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“…So anyways, then he says that he wants to break up with me, after all of that!” she finished. I held in my laughter, and gave her some comfort. Jennifer was my best friend and one of my most frequent charges here at The Amazoness Boutique. The name came from a dark corner of my past that I will live with for the rest of my life, so I decided to try and celebrate my dark side, so to speak.


“That’s insane” I said. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw quite a mysterious man walk in and sit down. He didn’t look like he was from around here, though. Not with that hair, anyways. I mean, it was cool hair, but that’s just my hairstylist’s instinct talking. I took the cover off of Jen and brushed some excess hair off of her back. “Well, what do you think?”


She smiled. “Perfect as usual! Kristen, you are the best.”


“Oh, I know” I said, laughing along with her. I looked in the mirror and saw one of my best friends who also worked here, with a man with a familiar looking hairstyle. 


I smiled. “What’s up, Helen?”


She turned me around. “This is my new friend, Kale. He just moved here, and was looking around the town, and decided to step in and check this place out. He said the name of the shop sounds familiar to him.”


She gave me a worried look, and my eyes widened. A mysterious guy, who doesn’t look like he’s from around here, who just ‘moved’ here, and the shop name sounds familiar? He couldn’t possibly know about my past, it’s just impossible!


“Um…well…there are quite a few places with the word ‘Amazon’ in them. This is the only Amazoness Boutique I know of. I’m actually the owner of the place.” I said, smiling, as I held my hand out. “I’m Kristen Besu. It’s very nice to meet you, Kale!”


Cautiously, he took my hand and shook it. He was suspicious of me, that’s for sure, but he looked like he was suspicious of something that wasn’t true, which relieved me a little.


“Well, if it’s the town you want to get to know, I can show you around!” I said. “The place closes in a few minutes, actually.”


He half-smiled. “Thank you. With the way I grew up, I have trouble…socializing.” He explained.


I smiled. “I’m very shy around people, I have socializing problems, too. Well, except with people like Helen.”


“And what is THAT supposed to mean?” she asked.


“Nothing” I said. “Absolutely nothing.”


She shook her head in amusement. Kale seemed to be amazed at our little argument as well.


“Even friends can sometimes be cruel.” He said.


I looked at him. “Yeah, we can be pretty harsh on eachother, but we’re good friends, most of time we’re just playing around.”


“Yeah. But Kristen has the tendency to purposely smack you upside the head.”


I laughed. “I told you, it’s an accident! If I meant to do it, it would have hurt much more.”


He chuckled. “You have a wonderful sense of humor.”


I nodded to him. “Thank you!”


A shrill scream ran through the place. Helen looked at me with a ‘well, go on!’ type of look. I returned it with a ‘alright, hold on a minute!’ look.


“Um…that reminds me, I have to clean up the back alley a little bit before we close up. Um, Helen, would you mind…cleaning up in here?”


She nodded. “Of course not, you get that alleyway cleaned up. You know that it’s very important. Health regulations and all.” She said. 


I had to stop myself from laughing at that one. I felt around my pockets and felt a stick-like object. I breathed a mental sigh of relief.  “Yeah, damn health regulations” I said. I walked out the back, and closed the door. I hid behind the wall and peered over to see a helpless girl, being tortured by a freaky looking woman. Viluy. A member of the Witches 5, the most esteemed members of the Bureau of Bad Behavior.


I took the stick out of my pocket and held it up, and softly said. “Vesta Astro power, Make Up!”


In an instant, I was transformed into my true form, Sailor Vesta.


I jumped into view.


“Picking on helpless people again, Viluy? Don’t you have anything BETTER to do with your spare time?”


She looked at me and snarled. “You again! I thought I told you that I didn’t want to see your face around ever again, Vesta.”


The girl she was attacking took the opportunity to run away. Smart kid. Very smart kid.


“Well, too bad. Looks like you’re gonna have to deal with it one more time!” I said. At that moment, a car stopped, blocking the passage out of the alleyway. A figure stepped out, but I paid no attention to it; I had more pressing matters at hand.


I raised up my hand and my pool cue appeared in my hand. I gripped it with my other.


“Hey Viluy, wanna play a game of pool?”


She laughed. “I’d love to. But be warned, you’re going to lose.”


“On the contrary Viluy, you forget, you’re dealing with a pool pro. So come on, give me you’re best shot you burnt-out witch.”


“BURNT OUT?” she said, now enraged. “I’LL SHOW YOU!” she said. She charged at me, and tried to punch me multiple times. I easily blocked her attacks with my pool cue.


“It looks like I’m going to have to teach you a real lesson, traitor!” she said. I closed my eyes briefly as the word stung. I was a traitor, I know, but I was doing the wrong thing all along! I just know I was! Either way, it still hurt me.


She held her left arm out. Oh, no, not this attack!


She smiled evilly. “MOSAIC ENERGY BLASTER!”


Anticipating her attack, I quickly jumped, but not quick enough. The blast hit my foot. Of course, I landed on my feet, but then felt a huge, loud crack coming from my left ankle, and I fell straight to my knees, now unable to stand.


She laughed. “You deserve it, Traitor! You don’t deserve to keep your name, Vesta! You make me sick!”


A tear came to my eye. Her words hurt me more than my injury. Memories of me with my old team, my friends, my only family, flashed through my mind.


“You’re the one…who makes me sick, Viluy.” I said weakly. “Look at yourself, you’re full of hate and evil!”


She smiled. “Exactly. You, on the other hand, you traitor, are no longer worthy of the name ‘evil’. You are a disgrace to the cause!” she said, floating over to me. She knelt down to my level.


“You’re not so tough now, are ya Vesta? Such a pity.” She said.


“I suggest you leave her alone.”


Viluy turned around and I looked behind her. The figure that stepped out of the car, wasn’t just an ordinary figure!


She stood up and floated closer to him. “Who are you?”


“I am the bearer of the Armor of Corruption, A Ronin Warrior, and you’re worst nightmare.”


She laughed. “The Armor of Corruption? Cute name, but I’ve never heard of you!”


I finally managed to stand up. I raised my other hand and my red cue ball appeared. He was buying me time!


“I’m not here for some popularity contest. I am here to tell you to leave the girl alone.”


I suspended my cue ball in the air and used my pool cue to line up for the shot.


“Think again, pal! This little bug is mine, you hear me?”


I scoffed as I pulled my stick back.


“AMAZON CUE BALL BLAST!”




Viluy was pummeled straight in the back and she stumbled forward, and eventually fell to her knees. I had used up to last of my strength for that attack.


She got up and turned around. “THAT’S IT, VESTA. YOU’RE TIME HAS COME, I AM SICK AND TIRED OF PLAYING AROUND WITH YOU!” she said, whipping her arm out. “MOSAIC ENERGY BLASTER!”


I had nothing left in me. I failed to dodge the attack. I screamed in utter pain and fell to the floor facedown.


Viluy laughed and floated over. “Stupid Sailor Scouts, when will you ever learn?” she said. “I guess, since you’re burnt out, you won’t be needing this anymore” she said, picking up my pool cue off the floor.


“NO!” I screamed, but it was too late; Viluy snapped my pool cue in half. I almost burst out in tears as I automatically untransformed, all my power gone. The figure gasped when I untransformed.


“Kristen?”


I couldn’t even respond, much less tell what was going on.


“She…she was so nice to me. Nobody has ever been that nice to me before.” I heard him say. His expression of sadness turned to one of anger. He whipped out his sword.


“BLACK LIGHTNING SLASH!”


I heard Viluy scream and fall to the ground


She moaned in pain. Then, I heard electricity being charged. She’s getting away!


“I’ll be back for both of you, mark my words!” she said, as she faded out of sight.


He ran over to me and knelt down beside me.


“Kristen? Are you alright?”


I looked up at him, and finally realized something. “How do you know my name?”


He untransformed and I immediately recognized him. “Kale?!”


He half-smiled. “I’m surprised that you can recognize me in your state.”


I moaned in pain, my injuries coming back to mind. “My ankle…I need to get to Juuban Hospital.”


“Alright, I’ll take you there.” He said. He picked me up and carried me over to his car, put me inside, and sped away towards the hospital.


He walked in with me in his arms.


A nurse immediately ran over to me. I recognized her. “Michelle…”


“Kristen? Oh my god, what happened to you?”


Kale wasn’t sure what to say. “She knows about me, Kale. She’s Sailor Neptune”


He nodded. “She was protecting a girl who was being attacked by this lady.”


She looked down at me. “Viluy?”


I nodded.


“Great.” She said, sighing. “Alright, we have to get you up to the emergency ward.”


My doctor, Dr. Kadowaki, walked up to me. “Oh my god, is she alright?”


“Yeah, she fell down some cement stairs.” Said Michelle, quickly covering up.


“You never were the brightest person in the world, Kristen.” He said, shaking his head. “Well you’re foot is bending in the other direction, lets get a cast on that.”


About 3 hours later, I was laying in my hospital room, with a cast on my foot. I heard a knock at my door, and it was Kale with a bouquet of flowers.


He smiled at me and sat down in the chair next to the bed. He handed me the flowers.


“For me?” I said, smiling.


“Of course. I never got to thank you for being so nice to me. I know how it feels to betray people you care about…”


I nodded. “I believe that everyone deserves a 2nd chance.”


“So what did the doctor say?”


“He said that my foot was completely fractured, but luckily, it was a very clean break, so no pieces of bone were floating around in my leg. He put a cast on and I have to go for physical therapy, and with a little time and patience, I should be able to walk again.”


“I’m glad. I was worried.” He said truthfully.


“You’re not a very ‘let’s share our feelings’ type of person, I can tell.” I said, smiling. “As for my other injuries, I have some minor bruises and cuts, and a few broken ribs, but those are gonna heal just fine.”

“She really hit you hard, huh?” he said.


“I hate her.” I said. 


“You’re right, I’m not good at telling what I am feeling, but there is something that bothers me.” He said. “You’re so nice to people. You hold your heart out to them all the time, and then people like Viluy come along and just bruise it. Why do you keep holding your heart out anyways?”


I smiled and took his hand. “Because, it’s people like you who try to heal my heart that makes holding it out to people worth all the pain. You have much to learn, Kale.”


He nodded. “We’ll learn together. Just don’t give up now, you’ve come a very long way.”


He smiled at me. “Well, I better be going, you should get some rest.”


“Alright” I said, closing my eyes. He walked out of the room and closed the door behind him


I smiled. Kale was right; I had come a long way. VesVes was long dead, and Kristen Besu has given a battered soul another chance to live again.
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