The Warriors and The Scouts, Chapter 4
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I sat down on my towel and ran my fingers through the heavenly sand of the beach as I watched the beautiful sunset. I loved the beach so much, the feeling was almost impossible to explain. I held my power stick and closed my eyes. Maybe the star Nova was looking down on me tonight after all.


All of a sudden, I heard footsteps. I opened my eyes and turned to my left to see a guy walking on the beach. This late at night? What a coincidence! Perhaps he loves the beach as much as I do! I’ve never met anyone who would go to this beach this late at night!


Then, it happened. He looked at me.


He was very good looking


He was looking at me


Oh my god, he was looking at me.


I smiled so I didn’t look dead and waved. He waved back and ran in my direction. Maybe he’s just as intrigued by me as I am by him.


“Hey” he said shyly. He had the most adorable British accent I’ve ever heard.


“Hi.” I said. “You’re welcome to sit down if you like. I’ve never met someone who loves the ocean so much as to come here this late at night.”


He put his towel down next to mine and sat down. “Me, either. I’m Cye Mouri.” He said, holding out his hand.


I took his hand and shook it. “Melissa Lockheart. It’s a pleasure to meet you.”


“You too” he said, smiling. He had a very nice smile.


“So, where are you from?” I asked.


He smiled. “Around here. What about you?”


“America. New York.” I explained. “I grew up there with my friend Sundara.”


“Does Sundara live around here?”


“I guess so, I mean all my friends and I kinda got badly separated at one point, but last time I saw her she was.”


“Would her name happen to be, Sundara Verd?”


I looked at him with widening eyes. “You know Sundara?”


“No, but my friend Kento does. He met her a few days ago at a CD Store. He said she was picking up the new Backstreet Boys CD.”


I laughed. “Yep, that’s Sundara. She’s a nut.”


“That’s what Kento tells me. He says she has a very bad temper.”


“She has a fuse the size of a kelp weed.” I said, making a beach joke. We both laughed.


“So, why do you like the beach so much?” he asked.


“It’s very peaceful. I live quite a…hectic…life.” I said, trying to hide the truth.


“As do I. My friends and I are having a reunion party in two days. I asked Kento to bring this Sundara girl. You can come to if you like. It’d give you an opportunity to see her again.”


“You’d do that for me?” I asked.


“Well you seem like a very sweet girl, of course!”


“Thank you” I said. “It means a lot to me. She’s my best friend in the world.”


“Kento is my best friend, too.” He said. “We’re very different, but we get along great.”


“Me and Sundara are pretty much the same, that’s why we fight so much, but we’re still the best of friends.”


“Kento and I have our fair share of fights.”


“So why are you throwing this party?” I asked


“My friends and I haven’t seen eachother in quite some time. Rowin suggested it, he met this girl Kira a few days ago, and said she knew a girl named Kristen, that another friend of mine, Kale, also knows. He felt bad that they haven’t seen eachother.”


“Kristen Besu and Kira Palla?” I said. He nodded. “You know them?”


“Sundara and I are like, best friends with those two!” I said. “What a small word it is!”


“Yeah, really” said Cye thoughtfully


A thought came to my head. “So, um, did your friends happen to mention anything about the girls…acting weird? Disappearing frequently?”


He smiled. “If you’re asking about them being sailor scouts, yeah, they know.”


I almost fell over. Those three are insane!


“My friends are Ronin Warriors” he said, taking out his orb. “As am I.”


“Well” I said, taking out my power stick, which wielded the sign of Nova “It IS a small world, after all!”



MEANWHILE…


I am so bored! All I ever really do is just sit here in the park all night. I jumped up as I heard a rattling noise coming from a bush. The sound didn’t appear again, so I didn’t pay any mind to it. Either way, I decided to look around.


I got up. I checked behind a few bushes, but there was nothing there. I walked passed a bush with huge leaves, when I ran into a spider web.


I screamed. I brushed it off to realize that I had destroyed the entire web! I looked in front of me and saw the poor spider hanging by a thread.


“Aww” I said, putting the spider on my finger. It seemed to be very interested in me. All of a sudden, I got a creepy feeling that someone was watching me. I shook it off.


“Hey little guy” I said, referring to the spider. “I’m so sorry I ruined your web. You must have worked so hard on it! Here, this is the least I can do.” I said. I put it back on the leaf where the web had been hanging from. Better for him to be on a solid leaf than hanging from a string.


“Now, you can start to make your web over again!” I said, smiling. I loved all aspects of nature, especially spiders. They intrigued me greatly.


“Never have I seen someone treat such a beautiful creature so delicately.” Said a voice. I spun around to see a man with long white hair. He intimidated me, but I could automatically tell he had a special connection with spiders.


“I love spiders. I don’t know why people fear them so much.” I explained. I walked closer to him, and realized he was missing an eye! Not that it really hurt his looks at all…


“I’m Galina Matlin” I said, holding out my hand. He was hesitant at first, but then shook my hand.


“My name is Dais.”


“Cool name!” I said. “I’m Russian, so Galina isn’t a name you hear all over the place. What brings you out here alone so late at night?”


He half-smiled. “I could ask you the same thing.”


I laughed. “You got me there! I just love nature, I guess. I got separated from all my friends some time ago, so I really don’t have anything else to do.” I said. “Although my friend Kira would probably find it funny that I like spiders so much. She really isn’t much of an arachnid person.”


“Kira?” he said. “Kira Palla?”


My eyes lit up. “You know Kira?” I asked.


“No, but an acquaintance of mine does. He met her at a library, studying for a college level Physics course.”


I nodded. “Yep, that’s Kira. She’s always been the smart one of the group.”


“My friends and I are holding a reunion party, because we haven’t seen eachother in quite some time.” He mentioned, moving a little closer to me. “My friend Rowin said he going to bring Kira, because another friend of mine, Kale, knows a friend of hers, Kristen.”


“Kristen Besu?” I said, laughing. “Oh my god, I haven’t seen that girl in forever!”


“You’re welcome to come, if you like. Usually, I wouldn’t invite strangers who are interested in spiders to a party, but this is an exception.” He said. “Its tomorrow”


“Count me in!” I replied. Wow, maybe the others would be there too!
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End of Chapter 4

