Omi:*steps out onto a stage.. everyone clapping and cheering.. he waving his arms out and everyone on automatic shuts up* Thank you.. and Welcome to the Youji Special: Bad Days Are Here! We are very pleased to show you these fine moments in Youji Kudou's life.. where, things just don't seem to go HIS way, for once. So without furthur ado.. We bring you.. The Youji Day Special:Bad Days Are Here. *steps back from the stage, the lights dimming and the clapping dies down. A screen appears on the stage and begins the show*





*Tv makes a drum roll.. then trumpets playing and a logo potting up saying "Bad Days Are Here" followed by a few credits.. then the announcer of the video pops in*





Duo: Hello ladies and gents! Welcome to the Youji Day Special! I am very pleased to show you these wonderful.. well.. odd moment's in Youji Kudou's life, most of you may not know about! So, thats why I'M here. We begin our special by going back to Youji's early childhood. He's about 3 years of age, and his mother is trying to potty train him.. *fades out.. and theres a SD Youji.. and his mom in the bathroom*





Youji: I no go..


Mom: Yo-tan.. your going in the potty.. *points*


Youji: I no do!


Mom: Listen.. your going to do it..


Youji: Go..


Mom: What?


Youji: Me go alone! Go! *points*


Mom: alright.. *steps out and shuts the door.. just enough so she can still see him threw the mirror*


Youji: *grins.. like the little idiot he is.. and spins around in circles.. peeing in circles.. when he's done.. pulls his pants up and walks out* All done..


Mom: *sweatdrops*





   *a few weeks later, after Youji's dad had taught him how to use the big potty.. because he wouldn't do it any other way..*





Youji: *going.. he holding the rim of the toilet seat up*


Youji's Sister: *runs it* O.O


Youji: *jumps letting go of the rim* WHAT DOING IN HE*WHAM! it landing on his.. you know what*





*few minutes later, Youji is seen crawling into the living room.. his pants still down*





Mom: what are you doing?


Youji: I Dead!!


Mom: Your not dead..


Youji: I Dead!! I can't feel it!





*the picture fades out, and Duo appears once again*





Duo: *grins* Well.. wasn't that wonderful folks? Our next film is called, I'll Never Paint Again. It's based in only, oh, a month or two ago. Youji, Omi, Ken, Aya, Seiya, Setana, Yaten, and Myself, had been painting Cosmos's knew house for her. It wasn't even fully built yet, and we had to paint the inside before the cupboard guy got there first. So, we had been working long nights yearly mornings and longs days, Not only were we painting, we were doing other things as well.. Its late at night, around 1 in the morning..





Youji: *staring at a post, he half way done painting, and just sitting there. He tipping the brush forward, touching the post, then tipping it back, repeating this over and over*


Duo: *hanging over the shower, head draped over the side, he drooling, and his arm over the side as well..*


Cosmos: *steps up* Come on Youji, its the last night, and we gotta get this done..


Youji: I'm never painting again*continues to tip the brush*


Cosmos: *sweatdrops* Um, where's Duo?


Youji: He's dead...


Cos: What? O.o


Youji: He's dead I said.. *points with his free hand*


Cos: *looks over at Duo, sweatdropping big time.. she walking to him, and shaking his head* Duo, duo, duo wake up..


Youji: yep he's dead... *still staring at the pole*


Duo: *grumbles* What.. hm yeah ok.. *falls asleep again*


Omi: *chanting in the background* No fun. No fun. We're having no fun!


Ken: *whose draped over a log loft, throws a paint brush at Omi, it hitting him in the head*


Omi: No fu....OW!


Seiya: *snoring in the corner.. he rolling over, and the paint brush making a long streak of blue acrossed his face*


Yaten: *grins and snickers, he looking down at Seiya and watching. His leg tipping a paint can over, and it spilling all over Setana's head*


Setana: *shreaks* AAAAAAAAAAAAH!


Duo: *looks up for a minute* huh... *falls asleep again*


Yaten: Oh my god! Setana-san! I'm so sorry! *jumps down and takes her hand, running her to the bathroom with running water.. Aya, Cosmos and Omi following , to help get the paint out of Setana's hair*





*about 5 minutes later they all come out, Setana's hair almost a navy blue color now, and some of her skin stained blue*





Setana: *grumbles* ~.~


Yaten:I'm so sorry Setana-san! *hugs*


Setana: It's ok Yaten..


Youji: *jumps up, and starts slashing at the post with his brush.. the paint hitting the post, and everything else around it as the brush hits. He yelling and cursing in some language none of us had ever heard before*


Duo: *jumps* WHAT!? WHERE!? WHY!? WHEN!? *falls off the top of the shower with a thump!*


Seiya: *jumps.. the paint brush running acrossed his shirt and face* WHAT THE!?


Everyone(Aya Ken Omi Setana Yaten and Cosmos):*crack up.. they watching all thats happening*


Youji: *about ten minutes later, he calms down, and brings himself back to the real world. He blinking, and turning around.. to see almost everyone grinning and snickering* o.o........ 


Cosmos: *pats Youji's shoulder* Its ok now ^^;;





*The video fades out and Duo appears once again.. grinning that cheesy grin of his*





Duo: Well.. once again, life just doesn't go Youji's way.. or what it just he lost it form lack of sleep.. and painting for hours? We'll never know ^.^ But anyway.. we're back to Youji's earlyer days.. when his father really took tole on him.. He was brain washed as a kid you know.. Well anyway.. this is when Youji was running for class pres. and well.. heres the story..





Youji: Dad.. you sure we can hang these up.. o.o


Dad: Yeah I'm sure go right ahead ^.^





*at school*





Teacher: GOOD HEAVENS!! *looking at a poster.. with two gays getting it on and it saying.. "Vote for Youji.. he isn't gay!"*





*movie ends, and duo appears once again*





Duo: *grins* well well.. hasn't Youji's life been a ball! We hope you have enjoyed this.. Youji day Special:Bad Days Are Here.. Goodnight Ladies and Gents! And watch our for killer attack Lawyers on your way home! *waves.. and the TV screen fades off*








