Disclaimer: I do not own Sailor Moon, although that would be great. This series is based mostly on Sailor Moon, using the basic Sailormoon episodes, but from a new character’s perspective, and combining many different anime in it. 

This story is for enjoyment. 

This story is to my best buds, Ami and Kaylee, because no one has understood as well as these people did that this was the life that I truly wanted to live. 

Have fun, minna-san!! :D 
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                                         Chapter 1: New life for a Newly Named Teen! 

                          Yelling. 

                          A harsh voice. 

                       “ Get up NOW, Juri, you’re SUPER late!!!” the harsh voice yelled from somewhere. A 12-year-old girl slowly opened her large brown eyes. They were staring right into a clock, which said 8:59. 

She yawned, getting up. Juri was a tall, somewhat-attractive girl, with a curved face, small body, and long legs. She began to walk to her bathroom when the relization hit her. Her eyes wide, her face suddenly turned from crimson-pink to white pale. It was 8:59. She quickly ran over to her clock and grabbed it off her desk drawer. Now, it was 9:00. 

                 “ Aiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!!!!!!” She shrieked. “ Oh my gosh! It’s 9:00! School started at 8:15!!!!!!!!! I am soooooooo dead!!!! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!” Juri quickly sprinted into her bathroom and did the usual things, washed her face, did her teeth, etc, lightening-fast style. Then, she sprinted back to her room, which was quite messy, and threw on a pair of jeans, a shirt, shoes, and flew out the door. Running downstairs, she saw her mom standing by the door. Ah, the devil in person. She thought. Yes, her mother was truly the devil, or seemed like it. She was ALWAYS butting into her life, making everything seem like hell on earth. School was truly the best getaway she could ever hope for. 

          Juri stuck her nose in the air as she raced downstairs and grabbed her lunchbox. 

                   “ So, what’s your story for not waking me up early this time?” She said. 

                  “ I tried.” Her mom said, flatly. “ One, you didn’t budge when you heard your alarm clock, and two, I tried to wake you up but you wouldn’t budge so I let you sleep longer.” Yeah right. You just did this so you could yell at me and make me feel bad when I got home from detention today. 
              Juri shook her head, and started outside. 

                 “ Aren’t you going to eat breakfast?” 

                  “ Are you kidding? We have to go! I’m already going to miss almost ALL of first period!! And you know what that means, a shorter school day!” 

                    “ Young lady! You will NOT shout at your mother, and it’s freezing outside, get your coat on! You should know better! Don’t you have ANY brains?!” she shouted at Juri.
                            Juri shrunk. More than you do, apparently, she thought. She ran over to the closet, putting on her huge, ugly jacket. It not only made her look fat, but had no insulation so she was STILL freezing cold. 

        She rushed out to the car, her mom already in it, starting the car. They sat there for a few minutes, waiting. Finally, Juri burst out, 

                            “ Mom, for crying out loud! I’m LATE!!! We don’t need to let the car warm up any longer!!!” 

                            “ Whatever.” Her mom said as she began to pull out of the driveway, much too slowly. 

                            It was soooooo embarrasing to have her mother take her to school. She was in 7th grade for crying out loud! A LOT of people walk to school, ya know. No matter how far. Plus, whenever she got out of the car, and there were many kids around, her mom would always shout something dumb out the window of the car or honk and make her look worse than she already did. Life’s just so unfair. She thought as they began to literally crawl to the freeway. Cars behind them were honking and passing them. Juri was getting mortally impatient. 

                        Finally, they pulled in to the old school building parking lot, and Juri said a quick good-bye and ran toward her classroom, which, in  coincedince, just happened to be on the other side of the school, with another parking lot right beside it. She stopped halfway and began to walk. 

                      “ It’s no use.” Juri said as she looked at her watch. “ It’s already 9:30, and it wouldn’t do any good to just sit in the classroom, making a fool out of myself for the last 15 minutes. I’m already dead anyways.” As she passed a trash can, she heard something rustle from behind her. She looked over her shoulder. A small paw was by the trash can. She stopped walking completely. 

                     “ What the…” she said, pulling her backpack off her shoulder, and walked over to the trash can to take a better look. She leaned down to touch the paw, examining it the entire way, when the paw suddenly moved. She jumped back. A small, gray cat, slowly limped out beside the trash bin, looking very scared. It’s tail looked damaged. Like it had been run over. 

                         “ Oh, you poor little furball.” She said, reaching over and picking up the cat. The cat had closed it’s eyes temporarily, and it suddenly opened its eyes. 

                                   Juri nearly dropped the cat. 

It had HUGE eyes, beyond belief. They were crimson gray, with just a tint of blue in them. The pupils were mostly blocked out my the sun, leaving huge sparkles in the eyes. A beautiful cat that scared you to death with it’s huge eyes. Perfect. 

                Juri noticed a small piece of paper stuck to the cat’s head. It was something that had fallen out of the trash bin, probably. Juri guessed, pulling it off. She gasped, and this time actually dropped the cat. On it’s forhead, it had a small imprintment of the planet Saturn, in all different colors. She picked up the cat again, taking a closer look. Almost immedietly, the cat hissed and scratched her across the face, taking some blood. She dropped the cat again, swearing softly. 

                         “ You stupid Neko.” She said, getting up. She tried to kick it, but missed as the cat jumped up on the garbage bin. Juri heard the ending bell of the first period and shouted with joy. 

                        “ Wai! But wait—it must be chapel schedule because it’s only 9:40!!! Wai! Life Science teacher can’t get me now!” Forgetting the cat, she saw Cedos Cals solemly walking out of the portable, and ran over to her. When Cedos saw her, she immedietly blasted her, 

                     “ Where have you been, girl?” 

                       “ Woke up too late.” 

                  “ I’m going to hurt you.” 

                   “You dare lay a hand on me and you’ll be sorry.” Both girls sighed. It had been the same thing every day. Juri was stuck with the school bully for a friend first period, and it had been hell. Almost every second Cedos saw her she was trying to kill her, literally, or hurt her feelings. But obviously, it hadn’t done anything, because the only thing Juri loved to do and was good at is fighting. This semester, though, she had made two new friends, Tenchi and Ayane. (pronounced Aye-ah-ney) Only first period with Cedos, but every other period with Ayane and Tenchi. The strange thing about both of them was—Tenchi had beautiful white hair that she always kept in a high ponytail, and went down to her waist. Ayane had paint-color red hair, and was very noticeable by it. Her head was a mass of it, and she had a little ponytail that went from her neck almost to her waist. Both girls were very impressively beautiful, and were her best friends. She saw then waiting for her on the stairs, and quickly left Cedos. The girl frowned, then stuck her tounge out at her, shaking her fist. Juri ignored her, and shouted happily at her two friends. 

                                   “Koninchiwa!!!”

                                   “ Koninchiwa, Juri-chan!!” they chanted.  Ayane shoved Tenchi back, and then put her face in Juris’ so that they were nose-to-nose. 

                                  “ Guess what?” Ayane asked her. 

                                 “ Nani?” Juri asked, a bit uncomfortable. 

                                  “ Today is only a half-day!!!” Ayane blurted. 

 Juri’s large brown eyes got even larger.  “ It IS?!???!!!” 

                                “ Yup,” Tenchi said, winking, with one hand on her hip, “ We knew you would forget.”  

                    But Juri’s mind was already other places. 

                              “ Hey, if I forgot, then that means my mom forgot too! YES!!! Now I can walk home!!!”  

                                          Ayane pulled her face away from Juri’s and frowned. 

                              “ But that’s too dangerous. You have to go over the freeway, and you know how many creeps are out there.”  

    Juri twirled a brown strand of hair. “ I…know…another way.” She said, but she really didn’t. “ I mean, I know I’ll get in trouble, but I can just say that the phone was dead, so I couldn’t call. You guys know how I hate my life, and a little mini-vacation wouldn’t be bad.” Both girls sighed, and began to walk up the stairs. Juri frowned, but then started to walk up with them, heading to English class. 

                             Little did Juri know, she would be taking a much longer trip for a vacation, and thousands of times more dangerous. 

                              After the half day was over, Juri, Tenchi, and Ayane were sitting down eating lunch in front of the school building soaking up the sun. They laughed and chatted, making jokes, talking about boys, just about all of the above. When they all finished eating, Juri jumped up and started toward the street. 

                          “ See you guys later! Ja Ne!!!” she said, leaving. 

             Both Ayane and Tenchi exchanged glances. 

                       “ Remember,” Tenchi called after her, “ Be careful.”  

Juri rolled her eyes, ignoring the dumb precaution, and continued. 

                             Two hours later, she was halfway home. Juri had decided that the city route would be not only safer but quicker, but she still had to get on the highway to get home. She stopped in a alleyway for a short break. 

This is so cool, she thought. I’ll show them, I’ll show everybody that I am truly capable of taking care of myself. Suddenly, something fell in her lap. Not knowing what it was, Juri screeched and jumped up, but then falling on her butt again as she tripped on a metal pole. She was staring into the huge eyes of the cat that had bothered her in the morning. She relaxed, and sat up.                       

                       “ It’s only that stupid bald-spotted cat. I must be becoming pariniod.”  She said, slouching. Almost immedietly, the cat lunged at her, scratching her arm. Once again, there was blood. Juri was mad. She grabbed the cat by the throat and squeezed. Hard. To her amazement, the cat started coughing. She dropped the cat, and it’s paw flew up to its throat. The cat started rubbing its throat, and then opened its eyes again. Juri’s eyes opened extremely wide. The cat stared at her. She stared back. 

                “ I have been searching for you for a very long time.” The cat said. 

                                        Juri jumped. 

                   “ And,” the cat continued to say, “ It’s not a bald spot.” Juri began to back away from the cat, eyes now wider then they have ever been in her entire life, and lips slightly trembling in shock. 

 The cat seemed to read her mind. 

                  “ If you think this is a hoax, you’re wrong. Now, sit down and let me explain.” Juri just stared dumbly at the cat, not knowing what to do. 

          “ I said sit!” the cat said impateintly.  She sat. “ Good.”  The cat came over to her, and sat on her lap. “ Don’t be afraid of me. I’m really just a small, helpless kitty.” The cat blinked innocently. Juri sweatdropped.  “ Anyway, you say you hate your life. Well, you might like this one better.” The cat jumped off her, taking a deep breath as she suddenly jumped in the air and began to spin. In the air. Out of the cat, somehow, came a small, compact brooch. The cat jumped back down and, with the brooch in its teeth, placed it on her lap. She was still in shock, and just stared at the brooch. It was light blue and green, with the planet Saturn on it with a cresent moon and circle on it. She touched it. Suddenly, at her touch, it transformed, turning a dark black and gray, with the planet Saturn the in the center, two horn-like structures coming out if the sides, with a crecent moon on the top, and an upsidown cresent moon at the bottom of the Saturn. Juri  felt a strangely familiar power coming from the brooch. She gulped, bringing up the courage to talk. 

           “ Either I’m having a really weird dream, or I ate too much and fell asleep on the sweet smelling grass beside Tenchi and Ayane. Yeah. That’s got to be it.” 

The cat gave a more-than-obvious sigh, and once again said,

“ No, baka. This is NO dream. This is reality. Go ahead, pinch yourself.”  Juri did. It hurt. She still could hardly believe what she was seeing, hearing, and doing.

              “ So, wha-what am I supposed to do with this, cat?” she asked shakily, pointing at the brooch that now seemed glued to her jeans.

             “ Let me explain,” the cat said again. “ First, your name is not Juri, as my name is not ‘cat.’ It is Satsujensah Kujira Sabrina Dosei. It means, ‘Killer Whale of Saturn,’ just in case you’re wondering. Sabrina is your middle name. Only. Don’t ask me why, but it is. Live with it. We all do. Now, anyway, my name is Setsu. I am your guardian cat. If you choose to accept your destiny as Sailor Saturn and fight the negamoon…your life, looks, voice, name, and even Earth will change.” 

                            Juri, er, Kujira’s eyes opened wider. Fight? Sounds interesting. “ Um, Setsu-kun, I do think this is all really hard to believe, but it sounds really, um, interesting. Please, tell me more about this.” 

          Setsu smiled. She looked funny, Kujira thought. 

               “ Well, if you use the brooch I gave you, you will have endless possibilites. In combat, that is. No guarentee that you will survive even the first battle, but I believe you are a strong warrior and will be outstanding. You are a Sailor Senshi, once again if you choose this destiny. But I must tell this to you. This earth that we are in right now is a fake world.”

            “ Fake?” 

          “ Yes. The real world is the same thing, but people can have huge eyes, like me, and have strange-looking hair unthinkable on this planet hair doos. Now, your two friends are the only exeption. I have told you enough, now. Do you choose your destiny, or this fake world of pain you’re in?”

                      It was strange. This is what Kujira had dreamed, going into a new world with endless possibilites. With no mother to hold you back. With no Cedos to put you down. A world, a world, where the choice is yours, a world where you can communicate with other people, not feeling restrained to talk about a certain extent, or a certain thing. It was strange, but in Kujira’s heart she already knew the answer. She was going to accept this world of endless possibilities. She was going to be free of this torture, this restraint. She was going to be…free. Yes. Her mind, heart, spirit, and soul told her so. 

                                  But, once again, little did she know that she would be going from one world of tourture to another, even more torturous one.

                              Cool. Now I can beat up Cedos instead of the other way ‘round. 
Once again, though if as Setsu was reading her mind, said,

                                 “ Now, you will be in a totally different Earth. No more coming back here.” 

Darn. Oh well. I can still fight now. 
       This was no joking matter, though. Kujira leaned back, thinking hard. If I leave this world, what will happen? I can’t leave Tenchi and Ayane just like that. Not only will they get to say, ‘I told her so,’ but I will also never get to see their shining faces again, their wonderful laughter, their friendly topics. Their…their everything. Screw family life. That’s about as bad as a prison. But Tenchi and Ayane…they mean more to me than I could ever have…they are my best friends…

        Setsu seemed to sense her deep compassion. She said gently,

               “ Um…if you want to, I can let you occasionally visit your friends. If they mean that much to you.” 

Kujira’s head popped up. 

                          “ Really?”      Setsu nodded.

                                    Then that’s it. I’m going to be free…free…like an eagle. Free…to fly..like an eagle…

                              “ Well then, Setsu-kun, let’s screw this life. I will become a Sailor Penshi.” 

Setsu facefaulted. 

                       “ That’s senshi.” 
           “ Er…senshi. I choose to accept my destiny! Get me out of this crappy world!” 

              “ Now, this isn’t too much for you at one time? Are you sure?”

             “ Are you kidding? I hate and dread the very thought of my own room! I want to take pride in my life, and live it to its fullest. That is my true dream. I don’t care if I die within the hour. I just want to be out of here.” 

                Setsu’s face became like that of a gentle and kind, but sad human. 

             “ You are truly strong, and I believe that there is no way you will die within the hour, or within the month. Your heart is too strong, your willpower is too great, and I can sense it, you have warrior power in you. All the virtues. All the strength. All…the might. I will do as you wish. And, as of now and on forever, I am your guardian cat and advisor. I will teach you everything there is to know. Suddenly, Setsu jumped up again and spun around in the air, and produced a stick. She gave it to Kujira. “ Shout ‘Saturn disquise power, change me into a…’ and then say what you would like to look like for a disquise the rest of the Senshi battle time.” 

                    Kujira took in a breath. Here we go…
She thought for a minute. “Hmmmmm…” She suddenly threw the pen up in the air and shouted, “ Saturn, disquise POWER! Change me into a sexy purple-haired-down-to-the-waist skinny big-breasted small body long-legged human!” 

Her body was suddenly thrown into the air, and she felt for an instant pain like she had never felt before. Her body was being ripped apart. Her body shattered in all directions, leaving her with a new, nude, beautful body. Glitter from the abrupt transformation circled around her body in small bits, leaving a gorgeous effect. She stared at her body for a minute, shocked. 

                  I…am…beautiful.  And she was. She felt her smooth skin, her face, her hair, her long legs. 

But the realization hit her after a minute. 

                        “ Ack! Setsu-kuunnnnnn!!! I need some clothes!!!” She hugged her breasts, and stared at the small opening of the alleyway, just waiting for someone to come walking in. Setsu sighed. 

                       “ Use your stick. Just wave it around your body, and clothes should appear on you. I dunno why it didn’t work before. But that stick is old. That’s about all I know.” 

                          “ Oh, that helps a lot.” Kujira smirked. She took the pen, which had fallen down on the ground, and waved it around her body. Finally, some clothes appeared on her. She was wearing black leather pants with hight heels, with a gray short-sleeved top. She was a gorgeuos purple-haired teen with her hair down to her waist. Her facial expression, eyes, nose, mouth, everything was different. And now she had large dark-blue eyes instead of small dark brown ones. Her breasts were big, but not too big. They fit her just right. She flashed her pretty blue eyes at Setsu, giving her a thumbs-up sign. Setsu rolled her eyes and said, “ Are you ready to go, now?” 

                 “ Ohhh…cranky cat.” 

                  “ Aw shutup. Now, are you ready to go??”

             “ What do you think?” Kujira’s voice was now quite feminine, with a slight cold tone with it, but a great one that almost made you shiver with awe at it. She liked it. 

 Setsu’s Saturn symbol on her forehead began to glow. A small shred of light came from it onto Kujira’s face. The light was warm, and glowed. She closed her eyes.   

                             And that was the last thing she saw before she konked out.

                     ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                 YaY!! I’m a really really bad writer, but poo! I love to write, so I’m going to tourture you with my sucky writing!!! Muah ha haaa!!!! 

*sees people of the audience staring at her*

Erm…*cough cough*….stay tuned for chapter two!! ^_^VVVV

