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Badminton





Jessie and James are playing badminton. (well, what do ya think they do in their spare time?) 

Ash, Misty and Brock see them and join in. (Who in their right mind could resist a nice rousing game of badminton?)

Ash: I serve!

(It goes to Misty and she misses.)

Misty: Why you little…!

(Misty starts pounding the birdie into the ground.)

James: Jessie, serve!!

Jessie: (serving) Fly, birdie, fly!!

(birdie hits James in the nose.)

James: Ow! Damn Birdie!

Jessie: Sorry.

(James serves. Brock hits it to Jessie, then Jessie hits it back. They are both very good at this. The game goes on between the two. James, Ash and Misty sit down and put down their rackets. Then Jessie misses and the birdie hits James in the temple.)

James: Ow!! Dammit!! Stupid birdie!!! 

Jessie: Sorry.

(Ash serves to Misty, who hits it to Brock, who tries to pass it to James, but ends up hitting him in the cheek with the birdie.)

James: What the hell? You’re against me too??

Brock: Sorry.

(Ash hits it to Brock and Brock hits it back to Ash. Ash misses and tries to pick up the birdie to serve it, but Jessie intercepts.)

Ash: A little birdie-possessive, aren’t we?

Jessie: Shut up and let me serve.

(Jessie and Brock start a two-way again. James, Ash and Misty sit down again. The birdie takes a turn and hits James in the forehead)

James: That’s not a birdie, that’s a frickin’ comicazzi pilot!!! Stupid comicazzi birdie.

(He serves and it flies up gracefully…into a tree.)

James: Whoops. My bad. I’ll get it!!

(He climbs onto a really thin branch and it breaks. He falls and lands on Jessie.)

James: Hello. 

Jessie: Get offa me, ya big doofus!!

James: Oh, ummm….sorry.

(Jessie serves the birdie and it hits Pikachu square in the back of the head.)

Jessie and James: Yoink!! (carry Pikachu away.)

(They give Pikachu to the boss and find out it’s just a useless electric rat. Oh well. The End.)

