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                                                  Chapter 2: ‘Sailor Saturn’

                                          “ Hey, Lady! Wake up, Miss! Wake up! Miss!” 

Kujira felt groggy. Her head hurt like crazy. She slowly opened her eyes and gasped. A little kid with eyes bigger than Setsu’s and her’s put together was staring straight into her face. She was immedietly fully concious. 

                  “ Wha-what happened?” she asked the kid. 

                  “ You got hit in the head by a flying baseball. Ya all right?” Kujira quickly got up, rubbing the back of her head fast, purple hair flying, and quickly backed away. 

                 “ Uh…sure..yeah, um, I’m fine, just fine, fine! Really! I’m fine! Ja ne! Arigatos!” With that she flew off around a corner.  Geez, that was close. She thought. She stopped panting and looked up. The sky was brighter than usual, and there were buildings, cars, and people everywhere. This city, as it appeared, was set in a modern-way, and a big mass of gray concrete. Everyone, as it seemed, was on their own way doing their own thing, ignoring each other, set on their own timing. The buildings were made completely of concrete, and streched up so far Kujira could had to strain her neck to get a good glimpse of the top. Their was a sea view too, with a sandy, white beach a bit far off. Strange that a beach would be so close to society.  

                          Wow…this really..is real. This is really…a reality. That beach over there…is real. These buildings..these people…this everything…this is all so different…but then, at the same time, all so familiar and so…so…beautiful….this is…

                           “ Hey! You didn’t forget me already, did you?!”  a voice said from behind her. Kujira’s eyes widened. Her entire body became tense, and she sweatdropped, starting to shake.  Her heart jumped up into her throat, and she screamed. 

                             “EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK!!!!!!” 

She started to spin around, but tripped over her shoes and fell on a park bench. 

                           “ Calm down. Man, you really are parinoid.” 

Kujira suddenly reconized the voice, and looked down at the scrawny little cat, and relaxed. She wasn’t scared any more. Just angry. 

                            “ Dammit, Setsu!! You could of at least TOLD me that you were going to knock me out!” Kujira shouted, pointing at the smirking cat below her feet. 

                          “ You seem to be taking it quite well. You sure decided fast.” 

Kujira sighed. 

                          “ It’s not like I had a choice, you pratically forced it on me!” 

                           “ You seemed quite happy.” 

                          “ Yeah, seemed. Now get your furry butt up here and let’s talk. And I AM happy!” Kujira said irritatedly as Setsu jumped up on the bench. 

                          “ So then what are we having this conversation about?” Setsu inquired, raising a furry eyebrow at Kujira. 

                          “ Shut up already! Someone’s gonna hear you babbling on like drunk man and wonder what’s wrong with a cat that sounds like it’s dying! Oh, and it’s also gonna raise some questions on why you are talking, baka.” 

Setsu smirked. 

             “ You’re sharp. But not that sharp. What will people think of you babbling on to a stupid, non-talking innocent little kitty?”  

                      “ Innocent little kitty my ass!” 

Setsu rolled her eyes. Kujira stuck her nose in the air. Her eyes suddenly fell on a sign standing by the park bench that said, ‘ Azabu Juuban.’

                       “ Azabu Juuban?” Kujira thought for a moment. Hey…wait a second. When we were covering Japan in Geography…we memorized all the towns….and… 

              “ HEY!!!! That sign means we’re in Tokyo, Japan! Oh my gosh!” 

Setsu smirked again. “ You mean you JUST saw that sign?” 

                                “ Oh shut up. I’m slow at spotting things.”

Setsu sighed. “ Well, you’re guess was right. We ARE in Japan, but not in the same world. Welcome to the real world. Did you bring the brooch?” 

Kujira was only half-listening. She couldn’t believe that they were actually in Japan, in her favorite country, in her favorite place, Tokyo. 

                         “ Huh? Mmmmhhhm.” 

                           “ Good. Come with me, O dazed One.” Setsu jumped off the bench without another word, and began to run ahead down the sidewalk. Looking all around her in marvel, Kujira slowly got up and jogged along, following amilessly the small gray cat in front of her. Just as she had seen before, there were cars everywhere, concrete, almost every building that you could imagine they passed. Kujira took in all this, wanting to cry. This was all so unreal, so unimagined, so…so…wanted. She was no longer at home, she was no longer in prison. She was in a foriegn land, with foriegn people, with unthinkable odds, and unthinkable abilites. She was finally free…free. 

 They came up towards some trees. They were an autumn color, suprisingly, because spring had just arrived. Or so Kujira thought. 

They were in a tree-filled sidewalk, when all of the sudden they stumbled upon a temple. Kujira stopped for a moment. The temple was marvelous. It was simply…stunning. The brightness of it…the glorious trees…it was almost as if she had seen all this before. But it was almost as if it was much more beautiful the time before. 

                                 A sudden pain gripped her heart. 

She doubled over in pain. It was a stinging sensation that tugged at her heart. She began to breathe heavily. For a second, all she saw was white in front of her eyes. Something flashed by her. Whatever it was, it was too blurry to reconized. Sweat began to drip down the side of her head, and she became very hot. It was unlike anything she had ever experienced in her entire life. 

                    But suddenly, the pain stopped. The sweat stopped. The white disspeared, and the coolness of the day came rushing back her her. She stopped panting, the breath coming back to her. She stood, staring up back at the temple. What the heck was that? She wondered in amazement. That…that…
Her thinking stopped abrubtly. The temple had at least thirty small steps leading up to the top, and she read a sign at the top that said, ‘Cherry Hill Temple. The Shinto Shrine.’ 

But that wasn’t what had stopped her thinking. She heard footsteps behind her. Without thinking, she spun around to face the footsteps, but was startled to see a beautiful girl in a kimono standing behind her. She had midnight-black hair that reached down to her waist, like Kujira’s. She had light gray eyes that hinted purple, with purple highlights in her hair. Her expression was quite delicate, and she looked like a goddess. 

                                    “ Are you looking for something, miss?” the girl inquired, placing her hands behind her back. Her voice was stern but pretty. 

  Kujira stuttered, trying to think of an excuse. “ Um…ah…eh…this is Cherry Hill?” 

                                     “ Yes. The Shinto Shrine.” 

                                   “ Ah…well…that makes sense.” 

The girl’s black eyebrows rose. “ Yes, it should. The sign that you were just looking at said so. Do you wish to see the shrine?” 

                                  “ Huh? Uh, no. I’m just sorta new in town.” 

                                  “ Oh, well let me introduce myself. I’m Rei Hino, the priestess of this shrine. Welcome to Tokyo, town Azabu Juuban.” She reached her hand out. Kujira shook it. It felt warm and pleasant. She had felt these hands sometime before…she just could not recall when.  

                                 “ Uh…thanks. I’m Kujira…Kujira…um…uh…ah…it starts with a D…do…do…it sounds like dos….Dosei! Dosei! That’s right! I’m Kujira Dosei!” 

Rei stared at her strangely for a second. 

                                   “ Um…nice to meet you. Do you live around here?” 

                                   “ Mabye. Well, gotta go, nice meeting you too!” Kujira immedietly bolted past Rei and around the corner. She stopped as soon as she was out of hearing distance, and heard something rustle in a plant by her. “ You could have given me some backup, you know.” She said. 

                                “ I was going to let you handle that one.” Setu said, crawling out of the plant’s underside. 

                                “ Thanks a bunch.” Kujira said, as Setsu turned to continue down the sidewalk. Kujira muttered, “ Dirty rotten smelly neko.”

Setsu spun around.    “ What was that?!” 

                                “What was what?”

                                      They continued walking throughout the city, and Kujira was amazed at how much further ahead Japan was in technology than America. Or, she should say, her old world America. But soon the city became slightly distant, and the sun began to set. The busy streets became a single road, with a few occasional cars riding it. Autumn-colored trees were lined up on both sides of the street, bringing a homesy look. They began to pass some homes, some with a light on, others not. Some of the homes were complex structures that had many twists and bends, but others were simple homes, homes of her old world. 

                      Kujira traveled in silence. She was thinking. Hard. She glanced up at a street sign they were passing by. It said Crossroads. She sighed. They had been walking at a slow pace for an hour now. She was getting tired. For a moment…for a very small moment…she wished she could be with Tenchi and Ayane, back in her world. But then she shook the feeling off, remembering the grousome home that she had lived. It seemed so unreal to this now. So…distant. She felt almost scared, and lonely. 

                      Setsu led her down several other streets, and then, finally, they stopped in front of a white, one-floor apartment house. It had no garage door. Just a driveway. The house was calm, and she stared at it with wonder. There was no backyard, just a single tree in the front yard with a grass-green front lawn. The house itself was cozy, and had a medim-sized roof. 

                            Setsu stopped.

                    “ This is your new home.” She said calmly. “ This is where we will live from now on.” 

Kujira brightened. 

                 “ Really? Wai! It’s cool!” she felt a burst of energy. She ran to the door cutting across the grass, not following the path of asphalt that went from her driveway to the door. She reached for the doorknob and turned, flinging the door open. She then stood in awe. 

         It wasn’t what she expected, empty. It was filled with everything she needed. Setsu walked up to her, and Kujira closed the door. It had a TV, with a couch, and a big window that had a mini-couch, all on the left side. The right side had a dining room and a kitchen, then, in the middle, was a hall. Kujira ran to it. There were two closets, stuffed with cool clothes. There was one guest room with a bathroom, and there was her room. It also had a bathroom, and a magnificent bubble bath. Her closet was stuffed with clothes. She ran back to the kitchen. It was stuffed with enough food to last a lifetime. 

                “ I thought ahead. Everything you will ever need is in here. Don’t worry about electric bills, or, for that matter, any kind of bills. This place was about to be torn down, but I saved it!” Setsu proclaimed. 

                “ Wow! Man, thanks. But how?” 

Setsu looked at her with a sly grin, and lifted an eyebrow. 

                “ I have my ways.” 

      Kujira lifted an eyebrow with her. 

               “ I’ll let that one pass for now, but expect more questions later. Anyway, this takes away one big worry wart I had! Owwwch!” Kujira gasped. She dug into her pocket, and pulled out her brooch. The Saturn was blinking. “ Setsu-san, what’s it doing?” Setsu jumped on her shoulder and looked at it. 

                  “ It’s time to fight.” She said simply. Kujira’s eyes widened. 

                      “ Fight? Now?” 

                  “ Yes. Whenever that happens, it means something or someone is in trouble. Now, quickly. We don’t have much time.”

                 Kujira looked at her slyly. 

                “ How do YOU know that?” 

              “ It’s a guess, but normally right. Now, shut up and listen to me. Hold your brooch up and shout, ‘Saturn Prisim Power Make Up.’” 

               “ And what will that do?” 

              “ It’s a surprise. Now like I said, shut up. Now call it out loud. And I mean, real loud.” 

             “ Whatever,” Kujira held the brooch up and shouted, “ SATURN PRISIM POWER!!!!!” she paused for effect, “ Make UP!!!!” 

                      Immedietly, strange music began to play and her body was sucked up again. Her clothes immedietly dissapeared, leaving her nude. Lights of a gray and black, yellow, blue, and purple engulfed her. She spun around, and her brooch made a white leotard around her. Lights were flashing everywhere. She put her arms up over her head instantly, and white gloves appeared up to her elbows with black rap-arounds on the ends to hold them in place. Around her, blackness came to her thighs and formed a short-mini black skirt. It was almost TOO short for her. On her legs appeared black anklets with black-high heels. A bow appeared, surrounding the brooch, gray. Her hair shattered into a trillion pieces, leaving a long gorgeous light blue hair, in down-to-thighs ponytails. Her ‘ponytails’ had cones where the ponytail starts. (Author’s note: Think of Chibi-Usa’s hair when she is grown up. They’re just pointy :D ) With little black sound pieces in them. On her ears appeared earrings that had the planet Saturn that had a gray triangle that led down to another black Saturn. As she finished the transformation, a tiara appeared on her forehead with a jewel of black appeared in the middle of her tiara. Finishing her transformation, she put her arms out in front of her without thinking, raised them up above her head, and then the music stopped, and the lights faded. One arm was now hipped on her waist and the other across her forehead. Her first three fingers extended out. In the back was dark light with the planet Saturn imprinted in the back. 

                        “Holy Shit!”Kujira exclaimed. “ Setsu, that was cool, but this dream has gone far enough! Wake me up!!” 

                     “ Oh please don’t tell me you still think this is a dream. After all that?” 

Kujira smirked.  

                       “ Ha. You fell for it. Of course it’s not a dream. This is reality. I’ve accepted that earlier this afternoon. I’m ready to accept my ‘destiny.’” 

        Setsu’s face softened. “ That’s good. I haven’t heard what you think of your new suit, yet. That is what you truly look like, no glitches or glinks.” 

Kujira lifted an eyebrow. 

                      “ Glinks?” 

                     “ You know what I mean.” 

                    “ Well, if you’re asking me, I LOVE IT!!!! IT’S THE GREATEST THING AND WAY I’VE EVER FELT!!! Setsu, I feel powerful, in charge, and…and…good.” 

                     “ Well then, Sailor Saturn, you are the chosen one. You must quit yaking and hurry. Down the street a nega-monster is attacking a girl. Go and save her. I’ll direct you.” 

 ‘Sailor Saturn’s’ eyes got wide, and she put a gloved hand to her mouth. 

                   “ B-but Setsu, I’m not ready.” 

                    “ Didn’t you say you loved to fight?” 

                    “ Yes.” Something suddenly washed over Saturn. She felt a enormus wave of confidence. “ Wait! What am I doing, worrying about this kind of stuff? Worrying is a sin, anyway!!! I’m gonna save that girl! Let’s go!” 

                  “ Good! Leave it to your heart, and you’ll know what to do.” 

                         Meanwhile, across the street, a girl was screaming in fright at the sight of a horrible-looking monster coming at her. It had grousome teeth. She backed up to her dining table. The monster knocked it over, striking her in the shoulder. She screamed. 

       Suddenly, the door kicked open. 

                        “ Hold it right there, nega-something-or-other!!” 

                         “ Who are you?” The monster shouted. 

 Sailor Saturn jumped in the doorway, her blue hair shining in the light darkness of the moon. She gasped. The monster was an ugly-looking thing that was brown colored and looked almost exactly like mud. It’s face was the most hideous structure she had ever seen. It was just two black holes for eyes, no nose, and for a mouth a jawful of vampire-teeth. Not just two vampire teeth, but all it’s teeth were like a vampire’s. 

                       “ WHO ARE YOU?!” the monster screamed at her, making a step in her direction. It’s feet left muddy puddles on the floor. 

                       “ I’m…I’m…I’m…um…” Saturn stammered. Then suddenly, in her mind, something hit her. She knew what to say. “ I’m a champion of battles,” she said hauntingly, with her sound pieces on her ponytail cones magnifying what she said, “ and defender of the innocent, Sailor Saturn!!” 

                       “ Sailor Saturn? Never heard of you!!! The monster roared. It put it’s hand out to her. A dark light flew out of it and hit Saturn in the gut. She was thrown back against the wall, making a huge crease in it. 

                       “ Ahhhhhhh! Damn You!” She felt dizzy as she got back up. But slowly rejuvinated. Saturn suddenly felt a burst of energy come out of her. She shouted at the monster, her silk-like voice echoing, “ Saturn, Tornado Wind, HIT!!!!” After spinning around and once again lights flashing everywhere, she produced a tornado, and threw it at the monster. It was thrown back and smashed against the wall, almost driven through it by the force. Instinctively, she took the tiara off her head and threw it at It like a frisbee.She shouted, as throwing it, “ Saturn, Tiara, ACTION!” The monster split in half, screaming, and then turned to dust as the tiara went through it. Then, the tiara spun around and came back to her. A man appeared above the wreck. 

                    “ I didn’t think there were beings like you on this planet.” He said. 

               Saturn instantly fell in love. They guy had blonde hair with a gray suit on. His face was MAJORLY kawaii. Her deep blue small eyes were to die for. Saturn’s eyes immedietly turned into throbbing hearts. As he saw her his eyes turned from stone cold to soft, gentle and glassy ones. 

                    “ Uskishi.” He whispered. 

                    “ What?” Saturn asked. 

                    “ Nothing. Who are you?” 

                     “ My name is Sailor Saturn.” 

                    “ Sailor Saturn…my name is Jedite.”

He floated down to her, took her hand and kissed it. “ Pleasure to meet you.” 

                  Saturn was overcome. Absentmindedly, she fell into his arms. His body felt warm, but had a dark feeling to it. Like something was missing. She suddenly realized what she was doing and jumped back. 

                    “ I’m…uh…sorry. Just a little tired.” She apologized.

                   “ It’s quite alright. Are you on our side?” 

 Her eyes became wide. 

                    “ Um…I’m not sure. Possibly. But right now, I don’t know what I’m fighting for.” 

                  “ Well, since you killed my droid, then I guess you’re not on our side. You want to join?” 

                  “ I…I…I’m sorry. I’ll have to think about it.” 

                   “ You are very beautiful. I feel an immense amout of power out of you.” 

                 “ Thank you. And you are a very handsome man. I’ll think about it.”  

He put his hand on her shoulder. She nearly died. 

                  “ Yes. Think about it.” Then, he dissapeared in a black void. 

                “ Um, excuse-me, could you please LEAVE now!” The girl that Saturn had saved said. She had long brown hair and huge green eyes. 

                  Saturn slowly walked out. When she got back home, Setsu was waiting for her. 

                 “ I though you were going to come with me.” 

               “ Got ya.” 

              Saturn kicked Setsu. 

           “ Hey, how the heck do I get outta this?” 

       Setsu, sprawled on the floor from Saturn’s kick, she lifted her head and said in a scrawny voice,

            “ Shout ‘ Saturn Prisim Power Make Down.’”  Then her head collapsed on the floor. 

 Saturn lifted her head up in the air and shouted, 

          “ Saturn Prisim Power Make DOWN!!!” she melted back into her original form, lights only on her body taking away her Sailor clothes, and then changing her into her disquise form. 

           “ Give me a minute to get used to this.” Kujira said. She took in a few breaths.  After a minute she said, “ I think I’m going to like this, Ditry Rotten Smelly Cat.” 

Setsu lifted her head up again. 

                        “ What was THAT?!” 

                       “ What was what?” 

                               Kujira smiled. 

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

                  YaY!!! Hope ya all like the second chapter!!! :D 

Chapter 3 is on it’s way, so stay tuned!!! ^_^

By the way, if you’re wondering, Saturn’s Image song for this season is Nemurenai Yoru Wa…sung by Megumi Hamashiriba&Megumi Ogata. :D 

