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There were a few reasons I was spending this beautiful summer day in a cooped-up library. One was the fact that it was so hot out, I had to get away from the heat, and, thank the gods, the library is air-conditioned. Second, I have a report due for my Advanced Placement Physics class I was taking next year. I saw a guy sit a few seats away from me. He turned to me and smiled. I looked over at him…wow, he is cute. It’s very rare that a guy catches my eye, I’m not much of a relationship person, I have too much schoolwork.


“So you came in here to hide from the heat, too?”


“Mostly” I said. “The real reason though, is that I have a report due for Physics next year.”


“AP? I’m in that class next year too!” he said. “That’s why I’m here too. Allow me to introduce myself.” He said, now taking the seat next to me. “I’m Rowin Hashiba.”


I shook his hand. “Kira Palla. It’s nice to meet someone as smart as you! I mean…” I said, choking up. “What I mean is…none of my other friends are in honors classes, so I kind of get categorized as the brain of the group. I don’t really make friends with any of the other honors kids.”


“I understand. Most of them have cheated their way through regular courses.”


“I know. My Italian class is full of people who can barely speak English, let alone another language!” I said. We both laughed. Since when did I start having such a good time with a guy?


“My friend Kristen would be laughing at me right now. She thinks that I am scared of guys.”


“Well there’s no need to be afraid of me. Hey, is your friend’s name by any chance, Kristen Besu?”


I looked at him. “You know her?”


He smiled. “My friend Kale met her yesterday, she offered to show him around town. She works at a hair solon. He said she owns the place”


I smiled. “The Amazoness Boutique. Yep, that’s Kristen.”


“Kale seemed quite taken by her.” He mentioned.


I laughed. “Well, Kristen is known to be a flirt.”


“Kale doesn’t socialize much. ” Rowin explained. “He said he also met two of her friends, Michelle and Helen.”


I smiled. “Yeah, Helen and Michelle are very cool, they are friends of mine too. I don’t think you should worry about Kale, though. Kristen doesn’t really flirt with guys until she gets to know them real well.”


“Kale doesn’t date much anyways, so I suppose you’re right.”


“What about you? Do you date much?” I asked. Where in the world was this coming from? I’d never ask a guy that!


He smiled. “Actually, no. My time is taken up by all my schoolwork.”


“Me, too.” I said. “I mean, it’d be nice to have a boyfriend, but right now my schoolwork is too plenty. Although, I suppose someone in my league like you wouldn’t be a problem, because we’d be able to study and do work together. All the other guys I know couldn’t even dream of understanding my classes.”


“Hey, does that make me a shoe-in?” he asked.


I blushed, realizing what I just said. “You seem to be quite the flirt as well.”


Rowin took his turn to blush. “Well, yeah, sometimes, I guess. I think it’s just because I’ve…well…I’ve never had a girlfriend.” He said, blushing even more.


I decided to give him some consolation. “Well, if it makes you feel better, I’ve never had a boyfriend, either.”


“Really? A knockout like you?” he said. I blushed.


“Well the other boys at school don’t seem to share your…generous opinion of me.”


“Hey, this may sound creepy, but, where’s the librarian?”


I looked around. She was nowhere to be found! All of a sudden, another student walked in…


I noticed her right off the bat. “…Viluy.”


Rowin’s eyes seemed to widen at the mention of her name. How does he know who she is?


She smiled. “Oh, Kira! What a surprise seeing you here! Are you working on the AP Physics project also?”


“Yeah” I said. “But I know that you’re not taking the class cause I heard you talking about your classes, and you and I never talk, so I never told you I was taking AP Physics. Give it up, Viluy.”


She smiled. “Oh, if you’re not going to play along with my game traitor, than we’ll just cut to the chase.” She said, ripping off her school uniform and revealing her true form.


Rowin looked at me, as if something was dawning on him. “You’re a sailor scout, too? Like Kristen?”


I almost fell over. How did he know…unless this Kale guy found out…but why would he tell Rowin?


“What’s it matter to you?” I asked. I held up my stick. “PALLAS ASTRO POWER, MAKE UP!” I an instant, I became my true form, Sailor Pallas.


“Kristen?” said Viluy. “That pathetic traitor? Oh, I taught her quite a lesson yesterday.”


I felt like crying. Kristen was one of my best friends! “You’re bluffing.”


“No she isn’t” said a voice. I turned around to see a guy in blue armor. I recognized his face…


“Rowin?”


“I didn’t tell you this because I didn’t know you were a scout, but Kristen’s at the hospital bedridden. She has bruises, a few broken ribs, and a badly fractured ankle.”


“Oh, what a shame. I guess I hit her harder than I thought. And who are you?”


“I am Rowin of the Strata, a Ronin Warrior. My virtue is Life, and yours is about to come to an end, lady.”


“You can ask Sailor Pallas, pretty speeches don’t cut it with the Witches 5!”


“I’ve had about enough of you.” I said. I held my hand up, and a huge cue ball appeared.


Viluy stepped back.


I backed up and went next to Rowin and whispered to him. “I need a distraction. My attacks take a while to set up and she can get me while I’m setting up.”


He smiled. “No problem.” He whispered back. I stepped away from him as he pulled out a bow.


I held up my other hand and my pool cue appeared. I suspended my cue ball in the air and aimed.


“ARROW SHOCK WAVE!”


She dodged it, but not fast enough.


“YOU CUT MY FACE!” she screamed.


I took the opportunity that was given to me. “AMAZON CUE BALL BLAST!”


Viluy screamed as she was pummeled by my cue ball.


“That’ll teach you to play against a pro, when you’re just a mere amateur.”


She fell to her knees.


“This isn’t over PallaPalla, MARK MY WORDS, THE WITCHES 5 WILL HAVE IT’S REVENGE ON THE AMAZONESS REBELS!” she laughed evilly as she faded out of sight.


Rowin looked at me. “You were evil, too, like Kristen, weren’t you?”


I nodded. “My real name is PallaPalla. I…I dunno. It’s hard to explain.”


“Kale explained to me” he said, untransforming. “He said it really bothers Kristen.”


I nodded, untransforming. “Yeah, Kristen is very sensitive about it. We were all very close, but Kristen’s parents died when she was just a child, she doesn’t even remember them. She was put in a foster home, until she was captured by the Dead Moon Circus. They were the only family she ever had. To betray them was like giving up the one thing she was always searching for. Me, I had a family before I was captured, so personally, I am very happy to be out of that situation.”


“That’s unfortunate. I think she’s also scared that she found such comfort in something so evil. To think that she wanted to be part of that, she must be so scared.”


“I have to find her.” She said. “Although I doubt I’d even recognize her if I saw her because it’s been so long since we’ve seen eachother, I have to find her!”


He smiled. “I’ll help. I have an idea, but I have to work the kinks out of it first.”


Later, Rowin took me home.


“So um…you wanna come in?”


“No thanks, but definitely some other time.” He said. He kissed my cheek. “It was a pleasure meeting you Kira, I hope to see you again soon.”


“Call me tomorrow” I said.


“You got it.” He replied, winking at me and walking off. Strange, the way people meet…
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