	Bad Drug

	  
Woman: You're bleeding... let's pierce your ear like this. Isn't it pretty? It'd become you. Now don't move-


	Bad Drug

	  
Dream of an Angel  


	Bad Drug

	
Band member: Then you sing it! 


Miya: Is Takafumi here?


Takafumi: Sis!


Miya: Just happened to be by, do we thought to drop in and see how you're doing.

 
Takafumi: Somewhat...

 
Miya: Come on in, Koji!


	Bad Drug

	  
Member 1: Eh? Nanjo! 

Miya: You know each other?

Member 2: (Whisper to 1) Don't matter who's asking. Deny everything.

Member 3: (whisper) I heard he's that creep from X jr high school. He kinda likes to cry. (Kitty asserts that this is what is written, not a personal observation)

Takafumi: X middle school? You're only a jr high?

Member 1: Whatever, I'm starting my singing now.  


	Bad Drug

	  
  
Miya: They are practicing for that big star search coming up for bands and about to go into their final preparations stage.

Koji: such an awful vocalist! Just ruining the song.

Takafumi: The last lead singer did his voice in...thoughts But he's right...

Member 1: sob I can't continue on singing in the state I'm in now!

Koji: Even I can sing better than they can. Listen-


	Bad Drug

	  
Miya: You sing pretty well, Koji.

Takafumi: Hey..you... then sing this song for me!


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Who wrote this song?

Takafumi: It was.... me....

Koji: Umm...

Member: Hey!


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Because I love you, from the first time I saw you. I'll never forget your tear stained face. I could not comfort you ; could only look at you. Farewell! Your warmth, Farewell! I want to hold you! To this day I'm still chasing that summer day. I want to tell you about the love I'm afraid to show. To this day I barely remember your smile. I just want to tell you, I love you.


	Bad Drug

	  
  
Member: Oi, Takafumi!

Takafumi: AHH!

Member: Takafumi, please. Just what are you up to?

Takafumi: Nothing!

Member: Let's use my plan...Takafumi, if we use this formula, we'll bound to win.

Takafumi: Hey, be our lead singer! Please?

Koji: You're rather agreeable.


	Bad Drug

	  
 Takafumi: HOW COULD YOU...

Koji: Let's go, Miya.

Takafumi: Sis, wait a second! That guy is bound to stardom. If he doesn't use his singing talents, it'd be a travesty. I am saying that not only is he a good vocalist, he has the ability to convey feelings like a great vocalist. You're his girl friend, please try to talk him into it!

Miya: That's impossible.


	Bad Drug

	  
Miya: He's not the type that'll agree to something just because it was asked. Nor does he do pities. And the girlfriends? He's got plenty. So, I don't feel like being a part of his harem. If I was really seduced by that man, I'd end up worse than a basket case. Because that man...is poison.  


	Bad Drug

	  
  
Miya: Just another bad drug....an evil man...

Takafumi: thought He appeared to be cold on the outside, but his singing voice is full of passion. 


	Bad Drug

	  
(At the school yard)

Takafumi: thought What is this something burning inside him that I am sensing?

Koji: Mind your manners.

Takafumi: We're about to be in the competition, I don't care anymore! I swear, you will be one of the biggest star of tomorrow! I'm not saying this because I've formed a band and dreaming of that big break.

Koji: What do you know?

Takafumi: I really think this is for the best. Your voice, it'd sear through this country and everyone like electricity.


	Bad Drug

	  
Takafumi: Aren't you after something yourself? Isn't there something you've always been chasing all your life?

Koji: You must be that new philosophy professor.

Takafumi: ....eh?


	Bad Drug

	  
Gang 1: Wait! Hold it, Nanjo!

Takafumi: What?

Gang: You're that Xshin jr high's Nanjo Koji, right? Do you know who I am ?

Takafumi: Wah!

Gang: yesterday you pocked a fight with a couple of guys at a Tokyo night club and beat them up, it's all your handiwork, right? I'm here to avenge my brothers.

Koji: Ah...


	Bad Drug

	  
Gang: So what are you going to do? I think you're confused about who's in trouble here. You've beaten someone up and you have that grin on your face!

Koji: I don't care how many people you've brought with you to fight me, I'm going to teach you a lesson you're never gonna forget.

Takafumi: Agh!

Miya: Koji, you're late.

Takafumi: Really, sis....


	Bad Drug

	 
Koji: Don't over-exert yourself.

Takafumi: What the..

Gang: Oh!....wah....

Koji: My apologies, I was born-


	Bad Drug

	  

Koji: With this secondary virtue...


	Bad Drug

	  
  
Gang: Ow....*pain*

Takafumi: I'm certain...that he's got no choice but be destined for greatness.

Miya: Koji, when you fight, you assume another persona. There's nothing else that makes you equally happy? 


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Of course! When I make love.

Miya: You're only a child.

Koji: I met an angel in my dream...


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: sings I can't forget your tears....

Miya: You seemed to like that song. And the times before, whenever you sang-you didn't sound the "same". Seemed like it's bringing back an impression of the past. Could a child have a recollection of a childhood? 

Koji: sings On this hot summer day, I'll continue to search for your smile....

Miya: sometimes you're unbelieveable....

Koji: sings Just to say, I love you.


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: ...love....  


	Bad Drug

	  Dream of an Angel 
Koji: Coming for me? No...but I am a demon on the flip side... looks like...a male angel.... No, can't be. He's sexless. Looks like...who does he look like...? Who? Who are you?

	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Don't run away! Don't leave! Don't do anything... Are you an angel? Before, I couldn't even get a good look at you. ..today I was able to take a hold of you...? I don't think even heaven can stop me now... If I were to violate an angel, would I go to hell?


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Like catching a glimpse of a frightened swan... Hard to forget, even to this day. Sexless one, it'd be perfect if you were a woman. But you looked like a boy I couldn't recall, Angel... 


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Why did like become like this?


	Bad Drug

	  
 Takafumi: Koji?!  


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: You bastard! It's because of your stupid song! Almost made me violate my angel!


	Bad Drug

	  
Takafumi: What did you say? Angel? 

Koji: --you!!  

Takafumi: Oh... You're still a jr. high school kid right? (After Koji decks him) Wait...wait a minute! Koji! Hey!


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: Really!


	Bad Drug

	  
Koji: My angel--did you become even more beautiful?  

 


