“The Devil of Juuban High” by TheSnakeGoddess

Helen Tomoe stood just a few feet from me. “Come on Kristen, we have to go!” screamed Helen as she grabbed my hand and ran. This was my first month at Juuban High here in Tokyo. My friends and I were foreign exchange students from America. We had tried out for the school’s Drama Club, and they has just recently posted the final cut list of who was in the play.


I was shocked at the results. “Oh my god, we all got in!” I screamed as Helen and I hugged. When the rest of my friends caught up to us, we all went to the auditorium for our first practice. We found out they were going to do “Grease” because they wanted to learn about American theater. It was cool, because Melissa Sundara, Kira, and me had done Grease the previous year at our school back in America, so we offered to do the choreography and give any idea’s we could. Mia Koji, the head of the club, was pleased with our eagerness to help out with the play. We had a great time! It wasn’t until about a week after that day that the trouble began, though.


We were practicing on stage, when all of a sudden a scream rang through the auditorium. I recognized the scream, as it belonged to my best friend Jen. I ran backstage and saw her on the floor.


I knelt down beside her. “Jen, what happened?”


Jen looked up at me. “I slipped on a puddle of water, I think I twisted my knee!” she said, whimpering under the pain a little. “I just wanted this play to go well!”


The next thing I knew, Jen was being temporarily sent home to recover with her family. I didn’t want to let her go, but I told her to give her family my love and let them take her back to America. That’s when HE showed up, and the real problems began.


Mia, the Drama Club President, introduced him. “Everyone, I want you to meet Kale. He will be filling in for Jennifer while she recovers.”


Kale couldn’t replace Jen. Not for me, anyway. She is my best friend in the whole world, and the fact that I couldn’t be there with her when she needed me most disturbed me, but she told me she wanted me to stay here. The least I could do was abide by her wishes.


“You miss Jennifer, don’t you?” asked a voice. I looked up from my place on the stage to see Rowin Hashiba standing over me, with his deep, dark blue eyes and stunning blue hair. He was another member of the Drama Club, but not one of us foreign exchange students.


“Yeah, I do.” I said. He sat down next to me and put his arm around my shoulders. 


“I’m sure she misses you, too.” He said. “I wish there was something I could do.”


“Thank you.” I said, smiling at him. That was the first time I had smiled since Jen had been sent home. For a moment, I thought that things might not turn out so bad after all, but I was wrong.


That’s when the play came crashing down, literally. The next day, Kale and the rest of the Tech crew were ordered to bring the lighting rig down to change the color of the light bulbs. Although the light rig came down, it was not by the hands of the Tech crew. Somehow, the wires gave way and the lighting rig fell onto the stage, nearly killing me, my friends Kira, Sundara, and Melissa, along with some of the Japanese students, Kento, Cye, and Sage. (Yes, we really did do Grease last year, and, yes, the lighting rig DID fall on us, in real life! It was scary, too!)


Cye’s crystal blue eyes were filled with fear. “That was scary!”


“Tell me about it, man!” said Kento, laughing with that blue hair of his and his brown eyes, which danced with his youth inside of them. Those two were the best of friends, so much so, that if one were seen without the other, people would start to worry.


I had something else on my mind, though. I looked up at the ceiling and I swore I saw some sort of chuckling figure sitting on top of the other lighting rig, as if the incident had been a big joke! Then, it’s eyes flashed red…and looked right at me. I quickly looked back down. I pushed it out of my mind and told myself it was just my imagination


The next day, Mia was having big problems. 


I walked over to her. “Mia, is something wrong?”


She sighed. “Kristen. I just got a call from the Balloon Company, saying that they can’t deliver the balloons for the Prom scene in time for the play!”


I patted her back. “I’m sure we can work something out, Mia.”


“Mia” rang a voice. We turned around to see Ryo, another Japanese student, standing behind us. “We just got a call from the clothing company saying that they don’t have the colors of fabric that you ordered.”


Mia sighed. “What else is new? I have a feeling this play isn’t going to go very well.”


After practice, I went backstage into the band room and sat down. I can’t believe all of this is happening.


“Why?” I asked to nobody particular. “Why us, Why now?” I said. “God, this whole thing has gotten me so distressed, I could sell my soul to the devil!” 


If I only knew how much I’d regret saying those words, I might have watched what I said.


“You called?” rang a voice. I turned to my right to see Kale standing in the doorway.


I sighed. “I wasn’t talking to you, Kale.” I said.


He walked over to me, with his blue hair and blue-green eyes. He smiled one of most wicked smiles I’ve ever seen on anyone. “You called for the Devil, did you not?”


My eyes widened. “You’re…”


“…The Devil?” he finished for me. “Indeed, I am the Devil.”


The first thing that went through my mind was to stay calm and not freak out, so I decided to try it.


“Well I wasn’t being serious. If you are the Devil, you probably knew that already, so what do you want?”


He smiled. “Funny you should ask. I want you.” He said. “Well, your soul, really.”


My heart fell through my chest and into my stomach. “My Soul? Isn’t that a lot to ask?”


“Not really.” Kale replied. “Of course, I’d give you something in return.”


I laughed. “Oh really? What could be so valuable that I’d give up my soul?”


Unfortunately for me, Kale knew exactly what I wanted. “What If I told you that I could give you 6 months of good luck in everything you do…including the play.”


That actually caused me to pause for a moment and think.


Kale stepped closer. “Come on, Kristen. That is what Jen wanted, isn’t it?”


Something inside of me snapped just then. 


I sighed in defeat. He was right; Jen said all she wanted was for the play to go well. “What are the terms of this contract? I once wanted to be a Lawyer, you know.”


“It’s quite simple, really.” He said. “I give this play 6 months of good luck, and when the 6 months are up, I get your soul.”


The thought creeped me out, but it was Jen’s request. “Alright, you have a deal.”


“Wonderful.” He said, smiling. He took my hand and placed a pen in it. “Now, just sign the contract, and the deal will be complete.”


My trembling hands took the pen and signed it. I had a sickening feeling that I had just made a huge mistake.


“Wonderful.” He said. The pen and the contract vanished into thin air. “Until then, I will be…monitoring…you so you do not break our contract.” He took my hand again, but this time, he kissed it. “It was a pleasure doing business with you, Kristen.” He said. “I will see you again at practice tomorrow.” He said, walking out.


 The play started looking up, until a new person, Luanne Mueller, another foreign exchange student, joined the play.


“So she’s the one you made a deal with?” Luanne asked him as she and Kale watched us work on the stage from behind the curtains. I pulled my long red hair up into a ponytail as I helped Dais and Sekhmet, two more Japanese students, move the props onto the stage for the Park scene.


“Yes.” He said. “Quite lovely, isn’t she?”


Luanne looked at him. “And you’re watching over her to make sure she doesn’t…break the deal?”


Kale nodded. “Of course.”


Luanne laughed. “Don’t give me that, Kale! You’re in love with her! The Ruler of the Underworld is obsessed with a mere human!”


Kale shot her an evil look. “You’d do better to watch your tongue, Luanne.”


She smiled. “You might have had a chance with her if you went after her BEFORE you made the deal with her.”


“I realize that now.” He said. “She will give me her soul, but let’s just say, it won’t be in the way I usually take souls…” He grinned at the scene playing through his head.


Luanne shook her head. “Kale, you will never learn. Do you really think she’ll agree to that?”


“She signed the contract.” He mentioned. “Besides, I always get what I want.”


Luanne looked back out of the curtain with Kale to watch me sing my solo with Rowin. 


“Jealous?” Luanne asked.


Kale growled. “I will dispose of him soon.” He said, smiling evilly. “Just as I did Jennifer.”


Later, I saw Luanne and Kale talking about Rowin. To see if I could hear anything I decided to go get a can of soda and walked past them, as they were sitting in the audience seats, relaxing.


“Hey Kristen.” Rang a voice. I turned around to see that Luanne had called me.


“Rowin has taken quite a liking to you, hasn’t he?”


I walked up to the two of them. “Cut the crap, Mueller.” I said. “I know the real reason why you came here from America and joined this play.” I said, eyeing Kale. “Just give up now, Luanne. I always knew you worked for the devil.”


“I have half a mind to kick your head clear off your shoulders, Besu.” Spat Luanne.


“Easy, ladies.” Said Kale. “Kristen, I think you better be leaving now.”


I walked up to him. “You better watch your step, Kale. If someone…accidentally, found out who you really are…”


“…The contract would be breached, and you’d be mine much sooner than in 6 months.” He finished. “Don’t provoke me to take you now, my dear.”


I walked away from them. I never thought of that.


I went backstage into the band room and just cried. This play wasn’t going any better, and I didn’t trust Kale at all. 


“Kristen, is something wrong?” asked a voice. I looked up to see Rowin looking at me with a worried look.


I whipped my tears off my face. “Rowin…I…I wish I could tell you, but I really can’t. I’m sorry.”


Rowin nodded. “I understand. Come here.” He said. I walked over to him and he pulled me to him and hugged me. I started to cry again, and he just held me tighter.


“You’re my friend Kristen.” He said. “Even if you won’t tell me what’s wrong, I’ll be here for you when you need me.”

“Thanks.” I said. “That’s nice to know. No offense, but usually I’d be talking to Jen right now rather than anyone else.”


“I’m sure she’s thinking of you.” He said. “And I’m sure she knows you’re thinking of her.”

The next 6 months were a blast. The play went great and everybody loved it. People from neighboring towns even came to our school just to see it! As time passed, I started giving speeches before performances about trying our best to make this play great. I figured that if we make the play a success on our own, Kale wouldn’t be keeping his end of the deal, and the contract would be broken. As time went on, I got more scared. As I became incredibly close with all the kids, I realized my soul really did mean everything to me, and I regretted that I even looked in the direction of that piece of scum Kale; he knew this would happen. 6 months to the day the deal was made, I had gotten dressed back into my regular clothes, after the last performance. I kissed and hugged everyone good-bye and gathered my things, As I was about to walk out the door, I bumped straight into someone.


“Going somewhere, Kristen?”


I looked up to see Kale looking down at me with quite a devilish grin. I choked up and backed away slowly.


“What’s wrong Kristen, are you…scared?” he asked. He moved right up to me. He brushed his cheek up against mine and whispered in my ear. “You know it’s time. Our deal is up, Kristen. You belong to me.”


“On the contrary, my soul belongs to you. You can never take my spirit, you bastard.” I spat. “You tricked me. You knew I’d fall for it.” I said, now mad at myself for falling for his tricks. Then, something hit me. “Wait a minute, that means, that day, with the lighting rig…that was you who did it!” 


“Very perceptive.” He commented. “I get your soul, but I am not going to take your soul like I usually would, I will take it, so you will be mine…forever…”


The tone of his voice sent shivers down my spine. He ran his fingers lightly down my back, and then I knew exactly what he meant. Anything but that, please, anything but that!


“Let her go, Kale.” Ordered a voice. I turned around to see Rowin standing at the other door.


“Rowin!” I said, shocked. No, I can’t let Kale hurt him! He’s been so helpful to me ever since I came here. I won’t let him get hurt! “You need to get out of here, Rowin!”


“I believe it’s you who needs to get out of here, Kristen.” Rowin said. “Despite what you may think, I know exactly what is going on here. I’ve watched you claim too many innocent souls, Kale, but this girl possesses a soul of pure goodness, of sweet dreams and good intentions. I will not allow you to have her.”


I almost fell over. He knew about this, too?

“She signed the contract, Rowin. She belongs to me. You know that.”

“I won’t allow it.” He argued. 

“And why is that Rowin?” he smiled evilly.

Rowin seemed to blush slightly. “You know why, Kale, don’t play dumb with me.”

I’m glad HE knew why Rowin was sticking up for me, I had no idea!

“Then let’s battle for her, shall we?” Kale suggested.

“Alright.”

“Are you insane, Rowin?” I asked.

“I know what I am doing, Kristen. To be fair, let’s let Luanne hold onto her for now.”

“Agreed.” Said Kale. Luanne popped up from out of the blue and grabbed me.

“Get your hands off of me!” I screamed.

Luanne frowned. “Calm down, Kristen. I’m not going to hurt you…yet.”

“Bite me, Bitch.”

“Excuse me?”

“You two REALLY hate eachother, don’t you?” asked Kale.

“HOW COULD YOU TELL?” we screamed back at him in unison.

I sighed and closed my eyes. I looked at Rowin. He seemed to be so concerned with me, he really didn’t care about himself. I took off my necklace and looked down at it. I know I won’t disappoint you, mother. “I wanna give something to Rowin first.” I said.

Kale scoffed. “Fine with me. I have no use for material possessions. I know what I want.” He said, eyeing me.

I ignored him and walked in front of Rowin. I placed a necklace of black and red beads over his neck.

“This was passed down through my family for generations. My mother, before she died, told me to give the necklace to someone I care about deeply. I want you to have it. This means the world to me, Rowin. I know you can beat him.” I said.

“Kristen, I can’t take this…”

“Yes you can!” I argued. “And you will.” I finished. I kissed his cheek. “Thank you, Rowin.”

I walked back over to Luanne and reluctantly sat next to her, trying to avoid any type of contact with her.

“Luanne, take her out of here.” Ordered Kale.

“Why?” she asked.

“He’s afraid I’ll jump in and kick him all the way to America!” I taunted. Luanne grabbed my arm as she saw that Kale was about to fight with me instead of Rowin.

 “Fine.” She said, as she pulled me out of the room, I looked back and made eye contact with Rowin one last time.

I sat in one of the seats in the front row of the auditorium with a blanket wrapped around me. Luanne told me that Kale loves the cold, and that’s why it was freezing in the school; he preferred to fight in the cold.

Every once in a while I’d hear a clanging of metal or a battle cry, but other than that, I had no idea what was going on. I just prayed that Rowin would be all right. Then, something hit me. Before, this had been about me saving my soul. But now, I really couldn’t care less if my soul was ripped right out of my body. All I cared about was Rowin. That is when I realized that the Devil is a liar; The soul is of no importance, it is the people that effect and live in your soul that are dear to you. Without your soul, you have nothing. As long as you have people whom love you, you’ll always have a soul!

“God.” I said out loud to nobody, just to the air, most definitely not to Luanne. “I’d sell my soul right now just to be sure that Rowin was safe.”

All of a sudden, I heard a loud scream. A scream of agony, a scream of defeat. Luanne walked out to see who won, and I just cried. Either way, the Devil would get more people’s souls. I cried until I felt as if I couldn’t cry anymore.

A figure walked up to me. It spoke.

“So, was that deal with Kale the problem you were having that you wouldn’t tell me about?”

I looked up to see Rowin staring down at me.

“ROWIN!” I screamed, jumping up and hugging him. He held me close to him and smiled.

“I’m fine. Everything is going to be alright, Kristen.”
“I’m so sorry you had to do that, Rowin.” I said. “The entire time you were fighting I was just thinking that I’d do anything to make sure you were alright.”

“I’m just fine, Kristen. Everything will be ok now.” He said. “I didn’t know that when you defeat the devil, you get a wish!”

“Really?” I said. He nodded. “What did you wish for?”

He smiled. “I wished that Jen would be completely healed, and that she’d come back here.”

I gasped. “You wasted your wish on ME?”

He smiled. “Trust me” he said, leaning in towards me and softly brushing his lips against mine. He whispered into my ear softly. “It was hardly a wasted wish.”

He held me closer, if humanly possible, and kissed my head. We stood like that for a few minutes before he dropped me back at my house. 

“Rowin.” I said. He had walked me to my door and I wanted to talk to him before he left.

“When you said you wouldn’t allow Kale to take my soul, and he asked why, you said he knew. So, why was that?”

Rowin smiled. “Kristen, I have been watching you ever since you came here.”

“What?” I said, sort of confused

“When I first met you, you caught my interest.” He said. “I never had the guts to tell you my feelings, but, in a way, I am glad that this happened.” He took the necklace off. “Oh, I believe this is yours.”

I pushed it back to him. “I want you to keep it.” I said. “My mother told me to give the necklace to somebody I cared about deeply.” I said. I leaned up and kissed him. “It don’t get any deeper than this.”

Rowin smiled and pulled me to him for another kiss. After a few more minutes of time, he had to let me go. Well, after Sundara saw us outside, and she had to pry the two of us away from eachother. Needless to say, we had a discussion with the rest of my friends, and we decided that this would be one foreign exchange that became permanent.

A few days later, I went to pick up the phone when it rang in my hand. I jumped and answered it. “Hello?”

“Hey babe.” Rang the voice on the other line. I smiled to hear Rowin’s intoxicating voice.

“I was just about to call you!” I said. “Ain’t that freaky?”

“Very freaky!” he agreed. “I just wanted to talk, but why did you want to call me?”

“Well we finally finished moving into our new house, and we were thinking of throwing a party to celebrate.” I explained. “I was gonna call to…personally…invite you and the guys to the party.”

“Sounds great!” he said. 

“Cool.” I said. I looked at my watch. “Ohh, sorry, I gotta go!” I panicked to think of an excuse. “Um…house meeting. Helen decided we should have house meetings at least once a week to keep the peace in the house, we’re going to discuss laundry duties, cooking duties, that type of stuff.”

“Awww.” He said. “I understand. I’ll let you go. Kristen, I…I…”

“You what?” I said. Rowin was never the type to get choked up on his words.

“Um…I’ll see you at the party! Bye!” he said, and hung up.

I hung the phone up in disbelief. Something must have been really wrong for him to choke up like that. I just hoped that he was ok. I had a feeling that wasn’t what he was going to say, that he was lying to me, but then again, I was lying to him about the meeting, too, because this was no ‘House Meeting’ at all.

“Alright” said Helen. “Everyone sit. Now, any new business before we get to the reason I called this meeting?”

“Oh, I got a hold of Alex.” I said, referring to a friend of ours in America. “She’s going to move in with us after all! She’ll be here in time for the party!”

“Excellent!” said Helen.

“Speaking of party, did you talk to Rowin yet?” asked Michelle Kaiou, one the most boy crazy of us all. “I want hot guys to be at our party!”

I smiled. “I just got off the phone with him, he said he’d drag the guys by their hair if he had to, they’ll be here.”

“Yay!” said Michelle.


“Alright” said Helen. “I have a feeling we’re going to need our power sticks.”


“Why?” asked Kira.


“Something about the kids from the play, Ryo and his whole gang.” She said. “They have some sort of great power emanating from them.”


“A good power?” asked Melissa.


Helen shook her head. “It’s more of a…familiar…power.”


“Familiar?” I said. “As in…Silver Millennium familiar?”


“Exactly” she said. “I think they might be princes from our past.”


Business with pleasure, just great! First I get hit with this “Sailor Senshi” deal, and now my boyfriend might be sucked into it, too!


“So why did you call this meeting, Anubis?” asked Rowin. “What’s up, man?”


“Your performance on stage.” He said. “Those girls you introduced me to. There is something strangely familiar about them…”


“Maybe you’ve met them before?” said Kento. “These girls have been all around the world. They are from America, for goodness sakes!”


“I don’t believe that is it.” He said. “It’s more of a past life thing…”


“So what?” said Kale. “What are you trying to say, that we met them as princesses in a faraway land and swept them off their feet or something?”


“Ironically, that seems to be the case.”


Sage sighed. “Count on Kale to hit the bullseye.”


“We should meet before this party, here.” He said. “I don’t trust them, yet. I don’t want to be on their own turf.”


Two days later, there we were, standing in front of the guys in their house.


“So…um…anything…unusual…happen lately?” asked Ryo, trying to get something out of us.


“Um…no, not really!” replied Ame Mizuno, one of the smarter members of our group. She nervously flipped her long dirty blonde curls in back of her shoulders.


An awkward silence fell on the room for several minutes, until something fell out of my pocket and Rowin’s pocket and crashed to the ground.


He looked down. “Oh, my Transformation Orb!”


“My Power Stick!”


We bent down and took our items at the same time. We lifted our heads up to see that we were facing eachother on the floor.


“I believe everybody here.” Said Helen, looking around the room. “Has some explaining to do.”


“…so you’re Ronin Warriors?” I said. “And you…are NOT the Devil?”


Kale shook his head. “The Devil has the power to take on the form of anyone he wishes. He copied me, that’s all.”


“That’s good to know.” I said, still feeling a little uneasy. “I think.”


“Don’t worry about it, babe.” Said Rowin, sitting next to me and putting his arm around me. “Kale is cool.”


“And you’re Sailor Scouts?” said Anubis


Helen nodded.


Sekhmet sighed. “If you were so interesting to The Devil, that means some of you must have been evil. So out with it, which of you were evil?”


Helen gulped as she slowly raised her hand. The guys just stared at her. “What? Sailor Saturn is the Scout of Destruction, what do you expect?”


Kira timidly raised her hand. “I was part of a group called the Amazoness Quartet. Our job was to steal Pegasus, the protector of good dreams, and kill him.”


Kale looked at her. “So there were 4 of you?”


She nodded. “In this lifetime, though, we’ve only found one other Quartet member besides me.”


Dais smirked. “And who is that other member?”


I sighed as I slowly raised my hand.


Rowin gasped. “You were EVIL?”


I nodded. “I’m sorry, but it’s true! In fact, I’m the leader of the group! Well, until we find Ariela, the real leader of the Asteroid Senshi. I’m 2nd in command, so until we find her, I’m in charge.”


Rowin looked at me. “But you’re good guys now?”


I nodded. “Very much like Dais, Sekhmet, Kale, and Anubis.”


A mysterious figure walked into the room. “I’m kinda glad that’s out. I thought I was gonna be put in a REALLY awkward situation there for a minute.”


I turned around to see the figure. “ALEX!” I said, jumping up and hugging her. “You’re here!”


She nodded. “I had a feeling you guys might be here. Helen gave me the address of the guys house, too.”


“I figured she was going to be using it sooner or later” explained Helen as she hugged Alex.


“So” I said, looking at Rowin. “Do you…hate me now? I know that’s kind of a big secret to keep…”


“So is being a Ronin Warrior.” He said. “Kristen, I could never hate you, ever. Even if I tried to!”


I smiled and hugged him. He ran his fingers through my hair and whispered to me that the evil inside me was a thing of the past, I’m good now, that’s all that matters.


“Hey Kristen.” Said Alex. “Who is the cutie over there?” She said, pointing to one of the couches.


“The blonde?” asked Rowin. “Figures. Everybody loves…”


“No, not him!” said Alex. “The one to the right of him!”

Rowin almost fell over. “You mean…Kento?”


“Kento? So that’s his name.” She said, smiling. “I’m gonna go talk to him!” she said, running off.


“Alex has a great taste in men.” I explained. “Although in some cases, I like to thing I have better judgement when it comes to guys.” I said, smiling.


“Well you’re a first for me.” Said Rowin. “Usually, I really know how to pick ‘em, if you know what I mean.”


“I used to be like that, too.” I said. 


He took my hand. “But it’s different now, because I have you.”


I smiled and kissed him on the cheek. “That’s so sweet! You sure know how to treat a lady.”


“That was one thing the guys never argued with me about; I was always the most cordial to ladies.” Said Rowin.


“Yeah right.” Said Sage. “You should try and get over yourself, buddy.”


“Oh, leave him alone.” Said Helen, sitting down next to Sage. 


Rowin looked at me. “Oh, Kristen, about that phone call, when I was talking to you and I hung up…”


I smiled. “What was that all about anyways?” I asked


He took in a deep breath. “I really didn’t mean to say ‘I’ll see you at the party’. What I meant to say was…” he looked into my eyes. His nervous look turned into a confident smile. “…I love you, Kristen. I guess I kinda chickened out on the phone.”


I kissed him softly. “I love you too, Rowin.”


He pulled me into his strong arms and into his loving embrace. I smiled.


“So, was there a reason why you made us confess this to eachother, Anubis?” asked Sundara. That made everyone stop and wait for an answer. She had a very good point; there must have been a reason behind it.


“I have a feeling.” He said. “That we may have to work together to destroy an approaching evil.”


I sighed. “As long as it isn’t The Devil of Juuban High, I’m fine with that!”

-

THE END!

