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It all started one day when I was walking to the mall to pick up the new Backstreet Boy CD. As I walked into the store, I saw a really cute guy. He was wearing overalls and looking at the new Eminem CD. Too bad I already have that album, or I’d go over and talk to him!


I picked up the CD and bought it. As I went to walk out, the guy smiled at me. I smiled back politely, and out of the corner of my eye, saw him staring at me as I walked past the window and out of his view.

All of a sudden, I felt really weird. I felt that something was following me, so I hid in this wide alleyway. 


I turned around and saw that blocking my exit was some sort of beady-eyed monster in green armor.


“Oh my…” I said. Come on Tai Kwan Do, don’t fail me now!


He lunged at me, but I ducked and swiped my leg under him, knocking him down. He easily got up and pounded me into the brick wall. I fell down in an indescribable pain.


“You’re picking on innocent people now? When will you Dynasty soldiers ever learn?”


I looked up to see a man in some sort of orange armor standing there with quite a deadly looking weapon.


He engaged in battle with this ‘soldier’. He quickly took the upper hand, but eventually the enemy struck him hard on the arm. He held his arm and grunted his pain. He then looked over at me. His look of pain turned to anger, and he then attacked the monster again, this time killing it.


He immediately went over to me. “Are you alright?”


“I’m not sure…” I said, as I stood up, my legs immediately gave way. He managed to catch me before I fell. “Um…I guess not.”


He smiled. “Come on, I’ll take you to my place.” He said. Magically, his armor disappeared and I recognized him. It was the boy from the CD store!


“It’s you!” I said.


He smiled. “Flattered you remember me. I’ll explain when we get to my place.”


We finally got to his house. He put me down on his couch. “You just banged your head on the wall. You’ll be fine.”


“You on the other hand, don’t look so good.” I said, referring to the gash on his arm.


He looked at his arm. “Oh, that little thing. I’ll be fine.”


“I don’t think so.” I said. “You saved my life, the least I can do is patch you up. Get me a bowl of a water, a washcloth, and a bandage.”


He shook his head. “Women, I’ll never understand you. Alright, I’ll be right back.”


He came back with the items I requested. I soaked the washcloth in the water bowl and cleaned up his wound. He winced in pain.


I smiled. “We never even introduced eachother. I’m Sundara Verd, Who are you?”


He looked at me and smiled with a twinkle in his blue eyes. “Kento Rei Faun. Pleasure to meet ya, Sundara!”


“I used to hurt myself like this a lot when I took Tai Kwan Do.” I explained, wrapping up his wound. “There ya go!”


“Thank you very much” he replied. “You seem like a very sweet girl Sundara, maybe you’d like to go out sometime?”


I smiled. Wow, I haven’t been asked out in quite some time! “Well, first, I want to ask you some questions.”


His smile faded. “You mean the armor” he replied. “I’m a Ronin Warrior, Kento of Hardrock”


I smiled. “No biggie.” I said, taking out a stick with a star symbol on the top. “Pleasure to meet you Kento of Hardrock, I’m Sailor Verdin.”


His jaw dropped to the floor. Well, ok, not really, but if it was physically possible, it probably would have. “Wow, what are the chances of that?” he asked.


“The Video games and comic books are all history books.” I explained. “My mother was the original Sailor Verdin, and she passed her powers down to me when she got too old to fight.”


“That’s probably why that soldier was after you.” He said thoughtfully. “So anyways, about that date…”


Kento said he’d call me tomorrow, which, in guy time, is Next Thursday. Surprisingly, as I was making myself a bologna and cheese sandwich for lunch, the phone rang, and it was Kento.


“Hey Sundara, I was gonna call you last night, but me and the others had some Dynasty business to take care of.”


I smiled. “I’m surprised you called! Most guys never do.”


“Well I really like you, I wanted to make sure I called you.” Wow, a guy has never said that about me before! This guy is too good to be true!


I smiled at the thought of it. “So, where do you wanna go?”


“Well, you’ve seen my place, why don’t we do something at your place?”


“Sounds cool! I got I Still Know What You Did Last Summer last week, wanna come over and watch it?”


“Sure, that sounds cool!” he replied.


At about 8:00 that night, Kento and I were sitting on my couch, rewinding the movie.


“You have a nice house.” He said.


“Thanks. I can’t say the same for my room, though…”


Kento laughed. “Messy room?”


“Well, I knew you were coming, so I cleaned it. Let’s just say I discovered that my room actually has a floor!”


We laughed. Never in my life has a guy been able to make me laugh, except my father…


“What’s wrong?” he asked.


“I was just thinking about my father. You’re the only guy besides him that has ever been able to make me laugh.” I replied. “He died of cancer last August.”


“Oh, I’m so sorry.” He said. “If you want, I won’t make you laugh!”


I smiled. “No, that’s ok. It’s nice to be reminded of him every once in a while.”


“So you live with the other Ronins?”


“Yep” he said. “We’re all about your age, 16, but we have a friend Mia who we’re staying with. She’s 19, so she’s our legal guardian.”


“Wow, us scouts got separated a few years ago. After my father died, I moved in with my friend Melissa and her parents for a few months before we got split up.”


During the movie, Kento and I were having a blast.


“Oh my god, why she is so stupid to lock herself in that tanning booth?” said Kento.


“I know!” I replied. “I mean, why doesn’t she just hold up a sign that says “Hey Mr. Killer, I’m half naked and trapped in a tanning booth, come and get me!”


We both laughed.


At about 11:00, Kento finally had to leave.


“I had a great time tonight, Sundara.” He said.


“Me too. It’s been a long time since I’ve been so comfortable around a guy. Thanks.” I said. He leaned over and kissed me on the cheek.


“Maybe we can do this again sometime.”


“You can count on it.” I said. He smiled at me and walked out the door. I almost melted to the floor. Since when did the male race have such a perfect member in its ranks?
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