Hello everyone! Because today’s suuuuch a nice day and I don’t have anything to do here at work, I thought I’d write the 2. chapter of Psychiatrist Dr. Kachiko, which merrily takes place before the other. (Because the practice was closed in the other one so there can’t be a sequel...)  But luckily nobody cares. And now everybody kindly takes a minute’s silence for my dog Rocky, who had been put down last Monday *cry* I just dedicate this story to him now, to my little friend… (although he wasn’t much of a Fushigi Yuugi fan... Well, I think he would have “liked” Tama-Neko... ahem...) So, have fun ^^ 

Ran: Morning!!

Piako: Morning Ran. You’re late again!

Ran: That’s due to my not existing sense of direction, you know that!

Piako: Don’t tell me, tell Kachiko.

(like on catchword Kachiko comes out of her room)

Kachiko: Look who we got here, so we DO arrive some time today?

Ran: ...

Lilli: Don’t be so mean, there are no patients here yet.

Kachiko: Yeah yeah alright. Who’s first today?

Ran: (runs to appointment book) Tasuki has the first appointment.

Kachiko: What’s his problem?

Ran: He’s a pyromaniac.

Kachiko: Interesting. Just send him in when he’s there.

(Kachiko returns to her room)

Kitti: Interesting indeed. Who else is coming today? Anything handsome?

(the door opens)

Tasuki: Hey guys I’m here! Where’s the Doc? Those stupid police guys were making such a big deal out of it! Total bullshit, as if I needed a therapy!

Girls: ....

Piako: Ehm, yes, please, just go ahead to the doctor.

(Tasuki walks into the other room)

Kitti: Weird guy.

Piako: But really cute!! *grin*

(in the other room)

Kachiko: Hello... ehm... (looks at documents) ..Tasuki. Shoot.

Tasuki: With what?

Kachiko: Well, my documents tell my you’re a pyromaniac.

Tasuki: Pyrowhat?

Kachiko: That means, you’ve got an abnormal relation to fire and enflame everything. 

Tasuki: That’s crap! I just wag my Tessen around a bit, just for fun! When somebody’s standing in the way it’s not my problem! I’m off! (stands up) 

Kachiko: YOU STAY! (pulls him back onto the couch) Sit down, understood?

Tasuki: NAN YANEN??? Try to force me!!! (gets Tessen)

Kachiko: Aha! (takes away the Tessen)

Tasuki: WAHHH!!! GIVE IT BACK!!!

Kachiko: Interesting.. (observes the fan) So that’s your notorious firefan... If you ask me, that’s all rubbish. The police obviously wanted to fool me.

Tasuki: Whaddaya mean rubbish?!?! GIMME MY BABY BACK THIS INSTANT!!!!

Kachiko: Baby? I’d say your problem isn’t fire, but your relationship to this fan. 

Tasuki: GIVE IT BACK!!!! *cry scream*

Kachiko: No, that’s all part of the therapy. But I have to admit this fan’s a really interesting item. I’ve never seen one like that... (wags it around a bit and suddenly a darting flame appears right in Tasuki’s direction)

Tasuki: ... (charred)

Kachiko: Oh, who would have guessed! (overjoyed) It IS a firefan after all! Veeery interesting!!

Tasuki: Eh... could I have it back now?

Kachiko: Of course not. Who knows what else you’re going to mess up with it. I’ll keep the Tessen and you’re going home now and think about how to behave in front of a person who commands respect. We’ll meet again tomorrow. Good bye. (into intercom) Ran, is the next one here already? 

Tasuki: HEY!!!!

Ran: Yes, shall I send her... ehm... him in?

Kachiko: Sure.

(the door opens and an astonishingly beautiful woman with long violet hair enters)

Kachiko: Tasuki, would you kindly leave us alone now? (turns to the woman) And you are?

Nuriko: My name’s Nuriko. Doesn’t it sound enchanting?

Tasuki: AHHH!!! A CROSS-DRESSER!!!! *

Kachiko: Pardon me?

Nuriko: Ah, shut up Tasuki!! (kicks Tasuki out of the room who sticks in the wall of the vestibule)

Lilli: *marvel* That was awesome!

Piako: Shouldn’t we pick him off the wall??

Kachiko: Tsktsk... (closes door and sits down again) Just take a seat, ehm...

Nuriko: Anything wrong?

Kachiko: May I ask what it is with that rumor?

Nuriko: Which rumor?

Kachiko: Well... are you... male?

Nuriko: Hmph... yeah, so? Therefor I’m very beautiful!

Kachiko: I assume your problem is that you’d like to be female? Hm, difficult, I think we should –

Nuriko: What? Such crap. I don’t have any problems. Maybe only the fact I’m dead and only floating around as a ghost… 

Kachiko: Dead??? 

Nuriko: Yeah, got a problem with that? Haven’t you noticed that my usually so bright colors are totally blurry?

Kachiko: Ehhhhh.... yeah, alright... *sweat* (into intercom) Hey, Ran, are there more deads to come today?? 

Ran: Only one I think, and he’s the next.

Kachiko: Ahhhhhyeah... okay... (turns back to Nuriko) Listen, I can’t help you if you don’t tell me what your problem is.

Nuriko: ...

Kachiko: Well?

Nuriko: All my friends are picking on me...

Kachiko: Why?

Nuriko: They say I don’t have any taste!

Kachiko: In which way? Despite your clothes absolutely don’t fit to your shoes, and the belt is waaaay to – 

Nuriko: YEAH ALRIGHT WE GOT IT ALREADY!!! *fume*

Kachiko: Oh, I think I understand... In this case you better should consult a fashion advisor instead of a psychiatrist.

Nuriko: Fashion advisor? What for? My clothes are absolutely chic! I’m totally confident on that!  I’m mentally down because of that teasing! (starts to cry) 

Kachiko: Ehh...

Nuriko: I’m the perfected form! The amazing beauty!

Kachiko: Ah... you don’t know a Hotohori by any chance?

Nuriko: Heika-Sama??? *excited* Why yes, you know him too??? 

Kachiko: He’s my patient as well. I think he’s got a bad influence on you. He thinks of himself as the reincarnation of Aphrodite or something… 
Nuriko: But Heika-Sama really IS beautiful! 

Kachiko: I see, the problem lies deep within... That won’t be easy... (looks at clock) Crap, we don’t have time

Nuriko: Can you help me Doctor??

Kachiko: I think I can. But it’ll take some time. And you have to WANT it yourself! 

Nuriko: Everything, or my uncomparable self-confidence might vanish if I can’t take those pleasantries any more!

Kachiko: Does that mean you’d be willing to make compromises concerning your fashion style?

Nuriko: CHANGE MY FASHION STYLE?? Never!!! (looks proud and hurt)

Kachiko: Hmmm....

Ran: Excuse me Kachiko, but the next one’s here already!

Kachiko: What, already that late? Okay, shall come in. (to Nuriko) We’ll continue next time. Please bring some of your clothes then. And try to think about why others are picking on you. 
Nuriko: I just don’t understand how anyone can make fun of someone like that, after all it’s hurting his feelings! 

(Tomo enters the room, Kachiko and Nuriko look at him)

Nuriko: HAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAA!!!!!!!!!!!! WHAT’S THAT??? Has he fallen into make up?? Or did I just miss carnival???  HAHAHA!!!! What a laughing stock!!!

Kachiko: *sweatdrop*

Tomo: Look who’s talking, Miss Japan 2002, 5 Oscars in the category „Absolutely NO fashion sense“!

Nuriko: What was that??? But why do I even bother, it’s just that laughing stock talking! Hahahaha!!!

Kachiko: Ehhh, Kitti, Lilli, would you be so kind to escort Nuriko out? Thanks!!

Kitti: (yells from the vestibule) We can’t right now, we’re still busy getting Tasuki off that wall!

Kachiko: Oh great. So Ran and Piako! 
Piako + Ran: Ah... man.... it’s always us...

(Piako and Ran come in to „escort“ Nuriko out, who’s still laughing his ass off)  

Kachiko: (thoughtful) Hm, but he’s pretty indeed! If he only had a better sense for color-combos… Ah whatever... (turns to Tomo who just whispered something into his hand) Ehm, hello… What are you doing? 
Tomo: (feels caught) oh, nothing... I only told Shin how rude that fag just was. 

Kachiko: Shin...?

Tomo: Yes, Shin!! (protects his little shell and keeps it far away from Kachiko)

Kachiko: Don’t worry, I’m not gonna take it away from you... Eh… now to the cause of your visit. I think like Nuriko you’ve got a problem with your looks. Obviously you don’t have any make-up skills… 

Tomo: What’s that supposed to mean? That’s absoutely up-to-date! I’m fine! 

Kachiko: So why are you here then?

Tomo: It’s not me  who needs help, it’s Shin! (shows Kachiko the shell)

Kachiko: Shin...? What... ehm.. kind of problem does Shin have?

Tomo: I can live with people saying I’m loony that I’m talking to Shin, but Shin can’t take it any more!

Kachiko: Hmm... (looks thoughtfully)

Tomo: You already got an idea??

Kachiko: Not really, it only reminds me of a patient who’s been here some time ago. His name was… ehm… Sakuma Ryuichi I think. He had a similar problem, only he didn’T talk to a shell but to a pink plush-bunny he called Kukmagoro. Sad story… (shakes head) 

Tomo: Could you help Kukmagoro?? (looks worried)

Kachiko: ... I see you really don’T get it. Not Kumagoro nor Shin have problems but you!!! Kumagoro and Shin AREN’T alive!! Shin is a SHELL!!! 
Tomo: (bursts into tears) HOW CAN YOU POSSIBLY SAY SUCH A MEAN THING WHILE SHIN IS LISTENING!!!! (covers Shin’s ..ehm.. “ears”...) Shin, just don’t listen! This mean woman just doesn’t know what she’s talking about!

Kachiko: MEAN WOMAN???

Tomo: And you call yourself a doctor!!

Kachiko: I fear nobody can help you!! (into intercom) Ran, please call the nuthouse, they shall pick up Tomo. And did you get Tasuki off that wall eventually???  

Ran: Ehm... we’re working on it. Where did you put that jemmy??  

Kachiko: *sweatdrop*

Tomo: And what happens to Shin now??

Kachiko: First you go to the vestibule with him and wait for some men in white, they’ll bring you where somebody is able to help you, ehhh I mean Shin. 

Tomo: Oh really?? Sorry Doctor, I misjudged you completely! Thank you so much!! (jumps out happily) 

Piako: (looks astonished) That reminds me pretty much of that Sakuma guy who’s been here once. He jumped out of the room just like that! 
Kachiko: Yes, true. The poor guy had the same problem. Unfortunately there’s no cure. Is the next one here?  
Ran: No, he just called that he missed the bus, and a taxi is too expensive, so he’s walking now.

Kachiko: Oh great. (glares at Lilli and Kitti) Could you KINDLY get that redhead out of my wall already??? 
Kitti: We’re doing our best!!

(a blue haired, good looking guy enters)

Tamahome: Heellooooo, here I am!!! (looks at the wall) What are you doing?

Kitti: We’re brushing our teeth. WHAT DOES IT LOOK LIKE???

Lilli: Ehm, could you lend a hand maybe?

Tamahome: Sure. (joins them and soon they got Tasuki out of the wall)

Tasuki: Blblblbl....

Kachiko: Yes, ehm... very nice... Have a nice day!! (shoves him out of the practice)

Tasuki: Eh... blblbl... my Tessen!!

Kachiko: I’ll keep it, bye!! (closes door) Good grief, when do those guys come and pick Tomo, eh, Shin up?

Ran: They should be here any minute. Just go in with Tamahome, we’ll take care of the rest.

Kachiko: Thanks. So will you follow me please?

(enters the other room with Tamahome)

Kachiko: So, where’s the problem?

Tamahome: Ehm, well... I’m a bit ashamed...

Kachiko: Now come out with it, I’m payed for the time we need.

Tamahome: WHAT??? Well, my girl friend’s eating me out of house and home, I’m almost broke!

Kachiko: Aha. And why are you paying all the time anyway?

Tamahome: As if I had a choice!! It was already hard work to get rid of her on my way here!  

Kachiko: Wo what do you earn?

Tamahome: Earn? Why?

Kachiko: Well, you somehow earn money. And I’d like to know how much.

Tamahome: You mean.. by… WORKING?? (looks shocked and disgusted)

Kachiko: Yeah sure, what else? Where else do you have the money from for the porkfests of your girl-friend? 

Tamahome: For sure NOT from some work!!

Kachiko: *sigh* (thinks) Hold it right there, do you have any money right now?

Tamahome: No, why?

Kachiko: And how do you think you’re going to pay me?

Tamahome: I thought you’d do stuff like this for charity...?

Kachiko: Out.

Tamahome: But I-

Kachiko: The door’s over there. I can’t live from love and thin air. (thinks) Although when I think of that Nuriko.... *dream* 

Tamahome: Ehm, excuse me-

Kachiko: What else?

Tamahome: There’s something behind you...

Kachiko: What? Don’t try to fool me!!

Tamahome: No, really, at the window!

Kachiko: Sure.... but if it makes you happy... (turns around and almost falls off her chair) WAHHHH!!!!

Tamahome: Like I said! I think as a reward for this warning you could kindly pass on the matter.  

Kachiko: We’ll talk another time! (turns to the window, because out there, clinging on the wall, is Tasuki) What do you think you’re doing there???

Tasuki: (yells) GIMME MY TESSEN BACK!!!!

Kachiko: It’s dangerous to climb up buildings on the outside!

Tasuki: SO SUE ME!!!!! I WANNA HAVE MY TESSEN!!!

Kachiko: I’ll let you in now, it’s way to dangerous what you’re doing out there. But I won’t give you the Tessen.

(Kachiko opens the window. And slams it right into Tasuki and him off the wall..)

Tasuki: WAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Kachiko: (looks after the falling Tasuki) Oh, damnit, I forgot the window is opening to the outside! Well, shit happens. (turns back to Tamahome) What are you still doing here?! 

Tamahome: Can’t you make an exception?? *puppyeyes*

Kachiko: I don’t make exceptions. Only for Yaten maybe... (suddenly admires a framed picture on the wall with a very good looking guy with silverish hair) Aawwwww…. *sigh* 

Tamahome: Yaten? Yeah, sure, alright, I’m doing the Yaten for you as well! (takes out a wig) 

Kachiko: Out now!!! Nobody can mess with the TRUE Yaten!!! (into intercom) Ran, Tamahome wants to go now. 

Tamahome: Now, you can’t do that!!!

(Kachiko shoves Tamahome into the vestibule)

Kachiko: Girls, kindly show Tamahome the door. Ah, very nice, as I see Tomo’s gone as well finally. Who’s that? (points at girl with brown hair who’s jumping up to Tamahome now) 

Miaka: Tamahooommeeeeee!!!! (hugs him) Why did you run so fast? I couldn’t keep up with you. So I ate something to gain new strength. Said you’d pay, like everytime! 

Tamahome: NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!! (collapses)

Kachiko: Ehm... and who’s getting rid of him now?

(in the other room is a noise)

Piako: What was that?

Kachiko: (takes a look into her room) Oh, only a pic that fell off the desk, I forgot to close the window. Okay, send the next one in when he’s here. Oh Lord I really need a vacation... 

(shortly after that a guy with light blue hair enters who’s grinning all along)

Kachiko: Hello there! You must be Chichiri!

Chichiri: Right no da!

Kachiko: No what?

Chichiri: What do you mean no what, no da?

Kachiko: Why do you always say no da??

Chichiri: Just for fun na no da.

Kachiko: And that was supposed to be the extended Version?

Chichiri: Pardon me no da?

Kachiko: Okay, just forget that. Or is that the reason why you’re here? Shall I help you getting rid of that no da? 

Chichiri: Oh no no da!! There’s a problem from my past I can’t get over na no da.

Kachiko: That finally sounds like a real challenge. Usually there are are only looneys here all day… 

Chichiri: Well, a long time ago, I...

(several hours later...)

Chichiri: ...well, and then I got this stick in my left eye, and since then I’m wearing this mask no da. 

Kachiko: *snore*

Chichiri: Hello no da??

Kachiko: Ahhh right I’m awake I’m awake!!

Chichiri: What do you think?

Kachiko: Ohyeah, tragic story, really… eh… Why don’t you take that mask off once? 

(Chichiri takes off his mask and the horrible scar comes to daylight)

Kachiko: WAHHHHHH!!!!!!!! PUT IT BACK ON, NOW!!!

(The girls have heard the scream and rush in)

Piako: What’s going on here??

Chichiri: No idea no da. I only took off my mask and she screamed no da.

Lilli: Ohhhh you are cuuuuuuuuuute!!!!

Kachiko: CUTE?? Have you seen his eye by chance??

Lilli: Why??

Kachiko: Forget it, out everybody!!

(the girls leave)

Kachiko: Ah, well. I recommend you stick to that mask. If you’re feeling better that way, that’s toooootally okay!

Chichiri: Are you sure no da? But there must be another way to get over it no da? I can’t spend the rest of my life with this mask na no da!

Kachiko: Oh yes, you can!! You can take it off when you sleep as much as I care... (mumbles) At least it’s dark then… 

Chichiri: And you are really sure about that no da?

Kachiko: Absolutely, and now good-bye, we gotta close soon. It’s soooo late already… (shoves Chichiri out)  

Ran: Wow, that was fast!

Kachiko: Yes, incredible cure! Say good bye to him, we’re calling it a day!

Kitti: Yeahhhhh!!! Free time!!

Lilli: Won’t he come back?? *sob*

Ran: Byeeeees, we’ll send you the bill!

Piako: Don’t you think it smells like something’s burning?

(everybody starts sniffing**)

Kachiko: You’re right!

Lilli: Hey, where’s Chichiri??

Piako: I just saw him vanish in that straw hat.

Lilli: (takes the straw hat) In there?? (looks in it) Heelloooo!! Chichiriiiii!! Are in there???

(While Lilli examins the hat the others still look for the cause of the smell. Ran goes to the window and looks outside.)

Ran: Hey, girls! Isn’t that the guy from today’s morning? That pyromaniac?

Piako: (rushes to window) The cutey?? WHERE WHERE WHERE WHERE???

Kachiko: WHAT??? (rushes to window as well where it’s getting pretty crowded now) How did he get the Tessen??? 
Kitti: Didn’t you say you forgot to close the window?

Kachiko: Oh no!!!!

(Tasuki stands at the bottom of the already burning building and wags his Tessen against it)

Kachiko: Is he nuts???

Ran: I’ll call the fire department!! Hey, I’ve got an even better idea! (phones) 

(shortly after the phone call it starts to rain heavily all of a sudden, and the fire’s out soon. However, our practice employees are pretty charred, and now also wet. Tasuki runs away laughing loudly) 

Lilli: May I ask who you called Ran?

Ran: Storm. From the X-Men.

All others: WHO???

Ran: Yeah I know, she’s not really fitting in this story, but how were we supposed to put out the fire that fast? If this story’s not finished soon Katha can’t read it! She’s gotta leave soon!  

All others: We see...

Kachiko: At least one person who thinks of me! *cries out of joy*

Kitti: So it’s over now?

Lilli: I think so.

Piako: So be quiet already!

Ran: Can I say it?

Kachiko: Say what?

Ran: End!!!

Kachiko: Why not. Just say it.

Ran: I just have!

Kachiko: So say it again, and afterwards everybody’s silent, understood??

All: YES MA’AM!!

Ran: *happy* Owari!!!

Lilli: I thought you wanted to say End?

Ran: That IS end! Only in japanese!

Lilli: Ah why don’t you say so! Nobody’s going to understand that!

Ran: Okay okay: END

END

Ran: Hey, *I* said End!!!! *nag*

* At this point I’d like to mention: We STILL didn’t find a proper translation into German for crossdresser!!!! *goes berserk*

** That sounds SOOOOO wrong in English!!!! ^^;;;;

