... [realizes he can't get up] Chikusho!

[Kunou finds his bokken lying nearby and slices open the counter-balance,

spilling sand everywhere.]

Kunou: [dragging himself out] Whoever did this shall pay dearly... [dusts

       himself off and looks up] Oho! I spy the culprit now!

[Kunou picks up a large trunk and hurls it at the sleeping (passed out?) form

of Lardizabal among the ceiling rafters. Lardizabal awakens with a start as the

trunk crashes into a nearby rafter, and he almost forgets his precarious

position.]

Lardizabal: [regaining balance] Hey! Watch that!

Kunou: [hurling prop rain barrel] You shall pay for this insult!

Lardizabal: [avoiding barrel, barely] What'd I do to you?

Kunou: [throwing several prop knives] I cannot forgive this travesty of justice!

       You have no right to wear that costume!

Lardizabal: [jumps to avoid knives, grabbing onto rafter] Says who? Obviously

            the better actor is playing Petruchio!

                            *      *      *

[The scene on stage continues, as Ranma sets out to irritate Akane... and

Akane's look on her face clearly shows he's succeeding...]

Ranma: "Now, by my mother's son, and that's myself,

        It shall be moon, or star, or whatever I list..."

[Akane glares as Ranma and the other actors complete their lines... clearly

hating what she's about to say...]

Akane: "Forward, I pray, since we have come so far,

        And be it moon, or sun, or whatever you please.

        And if you please to call it a rush-candle,

        Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me."

Ranma: [grinning as if he's won the argument]

       "I say it is the moon."

[The director, offstage, smiles and releases his hair.]

Akane: [reluctantly] "I know it is the moon."

Ranma: "Nay, then you lie; it is the blessed sun." [clearly enjoying being

       contrary]

Akane: [not enjoying taking this abuse from Ranma, let alone "Petruchio",

        clenches her fists]

       "Then God be bless'd, it is the blessed sun..."

Ranma: No, it's the moon...

[A bloodcurdling scream comes from the sidelines as the Director realizes Ranma

is ad-libbing.]

Akane: [brows together, whispering] Stick to the script!

Ranma: [points up to the ceiling dramatically] I say that is the moon!

Akane: [starting to turn an angry shade of red] You...

                            *      *      *

[Kunou continues to hurl props, weights, fire extinguishers, anything he can get

his hands on, at the mostly helpless Lardizabal, who is doing his best to avoid

getting hit. As each item misses its mark, however, it slams forcefully into

the ceiling support beams, splintering them bit by bit.]

Lardizabal: [swinging to avoid a nasty katana from _The Mikado_] I told you I

            had nothing to do with that weight on your face!!

Kunou: [throws several balls varying numbers of stars on each] Quiet! You have

      inconvenienced me for the last time! [attempts to pick up nearby piano]

Lardizabal: [eyes widen] Wait! Don't you think you're being a bit hasty?

Kunou: [hefting piano, grunting under its weight] Now... you... will... pay!

[Kunou throws the piano, missing Lardizabal by mere centimeters. The piano

crashes into the rafters with a sickening clang, completely breaking two beams

and cracking several others. The roof starts to groan under the stress of its

missing beams.]

Lardizabal: [yelling down] You missed! [hearing the rafters splinter, he looks

            up. His jaw drops] Ba.. .ka... [closes eyes and covers head]

                            *      *      *

[Outside the auditorium, the auditorium slowly rumbles, then begin to collapse

in a cloud of dust. When the clouds begin to settle, the moonlight slowly

reveals a pile of rubble and wood. As we slowly fade out...]

Ranma's voice: It's the SUN!!!

Akane's voice: It's the MOON!!!

----------------------------------------------------------------------- finis.

Episode 7:  "A Warm Welcome"

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mizunoikan University. The bell rings, signalling the end of class, and the

students empty out of their classrooms and into the hallways. Ranma and Ukyou

exit a classroom and stand just outside the door.]

Ranma: [holds hand to head] AAAA! I hate this class.

Ukyou: [pats Ranma on back] Oh, come on. It's not that bad, really.

Ranma: [frowns] Maybe for you, but this Calculus isn't getting any easier for

       me, you know. I mean, really, when am I going to be integrating arcsin

       functions over exponential series in real life? I don't see how that's

       going to be useful in running a dojo!

Ukyou: Well, you could always go back to acting in Shakespearean plays...

       [giggles]

Ranma: [rolls eyes] Uh-huh. You'd like to see that, wouldn't you?

Ukyou: [giggling] Oh, I don't know. You looked cute in that tight costume...

Ranma: [turning bright red] ...

Makiko: [walking up] Hey you two! [notices Ranma's color] Ok, we'll have none

        of that in the hallways! This is a public place! [grins]

Ukyou: [blushes] Maki-chan!

Makiko: [smiles] So what's new?

Ranma: Uh... nothing, really. We just got out of Math class, and have a ton of

       homework as usual.

Ukyou: [nods] Though _some_ of us need all the help they can get. [pokes Ranma]

Ranma: Hey!

Ukyou: It's not my fault you weren't much of a student in high school. If you

       were, you'd breeze through college like almost every other student!

[Ranma sticks his tongue out at Ukyou and raspberries.]

Makiko: [grins] You know, the way you two fool around, you might think you were

        going out or something...

[At this, both Ukyou and Ranma stare at the floor for a long moment.]

Makiko: ... [notices silence] Anyway, I need to get to my next class. I'll see

        you at home, Ukyou. [smiles and walks away] Ja ne!

Ranma: [uncomfortably] Well, I think I need to go as well.

Ukyou: [nods slowly] Same here... see you tonight?

Ranma: Tonight? [pauses] Oh yeah, study session. Umm... call me around 7:00 and

       we'll see what's going on.

Ukyou: Hai. [walks away slowly] See you then...

Ranma: [watching Ukyou leave] Uh... hai.

[Ranma turns around and heads in the other direction. A figure sits in the

stairwell, watching the two head off to class and slowly nods, scribbling

furiously on a notebook.]

                              *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku. Akane walks upstairs to Room 4, drops her backpack on the desk

and heads for the kitchen. She returns shortly with a glass of milk and some

cookies. On the other side of the wall, in Room 3, Choji is setting up an

electronic gadget of sorts. A set of headphones plug into a box clearly marked

"Property of AMPD" in romanji and has many switches and blinking lights, along

with a small radar-like dish on the top facing toward the wall between his

apartment and Akane's.]

Akane: [flopping down on futon] I'm glad I hid the rest of Kasumi's cookies

       from Ranma-the-endless-gullet. [munches on one] Mmm. [grabs TV remote]

       Let's see... what's on right now? [checks TV listings]

[Choji, meanwhile, has finished his setup and turns on his new toy.]

Choji: [chuckles] This'll be _great!_ Finally, I'll figure out what's causing

       those feminine screams at night.

[Akane presses a button on the remote, and the TV turns on, but no sound comes

out. At the same time, Choji turns up the volume on his equipment.]

Akane: [thinking] Where's the sound??

Choji: [thinking] I could've sworn I heard her enter the apartment.

[She presses the volume button, but nothing happens. She presses it several

times, but the figures on the screen still move around without a sound. Angry,

Akane holds down the volume control. At the same time, Choji maxes out his

volume knob.]

Akane: [thinking] Chikusho! Ranma must've broken it.

Choji: [thinking] Chikusho! This thing must be broken.

[At that moment, the soundless commercial ends...]

                              *      *      *

[A few blocks from Maison Sabaku, Ranma is walking home on the fence.]

Ranma: [thinking] There must be a easier way to get a degree. At this rate,

       I'll burn out before I'm a sophomore.

[Suddenly, what sounds like a sonic boom hits the area. Ranma is sent flying

over the fence, while closed windows all around the neighborhood shatter

instantly.]

Ranma: [looking up in the sky] What?!?? I don't see any planes...

[Ranma gets up and walks home quickly. As he arrives at the front door, he

notices that while all the windows in the apartment building are closed, only

Choji's has shattered. He shrugs and kicks off his shoes before jogging up the

stairs to Room 4.]

Ranma: [opening door] Tadai... [jaw drops] ...ma.

[Akane is seated on the futon staring blankly at the TV with one outstretched

arm holding the remote. Her hair is blown completely back as if she's recently

visited a wind tunnel. All the furnishings in the apartment have that "blown

away" look as well - paintings hanging at 45 degree angles, flowers bent away

from the TV, books and papers littering the back wall... Ranma sets his pack

down by the door slowly, walks over to Akane, and waves a hand in front of her

face. Getting no reaction, he snags the last cookie left on the plate in front

of her and quickly walks out. Cut to Choji's room. The camera focuses on the

radar dish on top of the device, which has completely melted. The view pans

down to the bottom, where the headphones plug in, and follows the headphone

wire all the way across the room, where they are imbedded into the wall around

a Choji-shaped dent. Pan down to the floor, where Choji lies unconscious, red

marks around his ears where the headphones had been. Cut back to the front of

Maison Sabaku, where Ranma takes one last look at Choji's broken window,

pauses, and then heads for Chez Funsui.]

                              *      *      *

Hitomi: Uso! It was _all_ like that??

[Hitomi sets a plate of tempura in front of Ranma and sits down in the chair

across from him.]

Ranma: [digging in] Un. [mouth full] Even the table was leaning slightly back.

       [swallows]

Hitomi: Well, where is she now?

Ranma: Probably still sitting on the futon where I left her. [takes another

       bite] Man this is delicious! [swallows] Who cooked it?? This is even

       better than any of the other dishes I've had here... [mumbles] and

       certainly better than anything Akane could make.

Hitomi: [blushes] Well, I expected you today, so I... sorta...

Ranma: _You_ cooked this?? This is GREAT! [grins and starts to eat ravenously]

Hitomi: [smiles] I'm glad you like it.

Ranma: [nods] You're an excellent cook! Now you just need a boyfriend to share

       it with.

Hitomi: [looks at table] Well... I've already found someone special...

Ranma: [eating quickly] That's good, Hitomi. [finishes and looks up guiltily]

       I don't suppose that you...

Hitomi: [leans forward] Mmm?

Ranma: [leans forward] Well, that maybe you...

Hitomi: [leans forward more] That I...?

Ranma: [leans forward even more, inches away from Hitomi's face] Uh.. that you

       made enough for seconds?

Hitomi: [blinks several times] Uh... hai! [smiles and gets up quickly] I'll be

        right back! [walks back towards the kitchen]

Ranma: [leans back in chair] Ahhh... I think I'll have to get Hitomi to teach

       Akane how to cook. [grins]

[As Ranma leans back, another figure stands outside under the tree watching him

through the window, writing notes in a small notebook. He then leaves quickly,

heading in the direction of Maison Sabaku.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma opens the door to Room 4 and walks in, closing it behind him. The

apartment has been straightened out, for the most part. The pictures have been

rearranged, the flowers have regained their standard posture, the books have

been replaced on the shelves, and the papers have been stacked neatly on the

table for sorting. Ranma sits on the futon and takes a long look around the

place before leaning back.]

Ranma: [sniffs] Heh. Back to normal. [grins] I wonder where Akane is. [yells]

       Akane? Are you here?

Akane: [walks in from kitchen] Hai. What do you need?

[Ranma face-faults. Apparently Akane hasn't seen a mirror yet, as her hair is

still the same way Ranma last saw her... sticking straight out behind her.]

Ranma: [trying not to laugh] Uh... are you going to be here tonight? [has to

       look away to not smile]

Akane: [nods] I'm just going to study tonight. Why?

Ranma: [looks away] Uh... Ukyou might be coming over to study.

Akane: Well, that's fine. [notices Ranma not looking at her] Is there something

       wrong?

Ranma: [glances up and away quickly] It's... uh.. [small chuckle] nothing.

       [starts going through papers on table]

Akane: [annoyed] What is it??

[Akane reaches up to flip her hair over her ear, and doesn't find anything. She

pauses for a second to glare at Ranma, then walks quickly into the bathroom.]

Akane's voice: AAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!

[Ranma just grins and shakes his head.]

                              *      *      *

[Cut to Nabiki's apartment. Nabiki is on the phone, while Junko watches TV and

studies. Nabiki finally hangs up the phone and writes some notes on a small

scratchpad.]

Junko: [not looking up from notebook] Hey Nabiki, I've been meaning to ask you,

       did Shirow-san call?

Nabiki: Nope. Then again, I've been on the phone for a while, so he may have

        tried but couldn't get through.

Junko: Oh. [looks up] What _have_ you been doing on the phone for the last

       couple of hours anyway?

Nabiki: [smirks] Doing a little... organizing.

Junko: [nods] Uh-huh.

[The phone rings, and Nabiki picks it up on the first ring.]

Nabiki: Moshi moshi!

Voice: [over phone] Hai! Is Shimada-san there?

Nabiki: [covers mouthpiece] Junko, it's your boyfriend! [grins]

Junko: [blushes] Nabiki!!! [jumps up to answer the phone]

                              *      *      *

[The phone rings, and Ranma gets up to answer it.]

Ranma: [picking up phone] Moshi moshi!

Voice: [over phone] Ran-chan! It's Ukyou!

Ranma: Ucchan! Are you coming over to study or am I supposed to go there?

Ukyou: [over phone] I'll be over in a bit. I just called to say I'm on my way.

Ranma: Hai. I'll see you in a bit. Ja ne! [grins]

Akane: [walking in from bathroom] Who was that?

Ranma: [sitting back down on futon] That was Ukyou. She's on her way over to

       study.

Akane: [nods, smiling] I see. I guess I'll make dinner for three.

Ranma: [panicked look] Uh... no need... Ukyou said she'd cook for us.

Akane: [blinks] Really? That was nice of her. [settles back to watch TV]

[Ranma breathes a sigh of relief.]

                              *      *      *

[Several hours later. Ranma is pacing back and forth, while Akane sits at the

desk reading.]

Ranma: Where could she be? It doesn't take that long to get here.

Akane: [puts down book] Well, maybe I should start dinner then. I'm getting

       hungry.

Ranma: [freezes in mid-step] Uh... while you do that, I'll go look for Ukyou.

Akane: [nods, getting up] That's probably a good idea. [smiles] Make sure she's

       alright.

[Ranma turns slowly to look at Akane with a shocked expression on his face.]

Ranma: Are you _sure_?

Akane: [nods] Un. [smiles] Go on! Go find her! I'll get dinner going.

[Ranma hightails it out of of the apartment and down the street looking for

Ukyou. As soon as the door closes, Akane walks toward the kitchen, then snaps

her fingers and heads over to the phone and starts dialing.]

                              *      *      *

Ranma: [yelling] Ucchan! [pauses] Ucchan!? Where are you?!?

[Ranma runs down a poorly lit street and turns the corner, literally running

into the figure walking the other way, knocking Ranma to the ground.]

Ranma: [getting up angrily] Why don't you watch where you're... [notices the

       figure is not alone] Uh... sorry guys, I already gave at the office.

       [steps into fighting stance]

Figure 1: [voice muffled] We don't want your wallet, Saotome.

Ranma: [blinks] Then what DO you want?

Figure 1: [voice muffled] You.

[Ranma's mouth and nose are covered immediately from behind by a rag saturated

in a sweet-smelling chemical. He blindly swings at the figure behind him,

knocking the figure down. He then turns and grabs the nearest figure, throwing

him into his buddies. He takes a step towards the figure still standing, but is

tripped by one of the ones on the ground. The men quickly get up and stand away

from Ranma as he gets up.]

Ranma: [thinking] What is going on here?

[One of the men pulls out a small cannister from his pocket and presses the

button on it. Gas shoots out from it towards Ranma, who jumps up to avoid it.

However, a long telescoping pole shoots out from behind and hits him in the

back of the head, knocking him unconscious before he hits the ground.]

Figure 2: [voice muffled] The boss was right about him. He wasn't about to go

          quietly.

Figure 1: [retracting pole, voice muffled] Let's get him into the car. We've

          got work to do.

[Ranma is tied up, then carried over to a parked car a little ways away. He's

tossed into the backseat, and the car drives off to parts unknown.]

                              *      *      *

Voice: [muffled] He should be coming out of it about now.

[Ranma blinks slowly, trying to focus. He notices he's hogtied to a cement

pole and gagged. He then looks up to see four masked figures dressed all in

black. One of them is holding a piece of paper.]

Figure 1: Ok, Saotome, here's the deal. We've got your little friend, and we

          know you'll do anything to keep her safe. [pauses] After all, you

          wouldn't want us to have to hurt her or anything.

[Ranma can only glare angrily at the masked figures in response.]

Figure 2: [holding paper] So, if you want your friend back, all you have to do

          is follow these instructions. The first set of instructions is to

          check to see if you really will follow orders. After that comes the

          real test. [shoves paper down Ranma's shirt] Just do what we tell you

          and nobody gets hurt. Got that?

[Ranma just looks at the floor, eyes ablaze.]

Figure 1: Hey! Do you have a hearing problem? [walks right up to Ranma's face]

          DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!??

[Ranma slowly nods, eyes never leaving the figure in front of him.]

Figure 3: Good. [gets out a rag] Now that we've got that settled... [pours some

          clear liquid into the rag] I think it's time you had a short nap.

[The figure pushes the rag into Ranma's face, and soon, Ranma fades into

unconsciousness.]

                              *      *      *

[Sometime later, Hitomi is walking along the sidewalk headed for home. A car

races by and, with a squealing of tires, stops in front of Maison Sabaku just

long enough to unload something rather rudely on the front walk. It then slams

its doors and screeches off into the night. Hitomi runs up to the walk and

finds Ranma, badly bruised up. She checks to see if he's breathing and then

runs into the apartment house.]

Hitomi: Akane-kun! Akane-kun! [running up the stairs] Akane-kun!

Kazuyo: [walking out of Room 1] Hitomi-chan, what is it?

Hitomi: [yelling down] It's Ranma-kun! Something's happened to him! He's lying

        on the front walk unconscious!

Kazuyo: Oh! [runs outside]

[Hitomi follows quickly after, and the two carry the unconscious Ranma into

Hitomi's apartment and lay him on the couch.]

Hitomi: [with concern] I hope he's ok! I went upstairs to find Akane-kun, but

        she's not home!

Kazuyo: He doesn't seem to have anything broken. Let me go back to my apartment

        and find my first-aid kit. [exits apartment]

Hitomi: [sitting next to Ranma, holding his hand] Please be ok, Ranma-kun.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma wakes up and groans slightly. He sits up and looks around. The room he's

in is sparsely furnished with a few pictures hanging on the walls - mostly

kittens and pandas - while the only furniture in the room besides the couch he

currently sits on is a small table, a TV stand, and several large bookcases. He

gets up groggily and walks towards the door.]

Ranma: [thinking] Where _am_ I?? [hears movement in kitchen] Aha! It must be

       those same jerks.

[Ranma tiptoes toward the entrance to the kitchen and waits patiently. As the

figure walks into the room, Ranma screams a battle cry and jumps towards...

Hitomi, who is carrying a pot of hot water. She screams and throws the water on

Ranma, who, in turn, yelps in pain and falls backwards into the bookcase.]

Ranma: [holding his head] Ite!!

Hitomi: [hands over mouth] Oh dear! Ranma-kun, gomen!

Ranma: Hitomi-chan? [sighs] I didn't know where I was... [looks up] AAAAA!

[The bookcase topples over finally, sending a cascade of books and shelves on

top of Ranma. Hitomi rushes over and frantically tries to get Ranma out from

under the heavy bookcase.]

Hitomi: Ranma-kun! Are you alright??

Ranma: [from under the bookcase] Yeah... go get Akane, she'll be able to lift

       this thing off of me.

Hitomi: She's not home! [moves some books and grabs a shelf] Let me try to pry

        this up for you.

[Hitomi, using the shelf as a lever, pries the book case up enough so Ranma can

slither out. He looks none the worse for the incident, other than some rumpled

clothing. As he straightens out his shirt, the piece of paper falls out onto

the floor.]

Hitomi: What's this? [reaching down to pick up paper]

Ranma: Hmm? [looks at paper] Oh yeah... those guys have my friend Ukyou.

       [points to paper] I have to follow their instructions if I want to get

       her back.

Hitomi: [reads paper, starts giggling] Well, they've got some very weird

        demands.

Ranma: What? Lemme see that... [grabs paper, scanning quickly] Oh jeez.

Hitomi: [giggling] Are you going to go through with it?

Ranma: [sighs] I don't think I've got a choice...

                              *      *      *

[Afternoon the next day. The scene shows a nice park with several couples

walking around, kids flying kites, people fishing in the pond, and old men

playing shogi on marble tables. As the camera pans around a large fountain,

several wolf whistles can be heard nearby. Ranma is walking down the middle of

the path, dressed in one of Akane's frillier dresses. He is trying hard to

ignore the people staring in amazement, but is turning several shades of red.]

Ranma: [thinking] It's only a couple hundred feet more to the exit. I can do

       this. I can do this.

[Flashback to the night past. Hitomi is helping Ranma go through Akane's closet

for a dress that will fit him.]

Hitomi: I can't believe those kidnappers want you to do this. What does this

        have to do with getting Ukyou back? [hands Ranma a dress]

Ranma: [noting colour of dress and tossing it on futon] I remember one of the

       kidnappers mentioning that this was to see if I would follow

       instructions.

Hitomi: [handing Ranma another dress] Oh, well then that makes sense, I guess.

Ranma: [making a face at the dress] Doesn't Akane have any kind of taste in

       clothing??

Hitomi: [looks at Ranma] Well, she doesn't have a lot of dresses to start with,

        and the ones I picked out for you are the biggest ones she has.

Ranma: [frowns] They're still all too small for me though.

Hitomi: [giggles] Well, what do you expect? You're not a girl, remember?

Ranma: ...

[Cut back to the present. Ranma has just about made it to the exit, when

several high school boys walk by.]

Boy 1: [blinks] Hey guys! Get a load of this! [chuckles]

Boy 2: [laughs] Hey girlie, your slip is showing!

Boy 3: [laughs] Hey now, better watch out! He may slap you with his purse!

[All three boys laugh loudly. Ranma calmly walks toward the three with a big

grin on his face.]

[*WHAP*]

[*POW*]

[*THUD*]

Ranma: [wipes hands] Ah. Much better. [smiles]

[As Ranma heads home, the scene pans behind him, where all three boys are

quite unconscious - one draped over the street lamp, one stuck up in a tree,

and one stuffed in a trash can.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma trudges up the stairs to Room 4. He stops in front of the door and

rummages through the folds of the dress. He finally finds his key, and just as

he's about to insert it, Choji walks up the stairs.]

Choji: [blinks] ... Saotome-kun.

Ranma: [freezes and looks at his keys] Choji.

Choji: [amused] Masquerade party? [walks toward Room 3]

Ranma: Uh... not exactly. [inserts key and unlocks door]

Choji: [chuckling] I see. Well, have a good day.

[Ranma opens the door and starts to walk inside. Before he finishes closing the

door behind him, several camera flashes go off. Ranma slams the door and fumes

silently for a moment.]

Ranma: [quietly] Tadaima.

[Akane enters the room from the kitchen with a glass of water and a plateful of

crackers.]

Akane: Ranma! I was wonder... [noticing the dress] JUST WHAT DO YOU THINK

       YOU'RE DOING???

Ranma: [backs up, hands in front of him] No! Wait! I can explain!

Akane: [starts menacingly towards Ranma] OH YOU CAN, CAN YOU?!??

[*SPLASH*]

Ranma-chan: [narrows eyes, dripping wet] They've got Ukyou. [holds out a soggy

            piece of paper]

Akane: [stops and grabs the paper] What? [reads quickly] I see. [smirks]

Ranma-chan: [unmoved] Uh-huh.

Akane: [nods] I guess if they've got Ukyou, you have to do what's necessary to

       get her back, ne?

Ranma-chan: [blinks] Uh... yeah.

Akane: [handing back paper] Besides, [walking back to kitchen] you'd do the

       same for me. [smiles to herself]

Ranma-chan: ...

Akane: [from kitchen] So when do you meet the kidnappers next?

Ranma-chan: [taking off dress] Uh... the note said that they'd find me tonight.

            I don't know how they'll do it though. [walks over to bathroom,

            leaving small puddles of water on the carpet]

Akane: [from kitchen] So what are you going to do until then?

Ranma-chan: [from bathroom] I guess I'll just go work out or something.

Akane: [from kitchen] Ok. Just be sure to be home by 7:00 pm.

Ranma: [emerging from bathroom, dressed in normal clothing] Why?

Akane: [from kitchen] Because I'll have dinner ready by then.

[Ranma grimaces and holds his stomach as he walks out the door.]

                              *      *      *

[Some time later, a student sits near a public phone, idly reading a newspaper.

The phone rings and apparently scares her, as she tosses the newspaper high in

the air. She pauses for a second to catch her breath, then gets up to answer

it, writing notes on a small piece of paper. She hangs up and walks down the

path towards one of the Mizunoikan campus buildings with her back to us. She

walks up to a male student, who has his back to us as well, and hands him the

folded-up note. The male student looks at her questioningly, and the girl's

eyes widen in surprise. She takes the note back, bows a couple of times in

apology and walks over to another male student standing by a large column. She

hands him the note, and he skims it quickly before folding it back up and

putting it in his pocket. He then nods and walks off. The girl watches him

leave and then turns to go, walking right into the column. She blinks, rubs her

nose, and then walks inside the building.]

                              *      *      *

[Sunset. Ranma is jogging quietly down the neighbourhood. As he passes a car

with dark, tinted windows, several masked figures jump out and attempt to grab

him. Ranma coolly jumps on top of the car and then backflips behind one figure,

grabbing his shoulders and, using his momentum, tossing him over the nearby

fence. He then spins and sidekicks the next figure over the hood of the car.

Another man charges but is quickly stopped by a simple fist to the face. Ranma

smirks and turns toward the last two men, who have hesitated in their attack.]

Figure 1: [getting out of car] Enough!! You will get into the car now!

[The figure opens the car door. Ukyou is sitting in the backseat, bound and

blindfolded.]

Figure 1: Or else she gets hurt.

Ukyou: [turning her head around] Ranma?? Please! Do as he says... please!

[Ranma just stares at Ukyou, then looks at the figure and slowly walks over to

the car. Two figures behind him tie his hands and blindfold him before pushing

him into the car next to Ukyou.]

Ranma: [whispers] Don't worry, Ucchan. I'll get us out of here.

[Ukyou only smiles as the car pulls away from the curb.]

                              *      *      *

[Minutes later, Ranma is led out of the car and is sat down on a wooden chair.

One person checks Ranma's blindfold and then steps back.]

Voice 1: You follow directions well, Saotome.

Ranma: [angrily] What've you done to Ukyou?

Voice 2: Nothing... yet.

Ranma: [angrily] Shut up! If you hurt her...

Voice 2: No! YOU shut up!

Voice 1: Quiet! Now listen here, Saotome. All you have to do is follow this

         last set of instructions and your little friend will be released,

         unharmed. It's that simple.

[The person stuffs another folded up piece of paper down Ranma's shirt.]

Ranma: And what if I refuse?

Voice 2: [menacingly] Then Kuonji-chan has a very big problem.

[Ranma sits in silence.]

 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------

 For the first time today                        +----------------------------+

 I saw in your eyes                              | All episodes are available |

 The beauty that hides within                    |    via anonymous ftp at:   |

 Shining bright through the skies                |    FTP.HACKS.Arizona.EDU   |

                                                 |     in both normal text    |

 For the first time tonight                      | and PostScript(tm) formats |

 I saw in your soul                              +----------------------------+

 The love that drives you                        |  Jong Man Hwang's artwork  |

 And the gentleness that you hold                |  of the DnR characters is  |

                                                 | in the /sketches directory |

   As long as the sun sets                       |     on the FTP site        |

   As long as the stars shine                    +----------------------------+

   We'll be together                             | To join the DnR pre-reader |

   Until the end of time                         |  mailing list, send email  |

                                                 | requesting information to: |

   (Forever) (and ever)                          |  RANMA@HACKS.Arizona.EDU   |

   Until... the end of time.                     +----------------------------+

------------------------------------------------------------------------------

 It's hard to tell                           +-------------------------------+

 If she's in love                            |      Daigakusei no Ranma      |

 She doesn't let it show                     +-------------------------------+

 If that's what she's thinking of            |   Written by: David Tai and   |

 She's a tough girl, though                  |         Paul Gallegos         |

 She's got her pride                         +-------------------------------+

 But she looked so fragile                   |      Original Artwork by      |

 The day I saw her cry                       |        Jong Man Hwang         |

                                             +-------------------------------+

 There was you, you and me                   |    Based on the characters    |

 And now I know where I want to be           |  created by Rumiko Takahashi  |

                                             +-------------------------------+

   I don't want you saying you love me       |      Copyright (c) 1994       |

   'Cause I can't say it, can't you see?     | Digital Knight Communications |

   And I don't want you to change your ways  +-------------------------------+

   'Cause I like you just the same           | "Ranma 1/2" & its characters  |

   And all I want all this time              |      Copyright (c) 1994       |

   All I need is your hand in mine           |    Viz Communications, Inc.   |

   And all I want all this time              |  Shogakukan, Kitty Animation  |

   All I need is your hand in mine           |      and Rumiko Takahashi     |

   All I need...                             +-------------------------------+

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

                      Episode 8:  "Caught In The Act"

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

Hitomi: ... and that's all they said?

[Hitomi and Ranma sit on Hitomi's couch, while she puts some more medication on

his face. Ranma raises a bandaged hand to flip his ponytail back over his

shoulder and sighs.]

Ranma: Hai. [wince] That stuff stings!

Hitomi: [dabs a little more on his forehead] Gomen! Gomen!

Ranma: [sighs] 'sok. Anyway, the first person I called was Akane, after they

       dropped me off [snorts] at the park, but she wasn't home. Which is

       really strange, 'cause she said she'd have dinner ready by 7:00 pm.

       [pauses and winces again] Come to think of it, she's been gone a lot

       in the evenings lately.

Hitomi: Maybe she's just studying at the library? [stops dabbing medicine and

        looks at Ranma's face] There, all done.

Ranma: [watches Hitomi put first-aid kit away] But somehow I think that she

       would've told me... [shrugs] In any case, we still have to figure out

       a way to get Ukyou back. What do those instructions say again?

[Hitomi leans across Ranma to get the folded up paper lying on the table.

Ranma notices Hitomi's perfume and his eyes widen nervously.]

Hitomi: Let's see... [unfolds paper and reads] "You must 'borrow' the school's

        baseball trophy and bring it to the south side of the park by the lake

        by 5:00 pm tomorrow." [turns paper over] Hmm. That's it.

Ranma: [sighs] Great.

Hitomi: [concerned] Well, that shouldn't be too difficult. I mean, how many

        baseball trophies does Mizunoikan have anyway?

Ranma: One.

Hitomi: Oh.

Ranma: And I have no idea how I'm going to get into the Athletic Director's

       office to get it, either.

Hitomi: [pauses, then slowly smiles] Hmmm. Maybe I _can_ help after all...

                              *      *      *

[The next morning, Ranma sits in the shade of a large tree outside the

gymnasium. He looks nervously at his watch every five minutes, then finally

takes a book out of his backpack and starts to flip through it as the bell

rings, signaling the end of class for that hour.]

Ranma: [muttering] C'mon... I don't have all day...

[Two hands appear from behind him and cover his eyes gently. Ranma freezes

instantly.]

Voice: Guess who? [giggle]

Ranma: [thinking] If I guess the wrong one, I'm dead for sure... [out loud]

       Uh... I give up.

Voice: Aw. You're supposed to guess! [removes hands]

[Ranma turns around to see the smiling face of Junko, who's kneeling behind

him. He breathes a sigh of relief.]

Ranma: [smiles] Junko!

Junko: [smiles] What are you up to? I was just headed to the gym for my

       morning aerobics class.

Ranma: [blinks] Aerobics? What for?

Junko: [blushes] Well, to stay in shape for starters... [more quietly] and to

       impress a certain someone.

Ranma: [grins] I see. [curiously] Is Akane in your class?

Junko: [shakes her head] Nope. Why do you ask?

Ranma: [shrugs] Just curious. She's been gone a lot lately.

Junko: [nods] That's funny, because Nabiki has been out a lot as well. I just

       assumed she was at Kunou-sempai's place.

Ranma: Hmmm. I wonder if... [bell rings]

Junko: [getting up quickly] It's 10:00 already? I'm late! Sorry, I've got to

       get going! [running toward gym] I'll talk to you later! [waves]

Ranma: [waves] Ja ne! [thinking] Both Nabiki and Akane have been absent,

       Akane's been acting strange lately, and Ukyou's missing. It just doesn't

       add up. Hmmm.

[Ranma picks up his book and starts to read again.]

                              *      *      *

[Inside the gymnasium, the students rush towards the exit as the bell rings,

except for one girl who stands off to the side looking at the pictures on the

walls of past Mizunoikan athletes. As the last student leaves, the girl looks

around and then walks toward the Athletic Director's office.]

Hitomi: [thinking] Ranma said the Director's office would be down this hallway.

        [looks at room numbers] 204... 206... 210... 214! Yatta!

[Hitomi peeks in the window and sees a figure inside writing at his desk. She

retreats back to the bench a couple of doors down from the office.]

Hitomi: [sighs, to herself] Now all I have to do is wait.

[Hitomi looks at her watch, which reads 9:54 am. At precisely 10:00 am, the

bell rings just as the door to the Athletic Director's office opens. Hitomi

quickly gets up and, with a look of determination on her face, runs down the

hall and into the man who is just exiting the office, causing both of them to

fall to the floor.]

Hitomi: [getting up quickly] Oh! Gomen nasai! [starts to pick up papers and

        books] I didn't mean to...

Ath. Dir: [blinks] You shouldn't be running in the halls at all, especially in

          an athletic facility. [starts to pick up papers as well]

[Hitomi finds the man's keys, however, and pockets them with a slight smile,

before turning to the man and handing him his papers and books.]

Hitomi: [bows again] Gomen nasai! I was in a hurry to catch the Athletic

        Director. Do you know which office he's in?

Ath. Dir: _I'm_ the Athletic Director. My name is Hashimoto Ikeda.

Hitomi: [blinks, then looks like she's going to cry] Oh no! I didn't mean...

Hashimoto: [smiles] No, really it's ok. I'm was just leaving for the day. What

           was it that you wanted to talk to me about?

Hitomi: [sniffles slightly] Well, I wanted to see about getting into Mizunoikan

        next year to play volleyball for your women's team.

Hashimoto: [motioning toward the exit] Why don't you walk with me to the front

           gate? I'm meeting a friend who's driving me to the airport.

Hitomi: [nods] Un.

Hashimoto: [walks toward exit] So you want to play for Mizunoikan? Are you a

           senior in high school?

Hitomi: Uh... no, actually I already graduated, but I'm taking a year off.

Hashimoto: I see. [opens door to let Hitomi out of the building]

Hitomi: [smiles] Arigato. I played last year for Tomobiki High School though,

        and we went to the finals!

Hashimoto: Oh? [interested] Tell me all about it.

[By this time, the two are near Ranma's tree. He looks up and sees them, then

puts his book away in his backpack, leaving it open. He gets up, looks at his

watch, then walks toward the gymnasium, passing Hitomi and Hashimoto. With a

wink, Hitomi easily slips Hashimoto's keys into Ranma's open backpack, and

continues her conversation with Hashimoto.]

Ranma: [thinking] She did it! I don't know how, but she did it! Now all I have

       to do is get that trophy and get over to the park. [pauses then snaps

       fingers] And I know exactly how to surprise those guys...

                              *      *      *

[Around noon, Ranma opens the door to Room 4, setting his backpack gently on

the floor.]

Ranma: [breathes sigh of relief] Got it here safe and sound. Now to hide this

       thing before Akane gets back...

Akane: [walking in from kitchen] Before I what?

Ranma: [jumps backwards] Uh... nothing, just wondering if you'd gotten yourself

       a new hat. [pauses] Yeah... I thought I... had seen you earlier today

       wearing a new hat.

Akane: [suspicious] No, I didn't get a new hat. [glances at Ranma's backpack]

       What's in your backpack?

Ranma: [nervously] Oh! Uh... I had a lot of homework today, so I brought

       all of my books with me.

Akane: Uh-huh.

Ranma: [narrows eyes] Which reminds me, where have you been for the last couple

       of nights? Hitomi-chan told me she had tried to get a hold of you the

       other night, around 7:00 pm, and you weren't here. [pauses] And I seem

       to remember you telling me to be home around 7:00 pm for dinner...

Akane: [nervously] Uh... well... something came up and I had to go.

Ranma: Oh? Must've been something _really_ important for you to leave like

       that.

Akane: [nervously] Uh... yeah.

Ranma: Uh-huh. You know something else interesting? I ran into Junko today, and

       she mentioned that Nabiki's been gone a lot lately as well. You wouldn't

       know anything about _that_ would you?

Akane: [nervously shaking her head] No... no, I don't ... uh... I didn't know

       about Nabiki...

Ranma: Well, I guess she's leading her own life. [grins] Anyway... I need to

       clean up. Oh, and by the way, we're out of meat buns. When you run to

       the store next, can you get some more?

Akane: Uh... actually, I was... just about to go shopping. I'll go and get some

       right now. [heads for the door]

Ranma: Uh... Akane?

Akane: [turns around nervously] Hai?

Ranma: [holds up purse] You want your purse?

Akane: [sheepishly takes purse] Arigato.

[Akane opens the door and leaves, while Ranma watches her with a smirk.]

Ranma: [thinking] She knows something she's not telling me.

[Ranma grabs his backpack and empties out the contents, leaving the trophy

inside. Then he heads into the bathroom. Moments later, Ranma-chan emerges

carrying a hot-water bottle. With a smirk, she puts the bottle in the pack,

zips it up, and heads out the door.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma-chan walks down the sidewalk toward the lake. As she nears the lake, she

steps off the path and starts walking around in the bushes. Almost immediately,

she comes across a masked figure hiding in one of the bushes near the path.

Several moments later, the man sits tied-up to a tree wearing only boxers with

red hearts on them. Ranma-chan finishes tying a gag on the man, then dresses

quickly in the man's garb while the man sits and glares. She smiles cutely at

the guy, then pulls the hood over her head and looks at her watch, which reads

4:50 pm.]

                              *      *      *

[Cut to another watch which reads 5:05 pm. A group of figures has gathered in a

clearing in the bushes by the south side of the lake.]

Figure 1: [voice muffled] Saotome's late, it seems.

Figure 2: [voice muffled] Maybe he got caught by Hashimoto?

Figure 3: [voice muffled] But Hashimoto went out of town this morning. He had

          all afternoon to get it.

Figure 4: [voice muffled] Maybe he doesn't care about Kuonji after all.

Figure 2: [voice muffled] Hey, there's only four people here. Where's

          Hideyuki-kun?

[A figure emerges from the trees quietly.]

Figure 1: [voice muffled] Speak of the devil. Anyway, if Saotome doesn't show

          in the next couple of minutes, we're going to have to resort to Plan

          "B". The boss was quite clear on this.

Figure 3: [voice muffled] I dunno if I like the idea of breaking into Saotome's

          place...

Figure 2: [voice muffled] But we _need_ that trophy if we're going to win this

          contest.

Figure 3: [voice muffled] But I don't want to go to jail that badly!

Figure 4: [voice muffled] Then YOU come up with a way to get that trophy.

Figure 1: [voice muffled] Alright already. I think it's safe to assume that

          Saotome's not coming. Hideyuki-kun, I want you to wait here until

          5:30 pm, just to be sure Saotome's not just late. Whatever you do,

          _don't_ go near him. If he shows up, just note the time and then take

          off. Is that clear?

[The figure nods and turns to go.]

Figure 4: [voice muffled] Hey Hideyuki-kun! What are you carrying under your

          shirt? [slaps the figure in the chest, then pulls away in surprise]

          Bu... wh... you... [grabs figure]

Figure 1: [voice muffled] What?

Figure 4: [voice rising] This isn't Hideyuki!

[The figure pulls Ranma-chan's hood off, and gets a fist to the face for it.

Ranma-chan then takes off running into the bushes.]

Figure 1: [shouting] Quick! Fan out! She can't get far!

Ranma-chan: [to herself] Chikusho! My cover's blown!

[Ranma-chan quickly shucks the clothing and swings up into a nearby tree to

wait. Moments later, one of the hooded figures walks right under the tree.

Ranma-chan jumps out the tree, landing on the figure and knocking him to the

ground. He gets up once, then is knocked down again with a kick to the head.

Ranma-chan quickly looks around to see if anyone had heard, then drags the man

into the bushes and circles around the meeting area. As she's quietly walking

back to the clearing, she is grabbed from behind by another figure.]

Figure 3: [shouting] I got her! I got h... urk!

[The man is quickly quieted by an elbow in the stomach, followed by an overhead

blow to the back of the head. Ranma-chan smirks.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] Two down, two more to go.

[She hears a noise and dives into the bushes as the remaining two figures

return quickly and find their fallen companion.]

Figure 1: [voice muffled] Baka! Looks like he got himself caught.

Figure 2: [voice muffled] Well, now what?

Figure 1: [voice muffled] I dunno. We've got to get back to the boss and see

          what she says about all this. [turns around to face his companion]

          How about... uh...

[Ranma-chan stands over the man's fallen companion. The man stares at 

Ranma-chan, then slowly raises his hands in surrender.]

Ranma-chan: Good choice.

Figure 1: [voice muffled] You must be working with Saotome.

Ranma-chan: You could say that. Now what's all this about a contest? And what

            does Ukyou have to do with it?

Figure 1: [voice muffled] I'm afraid that I'm not at liberty to say.

Ranma-chan: [steps forward menacingly] Think about what I've done to your four

            friends here. Now think about what a pissed off Saotome Ranma will

            do to YOU when I drag your sorry hide back to him, telling him you

            won't talk to me.

[The man now is starting to sweat visibly under his hood.]

Figure 1: [voice muffled] Ok, I'll tell you what I know.

Ranma-chan: An even better choice.

                              *      *      *

[Inside Chez Funsui, Ranma sits with Hitomi, who is talking about the day's 

events.]

Hitomi: [excitedly] ... and so he even offered me a scholarship if I try out

        next year and make the team.

Ranma: [smiles] That's great, Hitomi-chan.

Hitomi: [nods] So did you get the trophy?

Ranma: [nods slowly] Yeah, but I didn't need it after all. Ukyou wasn't at the

       park.

Hitomi: [blinks] She wasn't???

Ranma: [shakes his head slowly] Nope...

[Ranma gives Hitomi a quick rundown of the events that afternoon, minus the

girl-form situations. When he's done, Hitomi is visibly upset.]

Ranma: ... and that's what happened. Apparently, his boss is someone he's

       never met, just talked to over the phone. However, if he got the trophy,

       he was supposed to meet her tonight at 7:00 pm.

Hitomi: [ponders] Hmm. Maybe you ought to meet this boss-person anyway.

Ranma: [nods] That's what I'm going to do, except I don't know how I'm going

       to get Ukyou out of there if she's being held hostage.

Hitomi: And you still don't know anything about this contest, either.

Ranma: [nods] That's the other puzzling part. The guy only said that this

       "contest" was between two rival groups, and the trophy was the key to

       winning it.

Hitomi: Well, it looks like one group already won.

Ranma: [blinks] Whaddya mean?

Hitomi: [smiles] What better way to get a valuable object that have someone

        else do it for you? I mean, think about it; they kidnap Ukyou, then

        make you get the one thing at Mizunoikan that can't just be replaced,

        in exchange for Ukyou's safety. [pauses] Except that since you didn't

        give them the trophy, Ukyou might be in real danger...

[Ranma turns very pale and nods slowly. Hitomi reaches across the table and

holds his hand.]

Hitomi: Ranma, you need to meet this boss-person. It's the only way you'll

        get Ukyou back.

Ranma: [quietly] I know.

Hitomi: [glances at watch] Right now, it's 6:30 pm. Get going! If you're not

        home by midnight, I'm calling the Marines! [smiles]

[Ranma smiles, then stands up and slowly walks out of Chez Funsui.]

Hitomi: [quietly] Good luck.

                              *      *      *

[Outside a warehouse, several figures gather around the entrance. Some are

limping, others are bandaged up. The door opens, and they all trudge in,

single-file. Before the door completely shuts, another shadow slips inside.

Cut to a high-backed chair facing away from us. One person sits in the chair,

while four figures stand around a box with a small lantern on it. The lantern

only gives out enough light to show the outlines of the figures but not much

else.]

Figure 1: Saotome didn't show up.

Figure 2: Some dame showed up instead and beat the living tar out of us.

Figure 3: Yeah, said she was working with Saotome.

Figure 1: She tried to make me talk, but I didn't tell her nuthin'.

Figure 4: You told her enough! She knows about this meeting!

Figure 1: Yeah, but how's she gonna get us? There ain't no place she can

          hide in here...

Boss: [interrupting] People! People! Settle down! Now tell me, did this

      "dame" have red hair in a ponytail?

Figure 3: Yeah! Scrappy little wench, too!

Boss: And she said she was working with Saotome, eh?

Figure 1: Hai!

Figure 4: You know who she is, boss?

Boss: Hai. [gestures] Would you two mind coming over here for a bit?

[Two more figures join the shadowy circle.]

Boss: It seems our little friend didn't like the surprise party we had for

      him. Are you absolutely sure he has the trophy?

New Figure 1: [voice muffled] Hai.

Figure 3: What makes you think he'll show up at another meeting place?

New Figure 2: [voice muffled] He'll show up. After all, he wouldn't desert a

              friend in need.

Boss: This is true. We have something he wants, and he has something we need,

      which makes for a very nice business arrangement, don't you think?

Figure 2: Except, how are we going to get him here?

Voice: [from rafters] A better question would be: "How are you going to get out

       of here?"

[Everyone looks up into the ceiling of the warehouse to find the source of the

voice. However, the two newcomers and the person in the chair are quicker to

react, slipping away from the circle of people and into the darkness. The rest

back slowly away from the lantern, seemingly melting into the darkness.]

Voice: It's no use running. I've blocked the exits. You can't escape.

[The shadowy figure easily creeps up on the first man, who is slowly walking

backward away from the lantern.]

Figure 1: [feels a tap on his shoulder] Wh...? [takes a swing behind him]

[*CRACK*]

[The shadow quickly hops onto and over some nearby crates, leaving the man on

the floor.]

Figure 2: Yoshi? Yoshi? Where'd you go?

[He walks slowly toward one crate and peeks around the corner.]

[*SLAM* *CRASH*]

[The shadow continues toward a third figure, leaving this last one unconscious

with his head stuck in a crate.]

Figure 3: Satoru? Is that you? [turns quickly around] What was that?

[He turns back around again.]

[*THUD*]

[Pan up from the man, who is now lying on the floor out cold with a footprint

on his face. The shadow turns its attention to the remaining figure, who is

waiting in a corner.]

Figure 4: You're not taking me that easily!

[Somehow, he avoids the shadow's first attack and kicks out, striking the

shadow in the chest. It staggers for a brief moment, and then just as quickly

retaliates.]

[*WHAP*]

Voice: Now, big boss, it's just you and me. [drops the last man on the floor]

Boss: [from somewhere in the warehouse] It's not that easy, Saotome.

[Ranma enters the small circle of light given off by the lantern.]

Ranma: [to himself] I know that voice... [snaps fingers] Of course!

       [out loud] Ok, then tell me what you want.

Boss: The trophy.

Ranma: Why? What good is it to you? You can't sell it.

Boss: It's more valuable in the way we're going to use it.

Ranma: How's that?

Boss: There are two groups within Mizunoikan, warring factions, if you will.

      It's strictly a matter of politics. The one who can show the most power

      rules.

Ranma: How does the trophy fit into this?

Boss: It is a symbol of the ultimate authority. It is the one prize Mizunoikan

      has that cannot be duplicated, or, in your own words, sold.

Ranma: Ok, then what happens if I give it to you?

Boss: You get Ukyou back.

[By now, Ranma has targeted the direction the voice is coming from. He turns

up the brightness of the lantern to see three figures standing just outside

the circle of light.]

Ranma: What if I refuse?

Boss: You don't want to do that.

Ranma: No, really. Tell me what would happen if I refused.

Boss: ...

Ranma: You obviously can't defeat me [gestures back to the rest of the

       warehouse] with these jerks.

Figure 1: [voice muffled] You really don't care about your friend too much,

          do you?

Ranma: How do you figure that? I'm here, aren't I?

[At this everyone becomes silent.]

Ranma: So tell me, what would happen if I didn't play along with your little

       game? Hmmm?

Figure 2: [voice muffled] Something will happen to your friend.

Ranma: [starting to enjoy himself] Tell me. Name something.

[Ranma walks around the lantern in a circle.]

Ranma: [amused] Well, go on! Tell me! WHAT WILL HAPPEN?

[Ranma pauses for a long moment, and then finally sits down in the chair facing

the three figures.]

Ranma: [amused] That's right. Nothing will happen to Ukyou.

[Another long pause. Ranma leans back in the chair and looks directly at the

middle of the three figures.]

Ranma: [smirks] Isn't that right... Nabiki?

Nabiki: [stepping forward] How'd you know?

Ranma: [grins] I didn't, until I listened in on your little conversation with

       the goon squad [jerks thumb backwards] over here. When you mentioned a

       business arrangement, it all fit.

[The other two figures step forward.]

Ranma: You can take off the mask, Akane. [nods at the other figure] You too,

       Ucchan.

[Both women remove their ski masks and look at the floor.]

Ukyou: Ran-chan...

Ranma: [looking at Ukyou] I'm surprised that you even thought about

       participating in this bakatare stunt. [turns to Akane] And you. I don't

       even know what to say to you-- other than I'm disappointed. [turns back

       to Nabiki] You want to tell me what started all this?

Nabiki: Well... remember that I mentioned that there were two groups on campus?

        It's true. Every semester, there is a contest between the Young

        Businessmen's Association and the Society of Professional Businessmen.

        The ones who lose have to serve the winners for the rest of the

        semester. The Y.B.A. have lost for the last three years in a row, so

        they chose me to lead them this time.

Ranma: And so the trophy...

Nabiki: ... was to determine the winner of the contest.

Ranma: But I thought only juniors could be members of the Y.B.A.?

Nabiki: That's correct. I told Akane about it, and she offered to help. Ukyou

        found out about it at lunch the other day, and she came up with the

        idea to get you to get the trophy for us. Everything just seemed to

        go from there.

Ranma: [glances at Ukyou and Akane] I see.

Nabiki: So what did you do with the trophy? The contest ends tonight.

Ranma: It's in a ... safe place. [pauses] What happens if no one wins the

       contest?

Nabiki: [thinks] I dunno. It's never happened before.

Ranma: Uh... Well, I think it's about to happen.

Nabiki: Why? What do you mean? Where's the trophy?

Ranma: Well, you know that Hashimoto is out of town this week, right?

Nabiki: You didn't...

Ranma: [nods] ... uh-huh, and left the keys in the office too. [smirks]

Nabiki: [groans] Oh no...

                              *      *      *

[Ranma is walking home, followed by Akane and Ukyou, who are walking several

steps behind him.]

Akane: [quietly] Ranma...

Ranma: [quietly] I don't feel like talking right now.

[The three walk back to Maison Sabaku in complete silence. As they walk up the

front steps, Hitomi comes running out and hugs Ranma.]

Hitomi: Ranma-kun! [sighs] You're alright! I was worried! It's almost midnight,

        you know! [looks past Ranma] You found Akane! [looks at Ukyou] And is

        this your friend Ukyou? I'm glad you're safe!

Ranma: Uh... Hitomi-chan, now's not the time...

[Ranma glances back to look at Akane, who is starting to become visibly upset.

he then looks at Ukyou, who is looking elsewhere with a faraway expression on

her face. He turns his attention back to Hitomi and gently removes her arms

from around him.]

Ranma: [tiredly] Look, Hitomi-chan, I'll tell you what happened tomorrow, ok?

       Right now, I just want to go to sleep.

Hitomi: [smiles] Ok! [to Akane] I'm glad you both are alright. Ranma was really

        worried about you. He was running all over town trying to find you,

        y'know?

[Ranma walks inside with Hitomi, leaving both Ukyou and Akane to ponder this on

the steps.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma walks out of the bathroom, dressed in his normal shorts and tank-top.

He grabs a pillow and a blanket from the closet and walks to the door, opening

it just as Akane is about to insert her key. Akane looks at him, looks at the

pillow and blanket, and looks at him again.]

Akane: Where are you going?

Ranma: To sleep. [Akane opens her mouth to say something] On the roof.

Akane: ... [looks at the floor]

Ranma: [slips past her into the hallway] Good night.

Akane: [quietly] Ranma... I... I didn't know...

Ranma: [quietly] Maybe next time you'll remember before you play another cruel

       joke like that.

[Ranma walks downstairs, leaving Akane standing in the doorway looking at the

floor.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma lies on his back looking at the stars. It's a unseasonably warm night,

perfect for sleeping outdoors. He sighs and closes his eyes to sleep.]

Akane: [almost whispering] Ranma.

[Ranma opens his eyes and sees Akane standing on the roof. He sits up and looks

at the blanket.]

Ranma: Yeah?

[Akane walks over to him and kneels next to him.]

Akane: I really am sorry.

Ranma: [looks away] I know.

Akane: ...

Ranma: You wanna tell me why you did this?

Akane: I just... [falls silent]

Ranma: [leans back] Lemme guess. This has something to do with Nabiki, ne?

Akane: [looks away] Hai.

[Ranma watches Akane for a long moment, while she tries not to look at him.]

Ranma: So are you going to tell me, or do I have to guess?

Akane: [sighs] I owed Nabiki a favor from last year. She helped me out of a

       jam with Tanaka-san and his friends. I thought she'd forgotten about

       it, but she called me last week asking for my help in getting the

       trophy for her business club. I told her no way, but she reminded me

       that I owed her a favor, and that it'd be a shame if Tanaka-san

       "accidentally" found out where I lived.

Ranma: How come that doesn't surprise me? [looks at sky]

Akane: So... that's how I got involved in this. I was going to ask you to help,

       but then Ukyou found out about it, and she suggested that we trick you

       into helping. [frowns]

Ranma: Ukyou... suggested that?

Akane: I wasn't crazy about it... but Nabiki thought it was fine. We weren't 

       sure you'd help out if you knew Nabiki was involved.

Ranma: [looks at Akane] Maybe... [pauses] maybe if you ask me next time, I'll

       help. [smiles]

[Akane blinks. Then a smile slowly spreads across her face.]

Akane: [smiles] Next time, I will.

Ranma: [grins] Good. That way I don't have to ask Hitomi-chan for help.

[Akane's smile fades as quickly as it came.]

Akane: And just WHAT is going on between you and her anyway??

Ranma: [blinks] What? Nothing! I swear!

Akane: It sure didn't look like it at the front door!

Ranma: But...

[Cut back to a shot of Maison Sabaku, where the lights in the rooms start

turning back on one by one as the two argue loudly.]

                              *      *      *

[Cut to Makiko and Ukyou's apartment. Ukyou unlocks the door and enters the

darkened apartment. She closes the door and leans with her back against it.

A light snaps on from the hallway, as a half-asleep Makiko walks into the

room.]

Makiko: [sleepily] Ukyou? Is that you?

Ukyou: [tiredly] Hai.

Makiko: [sleepily] Ok, just shut off the light before you go to bed.

[Makiko turns back around and trudges into the bedroom. Ukyou, however, walks

over to the couch and slowly sits down. She sits in silence, staring out into

the dark and empty room, then cradles her head in her hands.]

Ukyou: [quietly] Ran-chan. I'm sorry... I'm so sorry...

[Makiko opens the door slowly and peeks her head out. She then walks back into

the room and sits down next to Ukyou.]

Makiko: [whispering] It's ok, Ukyou... it's ok...

Ukyou: [whispering] I just... wanted to know... if he still cared...

       [starts to shake] I didn't mean to hurt anyone... I didn't mean to...

Makiko: [whispering] It's ok, Ukyou... he still cares about you. He does.

        Otherwise he wouldn't have gone after you, right?

Ukyou: [whispering] Hai...

[Ukyou looks up briefly, then completely loses control and starts to cry.

Makiko hugs Ukyou tightly as the camera fades to black.]

 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                                                        finis.

Episode 9: "Roses Are Red, Kodachi Is Too"

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Late evening at the Kunou Mansion, located between Mizunoikan and Noumunoikan

Universities. A cab appears in the driveway and is met at the gates by a

servant. Kodachi steps out humming an upbeat tune. She hands a number of 

plants to the servant who follows her inside. Stepping into the den, she 

spies Kunou through the ferns, kneeling on the floor pruning a bonsai tree.]

Kodachi: [thinking] An attack bonsai tree. How amusing.

[Kodachi waves the servant off and addresses Kunou.]

Kodachi: I have returned, dear brother.

Kunou: [looks up] Ahh.. Kodachi. Welcome back. I trust your expedition was

       successful?

Kodachi: [smiles] Very. Has anything happened while I've been away? How is

         Ranma-sama?

Kunou: Saotome... has decided to attend Mizunoikan University.

Kodachi: [eyes sparkling] Oh, excellent! When did he decide to go to college?

Kunou: Right after his m... [pauses, thinking quickly] his students started

       attending other dojos. [eyes fall on plants] More trees for the

       arboreum? You do know, of course, that we are completely out of room.

[During this exchange the servant wobbles unsteadily as he tries to balance

all of the greenery he is carrying. His situation is exacerbated when one

particularily large plant starts to bite at his cheek. As the attack continues,

his balance becomes more precarious as he feebly tries to fight it off.]

Kodachi: [laughing] HA HA HA! You are so amusing, dear brother! It's quite

         simple... we will have to move the study to make more room!

[The servant finally falls over and is buried in a miniature tropical

rainforest.]

Kodachi: Come, servant! We have much work to do!  [leaves]

Kunou: [thinking] Next, she will want to move the dojo to feed her obsession

       with plants.

[Kunou envisions a scene where Kodachi stands in a lab coat laughing maniacally

as vines crackle with life all around her. He sighs and resumes trimming his

tree.]

                                *      *      *

[Basement of the Kunou Mansion. Kodachi places the new flora in a series of

small containers along a long, thin hydroponic trough. At one end she carefully

observes the growth of a small clump of roots suspended in a purplish solution.

After making notes in a binder, she places a number of seeds from her pocket

into a box of deep red earth and waters them. She smiles and starts to draw in

the binder. Our view shifts to see what she is sketching: a picture of Ranma

seated on a giant leaf.]

                                *      *      *

[Morning at Maison Sabaku. Sounds of humming and singing can be heard from

within the bathroom in Room 4 as Akane showers. Ranma-chan, however, is asleep

on the futon. As Akane hits a particularly high note in the shower, Ranma-chan

stands up suddenly, eyes closed, and walks mechanically into a closet. Minutes

later, she emerges from the closet, tucking in her favorite red shirt. She then

grabs a towel, and heads toward the bathroom, automatically opening the door

before walking into it.]

Akane: [shivers] A draft? [turns around and notices Ranma] Ranma, you HENTAI!

       What are you doing in here!?!?!?

[Ranma-chan doesn't respond. Instead, she grabs her toothbrush, squeezes

toothpaste onto the bristles, and starts to brush her teeth. Akane grabs a

towel and wraps it around herself.]

Akane: [angrily] This is NOT funny, Ranma! Get out!

[Akane grabs Ranma-chan by the front of her shirt and pushes her out of the

bathroom up against the window. Ranma-chan doesn't resist, still brushing her

teeth with her eyes closed.]

Akane: [angrily] That does it!!

[*KAPOW*]

[Ranma-chan goes flying off into the morning sun, toothbrush falling at Akane's

feet. Akane picks it up and her eyes widen as she realizes that Ranma was still

asleep.]

Akane: [one hand over her mouth] Ranma...

                                *      *      *

[Behind the new Nekohanten, Mousse is throwing a large stack of garbage bags

into an even larger blue trash compactor. Hearing a distant noise he turns,

looking up into the sky. Mousse blinks and adjusts his glasses, then looks at

the garbage bag he is carrying. After pausing for a moment, he dashes inside,

returning seconds later with a large beanbag and a kettle of steaming water.

Quickly he considers Ranma's trajectory and then places the bean bag in the

parking lot.]

Mousse: [looking up] Hai. This should be about right...

[Ranma-chan lands in Mousse's beanbag and opens her eyes, focusing finally on

Mousse.]

Ranma-chan: Mousse?? Arigato!

Mousse: [pours water on Ranma] Fighting with Akane again, I see?

Ranma: [clueless look, one arm behind head] I don't know. I felt a sharp pain,

       and the next thing I know I'm here...

Mousse: [pondering] If she could be harnessed for peaceful purposes... [picks

        up beanbag] Have you had breakfast yet, Saotome?

Ranma: [suspiciously] Why?

Mousse: Peace, Saotome. There's no need for us to fight any more. I figured you

        haven't eaten yet... [pauses] and we both know Akane's cooking can down

        strong oxen...

Ranma: Yeah. If you don't mind. Uh... [looks around nervously] Shampoo...?

Mousse: She's in China visiting her sisters. [smiles] Come in!

Ranma: Hai! [grins]

[Both disappear into the Nekohanten.]

                                *      *      *

[Noumunoikan University, early morning. As the view closes in on one part of

the campus, several students walking by the gymnasium are holding their ears

as terrible screams eminate from the gym. One of the tall two-story windows

finally cracks as the howls get progressively worse. Inside, Kodachi is

surrounded by a small group of women, who are all covering their ears.]

Kodachi: [screams] NOOOOOOO!!! Ranma-sama, it cannot be true!!

Friend 1: [winces] Keep it down Kodachi! It's too bad, really-- the new guy at

          Mizunoikan is a real hunk and a kickboxer to boot. [smiles] He looks

          so sexy in red and black Chinese clothes. But like I said, he's

          married [Kodachi screams again] to this arrogant woman... er...

          whassername...

[The girl looks at her companion, who simply shrugs.]

Kodachi: Tendo Akane?

Friend 1: Yeah! That's it! [smiles]

[Kodachi screams again.]

Friend 2: [rubbing ears] So he's married. Big deal. If he's _that_ cute, AND

          you're interested in him, you should still go after him. At least,

          show him you're interested.

Friend 1: Ruin a marriage? I could never do that.

[At the sound of the word "marriage", Kodachi lets out another high-pitched

scream.]

Kodachi: NOOOOOOO!!!

[Kodachi kicks her ribbon up from the floor and grabs a 5kg weight, tossing it

through one of the windows of the gym and hitting an innocent student outside,

knocking him senseless. A rack of 5kg weights follow, breaking 4 windows and

injuring two more students.]

Friend 2: [eyes open in terror] Uh... I have to go, Kodachi! I... uh... just

          heard my credit cards roll into overdraft... bye! [leaves quickly]

Friend 1: Let me help you! They can be hard to stop, you know! [follows the

          girl out the door]

[Still in a rage, Kodachi swings her ribbon repeatedly with all of her might.

The miniature sonic booms created force all of the other students in the

immediate area to retreat. Exhausted, she collapses to the ground. A single

sparkling tear falls from her eye onto the ribbon.]

Kodachi: [sniffles] Ranma-sama, how could you? It is obvious that she does not

         love you. [looks up] After I defeat Akane, Ranma-sama, you will again

         be free to come to me.

                                *      *      *

[Kagemusha Gardens, later that morning. Akane's drama class is on a field-trip

to the beautiful castle and gardens. A group of roughly fifty students stand in

the main promenade listening to a speaker recount a story. Akane stands near

the back of the crowd looking distracted.]

Speaker:  Fearing that his heir was not ready for the burdens of leadership,

          the Warlord, on his deathbed, instructed his ministers to keep his

          death secret for three years, during which Kagemusha, the shadow

          warrior, would rule in his place...

[A tree branch behind and to the left of the speaker thrashes violently for a

second. Closer examination reveals Kodachi in a camouflage green leotard

climbing over the outer wall of the garden. She leaps quickly to the ground

and sneaks towards the promenade.]

Kodachi: [thinking] A longtime project finally bears fruit! [smiles] Fruit!

         [quiet high pitched laugh] Soon, Ranma-sama, you will forget all about

         Akane and marry me! With the help of this blue lotus flower, you will

         at last be happy in my arms! [laughs again]

[As the speaker drones on, Kodachi circles and approaches unseen, behind a tall

hedge. She leans up against the hedge and reaches through it.]

Speaker: Surely Kagemusha would have succeeded at his task had he decided not

         to BE the Warlord, but only act the part. Though his skills were

         great, he could not ride the Warlord's horse nor make love to the

         Warlord's mistress as the Warlord could...

Girl: Long winded bore. Why doesn't he stop for a breath?

Akane: It's the actors' curse. We're all windbags. [smirks] At least the

       flowers in the gardens are wonderful!

Girl: Hmm... [looks over the flowerbed] Kawaii! Have you ever seen such

      beautiful yellow roses before?

[Both Akane and her friend turn their full attention to the flowers growing in

the garden.]

Akane: Can we pick them?

Girl: Sure, why not? It's a public garden right?

Akane: I'm going to take this blue rose home and put it in some water.

[Akane pulls the blue "rose" out of the garden by its stem. A second later she

feels another hand close around hers.]

Akane: [surprised] Ranma!? This isn't funny.

[She grasps the foreign hand with her free one and pulls with all of her might.

The hedges snap and part as a clueless Kodachi is dragged through.]

Akane: Ranma, you... [doubly surprised] Kodachi!?!?

Kodachi: [stands up in some pain] That flower is mine, Akane! Give it to me!

[Kodachi grabs for the flower, but Akane holds it out of reach.]

Akane: No. I saw it first!

Kodachi: [grabs at flower again but misses] That flower is very important to a

         project I am working on!

Teacher: [looks directly at Akane and Kodachi] SHHH!!!!

Akane: Hai, Kimo-sensei! [whispering as she looks over Kodachi's outfit]

       Flower Stealing 101? I ought to turn you over to the police right

       now for trying to steal my rose!

Kodachi: [whispering harshly] First, picking flowers from a public garden is

         a crime! Second, it's a _lotus_! Third, it's MINE!

[A tug-of-war ensues over the flower. After a brief battle, Kodachi manages to

pull the flower away from Akane.]

Kodachi: [examines flower] You have broken the stem.. the lotus is useless now.

         [angrily] This is the last time you will interfere in my plans. You...

         you have kept Ranma to yourself in a loveless relationship for far

         too long. [throws flower at Akane's feet] I challenge you to a duel!

[Akane turns bright red with anger at this comment, while her companion edges

away slowly.]

Akane: [whispering loudly] Loveless!? Loveless???

Teacher: [turns around again] WILL YOU TWO PLEASE BE QUIET!

Akane & Kodachi: [automatically] Hai, sensei!

[Akane and Kodachi look at each other in surprise, then Akane's anger

diminishes, replaced by a look of determination.]

Akane: I've beaten you before... name the place and time of your funeral, and

       I'll be there.

Kodachi: The farmers field on the southeast corner of Ita and Shimoda in three

         days. 4:00 pm. Don't be late.

[Kodachi bounces quickly over the hedge and then is gone.]

Akane: [stares at flower] Blue lotus, eh? [picks up flower] All right, this

       time it's for keeps...

[An eerie high-pitched laugh can be heard coming from somewhere else in the

gardens. The speaker pauses momentarily in his speech, while the students and

teacher bristle uncontrollably.]

                               *      *      *

[Lunchtime at Chez Funsui. Ranma enters and notices most of the tables are

occupied by high school students. He spies an empty table in the corner and

sits down. Almost immediately a waitress walks over.]

Waitress: [smiles pleasantly] What can I get for you, sir?

Ranma: Um... is Hitomi-chan here?

Waitress: [blinks] Oh! You must be Saotome-san! [smiles] Let me go get her!

[Ranma half-smiles uncomfortably as the waitress turns and bounces toward the

kitchen.]

Voice: [from kitchen] Hitomi! Your boyfriend is here!

[Ranma hits his head on the table. Moments later, Hitomi rushes out of the

kitchen. Many of the high school students stop what they're doing to watch

Hitomi, who seems oblivious to the attention.]

Hitomi: Konnichiwa, Ranma-kun! [smiles]

Ranma: Uh... konnichiwa. [looks behind Hitomi] Did you know you're being

       watched?

Hitomi: [frowns] Hai. All it takes is one kid to walk in here and soon we're

        full of them. I don't know HOW many times I've been hit on today.

Ranma: [grins] Well, what do you expect with a kawaii waitress on the job?

[Hitomi blushes and hits Ranma's arm playfully, who raises his hands in

defense.]

Ranma: [feigning pain] Ow! No more! I give! [chuckles]

Hitomi: [smiles] What can I get you?

Ranma: [thinks] How about... something I haven't tried yet? You choose.

Hitomi: [pauses] Hai! I know just the dish! [bounces into kitchen]

[Ranma watches her go, then notices he's the center of attention for many

of the students. He shifts uncomfortably in his seat and stares out the

window. Soon, Hitomi comes back out carrying a plate of steaming food.]

Hitomi: [smiles] Rice sticks with fish for our honored customer.

[Hitomi sets the plate down in front of Ranma, who starts to eat hungrily.]

Ranma: Arigato! [in between mouthfuls] Excellent as always, Hitomi.

[Hitomi sits down next to Ranma and puts her arm around him. Ranma chokes on

one mouthful, then starts to eat a little more slowly, glancing around the

room and noticing the icy stares from the male students in the kissaten.]

Hitomi: Ranma... not that I mind, but why don't you eat at home?

Ranma: Uh... well...

Hitomi: Akane's cooking can't be that bad, ne?

Ranma: You ate it before. You should know. [grins]

Hitomi: [making a face] Hai, but we both know the only way she is going to get

        better is with practice.

Ranma: But...

Hitomi: [interrupting] No buts. [smiles] If she's that bad of a cook, why don't

        _you_ show her how to cook?

Ranma: [looks at table] Well...

Hitomi: [giggles] Seriously, if you help out and be patient with her, I'm sure

        she'll improve, if only a little bit.

Ranma: [unhappy look] I guess you're right.

Hitomi: Of course I am. [pats Ranma's arm] Now I have to get back to work

        before I get in trouble. I'll talk to you later. [gets up and leaves]

Ranma: Yeah... soon.

[Ranma glances once more around the kissaten, then turns his attention back to

the window.]

                               *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku, mid-afternoon. Akane is smiling and humming softly to herself

as she cooks dinner. Ranma enters, drops his backpack by the door, and flops

down on the futon.]

Ranma: [winces] I am so sore. [flexes arm] I've been training all my life, but

       this class is still a killer.

Akane: [from kitchen] The muscle ointment is in the bathroom. Dinner should be

       ready in about five minutes.

[Ranma gets up and walks to the bathroom. As he passes the kitchen, he

involuntarily sniffs the air and reflexively tenses up. After another strong

whiff, however, he relaxes and shoots a puzzled glance toward the kitchen.]

Ranma: Dinner smells pretty good.

Akane: [from kitchen] Arigato. It's one of Kasumi's recipes.

[Ranma enters the bathroom, gets the ointment out of the medicine cabinet,

and starts applying it to his sore muscles.]

Ranma: [thinking] She didn't even notice that I complimented her. Hmph.

                               *      *      *

[Dinnertime. Ranma looks at the food pensively, but remembering Hitomi's words,

he starts to eat - slowly. Feeling no adverse effects, he eats faster with a

look of surprise.]

Ranma: [surprised] This meat is really good. What's the special occasion?

Akane: [nonchalantly] Kodachi challenged me to a fight in three days, so I'm

       finally going to give her the drubbing she deserves.

[Ranma face-faults, then starts to choke on the food. Akane glares at him and

continues to eat in silence. However, when Ranma doesn't respond, she looks up

and notices Ranma turning a light shade of pink while clutching at his throat.]

Akane: [jumps up] Ranma!

[Akane knocks her glass over, spilling her drink all over Ranma's pants while

he rolls his eyes. She then stands behind him and attempts to use the Heimlich

maneuver. However, she leans over and grabs Ranma around the stomach... along

with the table, and lifts the two into the air. Noticing her mistake, she drops

both heavily on the floor. By now Ranma has turned a dark shade of red. She

pulls him to his feet and then quickly slaps him hard on the back, knocking him

into the table.]

Akane: [panicked] Ranma...

[Akane looks around the room for something that could help her. Finally, she

stops, closes her eyes, and concentrates momentarily. Her eyes snap open and

focus, and with a loud cry, she strikes Ranma in the back with a powerful

open-hand blow. A _large_ piece of meat shoots out and falls neatly into the

trash can.]

Akane: Ranma? Are you ok??

Ranma: [wheezing] H... Hai.

Akane: Gomen! I should've cut the pieces smaller... [looks down]

[Ranma opens his mouth to retort, then hears Hitomi's words echo in his ears.]

Hitomi: Be patient with her. I'm sure she'll improve.

Ranma: [sighs] It's ok. It was just a mistake.

[Ranma sits back down. Unfortunately, he sits right in the puddle on his chair.

He closes his eyes and bangs his head on the table as Akane walks into the

kitchen quickly to get a dishrag.]

Ranma: What was this about a challenge, anyway?

Akane: [from kitchen] I picked one of Kodachi's precious flowers in Kagemusha

       gardens by accident. [returns with wet rag] Here.

Ranma: Arigato. So I guess you're going to go through with this, eh?

Akane: I'm not backing down. I've beaten her before.

Ranma: [sighs] Ok, well I guess we'll have to do some training again.

Akane: [surprised] Training? Lardizabal offered...

Ranma: [interrupting] That drunken slob?!

Akane: ...but I refused. I don't think I could develop his tolerance to liquor

       in three days.

Ranma: [smirks] Right.

[Ranma gets up and turns around to clean off his seat, which by now has also

soaked his pants in a very compromising place. Akane can't help but giggle.]

Ranma: [whirls around quickly] What?

Akane: [giggles] Nothing. Nothing at all.

Ranma: [frowns] Yeah, sure. You just better be ready tomorrow so we can start

       teaching you about Kodachi's acrobatic stunts and how to counter them.

       [stops and scratches his head] Y'know, for once, being a tomboy is

       probably going to be in your favor. [continues to clean up]

[Akane glares at this, then grabs Ranma's drink glass and pours it on his head

before walking back into the kitchen.]

                               *      *      *

[Later that night, we see signs saying "Ita Street" and "Shimoda Street" in the

moonlight. There is a sudden flash of motion as a group of shadowy figures leap

the small fence into the adjacent field. The rythmic sounds of shovels can soon

be heard in the dark, but after five minutes the sounds fade and the crickets

resume their nightly song.]

                               *      *      *

[Backyard of Maison Sabaku, two days later. Ranma, in his usual outfit, and

Akane, dressed in her gi, stand in martial arts poses facing each other. From

a second floor window, Choji watches with camera in hand.]

Ranma: This battle is going to be a battle of skill and strength [points at

       Akane] against agility and dirty tricks [points at himself]. First off,

       Kodachi, when evading an attack, usually leaps back and to the left to

       keep her right arm free and towards her opponent.

[Ranma leaps forward aiming a kick at Akane. She blocks and counters with a

high kick of her own. He easily evades the blow and the two followups, then

leaps high and away to the left. A small flame and large billowing cloud of

smoke gushes out from Ranma's sleeve, engulfing Akane who falls back coughing.]

Akane: [angrily] Why did you do that?! [coughs]

[Ranma moves quickly and reaches through the cloud to touch Akane on the

forehead lightly.]

Ranma: I'm fighting dirty. Kodachi would try some underhanded trick like this

       without a second thought.

[Ranma foot-sweeps Akane, knocking her to the ground easily. Meanwhile, Choji

is taking pictures at a rapid pace.]

Choji: Amazing! I sure hope I have enough rolls to get all of this!

Akane: [glaring at Ranma] Quit being so condescending! I can take care of

       myself!

Ranma: If you can't even touch me, how are you going to beat Kodachi? [laughs]

[Akane bounces up and stares at a laughing, inattentive Ranma.]

Akane: Two can play at that game, jerk!

Akane kicks Ranma _hard_ in the shin, causing Ranma to hop up and down on one

foot, holding his leg. Akane gets up into a ready stance facing Ranma.]

Ranma: [wincing] Chikusho! That really hurt, you tomboy! What do you think

       you're doing??

Akane: [narrows eyes] Why you...

[Akane grabs Ranma and falls backward, bringing him with her, then flip-kicks

him behind her through the nearby bushes and into the side of the house. Choji

winces as Akane gets up, waiting for Ranma to emerge with a counterattack.

However, when Ranma doesn't appear after some time, Akane walks over and peers

in between the bushes.]

Akane: [sighs] I guess I should call Kasumi.

[Akane walks inside as Choji snaps several pictures quickly.]

                               *      *      *

[Kasumi drops her bag and smiles at Akane, gesturing to her companion, a girl

of average height with a ponytail and blue jeans.]

Kasumi: This is my roommate, Murata Yuriko. She's currently a junior at

        Noumunoikan in pre-med. Have you met?

Akane: No, I'm sorry. [bows] But it's nice to meet...

[Yuriko walks past her and goes straight to Ranma, all business.]

Yuriko: [examines Ranma's leg] That's one big bruise. How did you get it?

Ranma: Uh... [glances at Akane] I... uh... banged it on the tree branch...

[Behind him, Choji snorts. Yuriko looks at Choji quizzically as Kasumi walks

over and examines Ranma's leg.]

Kasumi: [smiles warmly] The bone isn't fractured. Try not to put any weight

        on it for a few days ok?

Ranma: Hai.

Akane: [turns to leave] I have some errands to do.

Kasumi: Are you sure? Shouldn't you be practicing?

Akane: No, we're finished for today. [leaves]

Yuriko: [surprised] Ranma... practicing?

Ranma: Uh... Akane has to fight this duel... Ite!!

Kasumi: Oh! Ranma, gomen! Did the antiseptic hurt?

Ranma: [through clenched teeth] ...

Yuriko: Duel? Wait, Ranma... why aren't you stopping her?

Ranma: 'Cause she can take care of... AAA!! [Kasumi wipes away antiseptic]

       [winces] Anyway, don't worry about Akane... she'll be fine.

[Yuriko raises an eyebrow and glances at Kasumi, who puts a hand to her mouth

to conceal a smile.]

Choji: Yeah. That's one tough wife you've got there.

[Ranma groans and flops back on the ground.]

                               *      *      *

[The next morning, Akane and Ranma sit down at the table for breakfast.]

Akane: How's your leg?

Ranma: [sips coffee] Much better.

Akane: I'm sorry that I kicked you so hard.

Ranma: It's ok. I've felt worse.

[Akane reflects for a moment on Ranma walking in on her in the shower two days

ago and smiles weakly.]

Akane: Some things never change, do they?

Ranma: [sets down coffee] Seriously, if you focus your anger like that against

       Kodachi, you'll be hard to beat, you know.

[Akane clenches her fists slowly and narrows her eyes.]

Akane: What do you mean, "anger"?

Ranma: [holding hands up] Waitasec... I'm just trying to say... [trails off]

[Akane just stares at Ranma silently, making him more uncomfortable by the

second.]

Ranma: Uh... well... [puts one hand behind his head] You can do it.

Akane: [sniffs] Some inspiration you are. [sips coffee]

[Ranma sighs. He stands up and limps over to the closet, returning shortly with

a white shirt, which he hands to Akane.]

Ranma: Luck's the only factor. I know you _can_ beat Kodachi, but umm... will

       you wear this for luck?

Akane: [staring at shirt] Ranma...

                               *      *      *

[Closeup of a digital watch reading 3:53 pm. Mousse turns to survey the field

of battle from atop his post. At one end stands Ranma and Akane, with Choji,

Kunou, Nabiki, Makiko and Ukyou are walking across the soil towards them. At

the other end stands Kodachi with a group of her friends. Numerous students 

from both Universities are sitting or standing on fences around the edges of 

the field.]

Mousse: [smiles] The cast has assembled. Best of luck, Akane.

Akane: [from behind Mousse] Arigato. And thanks for volunteering to referee

       this!

Mousse: Ah, absolutely no problem... eh?

[Mousse turns and adjusts his glasses to get a better look at Akane. She is

dressed in loose fitting light blue pants, sandals and a large white shirt

that seems strangely familiar. What he finds very perplexing, though, is the

long, cylindrical shaped object covered by a garbage bag tied to the back of

her shoulders. Ranma also appears to have noticed and is trying to sneak a

peek.]

Akane: [slaps Ranma's hand away] No, you can't look!

Ranma: Che!

[Ranma attempts to look again but notices Choji and company approaching.]

Akane: [laughs] Glad you all could make it!

Nabiki: Wouldn't miss this for the world, sis.

Choji: [camera in hand] Give us a victory pose, Akane!

[Akane poses as Choji takes a number of pictures. Nabiki looks over at Ranma,

but he pointedly ignores her. Nabiki looks hurt, and Akane notices.]

Akane: [aside to Nabiki] He's still mad at you?

Nabiki: [shrugs] I guess I had it coming...

Ukyou: [overhearing] He's starting to talk to me again, but...

Akane: Umm...

Ukyou: Don't worry. We'll be fine... [smiling] Take this for luck, ok?

[Ukyou pulls out an object from her dress, and hands Akane a small, sharpened

spatula, which Akane hides in her shirt.]

Ukyou: We'll be cheering for you. [smiles]

Makiko: You better believe it!

Akane: [smiles] Arigato. You're all so wonderful.

Mousse: [using megaphone] It is now two minutes to the appointed time. All

        non-combatants please leave the field.

[Everyone except Ranma and Kunou leave the field to take up seats by the

fence.]

Kunou: [low voice] Watch very carefully for Kodachi's wrist bands, Akane. She

       has been known to hide items in them to aid her in her fighting.

[Both Ranma and Akane blink in surprise.]

Akane: A- Arigato, Kunou-sempai! I really appreciate it.

Kunou: [thinking] Akane-san? [fighting for composure] Think.. nothing of it.

[Kunou turns and heads toward one of the fences, accompanied by Nabiki.]

Nabiki: That was very decent, Kunou.

Kunou: [staring off into space] ...

[Mousse scans the other end of the field. Kodachi stands alone in her usual

purple leotards. She twirls effortlessly her trademark yellow ribbon, with a

second one tucked in her belt. She waves at Ranma and laughs aloud.]

Kodachi: Ranma-sama, you will soon be free of Akane!

[Ranma falls over in mid-stride face first into the field. A black cloud forms

above his head.]

Akane: [fists clenched, grumbling] When is Kodachi going to get it through

       her thick skull that you cannot make people love you by beating up their

       loved ones?

[Behind Akane, Nabiki giggles.]

Mousse: [quietly] True, Akane... when? [speaking through megaphone] It is now

        4:00 pm - the agreed time for the duel. The battle will continue until

        one of the contestants is knocked unconscious or unable to continue.

        The contestants will step forward and state their terms of victory.

[Akane moves to speak, but Kodachi leaps forward.]

Kodachi: After I win, I demand that Akane divorce Ranma and that she never

         speak to or see him ever again!

[Ranma, in the middle of getting up, falls flat again. Nabiki boos from the

sidelines, while Ukyou looks pensive.]

Akane: [assumes a ready stance] My terms are simple. Never come near Ranma

       again.

Mousse: The rules for this contest: Combatants may only use objects on their

        person or within the confines of the fence. Use of bystanders or any

        of their gear is strictly forbidden and is grounds for immediate

        disqualification.

[Akane and Kodachi nod. Kodachi assumes a combat stance.]

Mousse: BEGIN!

Akane: KYAAAH!!

[Akane charges across the field at Kodachi, intending to land the first blow.

However, she strikes only air as Kodachi leaps high and away. Trailing her

ribbon behind her, she is able to entangle Akane's arm. Kodachi lands and a

tugging match ensues which Akane quickly wins. Akane easily pulls Kodachi

toward her.]

Akane: [throwing punch] Eat this!

[Kodachi laughs and easily ducks under Akane's attack. Using her momentum, she

swings Akane into the post Mousse is standing on and leaps away.]

Mousse: [fighting to maintain his balance] Wha.. who...

[From within the folds of his robe, Mousse pulls out a long balancing stick

that he uses to steady himself.]

Akane: [holding shoulder] Ite! [gets up] Now I'm really getting angry.

[Not one to give up an advantage, Kodachi charges with a spinning crescent

kick. Akane dodges aside as Kodachi strikes Mousse's post. Still recovering,

Mousse falls onto the soil. Kodachi grabs Mousse's pole with her ribbon and

flings it at Akane.]

Kodachi: [laughing] This will teach you!

[Akane breaks the pole in half in mid-air and then turns to Mousse.]

Akane: No fair! She's using a foreign object!

[Mousse stands up and pauses momentarily, then produces a white fan from the

folds of his robes.]

Mousse: I will have to allow that as it was within the confines of the fence.

        Continue!

Kodachi: HA HA HA!

[She leaps towards Akane swings her ribbon back and forth in a horizonal

slashing motion forcing her to evade wildly. Kodachi scores a number of hits

on Akane's arm as she parries and manages to rip her shirt over the stomach.]

Ranma: [yelling from sidelines] Stay in close Akane! [thinking] Kodachi got the

       shirt... boy, is she in trouble.

Nabiki: [to Ranma] Isn't that your shirt?

Ranma: Hai.

Nabiki: You want her to get angry on purpose?

Ranma: Hai.

Nabiki: Nice trick there...

Ranma: ...

[Akane steps back and surveys the cuts on her arm, then looks down at Ranma's

ripped shirt. She pauses, then looks up and glares at Kodachi.]

Akane: [angrily] That was one of Ranma's favorite shirts!

[She furiously turns around, and palms a small object.]

Kodachi: Victory! HA HA HA!

[Kodachi continues her attack, switching to a X-shaped slashing motion. Akane

charges forward, slashing her arm at the flailing ribbon. In seconds it lays in

pieces on the field. Akane continues her charge, stabbing at Kodachi who leaps

madly away, landing several meters away.]

Kodachi: [staring at the cut on her suit and thigh] Scissors?! [noticing the

         blood beginning to well up] Why you devious...

Akane: [grins evilly while snapping scissors] I've had plenty of time to study

       your technique. This ought to level the playing field, ne?

Kodachi: That has gained you nothing!

[Kodachi extends both her arms and curls her hands back towards her wrists.

Akane takes in a sharp breath and leaps high into the air as Kodachi throws

with great rapidity and accuracy a number of small objects at Akane. Akane

lands on the post behind Mousse, who reflexively produces a wooden shield to

defend himself against a hail of shuriken.]

Akane: [quickly to Mousse] How do you do that?

[Akane leaps off the post aiming a flying dropkick at Kodachi, who takes a

glancing blow to the temple.]

Kodachi: Ergh... That's it! STRIKE!

[Kodachi attacks Akane with a series of careful, precision blows.]

Akane: [parrying attacks] Tonfun? I didn't see those before. Not that it

       matters... [leaps back a few meters] You couldn't hit me on your best

       day! [makes a face at Kodachi]

Kodachi: That's MY line!

[Akane meets Kodachi half-way, shattering the tonfun with a closed-fisted blow.

An instant later, a second shower of wood chips flies into the air.]

Kodachi: [shocked] Impossible! I grew that strain of wood myself. It's

         indestructible!

Akane: [kicks at Kodachi] I guess you failed that class.

Kodachi: [angrily] Never!

[Kodachi evades Akane's kick and responds by striking Akane's calf, knocking

her over.]

Kodachi: For Ranma-sama, I will do anything!

Akane: [fuming] Do you really think you can get him to love you by beating me?

Kodachi: [without hesitation] Hai!

[Kodachi attacks in a frenzy of motion. Akane fights wildly to fend off her

blows and regain her footing.]

Akane: [thinking] She's too fast! Time to initiate Plan B.

[One of Kodachi's blows gets past Akane's guard, knocking her to her knees.

Akane takes out the sharpened spatula from her belt and throws it across the

field at an exposed water main, causing an explosion. Mousse quickly pulls out

an umbrella and gets underneath it, just before a flood hits the field. Ranma

quickly backs away, followed by everyone else.]

Akane: [grinning darkly] Hard to do acrobatics in a mud pit isn't it?

Nabiki: [from sidelines] Way to go, sis! That's my sister!

Kodachi: [leaps away from Akane] HA HA HA! Akane, you fool!

[Kodachi pulls out a bouquet of black roses and hurls them at Akane, who ducks.

The flowers explode behind her.]

Kodachi: You saved me the trouble of breaking the main! Now you will be

         defeated, and Ranma will be mine forever!

[Ranma groans. Kodachi rips off her wrist warmers, crushes them, and throws

them at Akane. Small pellets come flying from the warmers, land all around her,

and sink into the wet ground. Seconds later, small green plants sprout and grow

rapidly in size, threatening to engulf Akane in their midst.]

Akane: What? How...?

Kodachi: I had my servants plant quick-grow plant food here last night! HA HA

         HA! [smiling] Give Ranma up to me while you still can.

Akane: [struggling amongst the vines] Never!

[Akane reaches behind her back and tears the garbage bag free of its holdings.

Holding up the object, she flips a switch and pulls the cord. It sputters once

before roaring to life. Akane turns around and faces the growing plants,

brandishing her new weapon...]

Ukyou: What's she holding?

Choji: [snaps picture] Oh, that's one of those weed-thingies...

Akane: HITOU ZASSOU KUZUSHI!!!

Kodachi: WHAT?!

[With the skill of a professional landscaper, Akane cuts through the forest of

vines that Kodachi has created, using her weed whacker. Slashing high and low,

she shreds the botanical menaces easily and charges at the disbelieving

Kodachi.]

Kodachi: [shocked] Impossible!

[Akane attacks with a series of lightning-fast punches. Kodachi attempts to

parry with her ribbon, to no avail.]

Akane: [ducking Kodachi's second ribbon] Stay... away... from... Ranma!

Kodachi: Noooo!

[Kodachi desperately tries to evade Akane's punches, but Akane finally lands

a telling blow. Kodachi falls like a rock.]

Akane: Never again.

[Mousse leaps off of the post to look closely at Kodachi, who only moans in

response. He then moves over towards Akane.]

Mousse: [holding up Ukyou's arm] The victor!

Ukyou: Hey, let go of me!

Akane: ...

Crowd: [rushing onto the field] Yay, Akane! You did it! You were so amazing!

Nabiki: [hugging Akane] Dinner's on me tonight.

Ukyou: [grabs Akane's hands, smiling] You were great.

Akane: [beaming] Thanks, Ukyou. I couldn't have done it without you... all of

       you.

[After some discussion, the gang disperses, chatting about the party. Ranma and

Akane are left alone, staring at each other uncomfortably.]

Ranma: [quietly] I told you you could do it...

Akane: I'm sorry about your shirt.

Ranma: That's okay...

Akane: ...

[They hear a loud sob. Ranma and Akane turn to see a crying Kodachi being led

off the field by friends. They watch as Kunou walks over to Kodachi and says

something to her, then the two walk off the field together.]

Ranma: Let's get out of here.

Akane: [stares at Kodachi over her shoulder] Yeah. Do you really think it's

       over?

Ranma: With Kodachi? Never...

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                                                         finis.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------

             Episode 10:  "Power Drink? Yuriko's Breakthrough!"

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Early morning at the new Nekohanten. Shampoo is sweeping the sidewalks.

Eventually, she looks up, and sighs.]

Shampoo: [speaking in Mandarin] <What a boring day. Nothing to do before

         opening the restaurant.>

[Shampoo leans on her broom and observes the traffic. Looking from left to

right, she sighs again and continues sweeping. A roaring noise forces her to

look up quickly. From a distance, she sees a red sports car screeching through

traffic, nearly sideswiping a truck.]

Shampoo: [shaking her head] <Crazy driver!>

[She resumes sweeping the sidewalk... then looks up in alarm as the red car

comes careening towards her. Shampoo makes a large jump upwards, landing on

top of the restaurant sign. She looks down with no small annoyance, as a brown-

haired, pony-tailed girl wearing blue jeans jumps out of the car and looks

around.]

Woman: Ohayo gozaimasu...?

Shampoo: [leaping down] Ni... hao. [glaring with suspicion] What you want?

Woman: Er... [bowing] My name is Murata Yuriko. I'm a student at Noumunoikan

       University. I've created a power drink that will be the best thing for

       people since Gatorade, but I need to test it. So, I've been stopping by

       different establishments in the area. Would you be willing to help?

Shampoo: Power drink?

Yuriko: Hai. It's got twice the potency of adrenaline without the side-effects.

        Plus, it's supposed to last longer.

Shampoo: [blinks] What it do?

Yuriko: [pauses] Well, you could easily lift all those crates over there

        [gestures across street] without help, for example.

Shampoo: [smiles] Ah. It like great-grandmother's strength potion!

Yuriko: Uh... not exactly. MY potion is completely chemically-balanced...

Shampoo: Oh, great-grandmother have great balance!

[A bead of sweat forms on Yuriko's forehead.]

Shampoo: Proper potion not explode when person drink! Great-grandmother

         always tell Shampoo. [smiles]

Yuriko: [laughs nervously] Yeah, I can see where that could become a problem.

        Anyway, are you willing to help out?

Shampoo: What is cost?

Yuriko: It's free to you. I just need you to remember what happens to people

        when they drink it. You can keep all the money you make off it.

Shampoo: [without hesitation] Deal.

[Shampoo smiles and grabs Yuriko's hand, shaking it up and down violently.]

Yuriko: [sighs and opens her car's trunk] Here's the first case of the stuff.

        [sets crate down gently] I'll be around later this week to see what's

        happened. [gets in car] Ja ne!

[Shampoo watches Yuriko drive off, then opens the crate and grabs a bottle to

examine.]

Shampoo: <If this is a real power potion, I'll get stronger!>

[Shampoo starts to gulp down the drink, and pauses as a strange look comes over

her face. She immediately spits out the remainder of her drink.]

Shampoo: YUCK! [looks at drink, then looks at the cases next to her.] <Well,

         Shampoo sell. No sense letting free drinks go to waste.>

                               *    *    *

[Early morning, Room 4, Maison Sabaku. Ranma-chan and Akane are asleep in a

futon, as the alarm goes off. Casually leaning over, Ranma-chan hits the alarm

with her hand. Yawning loudly, Ranma-chan gets up, and sleepily begins doing

push-ups. Akane wakes at the sound of Ranma-chan crashing to the floor snoring

loudly.]

Akane: [sleepily rubbing her eyes] Ranma? What are you doing?

Ranma-chan: [face on floor] Mphrefb...

Akane: [poking Ranma] What are you doing?

Ranma-chan: [turning her head toward Akane] Exercise, then go to school.

Akane: School? It's Saturday. We don't have class on Saturdays.

Ranma-chan: Oh... [turns over and goes back to sleep]

Akane: Good thing you woke up... today's the day Kasumi invited us to

       breakfast.

Ranma-chan: [sitting straight up] Breakfast? At Kasumi's?

Akane: Hai. Now, let's get...

[Akane cuts off, as Ranma-chan jumps up and run into the bathroom. Soon,

showering sounds can be heard.]

Akane: ... dressed.

[Akane sighs, stands up, and adjust her pajamas. She starts walking to the

kitchen, yawning loudly, then turns around in alarm, as Ranma comes running

out, garbed in his usual red and black clothes. He quickly grabs Akane's hand,

and yanks her out with him, slamming the apartment door behind him.]

Akane's voice: RANMA NO BAKA!!! I'm not dressed!!!

Choji's voice: Sweet!!!

Toshi's voice: Get some clothes on, young lady!

                               *    *    *

[At a health club. Yuriko is arguing with a well-dressed secretary who is busy

polishing her nails.]

Yuriko: ... And so, if I can just test my power drink on your clients, we could

        have a mutually beneficial association.

Secretary: [yawning] And just why do you expect us to test your potions on

           our clients?

Yuriko: Well, I'm sure that your cliente would find my power potion useful.

        It's perfectly chemically-balanced!

Secretary: Chemically balanced?

Yuriko: [nodding her head rapidly] Hai!

Secretary: Our cliente don't need chemicals to maintain themselves here!

           [rising] You have insulted our honor!

[The secretary pushes a button on her desk. Alarms go off, and two hulking

giants come running out of a side door.]

Secretary: [pointing at Yuriko] Escort her out.

[Outside the club, the door opens. Two pairs of hands drop Yuriko casually on

the sidewalk, and closes the door after her. Yuriko stands up, and brushes

herself off.]

Yuriko: Your steroid-loaded muscle-brained oafs probably would have screwed up

        my results anyway!

[She pulls down an eyelid and sticks her tongue out, then jumps into her car

in a huff. Her red car comes roaring out of her parking spot, and nearly

sideswipes a truck. The truck driver sticks out his head and shakes a fist at

the rapidly receding car...]

                               *    *    *

[Kasumi's apartment. Ranma and Akane are kneeling at a table eating while

Kasumi is beaming at Ranma's hearty appetite.]

Ranma: Mmmm. I haven't had food like this since... Shampoo's restaurant.

Kasumi: Arigato, Ranma-kun!

Ranma: [thinking] Or maybe Ukyou's apartment... or Chez Funsui... or...

[Akane glares at Ranma. Ranma notices in mid-swallow, and a look of panic

appears on his face.]

Akane: What's wrong with my cooking?

Ranma: It... it's ok.

Akane: It's not good enough? [starting to steam up]

Kasumi: Have more food, Ranma-kun! [waves at the various dishes]

[As Akane is about to stand up to slap Ranma, Yuriko opens the door and walks

in.]

Yuriko: Tadaima!

Kasumi: [cheerfully] Ohayo, Yuriko!

Ranma: Hi, Yuriko! [looks nervously at Akane] You're just in time for

       breakfast! Have a seat! [gestures to a spot between himself and Akane]

Yuriko: Arigato! [sits down between Ranma and Akane] Whew! I'm glad to be home.

        Carrying all that stuff around is really tiring!

Akane: [blinks] What stuff?

Kasumi: [handing Yuriko a bowl of rice porridge] Her latest experiment - power

        drinks.

Ranma: Oh? What kind of power drink?

Yuriko: Well, mostly for sports, but I'm sure it'll have other uses. [picks up

        chopsticks]

Akane: So, what were you doing carrying it around?

Yuriko: Well, I was stopping at the local establishments and asking if they

        wouldn't mind trying it on their customers to see what they think.

Ranma: Does it work?

Yuriko: [happily] It's perfectly chemically-balanced! [reaches out for the soy

        sauce]

Akane: So what'd your test subject say about it?

[Yuriko freezes, hand above the soy sauce bottle.]

Yuriko: [blinks] Test subject?

Ranma: Yeah, you know... the person who tried it out for you the first time?

Yuriko: [blinks] Test subject?

Akane: You mean you haven't tried it yet?

Yuriko: Uh... well, now that you mention it... only on mice...

[At that moment, Kasumi gets up to go back into the kitchen.]

Kasumi: Would you like another helping, Ranma?

Ranma: [turns to Kasumi] Un.

Kasumi: And some more toast?

Ranma: [nods] Hai!

Kasumi: How about some biscuits?

Ranma: [nods] Hai Hai!

Yuriko: [seizing a golden opportunity] And some power drink?

Ranma: [nods] Ha... [blinks] Waitasec...

Akane: [grins] Oh come on Ranma, it can't be that bad.

Ranma: No way. It's almost as bad as eating... [catches himself in mid-

       sentence as Akane starts to turn red] Pop's fishcakes.

Akane: Oh, don't be such a sissy. I'll be right here with you the entire time.

Yuriko: [smiles] Great! Two test subjects!

[Both Ranma and Akane face-fault as Yuriko whips out a notebook and starts

scribbling.]

                               *    *    *

[Shampoo is ringing up a purchase at the cash register when Lardizabal comes

in and sits down at the bar.]

Shampoo: [glaring at Lardizabal] Lardizabal pay now?

[Lardizabal sighs and pulls out a big piggy bank. He turns it upside down and

shakes out all the money in it, leaving a big pile on the counter. Shampoo

glances, reaches out, and, with a sweep of her arm, pulls all the money behind

the counter.]

Lardizabal: There. That's all the money I have. My tab is now settled, ne?

Shampoo: [squinting at pile] Iie. You still owe 10 yen.

[Lardizabal sighs, turns over his piggy bank, and hits it hard, dropping a

coin.]

Shampoo: [smiling broadly] Nihao! Want try special? Only 100 yen!

Lardizabal: Can I put that on the tab?

Shampoo: No.

[Lardizabal face-faults.]

                               *    *    *

[Yuriko's "room" - actually, a lab with a bed and dresser in one corner.]

Yuriko: Okay, now then, I expect you to drink it all... it won't do if both

        of you don't drink the same amount.

[Both Ranma and Akane look dubiously at the _large_ beverages in front of them.

Ranma glances at Akane, who seems to be regarding the beverage as something

not-of-this-world. He then shrugs and gulps down his drink. Akane looks at him

bewildered for a moment, then downs hers as well.]

Ranma: [sticking out tongue] Bleah. What's in this??

Yuriko: [whips out notebook and scribbles] "First reaction - tastes bad."

Akane: [looking at glass] Would you have any water to help get rid of this

       taste?

Yuriko: [scribbling quickly] "Second reaction - need for more liquids."

Ranma: Murata-san? [waves hand near Yuriko's face]

Yuriko: [scribbling furiously] "Third reaction - loss of selective memory."

        [looks up to see Ranma and Akane looking curiously at her] What's

        wrong?

Ranma: [getting up] Never mind. I'll go get some water.

Yuriko: [jumping up] No! You'll ruin the experiment. We need to test your

        strength first before you dilute the solution with anything else.

[Yuriko produces several construction-type bricks from under the table.]

Yuriko: [to Ranma] How many of these do you think you can lift?

Ranma: [shrugs] How many do you have?

Yuriko: [shakes head] No time for machismo. Just lift the first six.

[Ranma easily lifts six bricks with one hand and looks questioningly at

Yuriko, before setting them back down.]

Yuriko: Sugoi... [scribbles away in notebook] How about you, Akane?

[Akane lifts four, and Ranma to tries to suppress a laugh. Akane notices this

and, while looking directly at Ranma, smashes the top three bricks without

flinching. Ranma's smile fades quickly.]

Yuriko: U-uso! This is incredible!!! [flips page and begins to write more]

Ranma: [interrupting] Uh.. she's always been able to do that.

Yuriko: [stops writing and looks at Akane] Really?

Akane: [nods] Un.

Yuriko: [sighs] Ah well. Let me go get my other notebook. I've got some more

        things for you to try...

[Yuriko dashes out of the room, bumping Ranma into a cabinet containing several

flasks marked "Distilled Water". Ranma looks up to see the containers falling

over...]

                               *    *    *

Shampoo: Nihao! Come try the special!

Makiko: Oh, I couldn't possibly... I'm waiting for Hito-chan...

Shampoo: Try!

Makiko: Well... what's the special?

Shampoo: Power Potion!

Makiko: Power Potion? [raises an eyebrow]

Shampoo: Have plenty! Only 100 yen! [casts anxious glance at the crate with the

         power potions on floor.]

Makiko: Okay.

[Makiko deposits several coins on the bar, and Shampoo slides a glass filled

with Yuriko's power drink towards her. Makiko drinks part of the beverage, then

stops.]

Shampoo: What wrong?

Makiko: [mumbles] I'll be... [pauses] right back... [gets off barstool] have to

        use the... [swallows] ladies' room...

[Makiko quickly makes a beeline for the bathroom as Shampoo watches her with a

quizzical look on her face. Shampoo sighs, then jumps at the sound of a crash.

She turns to see that Mousse has tripped over the crate. Shampoo gives an

exasperated sigh.]

                               *    *    *

Ranma-chan: [loudly] Now what?? If she catches me like this, she'll turn me

            into one of her experiments!

Akane: Quiet! I need to think.

[Akane looks around the room, then grabs a beaker, fills it with water, and

sticks it on a bunsen burner. Ranma-chan smiles and nods while watching this.

Unfortunately, the beaker shatters almost immediately. Both Ranma-chan and

Akane look at the pieces of glass everywhere in amazement, then Ranma-chan

grabs another beaker and hands it to Akane, who repeats the same sequence of

events and shatters another beaker.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] I always knew Akane was a bad cook, but not being

            able to make hot water? This is too much...

Akane: [snaps fingers] Aha! I forgot to warm up the beaker first!

[Akane finds yet another beaker and warms it slightly before adding water.

This time the beaker doesn't shatter, and the water starts to boil. Akane

smiles triumphantly at Ranma-chan, who only looks amusedly at her as she tries

to pick up the now boiling beakerful of water and immediately drops it.]

Akane: Ite!! Hot!!

[Ranma-chan notices a pair of forceps next to the burner and hands them to

Akane.]

Ranma-chan: Maybe you should use these next time?

[Akane snatches the forceps from Ranma-chan with a glare, and grabs another

beaker to start over again. This time, she gets the water good and hot and

uses the forceps to maneuver the beaker over Ranma-chan's head, who immediately

tries to get out of the way.]

Akane: Stand still!

Ranma-chan: No way! That's BOILING water!!!

Akane: Raaannnmmmmaaaaa!!!!

[Both girls freeze, however, as the door slides open.]

                               *    *    *

[The door to the Nekohanten opens, and a figure enters, hanging his jacket on

one of the pegs next to the door.]

Figure: Hello, everyone!

Patrons: [loudly] Choji!!!

Shampoo: Try special? Only 75 yen.

Choji: Every glass of sake's special. Especially at that price. [grins]

Shampoo: No, no. New power drink, only 75 yen.

Choji: In that case, bring it over here.

Shampoo: Mousse! Special!

[Mousse grabs a bottle of power potion, and slides it down the bar... away

from Choji.]

Shampoo: [banging on bar] Over here, baka!

Choji: [looking bored] Sometime today, please?

[Mousse slides another bottle towards Choji, but it starts to slide off the

bar. Choji plucks it out of the air, flips off the top, and takes a swig.]

Shampoo: Tastes great?

[Choji looks at Shampoo blank-facedly, then puts the bottle down, and slides it

hard back towards Mousse. The bottle hits a railing and goes flying into the

air, smashing into the back of an unsuspecting Mousse's head. Mousse goes down

hard.]

Choji: [grimacing] Less filling.

                               *    *    *

[Yuriko enters the room and sees Ranma-chan cowering in a corner with Akane

standing over her. She slowly closes the door behind her, staring quizzically

at Ranma-chan.]

Ranma-chan: What are you looking at??

Yuriko: ... [sits down] Ranma?

Ranma-chan: [sighs] Hai.

Yuriko: I don't believe it. I do not believe it.

Akane: [setting beaker of hot water back on burner] Well... Yuriko, I guess I

       should tell you...

Yuriko: [interrupting] I can't believe I forgot to double-check the mice's

        genders when I was testing it on them!!

[Both Akane and Ranma-chan face-fault.]

Yuriko: [grabs notebook, flips through pages] How could I be so careless...

        [looks up] Wait a minute... how come you're not affected, Akane?

Akane: [bead of sweat appears] Uh...

Yuriko: [grabs pencil] I guess we should check you out to see if it will affect

        you after all. Come over here and sit on the table.

[Ranma-chan stifles a giggle, and Akane flashes her a glare.]

Yuriko: You too, Ranma.

[Ranma-chan's smile fades quickly while Akane sticks out her tongue at her with

a smile.]

Ranma-chan: Why me?

Yuriko: [putting on a stethoscope] Physical exam. Take off your clothes.

Ranma-chan: NANI???

[Ranma-chan starts backing away from Yuriko. Soon, Yuriko is chasing Ranma-chan

around her lab, smashing beakers and scattering papers in the process...]

                               *    *    *

Mousse: Nihao! Try the special for 50 yen!

Ukyou: No thanks. [sits down, pulling her dress under her] Have you seen 

       Makiko?

Mousse: I think so. She was waiting for someone, but got tired of waiting

        and left.

Ukyou: Oh. I wanted to see how she got along with this guy Hito-chan. [sighs 

       and looks around at the crowded restaurant] Well, looks like you're 

       doing all right.

Mousse: Business has been good. And you?

Ukyou: [sigh] It's been hard so far. School is easy, but...

Mousse: Are you happy here?

Ukyou: [looks away] I... I don't know.

Mousse: It's always hard to get used to a new environment. You can take care of

        yourself, right?

Ukyou: Hm... I guess so.

Mousse: [reaching out to take hand] Trust me, if anyone can survive this, you

        can.

Ukyou: [eyes widening] ...

[Pull back to see that Mousse is holding the frond of a nearby fern.]

                               *    *    *

Yuriko: [tightening strap] There we go. [looks down at Ranma-chan] Look, don't

        be upset. The sedative was the only way to get you to calm down...

        [glances at Akane] ne, Akane?

Ranma-chan: [furiously shouting] You wouldn't have caught me if Akane didn't

            get in my way! That clumsy kawaikune tomboy!

Akane: [glaring at Ranma-chan] Hai, Murata-san. [shaking her head, talking to

       herself] Why didn't I think of that sooner?

[Ranma-chan is tied down to the table with heavy leather straps and buckles.

Akane keeps an eye on her, while Yuriko scurries around the room trying to

pick up her notes.]

Yuriko: [from behind a cabinet] Akane, are you sure Ranma wasn't like this

        before? His mental state may also be affected by the power drink.

Akane: What mental state? [grins at Ranma-chan, who only glares silently in

       return]

Yuriko: [reappearing from cabinet] Well, your husband's sex change doesn't

        seem to be bothering YOU too badly... maybe your mind is affected by

        all of this as well? [looks curiously at Akane]

Ranma-chan: [muttering] What mind?

Akane: Why you... [raises fist to pound Ranma-chan]

Yuriko: Akane?

Akane: [blinks, then drops fist] No, really, I'm fine. [smiles at Yuriko]

Yuriko: [nods] Hmmm. [walks over to counter top] Tell me something, Akane...

        is your husband eating ok? [gets out paper and starts writing]

Akane: [pauses] Hai. He eats quite a bit.

Yuriko: [nods] How about school? Does he follow you around a lot or go to

        classes?

Akane: [shakes head] He doesn't follow me around, and I don't know about his

       attendance.

Yuriko: [nods] Hmm. Does he ever wear your clothing?

Akane: [blinks] ...

Ranma-chan: NANI???

Yuriko: [seriously] What about your sex life? Is it satisfying?

Ranma-chan: HEY!!! THAT'S NONE OF YOUR *mmph!*

[Akane blushes a bright red and claps a hand over Ranma-chan's mouth. Yuriko

looks at the two for a moment, then shuts her notebook.]

Yuriko: Maybe we should continue this discussion outside?

[Akane nods, still bright red, and follows Yuriko out of the room (giving

Ranma-chan a thwap on the head on her way out), while Ranma-chan silently

glares at the two.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] What the heck does that have to do with anything?!

            Chikusho... [looks at beaker of water across the counter from her]

                               *    *    *

Shampoo: [crying out to everyone in the bar] Special! Try Special!

Lardizabal: [raising his hand] Can I put THAT on my tab?

Shampoo: [looks at the crate and sighs] It on house. Take it. Just take it.

[She grabs a bottle and flips it at Lardizabal, who catches it.]

Lardizabal: [in Mandarin] <Thank you!> [opens bottle and lifts it] Banzai!

            [gulps down the drink]

Shampoo: ... [trying to sneak off]

Lardizabal: [smacking his lips] It's good!

[Shampoo somehow trips, and falls flat on her face. Lardizabal continues

drinking, and rapidly finishes the bottle.]

Lardizabal: Aaah, that hit the spot!

Shampoo: W-was it good?

[A small frown crosses Lardizabal's face.]

Lardizabal: Che... What kind of dishwater is this?

Shampoo: Power potion.

Lardizabal: Is it non-alcoholic?

Shampoo: Uh... [shrugs]

Lardizabal: You call THIS a bar?! This is NON-ALCOHOLIC!!!

[Lardizabal leaves in a huff.]

Shampoo: Well, that one way to get rid of non-paying customer.

                               *    *    *

[Yuriko shuts the door behind her as Akane leans against the wall.]

Yuriko: Gomen... I didn't mean to ask such personal questions.

Akane: [looks at floor] Th.. that's ok.

Yuriko: Seriously, though... is your marriage all right? Are there any

        problems? Maybe some clue as to why he's reacting strangely to the

        power drink? Perhaps his mental state is causing such a strange

        reaction. [whipping out a notebook] Is Ranma sexually deviant?

Akane: [eyes widening] Uh...[flashbacks to Ranma's water transformations]...

       No! Not at all!

Yuriko: Hmm-mmm. [scribbles in notebook.] Does he like to dress up as a woman?

Akane: [several flashbacks of Ranma-chan wearing Akane's clothes] No. He

       doesn't like to dress up as a woman...

Yuriko: [furiously scribbling in her notebook] Has he been satisfactory in bed?

Akane: [flashbacks to Ranma-chan sound asleep, snoring] H-hai!

Yuriko: [nodding] Hmm. So you say Ranma is a perfectly normal human male?

Akane: [several flashbacks of Ranma-chan acting cute, being kissed by Mikado

       Sanzenin, and hitting his head on a rock and believing he's a girl]

       H-hai!

Yuriko: Hmm. I had thought that a latent desire to be female might have

        affected the results, but... Pooh! Freud is outdated, anyway. [tosses

        her notebook aside in disgust]

Akane: [nervously twisting ring] H-hai!

Yuriko: Are you sure that there's NOTHING wrong with him? Has he been a

        romantic husband?

Akane: [flashbacks to Ranma sticking his tongue out at Akane] H-hai! Very

       r-romantic!

Yuriko: [on the verge of desperation] Any unusual food cravings?

Akane: [flashbacks to Ranma's frequent meals] N-no! He eats perfectly well!

       [thinking] For a horse...

Yuriko: Well, that eliminates that possibility. [picking up her notebook]

[Akane sighs in relief and slumps back against the wall. Yuriko briefly chews

on her pencil as she thinks, then opens her notebook.]

Yuriko: [writing in notebook] No psychological causes for sexual transmutation

        found. [looks up] Well, you seem perfectly normal. Hm... [writing

        in notebook] Too much testosterone in test subject 1 affecting results?

Akane: [trying to stifle laughter] ...

Yuriko: [looking up] Oh! Gomen, gomen! This must be tremendously upsetting for

        you! [gestures] Let's go downstairs and have some tea, ok?

Akane: [nods] U-Un!

                               *    *    *

[As the door shuts completely, Ranma-chan slowly slides out of the straps and

onto the floor.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] Che... they would have to make things difficult.

[Ranma-chan walks over to the counter. She lifts the beaker of water off of the

bunsen burner and puts a finger in the water. Sighing, she sets it back on the

burner and turns it on, intending to warm up the water. However, she knocks

over the beaker, spilling its contents all over the counter. She curses

silently and picks up the beaker again, only to drop it on the floor. She slaps

her forehead and then looks around for another beaker. Finding only a very

large one, she fills it with water and sets it on the burner, carefully turning

on the burner. Just as she does so, footsteps are heard outside the door.

Panicking, she slides back under the straps.]

Ranma-chan: [quietly] Chikusho... [glances at beaker] Well at least I'll have

            warm water... [suddenly remembers rule about warming beakers]

            AAAAAAAAAAA!!!!

                               *    *    *

[Downstairs, as Akane, Yuriko, and Kasumi talk over a cup of black tea, a

tinkle of shattered glass can be heard. All three look at each other and then

slowly get up.]

Yuriko: You don't think...

Akane: He might've...

Kasumi: I'll clean up here.

[Yuriko and Akane head upstairs towards Yuriko's room. As they approach the

door, they hear Ranma-chan's scream, followed by a loud explosion. Quickly

Yuriko opens the door to a lab with glass everywhere around the burner and

floor, papers strewn about, and a very male Ranma strapped tightly to the

observation table soaking wet.]

Ranma: [loudly] Get me out of this thing!!

Akane: [loosening straps] What happened??

Ranma: You left the beaker on the burner!

Yuriko: [shutting off burner] Akane, didn't you know you're supposed to warm

        a beaker before trying to heat a liquid? [looks over at Ranma] Well,

        it looks like you're back to normal again. I guess the change must be

        temporary.

Ranma: [gets off of table] I guess it's back to the drawing board, ne?

Yuriko: [nods] Hai. I wonder what went wrong... [realization dawns] Oh my!

        What happens if others drink it?? I have to get the drinks back!!

[Yuriko rushes out the door, as Akane and Ranma stare in amusement.]

Akane: Guess your secret's still safe.

Ranma: [nods] Un. [looks around room] Oh, uh... by the way... arigato.

Akane: [blinks] Hmmm?

Ranma: You left some of the straps loose so I could get out and distracted

       Yuriko. Arigato gozaimasu.

[Akane slowly smiles, then turns toward the door.]

Akane: Forget it. [opens door] Let's go home, ok?

Ranma: [nods] Hai.

                               *    *    *

[Nightfall. Akane and Ranma walk home in silence.]

Akane: [thinking about earlier conversation with Yuriko] Ranma...

Ranma: Hm.

Akane: I wanted to ... apologize for what happened today.

Ranma: [puzzled] Apologize for what?

Akane: For... everything.

Ranma: [shrugs] Forget it. It happens, I guess.

Akane: Really, I mean it... gomen.

[Ranma just nods and keeps walking. Akane falls silent and continues to walk

with him. Soon Ranma starts chuckling.]

Akane: What's so funny?

Ranma: Yuriko. She's crazy.

Akane: She's not. Smart, but...

Ranma: Absent-minded, ne? Hey, do you realize that she forgot to give me a

       checkup?

Akane: ... [realization dawns] You're right! After she strapped you down, she

       started asking all those questions and... [claps hand over mouth]

Ranma: [blinks] Hey... what _were_ you two talking about anyway?

Akane: N-nothing.

[Ranma starts to open his mouth to say something, but reconsiders.]

Ranma: [sticking hands in pockets] Whatever you say...

[Akane looks hurt as Ranma falls silent. As the two walk under a tree, several

birds fly out into the night sky, screeching loudly. Startled, Akane

immediately latches onto Ranma's arm. Ranma winces, then calmly unclamps

Akane's fingers from him. Leaving Akane's arm on his arm, Ranma sticks his

hands back in his pockets. Akane smiles to herself as the two continue their

walk home.]

                               *    *    *

[Yuriko drives around the corner on two wheels, cutting off two others and

almost running down a bicyclist.]

Yuriko: One last stop: The Nekohanten!

[She screeches to a stop in front of the building and rushes toward the door.]

Shampoo's voice: [in Mandarin] <Closing time! Mousse, take that crate of power

                 potion and throw it out! I don't want to see it ever again!>

Mousse's voice: <Okay.>

[brief pause]

Shampoo's voice: <Mousse! Watch out for the water pitchers...!>

[*SPLASH*]

[Yuriko yanks the door open and runs inside.]

Yuriko's voice: Shampoo, don't sell the power potion! It's...

Voices: AAAAA!!

        *MEOW*!!

        *QUACK*!!

 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                                                     finis.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------

           Episode 11:  "Could I Have This Dance? Ranma's On Stage!"

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

[As the sun rises, the sound of birds chirping competes with the gentle rustle

of leaves in the wind. The view pans across the rooftops of the city with the

college in the distance, before resting on a particular window of Maison

Sabaku. Akane and Ranma-chan are asleep on the futon, and the alarm clock near

Akane's side reads 6:04 a.m. The camera focuses in on Ranma-chan's sleeping

face.]

                                *      *      *

[The scene fades to Akane and Ranma asleep on the futon, the edges of the scene

being slightly out-of-focus. The alarm switches to 6:30 and emits its humming

buzz. Akane reaches out a hand to shut it off before rolling over to Ranma.

They hold each other closely for a moment before kissing tenderly.]

Akane: I love you, Ranma. I'm so glad I finally realized it.

Ranma: I love you too, Akane.

[Scene blurs to Ranma-chan lying on the floor in her old room at the Tendo

Dojo.]

Ranma-chan: [sits up and stretches] What a scary dream... [shudders]

[Ranma-chan notices some dust on her tank top and attempts to brush it away.]

Ranma-chan: [yawns] I wonder what Kasumi's cooking for breakfast...

[Ranma-chan looks down and sees that the "dust" hasn't gone away and brushes at

it again.]

Ranma-chan: Chikusho! What _is_ this stuff?

                                *      *      *

[Cut back to the alarm clock which now reads 6:06. Ranma-chan's eyes snap open

and look down slowly. Her arm has slid underneath Akane's and is somewhere in

the vicinity of her chest. A look of complete fear covers Ranma-chan's face,

and she attempts to remove her hand without waking Akane. However, Akane rolls

over, taking Ranma-chan's arm with her and pulling Ranma-chan on top of her

back. This, of course, awakens her immediately.]

Akane: RAAANMAAAA!!

[Cut to outside Maison Sabaku. Ranma-chan goes flying head-first through the

window and into the tree with a loud *THUD*]

Akane: [from window] HENTAI!

[Ranma-chan is plastered face-first on the tree trunk, slowly sliding down,

while lights start coming on in various windows around the neighbourhood.]

                                *      *      *

[Mizunoikan University, mid-afternoon. In one classroom, the teacher draws

outlines of feet with numbers in them on the board while many of the students

are staring off into space or fast asleep. Ranma sits in the back row looking

out the window.]

Ranma: [yawns] Why am I so tired? [sighs] This class is WAY too boring.

[Ranma closes his eyes and remembers his dream from this morning.]

Akane's voice: I love you, Ranma. I'm so glad I finally realized it.

[Ranma opens his eyes and looks out the window again.]

Ranma: [to himself] Yeah, like she'd ever say that. I don't know why I dream

       these things.

[Ranma turns his attention back to the teacher who is now lying on the desk on

his back. He rubs his feet in the chalk dust on the ledge before continuing his

pattern of foot prints across the board. Ranma looks around the room and

notices that he's the only one left awake. He sighs and slouches farther down

in his seat.]

                                *      *      *

[Akane turns around away from the figure in the shadows with tears in her

eyes.]

Akane: [voice catching] But I love you! [raises clenched fists to her face]

       I've always loved you! [more quietly] Why can't you love me?

Teacher: That's much better Tendo-san.

[We see now that Akane is standing on a stage facing a dressmaker's dummy.

Several other students sit in the rows behind the teacher. Akane rubs her eyes

with her sleeve as the teacher makes some marks on a piece of paper.]

Teacher: Please practice number five on the syllabus for next time Tendo-san.

         [makes a note on clipboard] Next, please!

[Akane moves off-stage and unclenches her hands, dropping some small slices of

onion into the garbage.]

Akane: [to herself] I'm glad I thought of that, I'd never have been able to cry

       like that without a little help.

[Akane pauses for a moment as she collects her belongings. The scene changes

to the one just moments ago - Akane faces Ranma on stage, while Ranma has a

haughty expression on his face and is looking away.]

Akane: But I love you! Why can't you love me?

Ranma: [turns away] Kawaikune.

[Cut back to present. Akane picks up her bag and sighs.]

Akane: [quietly] That's about how it would go too.

[Akane zips up her bag and leaves via the backstage entrance.]

                                *      *      *

[Early evening at Maison Sabaku. Ranma is holding a book in his hand and moving

around the room. With each step he positions his foot carefully before setting

it down. Akane enters from the kitchen and sets a plate with several pieces of

cooked meat and rice on the table. Ranma picks up a piece without looking and

takes a bite.]

Ranma: This isn't bad. [pauses to swallow] Where'd you order it from?

Akane: I didn't order it. I made it.

[Ranma stops suddenly and glances around with a hunted look in his eyes.]

Akane: [looks miffed] Relax, it was frozen meat. I just followed the

       directions. You threw such a fit last time when I seasoned it a

       little that I left it alone this time.

Ranma: [in a hoarse voice] You put curry and ranch dressing on it!

Akane: [anger rising] Look, tonight was supposed to be YOUR turn to cook.

       I'm just trying to do you a favor. If you don't like what I cooked,

       then don't eat it!

[Ranma stops in mid-step and looks down. His stomach is still growling, causing

him to look at the plate of meat.]

Ranma: [slowly] Well, it doesn't _taste_ bad... and if you just followed the

       instructions...

[Ranma takes another piece and tentatively chews on it, returning to his

studying. Akane, meanwhile stands with a shocked expression on her face.]

                                *      *      *

[Much later, Ranma continues his strange pacing around the room with his book

behind his back. He stops in midstride and pauses for a moment, then looks at

his book.]

Ranma: [muttering] I'm just _not_ going to be able to remember all this by

       Friday.

Akane: [turns away from desk] What exactly _are_ you trying to do anyway?

       A new fighting style?

Ranma: [slightly annoyed] I'm waltzing! I have a test Friday and I have to be

       able to do at least one Western-style dance.

Akane: Hmmph! Well, you're going to fail that way, because you're doing it all

       wrong!

Ranma: [annoyed] And how would you know?!

Akane: [continues studying] I learned it for a play last year! Your teacher was

       the one who choreographed it!

Ranma: [thinking] Hmmm. I wonder... [to Akane] Really? Will you help me?

Akane: [warily] Why? If you'd paid any attention in class you'd know how, it's

       not that hard... Besides, you should be practicing with your partner!

Ranma: I would be, but my partner works evenings! And if you think it's easy,

       you shouldn't have any trouble showing me...

Akane: [frowning] Well, only if you'll read opposite me while I practice for my

       reading tomorrow.

Ranma: Deal!

[Akane snaps her book shut and gets up from the desk.]

                                *      *      *

[On the rooftop, Choji is lying flat with numerous electronic devices attached

to his belt. He inches his way towards the window of Room 4 and stops,

listening for a moment. He then lowers a miniature camera and microphone

attachment to the window level. Satisfied that they're secure, he inches his

way backwards away from the edge.]

Choji: [wiping sweat from forehead] That should do it. This is gonna be great!

                                *      *      *

[Akane rummages through her tapes, finally finding what she was searching for,

and puts it in the player. Slow music emanates from the speakers, and she 

turns around to face Ranma.]

Akane: Ready?

[Ranma looks at his book one last time, then sighs and puts it down.]

Ranma: [sullenly] Hai.

[The two start moving around the room slowly and jerkily as Ranma gets

accustomed to dancing with a partner.]

Akane: All it takes is a bit of practice and some music.

Ranma: [looking at his feet] Uh... sure, if you say so.

[Ranma steps to do a turn and yelps in pain as Akane steps on his feet.]

Ranma: [stepping gingerly] That hurt! I thought you were good at this!

Akane: I haven't done this in over a year!

Ranma: Uh-huh.

Akane: [stepping away] Do you want my help or not?

[At that moment, a knock is heard at the door. Ranma walks over to answer it.]

Hitomi: [brightly] Konbanwa, Ranma-kun, Akane-san!

Akane: [nods] Konbanwa.

Ranma: [smiles] What's up, Hitomi-chan?

Hitomi: I was wondering if I could borrow you for a while. I need to get to

        work in a bit and don't want to walk alone.

Ranma: [turns to Akane] Is that ok? I'll help you rehearse when I get back.

Akane: [sighs] Hai. Hurry back. I need to get this memorized by tomorrow, or

       else I'll lose points.

Ranma: [nods] Hai. [to Hitomi] Let's go.

[Ranma closes the door behind him as he leaves, while Akane sits back down at

the desk to read some more.]

                                *      *      *

[Choji closes his door and hurries over to a TV monitor. He plugs the cable

leading out the window into it and turns it on. However, the monitor only shows

static. Choji tries to fix the cable in the back, then adjusts several knobs on

the front, but the static remains. Choji leans back in his chair.]

Choji: [snaps fingers] Aha! I forgot to turn on the camera!

[Choji leaps out of his chair and rushes out of the room.]

                                *      *      *

Hitomi: ... that's so cool! I think dancing's great! [pokes Ranma's arm]

Ranma: [sighs] Yeah, maybe. I just don't see why I have to learn something like

       a waltz.

Hitomi: [pauses] Didn't you say you had to do _a_ Western-style dance?

Ranma: [nods] Hai.

Hitomi: Then it doesn't necessarily need to be a waltz. It could be anything.

Ranma: Hmm. You're right. Except that everyone has a partner in the class, and

       mine is already practicing the waltz anyway.

Hitomi: And where _is_ your partner, anyway?

Ranma: Unfortunately, she works evenings. Just my luck to be stuck with someone

       who's never able to practice.

Hitomi: [sighs] Yeah, that is kind of bad.

[The two finally arrive at Chez Funsui.]

Hitomi: [turns to Ranma] Arigato. I never feel safe walking around here at

        night.

Ranma: No problem. If you need me to walk you back when you get off of work,

       give me a call.

Hitomi: [smiles brightly] I will! Ja ne! [enters kissaten]

[Ranma watches her walk inside, then turns around and heads for home.]

                                *      *      *

[Rooftop of Maison Sabaku. Choji is again inching his way forward to where the

external camera hangs.]

Choji: [sweating profusely] Just a... little... farther...

[He reaches the power switch and flips it on with a sigh of relief. The

camera's external red light comes alive. Choji smiles, then a look of panic

crosses his face as he realizes he's sliding forward. He grabs the camera to

keep from falling, but only bends the frame, pointing the camera at the ground

before completely losing his grip.]

Choji: AAAAAA!!!!!

[*THUMP*]

[The camera hangs for a moment more, then it too falls to the ground.]

                                *      *      *

[Ranma jogs home and up the stairs to Room 4.]

Ranma: Hopefully, Akane forgot I said I'd read for her...

[He opens the door to find Akane on the couch mouthing words from a script.]

Akane: [looking up] I hope you're not thinking of trying to back out of helping

       me learn this part...

Ranma: W-Where would you get an idea like that?

Akane: [dryly] I wonder.

Ranma: [unhappily] Okay.

Akane: [opens the script and hands it to Ranma] Your part is marked David.

       I'll be doing Claudia.

Ranma: [takes the script] Don't you do any Japanese plays in this class of

       yours?

Akane: It's an American Theater class!

Ranma: [snorts] That's a lame excuse... Who the heck would name themselves

       'Tennessee' anyway? Lemme see now... [reads in choppy monotone]

       "Claudia, where have you been... I've been waiting for you."

Akane: [reading smoothly and bubbling with happiness] "I went to the store on

       my way! I wanted to get some more things for our picnic!"

Ranma: [raises eyebrow] Nani?

Akane: [frowns] That's not your next line...

Ranma: [looks surprised] But... [sighs]

[Time passes as they go back and forth. Akane's acting is good, while Ranma's

mood improves as he gets into it. Some time and several scenes later we see

Ranma and Akane sitting closer together on the futon than before. They hold the

script between then and read without passing it back and forth.]

Akane: [pointing at the bottom of the page] This should be the last scene

       of the act I need to practice.

Ranma: [yawning] Good, I'm getting sleepy.

Akane: [takes Ranma's hand in hers as the script directs] "David, you can't

       leave! I'll never see you again!"

Ranma: [looks at his hand in surprise] "B-But I can't stay here any longer...

       The mill's closed and I need to support Mom and Sis."

Akane: "Oh David!"

[Akane's expression is sorrowful and tears are forming in her eyes, much to

Ranma's discomfort.]

Ranma: [reading the next line] "I'll be back for you Claudia... kisses her...

       I'll be back."

Akane: [expression returning to normal] You're not supposed to _read_ the parts

       in italics, you're supposed to _do_ them!

Ranma: Oh come on! You told me you have to act to a dummy! You're not going to

       kiss the dummy! [crosses arms over chest]

Akane: [signs of rage aura begin to form around her] Ranma....

Ranma: [stands up] Or are you? [grins]

[Shift to long distance exterior shot. A huge crash sets every dog in the city

barking; lights come on all over town. At Maison Sabaku the outside wall shows

a strange, human-shaped bulge.]

                                *      *      *

[Afternoon at Mizunoikan University. The "gang" (Ranma, Ukyou, Makiko, Junko,

and Shirow) is sitting under a large shady tree eating lunch. Junko is leaning

against Shirow, who has his arm around her.]

Ukyou: [sipping drink] ... so what do you think, Ran-chan? Personally, I still

       think that it'd make a nice addition to the apartment.

Ranma: [ignoring Ukyou and talking to Makiko] I don't know if you can really

       consider milk crates to be furniture...

[Ukyou sighs, crestfallen.]

Makiko: They're better than no furniture; not all of us have rich relatives you

        know.

Ranma: Who has rich relatives?

Makiko: You!

Ranma: [blinks] Nani?

Ukyou: [laughing] I think she means Nabiki.

Ranma: Hmph. [crosses arms] Believe me, it's not by choice.

Junko: I wish I had some spare cash to go to the new dance club in town...

Shirow: Dance club?

Junko: Hai. Haven't you seen the flyers around campus?

Shirow: Flyers?

Junko: [looking back at Shirow] Colored pieces of paper stapled to everything

       including slow moving students?

Shirow: Oh! THOSE flyers.

[Junko sighs aloud.]

Ukyou: That sounds like fun! Junko, I can loan you some money, and we can all

       go together. [turns to Ranma] Do you think Akane would like to go,

       Ran-chan?

Ranma: I dunno, she might. I'll have to ask her later this evening.

                                *      *      *

[Ranma and Hitomi are walking down the street toward Chez Funsui. It's almost

dusk, and the shadows are long on the streets. Hitomi walks close to Ranma,

looking up at him, while he walks along with his hands in his pockets.]

Ranma: ... so now I need a partner for the dance, can you help me out?

Hitomi: [giggles] You're asking me to ask you to your dance?

Ranma: I wouldn't have to if my stupid partner hadn't hurt herself in another

       class. I tried to get Ukyou to go with me, but she's already promised

       to double date with Junko and Shirow and a friend of Shirow's.

Hitomi: As much as I'd like to, Ranma, I can't take you to the dance.

Ranma: [surprised] Why not?

Hitomi: For one thing I have to work, and for another, a girl just doesn't take

        someone else's husband to a dance like that.

Ranma: [blinks] A dance like what?

Hitomi: The whole point behind this dance is so a woman can get the attention

        of a the guy she likes. [quickly] Not that I wouldn't love to go with

        you... but I really have to work.

Ranma: [sighs] Well, now who am I going to get to go with me?

Hitomi: Why don't you just ask Akane?

Ranma: [remembers earlier practice] Does the phrase "complete klutz" mean

       anything to you?

Hitomi: Oh. [giggles]

Ranma: Besides, I'm sure she's too busy to go. She's studying for another

       play of hers.

[The pair arrives at the door to Chez Funsui.]

Hitomi: Well, you never know... maybe if you ask her _nicely_ to take you to

        the dance...

Ranma: Hmm... Maybe.

Hitomi: [holding the door for a moment before letting it close] And for

        goodness' sake, _don't_ tell her you asked anybody else first.

Ranma: ...

                                *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku. Akane is washing dishes in the sink, scrubbing vigorously at

a large frying pan with steel wool as Ranma walks into the kitchen.]

Ranma: [picking up a dish towel] Need some help?

Akane: Sure.

[Ranma looks for a moment at what Akane's doing and blinks. He opens his mouth

as if to speak, but then closes it again.]

Akane: I've almost gotten all the black stuff off this pan. It was really

       coated with that junk!

Ranma: [looks at the pan again] Yeah, it WAS.

Akane: [smirks] At least you can't complain about my dish washing!

Ranma: Akane...

Akane: [scrubbing intently for a moment at a stubborn patch] Hmm?

Ranma: I need to ask you to do me a favor.

Akane: [pauses for a moment] Oh?

Ranma: Um, you know I have a test in my dance class soon...

[Akane sets the pan back in the dishwater and starts to rinse some glasses.]

Akane: You need more help practicing?

Ranma: No... [takes a deep breath] I need a partner. The test is going to be

       part of the dance competition. My assigned partner pulled a muscle in

       skiing class...

Akane: Skiing class? Isn't that the one where they ski on machines while

       watching a TV showing a ski trail?

Ranma: [nods] She _claims_ that she tried to follow the trail when it turned

       suddenly, and she fell off the machine.

[Akane smirks as she turns away to add more dishes to the dishwater.]

Akane: So now you need a partner. Why ask me?

Ranma: Because I... [remembers Hitomi's advice] Because you dance well and...

Akane: [looks startled] Really?

Ranma: Yeah... [looking a little annoyed] So will you help me or not?

Akane: [recovering smoothly] Well, I suppose I can, but it'll cost you.

Ranma: Nani?

Akane: I saw on a talk show that if your husband wants an unusual favor a woman

       should make him give her "wishes" for it.

Ranma: Wishes?? What the hell...

Akane: [breaking in] Ranma, I'll be your dance partner in return for your

       promise to grant me ten wishes.

Ranma: Ten?! No way! Even I know wishes always come in threes. Besides, what

       are these wishes supposed to be for?

Akane: Seven! It's inflation. They are promises that you'll do whatever I wish

       for.

Ranma: Two! Whatever you wish for? Like if you wish for the moon, I'm supposed

       to wrap it up in a bow for you?

Akane: Five. It wouldn't do me any good to wish for something you couldn't do,

       would it?

Ranma: Three. Only if you promise not to use them to embarrass me.

Akane: Done! And you put the dishes away.

Ranma: [sticks out his hand] Deal.

[Akane holds out a suds covered hand and shakes with Ranma.]

Ranma: [wiping the suds off in his dish towel] Geez, if Kyoko hadn't hurt

       herself I wouldn't have to promise anything.

[Akane pauses while extracting the large frying pan from the sink.]

Akane: Hmm. Nijizaka Kyoko? She was your assigned partner?

Ranma: Yeah, why?

Akane: I'm understudy for her in a play tomorrow. [frowns] She was going to get

       her brothers to build the sets for it, but if she's not going to be in

       it we'll need to get someone to... [smiles slowly]

Ranma: [putting glasses away in the cupboard] Someone to what?

[Akane removes the last remaining bit of black from the frying pan with a sigh

of relief.]

Akane: There! [to Ranma] To build sets. [smiles] And I just happen to know

       someone who owes me a few favors... or wishes.

Ranma: [sighs] I guess I do. When do I start?

[Akane smiles, removes her apron and walks out of the kitchen.]

Akane: As soon as you're done putting the dishes away.

[Ranma looks at the large frying pan despondently.]

Ranma: Great.

[He turns over the now gleaming steel pan and peels the "Teflon-Coated" sticker

off the handle.]

                                *      *      *

[Akane leads Ranma into the chaos filling the community center theater.]

Ranma: What kind of a play is this anyway?

Akane: [looking around] It's the community center's annual musical. Do you

       see... there he is! [waves] Yagai-san!

[A large, muscular man in a sleeveless t-shirt turns around and searches for

the source of the call. Seeing Akane, he threads his way toward her through the

crowd and clutter.]

Ranma: Who?

Akane: He's the prop-master.

[Yagai stops in front of Akane and smiles.]

Yagai: Konnichiwa, Tendo-san. [Ranma twitches]

Akane: [smiles] Yagai-san, this is Saotome Ranma. He's going to help us out

       with the sets.

Yagai: [looks at Ranma appraisingly] Well, he's not Kyoko-chan's four

       brothers but one is better than none.

Akane: [eyes Ranma significantly] I'm sure he'll be all the help you could

       *wish* for. I've got to go rehearse now, bye!

Yagai: [watches Akane depart and mutters] This is her mysterious husband?

Ranma: Nani?

Yagai: Nothing. Let's get started-- first thing is the mountain.

Ranma: [blinks] Mountain?

[Yagai leads Ranma over to where he was working earlier.]

Yagai: [gestures] We need to make a mountain. First we build a wooden frame...

       Che!  Somebody took the saw!

[Crack!]

Ranma: [holding up a cleanly cut 2x4] You wanted it cut on the line, right?

Yagai: [a little bug eyed] Er, yeah.

[The framing for the mountain goes up quickly. Ranma "cuts" and Yagai nails.]

Yagai: [wipes sweat from brow] Whew! I wish I could nail these faster; then

       it wouldn't take so long.

Ranma: Hmm. Let me try. [pauses] TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN!!!

[Ranma uses the Tenshin Amaguriken technique and succeeds in driving all the

nails into the frame of the mountain... and into the floor as well. Yagai

stands next to Ranma with mouth agape, while Ranma has one hand behind his

head and a sheepish grin on his face.]

Ranma: Uh... maybe I did it a little _too_ hard?

Yagai: ...

[The damage is soon repaired, however, and the two complete the mountain in

record time.]

Ranma: Right.  One wooden structure.  Now what?

Yagai: [sweaty and winded] Chicken wire... Need the... chicken wire.

Ranma: Right. [leaps over several groups of people, bounces off a spotlight,

       and lands near a stack of materials]

Yagai: [groans] Oooh.

[Ranma's martial arts are less helpful covering the frame work with wire mesh

and the grey paper mache' that follows. Ranma seems nervous around the spray

bottles used to keep the mache' wet. Both men are sweaty and tired when they

take a break around midnight.]

Yagai: [squirting himself with a spray bottle] I'm prepared to call it

       mountainous enough, how about you Ranma-kun? Here, it'll cool you off.

       [tries to offer Ranma the spray bottle]

Ranma: [nervously] Er, no thanks.

Akane: [walks onto stage] How's it going?

Yagai: We were just deciding that the mountain is done. I can handle painting

       the back drops if you two kids want to go home. [winks broadly to Ranma]

       I wasn't expecting to finish up with this thing until morning.

Akane: Good. We need to be here early tomorrow.

Ranma: We? Whaddya mean "we"?

Akane: We need people to move the props too you know.

Ranma: Oh...

                                *      *      *

[Ranma and Akane arrive back at Maison Sabaku, where Kazuyo waits at the front

door.]

Kazuyo: Konbanwa, Ranma-kun, Akane.

Akane: Konbanwa, Kanrinin-san!

Ranma: What's up?

Kazuyo: Well, I've been meaning to speak to you about the interesting holes and

        other assorted dents and cracks in the walls that seem to be popping up

        lately. If this keeps up, I might have to ask you to leave.

[Both Ranma and Akane stare at the ground, shuffling their feet.]

Kazuyo: Now, I don't want to have to do that, because I do so enjoy your

        presence here. But you both need to settle down a bit, ok?

Ranma & Akane: Hai, Kanrinin-san.

Kazuyo: [smiling] Great! I always hate to give speeches like that, but it

        always seems to work. Now, if you'll excuse me... [goes back inside]

[Ranma and Akane stand outside the door for a bit longer, each looking around

the yard. Finally, Ranma opens the door.]

Ranma: I guess you should get to work, ne?

Akane: Yeah, guess so.

[The two walk inside and close the door behind them. Inside, Ranma sits down

and turns on the tv, but his eyes follow Akane as she walks to her desk, sits

down, and starts reading her script. Feeling Ranma's eyes on her, Akane shifts

uncomfortably, then turns around and looks at Ranma. Ranma quickly shifts his

attention to the television. Akane turns around, and Ranma's eyes follow her,

causing Akane to turn around again. Finally, Akane speaks.]

Akane: You okay?

Ranma: Er... I'm fine.

Akane: [tilting head] Something's bothering you. What?

Ranma: [lifting his knees to his chin] What makes you think something's

       bothering me?

Akane: ... [turns to desk]

Ranma: [mumbles something]

Akane: [turns head] What?

Ranma: Nothing.

[Akane tosses down her script and walks over to Ranma.]

Akane: [putting hands on hips] Tell me.

Ranma: [putting hands behind head] Nothing, *Tendo*-san.

Akane: [blinking, then looks exasperated] Not that again. It's my stage name!

Ranma: What's wrong with using Saotome?

Akane: Because... [pauses, a confused look coming across her face.] Because

       I said so!

Ranma: What kind of logic is that?

[Ranma grins. Akane glares angrily, and lifts her hand...]

[Outside, Kazuyo is sweeping the porch. She stops, and stares in dismay as a

figure goes hurling out the window.]

Ranma: [voicing tailing off] KAWAIKUNE!!!

[Kazuyo sighs, and shakes her head.]

                                *      *      *

[Early morning. Ranma and Akane walk along the still wet sidewalk as the clouds

give way to the bright sunshine.]

Ranma: [yawns] All I have to say is that I'd better get a good grade in my

       dance class...

[Akane remains silent, pointedly ignoring Ranma.]

Ranma: ...

[They walk on for a time, before Akane speaks.]

Akane: They're expecting you at 8 am.

Ranma: Nani? I already did the work!

Akane: [coldly staring] All right. I'm going to use one more wish... on one

       condition. You can't fight with the other stage hand.

Ranma: Why?

Akane: [smirking] You'll see.

                                *      *      *

[Ranma stands in the auditorium, facing a figure.]

Ranma: Chikusho. That tomboy. [He sighs, and taps figure on the shoulder.] Hiya,

       drunk.

Lardizabal: [whirls around] What are _you_ doing here??

Ranma: For reasons beyond my control, I'm here to help.

Lardizabal: [sneers] Like you helped with _The Taming of the Shrew_?

Ranma: [smirks] It's not my fault you and Kunou knocked down the University's

       theater. Speaking of which, how's it going on the new building?

Lardizabal: If that little blonde you're chasing hadn't bailed you, you'd be

            down with me and Kunou working on it 6 days a week!

Ranma: Well, at least Kunou's springing for materials, ne?

Lardizabal: Hmph. If you're here to help, get over there and get ready to more

            that table out - they were waiting for *Tendo* Akane so they could

            start a final dress rehearsal.

Ranma: [clenching teeth] ...

[The rehearsal passes without incident. Ranma and Lardizabal work together

better than expected. The early performance begins smoothly. The two stand

offstage to one side during the opening scene.]

Ranma: So how many times to we have to do this today?

Lardizabal: [fumbling in a duffle bag at his feet] Just once.

Ranma: Once?! All this work for one lousy performance?

Lardizabal: Don't ask me, I'm just here to satisfy class requirements.

            Ah! Here we are!

[Lardizabal removes a large bottle from the his duffle.]

Ranma: [blinks] What do you think you're doing?!

[Lardizabal pours some liquid into a pewter goblet and takes a drink.]

Lardizabal: Just a little nip, Saotome! [to himself] Then I can repay you for

            ruining my last role! [aloud] Time for the dining room backdrop!

[Lardizabal puts the goblet down, and moves to another area, where he pulls on

a rope.]

Lardizabal: Here's to your health! [pulls out his bottle, and swigs from it.]

                                *      *      *

[Ranma jumps up to move the scenery as the curtain comes down briefly.

Grinning, Ranma starts to move up towards the lighting, when the backdrop

nearly knocks him off.]

Ranma: HEY! What the...?

Lardizabal: [slurring] C'mere! Can't you fight me when I'm ready? [tossing

            bottle aside]

[Ranma leaps down from the lighting, pulls on a rope to lift a background out

of the way, ties the rope, and leaps back into the lighting.]

Ranma: [yelling down] You know, it's not easy to do _all_ the work _and_

       dodge you at the same time.

Lardizabal: [still slurring] Then come and fight me!

Ranma: [thinking] I oughta pound him, wish or not. [picking up Lardizabal's

       discarded bottle] Gee, there's a liiiittle bit left in here...

Lardizabal: [stops and stares] Hey! Give that back!

[Ranma tosses the bottle into a pile of costumes off to one side.]

Ranma: [grins] There you go!

[Lardizabal drops the stuffed sheep he was holding to shamble after the bottle.

He runs head first into a black painted pipe running over the pile and slumps

bonelessly.]

Ranma: That should take care of him for a while.

                                *      *      *

Akane: [on stage] They come by the mountain pass! We must hasten to meet them!

Ranma: [watching from the side] Right.  Mountain time.

[As the curtain drops, Ranma hurries onto the stage.]

Akane: [whispering] Where's Lardizabal?

Ranma: [in low tones] Sleeping it off.

[Ranma grabs a large plywood castle wall and hauls it off, clearing the rest of

the props until only the mountain remains. Then he brings out a flat topped

boulder and places it mid stage. Akane passes him on his way offstage.]

Akane: [whispering] I've got the rest of it, thanks!

[Ranma gets clear just as the curtain is going up.]

Lardizabal: [from right behind Ranma] Thought you'd get away from me, did you?

Ranma: [spinning around in surprise] What you are doing up?

Lardizabal: [swaying violently, but speaking clearly] Did you think I didn't

            know what I was doing? I'm a Drunken Style master! The rare vintage

            I just drank along with special training allows me to be both drunk

            and sober!  [sways forward menacingly] And now you pay!

Ranma: ...

Lardizabal: [swinging wildly] I wouldn't have been ready until after the

            performance if I hadn't hit my head. Usually it takes longer to

            work. Domo arigato!!

[Ranma has trouble dodging Lardizabal's unpredictable swings. He jumps up and

into the wooden structure inside the mountain to avoid Lardizabal's attacks.]

Ranma: If I'd known, I would've let you keep the sheep... You seemed so

       attached to it.

Lardizabal: [reddening slightly] You can't hide in there!

[Meanwhile, Akane kneels before a flat topped boulder, center stage. A dry loaf

of bread and a pewter goblet sit on the boulder. A creak distracts her from the

dialogue of the other players as the mountain shutters slightly.]

Ranma: [hopping lightly from strut to strut] I could do this all day,

       what about you?

Lardizabal: [huffing and puffing as he laboriously climbs over each

            obstacle]  You're a dead man, Saotome!

Ranma: Somehow I doubt it.

[Ranma stops to press his eye to a small hole. He can see Akane giving a

monologue on the other side. She raises a familiar-looking pewter goblet to her

lips.]

Ranma: [yelling] Akane!

[A hand closes on Ranma's ankle and pulls him off balance.]

Lardizabal: Gotcha!

Ranma: [windmilling his arms] Let go!

[Ranma swings forward and catches a glimpse of Akane lying on the floor.]

Ranma: You and your damn poison!

Lardizabal: [smugly] What?

Ranma: [kicking his leg free] You poisoned Akane!

[Ranma kicks Lardizabal in the chin, who drops to the floor below.]

Lardizabal: [getting up slowly] Bring it on, Saotome.

[Ranma jumps to the floor and looks at Lardizabal darkly. Meanwhile, Akane,

lying on the ground after drinking her "hemlock", opens one eye to peek at the

now quivering mountain. Lardizabal and Ranma trade blows, with Ranma getting

more punches in than Lardizabal.]

Lardizabal: [looking bruised but still game] Is this the best you can do,

            Saotome?

Ranma: [landing several more blows] You'll feel it when that stuff wears off,

       I guarantee it!

Lardizabal: Ha! If this is your best, I'll win Akane away from you in no time!

Ranma: [growls] You asked for it...

                                *      *      *

[Akane and the other players take their bows. Murmurs run through the audience

as several boulders bounce down the side of the mountain. As the heavy outer

curtains close...]

Ranma: [from behind the mountain] MOUKO TAKABISHA!!

[A large hole is blown in the mountain as Ranma's ki blast, along with

Lardizabal, punches through the paper mache'. Lardizabal hits the curtains,

causing a cloud of dust, and drops into the orchestra pit in a crash of

percussion instruments.]

Akane: Raannmma!

[Ranma pokes his head through the still-smoking hole and looks around. Seeing

Akane, he steps through and onstage.]

Ranma: [surprised] You're alive!

Akane: Of course I'm alive!  Baka! [looks around and sighs] At least you waited

       until the _end_ of the play.

                                *      *      *

[Akane and Ranma turn the corner and walk down the street toward the entrance

of Maison Sabaku.]

Akane: Do you think I'm dumb enough to drink anything that smells as vile as

       Lardizabal's booze?

Ranma: Well...

Akane: Just be glad that the director didn't catch you this time. You're lucky

       you were backstage when he saw what happened. Right now, Lardizabal

       should be cleaning up most of the mess you made.

Ranma: [indignantly] I made?? Halfway through the play he decided to get drunk

       and stopped helping! I did all the work! [pauses] In fact, I think I did

       the work of 2 wishes instead of one.

Akane: Now wait just a minute...

[Just then, Ukyou calls to them from the front steps of Maison Sabaku.]

Ukyou: [jumping up] There you are! Akane, do you want to go shopping with me

       and Makiko and Junko? Junko wants to get something new to impress Shirow

       with tonight and we're going along to help.

Akane: What's going on tonight?

Ukyou: [smiles] Didn't Ran-chan tell you? We're all going to that new dance

       club tonight!

Ranma: [scratching his head] Er, I kinda forgot.

Akane: We need to stay home and practice dancing for Ranma's test tomorrow, 

       don't we, Ranma? [Ranma nods]

Ukyou: [laughs] You're going to stay home and practice dancing [spins around in

       her dress] when you could go out dancing for real? That doesn't make a

       lot of sense, you know.

Ranma: [pondering] Well, I suppose it would work as well...

Akane: [dryly] I'm sure they'll have lots of waltzes.

Ukyou: It's more important to dance _together_ than it is to have the steps

       perfect, isn't it? [grabs Akane's hand] We've got to hurry, Makiko

       and Junko might leave without us! [pulls Akane off after her] Ja ne,

       Ran-chan!

Akane: Hey! Chotto... [follows Ukyou]

[Ranma watches the two run off, then climbs the steps to Maison Sabaku.]

Ranma: [to himself] I just hope she's right.

                                *      *      *

[Colored lights pierce the darkness with dazzling brightness. The shadows seem

darker for the glimpses the sweeping beams provide. The very floor throbs with

the bass line of the music, while in one corner, a man moves around the dance

floor filming everyone with a small camcorder. A group of young people stand

near the entrance looking out at the riot of darkness, color and gyrating

dancers below.]

Makiko: Wow!

Junko: [shouting to be heard] What was that?

Ukyou: She said 'Wow'!

[Ukyou and Makiko are only slightly dressed up with nice blouses and jeans.

Junko and Akane both wear nice casual dresses. Shirow looks great in a loose

fitting suit. Ranma's wearing his normal Chinese style clothing, but with a

dark green shirt that compliments Akane's light tan dress very well.]

Ranma: [over the pounding beat] Now what?

Shirow: Now, we dance!

[Shirow takes Junko's hand, and they spin into the crowd on the floor with

incredible grace. Ukyou, Ranma and Akane all blink in unison.]

Makiko: [laughing] Didn't you know Shirow was captain of his high school's

        award winning dance team?

Akane: Wow.

Ranma: [leaning his ear toward her] What?

Akane: Nothing. I think we're blocking the way, come on.

[By the time Ranma and Akane walk out on the floor, two young men have already

invited Makiko and Ukyou to dance.]

                                *      *      *

[There's barely a pause as the current song fades into a slow dance song.

Several couples take this chance to make their way back to the bar for

refreshment. Ranma and Akane meet up with Shirow and Junko again.]

Akane: You guys dance great together!

Junko: [blushing a little] It's mostly Shirow, it's like he's telling me where

       he's going and where I should go without saying a word.

Shirow: [looking fairly confident for a change] Just a matter of practice and

        coordination.

Junko: Come on Akane, I need to freshen up.

[Junko and Akane leave for the ladies' room.]

Ranma: I'll never figure out why they have to go to the restroom in pairs.

Shirow: You know, I'm really surprised that you and Akane don't dance together

        better.

Ranma: [surprised] Why's that?

Shirow: Easy! I don't mean to insult you, I just thought that since you're both

        martial artists you'd dance better.

Ranma: What's martial arts have to do with dancing? Except combat dancing, of

       course.

Shirow: [pauses] Well, in martial arts you try to guess what your opponent is

        going to do next from body language and muscle movements, right?

Ranma: Yeah, but the better the martial artist, the harder it is to read them.

Shirow: But if they weren't _trying_ to hide their next move it would be easy

        to tell, ne?

Ranma: I suppose... but nobody who's any good is going to do that.

Shirow: But right now you're dancing together, not fighting. If you open up a

        little and stop trying to hide your next move, you'll dance together

        much better.

Ranma: I don't know...

Shirow: Just try it. You don't even need to tell Akane, just try not to hide

        your intentions.

Ukyou: [coming up just as the slow song is ending] Hey Ran-chan, you'll come

       have a dance with me too, won't you?

[Ranma pauses for a moment, and Ukyou moves closer and looks a little

apprehensive.]

Ukyou: Please? [clasps both hands together]

Ranma: [low monotone] Hai.

                                *      *      *

[Makiko, Akane and Junko come out of the ladies room together giggling.]

Junko: [teasing] Gee, Makiko, I didn't know the guys were so desperate around

       here that five different guys would want to dance with you.

Makiko: [slyly] Maybe it's because of how many girls are already "attached".

Junko: [blushing and giggling] Makiko!

[Akane ignores the other two for a moment as she spots Ranma and Ukyou dancing

close and whispering back and forth. Ukyou seems sad, while Ranma looks

somewhat sympathetic.]

Akane: [to herself] Maybe he'll forgive her, finally.

[The song ends and as Ranma and Ukyou part, and they smile a little at each

other. Ranma moves toward the bar again while Ukyou makes her way toward the

ladies' room.]

Akane: You guys go on, I want to talk to Ukyou a minute.

Makiko: [looking toward Ukyou] Are you sure?

Akane: Don't worry, it's not like I'm jealous or anything.

Junko: [as Makiko leads her away] What was that about?

[Ukyou wipes at her tears a bit as Akane draws near.]

Ukyou: [voice cracking] Hi, Akane.

Akane: [touches Ukyou's arm] How'd it go?

Ukyou: Well, I wouldn't say all is forgiven, but we're going to try to be

       friends again.

Akane: [sighing in relief and smiling] Let's get you cleaned up a little.

       Makiko says there's a lot of lonely guys here looking for partners!

[Ukyou manages a small smile as the two girls enter the ladies' room together

while the music speeds up.]

                                *      *      *

[As the evening passes Ranma and Akane dance better and better together until

they're on a par with Shirow and Junko... or maybe even a bit better.

Eventually they end up sharing the open center of the floor with Shirow and

Junko in a small contest: one couple performs a sequence and the other tries to

duplicate it and improve on it, to the cheers of the ring of onlookers.]

Announcer: [as the song ends] Thank you for that marvelous demonstration! Now

           let's everybody dance the next few!

[Some good-natured laughs and some low voiced mutters about show-offs follow

the four as they leave the floor for an empty side booth.]

Junko: [sliding into the booth next to Shirow] Wow, were you guys holding back

       earlier or what?

Shirow: [smirking] Maybe they just needed to practice a little first.

[Suddenly, all eyes at the table turn to look at the commotion at the front

door. Two bouncers are escorting a tall man with a camera outside, one on each

side of him. Several women take turns in slapping him as he walks by on his way

out.]

Man: I didn't do it, I swear!

Bouncer: Yeah, yeah... then tell me why you had this with you [holds up small

         drill] and why there's a hole in the wall of the ladies' restroom?

Man: [indignantly] It's not my fault that you have rodents!

Bouncer2: Yeah, them rodents always make their holes at waist-level... [pushes

          man forward] C'mon, let's go...

[As the man is pushed out the door, Shirow turns back to the table and shakes

his head in disgust.]

Shirow: Him again? [sighs]

Junko: Who?

Shirow: [points] That guy over there. He's in here every other day, always with

        the same results. You'd think he'd lear...

Akane: [interrupting] Ranma, isn't that Choji?

Shirow: [blinks twice] You know him?

Ranma: [deadpan] Unfortunately. He lives next door.

Shirow: [patting Ranma on the back] My condolences.

                                *      *      *

[The next evening at the same dance club. Ranma and Akane move across the floor

awkwardly. Ranma wears a short coat, black tux, while Akane looks great in a

medium length blue dress with ruffles. The both have a number 4 pinned on their

backs.]

Ranma: [quietly] Ow! Geez, I'm glad you didn't wear heels!

Akane: [quietly] This was your idea, bright boy.

[Panning over the other dancers we see other couples doing much better and a

few doing worse.]

Girl: Kawaii! Kristin!

Other Girl: Hey, that's mine!

Boy: Here you are, I apologize for my partner.

Girl: Hey!  Give me back Kristin!

A Different Boy: Hi there! What's your number?

A Different Girl: Dah-ling no BAKA! [*ZOT!*]

Nabiki: Place your bets here! Who'll be the top dancers! All bets covered!

Announcer: Now it's time for the dance competition! Each couple will be given

           the spotlight in turn and judged on their performance! Good luck

           everyone!

Akane: So we'll be the fourth couple?

Ranma: I guess. [to himself] And my grade is as good as gone. How could we do

       so badly after dancing so well last night?

[The first two couples both waltz well and earn applause from the crowd. The

third couple does a jitterbug that seems to impress the judges. As the

announcer praises the previous dancers, the spotlight turns to Ranma and 

Akane.]

Ranma: [through clenched teeth] Now don't freeze up.

Akane: Me?!

[They glide across the floor like balls in a pachinko machine. Even the judges

wince as Akane come down on Ranma's foot after a particularly stunning turn.

Ranma is just stepping away from her in disgust when the music stops. Almost

instantly it is replaced by music with a throbbing bass line and techno beat.]

Akane: Nani?

Ranma: It's one of the songs from last night! [grabs Akane's hand] C'mon!

[The two slip into a totally different form of dancing; far less concerned with

placement of feet and far more concerned with the placement of bodies. In the

beginning they circle each other, spiraling closer and closer. Three first

year physics students suddenly grasp Kepler's Laws for the first time. Many of

their moves are copied from the night before, but many more are reminiscent of

their training. Ranma leaps high, over Akane and lands on the other side just

in time to catch her as she falls toward him. He uses the momentum to send them

both spinning across the floor in a whir. They snap apart, hands joined at arms

length. With a mischievous grin, Ranma pulls Akane in and throws her into the

air. Just as the music ends, Akane lands with both feet balanced on Ranma's

right hand, held high overhead. The crowd erupts into applause and cheering.]

Announcer: [shouting in the microphone to be heard] A brilliant exhibition by

           Saotome Ranma and Akane!

Akane: [wobbling slightly] Will you...please let me...down before...I fall!

[Ranma, however, is trying to catch a glimpse of the DJ now that the spotlight

has moved away from them.]

Ranma: [blinks] Huh? Oh, sure. [pauses] How?

Akane: [getting mad] You got me up here-- you figure it out!

Ranma: [shrugs] Okay.

[He pulls his arm out from under her suddenly and catches her in both arms on

the way down.]

Ranma: [grins] Better?

[Akane pushes him away and tugs at her dress, smoothing it out.]

Akane: [angrily] Baka! Why didn't you tell me, we could have skipped the

       waltzing!

Ranma: [pointing toward the music booth] I didn't do it. Look over there.

[Akane looks in the direction he's pointing and sees Ukyou sitting on the edge

of a table, grinning and waving. Nabiki is smugly counting a stack of money.]

Akane: [sighs] I think we've just made Nabiki a lot of money.  Again.

[Ranma grimaces.]

Teacher: [walking up] Saotome!

Ranma: [facing teacher] Hai, sensei!

Teacher: What _was_ that you just did on the floor? Was that what you call a

         waltz?

Ranma: Uh... iie, sensei. My... partner and I decided to do something else at

       the last minute. [hand behind head]

Teacher: Hrmm. [taps clipboard] Well, since you didn't check with me beforehand

         I have to penalize you on your grade for this assignment.

Ranma: Hai, sensei!

Teacher: You receive a B for this assignment. [walking away] And next time,

         just tell me in advance that your wife is going to be your partner.

[Ranma stands dumbfounded, watching his teacher walk away, while Akane smiles

at Ranma and puts her arm around him. Ukyou watches the scene from her table

with a sad smile on her face.]

Ukyou: [quietly] Ran-chan... you're welcome.

 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                                                         finis.

 For the first time today

 I saw in your eyes

 The beauty that hides within       +-----------------------------------------+

 Shining bright through the skies   | All episodes can be found via anonymous |

                                    |     ftp at Komodo.HACKS.Arizona.EDU     |
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 I saw in your soul                 +-----------------------------------------+
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                                    | FTP site in the /pub/sketches directory |
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   As long as the stars shine       |   For more information on DnR via WWW   |

   We'll be together                |  http://www.hacks.arizona.edu/dnr.html  |
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   (Forever) (and ever)

   Until... the end of time.

 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------

As I sat and watched the setting sun    Must I always be reminded

       I noticed you were looking away                Wary of the future

       Caught in a daydream

                                            Here's your chance - Tonight

       I put my arm in yours       'Cause I'm opening my heart - Tonight

       My head on your shoulder         I want to live my life - Tonight

       You were still so far away         I want to break free - Tonight

                 -=-                           Leave the memories behind

=============================================================================

        -= Episode 12:  "Face to Face! Lardizabal Meets His Match!" =-

=============================================================================

[A quiet night at the Nekohanten, as Shampoo hustles back and forth between

the dining area and the kitchen. Low murmurs are heard...]

Lardizabal: [shouting] HEY, WHERE'S THE SERVICE?!

Shampoo: Patience! Shampoo coming!

[Lardizabal Tanaka is sitting at the bar at the Nekohanten. Shampoo is busy

waiting tables, but Mousse is nowhere to be seen.]

Lardizabal: Chikusho! At least with Mousse, I had SOMETHING to drink! Even if

            he kept mixing up the bottles...

Shampoo: [muttering in Mandarin Chinese] <Obnoxious twerp. If he weren't such

         a steady customer...>

Lardizabal: [in Mandarin] <This obnoxious twerp is half-Chinese, remember?>

Shampoo: <Then understand this... shut up! Mousse is off today, and Shampoo

          have to run all this myself!>

Lardizabal: <And a very good job you're doing of it!> [makes sweeping gesture]

            <All these empty tables, and you're busying yourself with the ONE

            table that actually has customers! How about giving ME some

            service!?>

Shampoo: [yelling] <Because you're an obnoxious twerp, that's why!>

Lardizabal: <Stupid amazon...!>

[As the two of them argue, Makiko Kawamura enters. Shampoo walks up to Makiko,

ignoring Lardizabal, who cuts off in mid-insult.]

Shampoo: Irasshai mase! What Shampoo do for you?

Makiko: Looking for Hito-chan. He here?

Shampoo: Who he?

Makiko: [looking around] Never mind, he's not here. How about Ukyou-chan?

Shampoo: No see either.

Makiko: Okay, Guess I'll wait... [walks to and sits down on a stool next to

        Lardizabal.]

Lardizabal: Excuse me, did you say you were looking for Kuonji Ukyou?

[Makiko gives Lardizabal a suspicious look.]

Makiko: You're not trying to hit on me, are you?

Lardizabal: [waving his hands] No, don't get me wrong. I just think I know 

            Ukyou.

Makiko: [realization dawns] You're Tanaka Lardizabal, aren't you?

Lardizabal: Hai...

Makiko: [snapping fingers] Thought so! [beams]

Lardizabal: Uh... have we met before?

Makiko: Not formally, but I've seen you around before..

Lardizabal: Really? I would've noticed...

Makiko: Kawamura Makiko at your service! And you were too busy fighting

        Ran-chan over... [pointing to an area nearby, at the bar] there.

Lardizabal: Ran-chan?

Makiko: [giggling] Well, Ukyou-chan always calls Saotome Ranma that, and I

        sort of picked it up. [glancing at clock] Gee, I wonder where Hito-chan

        is. If he's ditched me again...

Lardizabal: Uh, about that fight...

Makiko: Cool trick! How can you manage to drink and fight?

Lardizabal: Uh, it's the Drunken-style... it's been practiced among my mother's

            side of the family for many generations.

[Makiko smiles, looking at Lardizabal.]

Makiko: [thinking] He IS kinda cute... [to Lardizabal] What do you major in?

        I'm in Computer Science!

Lardizabal: Well, I major in Theater Arts...

[Pretty soon, Lardizabal and Makiko are talking and laughing, as Shampoo tries

to avoid serving Lardizabal by lavishing attention on each customer at the last

populated table. However, fairly soon, Shampoo runs out of customers to serve.

Reluctantly, she comes up to the two of them.]

Shampoo: [addressing Makiko] Konbanwa! How Shampoo serve you?

Lardizabal: [talking to Shampoo's back] How about some attention, for starters?

            Then you can bring us a bottle of sake! And make it WARM this time!

            The last one was colder than the peak of Mt. Fuji!

[Shampoo's back stiffens.]

Shampoo: Hai.

[Shampoo walks off to the kitchen, as Makiko gives Lardizabal a disapproving

look.]

Makiko: Was that necessary?

Lardizabal: She's slow, that's all...

Makiko: You could get better service if you were nicer...

Lardizabal: [eyes narrowing] Girl's got an attitude.

Makiko: [cocking an eyebrow] Look who's talking.

Lardizabal: You don't know enough about me to say anything like that...

Makiko: You have a death wish? From what I've heard about Shampoo, you don't

        want to make her mad at you. [glancing at Lardizabal] You really are

        out to test that immovable theory, aren't you?

Lardizabal: Nani? What do you mean?

Makiko: You know... it's where an irresistible force meets...

Lardizabal: [snorts] Her? Irresistible??

[Shampoo walks up, carrying a tray with a large steaming bottle and two cups.]

Lardizabal: That bimbo is an insult to any decent waitress out there!

[Without breaking stride, Shampoo smashes the bottle across Lardizabal's head,

and walks back into the kitchen. Lardizabal passes out. His last sight is of

a shocked Makiko.]

                                *      *      *

Man's voice: [echoing] Hey, little brother, wake up!

Lardizabal: [muttering] Go away... put the drinks on my tab...

Man's voice: C'mon, little one, wake up...!

[Feeling slaps on his cheeks, Lardizabal blinks, and opens his eyes... to see

the face of a lanky, handsome man, looking very much like himself.]

Man: Hey, Lard-chan! [striking dramatic pose] Your big brother, Tanaka Yenter,

     is here! [beams]

Lardizabal: Yen-kun?! [groggily] What hit me?

[Lardizabal rubs the back of his head, while his brother Yenter glances across

the room.]

Yenter: Looks like a cute purple-haired girl in a red Mandarin dress.

Lardizabal: [blinking] Yen-kun... what are you doing here?

Yenter: I was in the neighborhood and thought I'd stop by. Took me a while to

        find you, too... so, this is the new bar where you hang out, eh?

Lardizabal: [looking around] Where's... Makiko?

Yenter: Makiko? Cute girl, pale skin, wide eyes, sorta peppy-looking?

Lardizabal: Hai...

Yenter: Hold on. [yelling] Maki-chan! Lover-boy wants you!

Lardizabal: Yen-kun!?

[Lardizabal sits up quickly, then groans and collapses as dizziness overcomes

him. Makiko pops into the view of Lardizabal's vision and puts a wet towel on

Lardizabal's head.]

Makiko: You okay?

Lardizabal: I'll be fine... what did she hit me with, anyway?

[Lardizabal sits up slowly and glances around. Ukyou waves from a nearby table,

where she has been talking to Shampoo. Shampoo sniffs at Lardizabal. Lardizabal

groans and turns back to see Yenter pick up a bottle, examining it.]

Yenter: Looks like unbreakable plastic. So much for that immovable object 

        theory.

[Yenter pockets the bottle as Makiko giggles. Lardizabal shoots her a puzzled

look.]

Makiko: You know. What'd happen if an irresistible force met an immovable

        object...?

Yenter: [looking at Makiko] You realize, of course, that the whole premise is

        impossible. [examining Lardizabal's head] This means, of course, that

        his head isn't immovable. [pats Lardizabal's head] Looks fine, little

        one. You'll be okay.

Lardizabal: Har har. Now answer my question... WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING

            HERE?!

Yenter: [making calming gestures] Hey, chill out! Just visiting my brother!

Makiko: Your twin brother is sooooo cool!

Yenter: Heh. Anyway, Maki-chan, I think Lard-chan's fine. You can go now.

Makiko: Arigato gozaimasu! See you tomorrow, Yen-kun! Bye, Tanaka-san!

Ukyou: Take care, Tanaka-san... See you around, Yen-kun! [beams]

Yenter: [waving] Bye, girls! See you around!

Makiko: Don't forget to call me! [waving]

[Lardizabal blinks, as Makiko and Ukyou leave the restaurant.]

Lardizabal: Yen-kun? Maki-chan? Already?

Yenter: [grins as he shrugs his shoulders] What can I say?

Lardizabal: [rubbing head] How long have I been out?

Yenter: Hm, hard to say. Um...

Shampoo: [walking up] <3 hours.>

Yenter: <Yeah, that's it. Thanks.>.

Shampoo: <No problem. I hate to say this, but it's closing time. You'll

         come back soon, right Yenter?>

[Lardizabal gives Yenter another one of those looks.]

Yenter: <Sure will.> [bowing] <I shall be sure to avail myself of your wares!>

Shampoo: [smiling] <Careful, or I'll challenge you to a duel!>

Lardizabal: Uh... zai jian...

[Lardizabal grabs Yenter and walks out. Outside, Lardizabal spins Yenter

around.]

Lardizabal: Okay, brother... what the hell are you doing here?

Yenter: [looking around] Is there an echo here? [grins] Just checking up on

        you... how're those theater arts studies of yours coming?

Lardizabal: Pretty good... why?

Yenter: [sly look] And how's that Akane of yours?

Lardizabal: [eyes narrowing] None of your business.

Yenter: [wounded look] This is big brother you're speaking to here!

Lardizabal: [bitterly] Yeah, Yen-kun. The good son, the perfect gentleman,

            the one everyone falls in love with. [clenches fists] And cut it

            out with that big brother act! We were born only 10 minutes apart!

Yenter: [grinning] C'mon, little brother... lemme take you back to your

        apartment. We can talk over a bottle of wine...

Lardizabal: [shrugging off Yenter's outreached hand] Leave me alone! I don't

            need to be condescended to!

[Lardizabal sticks his hands in his pockets and walks off angrily into the

darkness. Yenter just stands there under the street light and looks after him.]

                                *      *      *

[Morning, Ukyou and Makiko's apartment. Ukyou is in the kitchen cooking

breakfast, as Makiko, dressed in her pajamas, sits at her computer.]

Makiko: [whistling] Hey, Ukyou-chan, It's amazing! Hito-chan says that the

        new Pentium 100's with 32 Megs RAM is about as fast as a Sparc 5!

        I may have to trade in my Quadra!

Ukyou: [bland tone] Very nice... come get breakfast.

Makiko: Okay...

[Makiko logs off her internet account and then kneels at the table. Just as

Ukyou plops down a plate of steamed pork buns in front of Makiko, the phone

rings.]

Makiko: [bouncing up] It's for me!

[Makiko dashes over to the phone and picks it up.]

Makiko: Moshi moshi!

Yenter's voice: Ohayo, Maki-chan!

Makiko: Oh, Yen-kun!

[Behind her, Ukyou gives a sad smile, kneels at the table, and munches on a

pork bun.]

Yenter's voice: Sorry, I was trying to call you for a while, but the phone was

                busy.

Makiko: Oh, that's my fault. I swear, I don't know where the time went!

        [giggles]

Yenter's voice: That's okay... listen, I was wondering if you wanted to meet

                for lunch or something...?

Makiko: Oh, make it dinner. Is that okay?

Yenter's voice: Sure. Sounds wonderful. Your wish is my command.

Makiko: [beams] That's sweet. So, where to?

Yenter's voice: [hesitatingly] Uh, know any good places to eat around here?

Makiko: Sure, how about the Nekohanten...?

Yenter's voice: Uh... no. Shampoo... is scary.

Makiko: [beaming] That's all right! After some of the tales Ukyou-chan told me,

        I can understand how you feel! Umm... [covers the mouthpiece with her

        hand.]

Makiko: Ukyou-chan... think Yenter can come here for dinner?

Ukyou: Sure... but you'll have to cook yourself. I'm busy tonight.

Makiko: Aw, come on, Ukyou-chan...

Ukyou: Gomen.

Makiko: But I can't cook!

Ukyou: [sighs] I'd really rather not cook tonight, okay?

[A guilty look comes over Ukyou's face. Makiko shrugs and uncovers the phone.]

Makiko: Um... how about...

Ukyou: [suddenly] Hey... why not try Chez Funsui?

[Makiko gives Ukyou a surprised look.]

Makiko: [to Ukyou] Chez Funsui? [Ukyou nods.]

Yenter's voice: Sure... sounds good.

Makiko: [blinking at the phone, then talks into it] Okay... what time should

        I meet you there?

Yenter's voice: Meet me there? No! I shall personally escort you from

                your apartment to the restaurant, fair maiden!

Makiko: [grinning] All right. Here's where I live...

                                *      *      *

Akane: Wow, your brother is back in town? [beams]

[Looking into Akane's smiling face, Lardizabal gulps.]

Lardizabal: Y-yeah. [thinking] She's talking to me!

Director: Places, everyone!

Akane: Talk to you in a bit! You have to tell me all about what your brother

       has been doing!

Lardizabal: [frowning] Damn. Yen-kun...

[As the rehearsal drags on, Lardizabal sighs and sits down in a nearby wooden

prop chair, watching Akane. She moves lithely across the stage, reciting her

lines perfectly, each word full of emotion. Lardizabal smiles softly and runs

his hand through his hair absentmindedly as he watches her character interact

with the rest on the stage. Suddenly, however, a large shadow looms over him.]

Director: Are you going to sit there all day or join the rest of us?

Lardizabal: [sheepish grin] Uh...h-hai!

Director: [peers at Lardizabal] What is it you're looking at, anyway?

Lardizabal: [blinks] N-nothing! [stands up quickly]

Director: Hmmm.

[Lardizabal joins his fellow actors on stage, and the rehearsal continues on.

Halfway through, however, Lardizabal forgets where he's supposed to be and

stops awkwardly in the middle of the stage.]

Director: Ok, hold on a second here! Tanaka! You're supposed to be over there

          by Tendo!

Lardizabal: [stammers] H-hai!

Director: And Tanaka... try to have more emotion in your lines. Remember, you

          aren't just reading words off the paper, you ARE the character! Take

          what you know about the character and BECOME that character! Don't be

          afraid to show some emotion! [points to Akane] Like Tendo does!

Lardizabal: [nods] Hai!

[Lardizabal walks over to Akane and stands directly behind her. She turns

slightly and winks at him, causing him to blush.]

Akane: [whispers] Don't worry, Tanaka-san. You're doing a fine job. Just keep

       it up.

Lardizabal: [thinking] Akane...

Akane: [whispers] Tanaka-san? [elbows Lardizabal softly] Tanaka-san? It's your

       line...

Lardizabal: [out loud] Oh! Um.. [to Akane] Why do you scorn me? Don't you know

            how I feel about you?

[Akane turns to face Lardizabal with tears in her eyes.]

Akane: [sniffs slightly] No, Michael, I don't. [looks down] You've always been

       so distant, like you're keeping me away and not letting me in.

Lardizabal: [turns around and takes a couple of steps] But... I've tried so

            hard to be open, to be myself... I love everything about you...

            your hair, your eyes, the way you smile... the way you make me feel

            when I'm around you... I can't just let go...

Akane: [sadly] Oh, Michael. I love you too, but I just can't go on like this.

       I need someone who's going to take care of me, who'll love me just as

       much as I love them...

Lardizabal: [whirls around] Is it because I'm a drunk? That I'm not as smart

            or as handsome or as witty as Yen-kun? [angrily] Tell me why! Why

            do you like him more than me? I love you more than he ever could!

            [waves arms] First Saotome, then Yen-kun! Why can't it be me for

            once?

[At this point, the entire cast has stopped and stared at Lardizabal. Akane

has dropped out of character and simply stares at Lardizabal, slack-jawed.

The Director is even speechless. Lardizabal looks at Akane for a long moment,

then slowly turns to look around, seeing everyone watch him. Very slowly, he

turns back to face Akane, who still hasn't moved in several minutes. He then

turns a bright shade of red.]

Director: Are you quite through, Tanaka?

Lardizabal: [meekly] Hai.

Director: Ok then, ONE MORE TIME! From the beginning!

Lardizabal: [sighs] ...

                                *      *       *

[Lardizabal is sitting in the school cafeteria, trying to eat lunch while

being pestered by a crowd of girls.]

Girls: Your brother's here?... Why didn't you tell us?... Where did your

       brother arrive from?... Umao-san, wherefore art thou Umao-san?...

       Is he single?... Such a NICE guy!... He's so cute!...

Lardizabal: Enough, already!!!

[He gets up and walks off, sulking. Ranma, Akane, Ukyou, and Makiko, who are

sitting nearby, watch him go.]

Ranma: Hey, Akane... what's with him? [sticking thumb at a retreating

       Lardizabal]

Akane: [dreamy look] Yenter's here...

Ranma: [waving a hand in Akane's face] Akane!

Akane: [shakened] What?

Ranma: What's with Lardizabal?

Akane: [shrugs] How should I know?

Ranma: [sarcastic] Well, you only work with him in those plays...

Akane: [sticks tongue out] That's just acting. Besides, I think he's just being

       himself.

Ukyou: No, he seems more... irritable recently.

Makiko: Hard to believe two twins could be so different.

Akane: Yeah. [dreamy look] Yenter's such a gentleman, quite polite and

       respectful. Not at all like Lardizabal.

Ranma: [lifts chopsticks to his mouth] You mean this Yenter guy you're

       gushing over now is Lardy's twin brother?

Makiko: Yeah, he's cute, too.

Ukyou: So is Tanaka-san, but he's...

Akane: [interrupts] ... a rude, obnoxious [glares at Ranma] jerk!

Ranma: [frowns] This Yenter guy sounds like a wimp!

Ukyou: [frowns] Ran-chan!

Makiko: Hey! Yenter's pretty nice!

Akane: Yeah. Girls look for that in guys...

Ranma: [miffed] So what are YOU looking for, Akane?

Akane: Someone like... [eyes narrow] hey, what are you implying?

Ranma: [sniffs] As if Yenter would want a kawaikune tomboy like you, anyway...

[Ukyou sighs and gives a "Here we go again" look to Makiko. Makiko smiles,

picks up her tray, and motions to Ukyou, who picks up her own tray and follows

Makiko. The two of them walk off rapidly, closing their ears to the ensuing

argument.]

Ukyou: So, ready to meet Tanaka-san?

Makiko: Hai! I'm looking forward to seeing him again!

Ukyou: [beaming] I'm happy for you! [pauses. A melancholy look flashes by

       her face]

Makiko: Ukyou-chan?

Ukyou: [changing subject] You know... I wonder how Lardizabal is taking this.

Makiko: [shrugging] I dunno. [smiles] Probably laughing and swapping stories

        with his brother.

                                *      *      *

Lardizabal: [slurring] ... and so, there my dear brother is, being all full of

            himself. Just because he helped an old lady across the street, got

            a cat out of a tree, and stopped a bank robbery by wandering in

            like a drunken sod and then pulling out all the moves... everybody

            falls all over him. Mom, Dad, Grandpa...

[Lardizabal is sitting at the Nekohanten, telling Mousse his woes.]

Mousse: [drying the inside of a glass] Go on.

[Lardizabal takes a large swig of sake.]

Lardizabal: Well, that do-gooder butts his nose in everything I do. I can't

            even do anything without being compared to that goody-goody brother

            of mine!

                                *      *      *

Yenter: ... and so, Lard-chan had enough of Mom nagging him about why he

        wasn't more like me. So he went off, shouting about how Theater Arts

        would make him better at disguising his moves, so that he could kick,

        as he puts it, "my goody-goody ass" from here to Beijing. I've been

        visiting him as often as I can, but...

Makiko: Your brother sounds kind of stressed out.

[The two of them are walking on a street. Yenter, dressed in a shirt and tie,

is walking casually, while Makiko, wearing a white blouse and purple skirt,

wobbles a bit on her high heels.]

Yenter: Yeah. He was never a good student, anyway. The only thing he ever took

        seriously was his martial arts, and... I was just better at it than he

        was.

Makiko: [looking thoughtful] Yeah. Must have been hard on him dealing with

        a brother who was better at everything...

Yenter: Our parents had high standards... and he had a hard time living up

        to them.

Makiko: I can understand how he feels...

Yenter: Enough about Lard-chan. Why are you so interested in him, anyway?

Makiko: [blushing] I... Oh, here's Chez Funsui!

[Makiko walks in. Yenter gives a bemused smile and follows.]

Hitomi: Irasshai mase!

Yenter: Table for two, please... [smiles at Hitomi]

[Hitomi smiles, picks up two menus, and leads Makiko and Yenter to a table near

the window. Yenter pulls out a seat and allows Makiko to sit down before taking

his own seat.]

Hitomi: [putting menus on table] I'll be back to take your order, all right?

        [beams at Yenter]

Yenter: Hai! Arigato!

Hitomi: No problem! Anytime you need something, let me know! [walks off]

Yenter: Anyway... where was I?

Makiko: [cupping her chin in her hands] I think we were talking about how

        Tanaka-san is lucky to have a brother like you...

                                *      *      *

Lardizabal: How DID I have the bad luck to have a brother like him???

[Lardizabal takes a swig from a large jug of wine, as Mousse dries off another

glass.]

Mousse: [putting away glass] Perhaps you had very bad karma in a previous life.

Lardizabal: [giving Mousse a sour look] Arigato. Arigato gozaimasu, you blind

            bat.

Mousse: [unperturbed] No problem.

[Lardizabal gets up and leaves, sticking the jug under his arm. Mousse shrugs,

and starts trying to polish the inside of an ashtray.]

                                *      *      *

Yenter: ... and so there Lard-chan is, realizing that he's been drinking water

        the whole time!

Makiko: [laughing] You mean, he actually thought that water was sake?

Yenter: Yeah. He wanted soooo much to learn Drunken-style kung fu, Grandpa

        decided to teach him. Mom, though, just switched all the sake with

        water because she didn't want four year-old children drinking!

        [laughing]

[Makiko smiles. Yenter grins back, and then leans over.]

Yenter: So... why are you asking so many questions about Lard-chan?

Makiko: Eh? I wasn't...

Yenter: [grinning] Now I know it isn't the pleasure of my company that's

        distracting you.

Makiko: Uh... I was just... curious. It's not like...

Yenter: ... there's something wrong with me?

Makiko: Uh... well... no. You're perfect. Just perfect.

Yenter: But...

Makiko: I dunno... I just can't explain it.

Yenter: [leaning back] You're a computer science major, right?

Makiko: Yes... so?

Yenter: Concentration on programming, right?

Makiko: No, actually, software engineering.

Yenter: As in debugging and quality assurance, right?

Makiko: Hai!

Yenter: Well, then, you're the kind of person who likes bugs, right?

Makiko: NO! My programs have to be PERFECT!

Yenter: Maki-chan... think about it. You're probably not happy unless you have

        major problems to fix, right? Otherwise, there's no fun in it for

        you... ne?

Makiko: ... What has this got to do with Tanaka-kun?

[Yenter starts laughing.]

Yenter: [grins] Well, you HAVE to admit... my brother is... um... a problem

        child.

[Makiko smiles, a faint blush on her face.]

                                *      *      *

Lardizabal: Yen-kun... no baka. Baka... baka... [swigging from jug] Gotta be

            perfect, gotta be perfect... just like Mom wants... just like

            Yen-kun. Whee...

[Lardizabal is stumbling down the street, cradling the jug under one arm, while

shoving people out of the way with the other arm.]

Lardizabal: Perfect gentleman, hah... ain't possible. Except Yen-kun does it...

[As he walks past Chez Funsui, Lardizabal suddenly spies Yenter in the window

talking to Makiko.]

Lardizabal: ...

[He turns around and enters the restaurant.]

                                *      *      *

Yenter: Well? Admit it! [laughing]

Makiko: Noooo! [has a goofy smile on her face]

[A shadow falls over Yenter. Makiko stops smiling. Yenter continues to laugh,

until he realizes he's the only one laughing. Slowly turning around, Yenter

looks up at Lardizabal's face.]

Lardizabal: [slurring] Talking about me again, big brother?

Yenter: [look of concern] Are you okay, little one?

Lardizabal: I'm getting SICK of you! Every time you come here, everyone

            immediately starts comparing me to you, and act like I'm the

            the... the...

Yenter: Black sheep of the family?

Lardizabal: Y-yeah, dat's it! And... [takes a swig from the jug from] I'm sick

            of it! It's like every time you're around, you have to tell those

            stories all about me, just so you can show how... PERFECT you are!

Yenter: [holding up hands] Hey, uh...  sorry, little one... I didn't mean to...

Lardizabal: Shut up!

[Lardizabal cups his thumbs and index fingers (as if holding sake cups) and

shoots out his right arm at Yenter. However, Yenter isn't there, having pushed

himself backwards over the chair. On his way down, Yenter pulls the table with

him. Diving under the geyser of wine just falling under the table, Yenter

quickly drinks, shudders, and lies motionless on the floor.]

Makiko: Wha...

[She starts to stand up to go to Yenter, but Lardizabal pushes her back into

her seat, and puts the jug in her lap]

Lardizabal: Sit down, Maki-chan. He's a Drunken-style martial artist too. Isn't

            that right... Yen-kun?! [bitterly] He's better than me at

            everything... Well, not today!

[Lardizabal turns his back on Yenter and falls over backwards on him as if

taking an off-balance drink... but Yenter isn't there anymore, having rolled

over. Yenter quickly does a handstand, and tries to plant his butt on

Lardizabal's chest... only to land on the floor, as Lardizabal pushes off on

his feet and slides across the floor...]

Hitomi: Eeeek! [pulls her skirt closer to her]

Lardizabal: Oops.

[Yenter slowly stands up, rubbing his butt, as Lardizabal, blushing, sits up.]

Hitomi: Nooo! [tries to grab Lardizabal] Don't fight in here!

[Lardizabal shrugs off Hitomi, makes a beckoning motion, then starts swaying

from side to side, holding out cupped fingers in front of him. Yenter matches

him, move for move, as they slowly approach each other. At around 3 meters

apart, they start circling each other.]

Yenter: [slurring] Chill out, little one. It's not like you have anything to

        prove...

Lardizabal: Oh... sure. You're the honor student, the class president, the

            popular one... [he leaps and does a flying kick at Yenter.]

Yenter: [ducking] If you put in the effort...

Lardizabal: [somersaults on the floor and turns to face Yenter] EVERYBODY

            expects me to be like you! And I'm... I'm NOT you!

Yenter: Nobody ever asked you to be...

Lardizabal: Shut up!

[Lardizabal swings at Yenter, forcing him to duck, then swings back, and

connects with his elbow just as Yenter straightens up, sending him flying past

a shocked Makiko. Lardizabal approaches Makiko, and picks up the jug on her

lp.]

Lardizabal: All that piety and charity and politeness... you make me SICK,

            Yen-kun!

[Lardizabal takes a large swig, and then wipes his mouth with his sleeve... and

gets hit with a large bottle of sake, currently held in Yenter's hand.]

Yenter: Little one... [takes a swig]

Lardizabal: DON'T CALL ME LITTLE ONE!

[Lardizabal lashes out, but Yenter ducks. Lardizabal uses his knee to try to

keep Yenter at bay, while he tries to chug from his jug. Yenter, however, spins

around the knee, and shoots up between Lardizabal and the jug, intercepting the

flow of wine. Lardizabal quickly swings at Yenter with the jug, but Yenter

spins sideways, separates Lardizabal from the jug, and swigs from it. Furious,

Lardizabal grabs the bottle, but Yenter stubbornly holds on.]

Ranma: [entering the restaurant] Konbanwa, Hito...

[Yenter lets go of the bottle. Taken by surprise, Lardizabal loses control of

the bottle and lets it fly... into Ranma's face. The bottle shatters on Ranma's

head, knocking him unconscious.]

Yenter: Uh... wasn't that bottle unbreakable?

Makiko: Yeah. But Ran-chan's head is a lot harder than Lardizabal's...

        [giggles]

[Ignoring the two of them, Lardizabal tries to snatch the jug away from Yenter.

Yenter ducks and weaves around Lardizabal's increasingly desperate attempts to

grab the jug. Lardizabal feints one way and manages to snatch the jug as Yenter

attempts to dodge the wrong way. Lardizabal quickly lifts the jug to his

lips...]

Yenter: [grinning] Problem, little one?

Lardizabal: Y-you drank it all?!

[Desperately, Lardizabal looks around. Hitomi shrieks as Lardizabal runs up to

her, and clutches desperately at her.]

Lardizabal: [wild look in his eyes] Drink! Drink!

Hitomi: [flustered] C-coffee, tea, soda, or water?

Lardizabal: N-noooo! Alcohol!

Hitomi: H-here??

Lardizabal: CHIKUSHO!

[He releases Hitomi, who dashes for the safety of the kitchen. Looking around

wildly, he sees the soaking wet Ranma. He runs to Ranma, rolls him over, and

tries to cup the sake off the floor, attempting to drink.]

Makiko: [gagging] Gross!

Yenter: [disgusted look] Oh man...

[Yenter reaches out, grabs Lardizabal and starts shaking him.]

Yenter: Are you THAT desperate to show me something?

Lardizabal: [teeth rattling] B-but I... I...

Yenter: [shaking Lardizabal harder] Chikusho, little one! If you wanted people

        to like you... just be NICE to people, Lard-chan!

Lardizabal: [vision dimming] L-l-let go!

Yenter: Not till you get some sense rattled into your brain, little one!

        Don't you get it? If you don't chill out... you're going to drive

        away everyone who might actually LIKE you! [glancing at Makiko]

Makiko: Tanaka-san! [trying to calm down Yenter]

[Lardizabal feels his vision going, as Yenter shakes him back and forth...]

                                *      *      *

Makiko's voice: Tanaka-san! Tanaka-san!

Lardizabal: [waving arms] Let go, let go! AND DON'T CALL ME LITTLE ONE!

Makiko's voice: Whoa! Get back!

[Lardizabal groggily sits up. He blinks his eyes, and sees Makiko, Ukyou,

Mousse, and Shampoo looking at him. Mousse is holding a bottle of smelling

salts, which he puts away. Makiko lets go of Lardizabal.]

Lardizabal: Where's Yen-kun?

Makiko: [puzzled] Who?

Lardizabal: My brother! Yenter! I was just fighting him a minute ago!

Ukyou: Uh...?

Shampoo: Maybe Shampoo hit too hard?

Makiko: You're not helping... yiii!

Lardizabal: [grabbing Makiko] When an irresistable object meets an immovable

            force... what happens? Nothing!?

Makiko: [eyes widening] H-hai!

Lardizabal: B-but... my brother! It was all so real... you were dating Yenter,

            and he was beating me up and everyone was gushing about what a

            wonderful nice guy he is and... wait. [shaking head] I don't have

            a twin brother.

Shampoo: [bored look] Look ok. Shampoo work now. [wanders off.]

Makiko: You sure you're okay?

Lardizabal: So... it was... a dream? Yen-kun and Maki-chan...

Makiko: [blushing] Tanaka-kun... it's nice of you to call me that... but can

        you let go of me?

[Lardizabal looks at Makiko, eyes wide open. Then he slowly releases her and

just stares, trying to gather his thoughts.]

Ukyou: [grinning, whispers to Makiko] Maki-chan...!

Makiko: [blushing, hisses at Ukyou] Shut up!

Ukyou: [laughing, grabs Makiko's arm] Let's go! [drags Makiko off behind her]

Makiko's voice: [trailing as she exits the door] See you later, Tanaka-kun!

Mousse: You all right, Tanaka-san?

Lardizabal: Hai. [rubbing the back of his head.] Thought you were off tonight.

Mousse: Hai... but I live here. Upstairs, actually.

Lardizabal: [pauses] So then where were you?

Mousse: ... Out for dinner with ... a friend.

Lardizabal: Oh. [has a "Sorry I asked" look on his face]

[Lardizabal starts to turn around in order to leave... then pauses, noticing

the unbreakable bottle on the floor. An image of Yenter's grinning face comes

to mind. Slowly, Lardizabal turns to Mousse.]

Lardizabal: [hesitatingly] T-thank you for your concern... Mousse.

[Mousse, who has started to head to the kitchen, turns around and looks at

Lardizabal in surprise. Then he smiles.]

Mousse: No problem.

[Mousse heads into the kitchen. Lardizabal looks after Mousse, then turns back

to the bottle, and picks it up. As he exits the restaurant, he contemplates the

bottle.]

Lardizabal: [thinking] I wonder what that weird dream was all about? Being nice

            and all...? Is Ukyou really that sad? Do Ranma and Akane fight

            all the...

[Lardizabal's thoughts are interrupted by the arrival of Ranma and Akane.]

Akane: ... but you HAVE to help me with the play for class! You still owe me

       one more favor! Look, all you have to do is rehearse lines with me...

Ranma: [bored look, hands behind head] I'm studying, and I need my energy...

Akane: [sarcastically] Oh, you need your energy for studying? YOU? The Great

       Brain does it again...

Ranma: [interrupting] Shut up!

[Ignoring Lardizabal, the two of them walk into the Nekohanten. Holding the

bottle, Lardizabal glances after them, watching Akane. An image of the Director

appears in his mind.]

Director's voice: Remember, you aren't just reading words off the paper, you

                  ARE the character! Take what you know about the character and

                  BECOME that character! Don't be afraid to show some emotion.

Lardizabal: [thinking] Do I really know these people well enough...? Ukyou,

            Ranma, Mousse... Akane... and Makiko. Hmm... Would I be better off

            being... like Yenter? [pauses] Is everyone really like that in real

            life?

[Lardizabal looks at the bottle...]

Lardizabal: [shaking head] Nah. I'm not that good.

[Smiling sardonically, Lardizabal tosses the bottle over his shoulder and

starts to walk home. The bottle sails through the air...]

                                *      *      *

[Ukyou and Makiko's apartment. As the door to the apartment opens...]

Makiko: He's kinda cute... and he's actually nicer than I thought.

Ukyou: Lardizabal? That arrogant drunken slob? Hard to believe. After what he

       did to Ran-chan... [frowns]

Makiko: Well, he's not so bad once you get to know him... he's smarter than he

        lets on. [beaming]

Ukyou: What about Hito-chan?

Makiko: He stood me up again. [waves hand] He's probably still moonstruck over

        that girl at Noumunoikan...

Ukyou: [raises an eyebrow] ... [smiles] All right. Good luck with 

       Tanaka-san... _Maki-chan_.

Makiko: [blushing] Oh stop it! I don't think he's my type! 

[Ukyou raises an eyebrow]

Makiko: Er... um... be right back!

Ukyou: [grins] Graceful, _Maki-chan_, really graceful.

[Makiko pulls an eyelid down, sticks  out her tongue, and then heads into the 

bathroom. As the bathroom door closes, Ukyou's smile fades away. She closes 

and locks the front door, then looks at the bathroom door, and sighs. She 

turns and walks slowly into the bedroom to her bed. Ukyou flings herself on 

her bed and curls up, looking out through the bedroom window...]

Ukyou: [sadly] Good luck, Maki-chan...

                                *      *      *

[The bottle bounces on the ground several times, skids, and rattles around for

a bit before finally coming to a stop in the middle of the street. Moments

later, Ranma goes flying out of the Nekohanten and lands in the street.]

Akane: [from inside] RANMA NO BAKA!

Ranma: [yelling] KAWAIKUNE!

[Ranma jumps to his feet and runs into the Nekohanten. Behind him, the

shattered remains of the bottle lie in the street.]

=============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

       On a warm summer's eve

      Looking at the sky

     There was you and me         Could this be love

    Watching clouds roll by      When we're together it seems like forever

                                Could this be love

    I wonder if you knew         I need to know 'cus it's now or never

     What I'm thinking of         Could this be love

      And if you thought too

       Could this be love

===========================================================================

As I sat and watched the setting sun    Must I always be reminded

       I noticed you were looking away                Wary of the future

       Caught in a daydream

                                            Here's your chance - Tonight

       I put my arm in yours       'Cause I'm opening my heart - Tonight

       My head on your shoulder         I want to live my life - Tonight

       You were still so far away         I want to break free - Tonight

                 -=-                           Leave the memories behind

=============================================================================

        Episode 13:  "Coincidence? or... The Prince of Ill Luck!" =-

Hitomi: Hey Akane, how's it going?

[Akane stops and turns to look around. She sees Hitomi walking up the stairs

behind her, her blond ponytail bobbing as she steps. Akane smiles and opens the

front door to Maison Sabaku.]

Akane: Konnichiwa, Hitomi-chan. Did you just get off work?

Hitomi: [nods] Hai. I had to do some shopping, but the blouse I wanted wasn't

        on sale anymore... [sighs] I _really_ need a new blouse for my date

        with Oono-san tonight.

[Hitomi walks inside, followed by Akane.]

Hitomi: Is Ranma-kun home yet? I need to ask him to help me move some furniture

        around in my apartment. [stops at landing, looking down at herself]

        I don't want to impose, but I can't really do it all by myself...

Akane: [smiling] I'll ask him when he gets home.

Hitomi: [grins] Arigato, Akane-san!

[Akane starts to climb the stairs to Room 4.]

Hitomi: [surprised] AAA!! My key!

Akane: [leaning over railing] Nani?

Hitomi: [frustrated] My key broke off in the lock! [sighs] I hope Kanrinin-san

        is home...

Akane: Oh... I'm sure she is.

[Hitomi walks down the hall toward Room 1, while Akane continues her climb

upstairs.]

Akane: [thinking] Why does she keep flirting with Ranma? Can't she just confine

       herself to that boyfriend of hers? [grips stair rail] She should be

       asking him for help anyway...

[She arrives at the top of the stairs and walks over to her door. As she

reaches inside her purse for her keys, a golden bracelet slips down her arm to

her wrist. She smiles at it and inserts her key in the lock, opening the door.]

Akane: [thinking] I guess I should try that new recipe sis showed me yesterday.

       Ranma will definitely flip when he sees how good it is.

[Akane enters the apartment and closes the door. After a few moments, she opens

the door again and removes her keys from the lock, shaking her head as she

closes the door behind herself.]

                                *      *      *

[Ranma jogs home as the street lights begin to automatically turn on. The sun

had just finished setting, but it is still light out.]

Ranma: [thinking] Perfect time to jog, I swear... [sighs] I just wish this

       research project didn't take so long.

[Ranma rounds the corner quickly and jogs up the path to the entrance of Maison

Sabaku, stopping in front of the door to catch his breath. As he reaches for

the doorknob, the door swings open, and a very surprised Hitomi stands in front

of him.]

Hitomi: Oh, hi! Just the man I wanted to see!

Ranma: Oh? How's that?

Hitomi: I need to move my couch and bookshelf away from the wall so I can

        paint. Can you help me, please? [bats eyelashes, smiling]

Ranma: [stuttering] S- sure

[Ranma follows Hitomi inside.]

Ranma: Maybe I ought to go check-in with Akane first, ne? Just so she won't be

       worried or anything...

Hitomi: Oh, this'll only take a sec. Trust me.

[Hitomi opens the door to Room 2 and walks inside, followed again by Ranma. The

apartment's walls are bare and most of the furniture is covered with newspaper

and moved away from the walls. Hitomi smiles and walks over to one side of the

couch, indicating that Ranma should go to the other side. The two move the

couch a couple of feet away from the wall. Then, they move several other pieces

of furniture away from the walls. After a while, Ranma saunters over to the

bookshelf. With ease, he lifts it off the ground and moves it away from the

wall while Hitomi applauds.]

Hitomi: Bravo! All by yourself, even!

Ranma: It was nothing. Now, I gotta get back upstairs before Akane gets

       worried...

                                *      *      *

Akane: [yelling, turning reddish-pink] And just where were you all this time?

Ranma: [calmly] Helping Hitomi-chan move her furniture. [thinking] And if I'd

       known you'd act like this, I wouldn't have hurried...

Akane: [crosses arms over chest] And I had cooked a nice meal for you too. Now

       it's getting cold.

Ranma: [blanches] That's ok. I'm really not that hungry right now... [notices

       bracelet on Akane's arm] Hey, where'd you get that? You didn't pay a lot

       for it, I hope...

Akane: [holding up bracelet] This? No, I found it on my way home. It looks like

       real gold, ne? It was so pretty, I decided to hold on to it. [sighs]

       But tomorrow I should put an ad in the paper, I guess.

Ranma: Yeah, well, it does look nice on you.

[Ranma walks over to the couch and sits down, turning on the TV.]

Akane: What are you doing?

Ranma: Watching TV.

Akane: Your dinner's on the table though!

Ranma: Akane, I don't want to be sick all night, ok?

Akane: Are you saying that my cooking's bad? [turning slightly red]

Ranma: [coolly] I don't have to eat it to know it's toxic...

Akane: ...

[Moments later, Ranma flies through the window, hitting the tree behind the

apartment building face-first with a resounding thump. He slowly slides down

the bark as Akane watches from the windowsill.]

Akane: [to herself] Baka! [closes window]

                                *      *      *

[Ranma exits his classroom, following the rest of his classmates to the

building entrance. A soft tap on his right shoulder causes him to look to his

right, only to find no one there. A giggle on his left told him he'd been had,

but he turns to look anyway. Ukyou stood there grinning madly, wearing a

sundress]

Ranma: [thinking] Unusual choice of clothing for Ucchan. [pauses] Then again,

       lately she's been wearing more dresses and less jeans and t-shirts.

       I really have to remind myself to ask her about that sometime.

Ukyou: Did you just finish class?

Ranma: Yeah. Boring as hell, yet again. Where are you going right now?

[The two resume their path toward the exit.]

Ukyou: Actually, I was just about to go home, but I wanted to stop by and see

       if you and Akane were up for dinner at my place tonight? Makiko is

       cooking, and I know how much you love her stir-fry...

Ranma: [opening door] Sorry, but I've still got to finish some research for

       this stupid paper. I'm sure Akane would like to go, though. You should

       ask her.

Ukyou: [giggles] I already did. She said yes.

[Ranma blinks... and then walks into a light pole. Ukyou stops and looks at

Ranma's prone body on the ground.]

Ranma: [mumbles] Then why'd you ask me if Akane would be interested?

Ukyou: [smiles] Oh, no particular reason, really. [puts on sunglasses]

Ranma: Well, when you see her tonight, tell her I'll be at the library for most

       of the evening, ok?

Ukyou: Hai! I guess I'll see you tomorrow, right? Math study session at my

       place at around seven. Mata ne! [waves]

[Ranma gets up and walks toward the library, watching Ukyou's retreating form.]

Ranma: [thinking] Sometimes I wonder why I didn't just pick Ucchan instead of

       okonomiyaki... [looks at the ground] But Akane's got her points too...

       [looks back at Ukyou, sighing] I just can't think of any at the moment.

[Ranma walks into another light pole.]

                                *      *      *

[Akane walks up the steps to Ukyou and Makiko's apartment. She stops in front

of the door to apartment 105 and raises her hand to knock...]

Ukyou: Konbanwa, Akane! [grins] Whatcha doing?

[Ukyou stands in the doorway of apartment 106 with a huge smile on her face.

Akane blushes and smiles awkwardly.]

Akane: Konbanwa, Ukyou... I sort of forgot which apartment was yours, I guess.

[Makiko appears in the doorway behind Ukyou and waves.]

Ukyou: Oh, that's ok. I'm kind of used to it actually. [sighs] Everyone seems

       to forget at one point or another.

Makiko: _My_ friends don... *oof!*

[Ukyou elbows Makiko in the stomach, resulting in a glare from Makiko, who

ducks back inside the apartment.]

Ukyou: [smiling at Akane] Well, come on in! Dinner should be ready in a bit.

       I was just playing with Makiko's computer while waiting for you.

[Ukyou steps aside to let Akane enter the apartment, following her in and

closing the door behind her.]

Akane: Have you done something to your place? It looks different somehow...

[Ukyou pauses in front of a massive painting of Mount Fuji and sighs.]

Ukyou: Makiko and I bought this last week. Nice, ne? She found it on sale, dirt

       cheap. It reminds me of the time Ranma and I hiked there... [smiles,

       then walks into bedroom] Check out this game I was playing!

[Akane hesitates in front of the painting a moment longer, then follows Ukyou

into the bedroom. As she walks past the kitchen, Makiko pokes her head out the

door.]

Makiko: Dinner's almost ready. Give me about ten minutes or so.

Akane: Ok! [smiles]

Makiko: Cool. [ducks back into kitchen]

[As Akane enters the room, she sees why Ukyou was so interested in this

computer game. The computer screen is full of flying objects zooming about the

screen, and the sound effects are on full blast, echoing around the room in

stereo. Akane pulls up a chair and watches Ukyou dodge several missiles and

assorted colorful lasers, only to be blown off a ledge by one particularly

nasty explosion.]

Ukyou: [turns to Akane] Neat, eh? Did you see how far I was blown backward?

       [grins] Wanna try it?

Akane: [shakes head slowly] No, that's ok. It's not really my style. [smiles]

[Akane fidgets absentmindedly with the bracelet on her arm.]

Ukyou: Hey, where'd you get that bracelet? It looks really nice. Did Ran-chan

       get that for you?

Akane: Ranma? [snorts] No way he'd ever do something like that. I found this on

       the way home last night... [pauses to admire bracelet] But you're right,

       it is nice.

Ukyou: [sighs] I need to go shopping this weekend. I want a bracelet like that!

       [giggles] Of course, I'll need a matching necklace or earrings, too...

[Ukyou turns back around to play the computer again. After a while, Akane

notices a distinct odor in the air and wrinkles her nose.]

Akane: [sniffs] Hey, do you think Makiko's watching what she's cooking? It

       smells like something's burning.

Ukyou: [pausing to sniff] Hey, you're right... [yelling] Maki-chan! Is dinner

       burning?

Makiko: [from kitchen] No! In fact, it's ready right now if you are!

Akane: Hmm... I wonder what's... 

[Akane trails off in mid-sentence as she notices the smoke emanating from the 

back of the computer.]     

Ukyou: [panicked] Oh no! Maki-chan! The computer's burning! What do I do?

Akane: Oh no! [grabs a folder and tries to fan the computer]

Makiko: [running in] No way!!

[Makiko stops in front of her computer and tries to determine the source of

the smoke just as the computer gives one final groan, then explodes in a

shower of sparks.]

Makiko: [screams] AAAA! My computer!! What happened? [glares at Ukyou]

Ukyou: [holding up hands defensively] Honestly, I didn't do anything! I was

       just playing the game you showed me earlier! Ask Akane!

Akane: That's right. We were just talking about my new bracelet when the

       computer decided to blow up! [motions] It just started smoking, then

       BOOM!

[Makiko stares at the smoking remains of her computer with disbelief, then

slumps into the chair in front of the monitor. The computer gives one final

wheeze, spits out some sparks - causing everyone in the room to jump back

several feet - and finally dies.]

Ukyou: Well... maybe the warranty expired? [receives a DARK look from Makiko]

       Hey, I don't know anything about computers! Don't look at me!

[Everyone in the room sits silently, watching the smoldering remains of

Makiko's computer. Then, Akane sniffs the air again.]

Akane: Uh, I don't mean to be mean, but I smell something else burning, and it

       isn't the computer... [looks out the door]

Makiko: [jumps up] Oh no! Dinner!

[Makiko runs out of the room.]

Ukyou: I think I've had enough of computers to last a lifetime, ne?

Akane: Yeah, a lifetime...

[Akane slowly follows Ukyou out the door, unconsciously adjusting the bracelet

on her arm.]

                                *      *      *

[The door to Room 4 opens with a squeak, and Ranma enters, closing the door

behind him. He takes two steps before reopening the door and removing his keys

from the lock.]

Ranma: [thinking] I need to oil the door's hinges when I have more time.

[Setting his backpack down on the desk, he walks into the kitchen to get

something to drink; then, he sits down at the desk and begins to write his

paper. A short while later, he stops writing and starts hunting through first

his notebook, then his backpack for his notes. Cursing silently, he starts

opening all the drawers in the desk, searching for his notes. Ranma then

notices the entire apartment is free of stray papers, magazines, plates, etc.

In a blind panic, he yanks open all the closets, drawers, cupboards, even

checking the refrigerator. Then he looks at the garbage can and sees it is

empty.]

Ranma: [thinking] Oh no... she didn't!

[Rapidly he checks the rest of the apartment's garbage cans, all of which are

empty. He drops the last trash can on the ground and hangs his head for a

moment, then grabs his jacket and runs outside to the back of the building

where the trash bin stood. He looks inside through the front of it, combing

through all the trash and food tossed around inside. Then he runs around to

the side of the bin and looks in. Recognizing a few boxes that were in the

living room, he lets out a small groan as he sees that, unfortunately, they are

all the way in the back of the bin. Ranma reaches up and pulls himself up on

the window of the bin as the wind starts to pick up.  He jumps in and begins to

plow through the garbage, tossing several things aside in the quest for the

boxes.  He tears open the first box he reaches and looks inside.]

Ranma: [mutters] Ripped lingerie? [pauses] And barbells? [out loud] Who the

       heck would throw away barbells?

Voice: I don't know. Who in Maison Sabaku would own barbells?

[Ranma jumps at the sound, hitting his head on the roof of the bin.]

Ranma: [rubbing head] Ite! [loudly] Who's out there?

[Hitomi pokes her head in the bin.]

Hitomi: Ranma? What are you doing in the garbage? Akane toss you out or

        something? [giggles]

Ranma: [grumbles] No, but she did toss out my notes.

Hitomi: Well, need any help?

Ranma: Sure, do you have a flashlight?

Hitomi: Un! I've got one in my purse! Just a sec...

[Hitomi searches quickly through her purse, finally producing a small penlight.

She shines it inside the bin, first at Ranma, who only glares back, eliciting

another loud giggle from her, then at the boxes in the back. Ranma starts to

grab boxes and open them one by one. Newspapers fall out of the third box he

opens, followed by a lot of white paper.]

Ranma: [excited] My notes!

[Hitomi helps Ranma get out of the bin, turning her head away as she does so.]

Hitomi: Go take a shower when you get upstairs, please! [holds nose]

Ranma: [sticking tongue out] You're a big help, you know that?

Hitomi: [smiles] Well, it's not every day I come home from work and find

        someone rummaging through the garbage, you know.

[Ranma only sighs, and trudges upstairs.]

                                *      *      *

Akane: Does this place stink! [holds nose] Did you try to cook another one of

       your dad's crazy concoctions again?

[Akane closes the door and hangs up her jacket. She looks around the apartment

and sees papers strewn everywhere, drawers pulled open, and all of the books

piled in heaps on the floor. In the midst of it all, Ranma sits scribbling away

on a pad of paper.]

Akane: What'd you do to the place? This apartment was spotless when I left

       this afternoon for classes! [sniffs] And there's a strange smell in

       here... what do you have to say for yourself?

Ranma: [mumbles] I'm writing my paper. Leave me alone.

Akane: Not until you tell me why you tore the place apart!

[Ranma turns and glares at Akane, causing her to take a step back.]

Ranma: Do you remember that there was a pile of papers on the floor here next

       to the desk?

Akane: Yes, I tossed them with the rest of the junk.

Ranma: That 'junk' was my notes! You tossed two weeks of research into the

       garbage! I had to go wading through the trash to find it!

Akane: But it was on the floor...

Ranma: You knocked them on the floor last night, remember?

Akane: [tiny voice] Oh... [fidgets with bracelet]

Ranma: Just leave me alone for right now. This paper's due tomorrow, and I 

       still need to type it up. I'll clean tomorrow afternoon.

[Ranma turns his attention back to his paper.]

Akane: [whispers] Gomen... I'll be downstairs if you need me.

Ranma: [thinking] Like I need any more distractions from you right now...

[Ranma hears the door shut behind Akane, then looks up just in time to see a

particularly high stack of books fall on top of him with a crash.]

                                *      *      *

[Akane and Kazuyo are seated at the kitchen table in Room 1. Kazuyo pours Akane

some tea and then leans back in her chair.]

Kazuyo: [smiles] I don't think you really have much to fret about, dear. Let

        Saotome-... er, Ranma work undisturbed for a while. I think he'll be

        more... conversant when he's finished with his paper.

Akane: [sighs, sipping tea] I just don't understand him sometimes.

Kazuyo: Well, that's to be expected when you're newlyweds. You are still

        finding out his nuances and quirks, and he yours.

Akane: [frowns] He could be a little more polite about it...

Kazuyo: [gently] A relationship is a two-way street. I've noticed lately that

        the two of you are getting along more smoothly than when you first

        moved in, and there have been times when you aren't. [sips her own cup

        of tea] It's just a matter of learning to trust each other and not let

        jealousy get in the way. [pauses] Do you think he would intentionally

        hurt you?

Akane: [pauses] No, I guess not. [fidgets with bracelet] No, he wouldn't

       intentionally hurt me, I guess.

[Akane leans back and remembers the incident in the park with the Phoenix and

the gang, then Ranma helping her against Kodachi, and finally his help with the

sets in her play.]

Kazuyo: [smiles broadly] Of course not, dear. The problem just lies in

        communication. That's something that you need to work on... [lifts

        teapot] More tea?

Akane: [shakes head] Thank you, but I've had enough.

[Kazuyo sets the teapot down awkwardly, and it tips over, falling on the floor

and smashing into tiny pieces.]

Kazuyo: Oh dear!

Akane: Oh no! That was a nice teapot too!

Kazuyo: [sighs] Well, things like this will happen. [smiles] Excuse me while I

        get something to clean this up with.

Akane: Oh, let me help!

Kazuyo: Nonsense. Just finish your tea and relax. I'll be right back with a

        dustpan and broom to sweep this up. [pats Akane's arm]

[Kazuyo exits the kitchen, leaving Akane to contemplate her words. Akane sips 

what remains of her tea and fidgets absentmindedly with the bracelet on her 

arm.]

                                *      *      *

[The next day, Ranma walks down the street, his backpack slung over one

shoulder and his hands deep in his pockets. Earlier in the morning, he had

been jogging to school to turn in his paper and go to class. However, upon

arriving on campus, he had tripped over two curbs and, while headed for another

class, ran into yet another light pole. He decided to give up and go home, 

when, upon leaving class, he walked around a corner and nearly knock heads 

with Ukyou.]

Ranma: [thinking] I should talk to someone about the things going on lately.

       I can't be THAT clumsy, like that tomboy wife of mine...

[He walks past Maison Sabaku and rounds the corner, heading for Chez Funsui.

He enters the kissaten and is immediately greeted by one of the waitresses.]

Waitress: Irrashai mas... Saotome-san! Konnichiwa!

Ranma: Konnichiwa. [small grin] Is Hitomi-chan working right now?

Waitress: Hai! [smiles bubbly] Let me seat you at one of her tables... do you

         have a preference?

Ranma: How about the table by the window? [motions]

Waitress: Hai. I'll let her know you're here. [bows slightly]

[The waitress turns and walks quickly into the kitchen. Ranma walks over to

the booth and sits down, staring out the window.]

Ranma: [thinking] Ucchan would know what to do right now.... 'cept that she's

       in class. [sighs inwardly] Maybe this bad luck is some kind of sign?

Hitomi: [bounces over to booth] Hi there!

Ranma: On a break right now?

Hitomi: Well, not exactly, but it's not that busy, so I can afford a couple of

        minutes. What's up? [smiles] You only come in here at this time of day

        if something's bothering you. [pauses, then giggles] Did Akane-san

        throw away something else of yours you needed?

[Ranma tries to look upset at this, but fails and smiles.]

Ranma: Not this time. I seem to be having a streak of bad luck recently.

       [pauses] What's worse, every single occurrence is connected to Akane in

       some way. Also, I ran into Ukyou this morning, and she told me that

       last night her roommate's computer blew up while Akane was in the room.

       [sighs] If that wasn't enough, this morning I tripped over a couple of

       curbs and walked into a light pole while talking to Ukyou about Akane.

[Ranma pretends to bang his head on the table. Hitomi pats him on top of the

head in a mock soothing gesture.]

Hitomi: Oh, come on... It's not all that bad, is it?  I mean, it's possible

        that everything has just been mere coincidence, ne?

Ranma: Maybe, but I find it hard to believe myself.

[Ranma raises his head and looks thoughtfully at Hitomi.]

Ranma: Say, you haven't had any bad luck recently, have you?

Hitomi: Now that you mention it, the one day that I ran into Akane-san on the

        stairs at Maison Sabaku, my key snapped off in the lock on my door.

        I had to have Kanrinin-san come help me get into my own apartment.

Ranma: This was the day I helped move the furniture, ne?

Hitomi: [nods] Un. Also, that same night, Oono-san and I were returning home

        from our date...

Ranma: [interrupting] Oh? Who's Oono-san? Tell, tell!

Hitomi: [blushes] Chotto! He's just a friend... [pauses] Anyway, he was walking

        me home, and this poor man rode by on a horse yelling and screaming at

        it to slow down...

Ranma: [raises eyebrow] Hontou?

Hitomi: Hai. The poor man couldn't control his horse. They turned the corner,

        and we heard this loud crash, so we ran towards it and saw him out

        cold in front of a tree. [giggles] The horse was just sitting there

        eating grass. It was sooo sad...

Ranma: I wonder if he ran into Akane too...

Hitomi: I don't know, but the guy WAS coming from the direction of Mizunoikan.

Ranma: Hmm. This is starting to make some sense. [slowly] And it all started

       when Akane found that bracelet... [looks out window] But how could a

       little bracelet bring bad luck on other people, but not the wearer?

       Doesn't it usually happen the other way 'round?

Hitomi: [slowly] I would think so, but then again, the only kind of thing that

        would give off such bad vibes would be something cursed. Maybe Akane

        picked up a bad-luck charm instead of a good-luck charm?

Ranma: That's a thought... maybe I should take it in to some kind of fortune

       teller or something to make sure. Obviously a jeweler wouldn't know...

[The two are interrupted at this point by Ranma's stomach growling loudly.]

Ranma: I think I'll have something to eat now. [grins]

Hitomi: Good idea. I'll get you something to eat. Be right back!

[Hitomi hops out of the seat and bounces into the kitchen. Ranma watches her

retreating form thoughtfully.]

Ranma: [thinking] Yep, just like Ucchan.

                                *      *      *

[Ranma grins and leans back in his seat, looking across the table at Hitomi.]

Ranma: Ah, that chicken and rice hit the spot! Did you cook it this time or do

       I have to direct my compliments to the chef?

Hitomi: Iie! This time I cooked it. Did you really like it?

Ranma: It was very tasty! [smacks lips and smiles] Unfortunately, now I have to

       go deal with Akane and her little trinket...

Hitomi: Any ideas on what you're going to do?

Ranma: Not right off. I guess I'll have to wing it... as usual. [reaches in

       pocket] How much do I owe you?

Hitomi: Nothing. It's on the house. [smiles and blushes slightly]

Ranma: Are you sure? I've got enough this time.

Hitomi: It's ok, really... [pats Ranma's arm]

Ranma: All right, but remind me that I owe you dinner later, ok?

[The two stand up, with Hitomi clearing away the plate and silverware. Ranma

swats her ponytail playfully as she turns toward the kitchen, causing Hitomi

to try to avoid Ranma's second attempt.]

Hitomi: Ganbatte ne! [enters kitchen]

Ranma: Arigato! [turns toward exit]

[As Ranma opens the front door to the kissaten, he almost knocks Akane over as

she enters.]

Akane: So this is where you've been for the last hour! I've been looking for

       you! I was going to make you lunch...

Ranma: [quickly] That's ok, really. I already ate... [thinking] And not a

       moment too soon, either!

[Akane crosses her arms over her chest, blocking the doorway.]

Akane: What are you saying?

Ranma: [blinks] That I just ate? [shakes head] Come on, you're blocking the

       door for other people. [pauses] Besides, I need to talk to you about

       your bracelet.

[Ranma squeezes past Akane outside. Akane turns and follows Ranma.]

Akane: My bracelet? What about it?

Ranma: [calmly] It might be the cause of a lot of bad luck around here lately.

       Everything from Makiko's computer to my notes, to the light poles...

[Akane stops short.]

Akane: What about the light poles?

Ranma: [quickly] It's not important! Look... we have to get rid of the bracelet

       before something really awful hap...

[Ranma stops in mid-sentence and looks around.]

Akane: [looking around] What?  What is it?

Ranma: Don't you hear it?  It sounds like... a horse.

[At that moment, a white horse dressed in decorative saddle and bridle turns

the corner and heads for a tree only a couple of feet from where Ranma and

Akane stand. Both leap to the side as the horse comes charging past. As both

turn to get a good look at the animal, the unfortunate passenger on the horse

is knocked off the saddle by an overhanging branch. The two cringe, then run

over to the man's side. The horse also stops and decides to snack on the bushes

around Chez Funsui.]

Akane: [concerned] Are you all right?

Man: Yeah.  Stupid horse. Can't resist trying to knock me off the saddle,

     though.

Ranma: Oh come on, it's not as if it knows that the tree branches are low

       enough to knock you off...

[The horse turns to look at Ranma and whinnies, causing Ranma's eyes to widen

several inches.]

Man: Sure it does. We have this argument all the time. The faster I want to

     go, the more he wants to knock me off.

[The stranger gets to his feet and dusts himself off.]

Akane: Well, he seems like a nice horse, anyway.

[Akane walks over to where the horse stands and pats its nose, her bracelet

shining in the sunlight.]

Man: [surprised] You... you have the bracelet! [opens and closes mouth

     several times]

Akane: [takes step backward] Nani?

Man: [takes step forward] You have my bracelet! It's a miracle! I have found my

     bride!

Akane & Ranma: [blink] NANI?!

Man: Let me introduce myself. [sweeping bow] I am the Prince of Ill Luck.

     The bracelet you wear is mine, an enchanted gift given to me at my birth

     by my father's court wizard. At sixteen, the bracelet was taken from me

     and sent around the world so when I turned eighteen, the spell was to take

     effect: the people around the wearer were to suffer ill effects of bad

     luck, denoting that the wearer was to be my bride.  My search is over at

     last!

[The Prince hugs Akane tightly... and receives a fist in the nose for it.]

Akane: Just what do you think you're doing? I'm not getting married to you!

Prince: [recovering quickly] There is no need to fight me. We shall rule

        together!

[The Prince attempts another hug... and this time, Ranma sidekicks the Prince

neatly towards the horse, who simply sidesteps to allow the Prince to hit the

building head-on.]

Ranma: [low voice] Do you have a hearing problem, buddy? She said 'no'.

       Besides, I'm her husband anyway.

Prince: [getting up] Ah, but such bonds are but fragile wisps in the wind.

Ranma: [thinking] How did I know that bracelet was going to cause trouble?

       [to Prince] You're going to have to do better than that, buddy.

Prince: [unhesitatingly] Without a second thought.

[Ranma stands in a fighting stance, ready for the Prince's first attack.

However, the Prince simply smiles and stands his ground. Ranma hesitates, then

leaps to attack. He doesn't make it, however, as he slips on his first step and

lands on the ground, face-first. Akane rolls her eyes as the Prince takes the

opportunity to jump in and kick Ranma in the stomach before leaping away. Ranma

grunts in pain, then scrambles to his feet. He runs toward the Prince, only to

be hit squarely on the top of the head by a dead tree branch that had chosen

that particular moment to fall. The Prince again leaps in, lands a punch, and

leaps away just as quickly.]

Ranma: [frustrated] Stand your ground!!

Prince: [taunts] What's the matter, lose some coordination?

Ranma: [furious] That's it! I've had it!

[Ranma attacks the Prince again. As he gets in range, the Prince pulls out a

small bag and empties its contents on the ground in front of Ranma. Ranma can

not stop his forward momentum in time, and steps on the small objects, slipping

and landing on his back. Akane groans.]

Prince: [chuckles] It seems as if you've... er... lost some of your marbles, 

        my boy. Care to give up now?

Ranma: No way in hell! You have to beat me first.

Prince: Don't you understand yet? You cannot win! Everything you do is unlucky!

        You cannot defeat me! [laughs] I'd give up on your precious girl if you

        could find some way to defeat me!

Ranma: You're on!

[Ranma quickly jumps to his feet and promptly slips on the marbles again. By

this time, the customers and staff of Chez Funsui have gathered at the windows

and doors to watch the fight. Hitomi runs outside and stands next to Akane.]

Hitomi: What's going on?

Akane: I'll have to tell you later. Now's not a good time.

Hitomi: Does this have to do with your bracelet? It's bad luck, y'know...

Akane: [blinks] How did you know about the bracelet?

Hitomi: Ranma told me right before this happened. You need to take it off,

        quickly!

[Akane tries several times to remove the bracelet, unsuccessfully. The color

drains from her face slowly as the realization hits.]

Akane: The bracelet won't come off!

Prince: [interrupting] Of course not. It will only come off if I am defeated,

        and you both know that is impossible.

Ranma: Shut up, already!

[Ranma finally lands another sidekick in the Prince's ribs. The Prince doubles

over in pain, glaring at Ranma.]

Prince: No one has ever struck me before!  You shall pay for this!

[The Prince produces a small bag from the folds of his clothing and tosses its

contents at Ranma. Ranma sneezes, sending him flying backwards into a tree.]

Prince: [menacingly] Now the real fun begins!

[The Prince starts to slowly walk toward Ranma's prone body.]

Ranma: [thinking] Bad luck... everything I do is unlucky. Is he causing the bad

       luck, or...

[Ranma quickly gets to his feet and runs over to where Akane stands.]

Ranma: Here ya go Princey, all wrapped up for ya! [pushes Akane toward Prince]

       [whispers] Trust me, Akane.

Akane: [shrieks] RANMA!!! WHAT ARE YOU DOING??

[The Prince grabs Akane's wrist and smiles.]

Prince: So you've admitted defeat?

Ranma: I didn't say that at all!

[Ranma leaps once more toward the Prince, who calmly stands there waiting for

another unlucky incident to happen to his attacker. This time, however, nothing

happens. Ranma connects on a flying kick to the face, sending the Prince

backwards. Akane goes flying with the Prince, also. The Prince gets up 

quickly, and just as quickly falls down, slipping on his own marbles. Another 

branch chooses that moment to fall, landing on the Prince's head. The Prince 

gets up slowly, letting go of Akane, just as his horse kicks him into the 

tree, face-first. The crowd cheers, and Akane runs over and grabs Ranma in a

tight embrace. Akane breaks it quickly a minute later, blushing furiously. 

Hitomi walks over and touches Ranma's arm.]

Hitomi: How did you know?

Ranma: Simple. I realized that he [jerks a thumb at the Prince] wasn't the

       cause of my bad luck; it was from protecting Akane. I figured the spell

       only worked on those who Akane was in contact with, so if I 'gave' her

       to the Prince, the bad luck would turn on him. [grins] I guess you could

       say that I had to give her up to get her back.

Akane: Ranma... [softly] Arigato.

Ranma: [smiles] No problem. [looks over at the Prince] So, do you admit 

       defeat? [grins]

[Ranma's grin fades as the Prince gets up.]

Prince: It's not... over... yet. Akane... still has the bracelet. And... I

        won't be caught by the same trick again!

[Ranma steps in front of Akane into a ready stance.]

Ranma: [over his shoulder] Don't worry, this time he ain't gonna take you away.

Akane: Hey! I can take care of myself too, y'know!

[The Prince reaches into his cloak and produces a banana peel, which he hurls

at Ranma.]

Ranma: [ducking] Look out!

[Akane is hit in the face by the banana peel, causing her to stagger backwards

before falling to the ground.]

Akane: [looking at the ground and then looking up] Ranma... you... you...!

Ranma: [turning around] Nani? I _told_ you to look out!

Prince: [to Akane] Why don't you just sit tight for a while, and after I 

        defeat this boy, I'll return for you.

Akane: [starting to glow red] Why you...!!!

[Both Ranma and the Prince slowly back away as Akane stands up suddenly. Both

of them are still making warding motions as Akane knocks both of them across

the street into a nearby supermarket.]

Hitomi: Oh my!

Akane: [stomping towards the supermarket] I... have had it with being 

       kidnapped, dragged to faraway places, and fought over! [climbs through

       the hole in the supermarket] I'm going to give Ranma a piece of my 

       mind... [eyes widens]

[Ranma and the Prince are busy waging war in the dairy products section. Ranma

is ducking all the milk cartons being hurled his way, as the shoppers scatter,

trying to avoid the flying projectiles.]

Akane: Ranma!

Prince: Call his name all you want... he will inevitably fall!

Ranma: Go away, Akane! I told you, this is a man-to-man fight!

Akane: ARRRGGGGHHH!!! MEN!!!

[She grabs a carton of butter and hurls it at the Prince. The Prince blinks,

grabs the carton, and hurls it at Ranma. Ranma blinks, grabs the carton, and

looks at the Prince, who shrugs. He then turns towards Akane.]

Ranma: BUTTER!? Are you crazy, Akane?

Akane: [ripping another carton of butter apart in anger, sending sticks 

       flying] Crazy?! CRAZY?! I'm SICK of being dragged off to marriage by

       every macho man that comes by! Well, I'm not taking it anymore!

[She stalks towards the two men, both of whom back away.]

Ranma: H-hey, Akane...

Prince: [grabbing a carton of butter] Back off, girl...

Akane: You wouldn't dare...

Prince: [ripping open carton] I wouldn't? 

[The Prince grabs a stick of butter and hurls it at Akane, who squishes it. She

glares at the gooey mess in her hand, then gives the Prince an evil look...]

Ranma & Prince: Oh no!

[Akane hurls back the gooey mess in her hand, splattering the Prince with it,

as she advances towards the two men. Ranma makes more warding motions, as Akane

approaches, then is sent flying as Akane shoves him out of the way, advancing

on the Prince. The Prince, desperately trying to defend himself, starts 

hurling all the butter he can.]

Prince: Boy! Get me away from her!

Ranma: Get YOU away from her? I'm trying to stay away from her!

Prince: She's yours! She's yours! Just get that bracelet off her, and she's

        yours!

Ranma: H-hey, Akane... wait!

[Ranma glomps onto her, trying to stop her. She, however, drags him forward.]

Akane: Let go, Ranma!

Ranma: You heard him! Just give me that bracelet!

Akane: [through clenched teeth] I... am... going... to... make... him...

       suffer!

Prince: [hurling a stick of butter] Keep her away!

Ranma: [inspiration strikes] Hey...!

[Ranma grabs the stick of butter out of the air and jams it between Akane's arm

and the bracelet, trying to coat her arm. Akane skids to a sudden halt.]

Akane: Hey, what are you doing?

Ranma: Come on, give me the bracelet, and the fight's over...

Akane: Let go!

[Akane starts swinging her arm wildly, forcing Ranma to hold on tightly.]

Ranma: A... ka... neeeeee!!! [losing his grip]

[The Prince, taking a page from Ranma's book, grabs a stick and throws it at

Akane's feet. Akane steps on it as she is trying to shake Ranma off, and slips

on it. Ranma goes flying.]

Akane: [rubbing her bottom] Ite!

[Ranma groans from the now butter-coated wall, where he has landed. He jumps 

up, shakes his head, then grins and slowly holds out his hand. In it is the 

bracelet. He then tosses it to the Prince, who bows.]

Prince: I concede. The girl is yours. Even for the Prince of Ill Luck... she's

        too unlucky.

Akane: Why you! [tries to get up and slips on the floor]

Prince: [bowing] I shall leave honorably. [pauses] May I ask one favor of you 

        before I go? [exits the door through the opening and starts trying to 

        climb onto his uncooperative horse]

Ranma: Sure, I guess... What is it?

Prince: [pauses in his attempts to mount] Be on the lookout for my twin 

        sister's bracelet.

Ranma: Who's your sister? [pulls up and holds Akane tightly, to prevent her

       from going after the Prince]

Prince: The Princess of Lies.

[The entire crowd, who were peering through the hole in the supermarket, as

well as the shoppers, all face-faults, as the horse suddenly takes off with 

its rider hanging sideways on the saddle.]

Prince: [yelling] Hey, slow down!! I don't want to go that fast! Cut it out!

        Let me get on...!

=============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

=============================================================================

        -= Episode 14:  "Tag-team Action! Partners with Attitudes!" =-

[The sounds of bodies crunching and colliding emerge from a wrestling ring.

Loud grunts and screams are heard emitting, as well as boisterous boos.

Suddenly, a simian figure leaps into the foreground, flails its arms against

its head, and screams.]

Simian figure: UNGAWA!!!

[Another figure, this one masked and wearing wrestling tights, sneaks up

behind the figure and suplexes (flips) him for a pin.]

Simian figure: Un... ga... waaaaa!!!

[A referee emerges, pounds the mat three times, and raises the masked figure's

hand in victory, as a loud eruption of cheers come from the audience. The

masked figure staggers out of the ring and is approached by a man who has a

microphone in his hand.]

Reporter: Congratulations on your stunning pin! Now, to what do you attribute

          your ...

Masked figure: Brother, I attribute my victory to righteous living! Train

               hard! Say my prayers! Eat right! And I take Yuriko's

               Bio-Booster Potion everyday! [starts flexing, causing sweat to

               drip all over the place.]

Reporter: [wiping eyes] There you have it...! And now, a word from our

          sponsor!

[Yuriko Murata walks out to the sound of cheering crowds, with her arms raised

in victory...]

                            *      *      *

[Yuriko wakes up to find herself standing straight up in bed. Blinking a few

minutes, Yuriko gathers herself...]

Yuriko: [mumbling] Bio-booster...

[Yuriko leaps out of her bed. Yuriko begin pacing in a wide oval and muttering

to herself. Abruptly she stops and looks up at the ceiling.]

Yuriko: That's it!

[Yuriko runs over to her laboratory table. Soon, frenzied sounds are heard.

After a few minutes, a sleepy Kasumi opens the laboratory door.]

Kasumi: [blinking] What's it? I heard a shout...

Yuriko: [looking up absent-mindedly] Oh! I think I may have a solution to that

        strength potion problem I've had!

Kasumi: [blinking] Are you sure you've worked out all the problems?

Yuriko: Hai!!! No more boys turning into girls! No ducks, no cats!

Kasumi: That's nice. [closes the door]

[Yuriko turns back to her work. The frenzied noises resumes.]

                            *      *      *

[Makiko is just hanging up the phone at her apartment when Ukyou walks in.]

Ukyou: Konnichiwa... what do you look so happy about?

Makiko: [laughing] Kamikaze Wrestlefest! And I've got three tickets! [bouncing

        up and down in glee]

Ukyou: [raising eyebrows] Why would you want to go?

Makiko: Are you kidding? Cuz it's fun!

Ukyou: Really?

Makiko: Hai! [leaning over] And the wrestlers are soooo... CUTE! [cocking head]

        Ukyou-chan, why are you looking at me like that? [a lifted eyebrow from

        Ukyou] Well, most of them're cute... [a look from Ukyou] Okay. SOME of

        them! [another look from Ukyou] Ok, so maybe all I want to see is that

        cute guy from the Conglomerate! [sticking tongue out at Ukyou]

Ukyou: [smiling] ... So what are you going to do with the other two tickets?

Makiko: Oh! One's for you... and one's for Tanaka-kun!

Ukyou: [raising an eyebrow] Tanaka-kun? So you're... going out with him?

Makiko: Hai! He's fun to be with!

Ukyou: Are you SURE he's interested? I mean, Lardizabal obviously has a thing

       for Akane...

Makiko: [laughs nervously] No... no, not that way. We're just friends...

Ukyou: I don't trust him...

Makiko: [brushing off Ukyou] Oh, you're just mad cuz he fights with your

        Ran-chan. Or... are you jealous?

[Ukyou grimaces.]

Makiko: Well, if you don't want to go...

Ukyou: ... All right. I'll go.

Makiko: Great! Now I've got to go find Tanaka-kun and ask him if he wants to

        go!

Ukyou: Wait, you haven't...?

[Makiko bounces out of the apartment.]

Ukyou: ... asked him out yet?

                            *      *      *

[Meanwhile, Yuriko has finished her newest concoction and is talking to

somebody on the phone in the living room while shaking a bottle containing a

greenish fluid.]

Yuriko: But my bio-booster potion will give you greater stamina and greater

        resistance to pain!

Voice on phone: Last time, you gave us *VILE* tasting stuff that didn't do

                ANYTHING!

Yuriko: But I solved the problem! That was just a strength potion! THIS is a

       bio-booster potion! I know you need this! You're facing the

       Conglomerate tonight and they're nasty!

Voice on phone: Ok, ok, just this once, we'll try it. Just one more time. But

                I'm warning you: any funny stuff, and you'll regret it! Wait

                a minute... let me talk to my partner.

[Yuriko shrugs. Then she suddenly pull the phone away from her ear, as grunts

and screams emits from the receiver. After a while, the noise stops. Yuriko

cautiously lifts the phone to her ear.]

Voice on phone: [panting hard] All right, my partner agrees. Bring it over

                right away!

Yuriko: Arigato gozaimasu!!!

[Yuriko runs out of the apartment, slamming the door on her way out. The

shockwave vibrates through the walls and floor into Kasumi's bedroom, blowing

Kasumi out of her bed.]

Kasumi: [screaming] Earthquake!!! Get everyone out! [shaking her head and

        rubbing her eyes] Oh... it was Yuriko-kun. My goodness, she's

        enthusiastic today. She must have solved her problems with the potion.

[Kasumi yawns, climbs out, and begins to make her bed. After making her bed,

she walks out into the living room and hangs up the phone Yuriko left off the

hook. Then she heads to the kitchen, and halts, as a thought strikes her.]

Kasumi: [tilting her head] I wonder if Yuriko tested her potion first...?

                            *      *      *

[Kasumi's bedroom. Kasumi, clad in a nightgown, lies on her stomach on her

bed, reading biology books. After Kasumi flips a few pages, the phone on the

nightstand rings. Kasumi leans over to pick it up, still reading her books.]

Kasumi: Moshi moshi! [turning page]

Voice on phone: You're not Murata Yuriko.

Kasumi: No. This is her roommate. [flipping page]

[A loud roar from the receiver forces Kasumi to pull away the phone from her

ear.]

Voice: If that baka doesn't show up here soon, the Miracle Violence

       Combination is going to make her SORRY she even existed!

       [accompanying grunts and screams of agreement]

[The phone clicks. Kasumi looks at the phone in dismay.]

Kasumi: [clapping one hand to her cheek] Oh my.

[Kasumi dashes out the bedroom door. Then the apartment door opens and

closes... then opens and slams again. Kasumi runs back in her room, blushing.]

Kasumi: I have to think! First, put clothes on, fix my hair, get my purse and

        THEN run out the door! [clapping hand to cheek and frowning] Oh my,

        my harmony is disturbed this morning!

                            *      *      *

[Afternoon. Ranma and Akane's apartment. Akane is entering the apartment with

an armful of mail. Ranma casually looks over as Akane sorts the mail. He then

turns to Akane, with an hopeful expression on his face. Akane shakes her head

as she puts the last envelope on top of a pile. She then opens one envelope,

as Ranma gets up, stretches, and walks over to Akane.]

Ranma: [looking over Akane's shoulder] Why do you get all the mail? I

       never get anything!

Akane: [looking at Ranma with an arched eyebrow] You have to send mail to get

       mail! It's common sense! You can't get something for nothing!

Ranma: [grabbing a letter] Ah! A letter for me! [imitating Akane] "Can't get

       something for nothing!" So there! [sticks tongue out at Akane]

Akane:  [grabbing the letter and imitating Ranma] "Ah! I didn't know I was

        married to a man named 'Occupant'!"  Let's see... from the Sashami

        Shimmy Lounge... [opens the envelope and takes out the contents] A

        coupon for free drinks on Thursdays. [grimaces] There's no way I'd be

        caught dead in a place like that!

Ranma: You ought to be happy to go there... at least those guys would pay to

       see a kawaikune tomboy like you...

[Akane glares, visibly reins in herself, and contents herself with stuffing the

coupon and letter into the envelope and tossing it at Ranma. As Ranma ducks,

another small piece of paper flutters out. Ranma stabs at the paper and starts

reading it.]

Ranma: Free food?! All right! I'll take it! [reading coupon] Hmm... that's two

       days from now! Hahahaha! I won't have to eat another home cooked meal!

[Ranma grins, as he pulls out the drink coupon from the envelope and stuffs

both coupons in his pocket.]

Akane: [getting angry] You have a problem with my cooking? You ate everything I

       cooked!

Ranma: And I had to wash it down with a large glass of...

[Ranma makes a "plop plop" noise, and moves his fingers as if he is dropping

two tablets and makes a fizzling sound, then grimaces.]

Ranma: Edible, but... [shudders]

[Trying to resist the urge to sock Ranma, Akane clenches her fists and looks

at the floor. She notices something about the envelope on the floor and leans

over to pick it up.]

Ranma: [picking up books and grabbing his backpack] Whoops, late for class!

       See you _after_ dinner! [starts to head out the door]

[Akane picks up the envelope and pulls a sheet from it. She starts reading

it... and a smile comes across her face.]

Akane: Ranma...

Ranma: [pausing to look over his shoulder] Nani?

Akane: [grinning] Thursday is Ladies' night! Those coupons are good for women

       only!

[Ranma groans.]

Akane: Maybe you can save them for a rainy day!

[Ranma glares, then slams the door shut. Behind him, Akane breaks up laughing.]

                            *      *      *

[On the way to class, Ranma spots a flyer on a signpost. Reading the flyer,

Ranma mutters:

                     "Kamikaze Wrestlefest!

                           Main Event:

                        The Conglomerate

                            versus

                  The Miracle Violence Combination

                At Noumunoikan University Gymnasium!"]

Ranma: Hmph! What will people think of next? Fake fighting?

[Ranma laughs and runs to his class. His tardiness is greeted with a frown

from his teacher, and grins from his classmates.]

                            *      *      *

[Junko and Nabiki's apartment, late afternoon. The phone rings. Junko walks

out of the bedroom. She looks behind her, then shrugs and picks up the phone.]

Junko: Umm... moshi moshi?

Kasumi's voice: Konnichiwa! Nabiki home? I need to talk to her urgently!

[Nabiki pops her head around the corner of the bedroom doorway.]

Nabiki: That for me?

[Junko nods and hands over the phone to Nabiki.]

Nabiki: Oneechan? What's wrong?

Kasumi's voice: I've been looking for Yuriko all day! I need help!

Nabiki: Slow down, slow down. _YOU_ need help? [covering receiver] That's a

        first. [shrugs and uncovers the phone] Ok, tell me everything...

                            *      *      *

[Ranma and Akane's apartment. The phone rings a few seconds, before Akane

walks out of the bathroom, with a towel wrapped around her head and wearing a

bathrobe, dripping wet. Akane picks up the phone.]

Akane: [slightly annoyed] What do you want?

Nabiki's voice: Sis! Listen, can you do me a favor and meet me at...

                            *      *      *

[Early evening. Akane is marching quickly down the street, dragging Ranma by

the arm.]

Ranma: So where the hell are we going?

Akane: Yuriko needs help!

Ranma: What did she do now, electrocute a cat? No great loss, if you ask me...

Akane: Just shut up!

[Akane arrives at the Noumunoikan University gymnasium. Nabiki waves at her, as

does Kasumi.]

Akane: Oneechan! Nabiki!

[Ranma frowns. Meanwhile, Akane hugs Kasumi.]

Akane: So what happened, oneechan?

Kasumi: [looking around at the crowd] I don't see Yuriko...

        [blinks at Akane] Oh! I had the strangest call.

Ranma: What happened?

Kasumi: Some horrid voice was threatening Yuriko and I think he said that a

        horrible group called the Miracle Violence Combination was going to

        get her. After I called Nabiki, she remembered the wrestling matches

        here, so we came to...

Ranma: [interrupting and glaring at Nabiki] New scheme?

Nabiki: Not really. [beaming] I'm here to watch the Conglomerate. And Kasumi

        needed help, so I called Akane. [innocent look] I can't help it if she

        brought...

Akane: [interrupting] Hey! Is that Yuriko?

[Everyone turn toward the direction Akane is pointing. Yuriko is being dragged

into the gymnasium by two large hairy dudes. The gang try to get to Yuriko, but

the crowd prevents them from moving, and they can only watch helplessly as

Yuriko disappears from sight.]

Kasumi: We've got to go in!

Nabiki: [crouching down and holding up tickets from her backpack] 50,000 yen

        each.

[Ranma glares at Nabiki.]

Nabiki: 10,000 yen? .... 5,000? .... Wait, we can make a deal...

                            *      *      *

[Meanwhile, in the locker room, Yuriko is fanning two wrestlers wearing skull

masks. The two wrestlers are lying on the floor, severely bloated and nearly

floating off the ground.]

Yuriko: Gomen, gomen! I never thought the potion would do that!

Wrestler #1: Haven't you THOUGHT about testing them on animals?

Yuriko: Uh, hai, but...

[Wrestler #2 grunts and screams. Yuriko glances meaningfully at Wrestler #2.]

Wrestler #1: CHIKUSHO!!!

[Both wrestlers try to get up to strangle Yuriko, but end up rolling back and

forth.]

Yuriko: [backing away] Gomen, gomen! [bowing] I'll go tell the promoter!

[Yuriko turns around and departs in a hurry.]

Wrestler #1: That was not nice. That was NOT nice. What does she think we are,

             laboratory animals?

Wrestler #2: [grunting and howling in agreement] UN-GA-WA!!!

                            *      *      *

Ring announcer: And after that stunning upset by Segawa Tetsuro over Makishima

                Agito... we now present you the main event! The challengers,

                the Miracle Violence Combination, weighting in at a combined

                total of 250 kgs, are going up against the reigning tag-team

                champions... the Conglomerate!!!

[In the ring, two men are drawing cheers as they enter the ring. One, a short

Japanese man, immediately starts strutting and posing, drawing squeals from

young girls. The other wrestler, a tall muscular Caucasian flexes his muscles,

causing oohs from the audience. Their manager, a short man in a suit, struts

and frets, as loud boos descend towards him. Lardizabal is sitting between

Ukyou and Makiko in one area, and Ranma, Nabiki, Akane, and Kasumi are sitting

in another area.]

Lardizabal: ... Explain to me again why I'm here. This ISN'T a date, right?

Makiko: Of course not! We're here to have fun!

Lardizabal: [whining] So why am I here and not at a bar?

[Ukyou frowns.]

Makiko: [pouting] Don't you want to be here?

[Ukyou drives an elbow into Lardizabal's side, and leans over.]

Ukyou: [whispering to Lardizabal] Make Maki-chan miserable, and I'll kill you.

Lardizabal: [fake grin at Makiko] Of course, Kawamura-san... I'm happy to be

            here. [Ukyou pokes Lardizabal with her elbow.]

            With you.

[Makiko beams and turns her attention back to the ring. Ukyou leans over to

Lardizabal.]

Ukyou: [whispering] Good boy.

[Lardizabal grumbles. Makiko pokes Ukyou and leans over.]

Makiko: [whispering] Don't worry. I got a surprise for Tanaka-kun later that'll

        make him very happy.

        [patting purse]

Ukyou: Oh? [raising eyebrows]

Makiko: Hai! [giggling]

[Ukyou smiles, as both girls turn back their attention to the ring.]

Ring Announcer: In the ring now, we have the reigning tag team champions: The

                Conglomerate. Hailing from the United States, from the city of

                Detroit, at the height of 216 cm and weighing 132 kgs,

                this is POWER!!!

                [loud cheers]

                And his partner, hailing from Tokyo, at 185 cm and weighing in

                at 100 kgs... GLORY!

                [louder cheers]

                And their manager... Professor Moneybags, Daewoo Kato!

                [loud boos. Chants of "Daewoo no baka" start up.]

Daewoo: Hey, cut it out! It's Daewoo-sensei to you! It's Daewoo-sensei!!!

Crowd: Money, Power, Glory!

Daewoo: No! No! No! That's our OLD team name! It's The Conglomerate now!

Crowd: Money, Power, Glory!

Daewoo: ARGH!!! I *PAID* a lot to have the trademarks changed to "The

        Conglomerate"! It's the _CONGLOMERATE_!

Crowd: Money, Power, Glory!

Daewoo: BAKA, you... you... [starts swearing]

[The crowd start hurling paper cups, chopsticks, buns, anything at Daewoo.

Power and Glory steps in to protect Daewoo. Suddenly, loud cheers erupts.

Panties, phone numbers hastily scribbled on paper, and flowers get tossed at

the two wrestlers, who grin at their manager.]

[Meanwhile, a man runs up to the ring announcer and whispered something in

his ear.]

Ring Announcer: Ladies and gentlemen, we have had a... er... minor setback.

                The Miracle Violence Combination seem to have... er...

                ballooned up?

                            *      *      *

TV announcer: Konbanwa! Seiko Tetsuo reporting to you live from the Noumunoikan

              University Gymnasium, where, just moments ago, the Miracle

              Violence Combination has apparently forfeited its match to the

              Conglomerate. And now, we go to our color announcer, Mitsubishi

              Takumi. Any comments?

Takumi: Well, essentially, the crowd is unhappy. Some of them are tossing

        all sorts of things into the ring and... wait. What's this?

Tetsuo: A boy with a pig-tail appears to be insulting the Conglomerate. Can

        you zoom in?

[Camera shifts to Ranma, who apparently is talking to Daewoo, who is strutting

up and down the aisle. Akane and Nabiki slinks into the background, while

Kasumi worriedly scans the crowd for Yuriko.]

Tetsuo's voice: Can we get audio?

Ranma: Hey! This is YOUR ultimate fighting team? I can do better! I want my

       money back!

Nabiki: Uh, that's MY money I want back!!!

Daewoo: [sniffing disdainfully] These are the best fighters in the world!

Ranma: You guys couldn't fight to save your life! [pointing at Power] Look at

       your arms! How can you bend them? Much less grab somebody?!

       [sticks tongue out at Power]

Takumi's voice: Ugh. I pity the fool who messes with Power... you don't make

                Power mad and live...

[Power makes a sound like grinding gears, as he clenches his teeth. Then he

grabs Ranma by his pig-tail and tosses him into the ring.]

Tetsuo's voice: Uh-oh.

Daewoo: Fool! You want to feel the power and see the glory? Prepare for a

        tag-team match and make peace with your gods, for you face oblivion!

Ranma: [rubs his head] How can I have a tag team match, if I don't have a

       partner?

[Meanwhile, Makiko is looking with starry eyes at Glory.]

Makiko: Arigato gozaimasu! You didn't have to sign my magazine!

Glory: [handing magazine back, smiling] It was my pleasure.

       [leaning over] So, what are you doing after tonight?

Makiko: Oh! [giggles] Um...

[Makiko casts a small sideway glance towards Lardizabal, who has an irritated

look on his face.]

Lardizabal: Hey, pretty-boy, whatcha going to do with all those panties?

Glory: Huh? [looking at floor] Nothing. [turns back to Makiko]

Lardizabal: You going to do anything with them?

Glory: [turning to face Lardizabal] Don't be ridiculous!

Lardizabal: You like to sniff them or what?

Glory: [getting mad] You...

[Makiko, who was secretly smiling while Lardizabal argued with Glory, suddenly

becomes concerned.]

Makiko: Tanaka-kun... [tugging at Lardizabal's sleeve]

Lardizabal: [shrugging off Makiko] Or maybe you just like to... wear them?

Glory: [snarling] That's it...!

[Glory grabs Lardizabal and tosses him into the ring.]

Takumi's voice: This certainly seems to be the day for idiocy...

Daewoo: Now, you have a partner, pig-tailed fool! [evil cackle] Whatcha gonna

        do when Power and Glory runs wild on you?! BWAH HA HA HA HA HA!!!

Tetsuo's voice: All right! We have a match here... the Pig-tailed Fool and the

                Big Mouth versus the Conglomerate!

[Split screen effects start here.]

Lardizabal and Ranma: What, me partner with HIM?! [pointing finger at each

                      other]

Makiko and Akane: [slapping hand to head] BAKAYARO!

Power and Glory: Heh heh. [rubbing hands]

Nabiki and Daewoo: There must be a way to make money out of this... [grinning]

[Ukyou rolls her eyes, while Kasumi watches the scene unfold with interest.]

[Split screen effects end here.]

Ranma: What are you doing here, baka?!

Lardizabal: What about YOU, baka?! [poking Ranma's chest]

Ranma: Akane dragged me here. What's YOUR excuse? [poking Lardizabal's chest]

Lardizabal: Kawamura-san offered to buy me a drink if I came with her and

            Kuonji-san.

Ranma: Ucchan? You leave her... no, BOTH of them alone!

Lardizabal: Yeah? Who's going to make me... you???

[The referee, meanwhile has been watching the two bicker.]

Referee: Uh... which one of you starts the match?

[Lardizabal and Ranma cut off in mid-argument and turn to the referee,

wide-eyed.]

Lardizabal and Ranma: [simultaneously] NANI??? Hey, wait! I'm not wrestling!

[Daewoo, outside of the ring, walks over to their side of the ring, escorted by

two security officers.]

Daewoo: You wrestle or you go to jail. [motions to the security officers behind

        him]

Lardizabal: For what, fathead?

Daewoo: Disturbing the public peace, inciting a riot...

Ranma: [sticking his tongue out at Daewoo] Ah, he can't arrest us for that,

       right, Tanaka-san? [pauses] Tanaka-san?

Lardizabal: ... All right, he'll start.

[Lardizabal steps out of the ring and stands on the apron (edge) of the ring]

Ranma: [as the bell rings] Hey, wait, why do I...?

[Someone taps his shoulder. Turning, Ranma stares at a muscular chest. Slowly

letting his eyes wander up, Ranma stares into a grinning face. Power then picks

Ranma up by the throat... cut to Tetsuo and Takumi, who are sitting at

ringside.]

Tetsuo: [as sound of slamming body occur] Ow! Power starts off the match with

        a wicked chokeslam!

Takumi: The Pig-tailed Fool has to spend more time observing his opponent and

        less time talking.

Tetsuo: That is, if he can talk after that vicious chokeslam... oh, Power

        throws the Fool onto the ropes! The Fool bounces off and tries a

        beautiful jump-kick...

        [grimacing at the sound of a body hitting the mat] Eep!

Takumi: The height advantage of Power over the Pig-tailed Fool... [loud grunt]

        Ooh, Power has just whipped the Fool to the ropes and... [*crunch*]

        A big foot to the face of the Fool!

Tetsuo: Hai, the superior reach and strength of Power is proving to be a

        [winces as the ring shakes] major problem. Although the pig-tailed

        fool seems to have natural martial arts abilities, the sheer strength

        of Power has made him the cornerstone of the Conglomerate.

Takumi: Hai... Power's training with...

Ranma's voice: TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN!

Tetsuo: Oh my! The Pig-tailed Fool is hitting Power with everything he has!

Takumi: [shrugging] Against Power?

Ranma's voice: What the hell...?

Tetsuo: Power shrugs it off! He's just standing there laughing!!!

Takumi: Of course he would... after all, Daewoo pays plenty of money to have

        people pound Power with concrete blocks every day! [*SLAP*]

Tetsuo: And certainly Power is demonstrating his stamina... [*BONK*]

Takumi: Yes, indeed. Power seems on course to become the World Champion of...

        [*SLAM*] Oh WOW!

Tetsuo: Let's go to the replay!

[Power tags Glory, drags Ranma off to one side of the ring, then tosses him

towards the ropes. As Ranma bounces off the ropes, he tries to leapfrog Power,

but Power snatches him out of the air and tosses him up.  Ranma finds himself

upside down in the air... but not for long, as Glory jumps up, and catches him

around the waist. Glory then guides the landing, landing on his butt as he

slams the back of Ranma's head onto the mat.]

Tetsuo: A beautiful tag-team maneuver! Power tags in his partner, flings the

        fool to the ropes, and tosses him up in the air. Glory jumps up,

        grabs the poor sucker, and delivers an aerial piledriver!

Takumi: It's the Wuthering Heights maneuver! And Glory...

Tetsuo: Great shades of Elvis! That pelvis dance ought to be banned!

Takumi: Female fans seem to love it, though... and Glory is the most athletic

        wrestler in the world.

Tetsuo: He's certainly not showing his athleticism right now... oh, now Glory

        is going for the pin!

Takumi: About time! The referee counts 1... 2... NO!

[Cut back to the wrestling ring. Ranma shoves Glory off him, and flips to his

feet, where he gives Glory a vicious sidekick. Glory ducks, trips Ranma, then

grabs his legs. Glory then flips Ranma onto his stomach and sits on Ranma's

back, maintaining his grip on Ranma's legs. Glory pulls hard on Ranma's legs,

causing a loud grunt.]

Tetsuo's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool has kicked out of the pin! But now Glory

                goes for the Boston Crab!

Takumi's voice: I pity the fool. To wrestle against Glory... the martial artist

                with a thousand moves...

Akane: [shouting] Come on, Ranma! You can get out of that one!

Nabiki: Of course he can, sis... you do that a lot to him.

[Akane gives Nabiki a sour look, as Ranma drags himself over to the ropes and

grabs ahold.]

Tetsuo's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool has managed to drag himself to the ropes!

                The referee forces Glory to break the hold...

[Ranma shrugs to his feet, and is grabbed by Glory. Glory throws him into the

corner where Power is standing. Ranma holds on to the ropes as he jumps up...]

Tetsuo's voice: A leaping attempt to avoid the charge! But Glory is not

                fooled, as he halted...

[Ranma lands, spins around, and is greeted by a pair of feet to the face.]

Takumi's voice: A beautiful drop-kick by Glory! And now the Pig-tailed Fool is

                being whipped into the ropes... ooh!

Tetsuo's voice: Nice maneuver by Glory, knocking the Big Mouth off the apron.

                The Pig-tailed Fool is lying motionless on the mat... and

                Glory executes a... dance?

Takumi's voice: Glory could be making a tactical error here, not going for the

                pin.

[Glory grins and does stretching routines.]

Glory: I'm the best there was, the best there is, and the best there ever...!

       OOF! [jaw gets hit by a foot]

Ranma: Nuh-uh! *I'm* the best there ever will be!

[Ranma flips onto his feet, as Glory goes crashing to the mat. Ranma then

bounces off the ropes, flips once, and lands on Glory's neck. Holding on to

Glory's head with his legs...]

Ranma: TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN!!!

[Delivering multiple punches to Glory's head, Ranma goes along for the ride as

Glory falls into the corner where Lardizabal is.]

Lardizabal: Finish him now!

Ranma: [grinning] Gimme a few seconds...

[Ranma jumps off and delivers several kicks to the face. Glory blinks once...

staggers forward... and flips forward onto his face.]

Takumi's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool is taking control of the match.

Lardizabal: Hurry up and pin him!

Ranma: [disdainfully] Take it easy...

[Ranma climbs the turnbuckle, his back to the ring.]

Tetsuo's voice: What's he doing?

Takumi's voice: Looks like he's going for a moonsault.

[Ranma jumps off the turnbuckle and flips towards Glory...]

Takumi's voice: Hai, a moonsault for a pin!!!

[Glory blinks and rolls out of the way. Ranma goes crashing face-first into

the mat.]

Takumi's voice: And he misses!

Lardizabal: [slapping hand to head] BAKA!

[Glory taps his head... and laughs.]

Glory: Wow, I'm so good that I even scare myself! [laughing]

Tetsuo's voice: Conceited, isn't Glory?

Takumi's voice: Glory's very good. He has demonstrated remarkable tenacity and

                agility in the past. Someday, he'll be as good as he thinks he

                is...

[Glory dances around... and gets socked by Ranma, who has bounced up.]

Takumi's voice: ... but he needs to learn when to show off and when to wrestle.

[Ranma grins and sits on Glory.]

Takumi's voice: And the Pig-tailed fool goes for the pin... could we be seeing

                an upset here tonight?

[Glory tosses Ranma off him.]

Tetsuo's voice: NO! But the Pig-tailed Fool throws Glory to the ropes...

[Ranma whips Glory to the ropes, then runs to the opposite side... and gets hit

by a knee to the back. Power grins innocently as the referee turns to him.

Glory keeps running, jumps over Ranma, bounces off the ropes, and lands a leg

to the back of Ranma's neck.]

Takumi's voice: A leg-drop by Glory! The referee didn't see that move by Power!

                Once again, the tag-team experience of Power and Glory shows

                itself here. And... Glory's tagging... wait! The Pig-tailed

                Fool is trying to hold on to Glory to stop him from making a

                tag!

[Glory manages to jump and just barely makes the tag. Power ROARS loudly and

steps over the top rope into the ring. Ranma's eyes widen just before a big

fist slams into his face. Picking up Ranma by his pig-tail, Power hoists Ranma

horizontally onto his shoulders and pulls down on Ranma's legs and neck.]

Tetsuo's voice: Oooh! A submission maneuver!

Takumi's voice: If the Pig-tailed Fool can escape the Torture Rack...

[Ranma flails around and shakes his head no, when the referee asks for a

submission. Power grins.]

Tetsuo's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool better hurry before his back breaks...

[Desperately, Ranma pokes Power in the eye. Power roars and drops Ranma to the

mat.]

Takumi's voice: Oho! The Pig-tailed Fool counters with a good old-fashioned

                poke to the eye!

[Ranma gathers his wits... then gets lifted up by his pig-tail. Spinning around

in the air, he comes face-to-face with a VERY angry Power.]

Ranma: [grinning] I've got you now...! MOUKO TAKABISHA!!!

[A burst of bright blue chi energy explodes from Ranma's hands. When the flash

fades, a slightly singed Power glares back with a nasty glare.]

Ranma: [swinging through the air] Eep. Gomen...?

Power: [growling through clenched teeth] Kid gloves are off, boy...

[Power bares his teeth and slams Ranma back and forth on the mat, holding on

to his pig-tail. Then he picks up Ranma, holds him in a bearhug, and flips

onto the mat, nearly crushing Ranma's spine.]

Takumi's voice: And Power regains control in a hurry with a belly-to-belly

                suplex!

[Power sits on Ranma. The referee comes forward...]

Tetsuo's voice: And Power goes for the pin! 1... 2... 2 1/2! The Pig-tailed

                Fool has kicked out!

Takumi's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool should have stayed down. Now he's in for

                a world of hurt.

[Growling, Power picks up Ranma, whips him to a corner, then comes charging

in, nearly squishing Ranma. Ranma staggers forward... then flips

head-over-heels and lands on the mat. Power shrugs and tags in Glory, who

walks over to Ranma, and lifts Ranma by the waist into the air. Glory then

brings Ranma's tailbone down onto his knee, causing Ranma to bounce up yelling

and holding his backside.]

Takumi's voice: An atomic drop!

Tetsuo's voice: And now Glory whips the Pig-tailed Fool to the ropes... ooh!

[Ranma bounces off the ropes, only to get caught as Glory comes charging up

and leaps, grabbing Ranma by the neck. Glory's momentum sends Ranma's legs

flying out from underneath him and Ranma goes crashing hard to the mat. Glory

gets up, tags in Power, then picks up and flings Ranma to the ropes. Glory

then links arms with Power and catches Ranma just under the neck...]

Takumi's voice: A devastating double clothesline!!!

[Power runs around the ring roaring and shaking his arms, as Glory preens and

blows kisses to the audience. The referee warns Glory to get out. Glory

complies, but not without a final dance, as Power picks up Ranma with one hand.

Ranma flails around, trying to tag Lardizabal.]

Tetsuo's voice: Right about now, the Pig-tailed Fool should be tagging in

                his partner...

[Lardizabal shakes his head.]

Ranma: Hey, what are you doing?

Lardizabal: [growling] Do I look DRUNK to you, Saotome-san?

Takumi's voice: But the Big Mouth isn't a dummy! You'd have to be insane

                in the membrane to try to match up against POWER!

[Power places Ranma's shoulders and neck on the ropes and tangles the ropes so

that Ranma cannot escape. Power then runs and bounces off the opposite side of

the ring to deliver a...]

Tetsuo's voice: Oh MY! Power has just delivered a devastating...

Takumi's voice: ... buttdrop to the base of the Pig-tailed Fool's neck!

Tetsuo's voice: And now security seems to be amassing to try to stop a couple

                of girls from interfering with the match!

[Shift to wide-audience scene, to show Akane and Ukyou, both of whom are trying

to get over the fences from opposite sides of the ring. Kasumi and Nabiki are

trying to hold on to Akane, while Makiko is clinging to Ukyou's back.]

Takumi's voice: And another buttdrop!

[Camera zooms back in, as Ranma slowly is peeled off the ropes by Power.]

Tetsuo's voice: What intestinal fortitude! Very few people have lasted this

                long against the strength of Power!

[Ranma does a back-flip, slipping loose of Power's grip.]

Takumi's voice: Oho! The Pig-tailed Fool has just evaded Power's grip!

[Ranma manages to get himself stuck in a corner. Power comes charging in...

and Ranma lifts his feet, letting Power run head-first into his feet. Power

blinks once, then comes charging in again...]

Ranma: SAOTOME SECRET TECHNIQUE!!!

Tetsuo's voice: What the? The Pig-tailed Fool is bouncing all over the ring...!

                Power is going crazy trying to catch him! And the pig-tailed

                fool reaches out to tag his partner...!

[Ranma manages to avoid Power long enough to jump towards Lardizabal, reaching

out to tag...]

Tetsuo's voice: HEY! The Big Mouth ducked!

[Ranma goes flying out of the ring, landing near Ukyou.]

Lardizabal: [yelling at Ranma] BAKAYARO! I'M SOBER! THERE IS [pointing finger

            at Power] NO WAY AM I TAGGING IN AGAINST THAT... THAT MONSTER!!!

Ukyou: Ran-chan!!!

[Daewoo comes up to Ranma.]

Daewoo: Are they tough enough for you, now? [cackling laughter] They're the

        best money can buy! BWAH HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!

[The crowd begins booing and start throwing objects. Glory hops down off the

apron and heads towards Ranma's turned back...]

Takumi's voice: Oh my! If the Pig-tailed Fool doesn't watch out, Glory's going

                to inflict serious harm...!

Tetsuo's voice: But first, a word from our sponsor...!

                            *      *      *

[A martial arts dojo. A bespectacled sensei is screaming at students, all of

whom look bored.]

Student #1: What a drag...

Student #2: You said it.

[A ripping sound, and the walls of the dojo tears away to reveal...]

Power: [roaring] Need some punch in your life?!

Students: YEAH!

Power: Want a kick out of life?!

Students: YEAH!

Power: Then snap into a... POCKY! [*crunch*]

[Dummies explode, sending wads of cotton everywhere.]

Sensei: [running up] Hey, see here, you can't...!

[Power chomps off a piece of pocky. The sensei goes flying through a formerly

endamaged wall, leaving a man-figured hole.]

Power: For the moments in your life, whenever you need a lift...

Students: SNAP INTO A POCKY!!! [*crunch*]

[The dojo blasts off into the sky. Amidst the remains...]

Power: [crackling with red chi energy and holding up three different boxes]

       Now available in Strawberry, Chocolate, and Tutti-frutti!

                            *      *      *

[Ranma's in the ring being pounded and back-dropped by Glory.]

Tetsuo's voice: Welcome back! While you were away, Power tagged Glory, who

                went out and tossed the Pig-tailed Fool back into the ring.

                And Glory is going to work on him now...

[Ranma gets tossed outside the ring. Glory backs up, then cartwheels across

the ring and flings himself out of the ring, landing a cross-body splash on

Ranma.]

Takumi's voice: Oh my! A spectacular Flying Saucer Tiger Drop!

[Ranma gets picked up by Glory. Ranma tries to swing, but Glory grabs his arm,

makes an acrobatic jump to get behind Ranma, and then rams Ranma into the

apron.]

Tetsuo's voice: And the Pig-tailed fool is trying to defend himself... with a

                finger?!

Ranma: Look, your shoes are untied!

Glory: Huh? [looking at his slippers]

[Ranma kicks Glory in the face. Glory's head snaps back.

Takumi's voice: A devious maneuver by the Pig-tailed Fool!

[Glory's head slowly bends forward, as Glory casts a baleful eye at Ranma.]

Tetsuo's voice: And the Pig-tailed Fool tries it once again!

Ranma: Look! A gorgeous babe! [pointing at Kasumi, who happens to be the

       closest girl to the ring.]

Glory: Where? [turns head]

[Kasumi beams and waves at Glory. Glory grins and waves back, then turns back

to Ranma... and gets a fist in his face.]

Ranma: [pointing at ground] Look, a ten-thousand yen bill!

Glory: Don't need it. Daewoo-sensei pays me plenty.

[Glory slams Ranma's face with a fist, and then cheerfully introduces him to

one of the steel posts forming the ring.]

Takumi's voice: And the Pig-tailed Fool went to the well once too often...

[As Ranma slowly gets up, Glory reaches between Ranma's legs and grabs Ranma's

left arm. Then he lifts the arm up and through Ranma's legs, picks him up, and

*SLAMS* him onto the concrete floor. Ranma screams in agony.]

Takumi's voice: Ouch... That Pig-tailed Fool better hope his parents aren't

                expecting grandchildren anytime soon!

[Glory then throws Ranma back into the ring... and gets clobbered from behind

by a large wooden mallet.]

Akane: You leave Ranma alone!

Glory: [blinking once, trying to clear the tears in his eyes] Gimme that, you

       stupid girl!

[Glory grabs the mallet away from Akane, and tosses it backwards... just in

time to hit a pouncing Ranma in the face. Ranma goes down on the mat. Glory

leaps up onto the apron, climbs a turnbuckle and delivers an elbow to Ranma's

chest.]

Tetsuo's voice: Glory goes for the pin! 1... 2...

[Ranma kicks out of the pin. Glory bounces up, picks up Ranma and pushes him

into a corner, then whips him towards the other side.]

Tetsuo's voice: No good! Oh, they caught the person who interfered with the

                match!

[Pull back camera to see that Akane is being dragged away by security...]

Tetsuo's voice: Hey, wasn't that the girl sitting WITH the Pig-tailed Fool?

Takumi's voice: Hai... but she seems quite upset with the Pig-tailed Fool.

Akane's voice: RANMA NO BAKA!!!

Tetsuo's voice: Hai, probably upset the Fool is even in this match... [*SLAM*]

                Oh my!

Takumi's voice: A beautiful scissor leg flip!!!

Tetsuo's voice: Let's show you the action replay!

[Scene splits into two:

Side 1:                                 Side 2: [Blinking kanji for replay]

[Ranma staggers up and is greeted       [Glory dashes up, leaps,

 with an uppercut to the face.           catches Ranma's head with his feet,

 Glory then drags him towards Power,     flips over, and lands on his stomach,

 who tags in. Power tosses Ranma's       as Ranma's head is sent driving down

 body across to a neutral corner.]       to the mat by the force of the flip.]

End split.]

[Power motions to Glory, who nods, grins, and makes a "thumbs down" motion,

drawing loud cheers.]

Power: [drawing arms together, then flinging them apart] You're FINISHED!!!

Tetsuo's voice: Can it be???

[Power walks over to Ranma and lifts him. Power seats Ranma on the turnbuckle,

both backs to the ring, as Glory climbs up another turnbuckle. Both Power and

Glory begin emitting dark red flames of chi energy.]

Takumi's voice: It is!

[Power climbs the turnbuckle, as Glory lifts his arms to loud cheers.]

Daewoo: [cackling] Alllllll right!!! BWAH HA HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!

[Simultaneously, Power and Glory yell, drawing loud cheers.]

Power: [screaming] CHIKARA---!!!

Glory: [screaming] ---SOUKAN!!!

[Power lifts Ranma and falls over backwards, flipping Ranma. Glory leaps just

as Power begins his lift, and lands across Ranma just as Ranma's spine hits the

mat. A piece of paper is sent flying out of Ranma's pocket.]

Tetsuo's voice: The Power and Glory suplex-splash!!!

Takumi's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool is done!

Lardizabal: [covering eyes] Ouch.

Daewoo: BWAH HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA!

[Power walks over, as Glory gets off Ranma and climbs to his feet. Power then

puts a foot on Ranma's chest, lifts a fist, and roars, as Glory preens and

stretches.]

Ukyou: Ran-chan!!! [tries to climb over the fence]

Makiko: [restraining Ukyou, hissing] Wait, Ukyou-chan! You want to be thrown

        out of here too???

[The fluttering piece of paper draws Lardizabal's attention. Dodging Ranma's

attempts ("TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN!!!") to tag him, Lardizabal leans over to get a

closer look.]

[The referee hits the mat once.]

[Lardizabal spots the phrase "Free drinks" on the paper. Blinking once,

Lardizabal leans over and grabs the piece of paper...]

[The referee hits the mat a second time.]

[Ranma reaches out just as the referee is bringing his arm down... and tags

Lardizabal in the face. The referee halts his arm and motions that the tag has

been made. Power looks over, growls and grabs Lardy, who loses the piece of

paper as he is hauled over the ropes. Growling, Power lifts Lardizabal up in

the air.]

Lardizabal: [looking into Power's face] I don't suppose you'd consider just

            dropping me and pinning me right now?

Power: [teeth clenched] No.

[Ranma rolls out of the ring and falls face-first into the concrete floor.

Power places Lardizabal on the turnbuckle, climbs up and, roaring, punches

Lardizabal in the face several times. Then Power grabs Lardizabal's face in a

headlock and flips him off the turnbuckle onto the floor.]

Takumi's voice: A devastating suplex off the turnbuckle!

Tetsuo's voice: And Power is set to do more damage!

[Power forces Lardizabal to hunch over. Putting Lardizabal's head between his

legs, Power lifts his arms up, as he roars. The crowd goes wild.]

Tetsuo's voice: Oh oh...

Takumi's voice: Can it be?

[Power then grabs Lardizabal's midsection, lifts him up to his shoulders, then

dives down towards the mat, using Lardizabal as a cushion. Lardizabal's neck

and shoulders meet the mat with a sickening crunch.]

Takumi's voice: A Power-bomb!

Tetsuo's voice: And the Big Mouth is down for the count... Power puts his foot

                on the Big Mouth for a pin. 1... 2...

[Lardizabal pushes the foot off weakly.]

Takumi's voice: That took a lot out of the Big Mouth, but not enough. Power

                realizes that and tags in Glory!

[Power tags Glory, who jumps into the ring. Glory then starts hopping around,

waiting for Power to set him up. Power picks up Lardizabal and hurls him

across to Glory...]

                            *      *      *

[Sound of body hitting the mat.]

Tetsuo: Ouch.

                            *      *      *

[Pounding sounds.]

[Makiko closes her eyes, as Ukyou winces in sympathy.]

                            *      *      *

[Lardizabal stands up into the view of the camera.]

Lardizabal: [staggering and holding up a finger, cross-eyed] Mine eyes have

            seen the Gl-o-ry...

[A foot kicks Lardizabal out of view. Glory comes into vision and primps for

the camera, before chasing after Lardizabal.]

                            *      *      *

[Screeching noises, and a vibrating sound, as of a wrestling ring rattling

across the concrete floor.]

Takumi: They must have felt that aftershock all the way to Hokkaido!

                            *      *      *

[Lardizabal runs past the view of the camera. A raging Power charges after

him.]

[Lardizabal reappears in the view of the camera... flying past the camera.

Power charges back in and out of the view of the camera after Lardizabal.]

                            *      *      *

[Crunching sounds.]

[Kato Daewoo rubs his wallet, held in his hands, in glee, ignoring all the

pocky being hurled his way.]

                            *      *      *

[Chewing sounds.]

[Nabiki chomps on a pocky, while Kasumi smiles and waves at the camera.]

                            *      *      *

Power: [holding a badly-bruised Lardizabal in a headlock] I'm getting

       really hungry. I could really go for some pocky right now...

Glory: Hai, me too. Let's finish this.

[Power nods and flings Lardizabal to Glory, who then puts Lardizabal in a

headlock. Power steps out of the ring onto the apron, as Glory ponders.]

Tetsuo's voice: Oh! Which of his hundred finishing moves is he going to pick???

[Glory nods his head, arriving at a decision. Glory then readjusts his grip,

putting Lardizabal in such a position that Lardizabal's neck is locked in the

crook of Glory's right elbow and Lardizabal's body is bent over in front of

Glory.]

Glory: [raising his voice] And now...

Tetsuo's voice: Can it be...?

Glory: [starting to glow red] You're going to see...

Takumi's voice: Hai, it is!

Glory: A PERFECT-PLEX!!!

[Loud cheers erupt. As Glory grabs one of Lardizabal's arms, Lardizabal's one

unbruised eye flings open.]

Lardizabal: A... perfect...?

[Lardizabal feels his right arm being placed around Glory's neck and his right

hip being held by Glory's left arm. Glory's right arm then reaches down to

hook Lardizabal's right leg. Glory then moves his left arm and locks his hands,

trapping Lardizabal's head and leg together. Glory bends over backwards,

taking Lardizabal with him. Lardizabal lands on his back, his head and leg

locked in position by Glory. Glory, keeping his knees bent, arches his back

and holds his position for a cradle suplex pin. The referee flings himself to

the mat and slaps the mat once.]

Lardizabal: [thinking] A ... what?

Tetsuo's voice: A perfect-plex for a pin!!!

[The referee slaps the mat a second time. This time, Ukyou is the one

restraining Makiko.]

Lardizabal: [anger mounting] A... PERFECT...?!

[Memories of his perfectionist mother surface within Lardizabal...]

[The referee lifts his arm a third time...]

[Lardizabal kicks out.]

Takumi's voice: UNBELIEVABLE!!!

[Glory hits Lardizabal's head. Lardizabal blinks in surprise, then begins

shaking his head. Glory hits Lardizabal again. Lardizabal bounces up, wagging

his finger in a "no-no" motion. Glory hits Lardizabal a third time... and

Lardizabal begins running around the ring, shaking his arms energetically,

just as Ranma crawls back onto the apron.]

Makiko: All right! Tanaka-kun! Go to it!

[Makiko digs down in her purse and tosses a big bottle of wine at Lardizabal,

who grabs, opens, and drinks it all in a hurry.]

Lardizabal: [grinning at Makiko] Arigato! [starting to slur] Just what I

            needed...!

[Glory blinks and hits Lardizabal once more.]

Glory: Hey! Why didn't you share?

[Lardizabal's answer is to headbutt Glory. Glory falls down, gets up, gets

headbutted again, falls down, gets up, gets headbutted again...]

Takumi's voice: Uh-huh, uh huh, uh-huh!

Tetsuo's voice: Enough already!

[After three such headbutts, Glory decides to just stay down. Lardizabal goes

for the pin... and rolls off, as Power's attempt to save his partner results

in a big power-splash to Glory. As Power gets groggily up, Ranma charges

across the ring towards Power and greets him with a flying kick that knocks

Power out of the ring. Ranma then picks up Glory, flings him to a turnbuckle,

and then whips Lardizabal after Glory. Lardizabal slams into Glory, then

collapses, seemingly overcome by the alcohol, as Ranma comes in with a flying

kick that nearly snaps Glory's head off. Glory collapses, chi energy no longer

emitting. Lardizabal rolls over and pins Glory, as Ranma steps out of the

ring. The referee hits the mat once... twice...]

[Glory kicks out. Loud cheers erupt.]

Lardizabal: Chikusho!!!

[Lardizabal gets up, only to get clotheslined by a roaring, glowing red Power.]

Tetsuo's voice: Glory kicks out! And Power's on a rampage now!

[Power comes roaring at Ranma, who ducks and evades all the maneuvers. Ukyou

slips free of Makiko and jumps over the fence and dashes into the ring.]

Takumi's voice: And yet another girl is getting involved in the match!

Ukyou: Ran-chan! Catch!

[Ukyou tosses a small spatula towards Ranma, who catches it just as Power comes

roaring down on him. As Power reaches him, Ranma catches Power's wrist with the

spatula and flips him out through the ceiling.]

Takumi's voice: The Pig-tailed Fool's taken Power out of the action! And

                Glory is getting up...

[Lardizabal gets groggily up, and trades blows with Glory. Managing to grab

Glory in an headlock, Lardizabal points at Ranma. Ranma shrugs and moves a few

meters behind Lardizabal.]

Tetsuo's voice: What ARE they doing?

[Lardizabal flings Glory to the ropes...]

Takumi's voice: I have no idea!

[Lardizabal grabs Glory as he bounces off the ropes and flips him up in the

air...]

Tetsuo's voice: You're the color commentator! You _ought_ to know!

Ranma: HIRYUU SHOTENHA!!!

Takumi's voice: SOME WHIRLWIND DRAGON COMBINATION THING, OKAY!?!

[The resulting chi tornado adds extra momentum to Glory's upwards motion... and

the loud crash with which Glory crashes onto the mat nearly bends the ring into

a U shape. Lardizabal flops down and pins Glory. Ukyou runs over and punches

Daewoo, who is climbing into the ring. Daewoo falls off the apron and gets

caught by Power, who is trying to climb into the ring, as the referee

counts. 1... 2...]

[Three times! Loud boos erupt.]

Tetsuo's voice: UNBELIEVABLE! A stunning upset by the Big Mouth and the

                Pig-tailed Fool!

Takumi's voice: I don't believe it! Neither does Daewoo! The Conglomerate's

                manager is angrily arguing with the referee!!!

Tetsuo's voice: [yelling over the loud boos] And the crowd is showing its

                displeasure!

[Exhausted, Lardizabal is helped to his feet by Ranma and Ukyou... as the

referee walks over and lifts their arms. Cut to...]

Makiko: [bouncing up and down] All right, Lard-chan!

Ukyou: [leaning over the ropes, and staring at Makiko] Just friends, huh?

Makiko: Oops. [blushing]

[Cut to...]

Nabiki: [poking a nearby fan] You owe me 10,000 yen.

[Cut to... Kasumi smiling happily and applauding. Cut to...]

Tetsuo: [amazed look] We're out of broadcast time. B-but what a night to

        remember! A s-spectacular debut by... uh... Two Idiots with Attitudes!

Takumi: [hoarse voice] Well... I guess that concludes our broadcast.

        Ja mata...!

[Cut to Yuriko dashing out of the locker room into the ring.]

Yuriko: All right! Congratulations!!! By the way, are you interested in a

        bio-booster...?

Ranma: NO!!!

Yuriko: [pouting] I need more volunteers! The Miracle Violence Combination's

        results were inconclusive, due to all the steroids in their systems,

        and the only other person that volunteered to try it was that crazy

        wrestler, Fukamachi Sho, and he had the weirdest allergic reaction...

Kasumi: Yuriko! [climbs into the ring, dragging Nabiki with her]

[Akane comes dashing into the ring, knocking Power aside and sending a groggy

Glory flying out of the ring.]

Akane: Ranma! [hugging him, as Ranma winces from the pain] You wouldn't

       believe how hard it was to get back in here, but... you won!!!

       [another hug, another wince]

[Pretty soon, the gang is crowding around Ranma and Lardizabal. Kasumi and

Yuriko produces bandages and peroxide. Makiko, Ukyou and Akane nearly knock

each other out fighting to grab the bandages, before attending to Lardizabal

and Ranma. Amidst the loud boos and garbage being tossed their way, Ranma

looks over at Lardizabal.]

Ranma: [grinning through busted lips] Not bad, Tanaka-san.

Lardizabal: [broken-toothed grin] You too, Saotome-san.

[Electronic speakers blare, drawing the attention of everyone. The ring

announcer walks into the ring and starts talking into a microphone.]

Ring announcer: After further discussion, it has been determined that the

                tag-team of the Two Idiots with Attitudes has been

                disqualified.

All: NANI?!

[Kato Daewoo walks up to Lardizabal and Ranma.]

Daewoo: That's right, my boy... Y'see, one... [lifting one finger] you had

        illegal outside assistance. Two... [lifting second finger]

        No foreign objects are allowed during a match! Three... [lifting a

        third finger] no performance-enchanting substances are allowed in OUR

        federation! Any of them is an automatic disqualification. BWAH HA HA

        HA HA HA HA!!!

[A moment's shocked silence. Then the audience erupt into cheers for Power and

Glory, who have now climbed back into the ring. Although badly bruised, Glory

begins dancing, while Power roars like a bull and sticks his fist in the air.

Ranma starts yelling at Lardizabal.]

Ranma: You drunken fool! You cost us the victory!!!

Lardizabal: Oh shut up! It was Makiko who threw me the bottle of wine!!!

Makiko: [stops applying first-aid to Lardizabal] Oh, so this is all my fault?!

Ukyou: [stops applying first-aid to Ranma] Leave Maki-chan alone!

Akane: [stops applying first-aid to Ranma] That's right! It was Ukyou who cost

       them the win! [glaring at Ukyou]

Ukyou: Hey! [glaring at Akane]

Fan: [tugging at Nabiki's sleeve] Gimme back my money! And gimme the money I

     won!

Nabiki: [yelling at Daewoo] I should've won that bet! You cost me money, you

        manipulative little sleaze!

Daewoo: [talking to Ranma and Lardizabal] I like your styles, though, kids...

        you want to join the Conglomerate?

Nabiki: [changing attitude] They would, at, say, 5,000,000 yen.

Daewoo: WHAT? You must be insane!

Ranma: Butt out, Nabiki! [turns to Daewoo] You can take your offer and...!

[The arguments grow louder and louder...]

Yuriko: Wait a minute!

[Silence falls.]

Yuriko: Does this mean my bio-booster potion is banned?

[Everyone in the ring face-faults and collapses.]

Daewoo: [recovering first] In *THIS* federation, yes! Go find some other

        sucker!

Yuriko: [bowing to Daewoo] Arigato gozaimasu!

[Yuriko straightens up and casts a speculative eye at the audience...]

                            *      *      *

[Aftermath. Yuriko has disappeared, last seen chasing after the audience,

yelling "I need volunteers!!!" Understandably, the auditorium is now empty,

except in the ring, where the gang, except for Akane, surround Nabiki and

Daewoo, who are arguing.]

Nabiki: Five million yen if you want them.

Ranma: [interjecting] I'm NOT for sale, Nabiki!

Daewoo: I'm not paying you anything for them! Power, sic 'em!

[Power roars, knocks over Ranma, and sits on him. The referee suddenly comes

into the ring and flops down on the mat.]

Nabiki: All right, pay up. I'm their manager.

Daewoo: I'm not paying you anything!

Referee: [hitting mat] One!

Nabiki: If you're going to play it that way... Ranma! [pulling a cat out of her

        backpack] Cat!

[Ranma suddenly throws off Power, bounces up, and starts running away from a

chasing Nabiki.]

Lardizabal: [puzzled look] Saotome is afraid... of cats?

Makiko: [suddenly clinging to Lardizabal] Ukyou-chan... didn't you tell me

        once before what happens when...

Ukyou: Yep. [smiling] Don't worry. All we need is...

[Ukyou turns around. The smile gives way to a look of terror, as Ukyou and

Makiko stare at each other.]

Ukyou and Makiko: Uh-oh...

Daewoo: [watching Ranma running around] Five million for... this??? BWAH HA HA

        HA HA HA HA!!!

[Nabiki corners Ranma and shoves the cat in his face. Ranma yells. Daewoo's

laughter trails off as Ranma's screams dissolves into meows. As Ranma assumes

a crouching position and starts circling toward both Power and the referee,

Daewoo glances at Nabiki.]

Nabiki: For 10,000,000 yen I'll control him.

Daewoo: Ten million yen? [laughing] You must be crazy!

[Ranma suddenly leaps at Glory, and for a few minutes all anyone can see is a

blur of motion and lots of screaming by Glory.  When it is over, Ranma is

crouching on one of the ring posts hissing at Power and the referee. Glory is

lying unconscious outside the ring, which is now shredded to ribbons.]

Power: [eyes wide open] That's Cat Fu! Pay her! Pay her!

Daewoo: [eyes bulging] Done! [whips out wallet]

Nabiki: [smugly] Deal.

[Nabiki accepts Daewoo's payment, then looks around. Nabiki's smug look fades

away as she realizes Akane is missing.]

Nabiki: [with a concerned look to Kasumi] Where's Akane?

Kasumi: The security guards caught her and took her outside. [realizing

        something] Oh my.

Nabiki: Eep! [to Daewoo] Sorry, guys. You're on your own!

[Nabiki suddenly runs towards the gymnasium doors, dragging Kasumi with her.

Ukyou has already grabbed Makiko and Lardizabal, and is nearly out the doors,

far in front of Nabiki and Kasumi. Sweat rolls down the faces of Power, the

referee, and Daewoo.]

Daewoo: [stammering] N-nice kitty.

[*MEOWR!!!*]

=============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

-= Episode 15:  "A Battle of Pawns! Kunou vs. Ranma!" =-

=============================================================================

[The Nekohanten. A large clock on the wall shows the time to be just before

9:00 pm. Lardizabal and Ranma have engaged in an arm wrestling match. Shampoo

is alternating between watching and serving other customers, as is Mousse.

Kunou and Yuriko talk quietly at one table, mostly ignoring the duel in

progress, while the rest of the people watch eagerly.]

Ranma: [calmly] Can't you do better than this, Lardy?

[Lardizabal chugs some sake with one hand while straining with the other.]

Lardizabal: Don't call me Lardy, Saotome. And I don't see you forcing my arm

            down.

Ranma: [yawns] Oh... did you say something?

Lardizabal: Pay attention!

Ranma: [sighs] I think I'm getting sleepy.

[Ranma casually pushes, and Lardy's arm goes down almost all the way to the

table. Lardizabal takes a big swig of sake and pushes his arm up slightly.

Slowly, inch by inch, Lardizabal manages to get his arm almost all the way back

to the halfway mark.]

Mousse: Impressive, Tanaka-san. I must admit that Saotome is very strong.

Shampoo: [passing by with a tray of glasses]  Hah! Ranma just letting Tanaka

         tire self out. Ranma stronger any day of week.

Lardizabal: [proudly] The more I drink, the stronger I get.

Shampoo: [glances back] Stronger your breath gets.

[Lardizabal turns to growl at Shampoo, who smirks back at him. Meanwhile,

Ranma casually pushes his arm down almost all the way again.]

Someone in the crowd: [making a stabbing motion with one hand] Finish him!

Ukyou: [more enthused] You can do it, Ran-chan! Take him down!

Makiko: [really into it] You can do it, Tanaka-kun! Show him who's the real

        master of martial arts!

[Ukyou and Makiko stare at each other for a moment. Ukyou smiles faintly while

Makiko giggles.]

Akane: [bored out of her skull] Come on, Ranma. Don't drag it out. We all know

       you're going to win.

Lardizabal: [eyes light up] Who said?

[Lardizabal takes a really long swig and gives a mighty shove. The arms now

sway in his favor as he presses Ranma past the halfway point.]

Ranma: Come on, Lardy. Even Akane could do better than that.

Akane: RANMA!

Lardizabal: I'll show you better, Saotome.

[Ranma yawns again.]

Lardizabal: [thinking] Why does he keep yawning? Is this some kind of trick?

            Well, it's not working.

Ranma: [thinking] Wow, I'm tired. Guess I'm not getting enough sleep.

[The last couple of nights flash through Ranma's mind: Last night, Akane

punted him out the window. A stomach ache from stirfry gone horribly wrong

the previous night. Flung into a tree for some innocent comment the night

before that. And four nights ago...]

Ranma: [thinking] I don't like this.

[While he is distracted, Lardizabal manages to push Ranma's arm a few more

millimeters downward. Akane continues to fume.]

Akane: Finish him off, Tanaka-san.

Lardizabal: [blinks, then grins] Your wish is my command.

Ranma: [blinks, grim look] In your dreams, sake-boy.

[Ranma gives a mighty shove and pushes Lardizabal's arm back through the

half-way mark, slamming it to the table. Mostly unaware of the clash of

strength in front of them, Yuriko finishes talking to Kunou, gets up, and

leaves. Kunou finally turns his attention to the match as it ends.]

Shampoo: [claps hands] Ranma win!

Ranma: [leans back] Of course. Lardy ought to know by now he can't beat me. 

       He never had a chance.

Lardizabal: I'll show you who never had a chance!

[He starts to swing his sake bottle around at Ranma, only to have one arm

grabbed by Shampoo, the other by Mousse.]

Shampoo: Shampoo would enjoy watching Ranma beat you up, but Shampoo no want

         furniture broken in process.

Lardizabal: Lemme go! I'll sho' 'em, I will! [dragged off]

Ukyou: [watching Lardizabal] You didn't have to taunt him, Ran-chan.

Ranma: [rolls his eyes] He's a worthless drunk. The sooner he learns not to

       mess with me, the better. I could beat him with both arms behind my 

       back and my right eye poked out.

Akane: [irritably] My, aren't WE humble today.

[Makiko is standing behind Ranma making gestures around Ranma's head as if it

was expanding. Ukyou and Akane begin to laugh.]

Ranma: Nani??

[Ranma spins around just as Makiko drops her arms.]

Akane: One of these days, Ranma, you're going to meet someone you can't beat.

Ranma: [dismissingly] Yeah, right.

Kunou: Saotome has never been noted for his humility. Indeed, the demon of

       pride has ridden him since first we met under the spring sun.

Ranma: [blinks] Kunou? How long have you been here?

Kunou: Longer in your presence than I desire to remain. Farewell, Akane. Fare

       poorly, Saotome. [stalks out]

Ranma: Hmph. Demon of pride. He's the egomaniac, not me. [yawns]

Ukyou: You must be really tired, Ran-chan. I don't think I've ever seen you

       yawn this much on a normal night. Did Tanaka-san really wear you out?

Ranma: [glares at Akane] SOMEONE keeps keeping me up at night.

[Ukyou blinks. Makiko laughs. Akane turns slightly red.]

Makiko: Making Ketibeppu-san wish he could see through walls, ne?

Akane: [blushing] It's not like that.

Ranma: Eh, what?

Ukyou: [laughs] You're so naive sometimes, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Wait, you thought that I... with her? [blushes] I'd never... I mean...

       Stop laughing!

[Ukyou and Makiko turn to go.]

Ukyou: Good night, Ran-chan.

Makiko: [laughing] Don't let Akane keep you up so late this time, Ranma. You

        might wake up the neighbors.

Ranma: Makiko!!!!!

                              *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku, 1:00 am. Akane moans and rolls over, unable to sleep. She

looks over at Ranma-chan, who is sleeping like a baby.]

Akane: [thinking] What's his secret?

[She tries to roll over again, only to come face to face with a cockroach.]

Akane: [screws up her face] Disgusting.

[She tries to hit the cockroach, which scampers off. She starts pounding the

floor wildly, until finally she squashes it.]

Akane: [makes a face] Bleah, now I have to wash my hand.

[She gets up and washes and dries her hand.]

Akane: I'm going to have to tell Kanrinin-san we need to spray for roaches.

[Clambering back into bed, she stares at Ranma-chan, who has shifted slightly.

Ranma-chan's pig-tail now lies right in front of Akane's face.]

Akane: [reaches out hesitantly and gently tugs on Ranma-chan's pig-tail,

       murmuring] I... I almost wish they had been right... I mean when they

       said...

Ranma-chan: [faintly, eyes still closed] Me too.

Akane: [big eyes] Ranma... I... you... uh... [thinking] He's awake! Did I say

       that out loud? What am I gonna say?

Ranma-chan: [faintly] If only we could...

Akane: [blushing] Well, we are married. [blushes more] I mean... uh... you

       know. It's not like it would be wrong for us to... uh, I mean...

       [swirling a finger round and round in the top of her pajamas] Do you...

       ah...

Ranma-chan: [faintly] But if Shampoo finds out, she'll kill us. Both of

            us.

Akane: [angrily] I don't care what Shampoo thinks!

Ranma-chan: [faintly, still hasn't opened his eyes] She has this delusion

            she's married to me.

Akane: [smacking one fist angrily into the palm of her other hand several

       times] She's not your wife no matter how many delusions she has!

Ranma-chan: [faintly] Not to mention the way something always happens whenever

            I want to get romantic. People walk in; I get attacked; it turns 

            out someone is videotaping me.

Akane: [sighs] Yeah. Choji is probably watching us right now. Or trying.

Ranma-chan: [faintly] I love you.

Akane: [big, big eyes] Ranma... I... uh... you... I mean... I... uh... l... 

       you... Uhm...

Ranma-chan: [faintly, eyes still closed] May I kiss you?

Akane: [breathing hard] S... sure...[leans down to kiss Ranma]

Ranma-chan: [faintly, eyes still closed] Hitomi-chan.

Akane: [lips only inches from Ranma's] WHAT?

Ranma-chan: [faintly, eyes still closed] It's so wonderful to have a nice

            girl like you here so close. That baka tomboy will never know.

Akane: [angrily] Ranma! HOW CAN YOU BE SO CRUEL?

[She starts trying to pound him into the ground. He keeps rolling around with

his eyes shut, avoiding every blow. She keeps pounding the ground instead.]

Akane: [angrily] BAKA BAKA BAKA!

Ranma-chan: [loudly, eyes still closed] I'll never rule the UNIVERSE

            WITH YOU!

Akane: [pauses] Ranma? Eh...

Ranma-chan: [loudly] You're not my father!

Akane: [rolls her eyes] You're dreaming...You were dreaming the whole time. 

       You didn't hear anything I said. [angrily] BAKA! [tries to strike him 

       but her arms can't move. She pulls and pulls and pulls, but it feels 

       like something heavy is tied to her arms.] What's going on?

[Suddenly the world falls apart. Akane shakes her head and is lying on the 

futon. Her right arm is tied to a chair with books piled on it. She looks over

at Ranma-chan who has a big smile on her face as she lies on the futon next to

Akane.]

Akane: Ranma, you have ten seconds to explain why my hand is tied to a chair.

Ranma-chan: [blinks] Uh, you, the banging, I... sleep, um.

Akane: RANMA NO BAKA!

[Akane swings the chair and books around and whaps Ranma-chan in the

head, knocking her out.]

Akane: [sighs] I must have dreamed all of that. You wouldn't really say that.

       [quietly] I hope.

                              *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku, 1:00 am. Ranma-chan moans and rolls over, unable to sleep. She

looks over at Akane, who is sleeping like a baby.]

Ranma-chan: [thinking] What's her secret?

[As Ranma rolls over and tries to go back to sleep, banging noises erupt

from the direction of Choji's room. It sounds very similar to a jackhammer...

or a pile driver.]

Ranma-chan: [groans] Great, he's probably trying to install an x-ray machine or

            something.

[Ranma-chan tries to sleep, but the banging noises continue. Finally, she gets

up.]

Ranma-chan: [thinking] I'd better go tell him to be quiet... [mumbles] Baka.

[As soon as Ranma-chan gets up, quiet descends on the building. She pauses.

More quiet.]

Ranma-chan: [shrugs, thinking] I guess he finished.

[Ranma-chan curls up in bed, and the banging begins again. She gets up and

gets halfway dressed before noticing all is quiet. She waits, one foot in

her pants, one foot out. Still no noise. She gets undressed and quietly slips

back into bed.]

Ranma-chan: [thinking] It's got to be over.

[Once more she hears a banging noise and sits up, but this time realizes it

isn't coming from the direction of Choji's room. She looks over as the noise

continues and sees Akane pounding the floor in her sleep with one hand,

mumbling something incoherent. Ranma-chan's eyes narrow, then she crosses her

arms over her chest, deep in thought. Moments later, she snaps her fingers and

gets out of bed. She finds a spare pillow and ties it to Akane's hand with

string. However, it is pathetically unable to stop Akane's methodical

pounding. She then drags a chair over and ties Akane's hand to it. The chair

starts to bounce up and down. Exasperated, Ranma-chan starts piling books on

the chair. After several shelves are emptied, Akane is finally unable to move

her hand.]

Ranma-chan: [thinking] Maybe NOW I can get some sleep.

[Ranma-chan curls up under the sheets and smiles as she feels sleep about to

take her. That is, until she hears a voice.]

Akane: Ranma, you have ten seconds to explain why my hand is tied to a chair.

Ranma-chan: [blinks] Uh, you, the banging, I... sleep, um.

Akane: RANMA NO BAKA!

[Ranma-chan watches as the chair and pile of books comes crashing down on her

head, dropping her into welcome unconsciousness.]

                              *      *      *

[History class at Mizunoikan. The teacher drones on and on, causing many

students to find other ways of keeping awake. Several students in the back have

already fallen asleep, while several others are conversing among themselves

near a window. One student is reading a girly magazine inside his textbook, and

two other girls are passing notes to each other around him. One particular girl

dressed in a suit near the front seems to be actually paying attention to the

teacher. Ranma, however, is doodling little drawings in his notepad, showing

Choji being chased by a horrible monster. There are half-finished doodles of

Hitomi, Ukyou, and Akane on the page, as well as one of Lardizabal with a sake

bottle stuck up his nose.]

Toba: Saotome-san.

[Ranma doesn't notice, preoccupied by putting fur on the monster chasing the

Choji-doodle.]

Toba: Saotome-san.

[Ranma moves on to the next crucial stage, where he shows the monster toppling

a chair full of books on Choji.]

Ranma: [thinking] Baka... keeping me up like that.

[He feels something bounce off his forehead. Looking up, he sees a second

eraser homing in on his forehead. He catches it and is about to throw it back

when he realizes it came from his history teacher.]

Ranma: Hai, Toba-kyouju?

Toba: Saotome-san, are you awake now?

Ranma: I was not sleeping! I was doodl... er... I mean...

Toba: Well, now that you have decided to pay attention to lecture, perhaps you

      would care to answer a question from the reading assignment?

Ranma: Hai. [thinking] What reading assignment?

Toba: Who was Karl Marx, and what was his historical significance?

Ranma: [grins] He was the only Marx brothers who didn't get a movie contract,

       so he went into vaudeville.

Toba: [blinks twice] Nani?

Ranma: [thinking] I never thought that Marx Brothers film-fest Ukyou dragged

       me to would ever pay off.

Toba: [pauses] That's a very interesting answer, Saotome-san. It shows you do 

      know something after all. [walks over to one side of the room] 

      Sadly, it is completely outside the scope of this class.

[Toba pulls a rope and a bucket of water dumps down on Ranma from the ceiling.]

Ranma-chan: [blinks] Hey! Whaddya do that for?

[At this point, the class decides to pay attention... to Ranma, anyway. Several

students are laughing, while others just stare in amazement and point.]

Ranma-chan: I... uh...

Girl: What kind of hentai are you? Not only do you not know who Karl Marx is,

      you cross dress too?

Ranma-chan: Wait, I didn't get him confused with Zeppo, did I?

[A loud buzzing sound echoes throughout the classroom. Toba releases a button

and taps his foot impatiently.]

Toba: Incorrect! The first person in the class who can tell me who Karl Marx 

      is and his significance in history gets to have... what's behind door 

      number one!

[Ranma-chan now notices the three doors in one wall, labeled "1", "2" and "3".]

Guy: He succeeded Mao as Premier of China.

Toba-sensei: Incorrect!

Girl: He's Bill Clinton's cousin.

Toba: Incorrect!

Guy #2: Oh, you mean the writer of the Communist Manifesto? German economist

        and political writer? Also wrote Das Kapital and other works?

        Founder of Communism?

Toba: [strikes a pose of triumph] Correct! We have a winner!

Guy #2: Well, why didn't you say that in the first place?

Toba: [bounces an eraser off the student's head] Because I expected you to 

      know that!

Guy #2: [rubs his head] Do I get what is behind Door #3?

Toba-sensei: Door #1.

[The door swings wide open, and Akane runs out and leaps into Guy #2's lap.]

Akane: You're much smarter than that baka hen crossdresser, Ranma.

Ranma-chan: I am not a baka hen crossdresser!

Akane: [sticks out tongue] You don't even know who Karl Marx is.

Guy #2: Sorry, you're out of luck, pal.

[A spotlight illuminates Guy #2's face. Ranma-chan slowly pales as she

recognizes...]

Lardizabal: See who's the loser now.

Ranma-chan: DIE!!!!!!!

[She leaps forward, only to be clobbered by an eraser from the teacher. As she

loses consciousness, a voice rings out in her head.]

Voice: SAOTOME! WAKE UP!

[Ranma snaps awake. He has been snoozing in his history class, which is

basically the same as he had dreamed it.]

Ranma: Hai?

Toba: [irritatedly] Well, now that you have decided to pay attention to the 

      lecture, perhaps you would care to answer a question from the reading 

      assignment?

[A bead of sweat appears on Ranma's forehead.]

Ranma: H-hai.

Toba: Who was Karl Marx, and what was his historical significance?

[Ranma yelps and leaps out a window.]

Toba: [looking out the window after Ranma] What is it with this boy?

                              *      *      *

[It is lunchtime at the university. Students are scattered across the campus

eating sack lunches, at the various dorm eateries, or at the small restaurants

that abound on the fringes of the school. Ranma himself has a boxed lunch

today, even though he is somewhat afraid to eat it. As he looks for somewhere

to grab a bite before he has to head to his next class, he spots Kunou sitting

at a table near a fountain, playing some game Ranma does not recognize,

although it looks somewhat like Shogi. His opponent is wearing a T-shirt that

says Mizunoikan University Chess Club.]

Kunou: Queen's Bishop to Queen's Bishop five. Check, Ito.

[Brief pause.]

Ito: [irritated] And mate. Baah. I lose again.

Ranma: [thinking] Kunou actually won something?

[Ranma wanders over, his curiosity aroused. The game is an eight by eight 

grid with a set of interestingly carved pieces that look like semi-abstract

art.]

Ranma: What's this?

Kunou: [looks up] Something your barbaric mind has no doubt never heard of. 

       The pleasures of chess are as far above your feeble mind as the clouds

       above the dirt below.

Ranma: It looks like some twisted form of Shogi.

Ito: It's the European equivalent. Similar but different. Kunou's very good 

     at it.

Ranma: [smirking] Hah. Kunou good at it? Must be easy.

Kunou: Wouldst thou then submit to play a game that I might humiliate you in

       style, Saotome?

Ranma: Hah. Sure.

Ito: Kunou, set up the board, while I explain the rules to... Saotome?

Ranma: Saotome Ranma.

Ito: Hai. I'm Kusangawa Ito.

[He gives Ranma a rundown on the rules of chess. Soon, Kunou and Ranma are 

seated at the board. Ranma is white, Kunou is black.]

Ranma: [looks a bit confused] White goes first?

Kunou: Though it matches the color of your soul but poorly, hai.

Ranma: [scratches his head uncertainly] Right.

[He advances his King's Bishop's pawn to King's Bishop's pawn three. Kunou

advances his King's pawn to King's pawn four. A flurry of moves ensue. Two 

moves later...]

Kunou: [smirking] Check and mate. The Fool's mate to be precise.

Ranma: [irritated] Hmph. Let's play again.

Kunou: [condescendingly] As the fool desires, so shall it be done. I shall 

       enjoy further demonstrating your inferiority.

Ranma: I am not a fool!

Ito: [lecturing] Kunou is referring to the classic sequence of moves known as

     the "Fool's mate". It's a common mistake pattern of first time chess 

     players.

[They play again. This time Ranma loses in 11 moves.]

Ranma: Grr. One more game.

Kunou: That you may be proven thrice the fool?

Ranma: Just set up the board.

[This time Ranma does a little better, managing to last twenty moves before

Kunou checkmates him.]

Kunou: Would you like to lose again, or have you been dispensed enough

       humility for this day?

Ranma: Hmph. One more game.

Ito: Well, I'm taking off. I'm already late to my one o'clock.

Ranma: [starts] Ack! I've got a class too. I'll play you again tomorrow,

       Kunou. And this time I won't go easy on you.

[Ito blinks. Kunou laughs.]

Kunou: Agreed. And it is I who have been merciful on this occasion, not

       crushing you as you so richly deserve.

Ranma: Whatever. See you at lunchtime. [sprints off.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma is sitting at a table at Chez Funsui, drinking some tea and working on

his class schedule.]

Ranma: [running over his list with a pencil] Let's see. I want Soccer on

       Mondays at three. Then I can take my political science requirement at

       1 the same days. [scribbles on list, then holds it up with a puzzled

       look] What the heck is political science, anyway?

Hitomi: [bringing Ranma some food] It's the study of politics in a scientific

        manner.

Ranma: [startled] They do experiments on politicians?

Hitomi: [looks uncertain] Umm. I'm not sure actually.

Ranma: [brightening] This class may be more fun than I thought.

Hitomi: What else are you taking?

Ranma: I'm not sure. I gotta talk to my advisor. This soccer class counts for

       my major and takes care of my physical education core requirement. I 

       wanna get this political science class out of the way. I guess I'm

       gonna take a section of freshman composition. Writing is boring, but I

       can't get out of it. I'm hoping Ukyou can help me.

Hitomi: I bet Akane would be willing to help you. She's already had that,

        hasn't she?

Ranma: [stares into space for a moment] Yeah, I guess she has. I gotta take 

       another boring history class too. Although I may wait 'til next year to

       take Japanese history, since I got World History nailed down this 

       semester. Toba-kyouju... grrr.

Hitomi: What's wrong with him?

Ranma: Trust me, you don't wanna know. Heck, I wish I didn't know. [pause]

       I just gotta make sure I don't miss my appointment with my advisor

       three days from now. I have this weirdo from the philosophy

       department until I can get one of the coaches to be my advisor.

Hitomi: Who's your advisor?

Ranma: This Tarasawa-kyouju guy. He's nuts. He uses words like...

       [pauses uncertainly] Exoskeletalstentialism.

Hitomi: What?

Ranma: See? I bet he just makes them up to sound smart. He keeps telling me 

       I'm not actualizing my intellectual potential, whatever that means.

Hitomi: [shrugs] Don't ask me. Must be a philosophy thing.

Ranma: I'm not looking forward to seeing him, but at least I won't have to see

       him again until next semester once this is over.

Hitomi's boss: They need you at table five, Hitomi-san.

Hitomi: [winces and gets up] Well, I'd better go work.

Ranma: [waves] I'd better be getting home.

                              *      *      *

[The next day, Ranma arrives on time for his game with Kunou, who has already

set up the chess set.]

Kunou: I see you do not shirk your impending humiliation.

Ranma: [loudly] Ha! You're the one who is going to be humiliated.

[Ukyou and Makiko spot Ranma from a distance.]

Ukyou: [surprised] What are Kunou and Ranma doing over there?

Makiko: [looks over at Kunou and Ranma] Looks like a game of chess to me.

Ukyou: [blinks] I don't think I've ever seen them do something non-violent

       together.

Makiko: I wanna see who's winning.

[They walk over to Kunou and Ranma.]

Kunou: Then perhaps you'd be interested in a small wager?

Ranma: What kind of wager?

Kunou: The loser of this competition must get down on his knees and admit the

       winner is a much better chess player and all around person than the

       loser is.

Ranma: We already know I'm a better all around person than you, Kunou.

[Ukyou and Makiko arrive.]

Kunou: Then you're not afraid to bet? Or shall your cowardly streak once again

       assert itself?

Ukyou: He's not a coward!

Ranma: [angrily] I am not a coward!

Kunou: Then you agree to the bet?

Ranma: HAI!

Kunou: Then let the game begin.

[Ranma reaches out to move his King's Pawn to King's Pawn four. He sees Kunou

rolling his eyes and smirking. He puts the piece back down and starts to move

his Queen's knight. Kunou tries not to laugh.]

Ranma: [irritated] It's only the first move! What are you laughing for?

Kunou: It is indeed pathetic when a player requires so long to make his first

       move.

Ranma: [waves his hands] I don't see you blazing a trail!

Kunou: I can't make my first move until you do.

Ranma: [bead of sweat forms] Oh yeah.

                              *      *      *

[Makiko walks up and looks over Ranma's shoulder. She ponders Ranma's manpower

situation, which now looks like Napoleon's forces at Waterloo, as Ranma looks

up at her.]

Ranma: What do you think?

Makiko: The way things're going... looks like checkmate in ten.

Kunou: [flatly] Seven.

Ranma: [angrily] Who asked you!?

[Seven moves later...]

Ranma: Chikusho.

Kunou: Check and mate.

Ranma: [stands up] No way!

Kunou: Are you ready to grovel?

Ranma: Hah! I'll double the bet for another game.

Kunou: [adopts the Thinker pose] Hmm. All right. Loser must also be manservant

       to the winner for a week.

Ranma: Deal!

[They play. Kunou methodically destroys Ranma. In fact, Kunou doesn't even

seem to need to think at all about his moves, moving within thirty seconds of

Ranma finishing his moves.]

Kunou: Well, what shall I have you do first? Hmmm.

Ranma: Gimme one more chance! I'll wear a sign for a week saying I'm a loser

       if I lose the next game.

Kunou: All right, from my boundless mercy, I shall give you one more chance.

       I will even give you one week to prepare yourself and make your sign.

Ranma: I'll beat you next time.

Kunou: And perhaps little elves will creep out from the periwinkles and bring

       you the hat of all knowledge also. [smiles faintly] Hmm. I have an even

       better idea. Given we are both warriors, even if you are barely worthy

       of the name, we should play martial chess.

Ranma: [starting to smile] Martial Chess?

Kunou: [lecturing] Whenever you take a piece, you get a free attack on your

       opponent, using a weapon relevant to the piece you used to take your

       opponent's piece with. For example, taking a piece with your queen lets

       you smite your foe with a scepter. I will of course provide the

       equipment as you are too pathetically poor and ill-equipped to fend for

       yourself in this matter.

Ranma: Hah! I'll bring my own weapons! [pauses] Uh. What are they?

Kunou: Bokken for the King, scepter for the Queen, mace and chain for the

       Knight, bishop's staff for the Bishop, a brick for the Rook, and...

Ranma: [interrupting] A brick?

Kunou: No. [sarcastically] A _BRICK_. And barehanded attack for the pawn.

Ranma: [smirks] Heh. [thinking] I know what pieces I want to capture that 

       baka's with. What's a mace and chain, anyway?

Kunou: I shall see you in a week. I expect it will take you that long to

       stea... equip yourself.

Ranma: You got it! And I'm gonna crush you.

Kunou: [rolls his eyes] How terrifying.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma approaches Maison Sabaku, and is startled to see a table set up on the

front lawn. Kazuyo and Toshi are playing chess.]

Ranma: Playing chess?

Toshi: You know the game?

Ranma: Uh, just a little.

[Kazuyo moves her Queen's Bishop.]

Kazuyo: I didn't know you did Chess as a hobby.

[Toshi sits and thinks.]

Ranma: I've just taken it up, actually. Umm... How do you become good at

    chess?

Toshi: Play again and again for years. It's the only way.

Kazuyo: There are some good chess books you can read. The game has been 

        studied by a lot of its players. You can learn a lot from their

        writings. And you have to play lots of chess. I've just started

        learning recently.

Ranma: I need to be able to beat someone soon.

Toshi: [eyes Ranma calculatingly] You're doomed.

Ranma: Eh?

Toshi: If they're that much better than you, you'll never catch up in a few

       weeks.

Ranma: [thinking] I don't have a few weeks. I have less than a week. [out

       loud] It's that hard to learn chess?

Toshi: [waggling a finger] Boy, I've been playing chess since I was your

       age, and there's still people I can't beat.

[He moves a knight, only to have it taken by Kazuyo's Queen. He frowns at the

board.]

Kazuyo: Myself being one of them?

[Toshi humphs and stares at the board.]

Ranma: Chess books. Right. Well, off to the library for me.

[He runs like the wind.]

Kazuyo: Your move, Toshi. I wonder who Ranma has to play against?

Toshi: [finally looking up] Doomed. That's what he is. Doomed.

                              *      *      *

 [We see Akane sitting at the dinner table alone except for two plates of

cooling food.]

Akane: [angry] That baka's probably eating at Chez Funsui or the Nekohanten

       again without having told me. [snorts] Grrr. He never tells me

       anything. [trying to imitate Ranma's voice] "Akane, I thought I told 

       you I was studying with Ucchan. Akane, I thought I told you Hitomi 

       offered to buy me dinner. Akane, I couldn't pass up the free coupon for

       dinner at the Nekohanten I found. Akane, I want to live!"

       [normal voice, but still angry] Baka. He'll eat with anyone but me.

[She hears really heavy footsteps coming up the stairs.]

Akane: Baka. What's the heaviest object I have lying around...

[The door opens.]

Akane: Ranma! Where have you been! Dinner's been ready for four hours! It's 

       11 pm! Why didn't you call, and who was it this time?

[What appears to be a self-propelled pile of books walks in.]

Akane: [slightly confused] Uh... konbanwa?

[The pile collapses into a smaller, more triangular pile just inside the

door. Various human body parts are sticking out.]

Ranma: [faint voice] Tadaima, Akane.

[There is a faint thumping noise, and snoring sounds can be heard from

somewhere deep in the pile.]

Akane: Ranma?

[No response. She picks up a book. _Fifty Chess Mysteries_ by Raymond

Smullyan. A quick check reveals every single book and videotape in the

pile has the word chess in its title.]

Akane: He's been checking out books on chess from the library all night?

[She finds a printout stuffed halfway out of his pocket. Ranma appears to have

done a search in the library computer for every single book with the word 

chess in the title, and it looks like he checked them all out.]

Akane: [shaking Ranma] Wake up!

[Ranma ignores her completely and continues to snore loudly.]

Akane: [shrugging] I guess I get more space to myself tonight.

                              *      *      *

[The next morning, Akane returns home and sees Ranma slowly digging his

way out of the pile of books. He stretches and wanders into the bathroom.]

Akane: Uh... you want some breakfast?

Ranma: Hai, onegai.

[Shower noises from bathroom as Akane whips up a quick breakfast.]

Akane: I didn't have much time to make this, but...

[Ranma sits down, grabs the food with one hand, a book with the other. He 

begins reading the book with one hand, eating with the other.]

Akane: Why are you reading about Chess, Ranma?

Ranma: [mumbling through a full mouth] Can't talk. Studying. Thanks for

       the food.

[Akane blinks.]

Akane: Ranma?

Ranma: [wolfs down the rest of the food] I'll see you at lunch. I got a lot

       of reading to do.

Akane: Uh, yeah. Why are you doing this, Ranma?

Ranma: I need to learn to play chess.

Akane: It takes this many books?

Ranma: I didn't have time to figure out which ones to take so I took them all.

Akane: Are you going to read them all?

Ranma: If I have time. Don't you have class in twenty minutes?

[Akane checks her watch and realizes that the class starts in three minutes.]

Akane: Ack! [runs to grab her books] See you later.

Ranma: Check.

Akane: [pauses and stares at Ranma] Nani?

Ranma: I mean hai. Ja mata.

                              *      *      *

[We see Ranma at an artisan's shop. If you can call Honest Taki an artisan.

The walls are covered with every kind of hand weapon you can imagine. There 

are battleaxes, katanas, bo staves, nunchaku, sais, flails, hatchets, pikes,

glaives, guisarmes, glaive-guisarmes, awl pikes, silverback pikes, daggers,

wakazashis, and a complete ginsu knife collection, as well as many hard to

identify weapons.]

Ranma: I need some weapons, if you have them.

Taki: You want weapons? I've got weapons! Long weapons, short weapons, big 

      weapons, small weapons. [pulls a pair of short fish gutting hooks off a

      shelf] How about a pair of these? Gaijin weapons called bills. Used by

      sailors to fight the pirates of the Carribean.

Ranma: [sweatdrop] Um, I have a specific list of weapons.

Taki: [mostly ignoring him] Ahh! A man who knows what he wants! How about 

      this? [tries to pull a European style longsword out of an anvil it is 

      stuck in. He huffs and puffs but has no success.] Stupid thing is stuck

      again. How about this nice axe? [He pulls a large axe off a wall rack.]

      Only used once! [Ranma frowns.] Hmm. I see, you want Japanese weapons!

      How about this? [lifts a katana off a katana rack.] This was the honor

      blade of House Yamaguchi.

Ranma: How did you get their honor blade?

Taki: Uh... [pauses nervously] Lemme find something else for you.

      [He quickly starts grabbing other weapons.] Let's see, how about...

Ranma: [reading a list] I need a scepter, a bokken, a bishop's staff, a brick,

       and a mace and chain.

Taki: [nods as he hears each item, then blinks at the last item] Mace and

      chain?

Ranma: Hai.

Taki: That's easy! [goes behind the counter and gets out a tiny spraycan of

      mace on a chain with a clip for hanging on your belt.] Here ya go. Let's

      see. [finds a bokken, a bishop's staff, and a brick and hands them to

      Ranma] Here ya go. You'll need to see a jeweler for that scepter.

      [thinking] What does this kid need a scepter for?

Ranma: [looking at the mace] How does this thing work? [thinking] And what

       do you need the chain for? To swing it? That doesn't look very

       dangerous.

Taki: Lemme demonstrate. [clips the chain onto his belt, holds up the spray

      can, and sprays Ranma, who falls down, clutching his face.] Pretty neat,

      eh?

Ranma: [rubbing at eyes] ACK!

                              *      *      *

[Akane returns home for lunch. She sees Ranma finishing setting up a

combination TV/VCR/Stereo system. It looks quite expensive, up to date, and

powerful.]

Akane: Ranma, where did that come from?

Ranma: Borrowed it from Choji so I can watch these "Learn Chess the Video Way"

       tapes.

Akane: From Choji?

Ranma: Yeah. He said he got a new one, so I could borrow this one. [fiddles 

       with the setup] Hmm. I think it's all ready. [hears his stomach rumble]

       Boy, am I hungry.

Akane: Would you like something to eat?

Ranma: Sure. Whip me up something.

Akane: [thinking] I wonder if he's sick.

[Akane starts cooking. Ranma starts the tape he has in the VCR. Static is

followed by soft, sexy music. The screen shows a woman's foot, then starts

moving up her bare leg. She seems to be lying on some kind of cushions. Akane

is not able to see the screen, as she is busy cooking.]

Ranma: [thinking] This is a chess tape?

[The screen moves up the woman's legs to her stomach. She is wearing not much

more than a loincloth below the waist. Her leg moves up and down, then over

as if it was about to kick the screen.]

Ranma: [thinking] This can't be right.

[Ranma stops the VCR and checks the tape. "Big Sexy Dynamite 1". He blinks.]

Akane: [not looking] Something wrong?

Ranma: [putting one hand behind his head] I... uh... put in the wrong tape

       first.

[He tosses "Big Sexy Dynamite 1" out the window, and puts in the tape he had

intended to watch.]

Ranma: [thinking] Choji must have left that in there.

[Ranma starts watching the chess tape, following the moves demonstrated with a

chess set. Akane sets down some soup, bread and fruit on a plate.]

Akane: I didn't have time for anything fancy.

Ranma: [nods] Thanks.

[Ranma wolfs down the food and follows the moves at the same time. In about a

minute and a half, he is done.]

Ranma: That was great. Arigato.

Akane: [stunned] I... you really mean it.

Ranma: Queen's pawn to Queen's pawn six.

Akane: Nani?

Ranma: Hai. I mean it.

Akane: Are you hearing anything I say?

Ranma: Hai.

Akane: [narrows her eyes] Are you sure?

Ranma: Hai.

Akane: Not just saying Hai over and over?

Ranma: Hai.

[Ranma is still gazing at the screen and copying the moves.]

Akane: If I told you to jump off a cliff, what would you say?

Ranma: King's Bishop to King's Pawn 4.

Akane: Nani?

Ranma: I'm sorry, thinking out loud. I don't have time to jump off any cliffs

       right now.

Akane: [looks extremely confused] Um. Right. [hesitantly] So you want me to 

       cook dinner for you today?

Ranma: Yes, I'd like that very much.

Akane: Are you feeling okay, Ranma?

Ranma: I feel great.

Akane: [thinking] I suppose I shouldn't complain. [to Ranma] Okay. I'll be 

       back at four after my last class.

Ranma: [without looking up] Check.

Akane: Nani?

Ranma: [looks up] Right.

                              *      *      *

[It is 3:20 pm in the Shinohara building on campus. Professor Tarasawa checks

his list of advising appointments.]

Tarasawa: Ahh, the Saotome boy. He's certainly going to need help. I've never

          seen someone so underprepared in my life. How he passed his exams,

          I'll never know.

[Time passes. Tarasawa looks at the clock again. 3:25 pm. He goes out in the

hall.]

Student: Is it time for my appointment yet?

Tarasawa: Have you seen Saotome-san anywhere around?

Student: Who?

Tarasawa: Foolish boy. If he keeps this up, he'll never be able to graduate.

                              *      *      *

[Akane and Ranma are eating dinner. Well, to be precise, Ranma is watching

chess tapes and eating and moving pieces on a chess board simultaneously,

while Akane eats.]

Akane: Why are you so obsessed with chess lately, Ranma?

Ranma: I have to win a chess game in three days.

Akane: Why?

Ranma: I made a bet I don't intend to lose.

Akane: [thinking] I've never seen him this obsessed over anything that didn't

       involve martial arts. If he studied this hard, he'd have straight A's.

Akane: How's dinner?

Ranma: Great.

[His eyes never leave the screen, except occasionally to glance at the

chessboard.]

Akane: [thinking] I wish I knew if he really meant that or he's just too

       distracted to argue. [out loud] So who are you playing?

Ranma: Kunou. Martial Chess in a week.

Akane: Martial Chess? [thinking] I should've known it had Martial Arts in it.

Ranma: Yeah, I gotta practice with some weapons later. Much later. I'll be up

       late tonight.

Akane: Okay.

                              *      *      *

[Akane wakes up the next morning. Ranma is still sitting at the table. He is

surrounded by empty soda cans. He has lines under the shadows under the bags

under his eyes. He is watching a chess tape, moving pieces and trying to read

a chess book at the same time. The tape is on fast forward, and his hands are 

moving pieces almost faster than the eye can see.]

Akane: Ranma! Did you stay up all night?

Ranma: Queen's Bishop's pawn to Queen Bishop's pawn six! That's it!

Akane: Answer my question!

Ranma: And then... checkmate in three moves! Yatta!

Akane: [worried tone] Ranma? Moshi moshi?

Ranma: [frantically] Wait, which pawn is the start of a Shevanagan?

Akane: Ranma! Stop it!

[Ranma keeps babbling about chess, moving pieces, and trying to also read a

chess book.]

Akane: This is for your own good, Ranma.

[She hits him in the head with the table. He drops the book and his eyes

cross.]

Ranma: Checkmate.

[*THUNK*! Ranma falls over.]

Akane: I'd better call Kasumi and see if she has any idea what to do about

       you. [gets on the phone and dials up Kasumi] Come on, answer the phone!

[Kasumi picks up the phone.]

Kasumi: Moshi moshi.

Akane: Kasumi, I've got a big problem!

Kasumi: What's wrong?

Akane: Ranma is acting really strange.

Kasumi: How is he acting?

Akane: He seems completely obsessed with chess, and he can't sleep. He stayed

       up all night drinking sodas, watching chess tapes and playing chess 

       against himself. He seemed really crazed in the morning.

Kasumi: Oh my. I suppose he must have an important game coming up.

Akane: He's playing against Kunou soon. Martial Chess. It sounds rather weird.

       I had to hit him in the head to make him sleep. And he missed all his

       classes yesterday.

Kasumi: Well, Ranma often gets rather obsessive when he is learning something

        new. Don't you remember how he spent weeks trying to pull chestnuts

        out of fires?

Akane: But it was never quite this bad. I think.

[Flashback of Ranma-chan laughing maniacally and trying to pull chestnuts

out of a fire in the backyard.]

Akane: Um, well, at least not lately. Do you think you could take a look at

       him and see if you can figure out if he is sick or something when you

       come to dinner here tonight?

Kasumi: Hai. And I'll see if Yuriko can think of anything. I think he's just

        obsessing over some technique again.

Akane: I hope that's all.

                              *      *      *

[It is dinner time at Ranma and Akane's apartment. Akane is finishing off 

cooking dinner, while Ranma is busy replaying his and Kunou's last game, trying

to figure out why he lost.]

Ranma: Ah-hah! He switched to a Pinocle on me...or was that a Pinochet?

Akane: Nani?

Ranma: There are a lot of standard openings, middle games and closings in

       chess. They're all named after various people.

Akane: Seems like a lot of effort for just a game.

Ranma: This is not just a game! [ranting tone] This is a quest! A quest for

       victory! I can't afford to lose.

Akane: Why?

Ranma: [blase tone] Oh, nothing. [thinking] No way I'm telling anyone about

       that bet.

[Akane is about to speak when there is a knock at the door. She answers it, 

and Kasumi and Yuriko enter.]

Kasumi: [smiling] Konbanwa, Akane-chan!

Akane: [waves with a pot in her hand] Konbanwa, Kasumi-oneechan, Murata-san.

Yuriko:  I understand Ranma is having some health problems?

Akane: He's having trouble sleeping. I had to clobber him unconscious last

       night to get him to sleep.

Ranma: [turns to Akane] You didn't HAVE to do that.

Yuriko: Well, Kasumi and I can take a look at him while you finish dinner.

[Kasumi and Yuriko go to work, checking Ranma's pulse, shining lights in his

eyes, taking his temperature, and generally giving him a quick physical health

check.]

Yuriko: Hmm. Looks like he's been hit in the head quite a bit over the years.

Kasumi: [looking at the thermometer] Hai. That's rather normal for him.

Ranma: Akane's been hitting me on the head since the day we met.

[Akane blushes.]

Yuriko: [muttering as she makes this note] "Subject has been conditioned by

        spouse through use of head injuries since first contact." [louder]

        Good physical health otherwise.

Kasumi: Hai.

Ranma: I work out a lot and practice martial arts, ya know.

Yuriko: [writes] "Subject obsessed with physical health." [louder] Except for

        these old burn scars on the hands.

Kasumi: Hai.

Ranma: [puts one hand behind his head and looks nervous] I... uh...

Akane: He spent a lot of time practicing pulling things out of fires.

Yuriko: [writes] "Subject is obsessed with burning things." [louder] I can't

        think of any physical reason why you wouldn't be getting enough sleep,

        Saotome-san.

Kasumi: I think he's been trying to learn something difficult.

Ranma: Yeah, I've been trying to learn chess. I have a very important game

       coming up.

Yuriko: [eyes light up] You want to learn to be a better chess player?

Ranma: [slightly nervous] Um... hai.

Yuriko: Excellent! I think I can help you. Come on over to our place tomorrow

        and I'll get you started on my Chess Regimen.

Ranma: Chess Regimen?

Yuriko: It's my patented Chess learning technique system, utilizing 

        pseudo-Skinnerian and Pavlovian conditioning, combined with computer

        chess programs, memory reinforcement tapes, and the use of hypnosis.

Ranma: Hai. Of course. [thinking] Huh?

                              *      *      *

[Yuriko's lab, the next day.]

Ranma: [holding up a disk] I got this program from Makiko... can I try it?

Yuriko: [scribbling in her notebook] Sure, try it... my computer's over there.

[Ranma walks to the computer.]

Ranma: Now what?

Yuriko: [looking up from her notebook] Turn on the computer.

Ranma: Where?

Yuriko: [looking up with a grimace] What, never used a computer before?

Kasumi: Let me show him.

[Kasumi turns on the computer and executes the game for him.]

Digitalized Voice: Welcome to Technochess 3000.

Ranma: I could've done that.

Kasumi: [smiling] Gomen nasai! I just thought you'd like a little help!

Ranma: That's okay... arigato.

Digitalized Voice: Shall we play a game?

Kasumi: [nodding] I'll be back with some tea.

[Ranma, already starting to play, nods. Yuriko comes up behind him and watches.

The computer beats Ranma in eight turns.]

Yuriko: [writes] "Subject has much room for improvement."

[Electronic laughter emits from the computer.]

Digitalized Voice: Get away from my delicate circuits, you Neanderthal!

[Ranma growls...]

                              *      *      *

[A loud flatulent noise emits from the computer.]

                              *      *      *

Digitalized Voice: BWAH HA HA HA HA! I thought you were a REAL opponent!

                             *      *      *

Digitalized Voice: This is the BEST you could do? A three year old could do

                   better!

                              *      *      *

Ranma: ARGH!!!

Yuriko: Maybe you should try an easier level.

Ranma: There's an easier level?

Yuriko: Un... let me see...

[Yuriko fiddles with the controls.]

Yuriko: Oh my.

Ranma: Nani?

[Ranma looks at the screen. "Toddler-level" blinks back at him.]

Digitalized Voice: Here, take my AI, please. You're in more need of...

Ranma: MOUKO TAKABISHA!!!!! [unleashes ki energy at the computer monitor,

       destroying it.]

Digitalized Voice: ... it than I am!

Yuriko: [blinks] You only had to turn off the insults option. [sighs] At least

        you didn't destroy my hard drive.

Ranma: MOUKO TAKABISHA!!!!!!

Yuriko: [scribbles in notebook] "Note: Keep away from all electronic equipment

        in the future. Severe case of static electricity."

                              *      *      *

[Ranma is sitting at a table in front of a chess board and an electronic chess

game. Yuriko is busy setting both up in the same position.]

Yuriko: Pick the best move.

[Ranma makes a move. Yuriko checks the electronic chess game, which picks the

same move.]

Yuriko: Very good.

[She rings a bell, then gives Ranma a cookie. He eats it quickly.]

Yuriko: Now pick the best move for the other player.

[Ranma makes a move. The chess game picks a different one.]

Yuriko: Tsk, tsk.

[She whaps him in the head with a golf club. It bends in half.]

Ranma: Whaddya do that for?

Yuriko: Negative reinforcement. [makes note] "Subject has very hard head."

[This goes on for a long time. Every good move gets Ranma a cookie. Every bad

move gets him hit in the head, first with all of Yuriko's golf clubs, one by

one, then with whiffle bats, tree branches, bokkens, rocks, metal ingots, etc.

Finally, Ranma makes a correct move.]

Yuriko: [rings the bell.] Very good.

[Ranma starts to drool a bit. She tosses him a cookie.]

Yuriko: [makes this note] "Subject can be taught to salivate on the

        ringing of a bell. Pavlov was right."

                              *      *      *

[Yuriko digs through a box of miscellaneous clothing.]

Ranma: What, gonna dress me up as a chess piece?

Yuriko: During this phase of the process, we utilize hypnotism.

[She pulls out a watch on a chain.]

Ranma: Going to see how long it takes to hypnotize me?

Yuriko: [waving the watch in front of Ranma.] Follow the watch with your eyes.

        [droning] You are getting sleepy, very sleepy.

[Ranma follows the watch with his eyes.]

Yuriko: [droning] Sleepy. Sleepy. Very, very sleepy.

Ranma: [thinking] This is really boring. [blinks] Hey! The watch stopped.

[Time passes. Ranma suddenly realizes the watch just fell to the floor.

Looking around, he sees that Yuriko is gone.]

Yuriko: [from the floor] Sleepy...

Ranma: [sees Yuriko asleep on the floor] Is this part of the procedure?

                              *      *      *

[After Yuriko wakes up...]

Yuriko: Take this tape with you and listen to it on these headphones at night.

     It will beam chess lessons directly to your subconscious as you sleep.

Ranma: I think I've heard of tapes like these. Sleep learning or something.

Yuriko: You've got it. Now go out there and check some mates!

Ranma: Right.

                              *      *      *

[Kasumi is doing homework. She changes the tape in the walkman connected to

her headphones.]

Tape: King's Rook to King's Rook 6. If Black responds with Queen's Knight to 

      Queen's Bishop 5, then respond with...

Kasumi: This isn't my TV Tunes tape.

                              *      *      *

[We see Ranma-chan and Akane asleep on the futon. Ranma-chan has headphones

on her head. She rolls over and they fall off between her and Akane.]

Tape: The Love Boat, soon will be making another run. On the Love boat...

                              *      *      *

[Akane wakes up, only to find herself lying alone in a nice large

comfortable bed.]

Akane: [blinks] Where am I? Where is Ranma? [looks around] This isn't my

       apartment.

[She goes over to the closet. It is full of her clothing.]

Akane: This isn't the Dojo either.

[There is a faint tune playing in the background as she gets dressed.]

Akane: This is really weird.

[She steps out of the bedroom into the living room. Ranma is sitting on the

couch watching the news. The living room is a lot plusher and better furnished

than their apartment at Maison Sabaku. The background music is a little 

louder. Akane can almost hear the words to go with it.]

Akane: Ranma...what's all this?

[She now realizes she hears cooking noises in the kitchen.]

Akane: [thinking] Who's cooking?

Ranma: We live here, Akane.

Akane: We do?

Ranma: We've been here for months.

Akane: We have?

Ranma: There is one big problem, but overall, the three of us are living

       pretty well, I'd say.

Akane: Three... of us?

[Hitomi bounces out of the kitchen with three plates of breakfast.]

Hitomi: Hi, Akane! Hi, Ranma! [She bounces her head back and forth.]

        It's breakfast time.

[Akane starts to swell up with anger. There is a knock at the door.]

Male Voice: Can I come in?

Ranma: It's the landlord!

[He splashes a bucket of water over himself. Instant girl.]

Ranma-chan: [sweet, girlish voice] Come in!

Akane: Uh, wha...

[Mr. Roper walks in.]

Roper: Hello girls, I thought I heard a man's voice in here...

[The background music swells to full level. A voice sings inanely.]

Voice: Three's Company too...!

Akane: AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH- HHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

[Akane snaps awake, breathing hard. She glances around, sees only Ranma-chan

in the room, relaxes, and goes back to sleep.]

                              *      *      *

[We see Ranma and Akane at breakfast the next morning.]

Ranma: I feel like I've forgotten something.

Akane: I wish I had.

Ranma: Eh?

Akane: Just trying to forget a nightmare I had.

[She gets out the list of classes being offered and starts working on her

schedule.]

Ranma: Got your advising appointment today?

Akane: Hai. When's yours?

Ranma: It's... [thinks] Uh. ACK! It's two days ago! I missed it!

Akane: I think you're in trouble.

                              *      *      *

[We see Akane at her advisor's office. Her advisor, Professor Amano is a short

woman with long black hair in her mid-thirties, dressed in slacks and an

University Drama Club t-shirt.]

Amano: I'd recommend you take the stage combat class Kurusawa-kyouju is

       offering. It's a good class, and I think it would fit well with your

       martial arts interest.

Akane: Okay, that sounds good. I'm also going to take this government class so

       I can get my political science requirement out of the way. It's at

       1 on Mondays. And History of Theatre I with you. Acting III with

       Mizukama-kyouju, and uh...

Amano: [leans back in her chair] And the last semester of your foreign

       language requirement?

Akane: [sighing] I knew I was forgetting something. Hai.

Amano: [signing the form] Very good. I understand you've gotten married?

Akane: [blushing] Hai. We've been engaged for years.

Amano: I'm sure he must be a fine individual if you married him.

Akane: Um, hai, Amano-kyouju.

Amano: Well, I have my next appointment with Tanaka-san soon. It's been nice

       talking to you.

[Amano springs out of her chair and flings the door open. We see

Lardizabal slumped into the wall on the other side of the hallway.]

Amano: [notices the cup in Lardy's hand] Ahh, I see you've been figuring out

       what classes to take, Tanaka-san.

Akane: [looking at Prof. Amano] Eh?

Amano: [dragging Lardizabal into the office] I see we're going to have a nice

       long discussion. Ja ne, Tendo-san!

                              *      *      *

[We see Ranma outside Professor Tarasawa's office, reading the schedule of

available appointment times.]

Ranma: Ack! They're all full! [notices a note on the board for him.] Hey,

       he left me a note! [rips the envelope open.] He signed a copy of the

       registration form for me! And there's a note.

[Cut to note.]

Note: "While I should leave you to rot since you can't even make a simple

      appointment, I decided to be merciful rather than just. I have given

      you a list of suggested classes. I recommend you take them verbatim."

[Cut to Ranma's puzzled face.]

Ranma: Verbatim? What the heck does that mean? Well, I guess I'll take his

       advice.

[He departs. Another student runs up and checks the board.]

Student: Ack! They're all full! [notices a note on the board for him.]

         Hey, he left me a note! [rips the envelope open.] He signed

         a copy of the registration form for me! And there's a note.

[Cut to note.]

Note: "While I should leave you to rot since you can't even make a simple

       appointment, I decided to be merciful rather than just. I have given

       you a list of suggested classes. I recommend you take them verbatim."

[Cut to student.]

Student: [reading the list of recommended classes] Japanese Government?

         Freshman literature? Japanese History? These are all classes for

         freshmen!

                              *      *      *

[We see Ranma leaving the registration center. Ukyou and Makiko come out

about a minute after him.]

Ukyou: Konnichiwa, Ran-chan! Did you get the classes you wanted?

Ranma: Un. Even if I'm not sure why I'm taking some of them.

Ukyou: Eh?

Ranma: [scratching his head] Well, I tried to follow this list Tarasawa-kyouju

       left me.

Ukyou: [taking the list] Lemme see it.

Ranma: I dropped two classes off the list so I could take that Japanese

       government class and Soccer. But I kept the first three.

Ukyou: [reading the list out loud] Phil. 305: The existential ramifications

       of Neo-Hegelian crypto-Kantian non-materialistic dialectic.

       Hist. 345: History of the History of Bulgarian Cabinet Making.

       Phil.  306: An absurdist analysis of post-revisionist

       disestablishmentarianism.

Ranma: I dropped the fourth one, though. I didn't have the prerequisites.

       That's the one I substituted the government class for.

Ukyou: Rel. 357: Advanced studies in Sufi thought in Late Abbassid Baghdad?

Ranma: Yeah. You have to have had the Basic studies class. And I couldn't

       even spell the last one right to put it on my form.

Ukyou: Ger. 456: Guten Tag. What does that mean?

Makiko: I think it's Russian.

Ukyou: In the German department?

Ranma: Whatever it was, I thought soccer would be more fun.

Ukyou: These look like awfully advanced classes, Ranma.

Ranma: Well, that's what my advisor recommended.

Ukyou: [looks again] Hey, who's Ogura Jinpachi?

Ranma: Don't ask me.

Ukyou: This list has his name on top.

Ranma: [gets a big sweat drop] I think I'm in trouble.

                              *      *      *

[It is time for the great chess game. Ranma's last chance. Kunou has the chess

set set up on his arrival. Quite a crowd has gathered for this game. All of

Ranma's friends and acquaintances are there to cheer him on...or in the case

of Lardizabal, jeer him on. Even Choji has come to see the game. Waiting for

the game to begin, Ranma notices something odd about the chess set.]

Ranma: Hey, those are people I know!

Kunou: I had it handcarved for this game. I thought it would be appropriate.

[The chess set: White Pawns: Various Kunou family servants. White Rooks:

Mousse and Ryouga. White Knights: Soun and Dr. Tofu. White Bishops: Gosunkugi

and Nabiki. White King: Kunou. White Queen: The pig-tailed girl sitting on

Akane's shoulders, both wearing crowns. Black King: Ranma. Black Queen:

Kodachi. Black Bishops: Kasumi and Lardizabal. Black Knights: Kouchou and

Genma. Black Rooks: Ukyou and Shampoo. Black pawns: Hiroshi, Daisuke, Makiko,

Junko, Shirow, and various other Furinkan High School and Mizunoikan students.]

Ranma: [big eyes] YOU HAVE AKANE AS YOUR QUEEN?

Kunou: And the pig-tailed goddess. I did not leave her out. She does not

       dwindle in my esteem.

Akane: [grimacing, thinking] Kunou no baka.

Makiko: [amazed] That looks just like me!

Ranma: [ranting] AND YOU MADE KODACHI MY QUEEN?

Kunou: Why my sister is enamoured of you is beyond my comprehension or control.

Ranma: Bah. And... Lardizabal as one of my bishops?

Lardizabal: NANI? [rushes over.] Hey, I've even got a sake bottle! Looks good,

            I have to admit.

Yuriko: [writing] "Kunou has likely gained an early psychological advantage

        through this maneuver."

Ranma: Yeah, yeah, let's get started.

[Ranma plays cautiously at first, and so does Kunou.]

Ranma: This chess training was silly, but it seems to have worked.  I really

       am playing better. [taking Gosunkugi with Kasumi and smacking Kunou

       in the gut with the bishop's staff] Gosunkugi always was a pushover.

Makiko: Who's Gosunkugi?

Ukyou: This creepy kid from high school. Kinda reminds me of Choji a little,

       but scarier.

Choji: Must be a great guy if he's like me.

Ukyou: He occassionally dressed up as Akane too.

Choji: [nervously] Then again...

Kunou: [taking Kasumi with a Kunou family servant] Escorting the lady off the

       field.

Kasumi: [smiles] How generous of you. I never liked violence anyway.

[Kunou winds up and punches Ranma in the gut. It is clear he doesn't know much

about unarmed combat.]

Ranma: [chuckles] That was pathetic.

Kunou: We can discuss patheticness when you begin your week of service.

[Kunou begins methodically deploying pieces to attack the pawns in Ranma's

center, Makiko and Daisuke, finally bringing Akane/Pig-Tailed Goddess into

place for the attack.]

Ranma: [lost in thought] Hmm.

Makiko: [jumps up and down nervously] Eeek! I'm in danger!

[Several people stare.]

Makiko: Well, I am...

[Ranma moves Lardizabal to protect Makiko.]

Makiko: You saved me, Lard-kun!

Lardizabal: [slightly surprised] So I did! [chuckles]

[The game continues. Kunou takes Shampoo with Mousse.]

Mousse: Heh.

Shampoo: [glaring] That never happen in real life. Never.

[Kunou winds up like a baseball player and hurls a brick at Ranma's head.

Ranma falls over into Takahashi position #34 with his hands making the

warding-off demon signs.]

Ranma: [struggling to his feet, holding his head] Bad move, Kunou.

[He takes Mousse with Makiko.]

Mousse: That would never happen in real life either.

[Makiko cheers. Ukyou rolls her eyes.]

Akane: I guess that study program really paid off.

[Yuriko smiles.]

Ranma: [unleashing a flurry of punches on Kunou] TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN!

[Kunou staggers, but does not fall.]

Makiko: Wow! He's tough.

Ukyou: This used to happen to him every day for two years. Don't be too

       surprised if Kunou takes quite a beating and keeps going.

[The game continues. Soon, the endgame approaches. Ranma looks determined,

while Kunou seems not to be trying too hard.]

Ranma: I have you now.

Kunou: I fail to quiver in fear at your bragadoccio, Saotome.

Ranma: Let's see...

[Ranma thinks. Suddenly, his mind goes blank. A voice begins to sing.]

Voice: [inside Ranma's head] The Love Boat soon will be making another run.

       On the Love Boat, something is offered for everyone. Set your course

       for adventure, your mind on a new romance. And love... exciting and

       new....

Ranma: Chikusho.

[Ranma can't think at all. The song just won't get out of his head.]

Kunou: What's the matter, cat got your tongue?

[Ranma looks around frantically.]

Ranma: C-cat?

Akane: [irritated] There are NO cats here, Ranma.

Shampoo: Ranma want Shampoo get cat?

Akane and Ranma: [in unison] No!

Kunou: Your move, Saotome.

[Ranma stares at the board.]

Kunou: Your time is running out.

[Ranma can't get the song out of his head.]

Kunou: You have thirty seconds. Twenty-nine... Twenty-eight...

[Ranma finally reaches desperately for a piece, any piece. He grabs his king,

but...]

Kunou: And Zero. Out of time.

Ranma: NOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Kunou: You lose again, Saotome.

Ranma: That's not fair!

Ukyou: Since when was there a time limit?

Ranma: [smacks his own head] That's right! There's no time limit!

Kunou: [shrugs] Had to try.

Ranma: [stares at the board] What to move...

Kunou: Touch a piece and you have to move it.

Ranma: Nani?

Makiko: It _is_ in the rules, Ranma.

Ranma: [moving his king out onto the second row] Bah.

[The game continues. Ranma unleashes a flurry of pawn attacks, hoping to knock

Kunou out. He begins slaughtering Kunou's pawns.]

Ranma: [unleashing a flurry of punches on Kunou] TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN!

                              *      *      *

[Ranma takes a servant with Makiko and kicks Kunou in the head.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma takes a servant with Hiroshi and kicks Kunou in the gut.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma takes a servant with Yuka and punts Kunou into a tree.]

Kunou: [sitting in the tree] My Beloveds to Beloved 5. Check.

[Ranma stares at the board. The Akane/Pig-tailed Goddess piece has him in

check since he moved out onto the second row earlier. He could take it with

Lardizabal.]

Lardizabal: [smiling] Looks like I get Akane.

Ranma: You'll never...oh, you mean the piece. [looks over at Akane, then back

       at the board, then back at Akane. She stares at him, obviously

       confused.] Hmm.

Kunou: [still in the tree] Waiting for your ship to come in, Saotome?

Ranma: [thinking] Taking Akane with Lardy. Bleah. [moves Lardizabal to take

       Akane/Pig-Tailed Goddess.] Kiss your queen goodbye, Kunou.

Kunou: [from the tree] Though it pains me that I could not defend her, I...

Ranma: [knocking Kunou out of the tree into the fountain with the Bishop's

       staff] Not as much as this is gonna pain you.

[Kunou flies into the fountain, and floats face down.]

Ranma: [putting one hand behind his head and smiling] I win! [laughs 

       maniacally]

[Kunou sits up in the fountain before Ranma finishes gloating.]

Kunou: The rumors of my unconsciousness are greatly exaggerated.

Makiko: He's tough.

Ukyou: He's made of stone. His head anyway.

[Kunou moves Ryouga. Ranma takes a servant with his king.]

Ranma: I'm really going to enjoy this one.

Makiko: I can't believe Kunou can take so much punishment without even

        flinching!

Ukyou: You don't know him like we do. This is nothing compared to the way

       Ranma usually pounds on him.

[Ranma leaps into the air and comes down on Kunou's head with a massive

overhead swing. Kunou falls to the ground.]

Ranma: I win! As usual.

Kunou: [getting back up] I see you learned your swordsmanship from watching

       ninja movies. What a lack of style.

Ranma: Like you could have done better.

Kunou: I don't have to.

[Kunou moves Ryouga. Ranma moves Kodachi to prepare to try and checkmate

Kunou. Kunou advances a pawn to promote into another Akane/Pig-Tailed

Goddess.]

Ranma: Uh-oh.

Kunou: Checkmate in two.

Ranma: Nani?

Kunou: Say goodnight, Saotome.

[Ranma tries to think, but the tune to Green Acres starts to flood his mind.

He gives up and takes Nabiki with Kouchou.]

Makiko: Who's that, Ukyou?

Ukyou: You really, really don't want to know.

Ranma: [pulls out the little spraycan of mace] Come over here, Kunou. This

       doesn't have a lot of range.

Kunou: That's not a mace and chain.

Ranma: It isn't?

Kunou: But I suppose it will have to do.

[Ranma gets ready to spray Kunou.]

Kunou: You hit people with a mace and chain, Ranma. Not spray them.

       [thinking] What is this odd thing he has, anyway?

Ranma: But the guy in the store said... I mean, he sprayed me and...

Kunou: Let me demonstrate.

[He pulls out a mace and chain, whirls it around, and hits Ranma in the head

with it, sending him crashing into a trashcan.]

Ranma: [getting up] I don't think this one works this way.

Kunou: Spraycans are not part of martial chess. Hit me with it or forfeit.

Ranma: [sighs and whaps Kunou with the spraycan] Stupid salesman.

Kunou: Now that we finished that charade. [moves his new queen] Checkmate.

Ranma: [stammering] I... you... but...

Kunou: How would you like to begin your humiliation, Saotome?

Ranma: But I knocked you down! You hardly got any blows on me at all!

Kunou: It's not how you play the game, but whether you win or you lose it,

       Saotome.

Ranma: Great. Just great. Go ahead and gloat.

Kunou: So I shall, but first I must congratulate my trainer.

Ranma: Trainer?

Kunou: [to Yuriko, bowing] Thank you, sensei. Your training program vastly

       increased my chess skills.

Ranma: [in shock] You... trained... [points to Kunou] HIM!?

Yuriko: [nodding head and beaming] It made for a wonderful experiment! I

        needed to see how well it worked in people of varying levels of

        intelligence and previous experience. Apparently, it really does

        help if you have plenty of unused space in your brain.

Kunou: Plenty of unused space in your brain?

Yuriko: I'm so glad you two had this competition! Now I can iron out the

        mistakes for the next subject. Too bad about your bet though, Ranma.

        I guess you just weren't as suited for this as Kunou.

Akane: [turning red in the face] You. Did. All. That. To. Ranma.

       [clenches her fists] AS A TEST? DO YOU UNDERSTAND WHAT I'VE BEEN

       THROUGH IN THE LAST WEEK?

Yuriko: [nods] It came off pretty well, I think.

Akane: [closing in on Yuriko] I think I have a few tests for you, Yuriko.

Yuriko: [backing up nervously] Um, well, thanks for participating. Hope to

        see you soon! Enjoy your service to Kunou.

Akane: [whipping out the mallet] I just need to do some... uh...

Makiko: Impact testing?

Akane: Yeah, impact testing.

Yuriko: [takes off running] I don't think this counts as controlled

        scientific conditions!

Akane: [swinging mallet] I'll show you controlled scientific conditions!

[They sprint off into the distance.]

Makiko: Science can be a dangerous business at times.

Kunou: [to Ranma] Your first task shall be to reveal where you have hidden

       my pig-tailed goddess from me, Saotome.

Ranma: [thinking] This is going to be a LONG week.

Kunou: [hands Ranma a sign] And your second task is to put this on.

[The sign reads, "I'm a pathetic loser."]

Ranma: [thinking] Really, really long week!

                              *      *      *

[Ranma and Akane's apartment. Akane, Ukyou, and Makiko are having a conference

here.]

Akane: [impatiently checking her watch] He still isn't home!

Ukyou: The last I heard, Kunou was saying something about Ranma sorting his

       bokken collection.

Makiko: Did this sort of thing happen a lot back in your home town?

Akane: Yeah, but Ranma usually fought his way out of this sort of thing.

Ukyou: [sighs] He just can't say no to a challenge.

Makiko: Doesn't that mean he got beat up a lot?

Akane: [flatly] Ranma doesn't lose.

Ukyou: And if he does, he figures out why and gets even.

Makiko: So he's probably gonna just try and get even with Kunou, huh?

Akane: [rolls her eyes] And Kunou'll get even with Ranma...and eventually

       we'll all be caning each other in the old age home.

[The door opens. Ranma staggers in, looking exhausted, still wearing the

sign.]

Ranma: [breathing hard] How... could anyone... have... so... many... bokkens.

[He falls down. *THUNK!*]

Akane: [coldly] Just imagine what it's going to be like tomorrow. And the next

       day. And the next.

Ranma: [looks up] There is no tomorrow. This is all just a bad dream. Yeah,

       that's it.

Ukyou: No dream, no escape. You're Kunou's slave for six more days.

Ranma: [makes feeble warding gestures] No, no, no.

Makiko: [looking Ranma up and down] This assumes he lives six more days.

Akane: You know this is all your own fault.

Ranma: [weakly] Is not. Kunou cheated.

Akane: Like what?

Ranma: He won.

Ukyou: Since when was winning cheating?

Ranma: [sits up] No way he could beat me if he didn't cheat.

Ukyou: [harshly] Ranma, just because he beat you doesn't mean he cheated.

Ranma: [blinks] Jeez, whatcha getting so angry for, Ucchan?

Ukyou: [a bit louder] Don't you ever learn anything? You can't win them all!

       You have to accept that, because sooner or later, you do lose. [her 

       voice trails off] And then it really hurts...

Ranma: The best person always wins. Always, unless the other person cheats.

Ukyou: [faintly] I used to think that too. That if I just did my best, I 

       couldn't lose. [barely spoken aloud while staring at the table] That

       two of them were cheaters, and the other... wasn't really competing.

Ranma: Eh, can you talk louder? I can't hear you, Ucchan. [pauses] What

       the heck are you talking about anyway?

Akane: [thinking] What is she... [pales, thinking] She's talking about...

Ukyou: [eyes flash, loudly] This loud enough for you? Whaddya think I'm 

       TALKING ABOUT?

Ranma: Uh, er... [backing up as Ukyou angrily advances on him] A poker game?

       Uh... [looks around and sees he's being backed into a corner] That

       business with Nabiki and you and Akane and that bet... uh, no that

       doesn't even make sense to me...err...[trapped in the corner] Uh...

Makiko: [to Akane] I'm confused.

Akane: [to Makiko] Sometimes my _husband_ is even stupider than Kunou.

Ukyou: [voice of doom] RANMA... [raises her right arm] NO.... [reaching behind

       her back, she fails to find the spatula she's instinctively expecting

       to find there] Grrr.

Ranma: Uh, I'm sorry, Ucchan. I didn't mean to make you angry. Although I

       still... [mental flash image of past times being battered by Ukyou,

       Akane, Shampoo, Kodachi over various events related to marital 

       pursuits] You mean... oh... You're talking about...

Ukyou: [loses her rage, starts to cry] Yes, you baka!

[Akane frowns, then closes her eyes for a moment and starts to drag Makiko out

of the room.]

Makiko: Hey, where are we going?

Akane: Out. Before someone does something foolish.

Makiko: [as she's dragged out the door] But I'm not gonna do anything foolish!

Akane: [irritated] Who said I was talking about you? [thought] I will not

       listen at the door. I will not hit Ranma in the head. I will not listen

       at the door...

Ranma: [watching Ukyou cry] I just... I'm not used to losing. I didn't even

       think about how you...

Ukyou: [crying] That's the problem, you don't think before you speak. You

       don't think before you accept a challenge. And you... you never know

       how to back down.

Ranma: [nervously, moves a little closer to Ukyou] I... I never wanted to be a

       coward like Pop is. He runs away from everything. I... [softly] I 

       couldn't stand to have anyone think I'm a coward.

Ukyou: [softly, shuddering a bit] I know you're not a coward, Ranma. But

       you're not God either. You're not perfect.

Ranma: [softly] I just want to be the best. So people can be proud of me. So

       A... I can be proud of me. It hurts to lose.

Ukyou: [still crying, but not as much] I threw three years of my life down a

       hole because I couldn't tell I'd lost before I even begun. That's

       losing in a big way.

Ranma: [faintly] It... wasn't a complete loss, was it?

Ukyou: [faintly] We all wasted so much time. Time that will never come back.

       So many chances that will never come again. [starts crying harder]

Ranma: [hesitantly puts a hand on her shoulder] I'm sorry, Ucchan. I just

       wish...

Ukyou: [collapses forward and buries her face in his chest, still crying]

       It's over. I have to deal with it.

Ranma: [hesitantly puts an arm around her] You're right. It is hard to deal

       with. I don't know how to lose... I mean, how to... uh...

Ukyou: [smiles faintly through the tears] I understand. But you're going to

       have to deal with it. Just like me.

Ranma: [faintly] I don't want to have to deal with it.

Ukyou: [faintly] Neither did I.

Ranma: [faintly] I've missed all my classes for a week, I missed my advising

       appointment, my advisor sent me to my doom at registration, and I don't

       even know how to get my schedule changed. [pauses] And tomorrow I have

       to wash all of Kunou's kendo outfits.

Ukyou: [quietly, no longer crying] I can help you, Ranma. [a little louder,

       looking up at him] You're on your own with the kendo outfits, though.

Ranma: [smiles] If I can't defeat a few Kendo outfits, I'm really out of luck.

       [looking at Ukyou] I... uh... hope I can help you.

Ukyou: [smiles] I'll teach you all about Martial Arts Accepting Defeat.

Ranma: [laughs] That would be really weird.

Ukyou: [finally steps out of Ranma's arms] Come on, we've got to find Akane

       and Makiko.

Ranma: [animatedly, as he follows her to the door] I mean, just think about

       it. You wouldn't be able to win, except by accepting defeat. But if you

       accept defeat, you've lost. So neither person can win. But if they

       can't win, they can accept their defeat, so they win. But...

[Ukyou laughs as they go out the door.]

Ranma: [closing the door] This is making my brain hurt.

=============================================================================

                                                                      finis.

         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again

-= Episode 16:  "Crisis at Maison Sabaku - Flying Koi Attack!!" =-

=============================================================================

[A mild fall evening. The last remaints of the setting sun shine through the

windows of Room 1 at Maison Sabaku. Kazuyo Furuya and Toshi Yamakawa are

sitting on the floor playing chess on a kotetsu.]

Kazuyo: Check and mate. Will that be the last game?

[Grumbling, Toshi starts setting up the board.]

Toshi: No... one more time.

Kazuyo: [shaking head and smiling] Haven't you suffered enough humiliation for

        one night?

Toshi: [shaking a finger at Kazuyo] Don't you get smart with me.

Kazuyo: Still regret teaching me this foreign form of Shogi?

Toshi: Oh, shut up, Furuya-san.

Kazuyo: Really, Yamakawa-san... haven't you had enough?

Toshi: I'll beat you at SOME game. So Shogi is obviously YOUR game, but...

Kazuyo: [eyebrow arched] "Chess is yours"? [chuckling]

Toshi: [grunts] Your move, Furuya-san.

[They begin playing again. After several moves, Toshi finds himself in deep

trouble, as Kazuyo captures one bishop and one knight. Muttering and griping,

Toshi contemplates the board, as Kazuyo gets up to get some more hot water for

tea. A knock comes at the door.]

Toshi: [grumbling] Who could that be at this hour?

[Kazuyo opens the door to reveal Choji Ketibeppu.]

Choji: [wringing his hands] K-konbanwa, Kanrinrin-san. H-here's my rent for the

        month. [handing Kazuyo some money]

Kazuyo: Arigato. [looking at Choji] Something wrong?

Choji: Oh... er... [looking at Toshi] Having a good evening?

Toshi: Skip the niceties. I'd like to finish this game before I die.

Kazuyo: [smiling at Toshi] Nonsense, Yamakawa-san...

        [turning to Choji] Gomen, Ketibeppu-san. What is it?

Choji: Uh, I was going to ask permission for... for... [glancing at Toshi]

Kazuyo: [following Choji's gaze] Ah. Gomen, Yamakawa-san, but...

Toshi: Oh, sure. Now that I've got you on the ropes, you want to quit. Fine,

       so there... I'll just go. [stands up] No, no need to help me up, I'll

       just go upstairs and...

Kazuyo: [smiles] Konbanwa, Yamakawa-san.

[Toshi sniffs, and walks out the apartment door. Kazuyo beckons for Choji to

come in, then shut the door.]

Kazuyo: What is it, Ketibeppu-san? [walks over to the kotetsu]

[Kazuyo kneels down to pick up all the chess pieces and put them away.]

Choji: [fidgeting] Well, I'd like permission to have a visitor stay...

Kazuyo: [looking up] Oh, I can't allow that. You know the rules, Ketibeppu-san.

Choji: [starts sweating] Yes, but I need...

Kazuyo: Need what?

[Choji gives a nervous glance around. Then he leans over and whispers in

Kazuyo's ear.]

Kazuyo: Oh.

[Kazuyo stands up, and Choji rises up with her. Choji whispers some more.]

Kazuyo: Ah.

[Choji whispers some more. Kazuyo covers her mouth.]

Kazuyo: Oh my... I suppose that would be all right. I'll let her stay.

Choji: [breathing sigh of relief] Oh, domo arigato gozaimasu! Domo arigato

       gozaimasu! [drops to the floor and bows many times]

Kazuyo: [growing embarrassed] That's quite all right. I understand... go ahead.

[Choji gets up and starts to walk out. Then he turns to Kazuyo once more.]

Choji: Domo arigato gozaimasu! [closing door]

Kazuyo: [shaking head] Honestly, Ketibeppu-san...

[Kazuyo starts to kneel to finish cleaning up, but halts, as there is a knock

at the door. Kazuyo sighs.]

Kazuyo: It's open!

[The door opens to reveal Hitomi Akiyama, who is dressed in her kissaten

uniform, with a yellow rose pinned to her lapel. Hitomi is glancing over her

shoulders up at the stairs. Kazuyo rises to greet Hitomi.]

Hitomi: [turning to Kazuyo and pointing a finger upstairs] What's with Choji?

Kazuyo: Nothing, dear. So, how was your date with Oono-kun?

Hitomi: [beaming] It went great! Oh...

        [searching her purse] Hold on... ah, here!

        [handing Kazuyo some money] There, that's my rent for the month!

Kazuyo: Arigato!

Hitomi: Anyway, Oono-kun is so... sweet! [beaming] He gave me a rose tonight!

        [holds up her lapel]

Kazuyo: Very lovely, Hitomi-chan.

[Kazuyo's eyes suddenly narrows as she looks at the rose. She nearly starts to

say something, but...]

Hitomi: [hugging Kazuyo] I'm in a great mood! Ja ne!

[Hitomi turns and bounces off to her apartment just across the hallway. Kazuyo,

however, looks worried. Then she sighs, turns back and closes the door behind

her...]

Toshi's voice: Furuya-san!!!

[The door flings open. Kazuyo dashes through the door and runs quickly

upstairs to Room 6. She rattles the knob, finds it unlocked, and bursts in...

to see Toshi talking animatedly on the phone.]

Toshi: [talking into phone] Oh here she is, Ichiro-kun...

       [hands the phone to Kazuyo and whispers to Kazuyo] It's Sato!

[Kazuyo takes the phone, and covers the mouthpiece, as she stares at Toshi.]

Kazuyo: You and I are going to have a talk about scaring me like that.

        [talking into phone] Konbanwa, Sato-san! How is Osaka agreeing with

        you?

Sato's voice: Konbanwa! Osaka is fantastic! So many things to paint...

Kazuyo: Excellent! Have you found your peace yet?

Sato's voice: Uh... I'm not certain yet. My harmony is... still... disturbed.

              I don't know when I'll be back. Did you get my rent payment?

Kazuyo: Hai. I received it yesterday. Arigato. I'll take care of your room

        until you get back.

Sato's voice: Domo arigato. By the way... [whispering] Did Toshi beat you yet

              at Shogi?

Kazuyo: [smiling bemusedly] No. He decided to teach me a new game. Chess.

[Toshi glares at Kazuyo.]

Sato's voice: Ah... and his luck still hasn't turned, has it?

Kazuyo: [looking at Toshi's dour face and chuckling] No.

Toshi: Gimme that! [grabs phone away from Kazuyo]

       [yelling into phone] She cheats! I don't know how, but she cheats!!!

       [listens to phone] NO! She's as bad as everyone else in this building!

[Kazuyo smiles and starts to walk out. As she walks out...]

Toshi: [talking into phone] No, wait, I take that back. Kazuyo's not as bad as

       that newlywed couple who moved in next door to your room. They just

       won't STOP! Every night, *EVERY NIGHT*... there's all sorts of banging

       noises going on! And to make matters worse, that hentai Choji's making

       all sort of noises trying to sneak peeks into their room! How's an old

       man going to get his sleep when...

[Kazuyo smiles and closes the door.]

                              *      *      *

[The sun shines in though the windows of Maison Sabaku. Kazuyo steps out of

her apartment, and smiles contently. Then she starts, as rattling noises are

heard. She looks upwards to find the source of the rattling noises.]

Kazuyo: [shaking head] Not the Saotomes again...!

[Kazuyo climbs up the stairs and sees Choji washing the windows and sweeping

the hallway.]

Kazuyo: [blinks] Choji?

Choji: Uh... Ohayo gozaimasu.

Kazuyo: [looking at the gleaming floor] I see this visit must be very

        important to you.

Choji: You know first impressions of where you live are very important.

       [pauses] She's never seen my place here before.

Kazuyo: [nods] Well, I think you're doing a good job.  Since you seem to have

        things under control right now, I'm going to run down to the grocery

        store.

Choji: Uh, hai.

[Kazuyo heads downstairs. Moments later, Akane steps out of Room 4 in a tight

jogging outfit. Choji, however, is engrossed with the instructions on the back

of a bottle of window cleaner.]

Choji: Oh, I have to use _dry_ paper towels.

Akane: [smiles] Ohayo, Choji-san.

Choji: [not looking up] Ohayo.

Akane: [blinks] Do you always stand in front of your room this early in the

       morning reading cleaner labels?

Choji: [mumbles] It's, uh...good for you.

[Akane blinks, then spies the broom leaning against the wall.]

Akane: Oh! Kanrinin-san asked you to help out?

Choji: [nods slowly] Un, that's it.

Akane: [thinking] What's with him?

Choji: [grabs broom] Well, it was nice talking to you, but I have to... uh...

       get back to cleaning. Yes, that's what I'm doing.

Akane: [nods] I should get going as well if I'm going to get any jogging done.

       Have a nice day!

Choji: [nods] Hai.

                              *      *      *

[Kazuyo steps out of her room holding a purse. Locking the door, she starts out

the front door, just as Room 2's door opens. Hitomi, dressed for work, steps

out.]

Hitomi: [locking door] Kanrinrin-san!

[Kazuyo's expression changes from cheerfulness to neutral.]

Kazuyo: Ohayo, Akiyama-san... you're very cheerful today.

Hitomi: Hai! [beaming] It's a beautiful day!

Kazuyo: I see. Well, take care of yourself... and good luck with Oono-kun.

[Missing Kazuyo's weak smile, Hitomi waves goodbye and runs out. Kazuyo shakes

her head, looking after Hitomi with a sad expression. She sighs, and then

starts walking towards the market.]

                               *      *      *

[A loud knocking at Ranma and Akane's door. Ranma-chan, who has been doing her

morning exercises, glances at the door and starts to walk over to open it.

Halting, she looks down at herself... then groans and goes into the bathroom.

The loud banging continues for a few seconds, almost covering a splashing

sound. Ranma comes out of the the bathroom.]

Ranma: All right, all right! I'm coming!

[Ranma opens the door, to reveal Choji holding a bundle of magazines.]

Choji: Saotome-san! Can you kindly hold these for me for a few days?

Ranma: Hai, but what are...

[Choji dumps the magazines and runs back next door to his room. Ranma blinks,

shrugs and closes the door. Turning back, he inspects the first magazine on

top.]

Ranma: Uh... Playpen?

[Ranma opens the magazine. His eyes bulge out, and his nose starts to bleed.]

Ranma: N... Nani???

[Jogging sounds are heard outside the door.]

Ranma: Oh no... Akane!

[Fanatically looking for a place to hide the pile, Ranma stuffs them under the

futon, and plops down on it, just as Akane opens the door and comes in.]

Akane: Tadaima! [looking at Ranma] What happened to your nose?

Ranma: Oh, uh... walked into the bathroom door?

Akane: [shrugging] Ok. Be right back.

Ranma: I can't stay... gotta go to class!

[Akane heads into the bathroom. Soon, showering sounds are heard. Ranma jumps

off the futon, grabs the magazines, and shoves them behind the TV, then grabs

the futon and puts it away. Grabbing his schoolbag, Ranma runs out the door.]

                              *      *      *

[Later in the day, Ranma opens the front door of Maison Sabaku. As he walks

up the stairs, he hears footsteps and a brief feminine laugh up above. Ranma

arrives at the top of the stairs just as Choji's door closes.]

Ranma: What an odd... that couldn't have been Choji laughing. I wonder if

       someone broke into his room. Some revenge scheme for being peeped on?

[Ranma goes over and knocks on the door.]

Choji: [through the door] Who is it?

Ranma: Your neighbor, Ranma. That you, Choji?

[The door cracks open.]

Choji: [partly visible] Yeah, it's me. I'm busy. Nice seeing you. Have a nice

       day.

Ranma: I heard an odd laugh...

Choji: [shaking head fanatically] Don't worry. Under control. Nothing odd

       going on here. Nope. Have a nice day with your lovely wife. Bye.

[*SLAM*! Ranma finds himself nearly kissing the door.]

Ranma: Hmm, he must've tricked some woman into his room. [shrugging] Oh

       well... better get ready to go to Ucchan's for our study session...

[He heads into his room.]

                              *      *      *

[Late afternoon. Hitomi exits Chez Funsui, apron in one hand, and a note in

the other. She stops and reads the note to herself.]

Hitomi: "Akiyama-san.  Please meet me at the Nekohanten at 8:00 pm tonight.

        I have something important to tell you.  Arigato.  Oono Goku."

        [smiles] The Nekohanten, ne? [sighs]

[She looks at her watch, which reads "5:00 pm", then starts for Maison Sabaku,

a bounce in her step.]

Hitomi: [thinking] A month of dating, and now Oono-kun is going to confess!

        [smiles] I have to tell Kanrinin-san!

[She bounds up the stairs to the front door and opens it just as Ranma is

leaving.]

Ranma: [grins] Konnichiwa, Hitomi-chan! You look cheerful today.

Hitomi: Hai! I may have some great news this evening!

Ranma: That's good to know! Wish I could say the same...

Hitomi: Why? What's wrong?

Ranma: Akane's working on another play.

Hitomi: The auditorium is completed finally?

Ranma: Um, no... This one's a class project. She's supposed to perform for the

       professor in class.

Hitomi: Oh... so where are you going then?

Ranma: Ukyou's. I have to study SOMEWHERE, away from her reciting all these

       lines from some new play. I don't want to end up having to read for her

       again. [sighs]

Hitomi: [pats arm] Well, maybe we can meet for a late dinner? Say... 9:00 pm at

        the Nekohanten?

Ranma: Sounds good! See you then!

[Ranma walks down the stairs, then leaps over the wall instead of opening the

gate. Hitomi smiles, then walks inside.]

                              *      *      *

[Kazuyo is in the laundry room when she hears someone. Putting down her

laundry, Kazuyo walks out and sees Choji coming down the stairs. Kazuyo calls

out to Choji.]

Kazuyo: Oh, Ketibeppu-san! You and your guest are invited to dinner at my

        place tomorrow night!

Choji: [eyes widening] Uh...

Kazuyo: I'd love to meet her!

Choji: Umm...

Kazuyo: [smiling] Don't worry. I won't do anything to embarrass you.

Choji: [smiles weakly] Arigato, Kanrinrin-san... and all right, we'll be there.

Kazuyo: Excellent!

[Choji walks out the front door, as a smiling Kazuyo returns to the laundry

room.]

                              *      *      *

Hitomi: Where is he? [looks at watch]

[Hitomi is sitting at a stool at the Nekohanten. Mousse walks up, drying a

glass with a burlap bag.]

Mousse: Are you expecting someone to join you?

Hitomi: [sighs] Hai.

Mousse: Would you like something while you wait?

Hitomi: [hesitatingly] I guess it won't hurt... [pauses] Can I have just a

        cup of sake?

Mousse: Hai.

[Mousse walks down the bar, taking orders. Once he arrives at the other end of

he begins filling orders. He then starts walking to Hitomi, passing around

drinks. Once he arrives at Hitomi's seat, he places a mug of sake in front of

Hitomi, who simply stares in amazement.]

Hitomi: [blinks] Isn't this quite a bit?

Mousse: [peers through glasses] Oh! You didn't order a beer, did you, Sakamoto?

Hitomi: [blinks then shakes head] No, no, this'll be fine. Doumo.

[Mousse nods and enters the kitchen. Hitomi eyes her mug for a moment, then

takes a small drink. A short while later, Shampoo exits the kitchen. She sees

Hitomi and immediately walks over to her.]

Shampoo: You Akiyama Hitomi?

Hitomi: [blinks] Hai. What do you want?

Shampoo: Shampoo want nothing. Have message for you. [hands note to Hitomi]

         Tall man left note here earlier, say he very busy and please give to

         you.

Hitomi: Oh... a-arigato...

[Shampoo smiles, then walks back into the kitchen. As Hitomi opens the note and

quickly scans it, her expression becomes pale and her smile fades. She reaches

over and takes a BIG drink of sake from her mug, then re-reads the note. She

then puts the note on the bar and looks up at the ceiling, wiping away a tear,

then quickly looks around the Nekohanten to see if anyone's paying attention to

her. As she's looking around the bar, Lardizabal sits down next to her.]

Lardizabal: Konbanwa!

[Hitomi almost falls off her stool. She wheels around to see Lardizabal

reaching for her mug of sake. She snaps it away from him and drains it quickly

before he can do anything.]

Hitomi: [hiccups] What do you want?

Lardizabal: [grins] Nothing! I... uh... hey, don't I know you from somewhere?

            [scratches head]

Hitomi: [blinks] Um... I don't know. Do you?

Lardizabal: Hmm. [snaps fingers] Hai! You're that waitress over at the other

            place! [disgusted] The place that doesn't serve alcohol...

Hitomi: Hey! Chez Funsui is a respectable kissaten!

Lardizabal: [under his breath] For a bijin kissaten, maybe...

Hitomi: Nani?

Lardizabal: Uh... I was just wondering if... ah... [glances around quickly]

            you'd like another drink? It's on me...

Hitomi: [looks at her now-empty mug] Sure. Why not.

Lardizabal: Great! [loudly] Oi! Where's the service?

[Mousse casually walks in from the kitchen, sees Lardizabal, and just as

casually walks back into the kitchen. Both Lardizabal and Hitomi blink several

times, then look at each other.]

Lardizabal: [even louder] Oi! Can we have some service here?

Shampoo's voice: [from kitchen] You have money?

Lardizabal: Hai! I have a lot of money today!

[Shampoo appears out of nowhere in front of Lardizabal and Hitomi, the kitchen

door swinging back and forth on its hinges.]

Shampoo: Show money first.

[Lardizabal sighs, then pulls out a credit card.]

Shampoo: Credit no good.

[Lardizabal pulls out a checkbook.]

Shampoo: Check no good.

[Lardizabal pulls out a piggy bank. Shampoo eyes the piggy bank skeptically,

then pulls out a bonbori and smashes it. Money falls out.]

Shampoo: [smiling] What Shampoo get?

Lardizabal: A nice WARM bottle of sake, and TWO cups.

Shampoo: [looks at Hitomi's mug] You want more beer?

Hitomi: [hiccups] Actually, your bartender decided to serve me sake in this,

        for some reason...

Shampoo: [glances at kitchen] Oh? Shampoo understand.

[Shampoo quickly disappears and reappears with a bottle of sake and a cup. She

pours sake into the cup and hands it to Lardizabal, then half-fills Hitomi's

mug with sake before disappearing back into the kitchen.]

Hitomi: [motioning at mug] Hey, wait, that's not what I meant...

[Hitomi and Lardizabal look at each other again. Lardizabal then takes the mug,

and hands Hitomi the cup. They drink.]

Lardizabal: [putting down his mug] Tell me, what's a girl like you...

Hitomi: [rolling her eyes] Can't a guy be more original than that?

Lardizabal: [blinking] Well, excuse me!

Hitomi: [drinking again] Y-you men are all alike... wine them, dine

        them, give them flowers... then leave them! For another woman so

        you can do it all over again!

Lardizabal: [holding up hands] Now wait a minute...

Hitomi: Get outta here!

[Hitomi slaps Lardizabal HARD. Lardizabal nearly falls off the stool, then

catches himself.]

Lardizabal: Che... what are you doing?

Hitomi: [hiccuping] BARTENDER! MORE SAKE!

Lardizabal: Hey, if you want more... [starts to pull out a bottle from his

            shirt]

Hitomi: WHO ASKED YOU?!

Lardizabal: [eyes widening, stuffs bottle back in shirt] Uh... ja mata...

[Lardizabal gets off the stool and leaves the bar in a hurry. Mousse comes out

of the kitchen, picks up Lardizabal's mug, and fills it with beer.]

Mousse: Here you go, Tanaka-san.

[Hitomi glares at Mousse...]

Hitomi: I ASKED FOR SAKE! MEN!

[Hitomi splashes Mousse with the beer, grabs the bottle of sake left on the

bar, and storms out. Behind her...]

MuuMuu-chan: Quack?

                              *      *      *

[Hitomi leans against the wall outside the Nekohanten, drinking from the

bottle. Ranma comes whistling down the street. He halts as he sees Hitomi.]

Hitomi: [slurring] Ranma-kun! Konban(hic)wa! Whatcha doing out?

Ranma: [haltingly, as he watches Hitomi sways against the wall] Konbanwa,

       Hitomi-chan! Just finished... studying at Ucchan's... and I was... on

       my way to... meet you... for dinner.

[Hitomi giggles.]

Ranma: [baffled look] What's wrong with you?

Hitomi: [slurring] Oh, I'm just holding up the wall... wanna help?

Ranma: Um... are you drunk, Hitomi-chan?

Hitomi: [shakes head vigorously sideways] Nope! Nopenopenopenope! [pauses]

        I don't think so. [pauses] Nope! Nopenopenopenope! [giggles]

Ranma: Right. [rolls eyes] Maybe we should get you back to Maison Sabaku and

       you can sleep it off?

Hitomi: But the wall needs me... [giggles]

Ranma: I think the wall can do just fine without you, Hitomi-chan.

Hitomi: Welllll... ok. [takes step forward and stumbles] Wow... now the

        sidewalk needs me...

Ranma: ... Give me that bottle.

[Ranma grabs the bottle and tosses it into a trash can. Then he grabs Hitomi

and half-carries, half-drags Hitomi away from the wall. Ranma supports a

staggering Hitomi, as they walks away from the Nekohanten.]

                              *      *      *

Ranma: C'mon, Hitomi-chan, [grunts] you're not helping me here...

[Ranma and Hitomi have stopped on their way back to Maison Sabaku. Hitomi has

all but passed out in Ranma's arms.]

Hitomi: [murmurs] I don't feel so good.

Ranma: Che. I believe it. How much did you have to drink tonight?

Hitomi: [louder] I don't feel so good.

Ranma: [sighs] C'mon. We're almost home. Just another couple of blocks more.

Hitomi: [very loudly] I feel sick...

Ranma: It's not that far, reall... sick? [blinks]

[Hitomi suddenly lurches away from Ranma and bends over a nearby trash can.

Ranma turns away and looks skyward.]

Ranma: Oh... sick.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma staggers up the walk to Maison Sabaku with Hitomi on his back. As he

gets to the front door, he pauses, trying to fish for his keys while not

dropping Hitomi. Just as he finds them, the door opens.]

Kazuyo: Saotome-san! What happened?

Ranma: [shrugs] I have no idea. She was drunk when I got to the Nekohanten.

Kazuyo: Here. Let me have her. You go on up, Saotome-san. Arigato for bringing

        Hitomi home.

Ranma: [rubbing his head] No problem. Well... ja ne!

[Ranma bounds upstairs. Kazuyo sighs, then drags her burden to Hitomi's

apartment. Letting herself in with the master key, Kazuyo puts Hitomi to bed.

As she prepares to leave, Kazuyo catches sight of the yellow rose that Hitomi

had placed in a prominent position on a table. She sighs.]

Kazuyo: [shaking her head] A yellow rose... for friendship.

[Kazuyo closes the door, leaving the apartment dark.]

                              *      *      *

[It is about 1 am at night.  Akane puts away her math book she has been

studying from.]

Akane:  I feel like I'm forgetting something.

[She glances over at Ranma-chan, who is sprawled out on the futon.]

Akane: [counting on fingers] Washed the dishes. Cleaned apartment. Found

       magazines. Malleted Ranma. Splashed Ranma. Math's done. That's all!

       [smiles] Now I... [eyes widens] The rent payment! Che! I almost forgot

       to pay the rent!

[She hurriedly writes out a check and puts it into an envelope, then sprints

out the door and down the stairs to Kazuyo's apartment door, sliding the

envelope under the door. Then she hears footsteps heading up the stairs.]

Akane:  Who could that be?

[Akane flashes back to watching the news report on a string of recent

residential burglaries.]

Akane: Che... and Ranma...

[A mental image forms, of burglars walking past the unconscious Ranma-chan,

hefting their television, and sneaking out, pausing to steal Ranma-chan too.]

Akane: Grrr... Not in my house they won't.

[She sneaks up the stairs. When she reaches the top, she sees Choji with

a woman who looks to be about forty or so, in a well-cut red dress. Akane

blinks.]

Akane: [whispering] She... she's twice his age.

[The woman says something quiet, and Choji laughs nervously. Then they go into

his room together.]

Akane: I'd better tell Kanrinin-san about this in the morning. [yawns]

       And I'd better get some sleep... [sighing]

[Akane goes back into the apartment. She blinks once at Ranma-chan's sleeping

form, then pushes Ranma-chan off the futon, and drops a blanket over her. She

stands for a few minutes watching Ranma-chan's sleeping form.]

Akane: [whispering] Konbanwa, you hentai.

[Akane crawls into the futon and goes to sleep.]

                              *      *      *

[The next morning, Kazuyo is sweeping the porch as Akane comes jogging

outside.]

Kazuyo: Ohayo gozaimasu!

Akane: Ohayo! [starts to run off, then stops.] Kanrinrin-san...

[Kazuyo stops sweeping the porch, and looks up.]

Akane: [fidgeting] I just have a moment, but I saw something last night I

       needed to tell you about.

Kazuyo: Nan desu ka?

Akane: Choji... he...

Kazuyo: [slightly exasperated] Nan desu ka?

Akane: He's got a woman twice his age living with him!

Kazuyo: [smiling] It's only temporary.

Akane: You...you know about this?

Kazuyo: [nodding] He asked me if it was okay. I said hai, of course.

Akane: I... uh... see. Right. Well, just thought I'd make sure you knew.

Kazuyo: Choji is not half as sneaky as you think he is, Akane. Or at least not

        as good as he thinks he is.

Akane: [puzzled look] Hai...

       [shrugs] I must be going! [sprints off.]

Kazuyo: Why is Akane taking this so strangely?  Young folk these days.

        [laughs a little] Oh my, I sound like Toshi.

                              *      *      *

[Around 10 am, Toshi and Choji step out of their rooms at the same time. Choji

looks over, sees Toshi and ducks back into his room.]

Toshi: [muttering] What is it with that boy? There's something wrong with him.

[He heads down the hallway. Hearing a door starting to open, Toshi looks back.

Choji's door slams shut, and Toshi hears faint voices from behind the door.]

Toshi: [grumbling] Must be the radiation from all that ecchi videotape

       watching. Driven him mad, that's what! Probably wears aluminum foil

       under his hat to keep out the alien mind control rays. Crazy kids!

[Toshi heads off muttering and grumbling as Choji's door slowly creeps open

again.]

                              *      *      *

[Room 5. Ranma is doing stretching exercises, while Akane is in the shower.

The doorbell rings.]

Ranma: [answering door] Ohayo!

[Hitomi, looking refreshed and perky, bursts in and gives Ranma a big hug.]

Hitomi: Ohayo! Just wanted to say arigato, for helping me home last night.

Ranma: [grins and places a hand behind his head] No problem, no problem!

Hitomi: Yeah... [looking down]

Ranma: Things didn't go too well with Oono-san, huh?

[Behind Ranma, Akane starts to enter from the kitchen. Seeing Hitomi, she ducks

back behind the doorway and listens.]

Hitomi: Nooo... [frowning] He's interested in someone else...

        [looks up at Ranma] But who cares? You're much better than that baka,

        any day!

Ranma: [nervous laugh] Well, you... er, he doesn't know what he's missing, ne?

Akane: [clenching her fists behind the doorway, thinking] Who does that playboy

       think he is?

Hitomi: [smiling] Arigato! [grabs Ranma's hand] Akane's lucky to have you!

Ranma: Heh... yeah well...

Hitomi: Well, I got to go! Ja ne! [slowly lets go of Ranma's hand as she leaves]

Ranma: [leaving his hand hanging in the air, nervously laughing] Jeez, she

       looks much better this morning. Kawaii...

Akane: Kawaii, eh?

[Ranma starts. Akane's leaning in the doorway.]

Ranma: [holding up his hands] T-that wasn't what it looks like.

Akane: [crossing arms] Ok, what was it?

Ranma: Ah... heh heh... er... she was just thanking me for helping her home

       last night.

Akane: Last... night. [starts glowing blue] So... you hentai... not only do you

       sneak around reading ecchi magazines, but you're out late at nights...

Ranma: Wait... wait...

Akane: [picking up bokken] ... doing who knows what...!!!

Ranma: [backing up, holding his hands up] Wait...! Can't I even explain?

Akane: [swinging bokken]... with Hitomi...!!!

Ranma: [ducking and sidestepping the bokken] WAIT!!!

Akane: RANMA NO BAKA!!! [pulls back fist]

Ranma: WAIIIIIIIIIT!!! ....

                              *      *      *

[Outside Maison Sabaku.]

Hitomi: [looking up at Ranma and Akane's apartment window] Yeah... Akane's

        lucky to have Ranma.

[Sighing, Hitomi turns to start walking to Chez Funsui, completely missing the

airborne Ranma crashing through the window behind her.]

                              *      *      *

[Afternoon, Ranma and Akane's room. A bandaged Ranma is trying to catch up on

homework, while Akane practices some lines with her partner, Keiko, from a

scene she has to do for an acting class.]

Keiko: [reading from script] "But Sue Ellen, what will your husband think

       about this?"

Akane: [reading from another script] "Well, Pam, he'll never know! I love

       Michael much more than ever I loved him. Even if I can't afford to

       divorce him."

Ranma: [thinking] Identify the Thesis of "Some Prefer Nettles."

       [writing] "Life is boring, so cheat on your wife or whine about your

                 husband. Keep doing this for far too many pages."

Ranma: [pausing to scratch his head] I wish I knew why I'm having so much

       trouble in this composition class.

[There is a knock on the door.]

Ranma: Come in!

[Kazuyo enters. Her eyes wander briefly to the broken window that Akane

knocked Ranma out through earlier.]

Akane: [still reading lines] "Why, I've already been with Michael three times

       and he has no idea whatsoever I'm cheating on him." [glares at Ranma]

[Kazuyo looks over at Akane with a slightly shocked look.]

Ranma: [glancing over from his paper] She's reading lines from some gaijin

       play or something.

Kazuyo: [looking at Akane quizzically] You're playing an adulterous wife,

        Akane?

[Akane blushes.]

Akane: Uh, hai. [looks down to avoid Kazuyo's eyes]

Kazuyo: [changing attitudes] You've got quite a dramatic range! [smiles] Well,

        anyway, I came to invite you and Ranma to dine with me tonight. I've

        invited Choji and his guest, Makoto-san, to dine with us tonight.

Ranma: [nodding] Sounds good to me.

Akane: [thinking] She even knows the name of that woman... Doesn't she care

       what Choji is doing? [to Kazuyo] We... uh... we'll be there.

Kazuyo: Good! See you at seven. [starts to leave, then pauses.]

        By the way, Akane, Ranma... [motions at broken window, and raises an

        eyebrow.]

Akane: Oh... umm. [nervous laughter] We'll fix it, Kanrinrin-san...

[Kazuyo smiles, and closes the door. Ranma shrugs and turns back to his paper.

Akane and Keiko continue practicing their scene, reading their lines.]

Keiko: "But still, it's not right! What about your son?"

Akane: [eyes moving to Ranma] "But does John Ross really love me?"

Keiko: "Of course your husband loves you. Everyone knows that...

       it's why he stays with you!"

Akane: "Go home, Pam. I need to think."

Keiko: "But... but don't you need to talk about..."

Akane: "Go home!"

[Akane and Keiko look up from their scripts.]

Keiko: [swinging her fist and winking] All right! We're going to kick butt!

Akane: [looking at Ranma's back, thinking] Talk to someone...

                              *      *      *

[Kazuyo is straightening the paintings on the walls in her apartment. There's

a knock at the door.]

Kazuyo: Just a minute!

[Kazuyo makes a final adjustment to the painting, and then walks over to open

the front door.]

Kazuyo: Ohayo, Akane-san!

Akane: Kanrinrin-san... I need to talk to you.

Kazuyo: Of course. Come in, dear.

[Akane enters, and Kazuyo closes the door.]

Akane: Kanrinrin-san...

[Akane blinks, as Kazuyo grabs Akane's hands.]

Kazuyo: You mustn't feel poorly! Saotome-san loves you, anyone can see that.

        Don't lose heart.

Akane: Y-you think so?

Kazuyo: I know so!

Akane: [weak smile] Arigato... [blinks] How did you know... what I was going

       to talk to you about?

Kazuyo: [smiling] I've seen the way Hitomi looks at Ranma. I know they came

        home late last night, but it wasn't Ranma's fault. Hitomi was...

        [frowning] in trouble. Saotome-san was kind enough to help her.

Akane: I didn't know...

Kazuyo: [smiling] I had arguments with my husband all the time too.

        Tohru was... stubborn. And I was stubborn in those days too.

        [looks at Akane] But we learned...

[Kazuyo looks up at the wall. Akane's eyes follow to a small shrine with a

picture of a face with strong features.]

Akane: [whispering] I'm sorry.

Kazuyo: [looking at Akane and smiling] Don't be.

Akane: [fidgeting] I... uh, think I should be leaving. Arigato...

       [she starts to turn to leave, then hesitates]

       Uh... do you want me to help you prepare dinner?

Kazuyo: [smile freezing] Oh... I'm fine, dear. I can handle it.

Akane: You sure?

Kazuyo: Hai, I'm sure. I'd go talk to Ranma-san, if I were you. I think you

        need to be having this talk with him.

[Akane frowns. Kazuyo crosses her arms and waits. Slowly, Akane's frown

lifts, and becomes a weak smile.]

Akane: H-Hai! I'll... I'll go talk to Ranma.

Kazuyo: And dear? Don't criticize him. Just talk to him.

Akane: Uh... hai. Arigato... [bowing]

[Akane leaves. Kazuyo smiles... then shakes her head, and looks up at the

shrine.]

Kazuyo: [crossing her arms] Those two have a lot to work out.

                              *      *      *

[*CRACK* Ranma's pencil breaks.]

Ranma: ARGH! I HATE HOMEWORK!!! [grabs a new pencil]

[Akane enters. Ranma turns to look at her warily. Akane walks into the kitchen.

As Ranma turns back to his homework, Akane hesitatingly comes out of the

kitchen and watches Ranma for a while. Ranma, feeling Akane's eyes on him,

turns around.]

Ranma: Nan desu ka?

Akane: Oh... er... still trying to catch up with homework?

Ranma: [turning back to his homework] Yeah. I gotta finish this paper

       somehow. What a boring book... this is WORSE than Kunou making me

       engrave that novel... what was it... _The Five Rings_?...

       for him on his bokken collection.

Akane: [crossing arms] Well, it serves you right for making that bet!

       What made you think you could've won?

Ranma: [disgusted look] It was _KUNOU_, for crying out loud! I could've taken

       him in my sleep!

Akane: You're getting soft, then.

Ranma: And what about you?

Akane: I could take HIM on anytime...

[Akane stops.]

Kazuyo's voice: Don't criticize. Just talk to him.

Akane: [sighs] Ranma...I just wanted to say... [gathering breath, then speaks,

       barely audible] i'msorry.

Ranma: Nani? [blinking] What DID you say?

Akane: I said... [clenching fists] I'm sorry.

[Ranma blinks. Then he points a finger and starts to say something. Then he

closes his mouth, as Akane glares at him. Akane takes a deep breath.]

Akane: I'm sorry... for knocking you out the window. I... I should have

       talked to you first.

Ranma: [blinks] You mean... you're going to actually let me explain?

Akane: H-hai.

Ranma: [warily] Hitomi was drunk. [Akane says nothing.]

       [stammering] I-I had to help her home.

Akane: I... know. I talked to Kanrinrin-san. [looking downcast] I'm sorry.

       I'll... get the window fixed.

[Akane starts to retreat into the kitchen. Ranma is about to turn back to his

homework, but pauses, and looks over at Akane.]

Ranma: Hey Akane? [Akane stops.]

       Shouldn't we get ready for dinner with Kanrinrin-san first?

Akane: [blinking] H-hai!

[Akane smiles, and changes directions, heading for the bathroom. Ranma looks

after Akane with bemusement, then grabs a new pencil, and returns to work.]

                              *      *      *

[Late afternoon, Nekohanten.]

Hitomi: Bartender! More sake!

Mousse: Coming up!

[Mousse whips out a chain, which wraps around a bottle of sake. He then whips

the chain towards Hitomi. Hitomi grabs the bottle.]

Hitomi: Arigato!

[Hitomi sits, and broods over her bottle. Lardizabal enters the restaurant.

Seeing Hitomi, he blinks, and considers. He shrugs, and slides onto the seat

next to her.]

Lardizabal: Hey, bartender! The usual!

Mousse: Hai!

[Mousse whips out a chain, which wraps around a customer sitting near the edge

of a bar. He then whips the chain towards Lardizabal. The customer comes

sliding down the counter. Lardizabal stands and watches him fly off the

counter and land with a *THUD!* on the wall.]

Lardizabal: Another one!

[Mousse, looking elsewhere, whips out another chain, and this time manages to

grab a bottle of vodka, which he whips towards Shampoo. Shampoo, taking an

order, casually grabs the bottle out of the air, and tosses it at Lardizabal.]

Lardizabal: [grabbing the bottle out of the air as he looks at Hitomi] So, what

            brings you back? [wary look] You're not going to go psycho on me

            again, are you?

Hitomi: Konban(hic)wa. No... just drowning my sorrows.

Lardizabal: [chugging the bottle] Whatsa matter?

Hitomi: I'm sick of men. The only available ones aren't worth having.

Lardizabal: Nani? What's wrong with me?

Hitomi: [looking skeptically at Lardizabal] I've only seen you a few times.

        I don't _know_ you.

Lardizabal: [nettled] Well, I don't _know_ you either!

Hitomi: [holding bottle protectively] Good. You're not getting my sake.

[Lardizabal frowns.]

Lardizabal: How am I supposed to get to know you if you...

[A cheery voice interrupts Lardizabal. Lardizabal turns to face the voice.]

Makiko: Konbanwa! Tanaka-kun! What are you doing?

Lardizabal: [glaring at Hitomi] Nothing. [looking at Makiko] Nothing at all.

Makiko: [eyeing Hitomi] Good! You want to check out the virtual reality center?

Lardizabal: A virtual reality center... [looks at Hitomi] Ah hell with it.

            There's nothing going on here anyway. [downing bottle] Sure.

Makiko: Great! [grabs Lardizabal's arm] Let's go!

[Lardizabal and Makiko depart, leaving Hitomi all alone at the bar.]

                              *      *      *

[It is seven o'clock.  Ranma and Akane are standing in the hallway outside

Room 1.]

Ranma: I really should be doing some more studying.

Akane: It won't kill you to spend a little time with me and Kanrinrin-san

       and uh...

Ranma: And uh?

Akane: That woman who is living with Choji.

Ranma: [blinks] Makoto-san is a... woman?

Akane: A woman! And she's twice his age!

Ranma: [disbelievingly] Choji... has...  a... woman... living... with... him.

       [heatedly, waving arms] Is she SANE?!

       And Kanrinrin-san knows about this?

Akane: She's inside there with that woman right now!

Ranma: [shaking head] I guess people are full of surprises. [blinks, then

       slams his hand into his palm] Hey, maybe that's why Choji gave me

       those magazines. So he could hide them from that woman...

Akane: [blinking] You got those magazines from Choji?

Ranma: Hey, he wanted me to hold them for a few days...

[Akane glares at him.]

Ranma: I didn't know what they were till he already left! Honest!

Akane: And why did you say okay to _CHOJI_? [crosses her arms]

Ranma: [stammering] I... er...

[Ranma quickly knocks at the door. Just as Akane is about to say something,

Kazuyo opens the door.]

Kazuyo: Come in!

[Ranma enters quickly, followed by Akane. Dinner is already on the table.

Makoto-san and Choji are already kneeling at the table. Kazuyo bustles about

making last minute preparations.]

Kazuyo: Makoto-san, this is Choji's neighbors Saotome Ranma and Saotome

        Akane. They're college students at Mizunoikan.

Ranma: [bowing] Konbanwa.

Akane: [bowing] Uh... nice to meet you...

Kazuyo: Akane, Ranma, this is Ketibeppu Makoto.  And you already know Choji,

       of course.

Ranma: [thinking] Where have I heard the name Ketibeppu before?

Akane: [looking at Makoto, thinking] I wonder if they're engaged?

[They all sit down to eat.]

Makoto: So what are you two majoring in?

Akane: I'm in Theater Arts.

Ranma: Physical Education. We're going to be running a dojo after we graduate.

Makoto: Very impressive! I guess you've been studying martial arts for a long

        time. Ever fought any ninjas?

Ranma: [laughs] None worthy of the name.

Makoto: You must have been too good for them.  You look strong.

Ranma: Hai! [smiles as he eats]

Akane: [thinking] Hmph. Isn't one man half her age good enough for her?

Makoto: Are you planning a professional career in theater, Akane, or are

        you going to just help Saotome-san run the dojo?

Akane: It's my dojo we'll be running. I'll be inheriting from my father,

       eventually.

Choji: She does martial arts too.

Makoto: Multi-talented!  That's very good.  I make my living from photography,

        just like Choji-chan here.

Akane: [thinking] Che... I hope not just like Choji...-chan? Bleah.

[Choji squirms and looks a bit embarrassed.]

Akane: Uh, how... uh...

Makoto: Yes?

Akane: I mean you two... um...

Makoto: I don't understand.

[Choji looks over at Akane, and suddenly realizes what she must be thinking.]

Choji: [laughs nervously and trying to cover up] She must be doing a

       performance for us. What play is that from, Saotome-san?

Akane: [laughs nervously] Why, uh, arigato, Choji.  That's from, uh...

       "My Husband is a Baka".

[Ranma frowns. Makoto giggles a bit.]

Kazuyo: Is this the same one you were practicing the adultery scene for?

Akane: [blushing] Uh, no.

Makoto: I suppose it must be hard to play an adulteress when you have

        such a handsome husband.

[Ranma smiles.]

Akane: [grinding teeth] Why... arigato!

       [sourly thinking] She's flirting with my "handsome husband".

       [mental sigh] Though she's right... I mean, being an adulteress in a

       play when I'm married... does make me uncomfortable.

Kazuyo: So how much longer will you be with us, Makoto-san?

Makoto: I have to go at the end of the week. My husband will be missing me.

[Akane tries not to spew her dinner across the table.]

Akane: [thinking] She just admitted she's having an affair?

Ranma: [thinking] The cooking's pretty good. Wonder why Akane looks sick.

Makoto: Are you all right, Akane-san?

Akane: [trying to control herself] I... uh, hai.

Kazuyo: Are you sure, Akane-san?

Akane: [through clenched teeth] Just. Fine.

Choji: I think something just went down the wrong way, okaa-san.

Akane: [gagging again] She's your MOTHER?

[Everyone blinks, except Kazuyo, who smiles enigmatically.]

Makoto: [blinks]  Who did you think I was?

Akane: I... uh... [blushing hard]

Ranma: [starting to laugh] She thought you were living with Choji! As his

       girlfriend!

[Akane pokes Ranma in the ribs, cutting off his laughter.]

Makoto: [laughing a little] My sweet, innocent son wouldn't have a live-in

        girlfriend. We raised him right.

[Choji blushes. Ranma tries not to fall over laughing. Kazuyo smiles faintly.]

Akane: I... uh... guess not.

[A phone call saves Akane from trying to explain. Excusing herself, Kazuyo goes

off to answer the phone. Akane chuckles nervously and tries to busy herself

with her bowl. Makoto smiles at Choji and puts more food in his bowl. Ranma

nearly chokes watching Choji's expression.]

Kazuyo: [returning] Oh dear. Hitomi-chan is at the Nekohanten. Saotome-san,

        would you please...

[Kazuyo pauses, and looks at Akane. Akane's face is tense. She then looks at

Ranma, whose cheeks are puffed full of food as he looks up at her. Then she

looks at Choji, who has a pleading expression on his face as his mother beams

and pats his hair.]

Kazuyo: Gomen, gomen. I need a favor. Choji-san, can you please pick up Hitomi

        at the Nekohanten?

Choji: [jumping up] Hai! I'll go pick her up! [bowing to Makoto] I'll be back,

       okaa-san! Konbanwa, everyone!

[Choji nearly bowls over Ranma in his rush to get out the door. Kazuyo hides a

smile, and turns to Makoto.]

Kazuyo: Arigato! [smiles] He's such a helpful fellow.

Makoto: Hai! Isn't he well-behaved? [smiles]

[Ranma nearly chokes on his food again. Akane merely smiles at Kazuyo in

grateful thanks.]

                              *      *      *

[Choji enters the Nekohanten.]

Voices: CHOJI!

Choji: [grinning and waving] Hey, anyone seen Akiyama-san?

[Shampoo motions towards the bar. Choji looks up, and his mouth drops.

Hitomi is lying flat on her back on the bar, singing sad songs. Mousse is

throwing his chains everywhere as he tries to serve drinks above Hitomi. Choji

starts to drool as he notices Hitomi's unbuttoned the top of her blouse.]

Choji: Sweet-o!

[Choji starts to walk over, then pauses, as images of both his mother and

Kazuyo come to mind, both of whom are looking at him disapprovingly.]

Choji: [sighs] I'm going to hate myself for this...

[He pulls off his jacket. Then he pulls Hitomi off the bar. Still singing,

Hitomi barely registers Choji as he hesitatingly puts his jacket on her.]

Customers: Aw!!!

Choji: Gomen, that's all for tonight. Konbanwa!

[Waving, he escorts Hitomi out of the Nekohanten. Outside, the fresh air

revives Hitomi.]

Hitomi: [groggily] N-nani...? [looks up and sees Choji] Oh, Ketibeppu-san...

[Hitomi looks down... and then notices her blouse is unbuttoned.]

Hitomi: Waaah! [yanks away from Choji and then kicks him in the shin.]

        HENTAI!!!

[Choji yelps and grabs his shin. Hitomi kicks his other shin, sending him

crashing to the ground.]

Hitomi: LETCH! PERVERT!

Choji: [holding shins] Hey, waitaminute! Kanrinrin-san sent me to take you

       home!

Hitomi: Oh... good. [collapses onto her knees as her adrenaline levels drops]

Choji: Aw... no. [struggles to get up.] Come on, get up. Kazuyo'll have my hide

       on a platter if anything happened to you.

[Choji struggles over, and manages to get Hitomi up. Staggering together, they

start walking home.]

Choji: What were you doing drinking anyway? I didn't think you were the type...

Hitomi: *hic* [staggers against Choji] Men are such jerks.

Choji: Er... what happened?

Hitomi: I got dumped. Thrown over for another girl. It's over, finished. My

        life is over.

Choji: [blinking] A cute girl like you? What an idiot. [eyes wander down

        Hitomi's front]

Hitomi: *hic* Yeah? Eyes front, hentai.

[Choji snaps his head up and stares straight ahead.]

Hitomi: But... [smiles] arigato.

[Choji looks over and smiles at Hitomi.]

Choji: You're welcome.

[A suddenly pale Hitomi gives a sickly smile in return... then hiccups. Her

eyes widen, she clasps her hands over her mouth, and dashes over to a nearby

trash can.]

Choji: [blinking] Eeew. Sick.

                              *      *      *

[Choji manages to stagger up the stairs of Maison Sabaku. Looking fearfully

across the hallway at Kazuyo's apartment, Choji starts to search Hitomi for her

keys. Just before he starts patting Hitomi's personal areas, Hitomi manages to

hold up her keys. Choji blinks, gives a sigh of disappointment, and takes the

keys. He manages to drag Hitomi to her bed. Just before Choji is about to leave

Hitomi on the bed, she glomps onto his arm, almost semiconsciously.]

Hitomi: Don't go... please. Stay here with me. [removes the jacket Choji gave

        her]

[Stars burst in Choji's eyes.]

Choji: [thinking] Can it be...?

[Intriguing images of Hitomi flitter through his mind... which are quickly

stamped "CENSORED" by a giant hand. Then the giant hand turns towards Choji and

stamps "HENTAI!" on his head. Choji blinks and shakes his head.]

Choji: I've got to go.

Hitomi: B-but...

Choji: I... I gotta go!

[Choji grabs his jacket and dashes out. Hitomi curls up into a ball on the bed

and cries.]

                              *      *      *

[Choji enters Kazuyo's apartment.]

Choji: Kanrinrin-san...? I... I think Hitomi needs you.

Kazuyo: Oh... [gets up] Forgive me, Makoto-san.

Makoto: [waving] That's all right.

Akane: [standing] Hai... we have to be going. [pokes Ranma's side with her foot

Ranma: Uh? Oh yeah. [gets up] Arigato, Kanrinrin-san, for the meal! [bowing]

[Akane and Ranma leave. Makoto stands up and starts to clear the dishes.

Kazuyo leaves for Hitomi's apartment. Choji sighs.]

Makoto: Choji-chan... will you help me, please?

Choji: Hai, okaa-san. I'll be there in a minute. I need to... go outside a

       minute.

Makoto: Hurry back.

[Choji leaves the apartment and walks outside. He turns around the corner to go

to the back of the house. There is a brief pause, as the wind rustles the

falling leaves. Then a loud scream and thudding sounds are heard, as Choji

starts banging his head on the house.]

Choji's voice: BAKABAKABAKA! You blew it! BAKA!!!

                              *      *      *

[Kazuyo enters Hitomi's bedroom. Seeing her curled up, Kazuyo reaches out

and places a hand on Hitomi's shoulder. Hitomi looks at Kazuyo with tearful

eyes. Kazuyo opens her arms. Hitomi, with a sob, grabs Kazuyo and holds on

tightly. Kazuyo merely holds her, as Hitomi cries.]

                              *      *      *

[Next morning, Makoto, Choji, and Kazuyo are on the porch saying their

farewells, as a taxi-cab awaits.]

Makoto: ... and arigato gozaimasu for a lovely time, Kazuyo-san!

Kazuyo: [bowing] It was my pleasure.

Makoto: Take care of my sweet son for me, will you, Kazuyo-san?

Kazuyo: I will. [smiles]

Makoto: [turning to Choji] Now, be a good boy, and mind Kazuyo, will you?

Choji: [stammering] H-hai, okaa-san.

Makoto: Excellent!

[Makoto turns and gets into the taxi as Choji and Kazuyo waves goodbye. The

taxi starts to spin off, then halts. Makoto rolls down the window, and calls

out to Choji.]

Makoto: And when will you get married? Find yourself a nice girl!

[Kazuyo hides a smile behind her hand.]

Choji: [blushing] Hai, okaa-san! [smiles unconvincingly]

Makoto: Good! Sayonara, Kazuyo-san, Choji-chan!

[The taxi leaves. Choji grimaces, and turns to enter Maison Sabaku, Kazuyo

following.]

Choji: Don't say anything, Kanrinrin-san. Just don't say anything.

Kazuyo: I wouldn't dream of it. Pardon me, I have work to do.

Choji: Good. [sticks his hands in his pockets]

[Both of them enter Maison Sabaku. Kazuyo enters the laundry room, as Choji

starts to climb the stairs. Hitomi walks out of her apartment. She stops when

she sees Choji.]

Choji: Ohayo!

[Hitomi sniffs and walks back into her apartment.]

Choji: Che... [starts to turn around to go back up, then pauses.]

       [thinking] Nice girl, huh? [casts a speculative eye towards Hitomi's

       door]

Kazuyo: [popping up behind Choji] Don't even think about it.

Choji: [recoiling in shock] Yiiii!!! [runs upstairs]

[Kazuyo smiles, picks up the broom propped up against the wall, and walks

outside into the chilly autumn morning to sweep the porch.]

=============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

               There's word on the street again

               The rumors come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

=============================================================================

         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again

=============================================================================

                    -= Episode 17:  "Spiritual Arrival" =-

[Mid-afternoon. Akane turns the corner and walks up to the front door of Maison

Sabaku where Kazuyo is sweeping.]

Akane: [cheerfully] Konnichiwa, Kanrinin-san!

Kazuyo: [smiling] Konnichiwa, Akane.

Akane: [looks at the yard] It's a nice day today!

Kazuyo: Hai. It reminds me of the day that Sato-san left on his voyage.

Akane: [turns to Kazuyo] Is Sato-san ever going to come back?

Kazuyo: [smiles] Hai. He's due back any day now.

[Hitomi comes bouncing out the front door in her work clothes and sporting a

new pair of Ray-Bans with a smile.]

Hitomi: Kanrinin-san, are we going to have a party when Sato-san returns?

        [bounces down sidewalk]

Kazuyo: Of course, Hitomi-chan. It'll be nice to have him back again.

Akane: Sato-san must be a really nice person.

Hitomi: [over her shoulder] He's the greatest! Ja ne!

Akane: [smiles] Hmm. Well, if you need any help in the kitchen, Kanrinin-san,

       please let me know.

[Kazuyo hesitates in her sweeping a moment, then blinks and nods. Akane smiles

and walks inside the building.]

                              *      *      *

[Mizunoikan University, mid-afternoon. Ranma is walking along after class,

headed for the main gate. Along the way he sees Ukyou sitting in the grass,

reading.]

Ranma: Konnichiwa, Ucchan.

Ukyou: [looks up] Konnichiwa, Ran-chan. [smiles] How are you?

Ranma: [looks around] Oh, ok. I'm done for the day, so I thought I'd head home.

Ukyou: Um... I was just about to pack up for home myself. [puts down

       book] What did your advisor tell you?

Ranma: He recommended seppuku.

Ukyou: [shocked]  What?

Ranma: Well, that's what it comes down to.

Ukyou: Can't you drop the classes and add new ones?

Ranma: [sighs] Yeah, if I don't go mad dealing with Tarasawa-kyouju first.

       He chewed me out for half an hour over the whole thing. I think he'd

       kick me to the moon, but he's as stuck with me as I am with him. I'm

       gonna try and see if one of the coaches can be my advisor, 'cause I

       can't stand any more of the one I have.

Ukyou: Did he at least help you figure out some new classes you can take?

Ranma: I had to fight with him over it, but I think we worked out a decent

       schedule. Assuming I can get any of it.

Ukyou: Have you been able to make up all the work from the classes you

       missed?

Ranma: [groans] I've got way too much to do. At least I didn't fall too far

       behind. I'm gonna need a lot of help.

Ukyou: [finally gets up] I'll help you as much as I can, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Thanks, Ucchan. I have to work on some poems for Japanese Comp. Do you

       think you can help me tonight?

Ukyou: Sure! I'm always around... [hesitantly] when you need me.

Ranma: [smiles] I'm lucky to have a friend like you.

[Ukyou breaks into a warm smile and then leans against Ranma with her head on

his shoulder. Ranma turns a shade of red and puts his hand behind his head.]

Ranma: Wh... what was that for?

Ukyou: [smiles] Just my way of saying "thank you".

[Ukyou grabs her pack, and the two leave together, Ukyou latched onto Ranma's

arm.]

                              *      *      *

[Evening. Junko, Shirow, Makiko, Akane, and Hitomi exit from a movie theater.

Hitomi and Makiko are chattering away about the movie they just saw, while

Junko and Shirow walk behind them, arms around each other, whispering quietly.

Akane walks quietly in the rear, frowning slightly.]

Makiko: Uso! Kanazawa Akira is way better than Yamamoto Toshifumi! I mean,

        just look at "Return to Neo-Tokyo II"!

Hitomi: Iya! Yamamoto is way cooler! [turns around] What do you think, Akane?

Akane: [blinks] Actually... I don't think either of them are that great.

Hitomi: [turns back around] Well, I still think that the movie was better,

        simply because Yamamoto was in it. [over her shoulder] Too bad

        Ranma-kun couldn't come along.

Junko: Hey, yeah. Where is Ranma, anyway?

Akane: [grumpily] Trying to catch up on all that homework he missed.

Hitomi: From what?

Akane: [rolls her eyes] His brilliant and oh so successful effort to learn

       chess so he could beat Kunou for the one billionth time.

Makiko: [blinks] So that's why Ukyou made all that food. She said she had too

        much homework to come, but I was wondering what she needed all that

        food for. It smelled so good.

[Akane clenches her fists and starts to speak...]

Shirow: [interrupting] Speaking of food, where are we going right now? I'm

        getting kind of hungry.

Junko: Same here.

Makiko: Now that you mention it... I haven't eaten anything since breakfast!

[As the group stops to discuss this change in plans, a strong wind blows up

from the east, tossing papers, leaves and dust around the street. The group

covers their eyes and shivers in the cold wind. Electricity up and down the

street begins to flicker and sparks fly from nearby street lamps. Just as

suddenly as it began, however, the wind dies down leaving the group to stare

in wonder at the sky.]

                              *      *      *

[Sparks fly along a phone line, accompanied by a rushing wind. The sparks run

into the line leading into a familiar house.]

                              *      *      *

[Toshi sits at his table, reading the newspaper.]

Toshi: Hmm. Looks like the Hiroshima Carps are supposed to have a good year 

       next year. Of course, they always say that.

[His phone rings.]

Toshi: [puts down the paper] Hmph. You try to sit down and relax and the phone

       always rings. [picks up the phone] Moshi moshi?

[There is an loud annoying buzzing noise.]

Toshi: Hello? [thinking] This is worse than the time I got a call from

       someone's answering machine.

[The window blows open and a cold wind blows through the room, scattering

papers and knick-knacks everywhere.]

Toshi: [angrily] Stupid window! I thought I closed that!

[The door to the hallway blows open and the wind dies down. As it passes,

everything settles back into the place where it was before. In fact, the room

is even more neat and tidy, if that was possible.]

Toshi: [rubbing his eyes] What in tarnation? [picking the phone back up, he

       hears only the dial tone] Baah. They hung up. Stupid phone.

       [looks around the room] I must have imagined that wind. This place

       looks better than before. I guess I need to get more sleep.

       [goes back to his paper] Now, where was I?

                              *      *      *

[Ukyou and Makiko's room. Ukyou is perched up on her bed, while Ranma is

sitting on Makiko's bed. There is a card table between them with a plate full

of miscellaneous foodstuffs and two cups of lemonade.]

Ranma: [nervously] Here's what I have.

Ukyou: [nods] Let's hear it.

Ranma: When I speak to her

       *Pow!*, she hits me in the head

       So I keep silent

Ukyou: [blinks] I take it you haven't read this one to Akane?

Ranma: Eh, nani? [blinks, then laughs nervously] You're the first person to

       hear it.

Ukyou: Akane will kill you if she ever hears it. Not bad other than that.

       Got any other ones?

Ranma: Lessee... [pauses, then declaims]

       Like the rising sun,

       I see her smiling at me.

       A new day begins.

Ukyou: A bit cliched, but good. I think Akane would like that one better.

Ranma: [a little surprised] Yeah, I guess she would.

Ukyou: [smiling faintly] You need one more, right?

Ranma: Yeah, I can't think of anything.

Ukyou: [taps a pencil rhythmically against her leg] Hmm.

Ranma: It's supposed to be one about anger, one about love, one about

       fear.

Ukyou: [grins] Well, we both know what you fear.

Ranma: [shudders] Yeah... [suddenly thoughtful] I've got it! [hastily

       scribbles on his paper]

Ukyou: [writing as Ranma writes] Now I feel inspired too.

[They both write for a while, then look up at each other.]

Ukyou: You first.

Ranma: Slinking in the dark

       She still stalks me as her prey.

       Oh, how I hate cats.

Ukyou: [collapses laughing on the bed] If Shampoo ever hears that, she'll

       kill you.

Ranma: I never realized being a poet was so dangerous. [pauses] Back in high

       school, she'd have been perched in the window and heard the whole

       thing.

Ukyou: [smiles] Or Kodachi would be lurking on the ceiling and say something

       like [stands, waving an imaginary ribbon and speaking in a high

       pitched maniacal voice]  HOHOHOHOOHOHOHOHO! Ranma-sama! Let me take

       you away from that horrid spatula girl!

Ranma: [animatedly] And I'd say something like, [fake paralytic pose,

       hokey voice of fear] Uh, Kodachi, I'm uh... busy right now... uh...

Ukyou: [getting into it] And then I'd grab my spatula and knock her into the

       next district! [makes gestures like she's scooping up Kodachi and

       pitching her out the window]

Ranma: [laughs] We really had a lot of fun beating each other up.

Ukyou: [smiles and nods] I guess we do have some good memories to look

       back on.

Ranma: So let's hear your poem!

Ukyou: [looks at her poem, then looks nervous] Um, okay.

Ranma: Something wrong?

Ukyou: [hesitatingly] It's kind of sad.

Ranma: I don't mind.

Ukyou: Here it is. [holds the paper at arm's length and declaims in dramatic

       style]

       I hear a bell ring

       The one that freed me daily

       No longer frees me.

Ranma: Wow! That's really good. Yeah, I still do wacky stuff when I hear

       bells, even after being out of school for a year. [puts down his paper]

       I guess I need help with history now.

Ukyou: Hai!

[Ukyou puts down her paper. It does not have the poem she just recited on it.

Rather, it has these words:

                                          I gave up my hate.

                                          But you didn't want my love.

                                          What do I do now?

Ukyou grabs a snack as Ranma begins paging through his history book looking

for the assigned reading.]

                              *      *      *

[The moon shines in through the window into the upstairs hallway of Maison

Sabaku. Slowly, dust particles filter down through the moonbeam, landing on

the hallway floor, slowly forming an ornate pattern, an arrow pointed at door

#4. Bashing and banging noises come closer to the door, which suddenly flies

open. Warm air boils out into the cold hallway, scattering the dust. Ranma

flies out the door and crashes to the ground.]

Akane: What an evil poem!

Ranma: [groaning and sitting up] I said to read the other one! The other one!

Akane: What other one?

Ranma: The one under it, you baka!

Akane: [surprised] Oh, wait, I guess there _is_ another one.

Ranma: [stomping into the room] See? I told you.

[He slams the door, further scattering the dust.]

                              *      *      *

[Mizunoikan University, morning. The view pans down from a grand shot of the

campus, to focusing on one building in particular. Cut to in a hallway, where

Ranma and Ukyou exit from a classroom and walk out of the building.]

Ranma: [sighs and hefts backpack] Sometimes I wish homework had never been

       invented. [grumbles]

Ukyou: [shrugs] I guess that's just college. [smiles] Just think... it only

       gets harder.

Ranma: [groans] Great. Just what I needed to hear. At least I got my poems

       written. When are yours due, Ucchan?

Ukyou: Tomorrow. I still have to write the fear one.

Ranma: [thinks, then speaks] You know, I have no idea what you're afraid of.

Ukyou: [smiles] Maybe I have no fears.

[Ranma sticks out his tongue at Ukyou. She laughs and runs. He chases her

towards the Student Union. Following them is a tall stranger dressed in grey

with short brown hair, wearing casual clothing, who in turn is followed by

several female underclassmen with starry-eyed looks. As if on cue, all the

females sigh, causing Ranma and Ukyou to cease their merry chase and look for

the source. The figure in grey stops in front of Ranma.]

Man: You are Saotome Ranma, ne?

Ranma: [slowly moving in front of Ukyou] Who wants to know?

Man: The fate of this world depends on you, Saotome. A great evil has come

     upon us, and I fear it has followed me back here. I need your help,

     to defeat this evil. It was foretold that you would be my ally.

Ranma: [blinks] Uh-huh. By any chance do you know Tendo Nabiki?

Man: [looks confused] Who?

Ranma: Never mind. [pauses] Just who are you anyway?

Man: I am Sato Ichiro. I reside at Maison Sabaku, as do you.

Ranma: [jaw drops and he points at Sato] You... you're Sato-san??

Sato: [bows] At your service.

                              *      *      *

[Later, Ranma, Ukyou, and Sato sit quietly in a booth at Chez Funsui, while

dozens of young women gather at the window, trying to get a glimpse of Sato.

Hitomi calmly pulls the shades closed and smiles at Ranma, who smiles

uncomfortably back.]

Hitomi: This always happens when Sato comes to eat here.

Voice from the kitchen: Order for table five is ready.

[As Hitomi walks back into the kitchen, Ranma looks back at Ukyou, who seems

to be staring intently at Sato.]

Ukyou: Is there any reason why all those girls have been following you around?

Sato: [sips tea] I know not.

Ukyou: Hmm... there's something about you though... [taps fingers on table]

Ranma: So... Sato-san... you're saying that this evil spirit wants revenge and

       might be nearby? What does that have to do with me?

Sato: [sets teacup down] It was foretold that the one named "Saotome" would

      defeat this evil.

Ranma: Uh-huh. Are you sure you don't know Nabiki?

Sato: Who is this Nabiki who concerns you so?

Ranma: My sister-in-law.

Sato: Why do you keep asking about her?

Ranma: It sounds like something she would tell me to try to trick me into

       doing something.

Sato: It is tragedy to see strife within a family.

Ranma: [thought] It is tragedy to be constantly conned and cheated by family

       too. [out loud] So how do you know it's me and not some other Saotome?

       There's certainly enough of us.

Sato: You are the only one here.

Ranma: Uh...yeah. Well, how do you know it has to be a Saotome here?

Sato: Fate cannot be denied. If you were not the one, I would have found my

      way to the one whose destiny it is to do battle with the spirit. But it

      is you that I have found.

Ranma: Whaddya need me for?

Sato: It is a Saotome that must defeat it, such is the prophecy. I am merely

      the prophet's messenger. I will assist you in any way I am able.

Ukyou: [softly] I'll help too.

Sato: [to Ukyou] Great is the threat to your very soul, should you choose this

      path. Do you know what it is you risk?

Ukyou: [nods] Ran-chan's my friend. I'll help.

Ranma: [looks at Ukyou] Ucchan, you really don't have to...

Ukyou: [interrupts] I want to. [smiles at Ranma] Besides, who else knows you

       better than I do? We fight well together, ne?

Ranma: [grins] Hai. But I haven't said yes to this yet.

Ukyou: How can you say no? If he is right, it has to know what its doom is

       supposed to be. It will come looking for you.

Ranma: [nervously] Good point. [to Sato] Ok, tell me all about this... spirit.

Sato: [grimly] It is called Kurakujanen. Many hundreds of years ago, my

      ancestors fought Kurakujanen and thought to have destroyed him. However,

      he cursed them, saying that he would take revenge on my family and kill

      them all. One by one, they were murdered by Kurakujanen, until my great-

      great-great-grandfather was able to defeat him and send him back to the

      netherworlds. It was then prophesied that he would return, only to be

      defeated by the one called Saotome.

Ranma: [sighs] Great. If you hadn't told me this, I would have SWORN that Pop

       had something to do with it.

Sato: [gets up] Come, we must prepare ourselves for the arrival of Kurakujanen.

[Ranma and Ukyou look at each other for a moment, then follow Sato out of the

kissaten.]

Ukyou: I'll meet you at Maison Sabaku. I need to get a few things. And drop

       off my schoolbag.

Ranma: Okay. See you in a little while.

                              *      *      *

[Ukyou and Makiko's room. Makiko enters and hears showering noises.]

Makiko: [thought] Why is she showering in the middle of the day?

Ukyou: [yells through the door] Hi, Makiko. I'll be right out.

Makiko: [yells back] Okay.

[She sits down at her computer and turns it on. By the time it finishes

booting up, the showering noises have stopped.]

Makiko: I wish she wouldn't always turn it off after she uses it. That's what

        the screen saver is for. Oh well.

[Ukyou emerges from the bathroom, but Makiko doesn't look up from the

keyboard.]

Ukyou: I may be gone for a while.

Makiko: Going to study with Ranma again tonight?

Ukyou: I don't think you'd call what we'll be doing studying. Not for school,

       anyway.

Makiko: [blinks] Eh? [thinking] Wait. She doesn't mean that she and Ranma...

        No, Ukyou would never do that. Would she? Then again... she has kinda

        hinted she more than likes him. Or did. No, I'm being paranoid.

        I hope.  [out loud]  Um, what will you be doing.  Uh, if I may ask?

Ukyou: [sighs] I could tell you, but you'd think I was nuts, Maki-chan.

[Makiko hears a loud rattling noise and the sound of things being moved from

Ukyou's closet. Looking, she sees Ukyou pulling out a long wrapped bundle from

the closet.  Ukyou straightens up and begins to unwrap the six foot long

bundle. She is dressed in a purple embroidered wraparound with a black belt

gathering it at the waist, and she is wearing long tight black pants under it.

A bandolier of spatulas runs up from one shoulder down across her front and

back up along her back. An empty quiver is attached to the back of the

bandolier.  Ukyou's hair is tied back and gathered into a pony-tail with a

white cooshie and a white bandana runs through her hair and across her

forehead.]

Makiko: U... Ukyou? [thought] Is that really her?

Ukyou: [finishes unwrapping the bundle. A gleaming six foot long spatula is

       revealed.] Surprised, Maki-chan?

Makiko: It...It's a giant spatula.

Ukyou: Yes.

Makiko: [blinks] You... look like... like... some kind of kitchen commando.

Ukyou: [laughs] If I don't come back, there's instructions in an envelope in

       my desk. I don't think you'll need them, but just in case, they are

       there.

Makiko: [semi-hysterical] In case you don't come back? What is going on?

Ukyou: [takes a few practice swings with the mega-spatula] Ran-chan and I have

       a battle to fight. If we're gone more than a week, then you can panic.

Makiko: A WEEK?

Ukyou: [springs across the room into the window, reversing as she lands so she

       is still facing Makiko] Don't worry, Maki-chan. This sort of thing

       happened all the time back home. Remind me to tell you about Prince

       Toma when I get back, and that stupid Phoenix egg.

Makiko: [runs over to the window] Prince? Phoenix Egg? WHAT'S GOING ON ?

Ukyou: [slides the mega-spatula into its quiver] You wouldn't believe me if I

       tried to explain it. You haven't seen the things I've seen. I'll tell

       you about it when I get back.

Makiko: [has her fists at her mouth] You're scaring me, Ukyou.

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] Don't worry, Maki-chan. I'll be fine.

       [thinking] I hope.

[She springs out the window to the ground below as Makiko watches in

amazement.]

Makiko: [tone of disbelief] I'm living with a ninja. [pauses] I think I need

        to lie down for a while.

                              *      *      *

[A grocery stand near Maison Sabaku. Akane sorts through several vegetables

before selecting a couple and putting them in a plastic bag. She walks up to

the vendor and pays for the food before heading home.]

Akane: [to herself] I hope Ranma's hungry. I've got a great idea for dinner

       tonight.

[As Akane nears Maison Sabaku, she notices that the street has become strangely

silent - nary a sound, save the wind rustling through the trees. She finally

reaches her destination and opens the front door.]

Akane: [grabbing doorknob] Brrr! That's cold!! [opens door]

Kazuyo: [from inside] Konnichiwa, Saotome-san!

Akane: [steps inside] Konnichiwa, Kanrinin-san! What's new?

Kazuyo: Sato-san is back! Your husband and your friend are here, visiting him.

Akane: Friend?

Kazuyo: Hai. Kuonji-san, I believe.

Akane: Ukyou?

Kazuyo: Something wrong?

Akane: [eyes narrowed] No... [changing subject] So they're visiting Sato-san?

Kazuyo: Hai. Upstairs.

Akane: Arigato. [walking upstairs]

[Kazuyo remains standing, looking after Akane speculatively.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma and Ukyou are sitting on the floor, observing Sato as he runs around

gathering various things.]

Sato: Shouldn't you be preparing yourself for the journey?

Ranma: Nah. Don't need much.

Ukyou: I've got everything.

Ranma: Where are we going, anyway?

Sato: You must be prepared and purified before the battle. We must go to the

      forest.

Ranma: Uh, is this going to take a long time? I have a lot of homework I'm

       still trying to catch up on.

Sato: If we are not prepared before the spirit arrives, we will surely die.

Ranma: [laughs nervously] If Toba-kyouju doesn't get my paper on the Meiji

       restoration by next Friday, I shall surely die.

Sato: Imagine being flayed alive from the inside out.

Ranma: [look of disgust] Bleah.

Sato: If Kurakujanen overcomes us, you'll be praying for that instead of what

      you will experience.

Ukyou: [look of shock] Ewww.

Ranma: [thought] I'm not sure if that's worse than what Toba-kyouju will do to

       me. [out loud] How long will this take?

Sato: A day of preparation will have to be sufficient. It is all the time we

      are likely to have. Then, once the spirit arrives, we will need to enter

      the spirit world to defeat it.

Ranma: [sighs] How long will this take?

Ukyou: [thought] Ranma seems so reluctant. Back in high school, he would have

       jumped at any opportunity to avoid homework. I guess maybe we are all

       starting to grow up. Too bad the evil spirit couldn't have waited until

       after vacation started. [laughs]

Sato: Did I miss something?

Ukyou: Just thinking this would be easier if the spirit could have waited

       until vacation time.

[Ranma laughs.]

Sato: This is no laughing matter. The spirit could arrive at any moment.

                              *      *      *

[Outside in the hallway, there is faint, mocking laughter. Akane has just

stepped out of room #4 after dropping off the groceries she purchased.]

Akane: [shakes her head] I must be imagining things.

[Approaching the door to Sato's room, she can see it is hung with prayer

ribbons that were not there the day before.]

Akane: [smiles] He must be worried about evil spirits or something.

[She knocks on the door.]

Sato: Come in!

[Akane opens the door and comes in.]

Ranma: Yo, Akane.

Ukyou: Konbanwa, Akane.

Sato: Ahh, you must be Tendo Akane.

Akane: That's just my stage name now. [pauses] I'm...

Sato: Ranma's wife. Yes, Kazuyo-san spoke of you to me. My apologies.

Akane: [blushing slightly] No problem. I... [notices Ukyou's getup]

       Ukyou...

Ukyou: [looks over at Akane] Hmm?

Akane: You're wearing... I mean... it's been so long... uh, is there going to

       be a fight?

Ukyou: Hai.

Akane: With who?

Sato: An ancient and evil spirit is coming. We must fight it. It is prophesied

      that the one called Saotome shall be its downfall.

Akane: [blinks] You expect Ranma to beat an evil spirit?

Ranma: [irritated] What, you don't think I can take it?

Akane: You're not exactly in the prime of condition.

Ranma: [angry] You're not exactly in top fighting shape either!

Akane: [reddening face] I'm trying to pass my classes! And I haven't had to

       fight anyone since my match with Kodachi!

Ukyou: Calm down! If we fight each other, we...

Ranma: [standing up, shouting] I'm trying to pass my classes too! But I can't

       risk it showing up one day and hurt y... wreck the house and

       everything! If it's coming to get us, we have to get it first.

Sato: So you are a martial artist, also?

Akane: Hai. Even if this baka [points at Ranma] doesn't respect my abilities.

Sato: We will need all the help we can get against the spirit.

Akane: You... want me to help?

Ranma: Akane, this is going to be very dangerous. I don't think it's a good

      idea.

Akane: [angry again] What, Ukyou can help when she hasn't lifted that spatula

       in months, but I can't?

Ukyou: Hey, I...

Akane: [red in the face] I beat Kodachi! I haven't seen her [points at Ukyou]

       beat ANYONE in months.

Ukyou: [stands up, irritated] What, you want a demonstration?

Akane: [growling] Come and get me.

Sato: [leaping between them] Please, I don't want anyone to get hurt. Is what

      she said correct, Ukyou?

Ukyou: [nervously] Uh... I haven't had a fight in a while. [thinks] A long

       while.

Ranma: Are you sure you're up to this, Ucchan?

Akane: I thought you'd given up martial arts entirely.

Ranma: And you never make okonomiyaki anymore either.

Ukyou: [weakly] I was sick of Okonomiyaki. I had to get away from it. To stop

       being so obsessed with...[pauses] it.  Not to mention I suddenly

       realized one day, I didn't really know how to cook anything else.

       Learning to cook all these new things wasn't easy, but I think I'm

       getting better.

Akane: [thinking]  Yeah. Cooking is hard. Especially if your baka husband

       doesn't appreciate it.

Ranma: [look of realization] I don't think I've hit Mousse once since I got

       married.

Sato: Who is Mousse?

Ranma: An old enemy of mine. He's in love with someone who's in love with me.

       We all used to fight all time.

Sato: And now you have found peace?

Ranma: Yeah. Even Shampoo doesn't try so hard anymore.

Akane: [thinking] Hey, yeah... Shampoo's been quiet. TOO quiet...

Ukyou: I know I'm a bit rusty, but I want to help you, Ran-chan.

Sato: I must repeat my warning. This is very dangerous. People may die.

Akane: I'm not going to let some stupid spirit get the better of me!

Ukyou: I'm not afraid. When it comes to fighting, Ranma doesn't lose.

Sato: Pack what you feel you will need. We leave for the forest as soon as we

      are all ready.

                              *      *      *

[As they are leaving, Kazuyo is in the foyer.]

Kazuyo: Hello, Sato-san. I see you've met our new tenants.

Sato: Hai, we're taking a little camping trip together.

Kazuyo: You're not leaving so soon are you?

Ranma: We'll probably be back in just a day or two. You know the three of us

       can't afford to miss much school.

Kazuyo: Okay. I hope you enjoy your trip!

[They nod and head out.]

Kazuyo: [sighs] I guess Sato-san just can't settle down very well.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma, Akane, Ukyou and Sato are standing in front of a pool, deep in the

forest. The pool is about fifteen feet across, its smooth surface perfectly

reflecting the forest around it. There is no sign how deep it might be.]

Sato: [moving to the edge of the pool] Gaze into the pool.

Ranma: [comes over to the pool and stares at it.] I see you, me, and some

       trees. Big deal.

Akane: [also looking into the pool] Hey, I can't see myself!

Ukyou: [looks in the pool] Me neither!

Ranma: [surprised] What? [looking again, he sees she is right, and notices

       something else] My reflection! It... It...

Akane: You look like a girl.

Ranma: [leaping back away from the pool] I don't like this.

Sato: Interesting. [bending down, he scoops up a handful of water and faces

      Ranma] There is indeed an enchantment on you.

Ranma: [laughing nervously] Enchantment, me, no, no. [makes warding gestures

       with his hands] Just put down the water and we'll all be okay.

Sato: Ahh, I see the legacy manifests in that way.

Ranma: [looks confused] Legacy? [sees Sato raising the handful of water] No!

       Don't throw it at me!

Sato: [drinks the water] Don't throw it at...ahh, the curse of Jusenkyo. I

      had not realized.

Ranma: [more confused] I... uh... wait, what did you think that meant?

Sato: It was clear you were enchanted. The pool could see you.

Ranma:  [just kinda stares] Huh?

Sato: The more strongly a person is tied to the world of the spirits, the more

      clearly the pool can see them. And it shows the person as they appear in

      the world of the spirits.

Ranma: [angry] I'm a GIRL in the world of the spirits?

Akane: [sounds worried] But I don't show up at all.

Ukyou: [grips her spatula] Me neither!

Sato: Let us test something. [scooping up a handful of water, he tosses it on

      Ranma, who transforms] Now come over to the pool.

Ranma-chan: [angrily] You call that a test?? I already knew I turn into a girl!

Sato: [calmly] Just come over here.

[Grumpily, Ranma-chan tromps over to the edge of the pool. Her reflection is

now male.]

Ranma-chan: [sounds slightly spooked] Weird.

Sato:  Akane, Ukyou, look more carefully.

Akane: At what?

Sato: The pool.

Akane: [staring carefully at the pool] I can't see myself! Wait... there's a

       red bird in the sky. [looking up, she sees no bird]  What? There's a

       reflection of a bird, but no bird.

Sato: [looking] Hmm. [thought] That looks like no ordinary bird.

      [spoken] It must be a spirit bird. In this pool, you see the spirit

      world reflected.

Ukyou: [staring into the pool] I still don't see anything. [for a moment, she

       sees herself reflected in the pool as a boy, then the image vanishes

       entirely] I... it... no... that... wasn't me. Couldn't be me.

Akane: What wasn't you? I didn't see anything.

Sato: [wrinkles his brow slightly] What did you see?

Ukyou: [faintly] A boy who looked like me.

Akane: [jumps back from the pool] This pool is making me nervous.

Ranma-chan: Why are we standing around the forest staring at ourselves in a

            pool, when the thing we gotta fight is back in the middle of town,

            anyway?

Sato: We must ritually prepare ourselves to enter the spirit world. It is

      easier to enter in a place like this, where both sides are almost the

      same. The spirits are strong here.

Akane: But... I don't show up at all in the spirit world. And Ukyou... uh...

[Ukyou shudders.]

Sato: Perhaps you were the bird.

Akane: Eh?

Sato: Or perhaps you do not know your true self.

Ranma-chan: [shouting] MY TRUE SELF IS NOT A GIRL!

Ukyou: Nani?

Sato: Most people do not show up in the pool unless there is some kind of

      magic or spirit associated with them. Ranma only shows up because of his

      curse.

Ranma-chan: What about you? You look normal.

Sato: The spirit world knows me.

Akane: I don't understand.

Sato: Perhaps after this trip you will.

=============================================================================

                                                           ... to be continued.

               There's word on the street again

               The rumors come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

=============================================================================

        These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again

=============================================================================

       -= Episode 18: "Spiritual Warfare! Deceptions and Betrayal?" =-

=============================================================================

[The sun is high in the sky as Ukyou, Ranma-chan, Sato and Akane stand at the

edge of the pool. As before, Ukyou and Akane cannot see themselves in the 

pool, and Ranma-chan wishes she couldn't.]

Ranma-chan: Now what?

Sato: We enter the pool, and you must each face the Guardian of the threshold.

Ranma-chan: How many guardians are there?

Sato: Only one.

Akane: Four against one won't be much of a fight.

Sato: You only need pass him the first time you enter. I dealt with the

      Guardian long ago.

Akane: So you're just going to watch us fight him?

Sato: I won't even see him.

Ukyou: Nani?

Sato: Come. It is time. [dives into the pool, vanishing as soon as he passes

      beyond its surface.]

Ranma-chan: Eh? He's gone?

Ukyou: [hums faintly] I wonder... [sticks her hand in the pool. It appears to

       vanish as soon as it goes beneath the surface] I think we just can't

       see him. I still feel my hand.

Ranma-chan: Well, here we go... [leaps into the air and dives down into the 

            pool]

[Akane and Ukyou take deep breaths and dive in.]

                              *      *      *

[Ranma-chan breaks the surface of the pool. The clearing looks much the same

as it did before, except that all the colors are more vibrant, the animal

noises louder, the air a little cooler. Also, everyone else is gone.]

Ranma-chan: Well, now I'm wet, but I don't seem to have gone anywhere. And

            where's this guardian, anyway? [hears footsteps behind him.]

Jusenkyo guide: Oh no, you fall in pool that turns people into girl forever.

                Very tragic story.

Ranma-chan: What are you doing here?

Jusenkyo guide: Next time, customer should listen before he takes a swim.

Ranma-chan: I just did what Sato-... [double-takes] A girl... forever?

Jusenkyo guide: I demonstrate. [pulls out a yellow kettle and pours hot water

                on Ranma-chan]

Ranma-chan: [shakes a bit] OWWW! I... I'm still a girl!

Jusenkyo guide: Very tragic story.

Ranma-chan: Where is everyone?

Jusenkyo guide: [points] Over there.

[Ranma-chan now sees Akane and Ukyou fighting a horrible thirty feet tall

monster with dozens of oddly shaped arms. It is strangling Ukyou and jumping

up and down on Akane.]

Ranma-chan: AKANE!!!!!!! [She charges and leaps at the monster, which idly

            swats her into a tree with one arm shaped like a tennis racket.]

Monster: Oh my, another pathetic girl.

Akane: [crying] Oh, Ranma, the monster is too strong for us.

Ukyou: [choking] I think Sato-san left us to die.

Ranma-chan: TENSHIN AMAGURIKEN! [leaping at the monster, she unleashes a hail

            of a hundred blows. The monster casually deflects every attack.]

Monster: My, aren't we fierce. [yawns] I wonder if I should use soy sauce with

         these two.

Ranma-chan: I won't let you kill them!

            [stands and concentrate, beginning to glow] Put them down!

Monster: You realize if you blast me with that, you'll hit them too.

Ranma-chan: [uncertain, glow fading] I... uh...

Ukyou: [as her arm breaks] Save me, Ran-chan!

Akane: [angrily] Do something, Ranma! [as the monster opens a bottle of soy

       sauce] AAAAAHHHHH!!!!!!!

Ranma-chan: [screaming] YOU!!!!!!! DIE!!!!!! [leaps at the monster, which

            steps to one side, leaving Ranma-chan to crash into another tree.

            However, the monster is no longer stepping on Akane, and

            Ranma-chan leaps and pulls her free.]

Akane: [obviously in pain] Ranma... you saved me.

Monster: I suppose one out of two isn't bad. I already had lunch anyway.

         [puts soy sauce on Ukyou]

Ranma-chan: What, you ate Sato-san for lunch?

Monster: Him? Naaah. He brings me people to eat. Useless weak girls like you.

         We have a deal going.

Ranma-chan: [angrily] I'm not useless and weak! [pauses] And I'm not a girl

            either!

Monster: Yeah, right.

Akane: [weakly] He isn't! He's my husband. [hands Ranma a yellow kettle]

       Just watch.

Ranma-chan: I... uh... yeah.

Akane: [weakly] Go on, Ranma. Show him.

Ranma-chan: [pours the hot water over herself. Nothing happens.] I... uh...

Akane: [big eyes] Nani?

[The monster laughs.]

Ranma-chan: [nervously rubs the back of her head] The pool did this to me.

            I'm kinda stuck as a girl.

Akane: [cries] My husband's a girl. My life is over. WAAAAAHHHH!!!!!!

Ukyou: [weakly] Now you'll never be able to save us.

Ranma-chan: I can! And I will!

Monster: [still laughing] No pathetic little girl could ever defeat me.

Ranma-chan: [shouting] I'm not a pathetic little girl! I'm gonna make you

            wish you were never born!

Monster: You know a girl could never beat a guy like me. [yawns] Oh well,

         I'll be with you in a minute. I gotta eat spatula girl here.

Ranma-chan: Whether I'm a girl or not, I'm gonna make you pay! [leaps at the

            monster's head. The monster bats Ranma-chan aside with an umbrella

            shaped arm.]

Monster: How about a deal? You go jump in the pool and leave me this one to

         eat and I'll let you have the other one.

Ranma-chan: I won't let you eat Ucchan!

Monster: Well, how about I trade you this one for the other one? You never

         say anything nice about her anyway.

Ranma-chan: I... uh... [stands and stares for a moment] She's my wife. I can't

            let you eat her.

Monster: Some wife if you have to sleep as a girl with her. Or maybe you like

         it that way? I think you like being a girl.

Ranma-chan: I DO NOT! I hate it! [attacks again, striking at the arm the

            monster is holding Ukyou with. The monster drops Ukyou into

            Ranma's arms.]

Ukyou: [breathlessly] You saved me, Ran-chan. I knew you would.

Ranma-chan: [turns] Hah! I saved both...

Monster: [now over by the pool with Akane, about to eat her] Hmm, you were

         saying something?

Akane: [weakly] You love her more than you do me, don't you.

Ranma-chan: No! That's not true!

Akane: [weakly] I've never heard you say it.

Monster: Mmmm. Yummy girls. So tasty. [lifts Akane to his mouth.]

         Well, I only really have room in my stomach for one, anyway.

Ranma-chan: [faintly] I'll show you, Akane... [whispers to Ukyou] Once I

            distract it, grab Akane and jump in the pool. Do you think you

            can manage that?

Ukyou: But what about you, Ran-chan?

Ranma-chan: [faintly] That's not what's important... [loudly] You wanna eat a

            yummy girl? I bet I taste three times better than that tomboy! She

            might as well be a boy! But I'm all girl! You said it yourself!

Monster: Hmm. You do look kinda tasty.

Ranma-chan: [unbuttons her shirt some] See? Just put the tomboy down and eat

            me instead!

Monster: Hmmmm. You do look yummy! [drops Akane and runs after Ranma-chan, who

         runs away from the pool, giggling]

Ukyou: [dives and catches Akane] Pain...

Akane: [faintly] Ranma...

Ukyou: Ran-chan!

Ranma-chan: GO! While you still can! [grabbed by the monster] GO!!!!!

Monster: [pours soy sauce on Ranma-chan] A nice, weak little girl. Yum.

Ranma-chan: [fake high pitched voice] Oh, I'm so weak and harmless.

            [normal voice] You don't have any hostages but me now.

Monster: Nani?

Ranma-chan: [concentrating] Now you pay.

Monster: I... you...

Ukyou: Ran-chan! You'll be caught in it too!

Ranma-chan: MOUKO...

Monster: I hate it when this happens.

Ranma-chan: TAKABISHA! [There is a massive explosion of chi...]

                              *      *      *

[Ukyou breaks the surface of the pool and gasps for air. She is alone in the

clearing.]

Ukyou: [staggers out of the pool] Ack. I thought I was going to drown for a

       minute there. How can such a small pool be so deep?

[All is silent for a moment, then the animal noises in the distance start once

more.]

Ukyou: [looking around] Where's everyone? [turning and looking in the pool,

       she can see all the way to the bottom] What? Now I can see the whole

       pool? It only looks three feet deep.

Voice: Perhaps they've abandoned you. Isn't that how it always goes? You care

       about someone, then they toss you aside?

Ukyou: [spins around and sees a figure that looks like she would if she was

        male, dressed the same as her.] Who are you?

Ukyou-kun: What do I look like?

Ukyou: What?

Ukyou-kun: They left you behind to drown. I'm surprised you even survived.

Ukyou: [angrily] Ran-chan would never leave me to drown!

Ukyou-kun: [points to two sets of footprints leading away from the pool]

           There they went.

Ukyou: [flustered] He wouldn't!

Ukyou-kun: Hand in hand. What a cute couple. Of course, they are married, and

           you're just a girl he knew when he was little. Not that he even

           noticed you were a girl at the time.

Ukyou: [angrily] SHUT UP!

Ukyou-kun: [picking his fingernails] I can just imagine what a couple like

           that does every night. Over and over again. I don't think he even

           noticed you hadn't come up.

Ukyou: [reaches for giant spatula and brings it down at Ukyou-kun's head]

       SHUT UP!

Ukyou-kun: [casually deflects the giant spatula with his own giant spatula]

           Can't take the truth?

Ukyou: [unleashes a flurry of attacks] Ran-chan would never leave me to die!

       He's my friend!

Ukyou-kun: [parries every blow with precision] But that's not all you want

           him to be, is it? [pauses] Is it?

Ukyou: [drives Ukyou-kun round and round the pool in a rage] SHUT UP!!!!!

Ukyou-kun: The truth doesn't shut up or go away.

Ukyou: [crying and fighting in a rage] Stop taunting me! I know I can't have

       him!

Ukyou-kun: But if Akane was out of the way...

Ukyou: [swipes for Ukyou-kun's legs. He leaps high and lands on the spatula,

       then leaps over Ukyou's head.] Ran-chan would never let anything happen

       to Akane! I don't want to hurt her, either! I'm not some crazy

       Amazon, like Shampoo!

Ukyou-kun: [from behind Ukyou as she turns to face him] It would be so easy

           to make it look like she did it. A little poison, a bonbori...

Ukyou: [big eyes] WHAT? You think I should... [she stands in shock at the

       very idea]

Ukyou-kun: [watches Ukyou warily] You'll never have him unless Akane is out

           of the way. Shampoo is the perfect fall guy... uh, girl for it.

           She'd have to be disposed of anyway. Sooner or later, anyone female

           close to Ranma would taste her wrath.

Ukyou: [closes her eyes] No. I won't do it. I won't kill someone just to get

       to Ranma.

Ukyou-kun: You weren't so picky when you decided to kill Ranma for leaving

           you. Oh, so many years ago.  Or how about the bombs at at

           Ranma and Akane's first wedding?  You know, the one you

           helped wreck?

Ukyou: [eyes still shut] That was wrong! I gave that up long ago! I'm not a

       hateful person any more! Revenge didn't get me anything but pain!

Ukyou-kun: And being the cute little girl has?

Ukyou: [blinks] Nani?

Ukyou-kun: You tried being the cute little girl like you thought Ranma wanted.

           That failed too. Even after he got married, got out of your reach,

           you just intensified it, threw away your past, tried to turn

           yourself into something you're not.

Ukyou: [angrily] There's nothing wrong with cooking stuff other than

       okonomiyaki or wearing NORMAL clothing!

Ukyou-kun: There is if you're only doing it cause you're too much of a coward

           to face your past like a man!

Ukyou: I AM NOT A MAN!

Ukyou-kun: You keep trying to get away from your problems by tossing away

           everything you ever lived for!

Ukyou: Don't change the subject!

Ukyou-kun: You're the one changing the subject. Now are you gonna face me or

           are you going to try and deny me the way you denied your first

           love for ten years?

Ukyou: ... [takes a deep breath] What are you?

Ukyou-kun: What do you think I am?

Ukyou: You... You're the Guardian, aren't you?

Ukyou-kun: He set this up, but I'm not him.

Ukyou: Is this... all inside my mind?

Ukyou-kun: I don't know anything you don't. So what are you going to do with

           yourself, Kuonji Ukyou?

Ukyou: [Sunlight glints off her spatula, attracting her attention. She stares

       at it for a long moment.] I wish I knew what I was going to do with

       myself. I tried to change...change who I am, what I do. [She looks at

       her reflection in the spatula, which now shows her in her college garb.]

       That didn't work or I wouldn't be here right now. [looks at her

       reflection again. Now it shows her in her okonomiyaki seller's outfit.]

       Shouldn't I have tried that? Is that what you're trying to tell me?

       Shouldn't I have tried to change?

Ukyou-kun: Change isn't bad, unless it makes you forget who you are and what

           you've been. Do you know what you want to be?

Ukyou: [still staring at her spatula, which keeps switching back and

       forth between the two images] I'm not sure if I like either of my

       choices. Neither of them is making me happy.

Ukyou-kun: How many answers does a question have?

Ukyou: [looks up and stares at him] What kind of stupid question is that?

       [He remains silent.] Well? Say some... [she pauses, looks back at the

       spatula, then starts] I think I understand. [pauses] So now what

       happens?

Ukyou-kun: Take a look at the world and see.

[Ukyou looks up and the world has changed...]

                              *      *      *

[Akane bobs to the surface and coughs. Looking around, she can see the pool

has become a vast lake, hundreds of feet across. The trees have become huge,

towering hundreds of feet into the sky. Far above, a red bird circles the

lake.]

Akane: [struggling to stay afloat] What the... where is everyone?

Ranma: [a speck on the far shore] That you, Akane?

Akane: [trying to swim over to Ranma] I'm over here, Ranma!

Ranma: [still just a speck] Come on over!

Akane: [slowly fumbling her way closer to shore] My legs feel so heavy.

Ranma: Come on Akane! We haven't got all day!

Akane: [coughs as she gets water in her mouth] I hate swimming. I hate it.

       Why do my legs feel so heavy? [tries to look at her legs and sinks

       beneath the waves. She can see that there are chains tied to her legs,

       leading down into the darkness.]

Ranma: Akane?

Akane: [thinking] How did those get on my legs? [struggles back to the

       surface, but the chains are getting heavier]

Ranma: Akane! [tries to dive in but Ukyou holds him back]

Ukyou: She'll be fine, Ranma. Why don't we take this opportunity while she's

       busy?

Ranma: [shrugs] Okay. [starts to head off with Ukyou]

Akane: [bobs under briefly, then surfaces again] Ranma! What are you doing?

Ranma: Well, I never get any love and affection, so I thought I'd just...

Akane: [shouting] RANMA NO BAKA! Can't you see I'm drowning?

Ranma: What, save you so you can just hit me? I'm not coming near you

       while you're being such a tomboy!

[Akane goes under, then resurfaces and sees Hitomi is with Ranma now, and

Ukyou is gone.]

Hitomi: Come on, Ranma. She might get out of the water before we finish, and

        that could be embarrassing.

Ranma: Yeah. See you in a little while, Akane.

Akane: [floundering, barely keeping above water] RANMA! YOU HENTAI!

       HOW CAN YOU DO THIS TO ME!

Ranma: See you around, Akane. [starts to head off with Hitomi, who now seems

       to be Shampoo.]

Shampoo: [kisses Ranma, then says] Bye bye, angry pervert girl.

Akane: I'm not a pervert girl! I... [sees Ranma heading off into the trees

       with Shampoo] Ranma, don't leave me.

Ranma: [turns to face Akane again] I can't always be saving you. How do you

       expect to face an evil spirit if you can't even swim?

Akane: [dips under, manages to struggle back to the surface] There are

       chains pulling me down! I can't swim while I'm being dragged under!

Ranma: Then break the chains.

Akane: ...

[The bird begins to dive.]

Ranma: You have to free yourself before it's too late.

Akane: [struggling] But, they're so heavy... and... I'm not that strong...

       I...

Ranma: You have all the strength you need, if only you would call on it.

       Don't give up, Akane.

Akane: Ranma... [grits her teeth and dives, begins pulling on the first

       chain. It snaps, then she has to surface] I broke it!

Ranma: You have to break them all.

Akane: [sees the bird] B-chan!

[The bird lands on Ranma's shoulders, looking just like it did after it

hatched, before it transformed into the phoenix and left.]

Ranma: We're waiting for you, Akane.

Akane: I'm coming.

[She dives again, and pulls on the heaviest chain on her. It won't budge.]

Akane: [thinking] No! I can't let this beat me!

       [starting to get angry again, she glows red. The chain begins to melt.]

       It's breaking! [The chain breaks just as her air is running out. She

       desperately struggles towards the surface, the water boiling away from

       the heat of her aura.] I did it! [collapses from exhaustion]

Ranma-chan: [in the water by Akane, holding her up from sinking] Indeed you

            did.

Akane: [notices B-chan is perched on Ranma-chan's fiery red hair] You saved

       me anyway.

Ranma-chan: You saved yourself. I won't leave you to die, but I can't always

            save you either.

Akane: [closes her eyes in Ranma-chan's arms] I know, Ranma-kun.

Ranma-chan: Never forget that you too have power.

Akane: [feels the water flowing past her] It's so peaceful here.

Ranma-chan: Water can be peaceful like a gentle pond or rage like a stormy

            sea. Air moves the waves; waves douse the flames; flame melts

            metal; metal cuts the tree; tree bends in the wind without

            breaking.

Akane: Nani?

[She opens her eyes and the world has changed...]

                              *      *      *

[Sato stands by the side of the pond, watching Akane, who finds herself doing

the backstroke in the pond. Ranma-chan blinks and finds herself up in a tree,

with branches wrapped around him. Ukyou is at the base of the tree, kneeling.]

Akane: [runs out of pond and grounds herself] I... uh... [standing up]

       The pond... it's small again... I...

Ranma-chan: The monster...where did it go?

Ukyou: [wiping away tears] You didn't leave me.

[They all turn and look at each other, then at Sato, then back at each other.]

Ranma-chan: What's next?

Sato: [nodding] You have passed the Guardian of the Threshold. He shall not

      bother you again. Welcome to the spirit world.

[They look around. The clearing looks much as it did in the physical world,

except that the trees are bigger, the air is sweeter, the colors are brighter.

Everything seems more intense. Looking at each other, they see that they too

are different. Akane's clothing dried the instant she left the water, and now

she is clad in her yellow gi, with a red headband through her hair. Her hair

has a faint reddish tinge to it. Her eyes almost glow. A red thread leads

away from her wedding ring towards Ranma-chan, high up in the tree across the

clearing. Ranma-chan finds herself in her old red satin jacket and black

pants. Her wedding ring glints in the light and catches her attention. She

can see a thin red string leading down from it towards Akane by the pond far

below. Ukyou feels a cool breeze ruffle her hair, which now hangs freely down

her back. She can almost see the wind blowing. She too sees the red thread

leading from Ranma's hand toward Akane, and flinches slightly at the sight.

Her clothing seems largely unchanged, until she notices she is wearing jeans

instead of her old black tights under her okonomiyaki seller's slipover.]

Ranma-chan: Hey, what's going on here?

Sato: In the spirit world, you see things as they truly are, rather than as

      we normally perceive them. Many hidden truths may be revealed.

Ranma-chan: Uh, what does that mean, exactly?

Sato: [points casually to the thread] Many things you seek to hide from may

      come to consciousness. And all see you as you truly are. Your good and

      evil are written on your face for all to see.

Ranma-chan: I am NOT truly a girl!

Sato: Did I say you were a girl?

Ranma-chan: [angrily] You said people saw each other as they truly are

            here!

Sato: Hai. I did say that.

Ranma-chan: But I'm not a girl!

Sato: I never said you were.

Ranma-chan: [flustered] But... you said... oh, forget it.

Ukyou: [looks at her clothing again] So what does this mean?

Sato: It is up to each of you to understand what this teaches you of

      your true self.  Only you know enough to find the real meaning.

      I can only speak for myself.

Ranma-chan: [hopping out of the tree] Whatever. Now what?

Sato: Now we must return to Maison Sabaku and confront Kurakujanen.

      [pulls out a kettle and pours it on Ranma, who turns male.]

Ranma: [blinks] Where'd ya get that from?

Sato: I could tell you, but then we'd have to spend several hours on spiritual

      metaphysics and you'd just get bored.

Ranma: Nani?

Sato: Or confused. Just ask yourself how everyone always seems to find hot

      water when you really need it. Let's get going.

[He leads the group onward, while Ranma looks confused.]

                              *      *      *

[The small band reaches the edge of the forest. Instead of seeing the city,

as they expect it, they see an odd collection of antique buildings, scattered

through a sparse forest.]

Ranma: Hey! What happened to the buildings... and the streets... and the

       people?

Sato: This is the spirit side. Many of the buildings that you know are too

      young to appear here. These places are those possessing spiritual power

      through long habitation and human rememberance.

Ranma: Nani?

Sato: [sighs] These places are old; old things are more likely to show up

      here.

Akane: Why?

Sato: I already told... don't worry about it. I can explain it later when

      we're not busy. Follow me.

                              *      *      *

[The group reaches Maison Sabaku. It looks newer and fresher...yet older too.

The effect is a bit creepy. The world is strangely silent here, and the trees

crowd in on the building. The street is obscured by forest.]

Ranma: This is really weird looking.

Akane: I guess the spirit is inside the house?

Sato: Yes. I can sense its presence. Be on the alert.

[Ukyou nods. They approach the front door, which swings open as Ranma reaches

to open it.]

Sato: This is not good.

Ranma: Basically, we're walking into a deathtrap, right?

Sato: That about sums it up. But if we don't go in, we'll never be able to

      get rid of it.

Akane: Right. [She charges in.]

Sato: Um... we don't have to run in.

[Ranma and Ukyou run in after Akane.]

Sato: Right. [sighs and follows them]

                              *      *      *

[The group scatters all over the house, looking for the evil spirit, while

Sato chases after them. Akane has run down into Kazuyo's apartment, Ukyou is

upstairs, and Ranma is at the foot of the stairs, trying to decide who to

chase after.]

Sato: Ranma, get Akane. I'll go get Ukyou... we can't afford to just run all

      over the house.

[Ranma nods and heads for Kazuyo's room. Sato heads upstairs, just in time to

see Ukyou head into his room.]

Sato: Ukyou!

[He runs into his room. The door slams behind him and starts to glow. Ukyou

is nowhere to be seen.]

Sato: An evil ward... So, you have tricked me this time, Kurakujanen. But you

      won't hold me for very long.

[He begins to pray.]

                              *      *      *

[Ukyou has entered Ranma and Akane's apartment. It is empty of any furniture,

except the futon which lies in the center of the floor.]

Ukyou: Weird... the futon has spiritual energy? Or else I guess they must have

       put a lot of...[stops and shakes] Does it mean they've... I guess they

       would... but... [pulls herself together] They're married. They're...

       yeah, surely they would have... but then... I mean...

[All is silent, except for the door quietly swinging open behind her.]

Ukyou: Ranma...Akane... [her imagination runs wild with scenes of Ranma and

       Akane in the futon. She hangs her head and stares at the floor.]

[A shadowy cloud drifts up behind her, stretching out crackling tendrils of

electrified mist.]

Ukyou: [furrows her brow] I smell... [spins and sees the cloud coming for her.

       The futon winks out of existence when she turns around.]

       You... must be the spirit.

Kurakujanen: You must be that pathetic Kuonji girl. Moping along after a man

             who doesn't care for you at all.

Ukyou: I am not pathetic! And Ranma does care about me! He proved that!

Kurakujanen: Only because you tricked him. You betrayed him, lied to him, and

             manipulated him to make yourself feel better.

Ukyou: [softly] I was afraid...and so lonely. I had to know... I just...

       [angrily] Why am I justifying myself to YOU?

Kurakujanen: Because you know I'm right.

Ukyou: I told him I was sorry! It was a mistake! I won't do it again! Now are

       you ready to give up, or do I have to beat you into submission?

Kurakujanen: I'm afraid that won't be happening. [grasps Ukyou with tendrils

             and electrocutes her. She swiftly collapses unconscious.]

Kurakujanen: That was too easy...perhaps the others will be more of a

             challenge.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma looks around downstairs.]

Ranma: Where did Akane go, anyway... [notices the red string still trailing

       from his finger towards Kazuyo's room] Oh yeah, I can just follow

       this string... Yeesh, I should have thought of that.

[He follows the red string to the door to Kazuyo's room, but can't open the

door.]

Ranma: [pounds on the door] Akane! Akane! Can you hear me?

       [mutters] Stupid door. [hears a noise on the staircase] Hey, Ucchan?

       Sato-san? That you? I can't get this door open...

[There is a noise of something falling down the stairs. It tumbles into

sight, landing at the base of the stairs. It is Ukyou. She is unconscious,

and her clothing is charred somewhat.]

Ranma: UCCHAN! [runs over to her] Ucchan, what happened?

       [yells] Sato-san! What's going on?

Kurakujanen: He's left you to die, that's what's happened.

[Kurakujanen boils down the stairs, its voice coming from somewhere deep

inside it.]

Ranma: YOU! You're gonna pay for what you did to Ucchan!

Kurakujanen: He brought you here to...[Ranma leaps at Kurakujanen and flies

             right through it, dissipating some of it.] Oww... [thinking]

             Hmm. I guess he's too dim-witted for me to try and demoralize

             him... I don't think he even noticed what I was saying.

Ranma: What the... [bounces off the stairs, flips, and lands] I went right

       through you! [thinking] Was it saying something to me...? I was so mad

       I didn't pay any attention to what it said.

Kurakujanen: My, how surprising. I am a cloud, after all. [thinking]

             Well, at the moment I'm a cloud.

Ranma: [thinking] Gonna have to use a chi attack...but what if he just

       dissipates? Gotta distract him so he doesn't see it coming...

       [points up the stairs behind Kurakujanen] Oh my god! What is that?

Kurakujanen: You must think I'm an idiot. I just finished off everyone up

             there.

Ranma: You took out Sato-san too?

Kurakujanen: [thinking] Let's try this again. [out loud] He led you all into

             my trap. He's gone, and now you will die.

Ranma: He wouldn't betray us like that! [thinking] Would he? Then again...

       we really don't know him that well...

Kurakujanen: Fool. You don't know him at all. He lied to you from the start.

             And now you will receive the reward for your trust. Death.

             Unless...

Ranma: Unless?

Kurakujanen: Swear to serve me and you shall live. Otherwise, you shall die.

Ranma: [thinking] If I try to fight him, Ucchan might get hurt more... but

       if I don't...I can't stop him from getting to Akane...Where is

       Sato-san? Surely, it's just trying to trick me...I hope.

       [out loud] Let Akane out and I'll consider it.

Kurakujanen: I can't.

Ranma: Whaddya mean, you can't?

Kurakujanen: I did not trap her in there.

Ranma: You're lying!

Kurakujanen: The door is locked in the real world. When that happens, the door

             locks here.

Ranma: [thinking] Well, maybe... no, too much in its favor! It's got to be a

       trick... [out loud] What happens if I break down the door?

Kurakujanen: The real door will fall down or be broken, or whatever.

             Probably would really shock the woman who lives there.

Ranma: Then you won't mind if I let Akane out before I answer you?

Kurakujanen: No!... Oh, go ahead.

Ranma: [starts to turn to break down the door, thinking] Wait, what if it

       attacks me from behind? Oh great...

Kurakujanen: [drifts closer to Ranma] Choose or die...

Ranma: I must... uh... commune with my spirit mentor... Pardon me while I

       glow for a while. [starts building up a chi charge, thinking] Maybe it

       will be dumb enough to...

Kurakujanen: Feeling confident your friend will survive that attack too?

Ranma: [realizes Ukyou is too close to the creature to do a chi attack]

       Back off!

Kurakujanen: I tire of this. [fires a lighting bolt at Ranma, who dodges.]

Ranma: Hah! You missed me! [starts dodging wildly as Kurakujanen fires

       lightning everywhere, charring the walls]

Kurakujanen: You're fast, I see.

Ranma: The fastest that ever was!

Kurakujanen: How about your friend?

Ranma: I...

[Kurakujanen builds up a powerful charge, looming over Ukyou.]

Ranma: NO! [leaps and grabs Ukyou, springing away, only to get blasted in

       mid-air. He falls to the ground] You won't stop me... that easily...

Kurakujanen: I won't have to. Let's see how fast you dance with a heavy

             burden.

[Kurakujanen begins chasing Ranma around the house. Ranma finds it hard to

avoid the blasts while carrying Ukyou.]

Ranma: [thinking] I'm never gonna be able to fight this thing while I have to

       carry Ukyou. [looks around and sees he is backed into the end of the

       hallway] Uh-oh.

Kurakujanen: You got that right. [*BZZZT!* Ranma gets zapped and passes out.]

             Remarkably easy to defeat him. Unless there's another Saotome

             lurking around here. But I would have seen his father...

                              *      *      *

[Akane looks around Kazuyo's apartment. It looks almost exactly as it does in

the material world...only the newest items are missing.]

Akane: [after a brief search] Not much in here. [discovers she can't open the

       door] Hey! [tries unlocking the door.] I can't get out!

[She continues battering on the door as she hears the battle on the other

side. Finally the battle stops.]

Akane: [banging on the door] Ranma! Get me out of here!

[The door swings open.]

Akane: Whew, I'm glad you...

Kurakujanen: I'm glad I won too.

Akane: [sees Ranma and Ukyou down for the count] RANMA! [starts to glow red]

       You're gonna pay for what you've done!

Kurakujanen: If I hear one more person precede an attack on me with a cliche

             like that...

[Akane leaps at the spirit and passes right through him.]

Kurakujanen: Very nice try.

[Akane glowers at him, glowing even brighter. She strikes at him again. A bit

of him evaporates.]

Kurakujanen: So, I will have to take this seriously.

[He solidifies into a metallic humanoid.]

Akane: Yeesh, you're ugly!

Kurakujanen: So says the uncute tomboy.

Akane: I AM NOT AN UNCUTE TOMBOY!

[She leaps at Kurakujanen, swinging wildly. He avoids all her attacks with

ease.]

Kurakujanen: Truly pathetic, Tendo Akane. [boxes her ears. She falls down.]

Akane: I'll get you for that! [She advances on Kurakujanen, who dodges her

       blows, though it is clear he really isn't much faster than her.]

       Stop doing that! I hate it when Ranma does that to me! FIGHT!

Kurakujanen: Right. [lets Akane punch him in the gut, then slams both fists

             into her upper chest. She flies backwards.] You lack speed, girl.

             [looks down and sees she has left melted indentations in him.]

             You... I can't believe you did that. You have no power... only

             mindless rage.

Akane: I won't let you get away with what you did to Ranma! He's my husband!

Kurakujanen: [advances on Akane, who desperately dodges his blows] He cared

             more about Ukyou than about you. He went to save her, not you.

Akane: He couldn't get in the room!

Kurakujanen: You don't really believe that. [tries to sweep Akane's legs, but

             she jumps high and kicks him in the face, denting him a little]

Akane: Yes, I do!

Kurakujanen: He left you to die... I just decided to take him out first.

             He's the real threat.

[Akane hears a rapping at the window. She turns and sees B-chan, a small red

bird, rapping to be let in.]

Akane: B... B-chan?

[While she is turned, Kurakujanen grabs her and throws her across the room

and into the wall.]

Akane: [struggling to get up] Owww... pain....

Kurakujanen: [advancing on her] That is but a shred of the pain you will

             experience... unless...

Akane: Unless what?

Kurakujanen: Serve me and you may live.

Akane: I won't serve you!

Kurakujanen: Then you will die like the others.

Akane: No! RANMA ISN'T DEAD!

Kurakujanen: [growls at the bird pecking on the window] Go away! This is my

             domain!

[Akane picks up the couch and hits him over the head with it while he is

distracted. It shatters.]

Kurakujanen: That was pathetic. [prepares to sock Akane into next week, but

             she dives past him, opens the window and dives out. Kurakujanen

             slowly climbs out the window after her.]

[The bird lands on Akane's shoulder and chirps at her.]

Akane: I wish I could tell what you are saying...

Kurakujanen: [threateningly] Get away from her, bird...

Akane: You'd better fly away, B-chan... I don't know if I can stop him...

[B-chan begins to sing.]

Kurakujanen: [finally gets out the window] Now you will pay. [charges Akane,

             who runs. She soon gets a lead on him.] You can run!

             But I will never tire and you will! Metal endures!

Akane: [thinking] Where did I hear that? Metal endures...

[She flashes back to tromping through the woods to the pond with Ranma,

Sato, and Ukyou.]

Sato: Ideally, there should be five of us...but four will have to do.

Ranma: Why?

Sato: One for each of the elements. A unity of all things. Air, Water, Fire,

      Metal, and Wood. Each acts in different ways. Air pushes obstacles away.

      Water flows around them. Fire destroys its foes. Metal endures. Wood

      bends.

[Akane snaps back to reality.]

Akane: There was something else too... about metal...

[Akane flashes back again. She is floating in the pond, in Ranma-chan's arms.]

Ranma-chan: You saved yourself. I won't leave you to die, but I can't always

            save you either.

Akane: [closes her eyes in Ranma-chan's arms] I know, Ranma-kun.

Ranma-chan: Never forget that you too have power.

Akane: [feels the water flowing past her] It's so peaceful here.

Ranma-chan: Water can be peaceful like a gentle pond or rage like a stormy

            sea. Air moves the waves; waves douse the flames; flames melt

            metal; metal cuts the tree; tree bends in the wind without

            breaking.

Akane: Nani?

[Akane snaps back to reality.]

Akane: Fire melts metal... but I don't have any fire.

[B-chan trills a tune into her ear.]

Akane: You were... you became a phoenix! That's fire! How can I make fire,

       B-chan?

[B-chan sings and she remembers herself glowing with anger, with the fires of

rage.]

Akane: That's it. [stops running] YOU'RE GOING TO PAY FOR HURTING MY RANMA!

       [starts to glow red, brighter and brighter] YOU HURT MY FRIEND UKYOU

       AND YOU HURT MY HUSBAND! YOU'VE TRIED TO TAKE OVER MY HOME! I WON'T

       STAND FOR THIS! [Flames begin to ignite all over her. Kurakujanen

       begins to back up.]

Kurakujanen: Maybe I'll just be leaving now...

Akane: HONOU NO EIKYUUNI SHINANAI TORI KOUGEKI!

[The fire around her forms into a huge phoenix shape, which flies at

Kurakujanen, who is starting to turn back into mist. "The Flame of the Phoenix

Strike" tears into him and he screams, melting away into nothing as the 

flames consume him. Akane sags.]

Akane: He's gone... I defeated him... RANMA! [regaining her strength, she runs

       into the house with B-chan following her]

                              *      *      *

Sato: [still meditating, blinks] The ward is gone...Kurakujanen must be dead

      or fled. [gets up and leaves the room.]

                              *      *      *

[We see Akane cradling the unconscious Ranma in her arms, crying. Ukyou lies

nearby with B-chan fluttering over her.]

Akane: [crying] Ranma, Ranma... you've got to be okay. You've got to. Don't

       die on me, Ranma... Don't leave me.

Ranma: [stirring] A... Akane? R-run before he gets you, Akane...

Akane: [grips Ranma tightly] I beat him! He's melted away...

Ranma: But... I thought a Saotome had to beat him...

Sato: [from the stairs] One did. She is your wife... Saotome Akane. Thus the

      prophecy was fulfilled.

Ranma: [looks over] Ucchan? Are you okay?

Ukyou: [stirring] Ran-chan... are you okay?

[They both try to laugh and only very hoarse laughter comes out.]

Ranma: I'm gonna need a long rest.

Akane: Let's go home, Ranma.

Ranma: The bad part is... we are home. We have to go way out in the woods and

       come back.

[They all laugh.]

                              *      *      *

[The battered heroic band has made its way back to the clearing with the

mystic pool. They stand and stare at themselves in the pool for a moment.]

Akane: We look pretty bad.

Sato: Think of home and leap in.

[They all jump into the pool. The water surrounds them briefly, then they find

themselves standing in the pool in the material world. Akane looks down again

at the pool, and this time...]

Akane: I can see my reflection!

[They all look. They see themselves in the pool where once they could not.]

Ukyou: I can see myself too!

Sato: The spirit world knows you now. It shall not forget.

Ranma-chan: That's nice, but I wanna go home and get some hot water.

[There is a boom of thunder and it begins to rain.]

Ranma-chan: This is just great.

[Ukyou uses her giant spatula as an umbrella, for what it's worth. Sato simply

suffers.]

Ranma-chan: [turns towards the town] Well, let's start walking. Don't suppose

            you have any magic for getting home fast, Sato-san?

Sato: The spirits desire that we be wet. It is not wise to defy fate.

Akane: [wades out of the pond with the others following her] Too bad the

       spirits didn't desire to bring us umbrellas.

                              *      *      *

[They finally trudge out of the rain and in the front door of Maison Sabaku,

dripping wet.]

Ukyou: Mind if I dry off here and borrow some dry clothing? Oh, and borrow an

       umbrella.

Akane: Sure, Ukyou. I can loan you some clothing.

Ranma-chan: I'll loan her some clothing. Your shirts would be too tight on

            her and...

Akane: [dangerous voice] Ranma...

Ranma-chan: Well, I'm sure we can find something. I need some hot water

            before Kanrinin-san sees me.

Ukyou: Arigato, Akane.

Sato: I'll go distract her for you, Ranma. Then I think I'm going to take a

      very long nap. I'll be right up to talk with you first, though.

Ranma-chan: Arigato!

[Sato heads down the hallway to Kazuyo's apartment, while the others head

upstairs.]

Sato: [knocks on the door] Are you in, Kazuyo-san?

Kazuyo: [opens the door] Hello, Sato-san. Come in.

[He sits down on the couch, which almost immediately shatters into its

component parts.]

Sato: [thinking] I hope we didn't break anything else in the spirit world...

      [out loud] I have an interesting story to tell you...

                              *      *      *

[Room 4. Akane, Ukyou, and Ranma are all waiting for Sato.]

Ranma: [lying flat on his back on the floor] Man, I'm tired!

Akane: I think we all are.

Ukyou: [rubbing her head] After this, I'm actually looking forward to finals!

Ranma: [making a face] Don't remind me. [a knock at the door] Come in!

Sato: [entering] How are you all feeling?

Ranma & Akane & Ukyou: TIRED!

Sato: I see. [looking at the three] Well, I believe you will all be fine, if

      you all get a lot of rest. However, that was not what I came up to

      discuss. [kneeling] How did the Guardian's tests affect you? I, myself,

      remember the Guardian's test for me... [face darkens] and it was...

      quite difficult. The Guardian acts to promote your spiritual growth,

      but spiritual growth is often painful.

Akane: [looking at Ranma] I... I don't want to talk about it.

Ranma: [looking up at Akane] I don't want to talk about it either.

Ukyou: [looking straight at Sato]  He kinda reminds me of you.

Sato: Who, the Guardian?

Ukyou: I'm still not sure... what exactly the test was.

Sato: It can be confusing.

Ukyou: [slowly] I thought at first it was when he tried to convince me to

       kill Akane... but that was only the beginning.

[Ranma and Akane get BIG eyes. Sato nods.]

Akane: [backs up a step] K...Kill me?

Ranma: [thinks] Maybe I got off easier than I thought.

Sato: Are you sure you want to talk about this?

Ukyou: I... I need to. I told him no. I'd never try to kill Akane. Not now. I

       know I've made mistakes in the past... I'm sure you must still be angry

       over all the things I've done to you, Akane... I'm sorry.

Akane: [nervously] I... It's okay. It all happened a long time ago.

Ukyou: It's not okay. I never said I was sorry before for any of it. Please

       forgive me, Akane. We can't forget it happened, but I want to be able

       to be your friend. [offers Akane a hand]

Akane: [stares at it for a moment, then takes it] I forgive you, Ukyou. I...

       we should have done this a long time ago. If there's anything I've

       done to you...

Sato: I take it there's been bad blood between you in the past?

Ranma: There's the understatement of the year.

Ukyou: Apology accepted. Let's just start over, okay, Akane?

Akane: Do you think we really can, Ukyou?

Ukyou: [smiles] I seem to do it all the time.

Ranma: Eh? What do you mean by that?

Ukyou: What do you think I've been doing this entire semester?

Ranma: Umm...

Akane: Well, we, uh...

Ukyou: Well, I'm not sure if I knew anymore than you did, or even if I really

       know now what I'm doing. Now I know I've got more choices than I ever

       really understood before. [twirls her spatula] How many answers does a

       question have, indeed.

Ranma: [mutters to himself] The Guardian isn't the only person sounding like

       Sato.

[Sato smiles.]

Sato: Well, that's all right. We each have to deal with the questions that

      life tests us with, and find our own answers. Some of us [looking at

      Ranma] will face life head-on. Others will question their own answers.

      [looks at Ukyou] But life goes on, thanks to you. [standing up] I

      shall part. Till tomorrow, then. I believe Kazuyo-san will be

      throwing a party tomorrow night, assuming I can get her a new couch

      by then... [opens the door]

Akane: [thinking] Couch? Oh... that couch. [blushes faintly]

Ranma: Wait. What did my ancestor do to Kurakujanen that got him so riled up

       anyway?

Sato: Your ancestor didn't actually do anything to him.

Ranma: Then why did we have to fight him?

Sato: Because you were destined to fight him. He came here to dispose of

      you so that you could not destroy him.

Ranma: But I would never have done anything to him if he hadn't sought me out!

       And I didn't even destroy him...

Sato: Akane did. By striving to escape prophecy, he fulfilled it.

      [claps his hands] Such is fate.

Akane: What if I hadn't married Ranma? Would it have come anyway? Would it

       have... killed...

Sato: Ours is not to worry about what might have been. Time is a seamless

      tapestry that only comes apart in a mess on the floor when we try to

      pick at the strands.

Ranma: Nani?

Sato: Anyway, don't worry about it. He is gone forever. Now, Mizukama, the

      black wind of the north... that's another story. If you see him, run.

Ranma: Why?

Sato: [looking back] Hm. I believe one of Ranma's ancestors ate the food

      being sacrificed to Mizukama one day and he swore a horrible revenge...

Ranma & Akane & Ukyou: NANI?!

[As Sato is about to step out the door, Akane and Ukyou turn as one and start

pounding Ranma into the ground as he makes pathetic warding off gestures.]

Akane: You always get us into trouble!

Ukyou: Ran-chan no baka!

Sato: [blinks] Umm... if I can get a word in...

Ranma: [feebly defending himself] It's not my fault! I didn't ask to be born

       into my family! Why are you pounding on ME?

Ukyou and Akane: Because we're getting sick of this sort of thing!

[They blink and stare at each other for a moment.]

Sato: [louder] I was trying to make a joke!

Ukyou: Hold on, we'll get to you when we...

Akane: A JOKE?

Ranma: [looks up at Sato from the floor] Joke?

Sato: [puts one hand behind his head] I didn't realize you'd beat him up!

Akane: Let's see if you can predict what I'm gonna do next with your magic!

       [advances menacingly on Sato, followed by Ukyou and Ranma]

Sato: I see myself running away in the near future.

[Fade to black amidst the sounds of running for one's life.]

=============================================================================

                                                                       finis.

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

=============================================================================

         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again

=============================================================================                     -= Episode 19: Spiritual Aftermath =-

[We see Ukyou and Makiko walking through a dark alleyway in a run-down

neighborhood. They are both carrying large paper sacks, labelled Seven-Eleven.

Makiko seems rather nervous, while Ukyou looks unworried. It is late at night.]

Makiko: [nervously] Maybe we should have just taken the bus. This place is

        creeping me out. I don't think this short cut was a very good idea.

Ukyou: Don't worry, Makiko. I go this way all the time when I need to get back

       from the store fast. You're safe with me.

Makiko: Ukyou, I...

[A thug with a knife steps out.]

Thug: Fork over your purses, girls, and I won't hurt you.

[Makiko starts to hand her purse to the mugger. Ukyou starts laughing.]

Makiko: Ukyou, why are you laughing? The guy has a knife.

Ukyou: [putting down the bag she is carrying] Go away and I won't hurt you.

Thug: Hey, don't laugh at me like that. What? I'm the one with the knife.

[Ukyou whips a pair of hand-spatulas out of her purse. One goes flying at the

thug, striking his hand and knocking the knife away. She darts forward with

the second, making a series of quick slices, cutting his shirt to ribbons

before he can react, then stepping back.]

Thug: I... uh...

Ukyou: Anything else you'd like to say, or should I do that with you instead

       of your clothing?

Thug: Umm... Bye? [takes off running]

Makiko: I... you...

Makiko: I... you...

Ukyou: I told you not to worry. [picks up the spatula she threw]

Makiko: You're supposed to let other players react to what you are doing, 

        instead of assuming it automatically succeeds!

Ukyou: Well, it's what would have happened in real life.

Makiko: Well, that's another story...Why am I typing this when I'm sitting 

        right next to you?

Ukyou: Good question.

[We now see that Makiko and Ukyou are actually in a computer lab, and the

previous scene was actually in Ukyou's imagination. All that has really

happened is lines of text on a screen. They are sitting next to each other.]

Makiko: [laughs faintly] Sometimes you almost forget you're typing.

Ukyou: Especially when you've got a vivid imagination like I do. It was

       almost real. No wonder you spend so much time doing this.

Makiko: Well, that reminds me. What is this spatula business? I mean... you 

        ran off in the middle of the night. I still don't know why or what

        happened. You said you'd explain, but you haven't.

        [pauses] You've been... umm... acting like you're a ninja

        lately... I don't understand what's going on.

Ukyou: [sighs] Let's get home. I'll tell you there.

                              *      *      *

[We see Sato standing in the front lawn of Maison Sabaku, staring up into the

night sky and watching leaves on the trees rustle in a faint breeze. The front

door opens and Hitomi comes out.]

Hitomi: Stargazing, Sato-san?

Sato: Things have changed in my absence.

Hitomi: Don't things always change?

Sato: Deeper changes. In the town, our home, ourselves. [sighs] Perhaps it is

      simply the result of being gone for a while. It always makes the changes

      more jarring when one returns.

Hitomi: Did you enjoy your trip?

Sato: Yes. No. It did not achieve what I hoped, but it was often enjoyable.

Hitomi: Why exactly did you leave, anyway?

Sato: Since I was little, I have always been restless. I seek the peace that

      eludes me. The seeking has led me to many places, but my goal still

      beckons to me.

Hitomi: Then why did you come back?

Sato: For two reasons. I learned that Kurakujanen was about to finally take

      his revenge. Also, I learned that the key to the peace I seek is to be

      found here.

Hitomi: What is the key?

Sato: [puts his hand behind his head nervously] I have no idea whatsoever.

[Hitomi face-faults.]

                              *      *      *

[Ukyou and Makiko are home, getting a late night snack.]

Ukyou: [up on the countertop in the kitchen, rooting around in the cupboards,

       trying to find where she put the raisins] Where are those stupid

       things...

Makiko: [busily grabbing food from the refrigerator] Okay, so... What's going

        on? [turns around] I've been hesitant to say anything... I mean, your

        life is your business and all that... I just... you've been acting

        different.

Ukyou: [turns her attention to Makiko] It's a long story...you see, I've

       been acting kinda strange the whole time you've known me until

       recently.

Makiko: [blinks] Nani? You seemed pretty normal to me.

Ukyou: Uh. I mean strange for me, not strange for everyone else. Although my

       normal behavior has gotten strange for me a few times.

Makiko: [looks confused] Can we try that again? This time so I can understand

        what you mean?

Ukyou: I've had an... unusual life. I... how I've been... I was rebelling

       against that. Most people rebel against their upbringing by being

       deviant... I was rebelling by being normal.

Makiko: Umm... maybe you'd better start at the beginning.

Ukyou: Well, rebelling isn't exactly the best word anyway... ahh, I know!

       What would you consider normal? A normal childhood, normal behavior,

       and so on?

Makiko: I had a pretty normal childhood. I grew up in a suburb of Osaka in an

        apartment with my brother and my little sister. My dad was an

        accountant, my mother had been a secretary, but she quit her job to

        raise us. I attended a series of fairly average schools, belonged to a

        few clubs, especially the computer club. I dated a couple of guys in

        high school, but it never worked out very well. [finishes putting away

        food and sits down] I studied hard, passed my exams, and started here

        at the same time as you.  Haven't I told you all of this before?

Ukyou: What about normal behavior?

Makiko: Do I look like a sociology major? I mean... I dunno. Normal is 

        normal... umm, I guess that doesn't help much.

Ukyou: My life hasn't been much like yours. Well, I did go to school and 

       enter college, but other than that, my childhood was very 

       different from yours. [sighs] For one thing, my mother died when 

       I was very little...

                              *      *      *

[Flashback scene of Chibi-Ukyou, age five, and her father, pulling an

okonomiyaki cart through the countryside]

Ukyou: Papa, why don't I have a Mama like the other children?

Kuonji-san: Your mama died when you were very little. [looks around nervously]

            We had to leave our home and start our journeys then.

Ukyou: But why did we have to leave home? Did we have a pretty house?

       Did termites eat it or something?

Kuonji-san: [smiles] It was a beautiful house. Your mother was very beautiful

            too. You're going to be very beautiful one day, just like your

            mother. [picks up Chibi-Ukyou and hugs her. She hugs him back.]

Ukyou: You won't leave me, Daddy, like Mama had to, will you?

Kuonji-san: I'll never abandon you, Ucchan. One day you'll have a handsome

            husband who will take care of you, and he won't ever abandon you

            either. You'll have a wonderful home and a loving family waiting

            for you at the end of the road.

Ukyou: Are we there yet?

[Kuonji-san face-faults.]

                              *      *      *

Makiko: [staring at Ukyou] What, you spent your childhood wandering through

        the countryside with your father selling okonomiyaki?

Ukyou: Well, the first part, until I was six.

Makiko: I guess you don't make it anymore because you ate it every day as a

        child?

Ukyou: [blushes slightly] I'll... get to that.

Makiko: What happened when you were six? Did you settle down?

Ukyou: [sighs] I wish... you see, when I was six, I met Ranma.

Makiko: And?

Ukyou: I... fell in love with him, you see...

Makiko: I knew a guy I wanted to marry when I was little.

Ukyou: What happened?

Makiko: His friends convinced him girls were icky and he never spoke to

        me again until we were both in junior high.

Ukyou: I might have been better off if that had happened to me. I tried to

       arrange for us to be engaged. [pauses]

Makiko: At age six?

Ukyou: He was my closest friend... I was always alone except for Dad before he

       came along...

                              *      *      *

[We see Chibi-Ukyou, dressed in her okonomiyaki-sellers' outfit, shyly

watching kids playing in a sandbox.]

Boy with glasses: Look at my sand-castle, Mai-san! Isn't it great?

[They all look at his elaborate sand-castle. The other boy, who has built

basically a big cube with windows poked in it, throws his little shovel 

at the castle, wrecking it.]

Other boy: Mine's better, right?

Mai: Shin-chan... you shouldn't do that.

[Ukyou comes over nervously.]

Ukyou: Can I... play with you guys?

Boy with glasses: [looks cranky] NO! Go away! [turns and pouts]

Shin: You look like you should be in a samurai movie. Ryu... stop pouting!

Ryu: He looks stupid!

Ukyou: I'm not a guy!

Shin: Coulda fooled me.

Ryu: You shouldn't dress funny like that.

Mai: I guess your mother dressed you like that?

Ukyou: [starts crying] My mother is... is...

Ryu: A real weirdo like you, I bet.

Ukyou: [shouts] My mother was very nice! [runs forward and slaps Ryu 

       around with a pair of spatulas. He goes flying out of the sandbox. 

       She then runs off crying.]

Mai: What a mean girl.

Shin: Kinda like you, but...

[Mai turns red and knocks Shin out of the sandbox with a mighty punch.

Chibi-Ukyou runs off home to the okonomiyaki cart.]

                              *      *      *

Makiko:  That's awful!

Ukyou: I didn't have anything else to wear... They made fun of my accent too.

       If I had a yen for every time someone asked me where the costume party

       was or which Samurai movie I was going to be appearing in or if people

       from Kansai really... [sighs]

Makiko: Really what?

Ukyou: Trust me. We don't. I was really lonely until one day, I met a little

       boy.

                              *      *      *

[Closeup of a pair of wooden heads in close proximity. One of them is attached

to a body dressed as a farmer, the other to a body dressed as an okonomiyaki

seller. Each of the bodies is being manipulated by a hand, and speaks with a

voice not its own.]

Farmer doll: Hmm. I think I'd like a pork okonomiyaki.

Okonomiyaki seller doll: Would you like some of our special sauce with that?

Farmer doll: Will you take a chicken to pay for it?

Okonomiyaki seller doll: Sure! How old is it?

[We now see this is Chibi-Ukyou playing near her father's yatai with a pair of

dolls. She has a little cart scaled to the dolls. She is having a little

dialogue between them while her father sells food to farmers in the little

town to buy things. Chibi-Ukyou looks up at her father, who is currently

taking a duck as payment for a big load of okonomiyaki. He smiles back at her.]

Kuonji-san: [smiling] Drive a hard bargain, Ucchan!

Boy's voice: But the farmer tries to cheat the cook, and only Tetsuwan 

             Atomu can save the day!

[Suddenly, an Astroboy doll swoops down, held by a little six year 

old boy with black hair tied back in a little ponytail.]

Astroboy doll: Give him a real chicken! Not that rubber one!

[Chibi-Ukyou blinks, then smiles and grabs a handkerchief, putting it over the

farmer doll's head.]

Bandit doll: So, you think you can stop me? Take this!

[The two children try to get the dolls to wrestle each other, which doesn't

work very well.]

Kuonji-san: Hello, little one. I'm Kuonji Shun and this is Ucchan. What's 

            your name?

Boy: I'm Ranma! Saotome Ranma. Nice to meetcha!

Kuonji-san: Would you like something to eat? You two must be hungry from that

            mighty battle.

Ranma: Yeah!

[He and Chibi-Ukyou sit down and munch out on the okonomiyaki her father

provides.]

Ranma: Where'd you get that neat outfit you're wearing?

Ukyou: You... like it?

Ranma: Yeah! It makes you look like a ninja. Are you and your dad part of some

       secret ninja society?

Kuonji-san: If we told you, it wouldn't be a secret, now would it?

Ukyou: [holds up a finger in front of her face] Look, I'm invisible! I'm

       hiding behind my finger!

[They all laugh.]

                              *      *      *

Makiko: [quietly] I guess he was your first friend...

Ukyou: Yeah. I fell in love with him almost from the start. We played together

       every day. His father was a wandering martial artist. I thought his mom

       must be dead like mine. He always cried when I asked him about his

       mother.

Makiko: [nods, then pauses] Wait, you said you thought his mom was dead? She

        wasn't?

Ukyou: His father had taken him away from home about a year earlier and

       promised that if he failed to make a man of Ranma, they'd both commit

       seppuku.

Makiko: [big eyes] HE WHAT?

Ukyou: His father... is... is... well, to be honest, Ranma's father is scum.

       He's a liar...a thief, a cheat, a swindler...but he's not even good at

       it. He is a decent martial artist though, and that was what he

       succeeded in teaching Ranma. Not that I knew any of this but the

       training part at the time.

Makiko: [gets a glass of lemonade from the fridge] Um, would you like some 

        lemonade?

Ukyou: Sure.

[Makiko brings Ukyou some lemonade.]

Ukyou: [sips some lemonade] This all went on for months. I played with Ranma 

       every day. We had a lot of fun...

Makiko: So you asked him to marry you? Did he say yes?

Ukyou: Well, I knew it was supposed to be arranged by parents... so I asked

       Dad if I could marry Ranma so he could stay with us forever.

Makiko: So your Dad set it up?

Ukyou: [sighs] Yeah... Dad offered to give them the yatai if Mr. Saotome would

       agree to the engagement.

Makiko: Didn't you need that to live?

Ukyou: Dad wanted to find me a good home... I guess he just didn't think he

       could raise me right on his own... I don't know for sure. I think he

       planned to go find a restaurant job or something once I was in good

       hands. Dad was a trusting fool.

Makiko: [blinks] What happened?

Ukyou: Well, the next day...

                              *      *      *

[We see Genma racing off down the road pulling the Kuonji family Yatai, with

Chibi-Ukyou racing after it.]

Ukyou: Wait! Come back! You forgot me!

Ranma: Bye, bye, Ucchan!

Ukyou: [running desperately] Ran-chan! Saotome-san! You're leaving me behind!

Ranma: Bye, bye, Ucchan!

Ukyou: [falls down] No... Don't LEAVE ME!!!!!!

                              *      *      *

Makiko: [looks horrified] They took the cart and left you behind?

Ukyou: [has crushed her paper cup and now has spilled lemonade on 

       herself] I'm going to have to change into something dry now... 

       [thinking] I wonder how Ran-chan puts up with getting wet all the 

       time.

[They move to the bedroom. Ukyou goes ahead and puts on her pajamas, which are

of a plain blue design.]

Makiko: [sits on her bed] Why did they leave you behind?

Ukyou: Saotome-san only agreed to the deal so he could steal my cart. He

       claims now that he asked Ran-chan if he preferred me or okonomiyaki, and

       Ran-chan said okonomiyaki. It might even have really happened... but

       it's still no excuse. Ran-chan had no real idea what he was chosing...

       he didn't even know I was a girl.

Makiko: HE WHAT?

Ukyou: Well, Dad didn't deliberately dress me as a boy... he just dressed me

       like him... and little boys and girls don't look so different...

       Ran-chan's never been too perceptive, either.

Makiko: Well, Ukyou is a boy's name.  Still..Ran-chan is such a nice

        guy... I mean... how could his father be such a jerk?

Ukyou: How that... thing... man raised someone like Ran-chan... I don't know.

       He's always been greedy...Also, he had promised Akane's father that

       Ranma would marry one of his daughters. He and Mr. Tendo trained

       together. My father and I were just fools he could rip off. Poor

       Ran-chan, living with that monster for all those years.

Makiko: So when did you and Ranma meet again?

Ukyou: Well, you see... everyone made fun of me for being dumped like that.

       They humiliated my father too. We had to move because father

       couldn't find any work, because no one wanted to hire anyone who did

       something that dumb.  I was so angry... I swore revenge.

                              *      *      *

[Flashback time.  We see Chibi-Ukyou at the park, sitting on a swing. There

are some kids nearby, huddled in a circle.]

Ukyou: [trying not to cry as she swings back and forth, back and forth] Why...

       why'd you go away, Ran-chan?

Kid: Lookit that weirdo, talking to herself.

Kid #2: Didn't you hear? She got dumped by her fiancee!

Kid #3: What an idiot. Now she'll never be able to get married.

Kid: What a loser.

Kid #2: Pathetic.

Kid #3: She dresses funny too. Looks like a boy.

[Chibi-Ukyou has been listening to all of this, getting madder and madder. She

stops swinging and gets up.]

Kid: Ohh, I bet she's gonna go cry again!

Ukyou: [pulls out two spatulas and charges in, sending kids flying] Stop

       making fun of me! I'm gonna get even with him for what he's done! [The

       kids run away. She climbs up on top of a slide and holds her spatulas

       up against the stormy sky.] Ran-chan! You and your dad have wrecked my

       life! You LEFT ME BEHIND! One day I'll find you and then you'll pay!

       [Lightning strikes behind her in the distance. She starts at the

       thunder and slides down the slide into the dirt face first.] This is

       all your fault.

                              *      *      *

Ukyou: [sighs] I swore I'd never get married, that I'd hunt them down and

       avenge my family's honor. I swore to live as a boy.

Makiko: [blinks] Wasn't that... ummm... overreacting just a bit?

Ukyou: Have you ever had all of your possessions stolen and been left to rot

       by your closest friend and his father?

Makiko: Umm...no.

Ukyou: I was crushed. I'd lost my only friend... my future husband, I had

       hoped. He was the only person beside my father who didn't think I was

       some kind of weirdo mutant. I thought... I thought he loved me.

Makiko: He was just a six year old kid! Yeesh, if I had sworn revenge on every

        cute guy I knew when I was six when he did something stupid...

Ukyou: [irritated] You gonna listen, or do you want to make fun of me too?

Makiko: I... I'm sorry, Ucchan. This is just... so... nothing like this has

        EVER happened in my life. I mean...this isn't some joke you're playing

        on me, is it?

Ukyou: [sighs] Nevermind. I guess you don't want to hear this. [thinks] I

       should have known she wouldn't be able to understand this...

Makiko: [blinks] Ucchan...I'm sorry. I just... This is so completely new to

        me... you never mentioned ANY of this before...

Ukyou: [stares off into space for a moment] Does this sound like something I'd

       normally want to talk about? Want people to know about? [thinks] I was

       afraid you'd want to move out if you heard some of this stuff... I

       don't want to live by myself... not again.

Makiko: Then why are you telling me now?

Ukyou: I... I've never really talked to anyone about it before. I've screamed

       about it and cried myself to sleep about it... but I've never sat down

       with someone and tried to get them to help me... help me... deal with

       it, I guess. I tried to throw it all away and forget it this past

       semester. I can't.

Makiko: I'd want to forget my life too if it had been like that.

Ukyou: You can see where I'm coming from, I hope.  I just... need to talk 

       to someone sympathetic.  I want you to understand... me.

Makiko:  I'm sorry I doubted you. This is just... not what I expected.  

         Go on. I'll try not to make any more rude comments.

Ukyou: [gets herself another glass of lemonade] Get comfortable. This is 

       gonna take a while. [spends a minute getting herself comfortable] 

       For the next ten years after I swore revenge for being abandoned, 

       I lived as a boy. I practiced fighting, because I knew one day I'd 

       have to fight them. I was miserable. I lived for my revenge.

Makiko: But you're nothing like that now...

Ukyou: Hate drove me on. I hated boys. I hated girls. I was cranky all the

       time. I still didn't have any friends. Well, one friend, but I wasn't

       interested in him.

Makiko: Who?

Ukyou: This weirdo tranvestite, Kurenai Tsubasa, fell in love with me. We both

       attended the same boy's school, but somehow, he figured out I was a

       girl. I wasn't interested in him at all.

Makiko: You went to a boy's school?

Ukyou: [pauses for a moment] Yes. I chose to live as a boy. To prepare myself

       for my revenge. Because... I dunno, it seemed like the right thing to 

       do. To beat a boy, I had to become a boy. To steal his power. [pauses]

       Eventually, I got used to it. It was a way of hardening myself to my

       task. [pauses] Yeah, it wasn't a very good decision. I couldn't see

       that at the time. All it did was put off problems until later. [sighs]

Makiko: Why did your father give you a boy's name BEFORE this all happened?

Ukyou: Grandpa wanted a boy... and Dad was pretty dependent on him. So 

       I ended up with a boy's name. [pauses] Eventually, I ended up 

       hearing about this Saotome Ranma kid who was making scenes at 

       this school named Furinkan, so I transferred there.

Makiko: And he explained what had really happened?

Ukyou: He didn't even hardly remember. I tried to kill him.

Makiko: You what?

Ukyou: First I found his father and beat him into the ground. Then I found

       Ranma, and when he didn't show any remorse for what had happened, I

       challenged him to a duel and tried to kill him.

Makiko: But you relented?

Ukyou: He beat me. Then I found out he hadn't known I was a girl back when we

       were little. I found out everything. I didn't know what to do.

Makiko: [blinks] He still couldn't tell you were a girl?

Ukyou: I was pretty good at passing as a boy.

Makiko: [thinks for a moment] I guess it just seems so hard to believe... I

        mean, you're pretty feminine now. No one would ever mistake you for a

        boy.  

Ukyou: Ran-chan just doesn't get it sometimes. It was all his father's fault

       like I told you earlier. [pauses] So then Ranma did something no one

       had ever done to me before...

Makiko: He kissed you?

Ukyou: [blushes] I wish. If that had happened... maybe I'd be the one living

       in Maison Sabaku and Akane might be living with you. [sighs] He told me

       I was cute. No one had ever said that before, except Dad, and well...

       it's a lot different when a boy tells you that.

Makiko: Now that I can relate to! So you fell in love with him again?

Ukyou: Yeah. When I saw he didn't get along with his fiancee, Akane, I was

       pretty sure I could get him back easily. I was wrong, but it took me

       years to figure that out.

Makiko: You chased Ranma for years?

Ukyou: There were four of us.  Akane and I were the fiancees. Shampoo and her

       nutcase grandmother Cologne were after him to get him to marry Shampoo.

       He had beaten her in a fight, so under Amazon law, they had to get

       married.

Makiko: Shampoo is an Amazon?  Weren't they Greek?

Ukyou: Well, she's a Chinese Amazon. I don't know anything about their 

       history. [pauses] To continue, Kunou Kodachi is just nuts, but she 

       wanted Ranma too. I have no idea why.

Makiko: So Ranma had four women after him?

Ukyou: Well, he and Akane didn't get along at all. Their parents arranged it.

       But... [takes a deep breath] they did love each other. It took a long,

       long time before I could really see that. Let myself see that.

Makiko: [not sure what to say] Well, you seem to have accepted it.

Ukyou: Ran-chan is my best friend. I'm hoping... I can finally be friends with

       Akane now. They love each other. They deserve to be happy. It was hard

       for me to accept it, well, as much as I can accept it.

Makiko: So how did you... I mean...

Ukyou: Well, the first stage in coming to accept it was when I tried to kill

       Akane.

[Makiko faints.]

Ukyou: Okay, that wasn't the best way to put that.

                              *      *      *

[Yuriko and Kasumi's apartment. Kasumi is on the phone, while Yuriko is

fishing around inside a cage, trying to grab a pair of lab rats. They are

hiding desperately from her.]

Kasumi: That sounds great, Akane! I'll see you early tomorrow morning, then!

        [hangs up] Playing with your rats again, Yuriko?

Yuriko: I'm never going to finish this experiment if they don't cooperate...

Kasumi: Oh, your advisor called this afternoon. He seemed to be unhappy about

        something.

Yuriko: [frowns] I never should have talked his son into testing my power

        drink.

Kasumi: If you keep this up, you're going to get into a lot of trouble, Yuriko.

Yuriko: [gives up on the mice] I just... I have so few resources. There's so

        much I want to know. I've always been too curious for my own good.

Kasumi: If you get thrown out of medical school, you're not going to get 

        to learn any of it.

Yuriko: Dr. Yamazaka has spent his entire life testing to see if fish react to

        human body odor! All these people with their whacky research

        projects... why am I getting singled out?

Kasumi: Because you violate scientific ethics on a daily basis?

Yuriko: [winces] You didn't have to be that harsh.

Kasumi: I'm just repeating what your advisor said. [sighs] Sorry, I'm a bit on

        edge from preparing for finals. It's been so long since I was in

        school. I'm just not used to this kind of stress. Having the house

        leveled, hai. [Yuriko nods as if this was not an unusual thing 

        to say at all, causing Kasumi to blink before she continues]  That 

        wasn't pressure on me, though. I'm sorry I sniped at you.

Yuriko: You're right. No more power drink experiments on the public until I

        work all the bugs out better.

Kasumi: [smiles] Want to come shopping with us tomorrow?

Yuriko: No, I need to study. I'd better go talk to my advisor too.

                              *      *      *

[Akane and Ranma's room. Ranma has borrowed one of Choji's VCRs and is

watching some rented martial arts movies. Akane is half-watching the movies,

half-writing a letter home.]

Akane: [writing] I have been doing some typing for some of my professors

       lately. It feels good to have a source of income other than relying on

       Nabiki. I'm saving up some money for our trip home during break. Ranma

       is watching TV right now. Some silly martial arts movie. [pauses,

       speaking] Aren't you ever going to write your father, Ranma?

Ranma: Hey, I wrote him last week. It's not like he ever writes back.

Akane: You get a letter from home every week!

Ranma: I get a letter from MOM every week. There's a difference.

[There's a knock on the door.]

Akane: I'll get it.

[She opens the door. Sato is there with a large wrapped package.]

Sato: May I come in?

Ranma: Are you here to tell us there's a mystic threat we have to fight?

Sato: No.

Ranma: Come on in.

[Sato smiles faintly and comes in, sitting down at the table, putting the

package nearby.]

Akane: What brings you here, Sato-san?

Sato: I attempted to find you on campus today, but I attracted too much

      attention and ended up spending most of the morning trying to evade

      my... umm...

Ranma: Fans?

Sato: Hai.

Akane: What did you need to see us about?

Sato: I wish to apologize for my joke about Mizukama, the black wind. I did

      not realize it would cause so much trouble and consternation. [unwraps

      the package. It is a picture of Akane and Ranma. The phoenix blazes in

      the background behind them, as they stand in a forest clearing near a

      clear pool.] I hope this may find some place in your home.

Akane: [smiles] Wow, this is beautiful!

Ranma: [gets up, comes over, looks] That's a really good likeness of us.

Sato: I am glad you like it. I painted it myself. [pauses] The phoenix 

      seems to favor you, Akane. Do you perhaps have any idea why?

Akane: [smiles] We raised it from an egg.

Sato: [blinks] Can you tell me more?

Ranma: Well, it all started with...

                              *      *      *

[Makiko wakes up on her bed. Ukyou is sitting at her computer desk, playing a

solitaire game on Makiko's computer.]

Makiko: Ucchan. I had such a strange dream-?

Ukyou: Where I told you I tried to kill Akane?

Makiko: ...

Ukyou: To be precise, I helped wreck Akane and Ranma's first wedding with

       bombs. The really scary part was that Kodachi was acting sane in

       comparison to us. If... if there was one thing I've done I would

       undo... that was it.

Makiko: I... why did you do it? [thinks] Bombs? Am I dreaming this?

Ukyou: I... this is going to be tricky to explain without giving away... a few

       secrets that some people don't want anyone to know. [takes a deep

       breath] Ranma and Akane's first wedding was when we were in our second

       year of High School. Ranma had saved Akane from being kidnapped for the

       umpteenth time and...

Makiko: She got kidnapped a lot?

Ukyou: Princes, martial artists...aliens. Okay, no aliens. Princes yes, aliens

       no.

Makiko: Like that Ill Luck fellow?

Ukyou: Yeah. So Tendo-san and Saotome-san decided it was time for Ranma and

       Akane to finally get married. They set up the ceremony and hustled them

       into it. Shampoo found me and told me about it. She asked me to help

       stop it. I said yes. I thought Ranma didn't want to marry Akane. At

       least, I was able to tell myself that. Deep down, I think I knew. I

       didn't want to believe it. 

Makiko: Their parents forced them into getting married? [thinks] That

        makes a lot of sense, actually, of how they act sometimes.

Ukyou: Hai. That's why I thought Ranma would want me to help stop it. 

       So I went to the wedding with Shampoo and we started throwing 

       bombs everywhere. Including at Akane. I wasn't thinking clearly. 

       It was stupid. I could have killed Akane. I could have killed 

       Ranma. I might even have killed myself if I wasn't careful.

       [buries her face in her hands] All I could think about was how I

       couldn't let Ranma get married, because then I'd be alone for the 

       rest of my life. He would have left me again...

Makiko: [gets up and gives Ukyou a hug] Don't cry, Ucchan.

Ukyou: I'm not going to cry. [tears up a little] Much. I was so desperate

       because I kept imagining that I'd never see him again. That I'd have

       wasted my entire life if I couldn't marry him, since I couldn't kill

       him either.

Makiko: So then what happened? I take it the wedding didn't go through?

Ukyou: When Shampoo and I actually work together... not many people can stop

       us. The wedding was wrecked totally. Tendo-san and Saotome-san couldn't

       afford another disaster, so they didn't make any real effort to get

       Ranma and Akane married for about two more years. That didn't help

       me... Ran-chan almost never spoke to me again.

Makiko: He was so angry about you wrecking the wedding?

Ukyou: He was furious. I couldn't understand why. I thought he didn't want to

       marry Akane. I hoped he wanted to marry me. You see...

                              *      *      *

[We see Ranma sitting on the roof of the dojo, staring off at the sunset.

Ukyou approaches him.]

Ukyou: Ran-chan? [Ranma remains silent.] Want to come over to my place for

       dinner tonight? [silence] Ran-chan, are you okay?

Ranma: No.

Ukyou: [sits down by Ranma] What's wrong, Ran-chan?

Ranma: You are.

Ukyou: [nervously] I... what, Ran-chan?

Ranma: Why'd you do it?

Ukyou: Do what, Ran-chan?

Ranma: [angrily] Wreck the wedding, Ukyou! What, you've forgotten already?

Ukyou: I thought... you... didn't want to get married.

Ranma: If I'd wanted you to wreck the wedding... I'd have ASKED! [turns away

       from Ukyou]

Ukyou: I... but... I... did you... I mean... did you want to marry Akane?

Ranma: What I wanted isn't the problem here! You threw bombs everywhere! You

       almost killed Akane! You could have killed everyone! You all treat me

       like I'm some kind of prize to kill each other over and it doesn't

       matter who gets hurt as long as YOU get what YOU want. No one cares

       what I want.

Ukyou: [unsure what to say] I... Ran-chan, I'm sorry... I...

Ranma: Yeah, right.

Ukyou: Ran-chan?

Ranma: I want to be alone.

Ukyou: [backing up] Umm... okay... see you tomorrow?

[Ranma does not answer. After a while, Ukyou leaves.]

                              *      *      *

[Ukyou and Makiko are now both sitting on Makiko's bed with their backs

to the wall.]

Ukyou: I decided to let him be alone for a while. After the first few weeks,

       though, I started to get lonely. I thought he would be ready to see me

       again. I wanted to apologize. I was afraid I'd made him hate me.

Makiko: What happened?

Ukyou: I apologized... he said it was okay. It wasn't. He never came around

       anymore. When I came to see him, he'd find an excuse to go do something

       else. I spent a lot of time alone trying to figure out why he was still

       mad at me.

Makiko: Yeah. I've lost friends like that. They say they've forgiven you, but

        deep down, they're still angry and it wrecks your friendship. I lost

        my best friend in high school, 'cause this guy asked me out who she

        liked. I said yes, even though I knew she liked him, 'cause I liked him

        too, but I'd never said anything. We had a big fight. We made up

        eventually... but she never really trusted me again.

Ukyou: Yeah. It was like that. I tried everything I could think of. I was

       desperate. I couldn't stand to lose him because of what I had done. I

       cried myself to sleep at night wishing I could somehow go back... stop

       myself from doing that.

Makiko: But you can't. I haven't even seen Aiko in months now. We hardly

        talked the last year. How...how did you patch things up with Ranma?

Ukyou: I tried to kill myself. [Makiko gets really big eyes.] Okay, that's not

       exactly accurate. You see what happened was...

                              *      *      *

[We see Ukyou running Ucchan's. She looks tired and unhappy. Konatsu is busy

serving customers, while Ukyou cooks. There is loud shouting outside.]

Ukyou: [goes over to the window and looks] Now what?

[She sees Ranma running down the street, with Ryouga chasing him. Ryouga is

glowing purple. Happosai is running down the street, laughing maniacally.]

Ukyou: [turns to Konatsu] Take care of everything. I'll be back soon.

Konatsu: Hai! [speeds up and starts cooking and serving]

Ukyou: [sprints outside, finds Mousse nearby talking to a telephone pole, and

       grabs him]  What's going on?

Mousse: Oh, there you are, Akane!

Ukyou: [sighs] What is going on, Mousse?

Mousse: Happosai was harrassing Ranma to wear some magical bra he found. Ranma

        got mad and set Happosai's panty collection on fire. Now Happosai is

        out for revenge.

Ukyou: [sees the people racing out of sight and grabs Mousse, dragging him

       after them] Talk while we run. So where does Ryouga come into this?

Mousse: Happosai is using him as the tool of revenge. He applied the Navigator

        point to Ryouga so he doesn't get lost and the Atlas point, which

        doubled Ryouga's strength and endurance.

Ukyou: No wonder Ranma's running away.

Mousse: Normally I'd just cheer Ryouga on or help him, but the old troll has

        offered to undo the points on Ryouga if Ranma will marry Shampoo

        formally.

Ukyou: [growls] And neither of us wants that.

Mousse: Exactly. I'm worried about Ryouga, though...

Ukyou: Why?

Mousse: The Atlas point has a major drawback. You start going crazier and

        crazier the longer you are under the influence of it. You become more

        and more destructive. Eventually you go on a rampage until you use up

        all your stored energy and pass out. If you're lucky, you never wake

        up.

Ukyou: If... you're... lucky.

Mousse: Shampoo didn't want to talk about what happens if you're not lucky.

Ukyou: Why did she tell you this?

Mousse: Cologne taught us about this a long time ago, but she told Shampoo

        more than she told me. Also, Shampoo feels a little guilty about this,

        so she...

Ukyou: Shampoo? Guilty about something?

Mousse: [grimly] She's not a monster. I know you all don't like her, but I

        won't stand for her being treated like...

Ukyou: Okay, okay! I'm sorry! We can't afford to fight if we're gonna stop

       this.

[They run around a corner and spot Ryouga and Happosai chasing Ranma down an

alleyway. As they reach the corner, they see it is a blind alley. Ranma

prepares to bolt to a rooftop, only to get clipped by a thrown bandana from

Ryouga that wraps around his legs and trips him. As Ukyou and Mousse run

forward, Kodachi leaps down from the roof and interposes herself.]

Ukyou: Ran-chan!

Kodachi: Get back, Ryouga.

Ryouga: [laughs very loudly] Like YOU could stop me!

[He shoves Kodachi out of the way. She rolls back and whips her ribbon at

Ryouga's legs, tripping him, while Ranma disentangles his legs.]

Kodachi: HOHOHOHOHOHOHOH!!!! [pelts Ryouga with thrown clubs]

Ryouga: Why, you!!!! [swipes at Kodachi, who dodges a little too slowly and

        gets swatted into a wall.  She crumples and passes out.]

Ranma: Hey! You wanna fight, fight me! I didn't realize you beat up girls for

       fun!

Ryouga: Big talk from the half-girl pervert!

Ranma: [dodges a hail of blows from Ryouga] Look, P-chan, why are you helping

       this pervert Happosai, anyway? Whadda you care if I wear some stupid

       bra for him anyway?

Ryouga: This isn't about him! It's about my revenge for all the abuse you've

        heaped on me!

[Ukyou and Mousse finally get close enough to fight. Happosai turns around.]

Happosai: [waggles a finger] Now, now, no interfering in a man to man fight!

Mousse:  Well, I'm a man, so...

Happosai: [bounds off down the street] We'll see about that.

Mousse: Quickly, Ukyou, distract Ryouga while I apply the technique!

Ranma: [still dodging blows] Get out of here before he clobbers you two too!

[Ukyou nods to Mousse and charges in. Ryouga turns and strikes her spatula

with his umbrella. The spatula shatters into two halves. Ukyou stands and

stares at it.]

Ukyou: My... spatula.

[Mousse charges in to poke Ryouga's chest, only to get his feet swept by

Ryouga, who then pounds Mousse into the ground. Mousse whips out a long pole,

then gets water tossed on him by Happosai. Instant duck.]

Ranma: I said, get out of here! [kicks Ryouga in the back, knocking him down.]

Ryouga: [gets up] Now, I'm REALLY ANGRY! Bakusai-tenketsu! [He strikes the

        ground and it shreds to rubble, pelting MuuMuu-chan, Ukyou and Ranma.

        Ranma leaps up to avoid the worst of it and as he comes down, Ryouga

        throws his umbrella at Ranma's legs. With a loud crack, Ranma's legs

        break and he collapses to the ground.]

Ranma: [picks up Ryouga's umbrella] Now, I'M really angry!

Ryouga: Die, RANMA! [closes in on Ranma, who raises the umbrella to defend

        himself]

Ukyou: RAN-CHAN!!!! [She charges Ryouga with a pair of spatulas in her hands

       and stabs them both into Ryouga, who turns and glares at her]

Ryouga: [angrily] You'll die too, then. [unleashes a hail of blows on Ukyou,

        who desperately blocks them, a spatula breaking with every block.

        Soon, she is down to just two of her hand spatulas]

Ranma: [struggling to stand] Run, Ukyou! You CAN'T beat him! You've got to get

       out of here! You can't beat him!

Ukyou: [now dodging desperately] You'll just hurt yourself if you try to

       stand, Ran-chan! [thinks] I wish I'd taken the time to let Mousse show

       me the counter technique.  [notices MuuMuu-chan trying to get Ranma's

       attention, thinks] Ahh, he's gonna show Ranma. I've got to keep Ryouga

       distracted.

Ryouga: Give it up, Ukyou. Not even Ranma can beat me now! [Ukyou spits at

        him, but he instinctively dodges it.] NO ONE IS GONNA TREAT ME LIKE

        THAT ANYMORE! [He charges Ukyou, who runs. He chases her around the

        alleyway for a while, then Happosai trips her.]

Happosai: Nothing personal, but Ryouga needs to get back to punishing Ranma

          for me. Also, it lets me do this! [He glomps onto Ukyou's chest...

          right as Ryouga aims a crushing blow at her chest. Happosai gets

          clobbered and drops off of Ukyou, who rolls and gets up.]

Ukyou: I never thought I'd be happy he did that.

Ryouga: Well, it won't save you twice! [slams Ukyou into a wall. She falls to

        her knees, then staggers to her feet.]

Ukyou: I won't let you hurt Ran-chan, Ryouga.

Ryouga: Yeah, yeah, you love him, blah blah blah. [closes in on Ukyou who is

        fighting to stand] Are you nuts or what? It ought to be clear by now

        he doesn't give a DAMN about you or anyone else! He's made my life and

        YOURS a living hell! You ought to be helping me pound him flat!

Ukyou: He has not made my life a living hell! [weakly raises her spatulas to

       defend herself] He's my fiancee! I care about him!

Ryouga: [raises his fist] Too bad he doesn't care about you.

Ukyou: [blocks the blow and her last two spatulas shatter] That's not true!

       [starts crying] It isn't!

Ryouga: [cocks his fist for the final blow] If he didn't hate you before, he

        certainly hates you now after what you did at... the wedding. [His

        face turns red with rage.] I'd almost forgotten! You TRIED TO KILL

        AKANE!!!!

Ukyou: [terror stricken] I made a mistake! I didn't want to kill her! I just

       wanted to stop the wedding! I didn't think about what the bombs could

       do to someone! I thought Ran-chan was being forced into marrying Akane!

       I'm sorry!

Ryouga: [swings his fist at Ukyou] Sorry doesn't cut it!

Ukyou: [quietly] I know. [takes the blow and slams into the wall again. This

       time it shatters. She lies amidst the rubble and tries to stand up.

       Ryouga kicks her and she falls down again.]

Ranma: [hobbling over using the umbrella as a cane while MuuMuu-chan tries to

       prop him up] Ryouga, you bastard! Fight me, you coward!

Ukyou: [crying] Ran-chan, I'm sorry...

Ryouga: [doesn't even notice Ranma] Now you DIE for what you tried to do to

        Akane! [gathers his energies for his depression-bolt attack]

Ranma: [throws the umbrella at Ryouga's feet, knocking him down and breaking

       his concentration. Ranma then falls down again.]  Now, Mousse!

[MuuMuu-chan flies forward, and as Ryouga stands back up, he pecks Ryouga in

the chest, neutralizing the Atlas point. He pecks Ryouga a second time 

and neutralizes the Navigator point as well, then quacks loudly. Ryouga 

swats him away.]

Ryouga: I'm still strong enough to deal with all three of you!

Ukyou: [pulls out a small bag of flour] If you can... find us. [hurls it at

       Ryouga, who spins about, then charges off the wrong way back towards

       the street.]

Ranma: Nice thinking, Ucchan. Maybe one of us will be able to walk by the time

       he finds us again.

Ukyou: [crawls over on hands and knees] It'll be me, I think. Maybe in a

       little while, I'll be able to get you to Dr. Tofu's house.

Ranma: Ucchan... I...

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] You don't have to say anything, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Yes, I do.  I'm sorry about how I've been treating you.  I...He could

       have killed you.

Ukyou: [stands up] Well, he didn't. [picks up Ranma] Come on, Mousse. We'll

       find you some hot water.

Ranma: You sure you can manage carrying me?

Ukyou: [heads off down the street with Ranma on her back] Just like the time

       you fell out of that tree on your head, eh, Ran-chan?

Ranma: I thought you were the one who fell out of the tree onto MY head! Pop

       had to carry both of us to a doctor!

Ukyou: [laughs] My memory must be getting as bad as yours, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Dr. Tofu probably won't give us a lollypop, either.

[They both laugh.]

                              *      *      *

[The present.]

Makiko: Why'd you say you tried to kill yourself? I mean, you risked your

        life, but...

Ukyou: Well, I couldn't figure out the best way to say it. I tried to let

       Ryouga kill me towards the end. I felt so guilty and I hoped maybe if

       he killed me... Ranma would be able to get away somehow. I was afraid

       he was right, that Ranma did hate me.

Makiko: He sounds like a really hateful person. Ryouga, that is.

Ukyou: He's not normally that nuts. The Atlas point really made him just...

       go berserk.

Makiko: Can a simple pressure point really do something like that? I mean...

        I've seen Ranma fight... I know he can do amazing things, but it just

        seems... so much like something out of a Hong Kong film.

Ukyou: It gets much, much weirder than that.

Makiko: Like what?

Ukyou: Like Ju...I can't talk about that. Not all of it. Let's just say that

       magic is real and there's more of it around than you think.

Makiko: Magic? Only children believe in magic!

Ukyou: I've seen people turn into panda bears, fly, get their minds warped by

       magic and grow dozens of feet tall. I've seen people toss around chi

       bolts like they were going out of style. I've seen...

Makiko: [rolls her eyes] Whatever! I'm not gonna believe it until I see it!

Ukyou: What, you think I'm lying? [thinks] She must think I've gone nuts.

Makiko: I... umm...

Ukyou: Right. You want proof? I'll show you proof! [picks up Makiko and heads

       for the window]

Makiko: I... hey! What's going on?

Ukyou: We're taking a little trip. [leaps out the window carrying Makiko, then

       starts leaping rooftop to rooftop across town.]

Makiko: Couldn't we just have taken the bus?

                              *      *      *

[Ranma and Akane are getting ready for bed. Right as Ranma gets ready to douse

himself, there is a knock on the door.]

Akane: I'll get it.

[Ranma puts down the bucket as Akane answers the door. Ukyou and Makiko are

there.]

Akane: Oh, hi. Uh...come on in. [Ukyou and Makiko step inside.] What brings

       you here at this hour? [stares at Ukyou] In your pajamas, no less?

Ukyou: Oops.

Makiko: Ukyou has decided now is the time to try to prove to me that magic is

        real.

Ukyou: [drags Ranma off into the bathroom] I need to talk to you real quick.

       [closes the door] Makiko and I were having a big talk, you see, and I

       think, well, she thinks I'm nuts... You know some of the crazy stuff

       we did in high school.

Ranma: [laughs nervously] Yeeah. I wouldn't believe half of it if it hadn't

       happened to me...

Ukyou: Would you mind telling Makiko some stories about some of the... well,

       more fantastical stuff that happened to us? I need some backup. I

       mean... I know it all happened, but I don't want my roommate to think I

       need therapy.

Ranma: Yeah, sure. Wait... does she know about...?

Ukyou: Not unless you want to tell her.

Ranma: Right. So why'd you drag me in here to ask me this? Couldn't you have

       just asked me in front of her?

Ukyou: [pauses, laughs faintly] Well, you were about to douse yourself when we

       entered. I wanted to make sure you didn't do that in front of Makiko.

Ranma: Good point.

Ukyou: Why were you about to douse yourself, anyway?

Ranma: [laughs nervously] I... umm... we...

Ukyou: [blushes] You were going to...

Ranma: [blushes] No, no! Not like what you're thinking!

Ukyou: What, she makes you...

Ranma: Umm. I'd really rather NOT talk about this.

Ukyou: Okay, sorry to bother you, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Let's just go tell some stories!

[They step out of the bathroom.]

Ranma: Well, I think you're going to have an interesting night, Makiko...

                              *      *      *

[The clock now reads 1 am.  Makiko, Ranma, Ukyou, and Akane are all still

sitting around the table.]

Akane: So then I blew the mongoose's horn and the dragon fled. I just wish I'd

       thought of that earlier, though. We were able to heal Shinnosuke, and

       Ranma and I went home. [thinks] I think that was the first time Ranma

       and I ever held hands. [glances over at Ranma, who smiles back at her,

       thinks] I wonder if he'd mind... if I... [slowly, under the table, her

       hand creeps closer to his]

Ranma: Man, that was what... three years ago? Two? [wistfully] We had so many

       adventures in high school. I won't mind not ever seeing the principal

       ever again, though.

Makiko: Lemme guess, he wanted to marry Akane? [laughs]

Ranma: He wanted to shave my head. [starts as Akane takes his hand]

Makiko: Makes you jump just to think about it, eh?

Ranma: Umm... yeah, something like that. He liked really, really short hair,

       you see. [glances over at Akane, who smiles nervously at him. He

       relaxes.] Like Akane's but much worse.

Akane: [starts to get irritated] Not like my... oh. [thinks about what Ranma

       actually said] Bowl cuts for all. Luckily, Ranma saved us from that

       awful fate. You see...

                              *      *      *

[It is now 2 AM. Everyone is starting to yawn. Ranma and Akane are still

holding hands.]

Ukyou: We'd better go.

Makiko: [still perky] I could talk all night!

Ranma: I'm game.

Akane: [yawns] I'm getting tired.

Ukyou: [gets up] I need sleep. And we need to go while I still feel up to

       carrying you, Makiko. The buses have shut down by now, so we're gonna

       have to go the way we came. [yawns]

Ranma: You sure you're up to it? Maybe you ought to sleep here. It's a long

       way to go.

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] I think it would get a little crowded on your futon,

       Ranma.

[Ranma and Akane blush.]

Ranma: I can sleep on the table or something.

Akane: Why don't you walk them home, Ranma? Or leap them home or whatever.

       I'm sorry we don't have something you two could sleep on.

Ukyou: Well, we wouldn't be able to put you two up at night either. Don't

       worry about it. Come on, Ran-chan, let's go while I can still stay

       awake.

[Ranma and Akane get up, then realize Ukyou and Makiko can see them holding

hands. Makiko giggles. Ukyou smiles faintly.  Ranma and Akane start and 

spring away from each other.]

Makiko: Don't worry, Akane. We won't keep your loverboy away from you for too

        long.

Akane: [starts] He's not my LOVERBOY!

Makiko: [giggling moderately hysterically as the others start to laugh

        involuntarily] I must be getting tired... this happens to me

        sometimes. C'mon, loverboy Ranma, take us home.

Ranma: [blushes] Will you stop saying that?

Makiko: [giggling more] But it's fun!  Loverboy Ranma, loverboy Lard-kun,

        loverboy Mousse... whee, I've got almost as many as Ranma! [laughs

        hysterically]

[Ukyou and Ranma drag Makiko off as Akane simply watches them go. The door

closes. Akane stares at it.]

Akane: Maybe... I ought to wait up and talk to Ranma. Hai, that would be a

       good idea.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma and Ukyou leap in through Ukyou's still open window, with Ranma

carrying the still giggle-maniacal Makiko.]

Ranma: Does she always do this late at night?

Ukyou: Usually, we're asleep by this point, but yeah, she's done this a few

       times. Just put her in her bed and she'll be okay.

Ranma: [takes Makiko to her bed] So why did you need to tell her about our

       high school adventures, anyway?

Ukyou: I hadn't gotten that far. I was trying to explain to her about me...

       what I'm really like. Um, I mean...

Ranma: Why you've been acting so funny this whole semester?

Ukyou: Yeah.

Ranma: I've been worried. You get depressed so much and you dress funny...

       umm, I mean you don't dress like you used to... ahh...

Ukyou: [lightly punches Ranma on the shoulder] I'm not your wife. I don't blow

       up every time you say something that could be taken wrong. One of 

       these days, I'm gonna give her a piece of my mind about that...

Ranma: [blushes] I dunno if that would be a good idea... she'd just explode on

       you... I mean, you two are finally starting to get along. I'd like to

       keep it that way.

Ukyou: You shouldn't have to be afraid to speak your mind, Ran-chan...

       although being more polite wouldn't hurt either.

Ranma: [clears his throat] So... why have you been acting like this, Ucchan?

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] You really don't know much about relationships, do

       you, Ran-chan.

Ranma: [sweatdrops] Uhh...what's that supposed to mean?

Ukyou: After you told... after you and Akane got married, I didn't know what

       to do with myself. I had spent so long hoping to... you know.

Ranma: [faintly] Yeah.

Ukyou: So I decided I had to make a fresh start. I was sick of moping around,

       sick of myself, what I had done with my life. I had wasted it. Almost

       all of it. I didn't think I'd done anything right since the day your

       father took you away. So I decided to toss it all out... to be the girl

       I could have been if none of that had ever happened.

Ranma: ...

Ukyou: No more boys' clothing. No more fighting. No more okonomiyaki. No more

       lo... no more chasing after... [pauses] I took my life out in the

       woods, shot it, and left it to die. [Ranma winces at the image] I

       deliberately didn't say anything about my past to my new friends,

       except for being one of your friends from school. I tried to wipe it

       all from my mind.

Ranma: I... that... I... err, I mean... I'm sorry.

Ukyou: It's not your fault, Ran-chan. Maybe if I could have really forgotten

       all of it... then I could have been happy. But I couldn't. My past

       crawled out of the woods, found me, and just wouldn't go away or stay

       dead. I couldn't forget and it made me get depressed a lot. I kept

       thinking about what might have been... I've always had a vivid

       imagination, and it kept getting the better of me.

Ranma: I... maybe you'd be better off if you'd never met me.

Ukyou: That isn't true, Ran-chan. [gives Ranma a hug] Don't feel bad about

       it. It won't help. Trust me, I've tried that.

Ranma: Is there anything I can do... to help you with this?

Ukyou: I feel a lot better now. The whole business with the Guardian and

       Kurakujanen made me really think about all this. The Guardian... forced

       me to think about it.

Ranma: He was pretty hard on me too...

Ukyou: What was your test like, Ran-chan?

Ranma: [sits down] I had to fight a monster to keep it from eating you and

       Akane.

Ukyou: That doesn't sound so bad... I mean, you're a great fighter.

Ranma: I was stuck as a girl too. I couldn't beat it and save both of you at

       the same time because I was a girl...

Ukyou: Hey, girls can fight well too!

Ranma: Well, my girl form is weaker than my boy form. It made fun of me about

       that. You both cried because I couldn't save you because I was a

       girl...

Ukyou: Ran-chan, you know we don't care about your curse.

Ranma: Maybe you don't... I finally managed to beat it and save both of you...

       I thought I was gonna die in the process, though. [pauses] It was

       making fun of me just 'cause I was a girl! It made me so angry.

Ukyou: [murmurs] Sounds like someone I know and his wife...

Ranma: What?

Ukyou: Maybe it was trying to tell you something about your life... I think

       that's what it does... really. Do you have any idea what Akane's test

       was like?

Ranma: I dunno. Sato wants to talk to us about our tests. He apologized for

       his practical joke too.

Ukyou: [yawns] I guess I had better get to bed. I'm really, really tired.

       Thanks for talking with me, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Anytime, Ucchan. [leaps out the window. Ukyou gazes off after him.]

Ukyou: [plops down on her bed] I guess I'll finish telling Makiko all about

       this... [yawn] tomorrow.

[She turns out the light and goes to sleep.]

                              *      *      *

[The next morning. Ranma-chan wakes up before Akane does.]

Ranma-chan: [mutters] My turn to fix breakfast.

[She fixes breakfast, then goes to wake up Akane. She shakes Akane gently, and

Akane rolls over and whaps Ranma-chan on the nose in the process.]

Akane: [mutters] Left turn...

Ranma-chan: [grumpily] Rise and shine, Akane.

Akane: [starts awake] Hey, where'd my car... [shakes her head] Never mind.

       [smiles] How are you this morning, Ranma? [sniffs the air] Breakfast.

       I'm hungry! [gets up and goes over to the table]

Ranma-chan: [blinks, thinking] She's in a good mood... [smiles faintly]

Akane: [starts eating, smirks slightly] Nice cooking, loverboy.

Ranma-chan: [starts] A-Akane?

Akane: [laughs] Makiko is such a nut sometimes.

Ranma-chan: Umm...you're in a really good mood. [sits and starts eating]

Akane: I had fun last night and had pleasant dreams. It's a beautiful day. Why

       shouldn't I be happy?

Ranma-chan: [calms down] Good point. [starts eating in her usual manner,

            rather than slowly and nervously as she was before, thinking]

            I've got to stop being so jumpy...why am I so jumpy around her

            these last few days? I guess I must just still be tense from the

            whole Kurakujanen business.

Akane: Ranma... about yesterday...

Ranma-chan: [nervously] About what yesterday?

Akane: You know... we...

Ranma-chan: [stares blankly, then realizes] Oh, that...

Akane: I... I hope I didn't embarrass you.

Ranma-chan: [smiles faintly] Nowhere near as much as Makiko would have been if

            she'd really known what she was doing. She just about flipped out.

Akane: She probably won't even remember it...

Ranma-chan: Ukyou will, though...

Akane: [finishes eating] Wanna take a walk with me after we finish eating and

       get dressed? My morning classes got cancelled. They have to fix some

       water damage in the building and it's gonna block the hallway the

       classes are in.

Ranma-chan: Sure.

[They finish eating, shower, and get dressed. A bird sings outside the window.

Akane smiles.]

Akane: [looks out the window] What a beautiful day. A bit cold, but nice.

[The door opens. Nabiki and Kasumi walk in.]

Nabiki: Hiya, sis! I tried to knock and the door swung open.

Kasumi: You really need to lock your door, Akane.

Akane: Hi... what brings you here so early?

Nabiki: We're going shopping! You called us yesterday to plan this, remember?

        I don't have much to do, since all the preparations for that movie are

        done. Well, all the preliminary preparations, anyway. I need to relax.

Akane: You're helping set up a movie?

Ranma: [quietly] Well, I guess I'll see you later, Akane.

Akane: Why don't you come with us, Ranma?

Ranma: I think I left something at Ukyou's last night... I'd better go check.

       [vaults out the window. Akane's face sinks.]

Kasumi: Ranma seems so forgetful lately. Everytime I see him, he seems to have

        forgotten something somewhere.

Nabiki: [slightly irritated] His brain maybe.

Akane: [a touch of anger in her voice] Nabiki, don't say things like that.

Nabiki: [more irritated] I'm sick of him giving me this attitude! Always

        running off and hiding every time I come near him, like I'm some kind

        of leper or I'm out to kill him or something.

Kasumi: If you were out to kill him, he'd just fight you, Nabiki.

Nabiki: I know he knows I'm not out to kill him. Can you please stop taking

        everything literally, Kasumi? [frowns]

Akane: Is something wrong, Nabiki? You seem pretty unhappy.

Nabiki: The stock market fell and I lost 50,000 yen. I got stood up last

        Friday. The exterminator got defeated by the roaches. This movie will

        make up for my losses, but the director is a complete fruitcake and

        dealing with him is making me batty! Then this. I can't stand this.

Akane: Well, I think he's still angry about that kidnapping thing.

Nabiki: That was over three months ago. He doesn't treat you or Ukyou like

        this!

Kasumi: [in a remarkably cheery voice for what she is saying] Well, they

        haven't used Ranma as a money-making machine almost from the first day

        they met him.  He's married to one of them and the other one's his

        best friend. They both apologized to him about it. [starts ticking off

        reasons on her hand] They...

Nabiki: [sighs] Okay, Okay, I get the picture.

Kasumi: [continues] ... give him presents on his birthday and at Christmas.

        He's fought by their side on multiple occasions. Hmm. Maybe I'd

        better start writing things down so I don't repeat myself.

Nabiki: That's enough, Kasumi.

Kasumi: [gets out a notepad] Let's see. Reason one: They don't use Ranma as a

        human ATM. Reason two...

Nabiki: [loudly] Okay! No need to beat a dead horse!

Kasumi: [blinks, returns to reality] What horse?

Nabiki: [strides towards the door] I can't take this anymore! Goodbye!

Akane: [runs after her] Nabiki, don't go!

Kasumi: I... I'm sorry, Nabiki-chan. I just...

Nabiki: [loudly] I don't care WHAT you just! Goodbye! [slams the door]

Kasumi: I'll try to calm her down, Akane. We'll be back soon. [runs out the

        door after Nabiki]

Akane: [hears the bird singing still and the sound of running feet. She

       sighs.] No walk. No shopping. Ranma's angry. Nabiki's angry. I'm

       depressed. Why does this always happen?

[There is a knock at the door.]

Akane: Come on in. [thinking] Guess they got back already.

Sato: [comes in] Ready to talk?

Akane: Are you going to pitch a fit and run out on me?

Sato: [blinks] Eh, what?

Akane: [sits down] Nothing. Know any good ways to get someone to forgive a

       relative?

Sato: Your sister Nabiki perhaps?

Akane: [starts] I... how did you know that?

Sato: The two women running down the stairs, one of whom seemed to be named

      Nabiki from the way the other woman was calling her that. Ranma's

      suspicion I was working for or was like a Nabiki earlier. Finally, your

      comment as I came in. Also, I saw Ranma jump out the window a few

      minutes ago.

Akane: Yeah, she... well, she and Ukyou and I set up Ranma with this fake

       kidnapping scheme a while back. I was trying to help out Nabiki... she

       needed someone to help her win a contest.

Sato: Why didn't she just ask him?

Akane: She needed a trophy stolen temporarily.

Sato: I can see how he wouldn't want to do that.

Akane: I never should have agreed to help her, but... Nabiki can be very

       persuasive and she is my sister. I just... it was a mistake. We never

       should have done it. Ukyou and I both ended up regretting it.

Sato: He's forgiven you two, but not Nabiki. [pauses] I take it this has

      happened before.

Akane: Nabiki has made a lot of money off of Ranma, in one way or another, and

       he's never seen a single penny of it.

Sato: I'm surprised he hasn't taken action to stop her from doing this.

Akane: Like what? Other than beating her up, which he would never do, there's

       nothing he can do.

Sato: Except avoid her.

Akane: We... were going to go on a walk. Nabiki and Kasumi got here and he

       fled. Now they're gone too. [sighs] This started out as a good morning.

Sato: If you would prefer to discuss your test with me some other time, I can

      go. I don't want to make your morning any more difficult than it already

      has been.

Akane: Well, it's not likely to get any worse, unless someone kidnaps me.

Sato: Which is unlikely.

Akane: [smiles faintly] Perhaps more likely than you think. I've had a...

       strange life.

Sato: Well, tell me about your test.

Akane: Okay, it started like this. [launches into a description of the test]

                              *      *      *

[We see Ukyou and Makiko eating breakfast. Makiko looks groggy.]

Makiko: I kinda freaked out last night, didn't I?

Ukyou: [smiles] You could say that. I think you were more tired than you

       realized.

Makiko: Right. [pauses] We never did finish our talk. I guess you kinda

        decided to do a total self-makeover after Ranma finally married Akane?

Ukyou: [smiles] Yeah, that about sums it up.

Makiko: So what happens now?

Ukyou: Well, I won't be burning my new wardrobe. [laughs] Soon as we get past

       finals, I'm going to start working more on my martial arts again. I'd

       have done better against Kurakujanen if I hadn't been so out of

       practice. Maybe I'll even cook Ran-chan some okonomiyaki during break.

       That reminds me, I've got to get a new cookbook... I still don't know

       enough different dishes to keep from eating the same things over and

       over.

Makiko: What about Ranma?

Ukyou: I'll clone him and keep one for myself. [laughs] Maybe Yuriko would

       agree to help me with that... [laughs more] He'd probably end up with

       Ranma's body and Kunou's mind or something.

Makiko: [buries her face in her hands] What a nut!

[There is a knock at the door.]

Ukyou: Come in!

[Ranma comes in, looking a little down.]

Ranma: Hiya.

Ukyou: Want to join us?

Ranma: [sits down] I already ate.

Makiko: You didn't snipe at Akane about her cooking again, did you?

Ranma: [irritated] I cooked breakfast. For once, this had nothing to do with

       cooking or any of the usual suspects.

Ukyou: What happened?

Ranma: Nabiki dropped by. Right when Akane and I were about to...

Makiko: [giggles] Hold hands? Kiss?

Ranma: Take a walk.

Makiko: So what's the big deal?

Ukyou: [stares at Makiko for a moment and shakes her head softly, thinking]

       Some people just don't get it.

Ranma: I ought to go work out, but I'm just not in the mood.

Ukyou: Wanna spar with me a while and work off some steam? I can use the

       practice.

Ranma: Sure.

Makiko: Mind if I come watch? This ought to be better than a Hong Kong flick.

Ranma: [smiles] Those things are so hokey.

[Ukyou gets her gear and they head out the door.]

Ukyou: I wanna see Jackie Chan vs. Cologne. Now THAT would be a fight.

Ranma: I'd bet on the old troll. Even if the script said he'd win.

                              *      *      *

[Sato and Akane are still at the table.]

Akane: So then she held me in her arms and told me this old saying about the

       elements.

Sato: The ring of the elements, hai. Fire dominates Metal. Metal dominates

      Wood. Wood dominates Air. Air dominates Water and Water dominates Fire.

Akane: Well, it was more poetic than that. That and what you said earlier

       helped me figure out how to defeat Kurakujanen. I... I might have died

       if I hadn't known that. [pauses] I didn't really even think I'd have to

       really fight him. Not by myself. I mean... Ranma always beats things

       like that. I've hardly ever won a fight by myself since he got here. I

       beat Kodachi a while back... but he had to help me train. That's the

       first fight I've won totally on my own in years.

Sato: That bothers you.

Akane: Yeah. Way back, I used to always be able to take care of myself. No one

       I knew could beat me, except maybe Dad, and he wasn't out to beat me.

       By the time Ranma got there, I think I had passed Dad. I hated all the

       fights I got into... but I liked that I always won.

Sato: And then Ranma arrived, better than you thought was even possible.

      Better than you.

Akane: He just kept getting better too. There was nothing I could do about it.

       I couldn't keep up. After a little while, I didn't even try. I turned

       to other things, things I thought I'd be able to do better, that I'd

       need to do better.

Sato: Like?

Akane: Cooking, cleaning, school, acting. Some were things I'd neglected to

       learn because I'd been focused on my martial arts. Others were things I

       discovered I liked once I had time to actually DO them. Like acting.

Sato: But you feel he doesn't appreciate your efforts in any of those other

      things.

Akane: Well, some of them he just thinks I'm no good and the rest he doesn't

       care.

Sato: Perhaps this is one of the chains that was binding you in your test.

Akane: What was?

Sato: This feeling that he doesn't appreciate your efforts. Have you tried

      telling him this?

Akane: We... umm... fight about it a lot.

Sato: Which then makes you more depressed, so you fight more.

Akane: [laughs nervously] That about sums it up, yeah.

Sato: So you can't compete with him and anything else you do he doesn't take

      seriously.

Akane: Yeah.

Sato: Is his approval that important?

Akane: He's my husband! I want him to respect my accomplishments!

Sato: But he doesn't.

Akane: Yeah.

Sato: Does he know you respect his accomplishments?

Akane: He doesn't need my praise! Everyone knows he's a great martial artist!

Sato: Do you ever tell him that?

Akane: ...

                              *      *      *

[We see Akane sitting on a chair by the window in Room 4, staring out at the

backyard of Maison Sabaku. Toshi is down in the yard, cutting the grass with a

lawnmower.]

Akane: [thinking] How'd I end up like this? Is this really what I want? Do I

       even have a choice? Is the rest of my life going to be like this?

[The door opens and Ranma comes in.]

Ranma: Yo, Akane. Want to come eat lunch with me and Ucchan and Makiko?

[Ukyou and Makiko step in from the hallway.]

Akane: [turns around, trying to clear the gloom off her face] Ranma, I...

       [The words will not come.]

Ranma: You okay, Akane? Did something happen while you were shopping?

Akane: We didn't go shopping.

Ranma: Oh. So you want to come eat or what?

Akane: I guess.

Makiko: What happened, Akane? Something's bothering you.

Akane: Nothing.

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] Well, come eat with us and we can talk about it.

[Akane slowly gets up and joins them.]

                              *      *      *

[We see Ukyou and Makiko at their room.]

Ukyou: [on the phone] Sure, I don't have any plans for Summer Break.

Makiko: Who is it?

Ukyou: [to Makiko] Dad. [on the phone] Sure, if you want to drop in for a day,

       go right ahead. We have finals soon, though.

Makiko: Is it my turn to fix dinner?

Ukyou: [to Makiko] Yes. [on the phone] That was my roommate.  

       [pauses] Sure, I'll tell her she's invited too. [pauses] I need 

       to go now. Thanks for calling. [pauses] Love you too, Dad.  

       [hangs up] Wow. I haven't been home in years.

Makiko: [blinks] Years?

Ukyou: Never had time. Want to come with me?

Makiko: Well, I could come visit for a while. I live near where your 

        family lives. I'm... interested in meeting your father.

Ukyou: Just remember it's not polite to kill your host.

[They both laugh.]

                              *      *      *

[That night, Ranma-chan and Akane are getting ready for bed.]

Akane: Ranma... do you know... I mean... umm...

Ranma-chan: [putting on her pajamas in the bathroom] Know what, Akane?

Akane: Does anyone ever tell you... umm... I... do they...

Ranma-chan: [looks in the mirror] Do I have a wart or something? Is there

            something in my hair?

Akane: [laughs faintly] No, no, not something wrong with you.

Ranma-chan: [emerges from the bathroom] Then why can't you just ask me?

Akane: Never mind. Forget about it.

Ranma-chan: [mutters] Jeez, why do women always start to bring something up,

            then try to make you guess what they're thinking...

Akane: [getting angry] I'm not trying to make you guess what I'm thinking!

Ranma-chan: Don't yell at me!

Akane: [reaches for the table] I'm not yelling! [pauses, lets out a deep 

       breath, puts down the table] Okay, I'm yelling. [thinks] Not 

       another fight. Not now. Not if I can help it.

Ranma-chan: [takes a deep breath] I'm sorry I ran out on you this morning. I

            just... didn't want to deal with Nabiki.

Akane: She got mad because you did that, she and Kasumi had a fight and she

       ran off. I still don't know what happened after that.

Ranma-chan: [blinks] A fight with Kasumi?

Akane: I think Kasumi is finally getting fed up with Nabiki. She usually

       doesn't drag Kasumi into her schemes, but...

Ranma-chan: I'm gonna go nuts over break being in the same house with her.

Akane: One way or another, you're gonna have to learn to deal with her, Ranma.

       She's part of your family now.

Ranma-chan: I know. That doesn't mean I like it.

Akane: You don't have a choice.

Ranma-chan: I never do.

Akane: [blinks] Ranma, that's not true.

Ranma-chan: Okay, that's an overstatement. It's only the big things I can't

            control. I guess I do get to pick some of the petty details.

            [sits and stares at the wall]

Akane: [kneeling near Ranma] Is it that bad?

Ranma-chan: I didn't want all my engagements. I wasn't ready to get married. I

            didn't want to go to college. I have a sister-in-law I can't get

            along with or do anything about. Now it seems like I can't even

            fight worth a damn.

Akane: You're a great fighter, Ranma! You're the best one I know... well,

       except for Cologne and Happosai, but they've been fighting for ages.

Ranma-chan: This last year, I've lost so many fights... fights I should have

            won easily. Even the ones I've won, I've had a hard time with. I

            even got beaten by Kunou! I used to be able to beat him in my

            sleep!

Akane: You're still a great fighter, Ranma.

Ranma-chan: I know I can't win every fight... but what do I have if I don't

            have that? Fighting's what I'm good at. I've spent my life being

            the best fighter I can be, and it still isn't good enough, damnit!

Akane: ...

Ranma-chan: [stares at her hands] If after all that training, all that effort,

            all those years I spent, I still can't win the important fights...

            Then my life doesn't mean anything. How am I supposed to run a

            dojo if I can't even protect... my wife?

Akane: [thinking] I've never seen Ranma like this...now what do I do?

Ranma-chan: We'll end up living off handouts from Nabiki, that's what's going

            to happen. [sighs] Maybe if you strike it big as an actor, we can

            travel around and I can be your stagehand or something. At least

            that way we'd be able to eat.

Akane: You really think I could hit it big as an actor?

Ranma-chan: You certainly work hard enough on it to. Like for the play we were

            both in. You work on that as hard as I used to work on my martial

            arts. I just don't have the time for it anymore with all this

            homework, even skipping some of it. Now I've lost my edge...

Akane: Won't it be worth it once you have your degree? Then you can go back to

       training full time.

Ranma-chan: I still don't see why I need some stupid degree to teach martial

            arts. Writing Haiku, playing soccer, dancing classes, and all that

            other stuff... that AWFUL history class... I still can't do any of

            it well, and now it's making me not be any good at what I used to

            do well.

Akane: Well, I...

Ranma-chan: Doesn't it irritate you that you have to take all those classes

            that have nothing to do with what you want to do, Akane?

Akane: Yeah, sometimes. But it's stuff we need to know.

Ranma-chan: Why?

Akane: Because... because... umm... it's good for you to know lots of things...

Ranma-chan: [laughs faintly] The reason why we have to take all these classes

            not being one of them?

Akane: [laughs a little] Is this why you got so wacky over the chess thing

       with Kunou?

Ranma-chan: Yeah. That really made me realize how much trouble I'd been having

            with fights lately. Maybe we ought to go on a training trip during

            summer break. [thinking] That would get me away from Nabiki too.

Akane: Sounds like a good idea to me.

Ranma-chan: [yawns] Well, I'm ready to sleep now, I guess.

Akane: Feel any better?

Ranma-chan: I'll feel better once I get some sleep.

Akane: [reaches over and squeezes Ranma's hand for a few seconds, then lets

       go] Me too.

[They scramble into bed and soon fall asleep.]

                              *      *      *

[Makiko sits at her computer, typing away. Ukyou comes in, in her pajamas.]

Ukyou: Whatcha doing?

Makiko: Chatting with Wanda.

Ukyou: Who?

Makiko: One of my internet friends. Her real name is Satori, but she's Wanda

        Wombat on the Muck I met her on. I play Wally the Wombat. They hang

        out together a lot, and I've gotten to know her pretty well.  

        She's on that Muck I was showing you yesterday, too.

Ukyou: [thinks] Wombats? [says] Well, I'm going to sleep.

Makiko: I'm probably heading over to the Nekohanten for a little while once I

        finish this. [pauses] I hope Ranma was able to cheer Akane up.

Ukyou: [sighs] I get rid of my depression, but now they seem to have caught

       it.

Makiko: They'll bounce back. People always do.

Ukyou: I guess so. I just wish I could help them.

Makiko: I'm glad I was able to help you... talking to me did help, didn't it?

Ukyou: A lot. Thanks for being understanding, Makiko.

Makiko: I'm still trying to sort it all out... your life is so different than

        mine was... is.

Ukyou: Not any weirder than you and Lardy's relationship.

Makiko: [blushes] We do not have a relationship!

Ukyou: That's what Ranma and Akane said all the time before they got married.

       [impishly] Hmm... gonna propose to him at the Nekohanten tonight?

Makiko: We're not gonna get married!

Ukyou: They said that too. Hmm, must be destiny!

Makiko: Are you listening to anything I say?

Ukyou: [claps her hands] It is fate.

Makiko: Will you STOP THAT?

[Fade to black with Makiko yelling in the distance.]

===============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

===============================================================================
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         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again
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===============================================================================

         -= Episode 20: "Sudden Shock! Ranma's Mysterious Partner!" =-

===============================================================================

[Early Tuesday morning, the sound of birds chirping competes with the gentle

rustle of summer leaves in the wind. The sun has just crested the horizon as

the view pans across the rooftops of the city, to the college in the distance,

and finally to the window of Room 4, Maison Sabaku. Akane sits at a low table,

staring into space. Ranma-chan is asleep on the futon.]

Akane: [quietly to herself] Dammit, Ranma.

[The alarm clock near the futon flips to "7:30" and begins to buzz. Akane

looks over at Ranma-chan.]

Akane: I swear, he'd sleep through the end of the world.

[She shuts off the alarm and leaves for a moment, returning with a glass of

water. She pauses for a moment to see if Ranma-chan has awakened; Ranma-chan

only rolls over on the bed, still snoring away.]

Akane: [loudly] If you don't get up right now, you're going to regret it!

[She pauses, but Ranma-chan's only response is a loud snore. Akane smirks, then

pours the water on Ranma-chan's head.]

Akane: That's for last night.

[Ranma-chan sits up quickly.]

Ranma-chan: [sleepily] Hey! Why'd you do that!?

Akane: [peeved] Time to get up! [walks into kitchen]

Ranma-chan: [calling after her] You could at least use warm water next time!

[Ranma-chan gets up, grabs a towel, and stalks off to the bathroom. After a

while, she returns dressed in her usual Chinese red-and-black clothing.]

Akane: Why didn't you bathe?

Ranma-chan: I did. The hot water's not working. I guess the heater's broken.

            [starts collecting books]

Akane: [sarcastically] Such a pity... go eat your breakfast.

[Ranma-chan watches as Akane walks into the kitchen.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] She's still mad? [pauses to think]

     [Flashback to Monday night at the festival. The night sky is lit 

     only by the fireworks going off. The silhouettes of several people

     can be seen sitting outside on a hill in the park. After a few 

     minutes of watching the display, one of the characters puts an arm

     around the one next to it.]

     Ranma's voice: [softly] Look, Akane...

Ranma-chan: [loudly] Oi! Are you still mad about that fireworks thing?

[No response from Akane. Ranma-chan walks into the kitchen. Akane smiles

curtly with narrowed eyes as she plops a plate of burnt food on the table.]

Akane: Your breakfast.

                           *      *      *

[At the Mizunoikan campus, the bell rings and students scurry into their

classes. Ranma calmly takes a seat at the back of class and fetches a notebook

from his bag. The professor begins to write several literary quotes on the 

board as a couple of stragglers try to quietly enter the classroom, one of 

which takes the seat next to Ranma. Ranma looks briefly at the girl who has 

just sat down next to him, then stretches out in his desk.]

Ranma: [to himself] Sometimes I really hate this class... [stifles yawn]

       10:00 a.m... [sighs]

Professor: Today I'm assigning your workshop projects. Each person will be

           assigned a partner, and your projects will be due in my office on

           Friday morning at 11:00. If you have any questions, please see me

           after class.

Ranma: [sighs] Not like I don't have ENOUGH to do already...

[Students raise their hands as their names are called, making eye contact with

their respective partners. Ranma doodles in his notebook.]

Professor: Saotome Ranma...

[Ranma looks up, then casually raises his hand.]

Professor: ... is paired with Mizuta Hiroe.

[The girl sitting to Ranma's left looks to him and smiles shyly.]

Ranma: [looks back] Mizuta Hiroe?

Girl: [cautiously] Hai. [straining slightly but smiling] Saotome...

Ranma: Saotome Ranma.

[Ranma takes a closer look this time at Hiroe than he did when she first walked

in. As the only girl sitting in the back of the class, she inadvertently draws

the wayward attention of all the male students around her. Even if the lecture

gets better, it's no match for her beautiful, shy brown eyes and short auburn

hair. Her classmates hook and crane their necks as subtly as possible for a

momentary glance at her soft, delicate features.]

Ranma: [nonchalantly] Are you a freshman here? I haven't seen you in any of my

       other classes...

Hiroe: No, I'm a transfer student from Noumunoikan University... I'm a

       sophomore.

Ranma: [blinks] Noumunoikan? Really? My... er... wife's older sister goes

       there!

Hiroe: [pauses and nods] Really. That's nice... [pauses again] Hey, are you

       doing anything for lunch? We should get together and outline what we'll

       do for our project.

Ranma: Sure, if you don't mind eating outside. This class is killin' me.

Professor: [resuming the lecture] OK, that's everyone. I will remind you that

           late papers will be penalized by one mark for every 30 minutes past

           11:00 A.M. Friday morning.

[Groans can be heard around the room. Ranma and Hiroe quietly negotiate when

and where they'll meet, while Hiroe writes in her schedule book.]

                           *      *      *

[Later that afternoon. Ranma sits in the shade of a large oak tree, scribbling

randomly on the inside cover of a notebook. Hiroe walks up and playfully kicks

the sole of his shoe with her toe to get his attention.]

Hiroe: Hey! [smiling] Are you ready to work?

Ranma: [looks up] Huh? Yeah, of course.

[The wind blows gently through the leaves creating everchanging patterns

in sunlight and shade on the grass. Ranma and Hiroe talk animatedly.]

Ranma: Well, I'm glad you brought some ideas with you. I couldn't think of a

       thing. You really like this stuff don't you?

Hiroe: Sometimes. What I really like to do is write. Mostly stories and

       poetry... anything that helps me express my feelings, you know?

       To sort things out.

Ranma: Sort things out? You seem to be pretty much in control.

Hiroe: Oh, please. Everyone's got something that keeps them up at night.

Ranma: Not me. [laughs] I sleep like a rock.

Hiroe: [smiles] You know what I mean.

[Hiroe yawns, rubs her eyes and straightens her shirt. Ranma follows her hand

to her sleeve, his attention focused on her arm. He looks pensive for a 

moment.]

Hiroe: [head tilted slightly to the side, eyebrows raised.] What?

Ranma: Nothing. [shakes his head] How's your arm?

Hiroe: [smile disappears] Huh?

Ranma: You hurt your arm. How is it?

Hiroe: [confused, a little defensive] It's fine. How'd you know I hurt my arm?

Ranma: I study kenpo. I can sense an injury.

[The two look at each other for a long moment.]

Hiroe: [no longer smiling] Hey, I gotta go. I've gotta meet some friends at

       three.

Ranma: No problem. Um, are we going to work on this tonight?

Hiroe: Tonight's kinda bad; tomorrow would be better. We can meet at my

       apartment and work there. [gets up] 

Ranma: Sounds good.

Hiroe: OK, see you then.

[Hiroe walks across the grass to the sidewalk and proceeds out of the park.]

Ranma: [to himself] That was weird.

[Ranma puts his books into a bag, stands, and slings it over his shoulder. He

notices a man across the sidewalk, ten yards away, hiding behind some bushes.

The man watches Ranma intently; Ranma pretends not to notice him. Hiroe is just

leaving the park, and the man steals off after her. Ranma turns and follows the

mysterious man. He notices the man is wearing a business suit and nice shoes

which have accumulated mud. Hiroe walks quickly and looks perturbed. Her pace

quickens, and she ducks into a public bathroom. Standing before the mirror, she

looks at herself intently. She pulls her sleeves lower, but they return to 

their original position, just above her elbow.]

Hiroe: [to herself, incredulously] No way!

[She lifts her sleeves to reveal deep purple bruises on the inside and outside

of her upper arms. She massages them tenderly. Two women enter the bathroom

talking excitedly. Hiroe quickly lowers her sleeves and primps in the mirror

before exiting. She emerges from the bathroom and continues across the street

where she is greeted by three female friends. They walk past shops, get some 

ice-cream from a vendor, and return to the park. The mysterious man clumsily 

pursues Hiroe, finally taking refuge behind a hedge where he watches her 

chatting with her friends on the grass. Ranma stops and sits on a park bench 

some distance away. A policeman eyes the man suspiciously.]

Ranma: [to himself] Man, this guy's careless...

[A student walks up and sits down on the bench next to Ranma. He's dressed

casually: smart, but not uptight.]

Student: [looking at Hiroe] She's quite lovely, isn't she?

Ranma: [startled] Huh?  Who?

Student: In the white shirt. Her name's Hiroe. I noticed you've been watching

         her.

Ranma: [annoyed] It's not what you think.

Student: You're wasting your time. She's already got a boyfriend.

Ranma: I'm not interested in her in THAT way. [turns to look at the student] 

       I'm married anyway.

Student: [looks suspiciously at Ranma] Oh really...

[A silence descends upon them as they watch Hiroe. The man who was hiding has

disappeared.]

Ranma: So would that "boyfriend" be you?

Student: No such luck. She's in love with another guy, at least she thinks she

         is. The sad part is that he treats her pretty badly.

Ranma: [feigning disinterest] Oh, and how's that?

Student: He's overprotective, doesn't trust her...

Ranma: Not much of a boyfriend. So what does that make you?

Student: Me? I'm sorry. I'm Yoshiba Izumi. I've known Hiroe since we were kids.

Ranma: Saotome Ranma. I'm working on a project with her.

Izumi: So, do you usually follow your classmates around? Or is it just the

       pretty ones?

Ranma: [smirks] It seemed the trendy thing to do... Seeing how that makes

       three of us.

Izumi: Three? [laughs] I wondered if you noticed me following you. [pauses]

       Hiroe's had a hard life; I just don't want her to get tangled up in

       anything else. Maybe I'm a little overprotective of her, too. [grins]

Ranma: So was that him? Why does she put up with it?

Izumi: [plainly] I guess you could say she's just used to it.

Ranma: Used to what?

Izumi: Always being the victim.

[A platoon of kids on a field trip follow their teacher through the park. In

their yellow hats, they resemble a chain of ducklings. One boy trips up and

falls, making his classmates cheer and laugh. Hiroe's friends watch the kids

go by and lavish them with endearing comments.]

Hiroe: Kawaii! I want a kid so bad!

Friend: Oh, I know. They are so cute!

[Izumi stands up to leave.]

Izumi: Well, I've got to get to work. The kids never wait.

Ranma: You work at a day-care?

Izumi: Nope. I volunteer time at the child abuse crisis center near

       Noumunoikan.

Ranma: [momentarily stunned] That's nice of you.

Izumi: [shakes his head] Not particularly. Hiroe and I owe them a lot.  

       [over his shoulder] See you around.

[Izumi departs, leaving Ranma alone with his thoughts on the park bench.]

                           *      *      *

[That evening, Ranma and Ukyou sit quietly on the futon with several books 

and notes spread out around them. Akane watches out of the corner of her eye,

somewhat amused and slightly disappointed.]

Ukyou: Thanks again for letting me come over and study.

Ranma: No problem. I take it Makiko volunteered to babysit tonight?

Ukyou: Nope. It was actually her turn to do it. [grins] I hope she can keep

       up with THAT girl though... 

[Ukyou looks over at Akane.]

Ukyou: Akane?

Akane: [slightly irritated] Hai.

Ukyou: I also wanted to thank you for dinner. It was... interesting.

[Ranma makes a face. Akane ignores him.]

Akane: You're welcome, Ukyou. [turns back to her studying]

Ranma: Akane?

Akane: [sighs audibly] Now what?

Ranma: Don't get defensive! [pauses] I was just going to ask if you knew 

       Mizuta Hiroe.

Akane: [taps pencil thoughtfully] Hmm... I think so... she may be in one of 

       my classes. Why?

Ranma: Well, because my Literature professor assigned projects today and she's

       my partner.

Akane: Oh! [sarcastically] Do you plan on taking _her_ to the next festival?

Ranma: Oh, come on! You _know_ I didn't mean that!

Akane: I'll bet! Like that time you were "helping" Hitomi move too?

Ukyou: You're blowing this WAY out of proportion, Akane. 

Akane: [to Ukyou] Who asked you?

Ranma: Hey! Wait just a minute! What is your problem? I made one little 

       mistake, and you can't let it go! 

Akane: [yelling] Well, maybe if you weren't such an insensitive jerk, I'd

       believe you!

Ranma: [stands up] I give up! I'm going for a walk!

[Ranma grabs his keys and walks out the door, slamming it behind him. Both

Akane and Ukyou watch the door for a moment, then look at each other.]

Akane: What're _you_ staring at?

Ukyou: Nothing. Nothing at all. [turns attention back to homework]

Akane: [pauses] Well then... fine.

Ukyou: [quietly] And if you didn't jump so quickly to conclusions, you'd

       understand.

Akane: What was that?? [turns to face Ukyou]

Ukyou: You heard me. Didn't you listen to ANYTHING Makiko and Hitomi said last 

       night? Ranma didn't put his arm around Hitomi at the festival on 

       purpose. [slams pencil onto notebook] He didn't even know it WAS Hitomi!

       He just forgot that you weren't next to him! He even pointed out some

       fireworks and said "Hey, Akane! Look!" [pauses] But you're just too

       close-minded to see the whole picture. All you see is him putting his

       arm around someone else. 

[Ukyou gathers her books together and stands up.]

Ukyou: You know, I think it's funny that you get upset about Ranma putting his

       arm around someone else, when you can't even bring yourself to let him

       sleep here at night as a MALE. Maybe, just maybe, if you trusted him you

       two would get along a lot better. [opens door] Then again, that may be

       just too much to ask of you, Akane.

[Ukyou closes the door behind herself, leaving Akane to stare in wonder.]

                           *      *      *

[Wednesday morning. Akane sits down as the bell rings, and the lecturer begins 

to pass out papers.]

Lecturer: These are your graded quizzes from last week. Please come get your

          quiz as I call out your name. Yamaguchi Shigenori...

Akane: [thinking] The nerve she had of telling me off in my own home...

       I should've slapped her for that! [pauses, still thinking] But is she

       right? Ranma wouldn't cheat on me, would he? No... he wouldn't dare!

       But... it's not like he doesn't have the opportunities... 

Lecturer: ... Saotome Akane...

[Akane blinks, then stands up and walks to the front of the room.]

Lecturer: ... Mizuta Hiroe...

[Hiroe, seated in the very last row, stands up and walks forward. Akane passes

her on the way back to her seat, watching Hiroe cautiously.]

Akane: [thinking] Is that the girl Ranma's partnered with? Hmm...

[Akane sits down, then watches Hiroe return to her own seat in the back of the

room. Akane faces the blackboard again and stares thoughtfully at her desk.]

                           *      *      *

[Wednesday afternoon. Ranma, Makiko, Akane, Junko, and Shirow are eating lunch

under their usual tree. Ukyou is conspicuously absent.]

Ranma: [in between chewing] ... so I think that Mizuta-san is pretty cool.

       We'll probably have this project done before tomorrow. She's supposed to

       meet me here in a bit to give me directions or whatever to her place so

       we can work on it.

Makiko: [looking at Akane] Um... you're going to Mizuta-san's apartment.

[Akane calmly sips her drink while Ranma smiles.]

Ranma: Of course. How else will we get this done? 

Makiko: Oh... well, it's just that... well...

Ranma: Hey, it's just a project. No big deal.

Junko: Hey Akane, have you met this Hiroe girl yet?

Akane: [shakes head] No, but she's in my 11:00 A.M. lecture.

[Shirow sips his drink, then nods toward the person approaching the group.]

Shirow: [swallows] Ranma-kun, is that Mizuta-san?

Ranma: [looks up] Yup, that's her. [smiles, to Hiroe] Konnichiwa, Mizuta-san!

Hiroe: Konnichiwa. I was on my way home and I remembered I needed to give you

       directions. [pauses] Are you sure you have time tonight? [questioning

       look]

Ranma: [grins] Hai. [gestures to The Gang] Mizuta-san, these are my friends,

       Kawamura Makiko [Makiko nods], Shimada Junko [Junko smiles] and

       Shirow ... [is drowned out by passing plane]. And this is my wife, 

       Saotome Akane. [Akane looks up and nods]

Akane: Konnichiwa. You're in my 11:00 A.M. lecture, ne?  

Hiroe: [nods] Hai. 

Akane: Sou... [remembers] "if you trusted him you two would get along a lot

       better..." [out loud] Well, it's nice to finally meet you. [looks at 

       Ranma, then continues eating]

Ranma: [glances at Akane, then back to Hiroe] Can you stay a bit, Mizuta-san?

Hiroe: Gomen... I really can't. I've got some stuff that I need to take care of

       before tonight. [pauses, rummaging through purse] I wrote the directions

       to my apartment down for you. [hands piece of paper to Ranma] Come by 

       about 6:00 P.M. ok? We can get some more work done then.

Ranma: [nods] 6:00 P.M. I'll be there.

Hiroe: [smiles and bows] It was nice meeting you all. 

[Hiroe walks off while the others stare first at Akane, then at Ranma. Akane

merely continues eating, while Ranma shifts uncomfortably.]

Ranma: [looks at everyone] Nani?

Makiko: [giggles] ANYWAY... I think we need to go dancing tomorrow night! We 

        haven't been in a while!

Akane: [slowly] I don't know...

Shirow: Oh, come on! You and Ranma were GREAT on the dance floor...

Ranma: [to Akane] We _were_ pretty good, weren't we? *oof*

[Ranma gets elbowed by Makiko.]

Makiko: [wickedly grinning] Don't let your ego get carried away there!

Junko: What do you say, Akane?

Akane: Well... [pauses] Ranma, do you want to go?

Ranma: [scratches head] Hmm. I'd like to, but I don't know if I'll have this

       project finished by tomorrow. [sighs] I guess we probably shouldn't,

       just to be safe.

Akane: [nods] Besides, I've got to finish studying Act II from "Cat on a Hot

       Tin Roof"...

[Everyone blinks.]

Akane: Don't tell me you've never heard of it!

Makiko: Oh! It must be the sequel to "Cats"!! [smiles brightly]

[Akane face-faults.]

                           *      *      *

[Hiroe's apartment, later that evening. Ranma and Hiroe are diligently working

on their project; Ranma takes notes from several open magazines spread out on 

the floor in front of him, while Hiroe enters the notes into her computer.]

Ranma: [stacking magazines] That should do it. [hands Hiroe papers] I think we

       have enough sources and information now to finish this off.

Hiroe: [grins] Great! [looks over notes] I can probably finish typing this by

       tomorrow.

Ranma: [leans back] Good. I was getting tired of doing research anyway...

[Just then, the door to the apartment opens. A young man fumbles papers around

trying to remove his shoes. Ranma notices that the man's shoes are caked with

mud.]

Young man: Tadaima!

Hiroe: Ah, Kenji! Okaeri!

[Hiroe gets up to help Kenji as he smiles and allows the remaining documents to

fall to the floor.]

Hiroe: [smiling] Tough day?

Kenji: [rolls eyes] The worst.

Hiroe: Oh, Kenji, this is Saotome-kun from Literature class. We've been

       assigned to a joint project. Saotome-kun, this is my boyfriend, Kenji.

Kenji: Urushibara Kenji. Pleased to meet you. [bows] I hope Hiroe isn't making

       this project difficult for you.

[Ranma immediately recognises Kenji as the man following Hiroe the day before.]

Ranma: Uh, no... actually she's carrying most of the weight. [bows] Saotome

       Ranma. It's a pleasure.

Hiroe: [to Kenji] You usually don't bring this much work home. New project?

Kenji: Yeah, there's been so much paperwork the last couple of days, I haven't

       even had time to eat lunch.

Ranma: [thinks] Or follow you around campus...

[Ranma turns his attention back to the project at hand, and he and Hiroe 

continue to work for about an hour or so before calling it quits.]

Ranma: Well, Mizuta-san, I'll see you tomorrow in class, ne? [to Kenji]

       Nice meeting you.

Hiroe: [opening door for Ranma] See you tomorrow!

[Ranma steps onto the landing and Hiroe closes the door. On the way downstairs,

Ranma is momentarily caught in an upwards deluge of children followed by a 

tired motherly figure carrying a large bag of groceries.]

                           *      *      *

[Next morning at Maison Sabaku. Ranma finishes getting dressed and exits the

bathroom, almost running into Akane as he does so.]

Akane: [sleepily] Hmph! Watch it!

Ranma: Gomen... listen, Ukyou's coming over tonight to study with me... just

       to let you know.

Akane: [staring at floor] ...

Ranma: [pauses] I'd go over there, but Makiko is babysitting tonight.

Akane: [waves hand] Fine. Whatever. I'll make dinner again. [closes door after

       herself]

Ranma: [staring at door] ...

                           *      *      *

[Next morning in class. Ranma stares worriedly at Hiroe's empty chair as the 

professor drones on.]

Professor: As a reminder, your projects are due in my office tomorrow before

           noon. Late projects will be penalized one letter grade for every 

           30 minutes they are late.

[Both giggles and groans can be heard around the room.]

Ranma: [thinking] Man, where _is_ she? I don't want to fail this project... 

       [flash to Hiroe's bruised arms] She better be ok...

[Taking one last look at Hiroe's empty chair, he turns back toward the front

of the room. Halfway through class, he notices the door open slightly and a

figure peeking in. After a while, the door closes again. Ranma frowns, then

then leans back in his chair, keeping a watchful eye on the door for the

remainder of the lecture. After class, he heads toward Maison Sabaku. Halfway

there, however, he rounds the corner of a building and sees Hiroe and Izumi

having a heated discussion. He quickly hides behind the building again to

eavesdrop on the conversation.]

Hiroe: Please don't do this! He's the only thing I have left in my life. If you

       take him away from me, I have nothing! 

Izumi: But it's wrong! It's all wrong! You should be with me, not him!

Hiroe: The way you talk about him! You don't know him, and you can't understand

       how much I love him. Don't take him away from me!

[A long silence passes. Izumi's face is flushed bright red.]

Hiroe: I'm begging you. Don't call the police. Please. No one has to know.

[Izumi shakes his head slowly with his eyes closed.]

Izumi: [slowly] I can't do that.

[At this, Hiroe bursts into tears.]

Hiroe: [sobs] Please... just stop!

[Izumi puts his hands on her shoulders, and Hiroe flinches in pain. Shocked,

Izumi immediately unhands her. Hiroe crouches with her hands carefully crossed,

cradling her arms, and continues to cry. Her teardrops evaporate from the

concrete sidewalk as fast as they fall.]

Izumi: That would never have happened if you were with me all along.

Hiroe: [looks up] Please, Izumi. Give up on me.

[Ranma slowly backs away from the building and heads off in the other

direction.]

Ranma: [thinking] That yaro Urushibara and I are gonna have to have a little 

       talk tonight.

                           *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku. Ukyou sits on the floor, flipping through a textbook and 

writing in her notebook, while Ranma stares mindlessly at the TV through the

commercials. Akane sits at her desk reading through a small pamphlet. She puts

the pamphlet down and watches Ranma and Ukyou for a while, then walks over to

the futon and sits down next to him.]

Akane: Nice to know you've got so much time now that your project's done.

Ranma: Actually, it's not.

Akane: Then what are you doing watching TV?

[Ukyou looks up.]

Ranma: What's it look like? I'm thinking.

Akane: Well, don't strain yourself.

Ranma: It's about Mizuta-san...

Akane: [eyes narrow] Oh... [starts to get up]

Ranma: [staring at TV] Her boyfriend beats her.

[Akane freezes, then sits slowly back down on the futon.]

Ranma: [pauses] She defends this guy like he's her salvation and... I mean you

       should see the bruises on her arms. [sighs] Then there's this other guy 

       who wants to call the police into it. He and Hiroe were having it out on 

       campus. You should've seen the people making wide circles to avoid them.

Akane: Well, I don't know if we should interfere in their personal life...

Ukyou: [softly] Funny, I wouldn't have expected to hear THAT from you...

Akane: [turns to Ukyou] What did you say?

Ukyou: [louder] I said, I wouldn't have expected to hear THAT from you...

Akane: [blinks] ... 

Ukyou: Why _don't_ you say something? [pauses] You can't, can you? You can't 

       because you're just as bad as Mizuta-san's boyfriend!

[Akane narrows her eyes.]

Ranma: [blinks] Nani?

Ukyou: There's no difference between Kenji beating up on Hiroe and you beating

       up on Ranma.

Akane: [angrily] Who are you to talk? You don't know what's going on! It's 

       different with us! Ranma can defend himself, Mizuta-san can't!

Ukyou: So what's your point?  Are you saying that it's ok for women to beat up

       on men but not the other way around? [pauses] Or are you saying that

       men deserve it?

Akane: ...

Ukyou: Maybe, just maybe, you ought to look at your own relationship with 

       Ran-chan before you say anything. Just because he can defend himself

       doesn't mean he deserves it.

[Akane gets up and stalks off into the bathroom, slamming the door behind her.]

Ranma: [blinks] Ucchan...

Ukyou: [gets up hastily] Oyasumi, Ran-chan. [leaves]

[Ranma stares at the door that Ukyou has just left by, then looks at the TV

again blankly. After a few minutes, he picks up the phone and dials Hiroe's 

number but gets a busy signal. Putting the phone down, he lies back on the 

futon and stares at the ceiling.]

Ranma: [thinking] Maybe I _should_ talk to her about it... but it's not really

       my business... but what if Hiroe gets hurt more?... [sighs inwardly] If

       I _don't_ do something, I'm going to regret it...

[Ranma sits up and picks up the phone again, redialing Hiroe's apartment. 

Getting a busy signal again, he sets down the phone and reaches for his shoes.]

                           *      *      *

[Evening. Ranma rounds the corner, headed for Hiroe's apartment. As he reaches

the landing, he hears the sounds of a loud argument coming from the window of

the apartment. Ranma sneaks up to the window.]

Ranma: [out loud] If he hits her, I'm gonna kill him...

[He peeks in through the open window and sees Hiroe and Kenji glaring at each

other, both standing inches apart.]

Hiroe: [yelling] Where do you THINK I was? I was at school!

Kenji: [yelling] No you weren't! I was there!

Hiroe: [yelling] What!?

Kenji: [yelling] You weren't at any of your morning classes! I checked!

Hiroe: [yelling] "Checked!?" [furious] What do you mean "checked?" And who's

       business is it if I skip a class or not?!

Kenji: [yelling] Hey, I can come see you if I want, can't I?! Do you have a 

       problem with that?!

Hiroe: [yelling] That's not the point!

Kenji: [yelling] Well, what is the point?!

Hiroe: [yelling] I just want my own space, ok? And I don't need you or anybody

       else following me around, got it?!

[Hiroe gives Kenji the most evil glare she can, causing even Ranma to wince.

The two fume at each other for a long moment, then...]

Kenji: [slowly and calmly] I was looking for you to tell you I got the raise

       and I'm sorry I've been working so late, and I... And I wanted to take

       you to lunch 'cus I moved my schedule around just for today, and I 

       couldn't find a parking space anywhere, and then I couldn't find you...

       so I got mad.

[Hiroe blinks, a hint of shock crossing her face, her mouth slightly open.]

Hiroe: Oh Kenji... Kenji, I am _so_ sorry. I was with a friend. [pauses, then

       realises] You got the raise?? You did it? [hugs Kenji] You did it!

Kenji: [still slightly sore] Yeah well, I bought some chocolate ice cream to

       celebrate, but...

Hiroe: [excited] But what? Let's celebrate!!

Kenji: [glimmer of a sneer] But it melted in the car while I was looking for 

       you... [sticks tongue out at Hiroe]

Hiroe: [blinks] Baaaka!

Kenji: [teasing laugh] It's pooled up here and there on the passenger-side, so

       you can have some tomorrow before I go to work. [laughs out loud]

Hiroe: [pokes Kenji] I don't think so.

[Hiroe starts to giggle, then laugh. Soon they are in a tight embrace.]

Ranma: [blinks] ...

===============================================================================

                                                             to be continued...

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

===============================================================================
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         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again
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===============================================================================

         -= Episode 21: "Shocking Revelation! The Mystery Unfolds!" =-

===============================================================================

[A caustic haze settles across the Tokyo skyline, unhindered by its absent 

nemesis, the wind. The whine of the cicadas cuts into the evening stillness as

a man lumbers onto his balcony with beer in hand, captivated by the heat mirage

and the setting sun. He leans heavily on the rusted railing, taking long drinks

from his can. Laughter from an inane sitcom echoes from his apartment as the

television entertains itself. His beer now empty, he crushes the can against 

the rail and lets it fall into the alley far below.]

Man: Hiroe! [louder] Hiroe! Get out here!

[A frantic young woman runs through the apartment drying her hands on her

apron. She stops at the doorway to the balcony and looks questioningly at the 

man.]

Hiroe: [heart racing] Yes...

Man: [turns around] What happened to dinner?

Hiroe: [panicked] Hai!  It's almost ready!

Man: [impatiently] Well hurry it up, damn it!  And get me another beer!

[Hiroe turns and runs back to the kitchen.  She quickly returns with a beer.]

Man: What took you?!

[He swipes the beer from her shaking hands and opens it, but the alcohol has

absorbed too much motion and gushes from its container. Hiroe watches as

gravity carries the can to the floor, her heart falling with it as it tumbles

downward. His hand strikes her face, and momentarily, she is weightless.  

A bonfire consumes her cheek in streams of fiery hot threads.]

Man: [screaming] Look what you've done! What the hell is wrong with you!?

[He fetches a beer from the kitchen and retreats to his balcony. As he turns

around to lean back against the balcony, he sees Hiroe lying on the floor

motionless.]

Man: Hiroe! [impatiently] Get over here!

[Hiroe looks up slowly, her cheeks stained with tears. The man shoots her a 

dark look.]

Man: If you don't come here right now, I'll give you something to cry about!

[Hiroe sniffles softly, then gets to her feet. The man hops onto the railing

and sits there, swinging his feet. As she approaches, he begins to sway 

slightly, the alcohol starting to take its effect. She looks nervously at him,

then at the floor before him, avoiding his eyes.]

Man: Better. 

[The man takes a drink of his beer, and some lands on his shirt. He sighs, then

glares at Hiroe. She reaches out for his shirt just as he leans back to take

another swig of beer...]

Hiroe: [screaming] PAPA!!!

[The scene fades to white, then cuts to an overhead picture of the ground, 

where Hiroe stands over the body, its limbs horribly twisted in a grotesque 

pose. Several paramedics and police officers are surveying the area and taking

notes. As the scene fades to black, ten-year-old Izumi Yoshiba watches silently

from his bedroom window next door.]

                                *      *      *

[Friday morning. Ranma walks up the stairs to Hiroe's apartment.]

Ranma: [thinking] I hope she got the rest of the report typed up... I don't

       want to fail this stupid assignment just because it wasn't typed.

[Ranma knocks twice on the door to Hiroe's apartment. Moments later, the door

opens and a surprised Hiroe stands in the doorway.]

Hiroe: [blinks] Ohayo gozaimasu... what are you doing here?

Ranma: Ohayo. [grins] I figured we should present our project together to the 

       prof's office in case he has any questions for us. [to himself] And to

       make sure you finished...

Hiroe: [smiles] Good idea! Let me go get it and then we'll go. I was just 

       finishing up breakfast... would you like to come in for a sec while

       I grab my things?

Ranma: [nods] Un.

[Ranma steps inside and closes the door behind him as Hiroe runs around 

gathering her books and papers. After handing Ranma a small stack of typed

paper, Hiroe and Ranma leave the apartment, heading for the Mizunoikan campus.]

Ranma: So... [pauses] where were you yesterday during class?

Hiroe: [pauses] I was... with a friend.

Ranma: Oh. Well, you didn't miss much. The prof just did his usual boring 

       lecture.

Hiroe: Then I'm not going to worry about it. [giggles] I can always just copy

       your notes. 

[Hiroe grabs Ranma's notebook out of his open backpack and flips through it.]

Ranma: [blinks] Hey! Wait just a second here...

[Hiroe's expression turns into one of surprise as she realizes the entire 

notebook is filled with doodling.]

Hiroe: Or... maybe not. [tosses notebook back at Ranma]

Ranma: [frowns] Oi! What's that supposed to mean?

Hiroe: [smiles] Nothing, nothing at all.

[Hiroe continues walking while Ranma stops to quickly stuff his notebook back

in his backpack and zip it up. He then takes off to catch up with Hiroe.]

                                *      *      *

[As they sit outside the professor's office, Ranma and Hiroe are having a very

animated conversation.]

Hiroe: ... and so, this guy couldn't buy a fight because of it.

Ranma: Really? All that because he kept throwing up in the ring?

Hiroe: [nods] Un.

Ranma: I don't believe it. Pro boxers don't throw up in the ring.

Hiroe: But... but I'm not lying! It's the truth! 

Professor: [opening door and letting two students exit] Next! [looks at Ranma

           and Hiroe]

Ranma & Hiroe: [standing up quickly] Hai!

[They enter the professor's office and sit down in the chairs in front of his

desk. He walks slowly around his desk, peering at their paper.]

Professor: [glancing through paper] This looks decent enough right off. At 

           least a "C", if not better, just based on presentation and length.

           [looks at Hiroe and Ranma] You both will pass for sure, and if this

           is as good as I expect, assuming you do well on the final, you'll

           both receive "A"'s in my class for the semester. [sits down]

[Ranma and Hiroe both breathe sighs of relief at this. The professor rummages

through a drawer and then hands each a piece of paper.]

Professor: Here are the final exam questions. The exam will be two of those

           five that I'll choose, so you'll want to prepare for all the 

           questions. [smiles and leans back in his chair] If you have any

           questions, please see me after class or during my office hours.

           [pauses] And Saotome, I'm glad to see you have successfully managed

           to catch up.

Ranma: [nods] Hai, sensei. Arigato gozaimasu.

Professor: You know, you two are pretty lucky... if you'd been one minute

           later, I'd have lowered your grade.

[Ranma and Hiroe look at each other with similar expressions of relief and

fear at the same time.]

Professor: ... but since you weren't, there's nothing to worry about! [smiles]

           So, good luck with your studying and let me know if you have any

           questions. 

Hiroe: Arigato gozaimasu, sensei.

[The two get up and exit the professor's office just as two others are about

to knock. Ranma lets Hiroe go first, then closes the door behind himself.]

Professor: [in office] You're late! Your project is lowered one letter grade

           immediately!

Ranma: [grins] Glad we made it here on time. I'd hate to be those two. [jerks 

       thumb back at office]

Hiroe: [nods] After all the work we did, I'm just glad we passed.

Ranma: Well, I guess we should get going...

Hiroe: Yeah, I'm already late for my other class anyway... I guess I'll see 

       you at the final, ne? [thinking] Besides, I have to figure out how

       I'm going to tell Kenji...

Ranma: [nods] Sure...

Hiroe: Ja, sayonara, Saotome-kun... 

[Hiroe smiles, then slowly walks away. Ranma stands in the hallway for a while,

watching her go.]

Ranma: [to himself] I guess that's that. [sighs] I really _should_ follow her,

       but... 

[Ranma puts his hands in his pockets, then walks outside.]

                                *      *      *

[Akane watches Hiroe enter the classroom and quickly sit at her desk in the 

back of the room. Hiroe is visibly upset, and Akane stares for a long moment

at her before reverting her attention to the lecturer.]

Akane: [thinking] I wonder what happened to her? 

[After the lecture, Akane waits at the door for Hiroe to leave the classroom.

She watches Hiroe slowly gather her books and notes, deliberately taking her

time, waiting for the other students to leave. Akane thinks for a moment, then

exits the classroom as well, preferring to wait just outside the door. Hiroe

finally walks out of the classroom, stopping just inside the doorway as she 

notices Akane waiting for her.]

Akane: [questioningly] Mizuta-san? 

Hiroe: Eh? [blinks] Aren't you... Saotome Akane, ne?

Akane: Hai. Ranma's... wife. 

Hiroe: Un... [shifts uncomfortably]

Akane: Um, are you all right? You don't look too well...

Hiroe: Well, I ... [sighs] I've just got a lot on my mind, that's all.

       [looks at her feet]

Akane: Hmm. Well, I'm hungry for lunch. How about we go somewhere to eat?

Hiroe: [looks up] That sounds ok... 

Akane: Any ideas where?

Hiroe: Well, since I have to meet my boyfriend at 12:30... how about we just

       go to the cafe I'm supposed to meet him at?

Akane: [smiles] Sure! 

                                *      *      *

Akane: [thinking] When I agreed to go with Hiroe, I didn't think she'd come to

       the Nekohanten... [sighs inwardly]

[Akane watches Shampoo bounce around the restaurant, flirting with the male 

customers and smiling with the females. Akane returns her attention to Hiroe.]

Hiroe: What time is it again?

Akane: [looking at her watch] Um... 12:20. [pauses] Is there something going

       on that I should know?

Hiroe: [shakes head] No... not really. Kenji and I always have lunch on

       Fridays together, but today there's something I have to tell him...

       [sighs] I guess I'm not really ready for this.

Akane: [thinking] She's going to dump Kenji... No wonder she's so nervous. 

       [out loud] Well, if you need someone to stay here with you...

Hiroe: [smiles slightly] Arigato, but really I'll be ok... I just needed some

       moral support before I tell him. 

Akane: [thinking] I was right! [out loud] Well, ok, if you're sure...

Hiroe: [nods] Hai. I am. [smiles]

[Kenji Urushibara enters the Nekohanten and is immediately greeted by Shampoo.

Hiroe notices Kenji at the door and unconsciously leans back in her chair.]

Hiroe: [sighs] He's early.

Akane: [getting up quickly] You sure you're ok?

Hiroe: [nods] Un. As ready as I'm going to be, I guess.

Akane: Ok... I'll see you later then. 

[Akane gets up and heads for the door. Hiroe waves at Kenji, who sees her and

walks past Akane towards Hiroe's table. Akane watches him take the seat she

just vacated, then turns and sits at a nearby table.]

Shampoo: [walking up] What violent girl doing?

Akane: [evenly] None of your business.

Shampoo: Shampoo know anyway. No fireworks with you and Airen.

Akane: [glares] He had enough of the fireworks at the festival. [looks over

       her shoulder at Hiroe and Kenji] 

Shampoo: [smiles] Shampoo wait for her turn for fireworks! Then Airen be with

         Shampoo!

Akane: Give it a rest already. Don't you have some tables to wait on or

       something? 

Shampoo: Hai. Shampoo waiting on violent girl to give up Airen.

Akane: [slaps forehead] Look, just get me a glass of water, ok? 

Shampoo: [walking away] Need more than glass to cool off, but ok.

[Akane gives a final parting glare at Shampoo, then tries to listen in to 

Hiroe and Kenji's conversation. However, the din in the restaurant makes

it hard to hear what either person is saying. Then Mousse appears next to

Akane, holding a pitcher of water and a glass.]

Akane: [looking up at Mousse] Do you think you should be carrying that around?

Mousse: [setting pitcher and glass on table] Why do you ask that? 

Akane: [sighs exasperatedly] Over here, Mousse.

[Mousse peers at the chair he is talking to, then, unfazed, removes his glasses

from the top of his head and puts them on. Squinting through the lenses, he

turns to face Akane.]

Mousse: You do know that Shampoo is just trying to get you mad.

Akane: What else is new?

Mousse: [shrugs] What's really on your mind?

Akane: Well, you remember that festival on Monday night?

[Flash back to the Monday night previous...]

     [Ranma, Hitomi, Ukyou, Makiko, Junko, and Megami all sit outside in

     the park to watch the fireworks in the sky.]

     Junko: [sighs] Why did Shirow have to pick TONIGHT to get sick? 

     Makiko: [pats Junko's arm] C'mon, it's not like he WANTED to be

             sick. I'm sure he wanted to come.

     Ukyou: [smiles] At least this means that the semester's almost over.

            What are you going to do for break, Maki-chan?

     Makiko: Going home. [shrugs] Don't know what else though. How about you,

             Akiyama-san?

     Hitomi: I don't know. I guess I could take the time off of work and

             go home and visit... but I don't know if I should...

     Makiko: Maybe it's a good idea to see your mom and dad again. After

             all, when was the last time you saw them?

     Hitomi: Maybe you're right...

     [At that moment, several brilliant fireworks light up the sky, and

     everyone stops talking to watch. After several minutes of this,

     Ranma puts his arm around Hitomi.]

     Ranma: [softly] Look, Akane... pretty nice, ne? [looks down at 

            Hitomi] urk! AAA! [jerks arm away] Uh... I mean... Um...  

     [Junko looks aghast, Ukyou only smiles.]

     Ukyou: [thinking] Yeah, Ran-chan, I know you wish Akane was here too.

Mousse: ... so when he put his arm around Akiyama-san, he really did think it 

        was you. 

Akane: Hai. Kawamura-san and Hitomi-chan told me afterwards...

[Flash back to Monday night previous...

     [Akane, Makiko, and Hitomi sit in Ranma and Akane's apartment drinking

     tea and chatting merrily about the night's previous events.]

     Akane: [sighs] I wish I didn't have to have that paper finished by 

            Wednesday, otherwise I would've gone with you... it sounds

            like it was great.

     Hitomi: [grins] Yup. It was a lot of fun. I really should hang out

             with you more often. I just wish that I didn't have to work

             so many nights lately...

     Makiko: Yeah, Akane, you really should've gone... you missed Megami's

             fit when the fireworks first started. She thought that they

             were burning the sky. Ukyou took her home when it was all over.

             By then she was fast asleep.

     Akane: Oh, kawaii! [grins]

     Makiko: [giggles] And you also missed Ranma embarrassing himself...

     Hitomi: [interrupting] Uh yeah, and I forgot to thank you, Kawamura-san

             for your advice earlier this evening too...

     Akane: Wait... Ranma embarrassed himself? [leans forward] How'd he do

            it this time? 

     Makiko: Oh, when the fireworks were going pretty well, he put his arm

             around Akiyama-san...

     Akane: [blinks] He what!?

     Makiko: Calm down, Akane... he thought it was you he was sitting next to.

             Really, he did!

     Hitomi: Yeah! He said "Look, Akane... pretty nice." I knew he didn't 

             mean to put his arm around me.

     Makiko: Yeah, and he was pretty embarrassed about the whole thing. I mean,

             he really did forget you weren't there!

Akane: ... so, yes I know about it.

Mousse: And you weren't upset with Ranma?

Akane: Well... I wasn't at first, but then after he came home from jogging...

[Flash back to Monday night previous...]

      [Ranma and Akane's apartment.]

      Ranma: Look, it's not my fault you had to stay here and write your

             stupid paper all night instead of going with me.

      Akane: Yeah, and I heard that you had your own "fun" there without me. 

      Ranma: Nani? [pauses] Oh... that. 

      Akane: Yes, "oh... that." 

      Ranma: Well, nothing happened. 

      Akane: I heard otherwise. Why don't you just tell me what happened?

      Ranma: Because nothing happened!

Akane: ... anyway... he later told me that it was an accident, but all I really

       wanted was an apology, nothing else...

Mousse: [nods] Well, I thought I should tell you in any case. Saotome may seem

        to be chasing other girls, but one thing I know for sure is that he is 

        definitely devoted to you.

Akane: [smiles] Arigato, Mousse... that's the first nice thing I've heard all

       day.

Mousse: [gets up] Anytime... 

[There is a sound of breaking glass.]

Kenji: [loudly] HIROE! 

[Both Mousse and Akane turn toward Kenji and Hiroe's table. Hiroe is holding

her hand, which is dripping blood onto the table. Kenji has stood up and is

trying to staunch the flow by tying a napkin around her hand. Both Mousse and

Akane rush over to the table.]

Kenji: We need to get her to a hospital!

[Taking a closer look, Akane notices that both of Kenji's hands are bloody,

as well as Hiroe's, though her hand is cut severely in several places. Shards

of glass litter the table and floor - the remnants of her water glass.]

Akane: [picking up Hiroe's backpack] Here, I'll go with you.

Mousse: [sighs] Looks like I'll clean up here.

[Hiroe remains expressionless, except for her wide-eyed blank look and her

slowly paling complexion. Kenji gently helps her to her feet, then quickly 

escorts her to the door. Akane takes one last thoughtful glance back at the 

table, then follows the two outside.]

                                *      *      *

[Ranma walks along the street, staring absent-mindedly at the cracks in the

sidewalk. Every so often, he glances up, noticing the surrounding buildings.

As he rounds a corner, he bumps into a shorter man who seems oddly familiar.]

Ranma: Sumimasen... wasn't paying attention... [blinks] Hey, you're...

Izumi: Yoshiba Izumi. Nice to see you again, Saotome-san.

Ranma: Uh, yeah...

Izumi: Hey, I have a question for you: have you seen Mizuta-san lately? 

       missed her at home, and have to talk to her about something.

Ranma: Well, I just turned in my project with her, then she went off to

       class.

Izumi: Oh. [looks at watch] It's probably better to catch her later then.

Ranma: Really... [pauses] You know, I forgot to ask you, how long have you

       known Mizuta-san?  

Izumi: [grins] Ever since we were little. We used to live next door to each 

       other.

Ranma: You two must be pretty close then.

Izumi: Well, not really anymore. You know how it goes... things change. 

       [shrugs] Anyway, have you noticed anything weird about her lately?

       She's kinda been freaking out lately. 

Ranma: Well, you know, now that you mention it... she had some bruises on her

       arms that I noticed Tuesday morning...

Izumi: Oh... those are probably my fault.

[Ranma blinks.]

Izumi: [sighs] I was with her Monday night at the festival. Urushibara must've

       found out... I didn't mean for her to get hurt, I swear! I mean... 

       I still love her.

Ranma: You two used to be together?

Izumi: Hai, when we were both at Noumunoikan. Then we split up for a while, and

       she met Urushibara. He graduated at the end of that semester and she 

       moved in with him. Mizuta-san and I used to go out every so often still,

       just as friends of course, and she'd talk to me about stuff... [takes

       deep breath] Then I found out that Urushibara was hurting her. I asked

       her to leave him, but she wouldn't.

Ranma: [low tone] Wow. [thinking] Urushibara is abusing her, but the bruises

       are his fault? I don't get it...

Izumi: [nods] Urushibara found out that she and I would go out every so often,

       and he got jealous and told her to stop seeing me. Then he told her to

       change schools. When I found that out, I transferred here as well so I

       could keep an eye on her. [sighs] I still see her every so often, like

       Monday night at the festival, but not as often as I'd like.

Ranma: Hmm... 

Izumi: [looks at watch] Hey, I have to be somewhere in a bit... you doing 

       anything right now?

Ranma: [shakes head slowly] No... not at the moment.

Izumi: Why don't you come with me... we can talk on the way...

                                *      *      *

[At the local hospital's emergency room, Akane sits in a chair leaning forward,

her arms resting on her knees. She stares blankly at the floor in front of her,

seemingly not paying attention to Kenji, who is nervously pacing back and forth

in front of her.]

Akane: [thinking] Why the heck isn't he angry anymore? What's his problem?

[The double doors swing wide, allowing a nurse to enter the room pushing a

wheelchair. Hiroe sits in the chair, her wrist and hand bandaged tightly.]

Akane: Mizuta-san!

Kenji: [relieved] Hiroe! What'd they say? Are you all right? 

Hiroe: [smiles weakly] I'm ok... the doctor said it was a deep cut, but as long

       as I keep changing the bandages and don't flex it for a while, I won't

       need stitches.

Akane: Whew! That's a relief. 

Kenji: [angrily] When I get back to that cafe, I'm going to give that 

       manager a piece of my mind... serving customers shoddy glassware

       like that...

Akane: [blinks] Uh... that's probably not a good idea...

Hiroe: She's right... [looks down] I... I have something to tell you.

Kenji: Nan desu ka? 

Hiroe: I was trying to tell you this at the cafe... You know my father's 

       dead, ne? Well... I ... I did it. I kept it from you for so long,

       but... but now I just had to tell you because you needed

       to know... and before someone told you before I did. [looks down]

       I just ... [starts to cry] I just hope you don't hate me for it...

Akane: [slowly] Oh no...

                                *      *      *

[Ranma and Izumi are walking along the street talking.]

Ranma: You know something else that I thought was interesting about this 

       whole thing was just yesterday I was walking by and saw you and 

       Mizuta-san talking... 

Izumi: Really? [looks around, then back at Ranma]

Ranma: Yeah, I just wanted to know if you'd called the police yet.

Izumi: Oh! Um... well, the thing is that.. I don't think I can do it.

Ranma: Why the hell not? I mean, you work at an abuse center, ne? 

Izumi: Because even if she's a murderer, I can't just turn her in... I care

       about her too much.

Ranma: [suspiciously] Oh really...

Izumi: [swallows] Let me explain...

                                *      *      *

Kenji: I don't know if I can take all this...

Hiroe: [sniffles] What's wrong?

Kenji: [throws up his hands] Everything! Nothing! I don't know... first

       the bruises and cuts, then this... I just want to know what's going

       on, that's all!

Hiroe: But... I didn't know how to tell you... [looks at ground]

Kenji: [grabs Hiroe's shoulders] Hiroe, listen to me! You've got to stop 

       doing this to yourself! The cuts, the bruises, the scrapes... I've

       watched you through all of this, and I just ... I just can't take

       it anymore!!

Hiroe: [looks up at Kenji, tearfully] Kenji... it was just an accident, I

       swear. The glass broke in my hands at the cafe because I was squeezing

       it too hard... I didn't know how to tell you... [sniffles] 

Kenji: Then how else are you getting all those bruises and cuts? I mean,

       I followed you around campus a couple of times and I didn't see you

       walk into anything or hurt yourself... but when I woke up Tuesday

       morning and saw the bruises... it just makes me wonder.

[Hiroe simply looks at the ground and holds her bandaged hand close to her.]

Kenji: Why are you telling me this now, after all this time? Why didn't you

       tell me before?

Hiroe: [sobbing] I... I wanted to tell you myself... [sniffle] Myself... 

       before you found out some other way... [sniffle] I... just had to.

Kenji: Hiroe... you could've told me before... I would've understood...

Akane: Mizuta-san, maybe we should go somewhere else to talk about all this?

       I don't think the hospital is a very private place... [looks around]

Kenji: [nods] She's right. Let's get out of here, ok?

Hiroe: [nods slowly] H- hai.

                                *      *      *

[Last Monday night at Hiroe and Kenji's apartment. There are fireworks going 

off in the background. Izumi stands in front of the door, arms folded over his

chest, tapping his foot impatiently.]

Izumi: [loudly] Hiroe-chan! Hayaku! I don't want to spend all Monday evening 

       waiting!

Hiroe's voice: [from within] Gomen! Chotto matte kudasai...

[Hiroe hurriedly opens the door and exits, locking it quickly behind her.]

Izumi: [impatiently] Come on... we're missing the fireworks!

Hiroe: [nods] Hai hai!

[The two walk toward the local park along with several others, all of whom

glance up at the sky to watch the fireworks display.]

Izumi: You really do need to break up with him, you know.

Hiroe: Why is that? 

Izumi: He's not what you need in your life.

Hiroe: I'm not so sure you're right, Izumi. [pauses] Besides, I think that it

       might be a better idea if we didn't see each other any more.

Izumi: [surprised] Nani?

Hiroe: I just think we'd both be better off if we didn't talk anymore. I can't

       keep doing this anymore, Izumi.

Izumi: But why?

                                *      *      *

[Present-day. As Ranma and Izumi round the corner, Ranma spots Kenji and Hiroe

walking down the street with Akane. Ranma then notices Hiroe's bandaged hand.]

Ranma: What did he do to her?!

Izumi: Nani? [looks around] Saotome-san, what are... [sees Hiroe and Kenji]

[Ranma takes off, running straight at Kenji. He's within ten feet of the 

threesome when Hiroe and Kenji first notice him.]

Ranma: [leaping at Kenji] That's it! You've had it! 

Hiroe: [screams] No!!

                                *      *      *

[Last Monday.]

Hiroe: I can't keep seeing you anymore, Izumi, because it hurts too much. It

       brings back too many memories. I need a change, and Kenji is just the

       person for me. He understands me, and... and he loves me for who I am.

Izumi: He doesn't really understand you if you haven't told him...

Hiroe: [interrupts] I have my reasons for not telling him yet!

Izumi: [unperturbed] You don't really know who you are, do you then? You're

       trying to be someone you're not!

Hiroe: I am NOT! I'm trying to change my life! Besides, you're not anything

       special either... In fact, you're so worried about yourself that 

       sometimes I wonder why I was ever with you!

Izumi: Hey, I'm doing something about it! At least I'm helping people!

Hiroe: No, you just THINK you are! You just work at that shelter as some sort

       of sick penance or something!

Izumi: [angrily] And what about YOU, murderer? You're so destructive, it's a

       MIRACLE more people haven't been hurt!

                                *      *      *

[Present. Ranma's punch is deftly blocked as Akane steps in front of Kenji.]

Akane: [glaring] Don't! Kenji's not the one!

Ranma: [tries to move Akane] Get out of the way!

Akane: Ranma! He's not the one!

Ranma: Nani?

Akane: He's not the one that's been doing it! It was him! [points to Izumi]

Ranma: ... 

Akane: [looks into Ranma's eyes] Trust me.

[Meanwhile, Izumi has caught up to Ranma and has begun yelling at Kenji.]

Izumi: [yelling] You leave her alone!

Kenji: [confused] Who the hell are you? What's it matter to you anyway?

Hiroe: [pleading] Izumi... please stop!

Izumi: [yelling] I swear I'm gonna kill you for what you've done to her!

Kenji: [angrily] Hey, back off! Hiroe's not your girlfriend!

[At this point, a crowd has started to form around the group.]

Hiroe: Izumi...

Kenji: Hiroe, who is this baka?! Isn't he your ex- or something?

Hiroe: That's Yoshiba Izumi... He's.. He's a childhood friend.

                                *      *      *

Hiroe's voice: Izumi and I had been friends since childhood. Both of our

               fathers worked together, drank together, came home, and beat

               their families. We clung to each other thinking we were the 

               only two people in the world like this...

       [Flashback to Thursday morning on the Mizunoikan campus. Hiroe

       is just exiting her classroom and almost walks past Izumi when

       he reaches out and grabs her arm.]

       Izumi: Hiroe, we need to talk.

       Hiroe: Um, not now, Izumi. I need to get to class.

       Izumi: It's kinda important. Can't you just wait a bit?

       Hiroe: Look, I told you it's over. I'm not interested in you

              that way anymore. [shrugs arm free] Besides, I need to

              get going or I'll be late.

       Izumi: Well, I really think it'd be in your best interests

              to come with me. [pauses] Especially since it concerns

              your boyfriend.

       Hiroe: ... ok, but just for a bit.

       [The two walk off, stopping behind a building away from the 

       rest of the campus crowds.]

Hiroe's voice: After my father died, I stayed with my sister's family, but I

               continued at the same high school and remained friends with 

               Izumi. Sometimes though, Izumi would get mad at me... and hit

               me. He always apologized though, so I always forgave him... 

       Izumi: Look, I'll make this simple. I'm going to tell him 

              about the murder if you won't come back to me.

       Hiroe: No! You can't! 

       Izumi: Face it, he's going to lose respect for you and dump

              you when he finds out, so it's better that you dump

              him first. 

       Hiroe: You don't know him then... he wouldn't do that to me.

       Izumi: [pauses] Then I guess the only thing left to do is 

              call the police. When they take you away, maybe then

              he'll realize what kind of person you really are.

       Hiroe: Please don't do this! He's the only thing I have 

              left in my life. If you take him away from me, I

              have nothing!

       Izumi: But it's wrong! It's all wrong! You should be with 

              me, not him!

       Hiroe: The way you talk about him! You don't know him, and 

              you can't understand how much I love him. Don't take 

              him away from me!

       [A long silence passes. Izumi's face is flushed bright red.]

       Hiroe: I'm begging you. Don't call the police. Please. No one

              has to know.

       [Izumi shakes his head slowly with his eyes closed.]

       Izumi: [slowly] I can't do that.

       [At this, Hiroe bursts into tears.]

       Hiroe: [sobs] Please... just stop!

       [Izumi puts his hands on her shoulders, and Hiroe flinches in

       pain. Shocked, Izumi immediately unhands her. Hiroe crouches

       with her hands carefully crossed, cradling her arms, and

       continues to cry. Her teardrops evaporate from the concrete 

       sidewalk as fast as they fall.]

       Izumi: That would never have happened if you were with me all

              along.

       Hiroe: [looks up] Please, Izumi. Give up on me.

Hiroe's voice: He never did change though, even after we graduated high school

               and went on to college. We started to grow apart, and then I 

               met Kenji. I fell in love with him, and Izumi and I slowly 

               stopped seeing each other as much, though from time to time 

               he'd ask to go out. Sometimes, though, he'd hit me again, and

               finally I gave up and left. I hadn't seen him in awhile... 

               until Monday night.

       Izumi: You have no idea what's going on, do you? You don't 

              know how much it hurts me! [pauses as more fireworks

              go off in the background] You're so selfish, only 

              thinking of yourself but never anyone else.

       Hiroe: Gomen... [starting to cry] Gomen...

       Izumi: [angrily] That's not good enough! How many chances do you 

              think I'm going to give you anyway?

Hiroe's voice: Monday night... I just didn't know what to do. I just kind of 

               hoped it would all go away...

       Hiroe: [crying] What else can I do? 

       Izumi: [angrily] Drop him! Leave him! LEAVE him!

       Hiroe: [sobbing] I can't!

       [Izumi grabs Hiroe by the arms roughly and shakes her back 

       and forth. Hiroe's head jerks backwards several times, then

       hangs limply. Izumi lets her go and watches her crumple to 

       the ground shuddering in tears and gasps.]

                                *      *      *

Izumi: [angrily] Baka? Kono yaro...

[Izumi attacks Kenji, his punch seemingly a blur. Kenji closes his eyes

reflexively and turns his head. The punch never connects.]

Izumi: [outraged] NANI?!

[Ranma stands calmly behind Izumi, holding Izumi's arm back.]

Ranma: [shaking head] Nuh-uh. 

Izumi: [glaring] Omae...

[Izumi turns forcibly on Ranma, lashing out with a kick intended to break ribs.

Ranma easily sidesteps, smiling. Izumi blinks once, then tries to grab Ranma's

shirt. Ranma grabs Izumi's hands at the wrists and twists, causing Izumi to cry

out in pain. Ranma then flips over Izumi, bringing both of Izumi's hands with

him, and pins them behind his head, locking them at the shoulder. He then

forces Izumi up against the wall of the building. Kenji, not two feet away,

stands in awe. The crowd that has gathered oohs and aahs with a smattering of

applause.]

Ranma: Why don't you just hang out for a while until we get this all 

       straightened out? 

Izumi: [angrily] Let go of me!

Ranma: Um... no. [grins] I think you need to cool off a bit. [nods at Akane]

[Akane smiles and then turns to Hiroe.]

Akane: [calmly] I think it's time to let someone else know what's been 

       going on. [pats Hiroe's arm]

Hiroe: [slowly nods] Hai.

[Hiroe walks over to the nearby phone booth and inserts a phone card. She 

dials briefly, then... ]

Hiroe: Moshi moshi... police? Hai... I ... [looks at bandaged hand, then 

       closes her eyes] I need some help.

                                *      *      *

[Sometime later, Ranma and Akane walk along the sidewalk, headed home.]

Akane: [quietly] Where do you think they'll take her?

Ranma: [shrugs] Crisis center, I 'spose. She'll be ok though... Urushibara-san

       is with her. [sighs] She's gonna need a lot of help.

Akane: [nods] I hope they lock up that jerk for a long, long time.

Ranma: I don't think he'll be bothering her anymore, not after this.

Akane: [sighs] I'm just glad you didn't rearrange Urushibara's limbs.

       [half-smiles] I thought for a moment you weren't listening to me.

Ranma: I had some suspicions about Yoshiba...

[Akane looks questioningly at Ranma.]

Ranma: ... ok, some SMALL suspicions. [pauses] It's a good thing you said

       something though.

Akane: [quietly] Un... it's a matter of trust, ne?

Ranma: [nods] Hai.

[Akane looks at her shoes as they two continue walking.]

Ranma: Um... You know about Monday night... [pauses] Gomen... I really forgot

       you weren't there... kinda habit I guess...

[Akane looks up at Ranma out of the corner of her eye.]

Ranma: Uh... I mean... habit to put an arm around you, not to forget things!

Akane: A habit you've been dreaming about lately, maybe?

Ranma: Well... 

[Akane smirks, then reverts her attention to the sidewalk. The two continue

in silence until they reach the front steps of Maison Sabaku. Ranma opens the

front door to let Akane enter, and Hitomi rushes out.]

Hitomi: Ranma-kun! Akane-san!

Ranma: [stuttering] Hi- Hitomi-chan... [lets door close]

Akane: ... 

Hitomi: Gomen ne... I didn't mean to surprise you! [grins] I was just on my

        way out. 

Ranma: Oh? Where to?

Hitomi: Well, since you guys were talking a while ago about that disco, I 

        thought I'd go check it out. Tonight's the first night I've been able

        to get off work early enough to enjoy it! [looks at Akane, then back

        at Ranma] Hey, do you two want to go? You could show me around!

Ranma: Well, I haven't gone in a while... and I _was_ pretty good...

[Akane clenches her fists tightly, getting ready to pound Ranma. She looks

down to see her white knuckles and stops, slowly unclenching her hands.]

Akane: [evenly] Ranma, I don't think we have time right now. We've got some

       stuff to talk about first, ne?

[Ranma looks quizzically at Akane. Akane nods toward the apartment house, but

Ranma only looks confused. Then, a smile spreads slowly across his face, and

he nods in recognition.]

Ranma: [slowly] Haaaiiii. [to Hitomi] Gomen, but tonight's just not the night.

       [pauses] Maybe sometime later we'll ALL go. [winks at Akane]

[Akane blinks, then slowly breaks into a smile.]

Hitomi: [nods] Ok! I'll see you two later! 

[Hitomi takes off through the gate, leaving the two standing on the porch.]

Akane: [softly] C'mon, let's go in.

[Akane reaches out her hand, and Ranma grasps it with a smile. Ranma opens the

door for Akane again, and the two enter the building hand-in-hand.]

                                *      *      *

[Inside Room 4. Akane sits on the futon quietly with Ranma stretched out next

to her.]

Akane: Ranma...

Ranma: [not looking] Hmm?

Akane: Have you ever... [pauses] Have you ever wondered about us?

Ranma: What do you mean?

Akane: [turning to face Ranma] I mean... do you see me like that?

Ranma: [looking at Akane quizzically] Like what?

Akane: Like Ukyou said. Mean. Jealous. Tempermental. [pauses] Abusive.

Ranma: No, not like that. 

Akane: [quietly] How do you see me then?

[Ranma does not respond. Akane folds her hands in her lap. Ranma gets up and

begins to pace.]

Ranma: Not like that at least. [pauses] I don't know where to begin.

Akane: [looking up] Well...?

Ranma: I don't really like it when you hit me. [pauses] Then again, it really

       never hurts, either. 

[Akane begins to turn red.]

Ranma: [quickly] No, no... I didn't mean it like that. [sighs] Lately, I've

       been thinking about all of this, too. Y'know, looking back, I know 

       where I screwed up and where I probably deserved SOMETHING. Yet, there

       were some times where I don't think I did anything wrong.

Akane: [softly] I know. [pauses] Gomen.

Ranma: Truth is, yeah, there've been times where I thought you were jealous 

       or tempermental, but I never once thought you were abusive. [pauses]

       But I think that, sometimes, you did it just because you didn't know

       how else to get my attention.

[Akane only nods.]

Ranma: But we've pretty much gotten through everything together, haven't we?

       That should say something, at least. [stops pacing] Besides, it's been

       a long semester. Maybe... [pauses, then smirks] Y'know, Sato would 

       probably love this.

Akane: [blinks] Nani?

Ranma: Well, I was just gonna say that maybe it's a sign from the gods that

       something's gotta change.

Akane: [nods] Hai. 

Ranma: We gotta start somewhere, ne?

Akane: Hai... [softly] it may not happen overnight, you know. 

Ranma: Doesn't have to. As long as we work at it, we'll be ok.

Akane: I agree.

Ranma: Good. [grabs TV remote and sits down] There's a movie on, wanna watch?

Akane: [smiles] Sure.

[Akane snuggles up to Ranma and smiles as he puts his arm around her

shoulders.]

===============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

===============================================================================
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===============================================================================

-= Episode 22: "Finals! Ranma in Jeopardy?" =-

===============================================================================

[Morning at Maison Sabaku. Ranma sits at the table, hurriedly flipping through

several notebooks at once while drinking from a large mug. Akane lounges at

the desk, casually looking at a book and making notes every once in a while in

a notebook.]

Ranma: [to himself] Gregorian Reform was in the sixteenth century... 17 day 

       skip in the calendar. Hmm. [writes down] Roman calendar starts on 

       March 1... [writes down] Jesus Christ was born in 4 B.C., not 0 B.C. 

       because of an error by the calendar's designer... hmm. [writes down]

[A few minutes later, Ranma slams his pencil on the table and leans back in

his chair.]

Ranma: [sighs in frustration] I'm never gonna get through this!

Akane: Relax. It's just finals. No big deal.

Ranma: Easy for you to say! You're not the one in danger of failing three of

       your classes!

Akane: You wouldn't have gotten so far behind if you hadn't had that silly 

       obsession of beating Kuno in chess!

Ranma: Remind me never to do that again.

Akane: Nani? Miss that many classes?

Ranma: No, lose to Kuno. [grins]

[Akane smiles and shakes her head as Ranma returns to his cramming.]

Akane: Did you remember to get your math notes from Ukyou?

Ranma: [sighs loudly] HAI; I just haven't had time to go over there yet.

Akane: Oh. 

Ranma: How many finals do _you_ have, anyway?

Akane: Two written, two performance.

Ranma: Oh, geez... how lucky can you get?

Akane: I've already done the freshman classes, remember?

Ranma: Yeah, yeah. 

[The phone rings.]

Akane: [picking up handset] Moshi moshi! [pause] Ah! Kanrinin-san! [pause]

       Nani? No hot water? [sighs] Arigato. Ja! [hangs up phone]

Ranma: What'd she say about the hot water?

Akane: They will be working on the water heater all day tomorrow.

Ranma: [sighs] Great. So what about baths before my finals?

Akane: You'll just have to deal with cold baths. [pauses, then smiles] And

       with being a girl all day.

Ranma: How about having to TAKE my finals as a girl? Don't you think the 

       exam proctors will get a little suspicious if a girl hands in Saotome

       Ranma's final?

Akane: Oh! I didn't think about it like that. [pauses] I guess you're right.

       Maybe you should go to the gym tomorrow before your finals and take

       a shower there. I doubt the university will run out of hot water.

Ranma: Good point. I'll have to do that. [looks around] What time is it?

Akane: It's... [looks at watch] almost 10:00 am. 

Ranma: Oh joy. I guess I should get over to Ukyou's and get the math notes.

Akane: What time will you be back?

Ranma: [blinks] Uh... I dunno. Why do you ask?

Akane: Just wondering. Murata-san asked if we'd participate in an experiment

       for her.

Ranma: Well, in that case, next week.

Akane: [sticks out tongue] It's a _written_ experiment. After her last run-in

       with the Noumunoikan administration, she's not allowed to do any 

       experiments that involve chemicals. So she's turning in a psychology

       report on married couples for her final paper.

Ranma: Are you sure there's NO chance of her using that strength potion again

       or doing something just as crazy?

Akane: Absolutely! [under her breath] Sort of.

Ranma: [sighs] All right, I'll be home around 2:00. 

[Ranma gets up and gathers all his books and notes. Walking over to the door,

he opens it and straps on his backpack.]

Akane: Just meet me at Kasumi-oneechan's apartment at 2:00. 

Ranma: [nods] Hai. See you then. [smiles] Mata ne!

[Ranma closes the door behind himself. Akane watches the door for a while,

then goes back to her studying.]

                               *      *      *

[Outside Ukyou's apartment, Ranma climbs the stairs slowly, looking at his

feet. He stops in front of apartment 106 and raises his hand to knock.]

Megami: Uncle Ranchan!! 

[Ranma is ambushed by Megami, who flies out the door and attaches herself to

him. Megami looks like she is in her early teens, though a hint of her boyish

figure remains.]

Ranma: Urk... Me... Megami-chan... can't... breathe...

Megami: Oh! [disengages herself] How are you, Uncle Ranchan?

Ukyou: [from inside] Megami! Who's outsi.. [brightens] Ranchan! Come in! I've

       been expecting you!

[Ranma straightens out his shirt and takes a big breath.]

Ranma: Sure. [walks inside]

Megami: [smiles at Ranma] Would you like something to drink?

Ranma: How about some soda? [rumpling her hair]

Megami: Uncle Ranchan! I'm not a little girl anymore!

Ranma: Yeah... I guess not.

Megami: [blushing and backing away] Umm... I'll be right back! [bounces into

        kitchen]

[Ranma and Ukyou exchange glances, then both shake their heads.]

Ukyou: Gomen, Ranchan... she can be a bit much sometimes.

Ranma: Well, at least she's not glowing. Still growing though.

Ukyou: I know, but she seems to be slowing down.

Ranma: Uh huh. Anyway, I'm here to pick up some notes.

Ukyou: Right! Did you get everything from the review session?

Ranma: [grumpily] Written down, hai. Understood, iie.

Ukyou: Cheer up, Ranchan. With my help, you'll pass. [grins]

[Megami returns with three glasses of soda, giving one to Ranma and one to 

Ukyou. She sits on the floor next to him and sips her own soda, listening 

quietly and watching.]

Ranma: I hope so. I'm in danger of failing almost all my classes. 

Ukyou: Well, y'know, if you hadn't had that silly obsession of beating Kuno...

Ranma: [sighs] I get the feeling I've heard this before... [grins]

Ukyou: [giggles] Ok, where should we begin?

Megami: Uncle Ranchan? Why are you failing? I thought you did well at

        everything...

[Ranma turns bright red and shoots Ukyou a "What did you tell her?" look.]

Ranma: [stammers] Well, uh... you see... it's like this...

Megami: You were having a bad day?

Ranma: Yeah! That's it! I was having a bad day.

Ukyou: [rolling her eyes, speaking under her breath] Several of them. In a row.

                               *      *      *

Akane: [incredulous] She did what?

Ranma: You heard me. She ran up and hugged me at the door. [grins] She looks

       like a teen already and is starting to act like one as well.

[Ranma and Akane continue up the street toward Kasumi and Yuriko's apartment.]

Akane: [shakes head] Wow. I had no idea. [looks at Ranma] You don't think it's

       _strange_ for her to be acting like that toward you? 

Ranma: Well, not re-... HEY! What're you saying? 

Akane: Nothing! Just wondering if it's something that we should be worried 

       about. You know... younger girl, older guy...

Ranma: I can't see what harm... HEY!

Akane: [laughs] Relax, Casanova, I'm just saying that you should probably pay

       closer attention when you're around her.

Ranma: I guess. [shrugs] I don't think it's really a big deal anyway.

Akane: Neither do I, but you never know.

Ranma: Speaking of not knowing, do you know what this whole experiment of 

       Yuriko's is about?

Akane: Do you remember when I was answering a bunch of questions for her?

Ranma: Vaguely. 

Akane: I have a feeling that this is the experiment that she was talking 

       about. 

Ranma: [grimaces] Do I have to go?

Akane: Kasumi asked us. Yuriko needs a married couple to do this on, and

       we're the only ones that she knows that live close to her. 

Ranma: Couldn't she just call her parents or something? They're married, ne?

Akane: I don't know. I guess she could've, but she was pretty insistent on us.

       Besides, I think it'd be fun.

Ranma: [blinks] This is your idea of fun?

Akane: It is when I've got a wish to use.

Ranma: You finally decided to use that last wish, eh?

Akane: [nods] Un. And guess what I'm wishing for...

Ranma: [sighs] Ok, ok... I'm going.

[The two reach the courtyard and see Kasumi waiting downstairs for them.]

Kasumi: Ah, Akane! Ranma! Konnichiwa!

Akane: Kasumi-oneechan! Konnichiwa! [smiles] We're not late, are we?

Kasumi: No, no... you're right on time. Yuriko is upstairs waiting for you.

Ranma: [to himself] There's a scary thought.

Akane: Ok, we'll go right up, then. Is Nabiki also coming over?

Ranma: [bristling] Is she part of the experiment too?

Akane: Not that I know of... I just had something to ask her before we go back

       to Nerima.

Kasumi: [smiles] No, Nabiki has other things to attend to today. 

[Ranma breathes a small sigh of relief, and Akane looks quizzically at him.]

Ranma: Well, how long do you think this'll take? I need to study _sometime_

       today.

Kasumi: I don't think Yuriko's experiment will take that long. I already went

        over it once with her and helped her with some parts.

[Ranma and Akane turn and look at Kasumi, jaws agape.]

Akane and Ranma: You helped Yuriko? 

Kasumi: Hai! [smiles]

[Shrugging, the two enter the apartment and walk upstairs, Kasumi following 

right behind.]

Yuriko: [inside lab] Kasumi? Are they here yet?

Akane: [loudly] Hai. We're here. 

[Yuriko comes rushing out and smiles broadly.]

Yuriko: You don't know how happy I am to see you! You're my only shot at a 

        decent grade in this class!

Ranma: Hey now, no more chemicals! You promised!

Yuriko: I swear, no chemicals involved! It's just a question and answer 

        session, honest!

Akane: Really? On what?

Yuriko: Dysfunctional family units and marriages, of course! [gasps] Oops!

        I wasn't supposed to tell you that!

[Ranma and Akane face-fault.]

                               *      *      *

[Choji adjusts several control knobs on a monitor while munching on a piece

of toast. After a minute or two, the picture becomes clearer, showing the 

interior of one of Maison Sabaku's apartments. The walls are adorned with 

pictures of pandas and kittens, and two tall bookshelves are filled with small

novels. Two doors can be seen, though one only partially. However, the one

that can be seen clearly leads to...]

Choji: [low whistle] The bedroom. [smiles] I didn't think I could get it set

       up right, but it works! [claps hands] Oh! The VCR! I forgot!

[Choji grabs a VCR and begins to add it to the mass of circuitry and wiring. 

Meanwhile, on the screen, Hitomi walks out of one door wrapped in a towel and

enters the bedroom.]

Choji: [noticing movement on screen] AAA! Chikusho! [to VCR] Hurry up! 

[Choji turns on the VCR as Hitomi begins to unwrap the towel. However, the

lights go out in her apartment. Movement in the darkness can be seen faintly,

as Hitomi walks over to the door.]

Hitomi: [yelling from downstairs] Kanrinin-san! [pauses] Kanrinin-san!

Toshi: [yelling from upstairs] She's gone shopping!

Hitomi: [yelling] Gomen!

Choji: [muttering] Chikusho! Hurry up and find your fuse already!

[More movement on screen, then lights start to come on in different parts of

the apartment. The light above the camera, however, does not. Hitomi again

appears on screen and moves a chair underneath the light, standing on it to

reach the fixture. She removes the burnt-out bulb and is placing a new one in

the socket when suddenly the camera-angle drops to the floor.]

Choji: [realizing] Oh... no...

[There is a long pause as Choji watches the monitor, hearing footsteps pound

up the stairs.]

Hitomi: [yelling from downstairs] CHOJI!! HENTAI!!

[Choji quickly shuts down his monitors and VCRs. Disconnecting the power

cords, he shoves the entire bench back into a specially-made cabinet which

closes and locks automatically. He presses a button on another remote control,

and a small red light appears above the cabinet. Satisfied, he stuffs the

remote in his pocket and makes for the window as he hears footsteps running up

the stairs toward his room.]

Hitomi: [pounding on Choji's door] HENTAI!! OPEN UP! I KNOW YOU'RE IN THERE!

Choji: [to himself] Not a chance, babe.

[He opens the window and heads for the roof, closing it behind him. He climbs

down the tree and, reaching the ground, brushes himself off at the bottom.

Turning around with a smile, he sees Hitomi standing there, clad in a bathrobe,

an angry expression on her face.]

Choji: Uh oh...

                               *      *      *

[Akane and Ranma sit in chairs opposite Yuriko, who sits on her bed with a 

pad of paper and several pens. Ranma looks nervously at Akane, who merely

shrugs with an "I don't know either" look.]

Ranma: So... Murata-san... what are we going to be doing?

Yuriko: Oh, it's simple really. I'm just going to ask you some questions that

        I had asked Akane earlier and see if your responses match.

Ranma: Oh! That's not so bad. [looks at Akane] I think I can handle this.

[Akane, however, looks at the floor, not saying anything.]

Yuriko: Ok, here's the first question: What would you say is your best feature?

Ranma: [blinks] Uh.. I'd say my body. I keep in shape. [grins]

Yuriko: Hmm. Akane said your eyes. 

[Ranma, surprised, looks at Akane, who in turn looks at the window and begins

to whistle.]

Yuriko: Ok, next question: Where's the most romantic place you've ever been 

        together?

Ranma: [sweat drop begins to form] Um... maybe Prince Toma's island, I guess.

Yuriko: She said the Haunted Forest. [makes some marks on paper]

Ranma: Oh. [looks at Akane again]

Yuriko: Next: If you were to have children, would you want a boy or a girl

        first?

[All of the color drains out of Ranma's face.]

Ranma: [slowly] ch... ch... children?

Yuriko: Hai. Boy or girl?

Ranma: [looking at Akane helplessly] b... boy?

Yuriko: Good! You got that one right. [writes down]

[Ranma looks immediately at his feet and turns a bright red.]

Yuriko: All right... When was the last time you two had sex?

Ranma: NANI?!

[Ranma glances at Akane, who finds her nails to be very interesting at the

moment.]

Yuriko: When. As in time and place?

Ranma: [nervously] When you say "had sex", do you mean...?

[Akane looks at the floor.]

Yuriko: [interrupting] I'll take that as a "never"... [writes down] Y'know...

        [chews on pen] being married and not... Hmm. That's probably worth

        some extra research... [looks at Ranma] I mean, don't you two want to?

Ranma: ...

Akane: ...

Yuriko: [looks at watch] Ah, we don't have time to get into that anyway. Che.

        Ok, next one: What do you fear most?

Ranma: [exhales slowly] Fear? Me? Nothing.

[A sound, similar to a guffaw, comes from Akane's direction.]

Yuriko: [shakes head] C'mon, this is me, Yuriko! You can tell me! [lowers

        voice] Besides, everyone has at least one fear...

Ranma: [slowly] We-ll, you could say I'm... I'm afraid of c- cats.

[Akane cringes, looking over at Ranma.]

Yuriko: I meant about Akane.

Ranma: [blinks] Oh! Um, I don't really fear her, I guess. Maybe just her 

       cooking sometimes...

[Akane coughs and looks away.]

Yuriko: Correct. [enthusiastically] That's two you got right, Ranma! You're 

        getting better at this!

Ranma: [blinks] Really. 

Yuriko: Yep. I only have a few more questions to ask you two... 

[Yuriko gets up off the bed and walks over to her desk, where a tall stack of

paper sits. She lifts the stack of papers, and Ranma and Akane face-fault, then

fall backward off their chairs.]

Yuriko: Nani? I just needed a paperclip...

                               *      *      *

[Akane and Ranma walk up the path to Maison Sabaku as the sun is setting in 

the west. Every so often, Ranma works up the courage to look up at Akane, who

is steadfastly ignoring him. Eventually, though, she turns to look back.]

Akane: [angrily] I can't believe you only got four questions right.

Ranma: How was I supposed to know she was going to ask those kinds of 

       questions? [pauses] I think she's a little strange, if you ask me.

       And why did she ask all those questions afterwards? 

Akane: [smiles] I think she needed some more information for her report. She

       asked me a ton of questions afterwards as well. [shrugs]

Ranma: [sighs] Tell me again why we're doing this when it's obviously on 

       dysfunctional families? 

Akane: [slowly] We-ll, mostly because we're helping Yuriko out, and partly

       because I was kind of curious as to what you'd say to some of those

       questions.

Ranma: Oh... you mean like the cooking and stuff.

Akane: Not exactly. [looks away]

Ranma: Well, what did you me... [realization] Oh! That! 

[Ranma turns red and looks away. The two walk in silence the rest of the way

back to Maison Sabaku. When they reach the gate, Ranma opens it for Akane to

walk through. There, they see Choji hogtied to the tree, blindfolded, with a 

note that says "HENTAI! DO NOT UNTIE!" pinned to his shirt. The two stop and 

stare for several minutes, then begin laughing. At the sound of their voices,

Choji's head straightens up, and he begins squirming against the ropes.]

Choji: Hey! Whoever you are! Help! Untie me! Help!

Ranma: [looks at Akane] Should we?

Akane: Oh, help him out. He's probably cold.

Ranma: [chuckling] Ok ok. [kneels down] Stop squirming, Choji-san. I'm trying

       to untie you. [pauses] I don't know who did this, but whoever it was 

       sure knows how to tie a knot!

Akane: [mixed concern and laughter] Are you all right, Ketibeppu-san?

[Ranma finishes untying Choji. Choji immediately rips the blindfold from his

face.]

Choji: [angrily] No! I'm not all right! And I'm going to get her for this! 

       [mutters] Stupid waitress has no sense of humor whatsoever.

Ranma and Akane: "Her"?

Ranma: [incredulously] A girl tied you up? 

[The two try to stifle their laughter, succeeding in chortling instead. Choji,

seeing the two not moving, walks upstairs in a huff, slamming the door.]

Akane: [giggling] I wonder what he did?

Ranma: Somehow, I don't wanna know.

Akane: Neither do I. [motions] C'mon, I've got some studying to do before 

       tomorrow still.

Ranma: [sighs] Yeah, me too. 

[The two walk up the steps to the front door. Ranma lets Akane enter first, 

then shuts the door.]

Ranma: [to himself] Hogtied to the tree. I wonder who he got so angry to 

       do something like that... [trails off]

[As he passes Hitomi's door, he looks at it thoughtfully.]

Ranma: Nah... couldn't be.

                               *      *      *

[Ranma sits at the table in Room 4, hurriedly flipping through several books 

at once while madly scribbling notes in a notebook. Akane sits at the desk,

casually looking at a book and making notes every once in a while in a small

notebook.]

Ranma: [sighs in frustration] I'm never gonna get through this!

Akane: Relax. It's just finals. No big deal.

[A knock is heard at the door.]

Akane: I'll get it. [gets up]

[Akane swiftly crosses the room and opens the door to reveal Toshi.]

Toshi: Hey you two, I just wanted to stop by and ask if you wanted some lemons

       from the tree outside. [to Akane] I heard from Furuya-san that you're 

       trying more and more new dishes lately, and since I was gathering the 

       lemons...

Akane: [smiles] Hai! I could use a couple of lemons! Arigato!

[Toshi grabs several HUGE bags from outside the doorway and gives them to 

Akane, who is pulled to the ground by the weight.] 

Toshi: No problem! Thanks for taking them off my hands!

[Clapping his hands together to dust them off, he turns and walks down the hall

toward Room 6. Akane struggles to lift the enormous bags, then shuts the door.

Ranma has been watching with some amusement.]

Ranma: Need some help?

Akane: [puffs] I'm ... just .. fine... thanks. 

Ranma: Ok... 

[Akane lumbers into the kitchen. Ranma turns back to his books, but before he

can write anything, another knock on the door is heard.]

Ranma: Nani? [gets up]

[He opens the door and sees Kazuyo standing in the doorway.]

Ranma: Kanrinin-san! What can I do for you?

Kazuyo: Oh, I was just going to ask if you have seen or heard anything strange

        this afternoon? The neighbors were complaining about some weird noises

        coming from Maison Sabaku earlier today.

Ranma: Um... [recalls Choji and the tree] Noooo, I don't remember anything

       strange. Then again, Akane and I were at her sister's for the better

       part of the day.

Kazuyo: Oh, all right then. [smiles] I'll go and ask Akiyama-san in a bit. 

Ranma: No problem. [begins to close the door]

Kazuyo: By the way, did you get any lemons from the trees outside?

Ranma: [stops] Um, Yamakawa-san just dropped off a couple of big bags of them.

Kazuyo: [softly] So that's what he did with them.

Ranma: Is there a problem?

Kazuyo: No, I think he's just angry because I beat him in our weekly game of

        shogi. 

Ranma: Oh. [nods] 

Kazuyo: Well, anyway, I must go downstairs and talk to Akiyama-san. Have a 

        good night!

Ranma: Arigato gozaimasu!

[Ranma closes the door, shaking his head.]

Akane: [from kitchen] Who was it?

Ranma: [loudly] Kanrinin-san. She wanted to know if we saw anything strange

       this afternoon.

Akane: [exiting kitchen] Did you tell her about Choji?

Ranma: Why? It wasn't THAT strange...

[Another knock is heard at the door. Both Akane and Ranma look at each other

quizzically.]

Ranma: Nani? Is this Tokyo Station? [opens door]

Choji: Hey, I just wanted to say "Arigato" for not telling Kanrinin-san about

       this afternoon. Here. [gives Ranma a videotape] A present.

Ranma: Well, geez...

Choji: Gotta go. Ja!

[Choji disappears back into his apartment, leaving Ranma staring at the video

in his hands.]

Ranma: [turning to Akane] Look what Choji gave us. [holds up video and closing

       door] A video. No label though.

Akane: Hmm. I wonder what's on it.

Ranma: I don't know. I just said it doesn't have a label.

Akane: Oh! Right.

[Another knock on the door.]

Ranma: Okaaaay.

[Ranma opens the door to see Choji there again.]

Choji: Sorry, gave you the wrong tape. 

[He grabs the tape out of Ranma's hands and shoves another one in them. This 

one is labeled "A Clockwork Orange". He then scurries quickly back to Room 3.

Ranma is left standing in the doorway, blinking.]

Akane: I take it it was the wrong tape.

Ranma: Right. [closing door] 

Akane: [looking at tape] "A Clockwork Orange".

Ranma: At least it's not another lemon... [trails off]

[Akane and Ranma stop and look at each other for a few moments.]

Ranma: [looks at tape] Besides, how the heck are we supposed to play it without

       a VCR anyway?

[Akane shrugs. Ranma tosses the tape in the corner, then walks back to his

table.]

Akane: I'm going to start dinner. Lemon pepper chicken sound good?

Ranma: Why do I get the feeling that food for the next couple of weeks will

       have lemons in it?

Akane: [sticks out tongue] I don't know. Maybe because you're psychic?

Ranma: Whatever. [goes back to studying]

[A knock is heard at the door. Ranma tosses his pencil in the air and gets up

to answer the door. At the door is Hitomi with a towel in her hands.]

Hitomi: Konbanwa! I came to return Akane's towel!

Akane: A towel? I don't remember giving you a towel. Are you sure it's ours?

Hitomi: [looks confused] I could've sworn it was yours... I don't own one like

        this...

Ranma: Are you sure it's not Sato-san's? 

Hitomi: Oh! You're right! Silly me! Gomen! 

[Hitomi bounces next door and knocks on the door.]

Ranma: Um, I have a feeling that he's not home. 

Hitomi: How do you know that? 

Ranma: He's the only one that hasn't come by yet.

                               *      *      *

[The next morning, Ranma awakens before Akane and goes into the bathroom with

a towel. A bloodcurling scream is heard moments later.]

Ranma-chan: COLD!! COLD!! COLD!!

Akane: [startled, half-asleep] Wha? Ranma? [rubs eyes] Ranma? What's wrong?

Ranma-chan: [running out of bathroom] There's no hot water! It's cold!

Akane: [not amused] I told you that yesterday. They're fixing it today, 

       remember? [flops back into bed] Put a towel on or something. You're

       dripping all over the place.

Ranma-chan: [mutters] Great... I don't want to take finals like this.

Akane: [mumbling] Go warm a tea kettle or something.

Ranma-chan: [blinks] Oh yeah! Good idea!

[Ranma-chan goes back into the bathroom and finishes her morning bath with 

occasional hushed yelps and chattering of teeth. She exits minutes later,

wrapped in a towel, and walks into the kitchen. Soon, the tea kettle's whistle

can be heard.]

Akane: [getting up] It's done, Ranma. [louder] Ranma?

[She enters the kitchen to see Ranma-chan leaning against the refrigerator,

asleep and snoring quietly. Rubbing her eyes sleepily, she takes the tea kettle

off the stove. She pours some out in the sink, yawning as she watches the steam

rise quickly. She raises it above Ranma-chan's head, then stops and looks over

at the sink thoughtfully. She pours about half of the water out of the kettle,

then adds some cold water to it. After testing it on her wrist, she turns and 

dumps the entire thing on Ranma-chan.]

Ranma: YEEEOW!! HOT!! HOT!! HOT!! [bouncing around kitchen]

Akane: [tiredly] Don't be a baby, it wasn't that hot. [replaces kettle on 

       stove] Be glad I didn't pour it on you when it was first done.

[She yawns and returns to bed. Ranma watches her for a moment or two, then

smiles and goes into the bathroom. A few minutes later, he comes out dressed

and begins to clear off the table, stuffing all his books and notes into his

backpack.]

Ranma: [zipping up backpack] Hey, Akane, don't you have any finals today?

Akane: [mumbling] mgxpslnntq

Ranma: [louder] I said, don't you have any finals today?

Akane: [bolting upright] Huh? Wha? [looking at alarm clock blearily] I have a 

       final at 11:00am. I need sleep. Leave me alone.

[She falls back in bed grumpily.]

Ranma: Che. Excuse me for wondering.

[He leaves the apartment as quietly as possible and walks downstairs. Hitomi

also exits her apartment as he reaches the first floor. He notices that she is

wearing a smart but fashionable business suit and high heels.]

Hitomi: [brightly] Ohayo, Ranma-kun!

Ranma: [smiles] Ohayo!

Hitomi: You look like you're headed for classes, ne?

Ranma: Hai. I've got a couple of finals today. Where are you going?

Hitomi: Job interview. [clasps hands together] I'm trying to get a secretarial

        job over at the new office complex by the hospital. [smiles and sighs]

        They do graphic design, and it's SO cool! I want to get this job so 

        badly!

Ranma: Well, ganbatte ne! I'm outta here. [waves]

Hitomi: Ganbatte ne, Ranma-kun. Do well on your finals! [as she leaves] Oh,

        if you're interested, I heard that there's going to be a big party at

        the Nekohanten sometime soon. Don't know when, but I'll let you know

        when I find out!

Ranma: [calling after her] Sounds good!

[Hitomi and Ranma head off in opposite directions, Hitomi toward the bus stop,

Ranma toward the Mizunoikan campus. He begins to jog along easily, but halfway

there, he encounters a construction site where the sidewalk is fenced off. He

comes to a halt in front of a burly construction worker wearing a yellow hard

hat. The sidewalk is torn up, and several men are in a shallow ditch, digging

a trench. The worker in the hat motions toward the other side of the street.]

Construction worker: Sumimasen! Please use the sidewalk on the other side of

                     the street. [bows]

Ranma: [sighs] Hai. 

[Ranma begins to cross when several workers swarm out of the site yelling and

screaming.]

Worker: [yelling] Look out! It's gonna blow!

Ranma: [blinks] Nani?

[An underground water main bursts, sending a spray of water several feet into

the air. The ground immediately gives way, and a large sinkhole appears, 

swallowing parked cars and several passersby. Ranma is immediately soaked to

the skin but instinctively reacts to the destruction, jumping into the sinkhole

and landing on the hood of a damaged car. Ranma-chan then helps pull people 

to safety on top of the car. Minutes pass. One of the construction workers

manages to lower a chain into the hole, enabling the trapped people to climb

out, with Ranma-chan helping. As she finally climbs out, making sure no one 

else is trapped in the sinkhole, she notices the swarm of reporters waiting for

her, with TV cameras approaching quickly.]

Reporter: You just saved the lives of seven people! Why'd you do it?

Ranma-chan: What time is it?

Reporter: [blinks] It's, uh... 8:40am. 

Ranma-chan: Can't talk right now. I've got to get to campus for my final.

Reporter: You've got to do what??

Ranma-chan: My final. If I'm late, I don't pass. [starts to push through the

            reporters] Excuse me. Pardon me. Coming through.

[Leaving the host of TV and newspaper reporters behind, Ranma-chan sprints off

toward campus. Her wallet, however, refuses to go along and falls out. A TV

reporter scoops it up excitedly.]

TV Reporter: Her name is Saotome Ranma. [squints at Mizunoikan photo ID] Wow,

             this picture is AWFUL! She almost looks like a boy here. [shows

             cameraman] Let's see if we can't make a composite from our footage

             and this picture. 

[The cameraman nods and the two head off to a nearby TV station van parked 

close by.]

                               *      *      *

[Ranma-chan arrives in the classroom and sits down breathlessly just as the 

bell rings. The teaching assistant, satisfied that everyone is in the room, 

locks the door and begins handing out exams. Ranma-chan looks to her left but 

the familiar face of Hiroe Mizuta is not there.]

Ranma-chan: [sighing inwardly] Maybe she's taking it at a different time.

[She scans the exam quickly, then writes her name at the top and begins. 

Fifteen minutes into the exam, the teaching assistant walks over to Ranma-chan

and stands next to her desk.]

Ranma-chan: [whispering] Nan desu ka? 

Teaching Assistant: [whispering] You are...?

Ranma-chan: [whispering] Saotome Ranma. 

[The teaching assistant looks bewildered for a moment, then grabs the exam off

of Ranma-chan's desk. Ranma-chan only sighs in frustration and trudges up to 

the front of the classroom with the teaching assistant.]

Teaching Assistant: [whispering] Saotome Ranma, eh? I don't remember you in

                    class when I lectured a couple of weeks ago.

Ranma-chan: [whispering] That was last month, ne? I wasn't able to attend 

            during that time. I had a... [remembers Kuno's chess challenge]

            bit of a crisis at the time.

Teaching Assistant: [whispering] Oh really.

Ranma-chan: My name is on the roll sheet if you don't believe me. 

[The teaching assistant checks the roll sheet and finds Ranma's name listed.

However, she isn't about to give up so easily.]

Teaching Assistant: [whispering] I'm not sure I believe you're Saotome Ranma

                    though. Do you have your ID with you?

Ranma-chan: [blinks] ID? [pats back pocket] Sur... wait. Where's my wallet?

Teaching Assistant: [smirks] I see.

Ranma-chan: [whispering] I had it this morning!

Teaching Assistant: [whispering] Well, the dean might have something to say to

                    you as well.

Ranma-chan: [whispering loudly] Hey, before you go off making assumptions, you

            might want to at least check the handwriting. You still have my

            last two homework assignments. Check the two with my exam. 

[The teaching assistant glowers but compares the handwriting anyway. After a 

moment, her face pales and she stands up slowly.]

Teaching Assistant: [whisperings] So... Saotome-san, I'm afraid that I've made

                   a bit of a mistake...

Ranma-chan: [whispering loudly] You're damn right you have. I've half a mind to

            report you to the professor for this! You've made me waste fifteen

            minutes of exam time when I could've been answering questions. Now

            I'll be lucky to finish half of the exam!

Teaching Assistant: [whispering] No, no... you can have all the time you need

                    to finish. No hurry. Please go back and sit down. No need

                    to worry at all. 

Ranma-chan: [sighs] Hai. Domo.

[The teaching assistant nods and bows several times before Ranma-chan returns

to her seat.]

Ranma-chan: [smirks inwardly] Well, whaddya know? I can take my time after 

            all ...  This ain't turning out to be so bad.

                               *      *      *

[Hours later, the classroom is empty except for Ranma-chan sitting in the 

last row, chewing on his pencil, and the teaching assistant sitting patiently

at the front of the room, trying not to stare.]

Ranma-chan: [thinking] Well, I guess that's about all I can answer.

Teaching Assistant: Anou... 

Ranma-chan: [getting up] Hai?

Teaching Assistant: No no... if you're not done yet, please continue!

Ranma-chan: [walking towards front of room] No, I'm done.

[The teaching assistant sighs visibly and begins to put all the finals into

her briefcase.]

Ranma-chan: [handing test to teaching assistant] This was a tough one, but 

            I think I did ok.

[The teaching assistant looks over Ranma-chan's exam and notices that one of 

the questions is not answered.]

Teaching Assistant: [sweat drop forms] You realize that you did not answer

                    question seven?

Ranma-chan: [nods] Hai. It asked for a summary and discussion on Asuki's 

            _Sakura and Sake_...

Teaching Assistant: [interrupting] I assume you didn't read it?

Ranma-chan: [continuing] But at the beginning of the exam, it also says that

            if a question pertains to your project, you can skip it. [pauses]

            I assume you didn't read Mizuta-san's and my project?

Teaching Assistant: [blinks] oh.

Ranma-chan: [grins] Ja, I've got another final. Mata ne.

[Ranma-chan exits the classroom, leaving the teaching assistant to stare at

her paper in bewilderment.]

                               *      *      *

[Outside the building, Makiko and Lardizabal sit on the landing in front of a

hardly used side door pouring over several notebooks.]

Makiko: So, if you take the integral here [points] and take its limit here 

        [points] you get "y". Then, substitute "y" into the original equation

        and plug-n-chug. 

Lardizabal: [goggles] Uh, sure. I get it.

Makiko: Are you sure?

Lardizabal: [nods] Really!

Makiko: Good. [turns page] Now, as for problem 43...

Lardizabal: [interrupting] You know, I've been meaning to ask you what you're

            doing over break?

Makiko: [blinks] Me? Um... [stuttering] I.. I don't know.

Lardizabal: Well, you see... there's this wedding I'm going to... it's a family

            thing, but I can invite anyone I want.

Makiko: Really? [frowns] But I'll be meeting your family... so soon? Are you 

        sure?

Lardizabal: Uh... [hand behind head] Actually, it's not THAT big of a deal, I 

            mean... you don't have to go if you don't want to.

Makiko: We-ll...

Lardizabal: [continuing] I mean, if I don't bring anyone, it's ok. Just that

            during one part of the ceremony, the family pairs people up with 

            their dates and they do this dance...

Makiko: Cool! Dancing and music and a wedding. It sounds fun! When is it?

Lardizabal: Well.. heh, um, you see... 

[Ranma-chan exits the building, opening the door and sending Lardizabal flying

into the bushes.]

Ranma-chan: Ah! Sumimase... Lardizabal?

Lardizabal: [from bushes] ...

Makiko: [getting up quickly] Oi! Watch what you're doing, you little...

Lardizabal: [interrupting] Hey! I haven't seen you since ... [glowers] since 

            the play.

Ranma-chan: [laughs nervously] Well, you know... the building... I had to ...

Makiko: [interrupting] Lard-chan!

Lardizabal: Oh! [grins] Where are my manners? [gestures to Makiko] This is...

            um... [trails off]

Makiko: [fuming] Kawamura Makiko. 

Ranma-chan: I kno.. er, [bows slightly] I mean, it is good to meet you. I am

            Saotome [remembering last encounter with Lardizabal] Ranko.

Lardizabal: [blinks] Saotome... 

Makiko: [blinks] Are you related to Saotome Ranma?

Ranma-chan: [smiles] Everyone asks me that. He must be a pretty popular guy.

Lardizabal: Well, I wouldn't go that far...

[Ranma-chan frowns.]

Makiko: Ranma-kun is nice, Lard-chan. [elbows him] 

Ranma-chan: Anyway, I've got to get going. 

Lardizabal: Are you going to get lunch right now? 

[Makiko glares at Lardizabal. Ranma-chan notices this and smirks.]

Ranma-chan: No, I have another final in about 15 minutes. Gotta go. Ja!

[Ranma-chan walks off, listening to Makiko thwap Lardizabal several times with

a book.]

                               *      *      *

[Ranma-chan walks into the classroom as the teacher unveils a HUGE board with

six columns and six rows on it. The teacher sits at his desk and presses a 

button on a laptop. The board immediately lights up, the bottom five rows 

having numbers on them ranging from '10' to '50'. Ranma-chan looks around the 

room at the students' reaction, but each is sitting stolidly in a desk, a 

buzzer in hand. She then sees that the classroom has been divided into six 

rows of desks, the first two having blue pieces of paper taped to the desktop,

the second two having white paper, and the last two having red.]

Ranma-chan: What the...?

Teacher: [to Ranma-chan] Take your seat, and we'll begin. 

[Ranma-chan finds a seat near the back of one of the white rows and holds her

buzzer in her lap.]

Teacher: [loudly] As you know, you voted for the type of exam we would have.

         [gestures to the board] This is the result. If you haven't already 

         noticed, I've divided the classroom into three teams, team one being 

         the blue desks, team two the white, and team three the red. [points to

         buzzers] The device that you hold, when pressed, will light up, and a

         spotlight [points to top of board] will automatically light up the 

         correct team. Your final grade for the semester will be based on the

         amount of points your team gets, which means that this 'final' is 

         worth 100% of your grade. The highest team will all receive an A, the

         second place team a B, and the third place team a C. [pauses] 

         Basically, the only way to FAIL this class is by not showing up today.

         The exam will take a total of about thirty minutes. 

[Ranma-chan breathes a loud sigh of relief, causing her teammates to snicker

quietly.]

Teacher: Are you ready to begin? Let's play! Our categories today are:

         "European History," "US History," "Historical Figures," "Dates,"

         "Ancient Geography," and finally, "Jackie Chan." Team one, you get

         to select first. 

Team 1 Student: European History for 10.

Teacher: This war was sometimes called the War of Jenkin's Ear.

[Team 3 buzzes in.]

Team 3 Student: What is the War of Austrian Succession?

Teacher: Correct.

[Ranma-chan looks around the room and sighs. She notices that most of her 

teammates are either students who hardly ever showed up for class or students

who never paid attention in class.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] If all the exam questions are like this, we're gonna

            fail... 

                               *      *      *

[Fifteen minutes later, Team 3 has posted a sizable lead. Team 1 is lagging 

only slightly behind, while Team 2 trails miserably.]

Ranma-chan: [thinking] Well, at least I get a C out of it. But for once I'd 

            like to get an A in something...

Team 3 Student: European History for 50.

Teacher: This is the month that Russians celebrate the October Revolution.

[Team 3 buzzes in.]

Team 3 Student: What is October?

Teacher: No, I'm sorry.

[There is a VERY long pause. Then, Ranma-chan buzzes in.]

Ranma-chan: Um... what is November?

Teacher: Correct.

[Ranma-chan's teammates smile and nod at her.]

Ranma-chan: Um... Jackie Chan for 10.

Teacher: He was the legendary Chinese folklore hero played by Jackie Chan in 

         "Drunken Master" and "Drunken Master II".

[Ranma-chan buzzes in.]

Ranma-chan: Who is Wong Fei Hung?

Teacher: Correct.

Ranma-chan: [more confident] Jackie Chan for 20.

Teacher: The movie Jackie Chan cracked his skull open during filming.

[Ranma-chan buzzes in.]

Ranma-chan: What is "Armour of God"?

Teacher: Correct.

Ranma-chan: [excited] Jackie Chan for 30.

Teacher: "Supercop" and "First Strike" are parts three and four of this series.

[Ranma-chan buzzes in.]

Ranma-chan: What is "Police Story"?

Teacher: Correct.

Ranma-chan: [bouncing] Jackie Chan for 40.

Teacher: Jackie Chan's directorial debut.

[Ranma-chan buzzes in.]

Ranma-chan: What is "Dragonlord"?

Teacher: Correct.

Ranma-chan: Jackie Chan for 50.

Teacher: Rounding out the category... This movie had Jackie Chan attempt to

         stop a motorcycle race in his underwear.

[Ranma-chan buzzes in.]

Ranma-chan: [loudly] What is "Rumble in the Bronx"?

Teacher: Correct.

[All of Ranma-chan's teammates give her a standing ovation. Team 2 has managed

to pull within 90 points of Team 3. Ranma-chan notices to her dismay that only

four questions remain on the board, two in Dates, and one each in Historical ]

Figures and US History.]

Teacher: There is less than a minute to go.

Ranma-chan: Um... oh geez, how about US History for 50 then.

Teacher: Ironically, Arlington National Cemetary is on land that once was 

         owned by this man.

[Team 3 buzzes in.]

Team 3 Student: Who was Robert E. Lee?

Teacher: Correct.

[Team 2 sighs collectively, as Team 3 is now 140 points ahead and clearly out

of reach.]

Team 3 Student: Historical Figures for 50.

Teacher: He was the heaviest president of the United States.

[Team 1 buzzes in.]

Team 1 Student: Who was Cleveland?

Teacher: No, I'm sorry.

[The student in front of Ranma-chan suddenly decides to pound on his buzzer.]

Team 2 Student: Um... uh... who was Taft?

Teacher: Correct.

[All the team members around the student slap him on the back. He looks up at

the only remaining category to decide on a question.]

Team 2 Student: Uh... hmm... 

Ranma-chan: [whispering loudly] Dates for 40.

Team 2 Student: Oh yeah! Dates for 40.

Teacher: Pakistan's Independence Day.

[Team 1 buzzes in.]

Team 1 Student: What is July 4, 1776?

[His teammates immediately descend on him.]

Teacher: No, I'm sorry.

[Ranma-chan sighs. The same team member in front of her hits his buzzer again.

Ranma-chan blinks in surprise.]

Team 2 Student: What is August 14, 1947?

Teacher: Correct.

[Most of the members of Team 2 faint in utter surprise. They can now tie Team 3

if they answer the last question correctly.]

Teacher: And the last question is our daily double.

[The rest of Team 2 faints, leaving Ranma-chan as the sole team member 

conscious.]

Teacher: How much do you wager?

Ranma-chan: We're 50 behind, so... 51.

Teacher: Answer - The date of Jesus Christ's birth.

[Ranma-chan's jaw drops in amazement. Her teammates, fully conscious again,

stare at her hard, causing her to shift uncomfortably in her seat. She begins

to think quickly, trying to remember...]

Ranma-chan: 4 B.C. er.. what is 4 B.C.?

Teacher: Correct. Team 2 gets the 'A'.

[Ranma-chan's teammates cheer and immediately carry her out of the classroom

on their shoulders. Once outside, they set her down gently and crowd around

her.]

Teammate 1: I've never gotten an 'A' before! Domo arigato!

Teammate 2: Me neither! You're the best! [looks Ranma-chan over] And damn cute!

          Let's go out!

Teammate 3: Hey! I was going to ask her!

Teammate 2: Get in line!

Teammate 3: Why you...

Ranma-chan: How about I ... uh... let you guys sort it out. I have to go!

[Ranma-chan sneaks out between the guys and takes off running across the 

campus grounds.]

                               *      *      *

[Ranma-chan walks up the steps to Room 4 inside Maison Sabaku. As she reaches

her apartment, the door opens and Akane almost runs into Ranma-chan.]

Akane: Oh! There you are! Yuriko called. She said she's got one last part of

       the experiment, and then we're done.

Ranma-chan: [making a face] Oh joy.

Akane: [curious] What's the matter? Fail your finals?

Ranma-chan: No... but the World History one was WEIRD.

Akane: Well, tell me about it later. We've got to get over to Yuriko's. There's

       hot water on the stove if you want to change... unless you'd rather go

       as you are.

Ranma-chan: [frowns] I don't think so.

[Ranma-chan walks inside and heads for the kitchen. She takes the kettle of 

water with her into the bathroom. Ranma emerges presently, toweling his hair.]

Ranma: So how long do you think this'll take? I have to study for Math tonight

       at Ucchan's. 

Akane: [sighs] It'll take however long it takes. [grabs his arm] C'mon, it'll

       be fun!

[Ranma's eyes roll skyward as he closes the door behind himself. The two walk

outside and head toward the Noumunoikan campus. After several minutes, Ranma

starts looking behind every so often.]

Akane: What's the matter?

Ranma: Someone's following us.

Akane: Nani?

Ranma: Just keep walking, I think I can catch whoever it is.

Akane: Hai...

[Akane and Ranma walk around the corner, though Ranma holds back at the corner,

waiting patiently. Soon enough...]

Ranma: GOTCHA!

Megami: AAA! HENTAI!! 

[*SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP POW*]

Megami: Oh! Uncle Ranchan! Gomen!

Akane: Megami-chan! [runs over] Where'd you come from?

Megami: I went over to your house to see if you were home. Ukyou sent me to 

        remind Ranma of his study time. [looks down at Ranma's unconscious 

        body] Is he ok?

Akane: [smiles] He'll be fine. We were headed over to my older sister's for ...

       ah... a little project her roommate is doing. Would you like to come 

       along? We can wake him up there.

Megami: [smiles broadly] Un!

[The two each grab an arm and drag Ranma down the sidewalk.]

                               *      *      *

Kasumi: Here, try these smelling salts.

[Kasumi opens one and sticks it under Ranma's nose. Ranma twitches, then 

awakens with a snort.]

Ranma: Bleah! [looks around] Where am I?

Yuriko: Good, he's awake! Let's get him upstairs so we can finish!

Akane: [looking at Yuriko] Um... can't we wait a bit? He just barely regained

       consciousness!

Yuriko: We-ll... 

Kasumi: Yuri-chan is worried because her instructor told her her project is

        due at 8:00pm today.

Ranma: [blinks] Um... what time is it now?

Megami: [brightly] It's 5:00pm!

Akane: Oh.

Ranma: [gets up slowly] All right... 

Akane: Hurry up! Let's go, c'mon! [pulls Ranma's arm]

Megami: Can I watch?

Kasumi: [to Megami] I don't think it's a good idea. The faster Yuri-chan

        finishes, the more time we'll have later.

[Megami thinks about this for a while, then nods her head in agreement.

Meanwhile, Ranma, Akane, and Yuriko head up to Yuriko's room/lab.]

Yuriko: This part is really easy. [opens door] You'll sit back to back on the

        table here and I'll state something that you do or have a habit of 

        doing. You have to tell me if you think your partner thinks it's "cool"

        or "not cool". This is why I asked you two those questions after our

        last session.

[Ranma and Akane stare at the table, which has two seats strapped back to back

on it. They look at each other, then back at the table. Then, shrugging, they

climb into the chairs.]

Ranma: Why do we have to sit back to back?

Yuriko: So you can't see your partner's expression.

Akane: [nods] That makes sense.

[Yuriko sits in a chair facing the table with a small remote control.]

Ranma: Um, another question...

Yuriko: Sure. [smiles]

Ranma: How will we know when it's our turn to be asked?

Yuriko: Because you'll be facing me.

Akane: But...

[Yuriko presses the button, and the table swivels quickly to put Ranma and

Yuriko face-to-face.]

Ranma: ...

Yuriko: Now then, here we go.  Your agility.

Ranma: Huh? Oh, um, cool.

Yuriko: Right. [marks down] Your walk.

Ranma: [confidently] Cool.

Yuriko: Not cool. [marks down] Your quick reactions.

Ranma: [blinks] Cool?

Yuriko: Not cool. [marks down] Your hair.

Ranma: [sighs] Not cool.

Yuriko: Cool. [marks down]

[Yuriko presses the button, and Akane swivels around.] 

Yuriko: Your smile.

Akane: [blushes] Cool.

Yuriko: Right. [marks down] Your temper.

Akane: [frowns] Not cool.

Yuriko: Right. [marks down] Your cooking.

Akane: [begins to fume] Not cool.

Yuriko: Cool. [marks down while Akane boggles] Your work ethic.

Akane: [blinks] Cool?

Yuriko: Right.

[Yuriko presses the button, and Ranma swivels around.] 

Yuriko: Your persistence.

Ranma: [ponders] Cool?

Yuriko: Right. [marks down] Your clothing.

Ranma: Cool.

Yuriko: Right. [marks down] Your family.

Ranma: Which half?

Yuriko: Answer the question.

Ranma: Um... [slowly] cool?

Yuriko: Right. [marks down]

[Yuriko presses the button, and Akane swivels around.] 

Yuriko: Your family.

Akane: [sighs] Not cool.

Yuriko: Cool. [marks down] Your generosity.

Akane: Cool?

Yuriko: Right. [marks down] Last one: your wedding dress.

Akane: ...

Yuriko: Akane?

Akane: [whispering] Cool.

Yuriko: Not cool.

[Akane blinks, then turns around to glower at Ranma.]

Yuriko: Just kidding... he said it was cool. [pauses] That just about does it.

        I need you both to sign your names here and here.

[She hands the sheet to Akane, who signs it as if in a daze. Ranma scribbles

his name after hers.]

Akane: ...

Yuriko: Arigato! You both have helped me out tremendously!!

Megami: [opening door] Are you done yet?

Yuriko: Hai. [smiles] We're done.

[Yuriko moves over to a desk and turns on a computer. After a moment, she

begins typing quickly.]

Akane: [shakes head] Ranma, your "escort" is waiting.

Ranma: [looks at Akane] Oi! What do you mean by that?

Akane: [grins] Nothing. 

[Ranma is about to say something, when Megami grabs his arm and smiles at him.]

Megami: C'mon! Ukyou is waiting for you! [tugs on his arm]

Ranma: [sighs] Hai hai.

[Kasumi enters the room as Ranma and Megami are leaving.]

Kasumi: Did you... oh, I see you did. [to Ranma] Have fun studying.

[Ranma makes a face as he is led downstairs.]

Kasumi: [to Akane] Have you completed your finals yet? 

Akane: Two more to go, both are performance finals.

Kasumi: [smiles] That's nice. Nabiki already bought our tickets for the train

        ride home. 

Akane: I'll tell Ranma, then. [to Yuriko] Good luck on your paper!

[Yuriko only raises a hand and continues typing.]

Kasumi: [whispering] She's always like this when she's on a deadline. [motions]

        Let's go downstairs.

[Akane nods, and the two exit the room, closing the door softly behind them.]

                               *      *      *

[Ranma and Megami walk along the sidewalk toward Ukyou's apartment talking

and laughing. After a while, the two fall silent, with Megami watching Ranma

curiously.]

Megami: How long have you known Ukyou?

Ranma: [blinks] Um... well, since I was about... four or five, I guess.

       [scratches head] I don't really know. [pauses] Why do you ask?

Megami: No reason. [continues walking]

Ranma: I see. 

Megami: What do you think about her?

Ranma: ...

Megami: I'm only asking because I overheard some things... 

Ranma: Like...?

Megami: Well... like she used to be your fiancee at one time?

Ranma: [sighs] Yeah, that's true.

Megami: But what about Akane-san?

[Ranma stops short and looks at Megami quizzically.]

Ranma: What do you mean?

Megami: Well, wasn't she a fiancee of yours too?

Ranma: [nods] Hai.

Megami: How come you had more than one fiancee?

Ranma: Well, it wasn't my choice, you see...

Megami: [interrupts] Didn't you love Ukyou?

Ranma: ...

[Megami stares at Ranma, waiting for him to say something. Ranma looks at her

for a long moment.]

Ranma: Do I care about her the way I care about Akane? Is that what you mean?

Megami: [nods] Un.

Ranma: [pauses] No... not like that.

Megami: But why then...?

Ranma: [sighs] I'm not good with this stuff... Kasumi's always been better at

       explaining...

Megami: Nani?

Ranma: Look, I like Ukyou very much. I'm her friend, maybe even her best 

       friend. We help each other out, like in school for example, and we care

       enough to look out for each other. 

Megami: What's the difference then?

Ranma: [pauses] Well... you know when boys are friends they hang out together,

       look out for each other when they're in trouble, stuff like that?

Megami: [flatly] No.

Ranma: ...

[Ranma thinks for a moment.]

Ranma: Um... all right... [pauses] When a boy and a girl love each other...

       they'll do _anything_ for the other one. They'll spend most of their

       time together, and sometimes they'll get married and spend the rest 

       of their lives together. Like Akane and me. Does that make any sense?

Megami: [slowly nods] I think so.

Ranma: Point is... there was a long time - and I think Ucchan still does a 

       little, but don't _ever_ say anything or else I'll get in big trouble -

       there was a time when Ucchan liked me the way I like Akane. And me being

       the baka I am, I didn't figure it out 'til way later. In high school, I

       was a real jerk, letting her think I liked her the same way... [pauses]

       We ended up hurting each other a lot. 

Megami: Does that happen a lot?

Ranma: Nani?

Megami: Girls like boys and boys not liking them back.

Ranma: [grins] More often than not, unfortunately.

Megami: Does she know now? How you feel about Akane?

Ranma: Ucchan? Hai. She understands, but she was really sad about it for a 

       long, long time, which made me sad too. I mean, she has been and always

       will be one of my closest and best friends, and it hurts me to see her 

       sad. [pauses] Especially when I'm the one that made her sad. [sighs] 

       The point is, she knows. 

[Megami falls silent.]

Ranma: [sighs] C'mon, let's hurry up to your place. I've got a feeling Ukyou's

       waiting for us. [smiles]

[Ranma extends his hand, and Megami slowly takes it. Together they hurry off

to Ukyou's apartment.]

                               *      *      *

[Ranma knocks at the door, while Megami stands off to the side, out of sight.

Ukyou opens the door quickly.]

Ukyou: [loudly] Where have you been young lady?! [sees Ranma] Oh! Ran-chan! Hi!

Ranma: [smiles] Konbanwa Ucchan. [nods to Megami] Told ya.

[Megami steps to the door, and Ukyou gives her a knowing look, as if to say

"I'll get you later." Ranma and Megami enter the apartment grinning from ear to

ear, leaving Ukyou to close the door, shaking her head.]

Ranma: How much more do we have to cover?

Ukyou: Just the last two chapters. You've got a good handle on the rest, ne?

Ranma: Let's hope so.

Megami: I'll get some tea.

Ranma: Bring the pot. We're going to be here a while.

[Ukyou nods agreement.]

Megami: Hai!

[Megami runs off to the kitchen. Meanwhile, Ukyou opens her book and gets out

a notebook.]

Ukyou: I think we can skip over section 2 and maybe section 5. Didn't he say

       section 6 was definitely going to be on the final?

Ranma: That's next chapter. This chapter only has five sections.

Ukyou: Oh, right. [sighs] You don't seem worried about this today. 

Ranma: Well, after having two finals today, this just doesn't seem as bad 

       anymore.

Ukyou: That's good to hear!

[Megami returns with a tray of three cups and a steaming teapot.]

Megami: Tea, anyone?

Ukyou & Ranma: Hai! Hai!

[Megami pours tea for everyone and sits back, sipping hers occasionally while

watching the two.]

Ukyou: Now, do you see how this formula applies to only certain cases?

Ranma: [flatly] No.

Ukyou: [sighs] Ranchan, look, it only works if you take the limit to infinity,

       then determine if the equation fits the parameters. Like this... 

[Ukyou makes some quick scribbles on her notebook and tosses it in Ranma's lap.

Ranma raises an eyebrow, then compares Ukyou's newly written notes to his own.]

Ranma: That's all it takes?

Ukyou: [nods] Un.

Ranma: [sips tea] How come it doesn't make any sense in class?

Ukyou: That's because you never pay attention. [sticks tongue out]

Ranma: I do so! Look at my notes!

[He holds up his notebook and immediately Ukyou begins to giggle. Half the

page is notes and sample equations, but the other half is made up of doodles

of the teacher, several classmates, and what looks to be Kuno. Ranma, realizing

the source of Ukyou's laughter, immediately flips the page. Unfortunately, it

is a full-page drawing of a cartoonish Kuno stuck in quicksand, with Nabiki 

standing on his head. Ukyou laughs out loud, and Megami leans forward to get a

better look. Ranma, however, turns bright red.]

Megami: That's a neat drawing.

Ukyou: Not harboring any feelings toward either of them, are you Ranchan? 

Ranma: [closes notebook defiantly] I'm going to get something to eat.

[Ranma stomps off to the kitchen. Ukyou tries to control her giggling, while

Megami takes further interest in searching through Ranma's notebook. At the

same time, Makiko storms in through the front door.]

Makiko: [loudly] I cannot believe the nerve of that girl!

Ukyou: [in between giggles] What's wrong Maki-chan? [takes a sip of tea]

Makiko: [angrily] That red-headed bitch! She was all over Lardizabal today, 

        and he didn't do anything to stop her! In fact, he KNEW her!

Megami: Who was she?

Makiko: I dunno. Some chick named Saotome Ranko, I think.

[Ukyou spits out her tea and begins to cough. Megami immediately tries to 

clean the table.]

Ukyou: Saotome Ranko?

Makiko: Yeah, I think that's what it was... anyway, it's not important. Just 

        that Lard-chan could be so .. so... 

Megami: Insensitive?

Makiko: Yeah! That's it! Insensitive! I mean, what kind of tramp would flirt

        with another woman's boyfriend?

[Ranma walks in, eating a cookie.]

Ukyou: [looking directly at Ranma] Yes, what kind of girl would do that?

Ranma: Um.. uh.. did I miss something?

Makiko: No, just talking about what kind of jerk this girl was earlier today,

        flirting with Lard-chan.

Ukyou: Talk about bad taste...

Makiko: [despairingly] Ukyou!!

Ukyou: I meant for that ... girl... to be flirting with Lardizabal.

Megami: [to Ukyou] Is it bad to flirt with other people's boyfriends?

Ukyou: We-ll, sometimes it can get you into real trouble, even if you're just

       playing. Usually it hurts the people involved, only because they really

       love each other and are a little scared about how the other feels. The

       ones that don't mind are the ones that are comfortable enough with

       their... significant other...  to know better.

Makiko: Well, she was certainly rude. 

Ranma: Oi! Come on now...

Makiko: [turns to Ranma] Nani? She was! 

Ranma: [low voice] How do you know she was the one that started it?

Makiko: Were you there? No! I was!

Ranma: ... 

Megami: Auntie Maki? Do you love Uncle Lardy?

Makiko: ... um.. why do you ask?

Megami: Because you're upset about this lady who flirted with Uncle Lardy.

Makiko: I... he... er...

[Ukyou smiles.]

Ukyou: [gently] Lardizabal's not your Uncle, Megami-chan. [to Makiko] Besides,

       it's not like Lardizabal has a girlfriend to begin with.

Makiko: NANI?

Ukyou: [grins] Well, y'know, since you two are just friends...

Makiko: [blushes] ...

Ranma: Ucchan, do you think we could get back to studying now? 

Ukyou: Of course. 

[Ranma and Ukyou continue with their studying. Megami takes a long look at the 

two, then sighs, getting up and leaving the room. Makiko turns on the TV.]

Makiko: [sighs] Is there anything good on tonight?

Ukyou: [not looking up] I dunno. Check channel 15.

TV: [cutting in] ... don't be left out! The celebration is on!

Makiko: Hey, check it out! It's that place again!

[Everyone watches the TV. Shampoo and Mousse, dressed in fine clothing, work

in the background while a voice-over announces the address of the Nekohanten.]

TV: This Friday night, the place to be is the Nekohanten Bar and Grill! No 

    cover charge with college ID! Celebrate the end of finals!

Ranma: "Bar and Grill"? Since when did the Nekohanten become a bar and grill?

Ukyou: Hmm. I dunno. Must be some new marketing ploy. Shampoo must not have

       been doing great business after that movie to have to change that 

       radically. 

Ranma: But wasn't she paid pretty well for it?

Ukyou: I think so... but if you're closed for a long period of time, your 

       regular customers won't return. [shrugs] I guess she must've lost money

       in the end.

Makiko: Let's go there tomorrow night! Please?

Megami: Can I come? 

Makiko: I dunno... do you think it's a good idea, Ukyou?

[Ranma looks over at Ukyou, who shakes her head.]

Ukyou: Megami's not THAT old, Maki-chan. 

[Megami looks crestfallen.]

Ranma: Guess one of you will have to stay home and watch her then, ne?

Ukyou: I'm not so sure... She's old enough to stay by herself though. [to

       Megami] What do you think about that? The whole place to yourself for

       the evening.

Megami: [considering] Hmm... ok. As long as I get to stay up late.

Makiko: Deal. [to Ranma] What about Akane?

Ranma: I'll have to ask her.

Makiko: [confidently] She'll go. 

Ukyou: You're sure about that?

Makiko: Positive. Just leave it to me. [grins]

                               *      *      *

[Friday morning. Ranma is putting his notebooks and books in his backpack, as

Akane emerges from the kitchen with a glass of orange juice.]

Akane: Are you ready for your Math final today?

Ranma: Hai. I'm not looking forward to it, but I guess I'm as ready as I'm 

       going to get. [pauses] By the way, how do you feel about going out after

       you're done with your finals tonight...

Akane: [interrupting] Really?

Ranma: [sweat drops] ... with all our friends.

Akane: [sighs] Sure, why not. Just remember we need to pack tonight and 

       straighten up before going home.

Ranma: [shrugs] No problem. We can do that afterward.

Akane: So where're we going? No, wait, don't tell me... the Nekohanten.

Ranma: How'd you know?

Akane: Makiko called last night while you were on your way home. [smiles] But

       I wanted you to ask. 

Ranma: ...

[There is a knock at the door. Ranma opens it to find several TV and newspaper

reporters, along with photographers, cameramen, and several dozen miscellaneous

people standing in the hallway. Ranma shakes his head.]

Reporter 1: Is there a ... uh.. [looks down at a piece of paper] Saotome Ranma

            here.

Ranma: Hai.

Reporter 1: ... uh... could you tell me where I could find this person?

Ranma: Hai.

Reporter 1: [to his colleagues] This is the place!

[A cheer goes up from everyone in the hall.]

Toshi: [from down the hall] SHUT UP! LET AN OLD MAN REST!!

Reporter 1: So... are you going to tell us?

Ranma: Hai.

[A long pause follows. The reporter sweat drops. The cameramen sweat drop. The

people in the hall sweat drop. Ranma smiles innocently.]

Ranma: Oh, you mean right this minute?

Everyone in the hall: HAI!

Toshi: [from down the hall] SHUT UP ALREADY! 

[Ranma walks through the door with Akane, and she locks the door behind them. 

The two walk downstairs.]

Ranma: Gomen, but I can't. I have a final to take.

[Everyone in the hall face-faults.]

Toshi: [from down the hall] THAT'S IT! I'M CALLING THE POLICE!

                               *      *      *

[On campus, Ranma and Akane go their separate ways, Ranma heading for the 

Math building, while Akane heads toward the temporary Theater Arts Complex.

On his way there, Ranma catches up with Ukyou.]

Ranma: Nervous?

Ukyou: Nope. You?

Ranma: Nope. After what happened this morning, I'm ready for anything.

Ukyou: What happened this morning?

Ranma: Buncha reporters and TV people showed up at the door looking for me.

Ukyou: What'd you say? What'd they want?

Ranma: They wanted me, but didn't know who I was. I think it has to do with

       that sinkhole from yesterday.

Ukyou: So that really _was_ you? [giggles] You sure got into a lot of trouble 

       yesterday - first with Lardizabal, then this whole TV thing.

Ranma: Um... it was the other way 'round... and what about this whole "TV 

       thing" anyway?

Ukyou: Oh, it was the top story last night. An "anonymous" female saved the

       lives of several people when a sinkhole opened up under the street.

       She took off before they could identify her, but they claimed to have

       found some ID of hers. The picture they showed on the ID was pretty

       bad, and the name and address were blanked out, but I thought it was

       a little familiar...

Ranma: [snaps fingers] So _that's_ where my wallet went!

Ukyou: [blinks] They stole your wallet?

Ranma: [shakes head] I don't think so. It probably fell out at the scene.

Ukyou: [nods] I see.

Ranma: Well, anyway... [looks up at the building] Here we are. Any last words?

Ukyou: [smiles] None worth saying.

Ranma: Let's do it.

                              *      *      *

[Akane walks into the classroom. A temporary stage has been set up on one side

of the room, and many of her classmates sit on the floor in front of it. 

Lardizabal, noticeably, sits off to the side, reading a manga.]

Akane: Tanaka-san! [waves]

Lardizabal: [looks up] Tendo-san! [grins]

Akane: Are you ready for the final?

Lardizabal: As ready as I'm going to get.

Akane: [motions to manga] What're you reading?

Lardizabal: [holds manga up] Something I picked up at the library. It's called

            "Marmalade Boy". It's pretty funny.

Akane: [takes a look] "Marmalade Boy"? Sounds like shojo to me.

Lardizabal: [turning red] Well, uh, y'know... 

Akane: [smiles] I'm sure it's interesting. [hands manga back] Anyway, do you

       know if Kimo-sensei is going to have us partner up or is it going to be

       soliloquys all around?

Lardizabal: [shrugs] I dunno. I'm ready for either case, though.

Akane: [sighs] Well, I'd at least like to know what to prepare for.

[Kimo enters the room and everyone quiets down.]

Kimo: All right, then. Today's performance is a choose-your-own-story. I'll let

      you choose any scene out of any play, BUT you must partner up with 

      someone. Your partner is not going to be graded, only you.

Akane: [whispers] Wow! This'll be great! [to Lardizabal] Will you partner up

       with me?

Lardizabal: [whispers] Only if you do the same for me.

Akane: [whispers] Deal.

Kimo: All right... Saotome-san, you can go first. Pick your partner.

Akane: [stands] Already have. [motions to Lardizabal, who stands] I'm going to

       perform a scene from _Taming of the Shrew_.

[The entire classroom immediately backs away from the stage.]

Akane: [smiles] Just kidding. How about _King Lear_ Act 4, scene 5?

Kimo: Good choice. I assume that Tanaka-san is Oswald?

Akane: Hai.

[Lardizabal sighs, then steps up to the stage. Akane follows.]

Kimo: Whenever you're ready.

[Akane nods, then turns to face Lardizabal.]

Akane: Lord Edmund spake not with your lord at home?

Lardizabal: No, madam.

Akane: What might import my sister's letter to him?

Lardizabal: I know not, lady.

Akane: Faith, he is posted hence on serious matter. [turns away]

       It was great folly, Gloucester's eyes being out, 

       To let him live. [looks at the ground] Where he arrives he moves

       All hearts against us. Edmund, I think, is gone,

       In pity of his misery, to dispatch

       His nighted life; moreover, to descry

       The strength of the enemy.

Lardizabal: I must needs after him, madam, with my letter.

Akane: [faces Lardizabal] Our troops set forth tomorrow. [moves closers]

       Stay with us; The ways are dangerous.

Lardizabal: I may not, madam: 

            My lady charged my duty in this business.

Akane: Why should she write to Edmund? [steps back] Might not you

       Transport her purposes by word? [pauses] Belike,

       Something - I know now what. I'll love thee much,

       Let me unseal the letter. [reaches for imaginary letter]

Lardizabal: [pulls back] Madam, I had rather -

Akane: I know your lady does not love her husband;

       I am sure of that; and at her late being here

       She gave strange amorous glances and most speaking looks

       To noble Edmund. [turns sideways] I know you are in her confidence.

Kimo: Great, Saotome-san. [applauds]

[The rest of the class claps politely. Akane and Lardizabal both smile and 

leave the stage quickly.]

Kimo: Alright, Shakespeare's been done, so everyone else has to pick something

      else.

[Several classmates shoot evil glares at Akane, who merely shrugs helplessly.]

Kimo: Remember, your score is based on YOUR ability to portray the character,

      not on how you feed off your partners. All right? [looks around room]

      Yamada-san, you're next.

[Akane sits down in the back with Lardizabal watching the rest of the 

performances.]

                              *      *      *

[At the Nekohanten that evening, the place is crowded to the point that it is

almost standing-room only. Two hefty bouncers stand by the door surveying the

people while Mousse rushes back and forth at the bar serving customers and

Shampoo busily waits tables. The conversations are loud, and the music is 

louder - a typical college bar scene. Akane, Ranma, Ukyou, Nabiki, and Makiko 

all sit at a medium-sized table near the back, each with a drink in front of 

them - except Makiko, who has several empty glasses in front of her.]

Ranma: [loudly] It wasn't that bad after all, ne Ucchan?

Ukyou: [raises her glass] Right! We passed Math! We can do anything!

Akane: [grins] You two did all right?

Makiko: [loudly] You shoulda ssseeen them when they got h- *hic* home, Akane.

        They were jumping up and down and up and down and up and down an'...

Ranma: [to Akane] I think she's had a bit too much to drink.

Akane: I agree.

Nabiki: I heard that you and Tanaka-san did pretty well in your finals too.

[Ranma glances at Nabiki, then quickly looks over at Akane.]

Akane: [smiles] It was nothing, really.

Ranma: [mutters] When you don't have to study, that is.

[Nabiki looks over at Ranma. Ranma pointedly ignores her, instead watching

Shampoo as she hurries over to the table with an empty tray. She stops and 

takes a deep breath.]

Shampoo: What you want to eat?

Makiko: Where's Lard-chan?

Shampoo: [points at bar] He getting drinks. You want food?

Ukyou: Um... what's the special today?

Shampoo: [grins] One special! [hurries off]

Ukyou: No, wait... [sighs] What's the use.

Ranma: Don't worry, it can't be THAT bad. The mummy's not here, remember?

       Shampoo can't go digging around in her spices.

Nabiki: Father said she and the old geezer are due back next month sometime.

Ranma: [mutters] Don't you ever have GOOD news...?

[Akane elbows Ranma under the table as Lardizabal arrives with several drinks.

Amazingly, he does not spill one drop even though he is rudely bumped and 

pushed the entire way back to the table.]

Lardizabal: [setting drinks down] Ok, that's one Flaming Mousse for Ukyou, a

            Vodka Shampoo for Makiko, and a Cologne Special for me and Akane.

            Oh yeah, and an Amazon, straight up, for Ranma.

Makiko: [slurs] What kinda drink izza Amazon?

Ranma: [sips drink] Strong.

Ukyou: Do you think Megami's ok?

Akane: She'll be fine. She's probably watching TV right now...

                               *      *      *

[Megami, seated on the couch, flips through the channels on the TV. She stops

when she sees a replay of the sinkhole incident the day before.]

TV Announcer: ... and so the mysterious hero left, headed for the nearby

              campus. Unfortunately, we did not get the person on camera, but

              according to ID found at the scene, it is Saotome Ranma. This is

              the second time in less than four months that Saotome Ranma has

              made the news. If you remember back in April, Saotome and his 

              wife broke up and captured the notorious crime-ring that had been

              burglarizing homes and robbing people near the Mizunoikan campus.

              It was also then that the mysterious red glow was seen in the 

              district, the cause of which is still to be determined. If you

              have any information regarding the whereabouts of Saotome Ranma,

              give us a call at...

[Megami turns down the volume as she begins to dial.]

Megami: Moshi moshi! Hai! I was just watching your show... [pauses] Hai. 

        [longer pause] Well, I know where _a_ Saotome Ranma is right now...

                               *      *      *

Akane: What IS this??

[Akane peers into the bowl. Finger-sized bits of food resembling miniature

drumsticks covered in barbecue sauce fill it to the rim. The smell, while

enticing, reeks of spice. Everyone at the table casts a questioning glance at

Shampoo, who simply sets down another smaller bowl filled with a different

sauce next to the first.]

Shampoo: They buffalo wings.

Ranma: Buffalo wings? Buffaloes don't have wings. [aside to Ukyou and Akane]

       Unless you count Taro... [pauses] Oi! Where'd you get these "wings" at?

Shampoo: Special delivery. I cook special for customers tonight. You like?

Ranma: And what's this white stuff with the blue specks in this other bowl?

Shampoo: That blue cheese dressing. It give flavor to wings.

Ukyou: [mutters to Akane] Remember what happened the last time she used 

       spice...

Akane: This doesn't have any ... weird spices on it, does it?

Shampoo: [grins evilly] No, but if you want, Shampoo get some.

[Akane and Shampoo exchange glares, then Shampoo walks off to serve some other

customers. Lardizabal, salivating, grabs one and begins to eat. Seconds later,

his face turns bright red, and he quickly downs his beer.]

Makiko: [slurs] Whassa matter, Lard-chan? 

Lardizabal: Hot! [fans face] Hot!

[Makiko slides close to Lardizabal and wraps her arms around him.]

Makiko: Aww... my wittle Lard-chan burned himself?

Lardizabal: [stammers] M- Maki-chan...

[A gaggle of reporters, cameramen and other news-people enter the Nekohanten,

forcing several nearby people into other booths, couples, and assorted 

furniture. Everyone at the table turns to watch the mob slowly converge on 

their table.]

TV reporter: Excuse me! We're looking for Saotome Ranma. Have you seen her?

[Ranma hangs his head. Nabiki smirks.]

Ukyou: Why do you want Ra... er...  Saotome-san?

Cameraman: She's a hero! We need to interview her as soon as possible!

Ukyou: ...

Ranma: [to Nabiki] You had something to do with this, I'll bet.

Nabiki: [shocked] Nani? I had nothing to do with it! Honest!

Ranma: Sure. Whatever.

Nabiki: Listen, you, I'm telling the truth. Maybe if you would actually get it

        through your thick head...

Ranma: [interrupts] Kinda hard to believe from someone who's made a career of 

       making money off of me.

Nabiki: ... 

Akane: [softly] Ranma... stop it, please.

[Everyone sits in silence as Ranma and Nabiki glare at each other.]

Reporter: Anou... 

[Ranma turns to the reporter and sighs.]

Ranma: [slowly] I'm Saotome Ranma.

[All the TV reporters lean forward, then realize...]

Reporter: You're not a girl! You're... [looks at ID picture] him.

[The reporter takes a closer look at Ranma's ID, then back at Ranma. Those 

standing near him also do the same. Ranma sweatdrops uncomfortably.]

Reporter: How come...

Ranma: [interrupts] If you wouldn't mind, I'd like my ID back. [holds out 

       hand]

Reporter: But...

Ranma: [interrupts] Now.

[The reporter slowly hands Ranma his ID and wallet.]

Reporter: What about ...

Ranma: [interrupts] The girl is... um... my cousin Ranko. And no, I don't know

       where she is right now. I just let her borrow my wallet for a bit.

Cameraman: Why would you let her borrow your wallet?

Makiko: You KNOW that floozy??

Reporter: Floozy? I smell a scoop!

[Everyone crowds around Makiko, who struggles to sit up straight. She gives up

and leans on Lardizabal drunkenly.]

Makiko: [slurs] That fffloozy tried to hit on my Lard-chan. 

[Ranma makes a twirling motion around his right ear, then points a thumb at

Makiko and shrugs helplessly. Akane and Ukyou giggle.]

Lardizabal: "Yours"?

TV Reporter: A hero with a dark side! Wow!

Makiko: She's such a bimbo... flaunting around like that! Girls like her are

        only supposed to come out at night!

Ukyou: [gently] Maki-chan...

[Ranma sits silently, his fists clenched under the table. Akane, meanwhile, is

trying to keep from laughing out loud. Nabiki remains unusually silent the 

entire time.]

Ranma: [to himself] I can't say anything... but if I don't say anything...

Akane: Are you sure that the ... uh... girl was really hitting on Tanaka-san?

Makiko: [slurs] Sssure I'm sssure... If I everrr see her again, I'm gonna...

        I'm gonna... I'm gonna... What're we talking bout again? [hangs her

        head, then picks it back up] Oh yeah... itsh gonna be messhy.

[The reporters are busily taking notes, while the cameramen have the cameras

recording Makiko's every move. Makiko looks up at one camera and smiles 

toothily.]

Makiko: ... and I am SOOOOOO drunk, I have no idea what I'm shaying.

[Everyone face-faults. Ranma breathes a long sigh of relief as Makiko passes

out cold in Lardizabal's lap.]

Lardizabal: [holding Makiko] Kawamura-san? [shakes her gently] Kawamura-san?

            Moshi moshi?

Nabiki: I think it's about time for another round, what do you say?

Ukyou: Chotto... I don't think I have any more money. I need to save some for

       the train ride home tomorrow.

Nabiki: Don't worry... it's on me. 

Ranma: Why? What do you get out of it?

Akane: [angrily] That's enough, Ranma!

Nabiki: [casually] I get a beer out of it, that ok? 

Lardizabal: Let her buy the drinks already! [grins at Ranma] Unless YOU want

            to buy...

Ranma: [glares at Lardizabal] Not for you...

Ukyou: Oi! This is supposed to be a PARTY, not a fight! Enough already! Finals

       are OVER! 

Akane: Right!

Lardizabal: I'll drink to that.

Ranma: So will I.

Nabiki: [calling out] Mousse! Mousse! Another round!  

[Mousse comes over with another round of drinks. Shampoo follows with several

glasses of a slightly greenish liquid.]

Shampoo: You try new mixed drink?

Akane: It's... green.

Lardizabal: Is it free?

Shampoo: Hai.

Lardizabal: [grinning] Sure!

Shampoo: Akane try?

Akane: I dunno...

Shampoo: Shampoo can always give it to someone else less afraid.

Akane: ...

[Akane takes the drink wordlessly and looks at it for a long moment. Then she

downs it completely. Everyone, including Lardizabal, watches expectantly.]

Akane: [coughs] Smooth.

[Lardizabal immediately downs his and looks at Shampoo pleadingly.]

Lardizabal: [holds out glass] More?

Shampoo: [smiles] Anyone else? Ranma?

Lardizabal: If Ranma doesn't want his, I'll take it.

Ranma: [raises eyebrow] I'll try it.

[Ranma doesn't down his drink in one gulp. Instead, he takes a large sip and

tries to swallow. His face turns a dark shade of red as he finally manages to

swallow the liquid.]

Ranma: [coughs] Not too bad.

[Makiko suddenly sits up.]

Makiko: [looking around the table] Where's my drink?

Lardizabal: You already drank it.

Makiko: Well, I want another one! I'm thirsty!

Akane: Do you think that's a good idea?

Makiko: I can hold my liquor! [looks at Akane] How about you?

Akane: [sighs] Tell me again why I'm here?

Ranma: Makiko convinced you to go.

Akane: Oh, yes. I forgot. 

Ranma: [curiously] And just what DID she say that was so convincing, anyway?

Akane: She told me that if I didn't go, she was going to come over afterwards

       and sing to me.

Makiko: [turns to Akane] Nani? You want me to sing you a song now?

Akane: ...

Makiko: I know! Let's play Jan-ken-pon!

[Everyone at the table looks at Makiko.]

Makiko: Come on! I know you all know how to play!

[Ranma and Akane look at each other. Lardizabal looks questioningly at Makiko.

Ukyou and Nabiki shake their heads.]

Makiko: Uso... [sighs] Ok, this is how we play... you bring up your fist to 

        your chest, and then say "Okay."

[Makiko demonstrates by bringing her fist up to her jaw too quickly, almost

hitting herself.]

Makiko: Then, you count to three. 1.. 2.. 3. 

[Makiko lays her palm flat on top of her other hand.]

Makiko: If the other person makes a fist, you win. If they make a pair of

        scissors, [demonstrates with other hand] you lose. Scissors beats

        paper, paper beats rock, rock beats scissors, scissors beats paper,

        paper beats rock, rock beats...

Nabiki: [interrupts] We get the point.

Makiko: Good! It's a great way to settle arguments too! [looks at Nabiki] You

        and Ranma-kun should try it some time!

[Nabiki and Ranma look at each other warily. As Nabiki and Ranma engage in a

staring match, Akane looks back and forth between the two, finally resting her

gaze on Ranma's unfinished drink. No one says anything for a long time, save

Makiko's occasional hiccup, as everyone is focused on the pair of in-laws.

Finally, Akane grabs Ranma's drink and downs it while no one is looking,

accidentally bumping the table as she does so. At this, Makiko suddenly stands,

breaking the tension.]

Makiko: [holding stomach] Ulp... I think I need to ... *hic* use the ladies'

        room...

[Makiko rushes from the table to the bathroom. Ukyou stands up as well.]

Ukyou: I'd better check on her. Make sure she's okay...

[Ukyou follows Makiko to the bathroom. Ranma looks at his empty glass, then

sees Akane's guilty expression. He chuckles to himself, then pushes the empty

glass away from himself.]

Ranma: [calling out] Mousse! Another couple of specials please!

Akane: [moves closer to Ranma] I was hoping you'd say that.

Ranma: Why do you say that?

Akane: Because I think that tonight I'm going to get drunk! [giggles] In fact,

       I don't think everyone's drunk enough!

[Akane looks around the table, watching everyone's reaction. Slowly, everyone

begins to smile back at Akane. She grins and looks back at Ranma.]

Akane: What do you say? This is supposed to be a celebration, remember?

Ranma: Um... sure, I guess.

Nabiki: This _could_ get interesting...

[Mousse returns with specials for everyone. Akane again quickly downs hers.

Everyone watches with amusement. Lardizabal leans back in his chair.]

Lardizabal: NOW this is starting to look like a party!

===============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

[The present.]

Makiko: Why'd you say you tried to kill yourself? I mean, you risked your

        life, but...

Ukyou: Well, I couldn't figure out the best way to say it. I tried to let

       Ryouga kill me towards the end. I felt so guilty and I hoped maybe if

       he killed me... Ranma would be able to get away somehow. I was afraid

       he was right, that Ranma did hate me.

Makiko: He sounds like a really hateful person. Ryouga, that is.

Ukyou: He's not normally that nuts. The Atlas point really made him just...

       go berserk.

Makiko: Can a simple pressure point really do something like that? I mean...

        I've seen Ranma fight... I know he can do amazing things, but it just

        seems... so much like something out of a Hong Kong film.

Ukyou: It gets much, much weirder than that.

Makiko: Like what?

Ukyou: Like Ju...I can't talk about that. Not all of it. Let's just say that

       magic is real and there's more of it around than you think.

Makiko: Magic? Only children believe in magic!

Ukyou: I've seen people turn into panda bears, fly, get their minds warped by

       magic and grow dozens of feet tall. I've seen people toss around chi

       bolts like they were going out of style. I've seen...

Makiko: [rolls her eyes] Whatever! I'm not gonna believe it until I see it!

Ukyou: What, you think I'm lying? [thinks] She must think I've gone nuts.

Makiko: I... umm...

Ukyou: Right. You want proof? I'll show you proof! [picks up Makiko and heads

       for the window]

Makiko: I... hey! What's going on?

Ukyou: We're taking a little trip. [leaps out the window carrying Makiko, then

       starts leaping rooftop to rooftop across town.]

Makiko: Couldn't we just have taken the bus?

                              *      *      *

[Ranma and Akane are getting ready for bed. Right as Ranma gets ready to douse

himself, there is a knock on the door.]

Akane: I'll get it.

[Ranma puts down the bucket as Akane answers the door. Ukyou and Makiko are

there.]

Akane: Oh, hi. Uh...come on in. [Ukyou and Makiko step inside.] What brings

       you here at this hour? [stares at Ukyou] In your pajamas, no less?

Ukyou: Oops.

Makiko: Ukyou has decided now is the time to try to prove to me that magic is

        real.

Ukyou: [drags Ranma off into the bathroom] I need to talk to you real quick.

       [closes the door] Makiko and I were having a big talk, you see, and I

       think, well, she thinks I'm nuts... You know some of the crazy stuff

       we did in high school.

Ranma: [laughs nervously] Yeeah. I wouldn't believe half of it if it hadn't

       happened to me...

Ukyou: Would you mind telling Makiko some stories about some of the... well,

       more fantastical stuff that happened to us? I need some backup. I

       mean... I know it all happened, but I don't want my roommate to think I

       need therapy.

Ranma: Yeah, sure. Wait... does she know about...?

Ukyou: Not unless you want to tell her.

Ranma: Right. So why'd you drag me in here to ask me this? Couldn't you have

       just asked me in front of her?

Ukyou: [pauses, laughs faintly] Well, you were about to douse yourself when we

       entered. I wanted to make sure you didn't do that in front of Makiko.

Ranma: Good point.

Ukyou: Why were you about to douse yourself, anyway?

Ranma: [laughs nervously] I... umm... we...

Ukyou: [blushes] You were going to...

Ranma: [blushes] No, no! Not like what you're thinking!

Ukyou: What, she makes you...

Ranma: Umm. I'd really rather NOT talk about this.

Ukyou: Okay, sorry to bother you, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Let's just go tell some stories!

[They step out of the bathroom.]

Ranma: Well, I think you're going to have an interesting night, Makiko...

                              *      *      *

[The clock now reads 1 am.  Makiko, Ranma, Ukyou, and Akane are all still

sitting around the table.]

Akane: So then I blew the mongoose's horn and the dragon fled. I just wish I'd

       thought of that earlier, though. We were able to heal Shinnosuke, and

       Ranma and I went home. [thinks] I think that was the first time Ranma

       and I ever held hands. [glances over at Ranma, who smiles back at her,

       thinks] I wonder if he'd mind... if I... [slowly, under the table, her

       hand creeps closer to his]

Ranma: Man, that was what... three years ago? Two? [wistfully] We had so many

       adventures in high school. I won't mind not ever seeing the principal

       ever again, though.

Makiko: Lemme guess, he wanted to marry Akane? [laughs]

Ranma: He wanted to shave my head. [starts as Akane takes his hand]

Makiko: Makes you jump just to think about it, eh?

Ranma: Umm... yeah, something like that. He liked really, really short hair,

       you see. [glances over at Akane, who smiles nervously at him. He

       relaxes.] Like Akane's but much worse.

Akane: [starts to get irritated] Not like my... oh. [thinks about what Ranma

       actually said] Bowl cuts for all. Luckily, Ranma saved us from that

       awful fate. You see...

                              *      *      *

[It is now 2 AM. Everyone is starting to yawn. Ranma and Akane are still

holding hands.]

Ukyou: We'd better go.

Makiko: [still perky] I could talk all night!

Ranma: I'm game.

Akane: [yawns] I'm getting tired.

Ukyou: [gets up] I need sleep. And we need to go while I still feel up to

       carrying you, Makiko. The buses have shut down by now, so we're gonna

       have to go the way we came. [yawns]

Ranma: You sure you're up to it? Maybe you ought to sleep here. It's a long

       way to go.

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] I think it would get a little crowded on your futon,

       Ranma.

[Ranma and Akane blush.]

Ranma: I can sleep on the table or something.

Akane: Why don't you walk them home, Ranma? Or leap them home or whatever.

       I'm sorry we don't have something you two could sleep on.

Ukyou: Well, we wouldn't be able to put you two up at night either. Don't

       worry about it. Come on, Ran-chan, let's go while I can still stay

       awake.

[Ranma and Akane get up, then realize Ukyou and Makiko can see them holding

hands. Makiko giggles. Ukyou smiles faintly.  Ranma and Akane start and 

spring away from each other.]

Makiko: Don't worry, Akane. We won't keep your loverboy away from you for too

        long.

Akane: [starts] He's not my LOVERBOY!

Makiko: [giggling moderately hysterically as the others start to laugh

        involuntarily] I must be getting tired... this happens to me

        sometimes. C'mon, loverboy Ranma, take us home.

Ranma: [blushes] Will you stop saying that?

Makiko: [giggling more] But it's fun!  Loverboy Ranma, loverboy Lard-kun,

        loverboy Mousse... whee, I've got almost as many as Ranma! [laughs

        hysterically]

[Ukyou and Ranma drag Makiko off as Akane simply watches them go. The door

closes. Akane stares at it.]

Akane: Maybe... I ought to wait up and talk to Ranma. Hai, that would be a

       good idea.

                              *      *      *

[Ranma and Ukyou leap in through Ukyou's still open window, with Ranma

carrying the still giggle-maniacal Makiko.]

Ranma: Does she always do this late at night?

Ukyou: Usually, we're asleep by this point, but yeah, she's done this a few

       times. Just put her in her bed and she'll be okay.

Ranma: [takes Makiko to her bed] So why did you need to tell her about our

       high school adventures, anyway?

Ukyou: I hadn't gotten that far. I was trying to explain to her about me...

       what I'm really like. Um, I mean...

Ranma: Why you've been acting so funny this whole semester?

Ukyou: Yeah.

Ranma: I've been worried. You get depressed so much and you dress funny...

       umm, I mean you don't dress like you used to... ahh...

Ukyou: [lightly punches Ranma on the shoulder] I'm not your wife. I don't blow

       up every time you say something that could be taken wrong. One of 

       these days, I'm gonna give her a piece of my mind about that...

Ranma: [blushes] I dunno if that would be a good idea... she'd just explode on

       you... I mean, you two are finally starting to get along. I'd like to

       keep it that way.

Ukyou: You shouldn't have to be afraid to speak your mind, Ran-chan...

       although being more polite wouldn't hurt either.

Ranma: [clears his throat] So... why have you been acting like this, Ucchan?

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] You really don't know much about relationships, do

       you, Ran-chan.

Ranma: [sweatdrops] Uhh...what's that supposed to mean?

Ukyou: After you told... after you and Akane got married, I didn't know what

       to do with myself. I had spent so long hoping to... you know.

Ranma: [faintly] Yeah.

Ukyou: So I decided I had to make a fresh start. I was sick of moping around,

       sick of myself, what I had done with my life. I had wasted it. Almost

       all of it. I didn't think I'd done anything right since the day your

       father took you away. So I decided to toss it all out... to be the girl

       I could have been if none of that had ever happened.

Ranma: ...

Ukyou: No more boys' clothing. No more fighting. No more okonomiyaki. No more

       lo... no more chasing after... [pauses] I took my life out in the

       woods, shot it, and left it to die. [Ranma winces at the image] I

       deliberately didn't say anything about my past to my new friends,

       except for being one of your friends from school. I tried to wipe it

       all from my mind.

Ranma: I... that... I... err, I mean... I'm sorry.

Ukyou: It's not your fault, Ran-chan. Maybe if I could have really forgotten

       all of it... then I could have been happy. But I couldn't. My past

       crawled out of the woods, found me, and just wouldn't go away or stay

       dead. I couldn't forget and it made me get depressed a lot. I kept

       thinking about what might have been... I've always had a vivid

       imagination, and it kept getting the better of me.

Ranma: I... maybe you'd be better off if you'd never met me.

Ukyou: That isn't true, Ran-chan. [gives Ranma a hug] Don't feel bad about

       it. It won't help. Trust me, I've tried that.

Ranma: Is there anything I can do... to help you with this?

Ukyou: I feel a lot better now. The whole business with the Guardian and

       Kurakujanen made me really think about all this. The Guardian... forced

       me to think about it.

Ranma: He was pretty hard on me too...

Ukyou: What was your test like, Ran-chan?

Ranma: [sits down] I had to fight a monster to keep it from eating you and

       Akane.

Ukyou: That doesn't sound so bad... I mean, you're a great fighter.

Ranma: I was stuck as a girl too. I couldn't beat it and save both of you at

       the same time because I was a girl...

Ukyou: Hey, girls can fight well too!

Ranma: Well, my girl form is weaker than my boy form. It made fun of me about

       that. You both cried because I couldn't save you because I was a

       girl...

Ukyou: Ran-chan, you know we don't care about your curse.

Ranma: Maybe you don't... I finally managed to beat it and save both of you...

       I thought I was gonna die in the process, though. [pauses] It was

       making fun of me just 'cause I was a girl! It made me so angry.

Ukyou: [murmurs] Sounds like someone I know and his wife...

Ranma: What?

Ukyou: Maybe it was trying to tell you something about your life... I think

       that's what it does... really. Do you have any idea what Akane's test

       was like?

Ranma: I dunno. Sato wants to talk to us about our tests. He apologized for

       his practical joke too.

Ukyou: [yawns] I guess I had better get to bed. I'm really, really tired.

       Thanks for talking with me, Ran-chan.

Ranma: Anytime, Ucchan. [leaps out the window. Ukyou gazes off after him.]

Ukyou: [plops down on her bed] I guess I'll finish telling Makiko all about

       this... [yawn] tomorrow.

[She turns out the light and goes to sleep.]

                              *      *      *

[The next morning. Ranma-chan wakes up before Akane does.]

Ranma-chan: [mutters] My turn to fix breakfast.

[She fixes breakfast, then goes to wake up Akane. She shakes Akane gently, and

Akane rolls over and whaps Ranma-chan on the nose in the process.]

Akane: [mutters] Left turn...

Ranma-chan: [grumpily] Rise and shine, Akane.

Akane: [starts awake] Hey, where'd my car... [shakes her head] Never mind.

       [smiles] How are you this morning, Ranma? [sniffs the air] Breakfast.

       I'm hungry! [gets up and goes over to the table]

Ranma-chan: [blinks, thinking] She's in a good mood... [smiles faintly]

Akane: [starts eating, smirks slightly] Nice cooking, loverboy.

Ranma-chan: [starts] A-Akane?

Akane: [laughs] Makiko is such a nut sometimes.

Ranma-chan: Umm...you're in a really good mood. [sits and starts eating]

Akane: I had fun last night and had pleasant dreams. It's a beautiful day. Why

       shouldn't I be happy?

Ranma-chan: [calms down] Good point. [starts eating in her usual manner,

            rather than slowly and nervously as she was before, thinking]

            I've got to stop being so jumpy...why am I so jumpy around her

            these last few days? I guess I must just still be tense from the

            whole Kurakujanen business.

Akane: Ranma... about yesterday...

Ranma-chan: [nervously] About what yesterday?

Akane: You know... we...

Ranma-chan: [stares blankly, then realizes] Oh, that...

Akane: I... I hope I didn't embarrass you.

Ranma-chan: [smiles faintly] Nowhere near as much as Makiko would have been if

            she'd really known what she was doing. She just about flipped out.

Akane: She probably won't even remember it...

Ranma-chan: Ukyou will, though...

Akane: [finishes eating] Wanna take a walk with me after we finish eating and

       get dressed? My morning classes got cancelled. They have to fix some

       water damage in the building and it's gonna block the hallway the

       classes are in.

Ranma-chan: Sure.

[They finish eating, shower, and get dressed. A bird sings outside the window.

Akane smiles.]

Akane: [looks out the window] What a beautiful day. A bit cold, but nice.

[The door opens. Nabiki and Kasumi walk in.]

Nabiki: Hiya, sis! I tried to knock and the door swung open.

Kasumi: You really need to lock your door, Akane.

Akane: Hi... what brings you here so early?

Nabiki: We're going shopping! You called us yesterday to plan this, remember?

        I don't have much to do, since all the preparations for that movie are

        done. Well, all the preliminary preparations, anyway. I need to relax.

Akane: You're helping set up a movie?

Ranma: [quietly] Well, I guess I'll see you later, Akane.

Akane: Why don't you come with us, Ranma?

Ranma: I think I left something at Ukyou's last night... I'd better go check.

       [vaults out the window. Akane's face sinks.]

Kasumi: Ranma seems so forgetful lately. Everytime I see him, he seems to have

        forgotten something somewhere.

Nabiki: [slightly irritated] His brain maybe.

Akane: [a touch of anger in her voice] Nabiki, don't say things like that.

Nabiki: [more irritated] I'm sick of him giving me this attitude! Always

        running off and hiding every time I come near him, like I'm some kind

        of leper or I'm out to kill him or something.

Kasumi: If you were out to kill him, he'd just fight you, Nabiki.

Nabiki: I know he knows I'm not out to kill him. Can you please stop taking

        everything literally, Kasumi? [frowns]

Akane: Is something wrong, Nabiki? You seem pretty unhappy.

Nabiki: The stock market fell and I lost 50,000 yen. I got stood up last

        Friday. The exterminator got defeated by the roaches. This movie will

        make up for my losses, but the director is a complete fruitcake and

        dealing with him is making me batty! Then this. I can't stand this.

Akane: Well, I think he's still angry about that kidnapping thing.

Nabiki: That was over three months ago. He doesn't treat you or Ukyou like

        this!

Kasumi: [in a remarkably cheery voice for what she is saying] Well, they

        haven't used Ranma as a money-making machine almost from the first day

        they met him.  He's married to one of them and the other one's his

        best friend. They both apologized to him about it. [starts ticking off

        reasons on her hand] They...

Nabiki: [sighs] Okay, Okay, I get the picture.

Kasumi: [continues] ... give him presents on his birthday and at Christmas.

        He's fought by their side on multiple occasions. Hmm. Maybe I'd

        better start writing things down so I don't repeat myself.

Nabiki: That's enough, Kasumi.

Kasumi: [gets out a notepad] Let's see. Reason one: They don't use Ranma as a

        human ATM. Reason two...

Nabiki: [loudly] Okay! No need to beat a dead horse!

Kasumi: [blinks, returns to reality] What horse?

Nabiki: [strides towards the door] I can't take this anymore! Goodbye!

Akane: [runs after her] Nabiki, don't go!

Kasumi: I... I'm sorry, Nabiki-chan. I just...

Nabiki: [loudly] I don't care WHAT you just! Goodbye! [slams the door]

Kasumi: I'll try to calm her down, Akane. We'll be back soon. [runs out the

        door after Nabiki]

Akane: [hears the bird singing still and the sound of running feet. She

       sighs.] No walk. No shopping. Ranma's angry. Nabiki's angry. I'm

       depressed. Why does this always happen?

[There is a knock at the door.]

Akane: Come on in. [thinking] Guess they got back already.

Sato: [comes in] Ready to talk?

Akane: Are you going to pitch a fit and run out on me?

Sato: [blinks] Eh, what?

Akane: [sits down] Nothing. Know any good ways to get someone to forgive a

       relative?

Sato: Your sister Nabiki perhaps?

Akane: [starts] I... how did you know that?

Sato: The two women running down the stairs, one of whom seemed to be named

      Nabiki from the way the other woman was calling her that. Ranma's

      suspicion I was working for or was like a Nabiki earlier. Finally, your

      comment as I came in. Also, I saw Ranma jump out the window a few

      minutes ago.

Akane: Yeah, she... well, she and Ukyou and I set up Ranma with this fake

       kidnapping scheme a while back. I was trying to help out Nabiki... she

       needed someone to help her win a contest.

Sato: Why didn't she just ask him?

Akane: She needed a trophy stolen temporarily.

Sato: I can see how he wouldn't want to do that.

Akane: I never should have agreed to help her, but... Nabiki can be very

       persuasive and she is my sister. I just... it was a mistake. We never

       should have done it. Ukyou and I both ended up regretting it.

Sato: He's forgiven you two, but not Nabiki. [pauses] I take it this has

      happened before.

Akane: Nabiki has made a lot of money off of Ranma, in one way or another, and

       he's never seen a single penny of it.

Sato: I'm surprised he hasn't taken action to stop her from doing this.

Akane: Like what? Other than beating her up, which he would never do, there's

       nothing he can do.

Sato: Except avoid her.

Akane: We... were going to go on a walk. Nabiki and Kasumi got here and he

       fled. Now they're gone too. [sighs] This started out as a good morning.

Sato: If you would prefer to discuss your test with me some other time, I can

      go. I don't want to make your morning any more difficult than it already

      has been.

Akane: Well, it's not likely to get any worse, unless someone kidnaps me.

Sato: Which is unlikely.

Akane: [smiles faintly] Perhaps more likely than you think. I've had a...

       strange life.

Sato: Well, tell me about your test.

Akane: Okay, it started like this. [launches into a description of the test]

                              *      *      *

[We see Ukyou and Makiko eating breakfast. Makiko looks groggy.]

Makiko: I kinda freaked out last night, didn't I?

Ukyou: [smiles] You could say that. I think you were more tired than you

       realized.

Makiko: Right. [pauses] We never did finish our talk. I guess you kinda

        decided to do a total self-makeover after Ranma finally married Akane?

Ukyou: [smiles] Yeah, that about sums it up.

Makiko: So what happens now?

Ukyou: Well, I won't be burning my new wardrobe. [laughs] Soon as we get past

       finals, I'm going to start working more on my martial arts again. I'd

       have done better against Kurakujanen if I hadn't been so out of

       practice. Maybe I'll even cook Ran-chan some okonomiyaki during break.

       That reminds me, I've got to get a new cookbook... I still don't know

       enough different dishes to keep from eating the same things over and

       over.

Makiko: What about Ranma?

Ukyou: I'll clone him and keep one for myself. [laughs] Maybe Yuriko would

       agree to help me with that... [laughs more] He'd probably end up with

       Ranma's body and Kunou's mind or something.

Makiko: [buries her face in her hands] What a nut!

[There is a knock at the door.]

Ukyou: Come in!

[Ranma comes in, looking a little down.]

Ranma: Hiya.

Ukyou: Want to join us?

Ranma: [sits down] I already ate.

Makiko: You didn't snipe at Akane about her cooking again, did you?

Ranma: [irritated] I cooked breakfast. For once, this had nothing to do with

       cooking or any of the usual suspects.

Ukyou: What happened?

Ranma: Nabiki dropped by. Right when Akane and I were about to...

Makiko: [giggles] Hold hands? Kiss?

Ranma: Take a walk.

Makiko: So what's the big deal?

Ukyou: [stares at Makiko for a moment and shakes her head softly, thinking]

       Some people just don't get it.

Ranma: I ought to go work out, but I'm just not in the mood.

Ukyou: Wanna spar with me a while and work off some steam? I can use the

       practice.

Ranma: Sure.

Makiko: Mind if I come watch? This ought to be better than a Hong Kong flick.

Ranma: [smiles] Those things are so hokey.

[Ukyou gets her gear and they head out the door.]

Ukyou: I wanna see Jackie Chan vs. Cologne. Now THAT would be a fight.

Ranma: I'd bet on the old troll. Even if the script said he'd win.

                              *      *      *

[Sato and Akane are still at the table.]

Akane: So then she held me in her arms and told me this old saying about the

       elements.

Sato: The ring of the elements, hai. Fire dominates Metal. Metal dominates

      Wood. Wood dominates Air. Air dominates Water and Water dominates Fire.

Akane: Well, it was more poetic than that. That and what you said earlier

       helped me figure out how to defeat Kurakujanen. I... I might have died

       if I hadn't known that. [pauses] I didn't really even think I'd have to

       really fight him. Not by myself. I mean... Ranma always beats things

       like that. I've hardly ever won a fight by myself since he got here. I

       beat Kodachi a while back... but he had to help me train. That's the

       first fight I've won totally on my own in years.

Sato: That bothers you.

Akane: Yeah. Way back, I used to always be able to take care of myself. No one

       I knew could beat me, except maybe Dad, and he wasn't out to beat me.

       By the time Ranma got there, I think I had passed Dad. I hated all the

       fights I got into... but I liked that I always won.

Sato: And then Ranma arrived, better than you thought was even possible.

      Better than you.

Akane: He just kept getting better too. There was nothing I could do about it.

       I couldn't keep up. After a little while, I didn't even try. I turned

       to other things, things I thought I'd be able to do better, that I'd

       need to do better.

Sato: Like?

Akane: Cooking, cleaning, school, acting. Some were things I'd neglected to

       learn because I'd been focused on my martial arts. Others were things I

       discovered I liked once I had time to actually DO them. Like acting.

Sato: But you feel he doesn't appreciate your efforts in any of those other

      things.

Akane: Well, some of them he just thinks I'm no good and the rest he doesn't

       care.

Sato: Perhaps this is one of the chains that was binding you in your test.

Akane: What was?

Sato: This feeling that he doesn't appreciate your efforts. Have you tried

      telling him this?

Akane: We... umm... fight about it a lot.

Sato: Which then makes you more depressed, so you fight more.

Akane: [laughs nervously] That about sums it up, yeah.

Sato: So you can't compete with him and anything else you do he doesn't take

      seriously.

Akane: Yeah.

Sato: Is his approval that important?

Akane: He's my husband! I want him to respect my accomplishments!

Sato: But he doesn't.

Akane: Yeah.

Sato: Does he know you respect his accomplishments?

Akane: He doesn't need my praise! Everyone knows he's a great martial artist!

Sato: Do you ever tell him that?

Akane: ...

                              *      *      *

[We see Akane sitting on a chair by the window in Room 4, staring out at the

backyard of Maison Sabaku. Toshi is down in the yard, cutting the grass with a

lawnmower.]

Akane: [thinking] How'd I end up like this? Is this really what I want? Do I

       even have a choice? Is the rest of my life going to be like this?

[The door opens and Ranma comes in.]

Ranma: Yo, Akane. Want to come eat lunch with me and Ucchan and Makiko?

[Ukyou and Makiko step in from the hallway.]

Akane: [turns around, trying to clear the gloom off her face] Ranma, I...

       [The words will not come.]

Ranma: You okay, Akane? Did something happen while you were shopping?

Akane: We didn't go shopping.

Ranma: Oh. So you want to come eat or what?

Akane: I guess.

Makiko: What happened, Akane? Something's bothering you.

Akane: Nothing.

Ukyou: [smiles faintly] Well, come eat with us and we can talk about it.

[Akane slowly gets up and joins them.]

                              *      *      *

[We see Ukyou and Makiko at their room.]

Ukyou: [on the phone] Sure, I don't have any plans for Summer Break.

Makiko: Who is it?

Ukyou: [to Makiko] Dad. [on the phone] Sure, if you want to drop in for a day,

       go right ahead. We have finals soon, though.

Makiko: Is it my turn to fix dinner?

Ukyou: [to Makiko] Yes. [on the phone] That was my roommate.  

       [pauses] Sure, I'll tell her she's invited too. [pauses] I need 

       to go now. Thanks for calling. [pauses] Love you too, Dad.  

       [hangs up] Wow. I haven't been home in years.

Makiko: [blinks] Years?

Ukyou: Never had time. Want to come with me?

Makiko: Well, I could come visit for a while. I live near where your 

        family lives. I'm... interested in meeting your father.

Ukyou: Just remember it's not polite to kill your host.

[They both laugh.]

                              *      *      *

[That night, Ranma-chan and Akane are getting ready for bed.]

Akane: Ranma... do you know... I mean... umm...

Ranma-chan: [putting on her pajamas in the bathroom] Know what, Akane?

Akane: Does anyone ever tell you... umm... I... do they...

Ranma-chan: [looks in the mirror] Do I have a wart or something? Is there

            something in my hair?

Akane: [laughs faintly] No, no, not something wrong with you.

Ranma-chan: [emerges from the bathroom] Then why can't you just ask me?

Akane: Never mind. Forget about it.

Ranma-chan: [mutters] Jeez, why do women always start to bring something up,

            then try to make you guess what they're thinking...

Akane: [getting angry] I'm not trying to make you guess what I'm thinking!

Ranma-chan: Don't yell at me!

Akane: [reaches for the table] I'm not yelling! [pauses, lets out a deep 

       breath, puts down the table] Okay, I'm yelling. [thinks] Not 

       another fight. Not now. Not if I can help it.

Ranma-chan: [takes a deep breath] I'm sorry I ran out on you this morning. I

            just... didn't want to deal with Nabiki.

Akane: She got mad because you did that, she and Kasumi had a fight and she

       ran off. I still don't know what happened after that.

Ranma-chan: [blinks] A fight with Kasumi?

Akane: I think Kasumi is finally getting fed up with Nabiki. She usually

       doesn't drag Kasumi into her schemes, but...

Ranma-chan: I'm gonna go nuts over break being in the same house with her.

Akane: One way or another, you're gonna have to learn to deal with her, Ranma.

       She's part of your family now.

Ranma-chan: I know. That doesn't mean I like it.

Akane: You don't have a choice.

Ranma-chan: I never do.

Akane: [blinks] Ranma, that's not true.

Ranma-chan: Okay, that's an overstatement. It's only the big things I can't

            control. I guess I do get to pick some of the petty details.

            [sits and stares at the wall]

Akane: [kneeling near Ranma] Is it that bad?

Ranma-chan: I didn't want all my engagements. I wasn't ready to get married. I

            didn't want to go to college. I have a sister-in-law I can't get

            along with or do anything about. Now it seems like I can't even

            fight worth a damn.

Akane: You're a great fighter, Ranma! You're the best one I know... well,

       except for Cologne and Happosai, but they've been fighting for ages.

Ranma-chan: This last year, I've lost so many fights... fights I should have

            won easily. Even the ones I've won, I've had a hard time with. I

            even got beaten by Kunou! I used to be able to beat him in my

            sleep!

Akane: You're still a great fighter, Ranma.

Ranma-chan: I know I can't win every fight... but what do I have if I don't

            have that? Fighting's what I'm good at. I've spent my life being

            the best fighter I can be, and it still isn't good enough, damnit!

Akane: ...

Ranma-chan: [stares at her hands] If after all that training, all that effort,

            all those years I spent, I still can't win the important fights...

            Then my life doesn't mean anything. How am I supposed to run a

            dojo if I can't even protect... my wife?

Akane: [thinking] I've never seen Ranma like this...now what do I do?

Ranma-chan: We'll end up living off handouts from Nabiki, that's what's going

            to happen. [sighs] Maybe if you strike it big as an actor, we can

            travel around and I can be your stagehand or something. At least

            that way we'd be able to eat.

Akane: You really think I could hit it big as an actor?

Ranma-chan: You certainly work hard enough on it to. Like for the play we were

            both in. You work on that as hard as I used to work on my martial

            arts. I just don't have the time for it anymore with all this

            homework, even skipping some of it. Now I've lost my edge...

Akane: Won't it be worth it once you have your degree? Then you can go back to

       training full time.

Ranma-chan: I still don't see why I need some stupid degree to teach martial

            arts. Writing Haiku, playing soccer, dancing classes, and all that

            other stuff... that AWFUL history class... I still can't do any of

            it well, and now it's making me not be any good at what I used to

            do well.

Akane: Well, I...

Ranma-chan: Doesn't it irritate you that you have to take all those classes

            that have nothing to do with what you want to do, Akane?

Akane: Yeah, sometimes. But it's stuff we need to know.

Ranma-chan: Why?

Akane: Because... because... umm... it's good for you to know lots of things...

Ranma-chan: [laughs faintly] The reason why we have to take all these classes

            not being one of them?

Akane: [laughs a little] Is this why you got so wacky over the chess thing

       with Kunou?

Ranma-chan: Yeah. That really made me realize how much trouble I'd been having

            with fights lately. Maybe we ought to go on a training trip during

            summer break. [thinking] That would get me away from Nabiki too.

Akane: Sounds like a good idea to me.

Ranma-chan: [yawns] Well, I'm ready to sleep now, I guess.

Akane: Feel any better?

Ranma-chan: I'll feel better once I get some sleep.

Akane: [reaches over and squeezes Ranma's hand for a few seconds, then lets

       go] Me too.

[They scramble into bed and soon fall asleep.]

                              *      *      *

[Makiko sits at her computer, typing away. Ukyou comes in, in her pajamas.]

Ukyou: Whatcha doing?

Makiko: Chatting with Wanda.

Ukyou: Who?

Makiko: One of my internet friends. Her real name is Satori, but she's Wanda

        Wombat on the Muck I met her on. I play Wally the Wombat. They hang

        out together a lot, and I've gotten to know her pretty well.  

        She's on that Muck I was showing you yesterday, too.

Ukyou: [thinks] Wombats? [says] Well, I'm going to sleep.

Makiko: I'm probably heading over to the Nekohanten for a little while once I

        finish this. [pauses] I hope Ranma was able to cheer Akane up.

Ukyou: [sighs] I get rid of my depression, but now they seem to have caught

       it.

Makiko: They'll bounce back. People always do.

Ukyou: I guess so. I just wish I could help them.

Makiko: I'm glad I was able to help you... talking to me did help, didn't it?

Ukyou: A lot. Thanks for being understanding, Makiko.

Makiko: I'm still trying to sort it all out... your life is so different than

        mine was... is.

Ukyou: Not any weirder than you and Lardy's relationship.

Makiko: [blushes] We do not have a relationship!

Ukyou: That's what Ranma and Akane said all the time before they got married.

       [impishly] Hmm... gonna propose to him at the Nekohanten tonight?

Makiko: We're not gonna get married!

Ukyou: They said that too. Hmm, must be destiny!

Makiko: Are you listening to anything I say?

Ukyou: [claps her hands] It is fate.

Makiko: Will you STOP THAT?

[Fade to black with Makiko yelling in the distance.]

===============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.
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         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again
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         -= Episode 20: "Sudden Shock! Ranma's Mysterious Partner!" =-

===============================================================================

[Early Tuesday morning, the sound of birds chirping competes with the gentle

rustle of summer leaves in the wind. The sun has just crested the horizon as

the view pans across the rooftops of the city, to the college in the distance,

and finally to the window of Room 4, Maison Sabaku. Akane sits at a low table,

staring into space. Ranma-chan is asleep on the futon.]

Akane: [quietly to herself] Dammit, Ranma.

[The alarm clock near the futon flips to "7:30" and begins to buzz. Akane

looks over at Ranma-chan.]

Akane: I swear, he'd sleep through the end of the world.

[She shuts off the alarm and leaves for a moment, returning with a glass of

water. She pauses for a moment to see if Ranma-chan has awakened; Ranma-chan

only rolls over on the bed, still snoring away.]

Akane: [loudly] If you don't get up right now, you're going to regret it!

[She pauses, but Ranma-chan's only response is a loud snore. Akane smirks, then

pours the water on Ranma-chan's head.]

Akane: That's for last night.

[Ranma-chan sits up quickly.]

Ranma-chan: [sleepily] Hey! Why'd you do that!?

Akane: [peeved] Time to get up! [walks into kitchen]

Ranma-chan: [calling after her] You could at least use warm water next time!

[Ranma-chan gets up, grabs a towel, and stalks off to the bathroom. After a

while, she returns dressed in her usual Chinese red-and-black clothing.]

Akane: Why didn't you bathe?

Ranma-chan: I did. The hot water's not working. I guess the heater's broken.

            [starts collecting books]

Akane: [sarcastically] Such a pity... go eat your breakfast.

[Ranma-chan watches as Akane walks into the kitchen.]

Ranma-chan: [to herself] She's still mad? [pauses to think]

     [Flashback to Monday night at the festival. The night sky is lit 

     only by the fireworks going off. The silhouettes of several people

     can be seen sitting outside on a hill in the park. After a few 

     minutes of watching the display, one of the characters puts an arm

     around the one next to it.]

     Ranma's voice: [softly] Look, Akane...

Ranma-chan: [loudly] Oi! Are you still mad about that fireworks thing?

[No response from Akane. Ranma-chan walks into the kitchen. Akane smiles

curtly with narrowed eyes as she plops a plate of burnt food on the table.]

Akane: Your breakfast.

                           *      *      *

[At the Mizunoikan campus, the bell rings and students scurry into their

classes. Ranma calmly takes a seat at the back of class and fetches a notebook

from his bag. The professor begins to write several literary quotes on the 

board as a couple of stragglers try to quietly enter the classroom, one of 

which takes the seat next to Ranma. Ranma looks briefly at the girl who has 

just sat down next to him, then stretches out in his desk.]

Ranma: [to himself] Sometimes I really hate this class... [stifles yawn]

       10:00 a.m... [sighs]

Professor: Today I'm assigning your workshop projects. Each person will be

           assigned a partner, and your projects will be due in my office on

           Friday morning at 11:00. If you have any questions, please see me

           after class.

Ranma: [sighs] Not like I don't have ENOUGH to do already...

[Students raise their hands as their names are called, making eye contact with

their respective partners. Ranma doodles in his notebook.]

Professor: Saotome Ranma...

[Ranma looks up, then casually raises his hand.]

Professor: ... is paired with Mizuta Hiroe.

[The girl sitting to Ranma's left looks to him and smiles shyly.]

Ranma: [looks back] Mizuta Hiroe?

Girl: [cautiously] Hai. [straining slightly but smiling] Saotome...

Ranma: Saotome Ranma.

[Ranma takes a closer look this time at Hiroe than he did when she first walked

in. As the only girl sitting in the back of the class, she inadvertently draws

the wayward attention of all the male students around her. Even if the lecture

gets better, it's no match for her beautiful, shy brown eyes and short auburn

hair. Her classmates hook and crane their necks as subtly as possible for a

momentary glance at her soft, delicate features.]

Ranma: [nonchalantly] Are you a freshman here? I haven't seen you in any of my

       other classes...

Hiroe: No, I'm a transfer student from Noumunoikan University... I'm a

       sophomore.

Ranma: [blinks] Noumunoikan? Really? My... er... wife's older sister goes

       there!

Hiroe: [pauses and nods] Really. That's nice... [pauses again] Hey, are you

       doing anything for lunch? We should get together and outline what we'll

       do for our project.

Ranma: Sure, if you don't mind eating outside. This class is killin' me.

Professor: [resuming the lecture] OK, that's everyone. I will remind you that

           late papers will be penalized by one mark for every 30 minutes past

           11:00 A.M. Friday morning.

[Groans can be heard around the room. Ranma and Hiroe quietly negotiate when

and where they'll meet, while Hiroe writes in her schedule book.]

                           *      *      *

[Later that afternoon. Ranma sits in the shade of a large oak tree, scribbling

randomly on the inside cover of a notebook. Hiroe walks up and playfully kicks

the sole of his shoe with her toe to get his attention.]

Hiroe: Hey! [smiling] Are you ready to work?

Ranma: [looks up] Huh? Yeah, of course.

[The wind blows gently through the leaves creating everchanging patterns

in sunlight and shade on the grass. Ranma and Hiroe talk animatedly.]

Ranma: Well, I'm glad you brought some ideas with you. I couldn't think of a

       thing. You really like this stuff don't you?

Hiroe: Sometimes. What I really like to do is write. Mostly stories and

       poetry... anything that helps me express my feelings, you know?

       To sort things out.

Ranma: Sort things out? You seem to be pretty much in control.

Hiroe: Oh, please. Everyone's got something that keeps them up at night.

Ranma: Not me. [laughs] I sleep like a rock.

Hiroe: [smiles] You know what I mean.

[Hiroe yawns, rubs her eyes and straightens her shirt. Ranma follows her hand

to her sleeve, his attention focused on her arm. He looks pensive for a 

moment.]

Hiroe: [head tilted slightly to the side, eyebrows raised.] What?

Ranma: Nothing. [shakes his head] How's your arm?

Hiroe: [smile disappears] Huh?

Ranma: You hurt your arm. How is it?

Hiroe: [confused, a little defensive] It's fine. How'd you know I hurt my arm?

Ranma: I study kenpo. I can sense an injury.

[The two look at each other for a long moment.]

Hiroe: [no longer smiling] Hey, I gotta go. I've gotta meet some friends at

       three.

Ranma: No problem. Um, are we going to work on this tonight?

Hiroe: Tonight's kinda bad; tomorrow would be better. We can meet at my

       apartment and work there. [gets up] 

Ranma: Sounds good.

Hiroe: OK, see you then.

[Hiroe walks across the grass to the sidewalk and proceeds out of the park.]

Ranma: [to himself] That was weird.

[Ranma puts his books into a bag, stands, and slings it over his shoulder. He

notices a man across the sidewalk, ten yards away, hiding behind some bushes.

The man watches Ranma intently; Ranma pretends not to notice him. Hiroe is just

leaving the park, and the man steals off after her. Ranma turns and follows the

mysterious man. He notices the man is wearing a business suit and nice shoes

which have accumulated mud. Hiroe walks quickly and looks perturbed. Her pace

quickens, and she ducks into a public bathroom. Standing before the mirror, she

looks at herself intently. She pulls her sleeves lower, but they return to 

their original position, just above her elbow.]

Hiroe: [to herself, incredulously] No way!

[She lifts her sleeves to reveal deep purple bruises on the inside and outside

of her upper arms. She massages them tenderly. Two women enter the bathroom

talking excitedly. Hiroe quickly lowers her sleeves and primps in the mirror

before exiting. She emerges from the bathroom and continues across the street

where she is greeted by three female friends. They walk past shops, get some 

ice-cream from a vendor, and return to the park. The mysterious man clumsily 

pursues Hiroe, finally taking refuge behind a hedge where he watches her 

chatting with her friends on the grass. Ranma stops and sits on a park bench 

some distance away. A policeman eyes the man suspiciously.]

Ranma: [to himself] Man, this guy's careless...

[A student walks up and sits down on the bench next to Ranma. He's dressed

casually: smart, but not uptight.]

Student: [looking at Hiroe] She's quite lovely, isn't she?

Ranma: [startled] Huh?  Who?

Student: In the white shirt. Her name's Hiroe. I noticed you've been watching

         her.

Ranma: [annoyed] It's not what you think.

Student: You're wasting your time. She's already got a boyfriend.

Ranma: I'm not interested in her in THAT way. [turns to look at the student] 

       I'm married anyway.

Student: [looks suspiciously at Ranma] Oh really...

[A silence descends upon them as they watch Hiroe. The man who was hiding has

disappeared.]

Ranma: So would that "boyfriend" be you?

Student: No such luck. She's in love with another guy, at least she thinks she

         is. The sad part is that he treats her pretty badly.

Ranma: [feigning disinterest] Oh, and how's that?

Student: He's overprotective, doesn't trust her...

Ranma: Not much of a boyfriend. So what does that make you?

Student: Me? I'm sorry. I'm Yoshiba Izumi. I've known Hiroe since we were kids.

Ranma: Saotome Ranma. I'm working on a project with her.

Izumi: So, do you usually follow your classmates around? Or is it just the

       pretty ones?

Ranma: [smirks] It seemed the trendy thing to do... Seeing how that makes

       three of us.

Izumi: Three? [laughs] I wondered if you noticed me following you. [pauses]

       Hiroe's had a hard life; I just don't want her to get tangled up in

       anything else. Maybe I'm a little overprotective of her, too. [grins]

Ranma: So was that him? Why does she put up with it?

Izumi: [plainly] I guess you could say she's just used to it.

Ranma: Used to what?

Izumi: Always being the victim.

[A platoon of kids on a field trip follow their teacher through the park. In

their yellow hats, they resemble a chain of ducklings. One boy trips up and

falls, making his classmates cheer and laugh. Hiroe's friends watch the kids

go by and lavish them with endearing comments.]

Hiroe: Kawaii! I want a kid so bad!

Friend: Oh, I know. They are so cute!

[Izumi stands up to leave.]

Izumi: Well, I've got to get to work. The kids never wait.

Ranma: You work at a day-care?

Izumi: Nope. I volunteer time at the child abuse crisis center near

       Noumunoikan.

Ranma: [momentarily stunned] That's nice of you.

Izumi: [shakes his head] Not particularly. Hiroe and I owe them a lot.  

       [over his shoulder] See you around.

[Izumi departs, leaving Ranma alone with his thoughts on the park bench.]

                           *      *      *

[That evening, Ranma and Ukyou sit quietly on the futon with several books 

and notes spread out around them. Akane watches out of the corner of her eye,

somewhat amused and slightly disappointed.]

Ukyou: Thanks again for letting me come over and study.

Ranma: No problem. I take it Makiko volunteered to babysit tonight?

Ukyou: Nope. It was actually her turn to do it. [grins] I hope she can keep

       up with THAT girl though... 

[Ukyou looks over at Akane.]

Ukyou: Akane?

Akane: [slightly irritated] Hai.

Ukyou: I also wanted to thank you for dinner. It was... interesting.

[Ranma makes a face. Akane ignores him.]

Akane: You're welcome, Ukyou. [turns back to her studying]

Ranma: Akane?

Akane: [sighs audibly] Now what?

Ranma: Don't get defensive! [pauses] I was just going to ask if you knew 

       Mizuta Hiroe.

Akane: [taps pencil thoughtfully] Hmm... I think so... she may be in one of 

       my classes. Why?

Ranma: Well, because my Literature professor assigned projects today and she's

       my partner.

Akane: Oh! [sarcastically] Do you plan on taking _her_ to the next festival?

Ranma: Oh, come on! You _know_ I didn't mean that!

Akane: I'll bet! Like that time you were "helping" Hitomi move too?

Ukyou: You're blowing this WAY out of proportion, Akane. 

Akane: [to Ukyou] Who asked you?

Ranma: Hey! Wait just a minute! What is your problem? I made one little 

       mistake, and you can't let it go! 

Akane: [yelling] Well, maybe if you weren't such an insensitive jerk, I'd

       believe you!

Ranma: [stands up] I give up! I'm going for a walk!

[Ranma grabs his keys and walks out the door, slamming it behind him. Both

Akane and Ukyou watch the door for a moment, then look at each other.]

Akane: What're _you_ staring at?

Ukyou: Nothing. Nothing at all. [turns attention back to homework]

Akane: [pauses] Well then... fine.

Ukyou: [quietly] And if you didn't jump so quickly to conclusions, you'd

       understand.

Akane: What was that?? [turns to face Ukyou]

Ukyou: You heard me. Didn't you listen to ANYTHING Makiko and Hitomi said last 

       night? Ranma didn't put his arm around Hitomi at the festival on 

       purpose. [slams pencil onto notebook] He didn't even know it WAS Hitomi!

       He just forgot that you weren't next to him! He even pointed out some

       fireworks and said "Hey, Akane! Look!" [pauses] But you're just too

       close-minded to see the whole picture. All you see is him putting his

       arm around someone else. 

[Ukyou gathers her books together and stands up.]

Ukyou: You know, I think it's funny that you get upset about Ranma putting his

       arm around someone else, when you can't even bring yourself to let him

       sleep here at night as a MALE. Maybe, just maybe, if you trusted him you

       two would get along a lot better. [opens door] Then again, that may be

       just too much to ask of you, Akane.

[Ukyou closes the door behind herself, leaving Akane to stare in wonder.]

                           *      *      *

[Wednesday morning. Akane sits down as the bell rings, and the lecturer begins 

to pass out papers.]

Lecturer: These are your graded quizzes from last week. Please come get your

          quiz as I call out your name. Yamaguchi Shigenori...

Akane: [thinking] The nerve she had of telling me off in my own home...

       I should've slapped her for that! [pauses, still thinking] But is she

       right? Ranma wouldn't cheat on me, would he? No... he wouldn't dare!

       But... it's not like he doesn't have the opportunities... 

Lecturer: ... Saotome Akane...

[Akane blinks, then stands up and walks to the front of the room.]

Lecturer: ... Mizuta Hiroe...

[Hiroe, seated in the very last row, stands up and walks forward. Akane passes

her on the way back to her seat, watching Hiroe cautiously.]

Akane: [thinking] Is that the girl Ranma's partnered with? Hmm...

[Akane sits down, then watches Hiroe return to her own seat in the back of the

room. Akane faces the blackboard again and stares thoughtfully at her desk.]

                           *      *      *

[Wednesday afternoon. Ranma, Makiko, Akane, Junko, and Shirow are eating lunch

under their usual tree. Ukyou is conspicuously absent.]

Ranma: [in between chewing] ... so I think that Mizuta-san is pretty cool.

       We'll probably have this project done before tomorrow. She's supposed to

       meet me here in a bit to give me directions or whatever to her place so

       we can work on it.

Makiko: [looking at Akane] Um... you're going to Mizuta-san's apartment.

[Akane calmly sips her drink while Ranma smiles.]

Ranma: Of course. How else will we get this done? 

Makiko: Oh... well, it's just that... well...

Ranma: Hey, it's just a project. No big deal.

Junko: Hey Akane, have you met this Hiroe girl yet?

Akane: [shakes head] No, but she's in my 11:00 A.M. lecture.

[Shirow sips his drink, then nods toward the person approaching the group.]

Shirow: [swallows] Ranma-kun, is that Mizuta-san?

Ranma: [looks up] Yup, that's her. [smiles, to Hiroe] Konnichiwa, Mizuta-san!

Hiroe: Konnichiwa. I was on my way home and I remembered I needed to give you

       directions. [pauses] Are you sure you have time tonight? [questioning

       look]

Ranma: [grins] Hai. [gestures to The Gang] Mizuta-san, these are my friends,

       Kawamura Makiko [Makiko nods], Shimada Junko [Junko smiles] and

       Shirow ... [is drowned out by passing plane]. And this is my wife, 

       Saotome Akane. [Akane looks up and nods]

Akane: Konnichiwa. You're in my 11:00 A.M. lecture, ne?  

Hiroe: [nods] Hai. 

Akane: Sou... [remembers] "if you trusted him you two would get along a lot

       better..." [out loud] Well, it's nice to finally meet you. [looks at 

       Ranma, then continues eating]

Ranma: [glances at Akane, then back to Hiroe] Can you stay a bit, Mizuta-san?

Hiroe: Gomen... I really can't. I've got some stuff that I need to take care of

       before tonight. [pauses, rummaging through purse] I wrote the directions

       to my apartment down for you. [hands piece of paper to Ranma] Come by 

       about 6:00 P.M. ok? We can get some more work done then.

Ranma: [nods] 6:00 P.M. I'll be there.

Hiroe: [smiles and bows] It was nice meeting you all. 

[Hiroe walks off while the others stare first at Akane, then at Ranma. Akane

merely continues eating, while Ranma shifts uncomfortably.]

Ranma: [looks at everyone] Nani?

Makiko: [giggles] ANYWAY... I think we need to go dancing tomorrow night! We 

        haven't been in a while!

Akane: [slowly] I don't know...

Shirow: Oh, come on! You and Ranma were GREAT on the dance floor...

Ranma: [to Akane] We _were_ pretty good, weren't we? *oof*

[Ranma gets elbowed by Makiko.]

Makiko: [wickedly grinning] Don't let your ego get carried away there!

Junko: What do you say, Akane?

Akane: Well... [pauses] Ranma, do you want to go?

Ranma: [scratches head] Hmm. I'd like to, but I don't know if I'll have this

       project finished by tomorrow. [sighs] I guess we probably shouldn't,

       just to be safe.

Akane: [nods] Besides, I've got to finish studying Act II from "Cat on a Hot

       Tin Roof"...

[Everyone blinks.]

Akane: Don't tell me you've never heard of it!

Makiko: Oh! It must be the sequel to "Cats"!! [smiles brightly]

[Akane face-faults.]

                           *      *      *

[Hiroe's apartment, later that evening. Ranma and Hiroe are diligently working

on their project; Ranma takes notes from several open magazines spread out on 

the floor in front of him, while Hiroe enters the notes into her computer.]

Ranma: [stacking magazines] That should do it. [hands Hiroe papers] I think we

       have enough sources and information now to finish this off.

Hiroe: [grins] Great! [looks over notes] I can probably finish typing this by

       tomorrow.

Ranma: [leans back] Good. I was getting tired of doing research anyway...

[Just then, the door to the apartment opens. A young man fumbles papers around

trying to remove his shoes. Ranma notices that the man's shoes are caked with

mud.]

Young man: Tadaima!

Hiroe: Ah, Kenji! Okaeri!

[Hiroe gets up to help Kenji as he smiles and allows the remaining documents to

fall to the floor.]

Hiroe: [smiling] Tough day?

Kenji: [rolls eyes] The worst.

Hiroe: Oh, Kenji, this is Saotome-kun from Literature class. We've been

       assigned to a joint project. Saotome-kun, this is my boyfriend, Kenji.

Kenji: Urushibara Kenji. Pleased to meet you. [bows] I hope Hiroe isn't making

       this project difficult for you.

[Ranma immediately recognises Kenji as the man following Hiroe the day before.]

Ranma: Uh, no... actually she's carrying most of the weight. [bows] Saotome

       Ranma. It's a pleasure.

Hiroe: [to Kenji] You usually don't bring this much work home. New project?

Kenji: Yeah, there's been so much paperwork the last couple of days, I haven't

       even had time to eat lunch.

Ranma: [thinks] Or follow you around campus...

[Ranma turns his attention back to the project at hand, and he and Hiroe 

continue to work for about an hour or so before calling it quits.]

Ranma: Well, Mizuta-san, I'll see you tomorrow in class, ne? [to Kenji]

       Nice meeting you.

Hiroe: [opening door for Ranma] See you tomorrow!

[Ranma steps onto the landing and Hiroe closes the door. On the way downstairs,

Ranma is momentarily caught in an upwards deluge of children followed by a 

tired motherly figure carrying a large bag of groceries.]

                           *      *      *

[Next morning at Maison Sabaku. Ranma finishes getting dressed and exits the

bathroom, almost running into Akane as he does so.]

Akane: [sleepily] Hmph! Watch it!

Ranma: Gomen... listen, Ukyou's coming over tonight to study with me... just

       to let you know.

Akane: [staring at floor] ...

Ranma: [pauses] I'd go over there, but Makiko is babysitting tonight.

Akane: [waves hand] Fine. Whatever. I'll make dinner again. [closes door after

       herself]

Ranma: [staring at door] ...

                           *      *      *

[Next morning in class. Ranma stares worriedly at Hiroe's empty chair as the 

professor drones on.]

Professor: As a reminder, your projects are due in my office tomorrow before

           noon. Late projects will be penalized one letter grade for every 

           30 minutes they are late.

[Both giggles and groans can be heard around the room.]

Ranma: [thinking] Man, where _is_ she? I don't want to fail this project... 

       [flash to Hiroe's bruised arms] She better be ok...

[Taking one last look at Hiroe's empty chair, he turns back toward the front

of the room. Halfway through class, he notices the door open slightly and a

figure peeking in. After a while, the door closes again. Ranma frowns, then

then leans back in his chair, keeping a watchful eye on the door for the

remainder of the lecture. After class, he heads toward Maison Sabaku. Halfway

there, however, he rounds the corner of a building and sees Hiroe and Izumi

having a heated discussion. He quickly hides behind the building again to

eavesdrop on the conversation.]

Hiroe: Please don't do this! He's the only thing I have left in my life. If you

       take him away from me, I have nothing! 

Izumi: But it's wrong! It's all wrong! You should be with me, not him!

Hiroe: The way you talk about him! You don't know him, and you can't understand

       how much I love him. Don't take him away from me!

[A long silence passes. Izumi's face is flushed bright red.]

Hiroe: I'm begging you. Don't call the police. Please. No one has to know.

[Izumi shakes his head slowly with his eyes closed.]

Izumi: [slowly] I can't do that.

[At this, Hiroe bursts into tears.]

Hiroe: [sobs] Please... just stop!

[Izumi puts his hands on her shoulders, and Hiroe flinches in pain. Shocked,

Izumi immediately unhands her. Hiroe crouches with her hands carefully crossed,

cradling her arms, and continues to cry. Her teardrops evaporate from the

concrete sidewalk as fast as they fall.]

Izumi: That would never have happened if you were with me all along.

Hiroe: [looks up] Please, Izumi. Give up on me.

[Ranma slowly backs away from the building and heads off in the other

direction.]

Ranma: [thinking] That yaro Urushibara and I are gonna have to have a little 

       talk tonight.

                           *      *      *

[Maison Sabaku. Ukyou sits on the floor, flipping through a textbook and 

writing in her notebook, while Ranma stares mindlessly at the TV through the

commercials. Akane sits at her desk reading through a small pamphlet. She puts

the pamphlet down and watches Ranma and Ukyou for a while, then walks over to

the futon and sits down next to him.]

Akane: Nice to know you've got so much time now that your project's done.

Ranma: Actually, it's not.

Akane: Then what are you doing watching TV?

[Ukyou looks up.]

Ranma: What's it look like? I'm thinking.

Akane: Well, don't strain yourself.

Ranma: It's about Mizuta-san...

Akane: [eyes narrow] Oh... [starts to get up]

Ranma: [staring at TV] Her boyfriend beats her.

[Akane freezes, then sits slowly back down on the futon.]

Ranma: [pauses] She defends this guy like he's her salvation and... I mean you

       should see the bruises on her arms. [sighs] Then there's this other guy 

       who wants to call the police into it. He and Hiroe were having it out on 

       campus. You should've seen the people making wide circles to avoid them.

Akane: Well, I don't know if we should interfere in their personal life...

Ukyou: [softly] Funny, I wouldn't have expected to hear THAT from you...

Akane: [turns to Ukyou] What did you say?

Ukyou: [louder] I said, I wouldn't have expected to hear THAT from you...

Akane: [blinks] ... 

Ukyou: Why _don't_ you say something? [pauses] You can't, can you? You can't 

       because you're just as bad as Mizuta-san's boyfriend!

[Akane narrows her eyes.]

Ranma: [blinks] Nani?

Ukyou: There's no difference between Kenji beating up on Hiroe and you beating

       up on Ranma.

Akane: [angrily] Who are you to talk? You don't know what's going on! It's 

       different with us! Ranma can defend himself, Mizuta-san can't!

Ukyou: So what's your point?  Are you saying that it's ok for women to beat up

       on men but not the other way around? [pauses] Or are you saying that

       men deserve it?

Akane: ...

Ukyou: Maybe, just maybe, you ought to look at your own relationship with 

       Ran-chan before you say anything. Just because he can defend himself

       doesn't mean he deserves it.

[Akane gets up and stalks off into the bathroom, slamming the door behind her.]

Ranma: [blinks] Ucchan...

Ukyou: [gets up hastily] Oyasumi, Ran-chan. [leaves]

[Ranma stares at the door that Ukyou has just left by, then looks at the TV

again blankly. After a few minutes, he picks up the phone and dials Hiroe's 

number but gets a busy signal. Putting the phone down, he lies back on the 

futon and stares at the ceiling.]

Ranma: [thinking] Maybe I _should_ talk to her about it... but it's not really

       my business... but what if Hiroe gets hurt more?... [sighs inwardly] If

       I _don't_ do something, I'm going to regret it...

[Ranma sits up and picks up the phone again, redialing Hiroe's apartment. 

Getting a busy signal again, he sets down the phone and reaches for his shoes.]

                           *      *      *

[Evening. Ranma rounds the corner, headed for Hiroe's apartment. As he reaches

the landing, he hears the sounds of a loud argument coming from the window of

the apartment. Ranma sneaks up to the window.]

Ranma: [out loud] If he hits her, I'm gonna kill him...

[He peeks in through the open window and sees Hiroe and Kenji glaring at each

other, both standing inches apart.]

Hiroe: [yelling] Where do you THINK I was? I was at school!

Kenji: [yelling] No you weren't! I was there!

Hiroe: [yelling] What!?

Kenji: [yelling] You weren't at any of your morning classes! I checked!

Hiroe: [yelling] "Checked!?" [furious] What do you mean "checked?" And who's

       business is it if I skip a class or not?!

Kenji: [yelling] Hey, I can come see you if I want, can't I?! Do you have a 

       problem with that?!

Hiroe: [yelling] That's not the point!

Kenji: [yelling] Well, what is the point?!

Hiroe: [yelling] I just want my own space, ok? And I don't need you or anybody

       else following me around, got it?!

[Hiroe gives Kenji the most evil glare she can, causing even Ranma to wince.

The two fume at each other for a long moment, then...]

Kenji: [slowly and calmly] I was looking for you to tell you I got the raise

       and I'm sorry I've been working so late, and I... And I wanted to take

       you to lunch 'cus I moved my schedule around just for today, and I 

       couldn't find a parking space anywhere, and then I couldn't find you...

       so I got mad.

[Hiroe blinks, a hint of shock crossing her face, her mouth slightly open.]

Hiroe: Oh Kenji... Kenji, I am _so_ sorry. I was with a friend. [pauses, then

       realises] You got the raise?? You did it? [hugs Kenji] You did it!

Kenji: [still slightly sore] Yeah well, I bought some chocolate ice cream to

       celebrate, but...

Hiroe: [excited] But what? Let's celebrate!!

Kenji: [glimmer of a sneer] But it melted in the car while I was looking for 

       you... [sticks tongue out at Hiroe]

Hiroe: [blinks] Baaaka!

Kenji: [teasing laugh] It's pooled up here and there on the passenger-side, so

       you can have some tomorrow before I go to work. [laughs out loud]

Hiroe: [pokes Kenji] I don't think so.

[Hiroe starts to giggle, then laugh. Soon they are in a tight embrace.]

Ranma: [blinks] ...

===============================================================================

                                                             to be continued...

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.

===============================================================================
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         These walls I live inside

         Protect me from hatred and lies

         And these walls have made me strong

         But it's not where I belong

             I hear you knocking but can't let you in

             I don't know how it's gonna end

             But these walls, they set me free

             Kept me safe and sheltered me

                 Here's where the road begins

                 Got to reach out if I'm gonna win

                 Gotta know how - I'm old enough now

                 Never gonna feel this way again

                     No, I'm never gonna hide behind these walls again

         +-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-+
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         -= Episode 21: "Shocking Revelation! The Mystery Unfolds!" =-

===============================================================================

[A caustic haze settles across the Tokyo skyline, unhindered by its absent 

nemesis, the wind. The whine of the cicadas cuts into the evening stillness as

a man lumbers onto his balcony with beer in hand, captivated by the heat mirage

and the setting sun. He leans heavily on the rusted railing, taking long drinks

from his can. Laughter from an inane sitcom echoes from his apartment as the

television entertains itself. His beer now empty, he crushes the can against 

the rail and lets it fall into the alley far below.]

Man: Hiroe! [louder] Hiroe! Get out here!

[A frantic young woman runs through the apartment drying her hands on her

apron. She stops at the doorway to the balcony and looks questioningly at the 

man.]

Hiroe: [heart racing] Yes...

Man: [turns around] What happened to dinner?

Hiroe: [panicked] Hai!  It's almost ready!

Man: [impatiently] Well hurry it up, damn it!  And get me another beer!

[Hiroe turns and runs back to the kitchen.  She quickly returns with a beer.]

Man: What took you?!

[He swipes the beer from her shaking hands and opens it, but the alcohol has

absorbed too much motion and gushes from its container. Hiroe watches as

gravity carries the can to the floor, her heart falling with it as it tumbles

downward. His hand strikes her face, and momentarily, she is weightless.  

A bonfire consumes her cheek in streams of fiery hot threads.]

Man: [screaming] Look what you've done! What the hell is wrong with you!?

[He fetches a beer from the kitchen and retreats to his balcony. As he turns

around to lean back against the balcony, he sees Hiroe lying on the floor

motionless.]

Man: Hiroe! [impatiently] Get over here!

[Hiroe looks up slowly, her cheeks stained with tears. The man shoots her a 

dark look.]

Man: If you don't come here right now, I'll give you something to cry about!

[Hiroe sniffles softly, then gets to her feet. The man hops onto the railing

and sits there, swinging his feet. As she approaches, he begins to sway 

slightly, the alcohol starting to take its effect. She looks nervously at him,

then at the floor before him, avoiding his eyes.]

Man: Better. 

[The man takes a drink of his beer, and some lands on his shirt. He sighs, then

glares at Hiroe. She reaches out for his shirt just as he leans back to take

another swig of beer...]

Hiroe: [screaming] PAPA!!!

[The scene fades to white, then cuts to an overhead picture of the ground, 

where Hiroe stands over the body, its limbs horribly twisted in a grotesque 

pose. Several paramedics and police officers are surveying the area and taking

notes. As the scene fades to black, ten-year-old Izumi Yoshiba watches silently

from his bedroom window next door.]

                                *      *      *

[Friday morning. Ranma walks up the stairs to Hiroe's apartment.]

Ranma: [thinking] I hope she got the rest of the report typed up... I don't

       want to fail this stupid assignment just because it wasn't typed.

[Ranma knocks twice on the door to Hiroe's apartment. Moments later, the door

opens and a surprised Hiroe stands in the doorway.]

Hiroe: [blinks] Ohayo gozaimasu... what are you doing here?

Ranma: Ohayo. [grins] I figured we should present our project together to the 

       prof's office in case he has any questions for us. [to himself] And to

       make sure you finished...

Hiroe: [smiles] Good idea! Let me go get it and then we'll go. I was just 

       finishing up breakfast... would you like to come in for a sec while

       I grab my things?

Ranma: [nods] Un.

[Ranma steps inside and closes the door behind him as Hiroe runs around 

gathering her books and papers. After handing Ranma a small stack of typed

paper, Hiroe and Ranma leave the apartment, heading for the Mizunoikan campus.]

Ranma: So... [pauses] where were you yesterday during class?

Hiroe: [pauses] I was... with a friend.

Ranma: Oh. Well, you didn't miss much. The prof just did his usual boring 

       lecture.

Hiroe: Then I'm not going to worry about it. [giggles] I can always just copy

       your notes. 

[Hiroe grabs Ranma's notebook out of his open backpack and flips through it.]

Ranma: [blinks] Hey! Wait just a second here...

[Hiroe's expression turns into one of surprise as she realizes the entire 

notebook is filled with doodling.]

Hiroe: Or... maybe not. [tosses notebook back at Ranma]

Ranma: [frowns] Oi! What's that supposed to mean?

Hiroe: [smiles] Nothing, nothing at all.

[Hiroe continues walking while Ranma stops to quickly stuff his notebook back

in his backpack and zip it up. He then takes off to catch up with Hiroe.]

                                *      *      *

[As they sit outside the professor's office, Ranma and Hiroe are having a very

animated conversation.]

Hiroe: ... and so, this guy couldn't buy a fight because of it.

Ranma: Really? All that because he kept throwing up in the ring?

Hiroe: [nods] Un.

Ranma: I don't believe it. Pro boxers don't throw up in the ring.

Hiroe: But... but I'm not lying! It's the truth! 

Professor: [opening door and letting two students exit] Next! [looks at Ranma

           and Hiroe]

Ranma & Hiroe: [standing up quickly] Hai!

[They enter the professor's office and sit down in the chairs in front of his

desk. He walks slowly around his desk, peering at their paper.]

Professor: [glancing through paper] This looks decent enough right off. At 

           least a "C", if not better, just based on presentation and length.

           [looks at Hiroe and Ranma] You both will pass for sure, and if this

           is as good as I expect, assuming you do well on the final, you'll

           both receive "A"'s in my class for the semester. [sits down]

[Ranma and Hiroe both breathe sighs of relief at this. The professor rummages

through a drawer and then hands each a piece of paper.]

Professor: Here are the final exam questions. The exam will be two of those

           five that I'll choose, so you'll want to prepare for all the 

           questions. [smiles and leans back in his chair] If you have any

           questions, please see me after class or during my office hours.

           [pauses] And Saotome, I'm glad to see you have successfully managed

           to catch up.

Ranma: [nods] Hai, sensei. Arigato gozaimasu.

Professor: You know, you two are pretty lucky... if you'd been one minute

           later, I'd have lowered your grade.

[Ranma and Hiroe look at each other with similar expressions of relief and

fear at the same time.]

Professor: ... but since you weren't, there's nothing to worry about! [smiles]

           So, good luck with your studying and let me know if you have any

           questions. 

Hiroe: Arigato gozaimasu, sensei.

[The two get up and exit the professor's office just as two others are about

to knock. Ranma lets Hiroe go first, then closes the door behind himself.]

Professor: [in office] You're late! Your project is lowered one letter grade

           immediately!

Ranma: [grins] Glad we made it here on time. I'd hate to be those two. [jerks 

       thumb back at office]

Hiroe: [nods] After all the work we did, I'm just glad we passed.

Ranma: Well, I guess we should get going...

Hiroe: Yeah, I'm already late for my other class anyway... I guess I'll see 

       you at the final, ne? [thinking] Besides, I have to figure out how

       I'm going to tell Kenji...

Ranma: [nods] Sure...

Hiroe: Ja, sayonara, Saotome-kun... 

[Hiroe smiles, then slowly walks away. Ranma stands in the hallway for a while,

watching her go.]

Ranma: [to himself] I guess that's that. [sighs] I really _should_ follow her,

       but... 

[Ranma puts his hands in his pockets, then walks outside.]

                                *      *      *

[Akane watches Hiroe enter the classroom and quickly sit at her desk in the 

back of the room. Hiroe is visibly upset, and Akane stares for a long moment

at her before reverting her attention to the lecturer.]

Akane: [thinking] I wonder what happened to her? 

[After the lecture, Akane waits at the door for Hiroe to leave the classroom.

She watches Hiroe slowly gather her books and notes, deliberately taking her

time, waiting for the other students to leave. Akane thinks for a moment, then

exits the classroom as well, preferring to wait just outside the door. Hiroe

finally walks out of the classroom, stopping just inside the doorway as she 

notices Akane waiting for her.]

Akane: [questioningly] Mizuta-san? 

Hiroe: Eh? [blinks] Aren't you... Saotome Akane, ne?

Akane: Hai. Ranma's... wife. 

Hiroe: Un... [shifts uncomfortably]

Akane: Um, are you all right? You don't look too well...

Hiroe: Well, I ... [sighs] I've just got a lot on my mind, that's all.

       [looks at her feet]

Akane: Hmm. Well, I'm hungry for lunch. How about we go somewhere to eat?

Hiroe: [looks up] That sounds ok... 

Akane: Any ideas where?

Hiroe: Well, since I have to meet my boyfriend at 12:30... how about we just

       go to the cafe I'm supposed to meet him at?

Akane: [smiles] Sure! 

                                *      *      *

Akane: [thinking] When I agreed to go with Hiroe, I didn't think she'd come to

       the Nekohanten... [sighs inwardly]

[Akane watches Shampoo bounce around the restaurant, flirting with the male 

customers and smiling with the females. Akane returns her attention to Hiroe.]

Hiroe: What time is it again?

Akane: [looking at her watch] Um... 12:20. [pauses] Is there something going

       on that I should know?

Hiroe: [shakes head] No... not really. Kenji and I always have lunch on

       Fridays together, but today there's something I have to tell him...

       [sighs] I guess I'm not really ready for this.

Akane: [thinking] She's going to dump Kenji... No wonder she's so nervous. 

       [out loud] Well, if you need someone to stay here with you...

Hiroe: [smiles slightly] Arigato, but really I'll be ok... I just needed some

       moral support before I tell him. 

Akane: [thinking] I was right! [out loud] Well, ok, if you're sure...

Hiroe: [nods] Hai. I am. [smiles]

[Kenji Urushibara enters the Nekohanten and is immediately greeted by Shampoo.

Hiroe notices Kenji at the door and unconsciously leans back in her chair.]

Hiroe: [sighs] He's early.

Akane: [getting up quickly] You sure you're ok?

Hiroe: [nods] Un. As ready as I'm going to be, I guess.

Akane: Ok... I'll see you later then. 

[Akane gets up and heads for the door. Hiroe waves at Kenji, who sees her and

walks past Akane towards Hiroe's table. Akane watches him take the seat she

just vacated, then turns and sits at a nearby table.]

Shampoo: [walking up] What violent girl doing?

Akane: [evenly] None of your business.

Shampoo: Shampoo know anyway. No fireworks with you and Airen.

Akane: [glares] He had enough of the fireworks at the festival. [looks over

       her shoulder at Hiroe and Kenji] 

Shampoo: [smiles] Shampoo wait for her turn for fireworks! Then Airen be with

         Shampoo!

Akane: Give it a rest already. Don't you have some tables to wait on or

       something? 

Shampoo: Hai. Shampoo waiting on violent girl to give up Airen.

Akane: [slaps forehead] Look, just get me a glass of water, ok? 

Shampoo: [walking away] Need more than glass to cool off, but ok.

[Akane gives a final parting glare at Shampoo, then tries to listen in to 

Hiroe and Kenji's conversation. However, the din in the restaurant makes

it hard to hear what either person is saying. Then Mousse appears next to

Akane, holding a pitcher of water and a glass.]

Akane: [looking up at Mousse] Do you think you should be carrying that around?

Mousse: [setting pitcher and glass on table] Why do you ask that? 

Akane: [sighs exasperatedly] Over here, Mousse.

[Mousse peers at the chair he is talking to, then, unfazed, removes his glasses

from the top of his head and puts them on. Squinting through the lenses, he

turns to face Akane.]

Mousse: You do know that Shampoo is just trying to get you mad.

Akane: What else is new?

Mousse: [shrugs] What's really on your mind?

Akane: Well, you remember that festival on Monday night?

[Flash back to the Monday night previous...]

     [Ranma, Hitomi, Ukyou, Makiko, Junko, and Megami all sit outside in

     the park to watch the fireworks in the sky.]

     Junko: [sighs] Why did Shirow have to pick TONIGHT to get sick? 

     Makiko: [pats Junko's arm] C'mon, it's not like he WANTED to be

             sick. I'm sure he wanted to come.

     Ukyou: [smiles] At least this means that the semester's almost over.

            What are you going to do for break, Maki-chan?

     Makiko: Going home. [shrugs] Don't know what else though. How about you,

             Akiyama-san?

     Hitomi: I don't know. I guess I could take the time off of work and

             go home and visit... but I don't know if I should...

     Makiko: Maybe it's a good idea to see your mom and dad again. After

             all, when was the last time you saw them?

     Hitomi: Maybe you're right...

     [At that moment, several brilliant fireworks light up the sky, and

     everyone stops talking to watch. After several minutes of this,

     Ranma puts his arm around Hitomi.]

     Ranma: [softly] Look, Akane... pretty nice, ne? [looks down at 

            Hitomi] urk! AAA! [jerks arm away] Uh... I mean... Um...  

     [Junko looks aghast, Ukyou only smiles.]

     Ukyou: [thinking] Yeah, Ran-chan, I know you wish Akane was here too.

Mousse: ... so when he put his arm around Akiyama-san, he really did think it 

        was you. 

Akane: Hai. Kawamura-san and Hitomi-chan told me afterwards...

[Flash back to Monday night previous...

     [Akane, Makiko, and Hitomi sit in Ranma and Akane's apartment drinking

     tea and chatting merrily about the night's previous events.]

     Akane: [sighs] I wish I didn't have to have that paper finished by 

            Wednesday, otherwise I would've gone with you... it sounds

            like it was great.

     Hitomi: [grins] Yup. It was a lot of fun. I really should hang out

             with you more often. I just wish that I didn't have to work

             so many nights lately...

     Makiko: Yeah, Akane, you really should've gone... you missed Megami's

             fit when the fireworks first started. She thought that they

             were burning the sky. Ukyou took her home when it was all over.

             By then she was fast asleep.

     Akane: Oh, kawaii! [grins]

     Makiko: [giggles] And you also missed Ranma embarrassing himself...

     Hitomi: [interrupting] Uh yeah, and I forgot to thank you, Kawamura-san

             for your advice earlier this evening too...

     Akane: Wait... Ranma embarrassed himself? [leans forward] How'd he do

            it this time? 

     Makiko: Oh, when the fireworks were going pretty well, he put his arm

             around Akiyama-san...

     Akane: [blinks] He what!?

     Makiko: Calm down, Akane... he thought it was you he was sitting next to.

             Really, he did!

     Hitomi: Yeah! He said "Look, Akane... pretty nice." I knew he didn't 

             mean to put his arm around me.

     Makiko: Yeah, and he was pretty embarrassed about the whole thing. I mean,

             he really did forget you weren't there!

Akane: ... so, yes I know about it.

Mousse: And you weren't upset with Ranma?

Akane: Well... I wasn't at first, but then after he came home from jogging...

[Flash back to Monday night previous...]

      [Ranma and Akane's apartment.]

      Ranma: Look, it's not my fault you had to stay here and write your

             stupid paper all night instead of going with me.

      Akane: Yeah, and I heard that you had your own "fun" there without me. 

      Ranma: Nani? [pauses] Oh... that. 

      Akane: Yes, "oh... that." 

      Ranma: Well, nothing happened. 

      Akane: I heard otherwise. Why don't you just tell me what happened?

      Ranma: Because nothing happened!

Akane: ... anyway... he later told me that it was an accident, but all I really

       wanted was an apology, nothing else...

Mousse: [nods] Well, I thought I should tell you in any case. Saotome may seem

        to be chasing other girls, but one thing I know for sure is that he is 

        definitely devoted to you.

Akane: [smiles] Arigato, Mousse... that's the first nice thing I've heard all

       day.

Mousse: [gets up] Anytime... 

[There is a sound of breaking glass.]

Kenji: [loudly] HIROE! 

[Both Mousse and Akane turn toward Kenji and Hiroe's table. Hiroe is holding

her hand, which is dripping blood onto the table. Kenji has stood up and is

trying to staunch the flow by tying a napkin around her hand. Both Mousse and

Akane rush over to the table.]

Kenji: We need to get her to a hospital!

[Taking a closer look, Akane notices that both of Kenji's hands are bloody,

as well as Hiroe's, though her hand is cut severely in several places. Shards

of glass litter the table and floor - the remnants of her water glass.]

Akane: [picking up Hiroe's backpack] Here, I'll go with you.

Mousse: [sighs] Looks like I'll clean up here.

[Hiroe remains expressionless, except for her wide-eyed blank look and her

slowly paling complexion. Kenji gently helps her to her feet, then quickly 

escorts her to the door. Akane takes one last thoughtful glance back at the 

table, then follows the two outside.]

                                *      *      *

[Ranma walks along the street, staring absent-mindedly at the cracks in the

sidewalk. Every so often, he glances up, noticing the surrounding buildings.

As he rounds a corner, he bumps into a shorter man who seems oddly familiar.]

Ranma: Sumimasen... wasn't paying attention... [blinks] Hey, you're...

Izumi: Yoshiba Izumi. Nice to see you again, Saotome-san.

Ranma: Uh, yeah...

Izumi: Hey, I have a question for you: have you seen Mizuta-san lately? 

       missed her at home, and have to talk to her about something.

Ranma: Well, I just turned in my project with her, then she went off to

       class.

Izumi: Oh. [looks at watch] It's probably better to catch her later then.

Ranma: Really... [pauses] You know, I forgot to ask you, how long have you

       known Mizuta-san?  

Izumi: [grins] Ever since we were little. We used to live next door to each 

       other.

Ranma: You two must be pretty close then.

Izumi: Well, not really anymore. You know how it goes... things change. 

       [shrugs] Anyway, have you noticed anything weird about her lately?

       She's kinda been freaking out lately. 

Ranma: Well, you know, now that you mention it... she had some bruises on her

       arms that I noticed Tuesday morning...

Izumi: Oh... those are probably my fault.

[Ranma blinks.]

Izumi: [sighs] I was with her Monday night at the festival. Urushibara must've

       found out... I didn't mean for her to get hurt, I swear! I mean... 

       I still love her.

Ranma: You two used to be together?

Izumi: Hai, when we were both at Noumunoikan. Then we split up for a while, and

       she met Urushibara. He graduated at the end of that semester and she 

       moved in with him. Mizuta-san and I used to go out every so often still,

       just as friends of course, and she'd talk to me about stuff... [takes

       deep breath] Then I found out that Urushibara was hurting her. I asked

       her to leave him, but she wouldn't.

Ranma: [low tone] Wow. [thinking] Urushibara is abusing her, but the bruises

       are his fault? I don't get it...

Izumi: [nods] Urushibara found out that she and I would go out every so often,

       and he got jealous and told her to stop seeing me. Then he told her to

       change schools. When I found that out, I transferred here as well so I

       could keep an eye on her. [sighs] I still see her every so often, like

       Monday night at the festival, but not as often as I'd like.

Ranma: Hmm... 

Izumi: [looks at watch] Hey, I have to be somewhere in a bit... you doing 

       anything right now?

Ranma: [shakes head slowly] No... not at the moment.

Izumi: Why don't you come with me... we can talk on the way...

                                *      *      *

[At the local hospital's emergency room, Akane sits in a chair leaning forward,

her arms resting on her knees. She stares blankly at the floor in front of her,

seemingly not paying attention to Kenji, who is nervously pacing back and forth

in front of her.]

Akane: [thinking] Why the heck isn't he angry anymore? What's his problem?

[The double doors swing wide, allowing a nurse to enter the room pushing a

wheelchair. Hiroe sits in the chair, her wrist and hand bandaged tightly.]

Akane: Mizuta-san!

Kenji: [relieved] Hiroe! What'd they say? Are you all right? 

Hiroe: [smiles weakly] I'm ok... the doctor said it was a deep cut, but as long

       as I keep changing the bandages and don't flex it for a while, I won't

       need stitches.

Akane: Whew! That's a relief. 

Kenji: [angrily] When I get back to that cafe, I'm going to give that 

       manager a piece of my mind... serving customers shoddy glassware

       like that...

Akane: [blinks] Uh... that's probably not a good idea...

Hiroe: She's right... [looks down] I... I have something to tell you.

Kenji: Nan desu ka? 

Hiroe: I was trying to tell you this at the cafe... You know my father's 

       dead, ne? Well... I ... I did it. I kept it from you for so long,

       but... but now I just had to tell you because you needed

       to know... and before someone told you before I did. [looks down]

       I just ... [starts to cry] I just hope you don't hate me for it...

Akane: [slowly] Oh no...

                                *      *      *

[Ranma and Izumi are walking along the street talking.]

Ranma: You know something else that I thought was interesting about this 

       whole thing was just yesterday I was walking by and saw you and 

       Mizuta-san talking... 

Izumi: Really? [looks around, then back at Ranma]

Ranma: Yeah, I just wanted to know if you'd called the police yet.

Izumi: Oh! Um... well, the thing is that.. I don't think I can do it.

Ranma: Why the hell not? I mean, you work at an abuse center, ne? 

Izumi: Because even if she's a murderer, I can't just turn her in... I care

       about her too much.

Ranma: [suspiciously] Oh really...

Izumi: [swallows] Let me explain...

                                *      *      *

Kenji: I don't know if I can take all this...

Hiroe: [sniffles] What's wrong?

Kenji: [throws up his hands] Everything! Nothing! I don't know... first

       the bruises and cuts, then this... I just want to know what's going

       on, that's all!

Hiroe: But... I didn't know how to tell you... [looks at ground]

Kenji: [grabs Hiroe's shoulders] Hiroe, listen to me! You've got to stop 

       doing this to yourself! The cuts, the bruises, the scrapes... I've

       watched you through all of this, and I just ... I just can't take

       it anymore!!

Hiroe: [looks up at Kenji, tearfully] Kenji... it was just an accident, I

       swear. The glass broke in my hands at the cafe because I was squeezing

       it too hard... I didn't know how to tell you... [sniffles] 

Kenji: Then how else are you getting all those bruises and cuts? I mean,

       I followed you around campus a couple of times and I didn't see you

       walk into anything or hurt yourself... but when I woke up Tuesday

       morning and saw the bruises... it just makes me wonder.

[Hiroe simply looks at the ground and holds her bandaged hand close to her.]

Kenji: Why are you telling me this now, after all this time? Why didn't you

       tell me before?

Hiroe: [sobbing] I... I wanted to tell you myself... [sniffle] Myself... 

       before you found out some other way... [sniffle] I... just had to.

Kenji: Hiroe... you could've told me before... I would've understood...

Akane: Mizuta-san, maybe we should go somewhere else to talk about all this?

       I don't think the hospital is a very private place... [looks around]

Kenji: [nods] She's right. Let's get out of here, ok?

Hiroe: [nods slowly] H- hai.

                                *      *      *

[Last Monday night at Hiroe and Kenji's apartment. There are fireworks going 

off in the background. Izumi stands in front of the door, arms folded over his

chest, tapping his foot impatiently.]

Izumi: [loudly] Hiroe-chan! Hayaku! I don't want to spend all Monday evening 

       waiting!

Hiroe's voice: [from within] Gomen! Chotto matte kudasai...

[Hiroe hurriedly opens the door and exits, locking it quickly behind her.]

Izumi: [impatiently] Come on... we're missing the fireworks!

Hiroe: [nods] Hai hai!

[The two walk toward the local park along with several others, all of whom

glance up at the sky to watch the fireworks display.]

Izumi: You really do need to break up with him, you know.

Hiroe: Why is that? 

Izumi: He's not what you need in your life.

Hiroe: I'm not so sure you're right, Izumi. [pauses] Besides, I think that it

       might be a better idea if we didn't see each other any more.

Izumi: [surprised] Nani?

Hiroe: I just think we'd both be better off if we didn't talk anymore. I can't

       keep doing this anymore, Izumi.

Izumi: But why?

                                *      *      *

[Present-day. As Ranma and Izumi round the corner, Ranma spots Kenji and Hiroe

walking down the street with Akane. Ranma then notices Hiroe's bandaged hand.]

Ranma: What did he do to her?!

Izumi: Nani? [looks around] Saotome-san, what are... [sees Hiroe and Kenji]

[Ranma takes off, running straight at Kenji. He's within ten feet of the 

threesome when Hiroe and Kenji first notice him.]

Ranma: [leaping at Kenji] That's it! You've had it! 

Hiroe: [screams] No!!

                                *      *      *

[Last Monday.]

Hiroe: I can't keep seeing you anymore, Izumi, because it hurts too much. It

       brings back too many memories. I need a change, and Kenji is just the

       person for me. He understands me, and... and he loves me for who I am.

Izumi: He doesn't really understand you if you haven't told him...

Hiroe: [interrupts] I have my reasons for not telling him yet!

Izumi: [unperturbed] You don't really know who you are, do you then? You're

       trying to be someone you're not!

Hiroe: I am NOT! I'm trying to change my life! Besides, you're not anything

       special either... In fact, you're so worried about yourself that 

       sometimes I wonder why I was ever with you!

Izumi: Hey, I'm doing something about it! At least I'm helping people!

Hiroe: No, you just THINK you are! You just work at that shelter as some sort

       of sick penance or something!

Izumi: [angrily] And what about YOU, murderer? You're so destructive, it's a

       MIRACLE more people haven't been hurt!

                                *      *      *

[Present. Ranma's punch is deftly blocked as Akane steps in front of Kenji.]

Akane: [glaring] Don't! Kenji's not the one!

Ranma: [tries to move Akane] Get out of the way!

Akane: Ranma! He's not the one!

Ranma: Nani?

Akane: He's not the one that's been doing it! It was him! [points to Izumi]

Ranma: ... 

Akane: [looks into Ranma's eyes] Trust me.

[Meanwhile, Izumi has caught up to Ranma and has begun yelling at Kenji.]

Izumi: [yelling] You leave her alone!

Kenji: [confused] Who the hell are you? What's it matter to you anyway?

Hiroe: [pleading] Izumi... please stop!

Izumi: [yelling] I swear I'm gonna kill you for what you've done to her!

Kenji: [angrily] Hey, back off! Hiroe's not your girlfriend!

[At this point, a crowd has started to form around the group.]

Hiroe: Izumi...

Kenji: Hiroe, who is this baka?! Isn't he your ex- or something?

Hiroe: That's Yoshiba Izumi... He's.. He's a childhood friend.

                                *      *      *

Hiroe's voice: Izumi and I had been friends since childhood. Both of our

               fathers worked together, drank together, came home, and beat

               their families. We clung to each other thinking we were the 

               only two people in the world like this...

       [Flashback to Thursday morning on the Mizunoikan campus. Hiroe

       is just exiting her classroom and almost walks past Izumi when

       he reaches out and grabs her arm.]

       Izumi: Hiroe, we need to talk.

       Hiroe: Um, not now, Izumi. I need to get to class.

       Izumi: It's kinda important. Can't you just wait a bit?

       Hiroe: Look, I told you it's over. I'm not interested in you

              that way anymore. [shrugs arm free] Besides, I need to

              get going or I'll be late.

       Izumi: Well, I really think it'd be in your best interests

              to come with me. [pauses] Especially since it concerns

              your boyfriend.

       Hiroe: ... ok, but just for a bit.

       [The two walk off, stopping behind a building away from the 

       rest of the campus crowds.]

Hiroe's voice: After my father died, I stayed with my sister's family, but I

               continued at the same high school and remained friends with 

               Izumi. Sometimes though, Izumi would get mad at me... and hit

               me. He always apologized though, so I always forgave him... 

       Izumi: Look, I'll make this simple. I'm going to tell him 

              about the murder if you won't come back to me.

       Hiroe: No! You can't! 

       Izumi: Face it, he's going to lose respect for you and dump

              you when he finds out, so it's better that you dump

              him first. 

       Hiroe: You don't know him then... he wouldn't do that to me.

       Izumi: [pauses] Then I guess the only thing left to do is 

              call the police. When they take you away, maybe then

              he'll realize what kind of person you really are.

       Hiroe: Please don't do this! He's the only thing I have 

              left in my life. If you take him away from me, I

              have nothing!

       Izumi: But it's wrong! It's all wrong! You should be with 

              me, not him!

       Hiroe: The way you talk about him! You don't know him, and 

              you can't understand how much I love him. Don't take 

              him away from me!

       [A long silence passes. Izumi's face is flushed bright red.]

       Hiroe: I'm begging you. Don't call the police. Please. No one

              has to know.

       [Izumi shakes his head slowly with his eyes closed.]

       Izumi: [slowly] I can't do that.

       [At this, Hiroe bursts into tears.]

       Hiroe: [sobs] Please... just stop!

       [Izumi puts his hands on her shoulders, and Hiroe flinches in

       pain. Shocked, Izumi immediately unhands her. Hiroe crouches

       with her hands carefully crossed, cradling her arms, and

       continues to cry. Her teardrops evaporate from the concrete 

       sidewalk as fast as they fall.]

       Izumi: That would never have happened if you were with me all

              along.

       Hiroe: [looks up] Please, Izumi. Give up on me.

Hiroe's voice: He never did change though, even after we graduated high school

               and went on to college. We started to grow apart, and then I 

               met Kenji. I fell in love with him, and Izumi and I slowly 

               stopped seeing each other as much, though from time to time 

               he'd ask to go out. Sometimes, though, he'd hit me again, and

               finally I gave up and left. I hadn't seen him in awhile... 

               until Monday night.

       Izumi: You have no idea what's going on, do you? You don't 

              know how much it hurts me! [pauses as more fireworks

              go off in the background] You're so selfish, only 

              thinking of yourself but never anyone else.

       Hiroe: Gomen... [starting to cry] Gomen...

       Izumi: [angrily] That's not good enough! How many chances do you 

              think I'm going to give you anyway?

Hiroe's voice: Monday night... I just didn't know what to do. I just kind of 

               hoped it would all go away...

       Hiroe: [crying] What else can I do? 

       Izumi: [angrily] Drop him! Leave him! LEAVE him!

       Hiroe: [sobbing] I can't!

       [Izumi grabs Hiroe by the arms roughly and shakes her back 

       and forth. Hiroe's head jerks backwards several times, then

       hangs limply. Izumi lets her go and watches her crumple to 

       the ground shuddering in tears and gasps.]

                                *      *      *

Izumi: [angrily] Baka? Kono yaro...

[Izumi attacks Kenji, his punch seemingly a blur. Kenji closes his eyes

reflexively and turns his head. The punch never connects.]

Izumi: [outraged] NANI?!

[Ranma stands calmly behind Izumi, holding Izumi's arm back.]

Ranma: [shaking head] Nuh-uh. 

Izumi: [glaring] Omae...

[Izumi turns forcibly on Ranma, lashing out with a kick intended to break ribs.

Ranma easily sidesteps, smiling. Izumi blinks once, then tries to grab Ranma's

shirt. Ranma grabs Izumi's hands at the wrists and twists, causing Izumi to cry

out in pain. Ranma then flips over Izumi, bringing both of Izumi's hands with

him, and pins them behind his head, locking them at the shoulder. He then

forces Izumi up against the wall of the building. Kenji, not two feet away,

stands in awe. The crowd that has gathered oohs and aahs with a smattering of

applause.]

Ranma: Why don't you just hang out for a while until we get this all 

       straightened out? 

Izumi: [angrily] Let go of me!

Ranma: Um... no. [grins] I think you need to cool off a bit. [nods at Akane]

[Akane smiles and then turns to Hiroe.]

Akane: [calmly] I think it's time to let someone else know what's been 

       going on. [pats Hiroe's arm]

Hiroe: [slowly nods] Hai.

[Hiroe walks over to the nearby phone booth and inserts a phone card. She 

dials briefly, then... ]

Hiroe: Moshi moshi... police? Hai... I ... [looks at bandaged hand, then 

       closes her eyes] I need some help.

                                *      *      *

[Sometime later, Ranma and Akane walk along the sidewalk, headed home.]

Akane: [quietly] Where do you think they'll take her?

Ranma: [shrugs] Crisis center, I 'spose. She'll be ok though... Urushibara-san

       is with her. [sighs] She's gonna need a lot of help.

Akane: [nods] I hope they lock up that jerk for a long, long time.

Ranma: I don't think he'll be bothering her anymore, not after this.

Akane: [sighs] I'm just glad you didn't rearrange Urushibara's limbs.

       [half-smiles] I thought for a moment you weren't listening to me.

Ranma: I had some suspicions about Yoshiba...

[Akane looks questioningly at Ranma.]

Ranma: ... ok, some SMALL suspicions. [pauses] It's a good thing you said

       something though.

Akane: [quietly] Un... it's a matter of trust, ne?

Ranma: [nods] Hai.

[Akane looks at her shoes as they two continue walking.]

Ranma: Um... You know about Monday night... [pauses] Gomen... I really forgot

       you weren't there... kinda habit I guess...

[Akane looks up at Ranma out of the corner of her eye.]

Ranma: Uh... I mean... habit to put an arm around you, not to forget things!

Akane: A habit you've been dreaming about lately, maybe?

Ranma: Well... 

[Akane smirks, then reverts her attention to the sidewalk. The two continue

in silence until they reach the front steps of Maison Sabaku. Ranma opens the

front door to let Akane enter, and Hitomi rushes out.]

Hitomi: Ranma-kun! Akane-san!

Ranma: [stuttering] Hi- Hitomi-chan... [lets door close]

Akane: ... 

Hitomi: Gomen ne... I didn't mean to surprise you! [grins] I was just on my

        way out. 

Ranma: Oh? Where to?

Hitomi: Well, since you guys were talking a while ago about that disco, I 

        thought I'd go check it out. Tonight's the first night I've been able

        to get off work early enough to enjoy it! [looks at Akane, then back

        at Ranma] Hey, do you two want to go? You could show me around!

Ranma: Well, I haven't gone in a while... and I _was_ pretty good...

[Akane clenches her fists tightly, getting ready to pound Ranma. She looks

down to see her white knuckles and stops, slowly unclenching her hands.]

Akane: [evenly] Ranma, I don't think we have time right now. We've got some

       stuff to talk about first, ne?

[Ranma looks quizzically at Akane. Akane nods toward the apartment house, but

Ranma only looks confused. Then, a smile spreads slowly across his face, and

he nods in recognition.]

Ranma: [slowly] Haaaiiii. [to Hitomi] Gomen, but tonight's just not the night.

       [pauses] Maybe sometime later we'll ALL go. [winks at Akane]

[Akane blinks, then slowly breaks into a smile.]

Hitomi: [nods] Ok! I'll see you two later! 

[Hitomi takes off through the gate, leaving the two standing on the porch.]

Akane: [softly] C'mon, let's go in.

[Akane reaches out her hand, and Ranma grasps it with a smile. Ranma opens the

door for Akane again, and the two enter the building hand-in-hand.]

                                *      *      *

[Inside Room 4. Akane sits on the futon quietly with Ranma stretched out next

to her.]

Akane: Ranma...

Ranma: [not looking] Hmm?

Akane: Have you ever... [pauses] Have you ever wondered about us?

Ranma: What do you mean?

Akane: [turning to face Ranma] I mean... do you see me like that?

Ranma: [looking at Akane quizzically] Like what?

Akane: Like Ukyou said. Mean. Jealous. Tempermental. [pauses] Abusive.

Ranma: No, not like that. 

Akane: [quietly] How do you see me then?

[Ranma does not respond. Akane folds her hands in her lap. Ranma gets up and

begins to pace.]

Ranma: Not like that at least. [pauses] I don't know where to begin.

Akane: [looking up] Well...?

Ranma: I don't really like it when you hit me. [pauses] Then again, it really

       never hurts, either. 

[Akane begins to turn red.]

Ranma: [quickly] No, no... I didn't mean it like that. [sighs] Lately, I've

       been thinking about all of this, too. Y'know, looking back, I know 

       where I screwed up and where I probably deserved SOMETHING. Yet, there

       were some times where I don't think I did anything wrong.

Akane: [softly] I know. [pauses] Gomen.

Ranma: Truth is, yeah, there've been times where I thought you were jealous 

       or tempermental, but I never once thought you were abusive. [pauses]

       But I think that, sometimes, you did it just because you didn't know

       how else to get my attention.

[Akane only nods.]

Ranma: But we've pretty much gotten through everything together, haven't we?

       That should say something, at least. [stops pacing] Besides, it's been

       a long semester. Maybe... [pauses, then smirks] Y'know, Sato would 

       probably love this.

Akane: [blinks] Nani?

Ranma: Well, I was just gonna say that maybe it's a sign from the gods that

       something's gotta change.

Akane: [nods] Hai. 

Ranma: We gotta start somewhere, ne?

Akane: Hai... [softly] it may not happen overnight, you know. 

Ranma: Doesn't have to. As long as we work at it, we'll be ok.

Akane: I agree.

Ranma: Good. [grabs TV remote and sits down] There's a movie on, wanna watch?

Akane: [smiles] Sure.

[Akane snuggles up to Ranma and smiles as he puts his arm around her

shoulders.]

===============================================================================

                                                                         finis.

===============================================================================

               There's word on the street again

               The rumours come flyin'

               She's up to her old ways again

               And another one is cryin'

               No-one understands

               She's a dif'rent person now

               No-one lends a hand

               To listen to her now

               Days going by, hopelessness in your heart

               Never look back, never break apart

               Somebody loves you

               Now and forever

               And you're not alone now

               If only you'll remember

               That somebody loves you

               Waiting patiently

               Somebody loves you

               Look and you will see

               Somebody loves you ...

               (Somebody)

               Somebody like me.
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