Who’s Yasha Is It, Anyway?  By --  Ravyn Knyght





Inu Yasha:  (from off camera) “Tonight on ‘Who’s Yasha Is It, Anyway?’” (camera pans to first guest) “’Opps!  Did I do that?’…Kagome Higurashi!”





Kagome: (gives an innocent look to the camera then shakes her head)





Inu Yasha:  (camera moves on to next guest) “The man with the iron cheeks…Miroku!”





Miroku:  (waves to the cheering audience)





Inu Yasha:  (camera closes up on the third guest) “Everybody’s favourite slayer…Sango!” (Sango gives a peace sign as her fans cheer wildly)





Inu Yasha:  (camera moves to the special guest spot then pans down a touch)  “She couldn’t be cuter if she was twins…It’s Rin!”





Rin:  (audience fawns over her as she waves to them and laughs happily)





Inu Yasha: (camera zooms up to Inu Yasha in the crowd) “I’m your host so let’s kick back and have some fun people!” (makes his way to his desk as audience cheers loudly) “Okay for new viewers, welcome to Who’s Yasha, were everything is made up and the points are pointless!  At the end of the show whoever I decide the winner to be gets to do something special with me.  Let’s start things of with one of my personal favs…Questions Only!  This is for everyone and no matter what the players must use questions only for replies.  If they screw up then the next person takes they’re place.  The scene is our guests are on a camping trip.  So when ready…”





Sango:  “First time camping?”





Miroku:  “Is it safe?”





Sango:  “When is it never?”





Miroku:  “Shouldn’t we build a fire?”





Sango: “…” (buzzed out, Rin takes her place)





Rin: “Are the tents set up?”





Miroku:  (looks up) “Beautiful night, isn’t it?”





Rin: (hands on hips, glaring) “You forgot the tents, didn’t you?”





Miroku: “What if I did?”





Rin: “Rats!-uh I mean…Rats?” (looks sweetly to Inu Yasha)





Inu Yasha: “Nice try!” (buzzes Rin out, Kagome steps up)





Kagome:  “What are we supposed to sleep in?”





Miroku:  “That’s…a good question.” (Kagome acknowledges audience’s cheers as Miroku is buzzed out and Sango comes up)





Sango:  “Did you bring sleeping bags?”





Kagome:  “Did you bring the bear traps?”





Sango:  “Would I have let Miroku come if I didn’t?” (audience laughs, Miroku doubles over slightly)





Inu Yasha:  “Ouch!”





Kagome:  “Who’s going to do the cooking?”





Sango:  “Why don’t we order take out?”





Kagome:  “Huh?”





Sango:  “We’re only camping in your back yard aren’t we?”





Inu Yasha:  (double buzzes round out as audience cheers)  “Everyone gets 4500 points!  Okay, moving right along the next game is…” (shuffles through a few cards) “Charity Telethon!  This is for…let’s see...Rin and Miroku will be the hosts.  Audience what’s our charity going to be…” (turns to audience)





Audience:  Llama Relief!  NHL Players!  Penguin Aid!”





Inu Yasha: (decides)  “Okay!  Our charity tonight is…those poorly under paid NHL Players!  Take it away!”





Rin & Miroku: (sitting on stools looking back at an imaginary counter then back to the camera)





Rin:  “Welcome back viewers!  We are now in day 49 of our telethon for those poor, poor NHL players.  Our total so far is $37,898,456,982 dollars and seventeen cents!”





Miroku: (looks at camera seriously)  “That would a remarkable total if this was some other charity but people come on!  We’re talking about NHL players here!  Please don’t hold back, if we don’t support these needy players then who will?  We urge you to call our operators and donate your life savings to this honourable and most worthy cause.”





Rin: (pretends to read from a sheet of paper) “Just listen to some of these numbers Miroku…Buying a new sports car every day of the week, $1,875,000 dollars per week.  Caribbean paradise retreat, $1,973,785 dollars a year.  Designer clothes, $351,000 a month.  Price of entertaining us, the mindless masses…Priceless!”





Miroku: (looks surprised) “I had no idea of the destitution!  How can these players afford such basic necessities on their meagre multi-million dollar contracts and countless product endorsement deals?”  (looks to camera pleadingly) “Please people, help us, help them, help themselves.  I…” (breaks down and starts crying) “How can they live…” (cries some more)





Rin:  (pats Miroku on his shoulder, giving him a sympathetic look) “Oh Miroku…don’t cry…you were never that good an actor!” (audience and cast erupts into laughter as Miroku gives Rin a playful glare, Rin gives her most sincere look to the camera) “So viewers, please, if you care nothing for the star players of the NHL then consider us, the more you give the less of Miroku’s cheap theatrics and abysmal performances we’ll all have to endure.”





Inu Yasha:  (sprawled across his desk laughing hysterically)





Rin:  “So please call that number…make it happen…Ty Domi’s head isn’t getting any smaller.” (blinks back a few tears)





Inu Yasha: (buzzes out round, audience still laughing with him) “More…HAHAHAAAA!...” (waves camera off as it cuts to commercial)





Inu Yasha: (audience cheers, Inu Yasha still wiping tears of laughter away) “Oh man!  Okay!  50,000 points to Rin and Miroku on that one, give them another round of applause people!” (audience cheers and claps for the two)





Miroku:  (accepts accolades) “If running me down makes you all happy then I proudly wear your tire marks!”





Inu Yasha:  “Our next game is…Props!  If you’ve never seen this one before, we break our four guests into two groups, give them a prop and they have to come with as many uses as possible.  Our pairs tonight will be Sango and Miroku and Kagome and Rin.  Come and pick up your props and we’ll start with Sango and Miroku.





Sango: (chooses a giant foam hand) 





Sango:  “I warned you!” (puts foam hand on hers and takes a swing at Miroku, buzzer switches over to Kagome and Rin)





Kagome: (chooses a large black, plastic caldron)





Kagome & Rin: (stand around caldron pretending to stir something) “Boil, Boil, Toil and Trouble…” (buzzed out)





Sango: (still wearing foam hand) “Well doctor?”





Miroku:  (examining giant hand) “It’s obviously been overworked…” (buzzed out)





Kagome: (picks up Rin and puts her in the caldron) “Today on ‘Cannibal Cuisine’!” (buzzed out)





Miroku: (wearing foam hand on his head) “COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!”





Sango: (stretches and yawns) “Morning all ready?” (buzzed out)





Rin: (both Kagome and Rin standing in caldron) “I told you not to accept Dr. Lechter’s dinner invitation!” (Rin scolds, Kagome shrugs as they are buzzed out)





Sango: (holding foam hand upside down) “MOO-OOO!”





Miroku: (pretends to milk cow) “Sorry…cold hands!” (tries to warm them up by blowing on them and gets buzzed out)





Kagome: (her and Rin still in caldron)  “Funny…this hot tub looked bigger on the website?”





Inu Yasha: (double buzzes, ending round)  “5,000 points to the winners Sango and Miroku as we come to our next game…Three Headed Broadway Star!  Rin, Sango and Kagome will be doing this one.” (turns to audience as the three women take their places: Sango, Rin, Kagome) “Give us a name of a musical people!” (random ideas shouted out and Inu Yasha picks one) “Cows Can Fly, and what’s the hit song from that one?” (audience fires out more ideas, Inu Yasha chuckles as he writes one down) “Okay!  Tonight you three will sing the hit song ‘None Udder Than You’ from the musical ‘Cows Can Fly’.  With our world class pianist, Kikyo starting us off…” (hands off to Kikyo)





Kikyo: (starts playing soft, romantic ballad)





Sango: “There’s…”





Rin: “…none…”





Kagome: “…udder…”





Sango: “…than…”





Rin: “…you…”





Kagome: “…for…”





Sango: “…me.”





Rin: “Your…”





Kagome: “…love…”





Sango: “…makes…”





Rin: “…me…”





Kagome: “…soar…”





Sango: “…over…”





Rin: “…the…”





Kagome: “…moon.”





Sango: “Oh…”





Rin: “..watch …”





Kagome: “…out…”





Sango: “…for…”





Rin: “…that…”





Kagome: “…spoon!”





Sango : (fighting off laughter) “Take…”





Rin: “…my…”





Kagome: “…hoof…”





Sango: “…and…”





Rin:  “…you…”





Kagome: “…can…”





Sango: “…fly…”





Rin:  “…too!”





Audience: (cheers and whistles loudly)





Inu Yasha: (buzzes out round)  “Stick around!  We’ll be back with tonight’s winner!” (camera zooms out to shot of entire studio, then cuts to commercial)





Inu Yasha: (back from commercial and standing in front of the green screen)  “The winner tonight folks is Miroku!”





Audience: (cheers loudly as Miroku spins around in Inu Yasha’s chair)





Miroku:  “The game for Inu Yasha is Field Reporter!  You all know this one.  Sango and Kagome are the news anchors and Inu Yasha has to guess where he is reporting from based on their clues.  So if you’re ready…”





(following message appears on screen for home viewers and on the audience view screen, ‘Inu Yasha has no idea that his mother is in the audience and has helped the others set this round up.’)





Audience: (gives a knowing chuckle)





Kagome: “So I just looked her in the face and said ‘Don’t mess with me sweet-cheeks because I have issues!’” (realizes they are on air) “Welcome back to our broadcast tonight loyal viewers!”





Sango:  “Let’s go to our star field reporter for tonight’s top story!” (hands off to Inu Yasha)





Inu Yasha: (audience oh’s and aw’s as the video clip is of Inu Yasha’s mother as she bathes a one year old Inu Yasha who is happily splashing in the water) “Yes, I’m here live covering this very touching and heart felt story that’s sure to speak volumes to each and everyone of our viewers.”





Kagome:  (holds back laughter) “That it does.  So, Inu Yasha…Can you tell us what was the catalyst that started all this?” (Sango doubles up with laughter as the scene shows a six month old Inu Yasha that is drinking from his pet cat ‘Mr. Mooks’ water dish)





Inu Yasha:  (looks back to screen and scratches his head) “I would but actions speak louder than words so I’m just going to let the scene behind me speak for itself.” (scene switches to a clip of Inu Yasha’s third birthday party as parents and children sing Happy Birthday to him and a large cake is set in front of him)





Sango:  “Tell us about some of the people there Inu Yasha, they seem to be holding you at the centre of their attention.”





“Inu Yasha:  “The people here are phenomenal!  I’m truly honoured to be among such kind, warm, caring and compassionate people!” (wipes away a tear as the scene shows one of Inu Yasha’s childhood friends pushing him face first into the cake)





Audience: (roaring with laughter at Inu Yasha’s commentary on the scene)





Kagome:  (laughing at the scene as well) “You sure know how to take the cake, don’t you Inu Yasha?”





Inu Yasha: (still on birthday scene as a crying Inu Yasha and his friend are now fighting, throwing handfuls of the destroyed cake at each other as their mothers separate them both) “You know my kind, gentle, modest nature doesn’t let me do that.  I always make sure everyone gets their fair share!” (cast and audience cracks up as scene now shows Inu Yasha in a full blown temper tantrum, throwing cake at all of the guests as a blob of cake obscures the camera lens)





Sango: (laughing too hard to talk as the scene switches to another bath scene of a one year old Inu Yasha)





Kagome: (scene shows a nude post-bath Inu Yasha toddling away from the camera with a small bath towel wedged between his butt cheeks as his mother runs after him)  “You certainly are a tough act to follow Inu Yasha.  One could say you really know how to put on an exhibition and aren’t afraid to bare it all!”





Miroku: (hits buzzer) “So, Inu Yasha?  Any idea at all where you are?” (giving him an evil grin)





Inu Yasha: (totally clueless)  “I really have no idea!” (walks over to Kagome and Sango’s view screen and quickly covers his face to hide his embarrassment) “Oh my God!  Where did you people get this!” (mutters through his hands as he looks on in shock at some of his childhood home movies)





Miroku: (motions to the audience to where his mother is now standing and waving to him)





Inu Yasha:  (looks surprised) “Mom?!”





Miroku:  “More of ‘Who’s Yasha’ when we come back!” (camera cuts to commercial)





Inu Yasha:  (back from commercial, on stage with the improv cast who are engrossed in Mrs. Yasha’s home movies of her son)  “Welcome back everyone!  Tonight I’m gonna read the credits as I fire everyone who was involved with this!  Good night!” (waves to cameras and audience)  “First one to go is you Miroku cause this got your name all over it.  Yeah hit the road Jaken!  I heard they’re looking for an understudy for Kermit the Frog!  Kouga!  Oh I’ve been waiting a long time to kick your free-loading ass to the curb!  I hope the door hits you on the way out!  I’m going to enjoy firing Kagome’s ass out of a cannon!  Kikyo!  You’re fired!  Mr. Mooks can do what you do.  Oh Mr. Mooks!  Where are you?  Come back please!  I didn’t mean to swing you around by the tail!  Honest!  You were the only one that ever understood me!  MR. MOOKS!” (camera cuts to station logo)





