                                                                            Chaptah three! 3! Tres!! Whatever! XD

                                                          “Sailor Moon”

                        Deep, blue eyes. Compassionate eyes. Blonde hair. A hard face…and eyes that suddenly turn stone cold. Familiar eyes. Kujira looked at Jadeite’s face with deep compassion. He smiled at her, a dreamy smile. She realized suddenly that they were hovering above the ocean. A breeze blew. She reached her hand out to touch him, and his hand took hers, but strangely she felt nothing. No touch at all. Just air. A breeze blew again, and this time Jadeite melted away with the breeze. Her eyes got wide, and she reached her hand out further, searching for him, feeling the air where he just was. Nothing. Just air. Then, suddenly, her hand began to bleed. She watched in horror as her skin slowly melted away into blood. She tried to scream, but it was muffled by blood spurting out of her mouth instead. She was soon covered in blood, her own blood, and was drowning in it. She tried to scream time after time but instead she just swallowed her blood and spit it out. And then, she slowly began to melt away. Melt into nothing but a huge pile of blood. 

                       Kujira opened her eyes. They were staring into a soft, dark suface. Her pillow. She sighed. What a strange dream… she thought as she threw her pillow off her face and onto the floor. 

           “ Gak!” she gagged, looking at the clock. It was 11:35 a.m. I’m getting up earlier…great. She sighed again, and her eyes fell on the sleeping cat at the foot of her bed. She grinned evily. With her leg under the covers, she placed her foot against Setsu’s back and pushed, sending the cat to Timbuktu. Setsu flew off her bed and onto the floor in a huge plop. The cat, startled, screeched, clawing at the rug. But then, she remembered Kuijra. 

           “ What the hell did you do that for??!”  she shouted at Kujira. Kujira rolled her eyes. 

           “ For my own amusement. Besides, you’re getting heavier. The last time I did it you flew into the door. This time you only made it halfway there.” Kuijra smirked. 

The cat walked out the door angrily, muttering to herself. Kujira smiled. 

          “ Ahhhh! What a great way to start my day!” then she sweatdropped, looking at the clock again. “er…I mean afternoon!” 

Kujira got dressed and went into the kitchen to eat breakfast/lunch. She snatched up the newspaper that Setsu was reading at the table, and sat down on a stool. 

          “ Hey!!” the small gray cat wailed. 

          “ You can finish reading after I’m done. You don’t like it, too bad. I’ve had to put up with you for a week and it’s really getting annoying. I’m independent now, anyway.” 

Setsu sighed, not wanting to argue anymore. Kujira smiled again. She won this argument. Good. It had been a week since her first fight already and Setsu had been much more than a pain in the ass, always winning the arguments. Today, though, it was different.  She was ‘in charge’ today. 

Kujira put her newspaper down, temporarily, fixing herself some hot cocoa. Then, she sat back down, sipping some of her cocoa, and looked at the newspaper. There was a major headline at the top; 

                     ‘Osa*P’s is having a jewlery sale! Come and get diamonds for 90% off! More great prices like this! Come and see for yourself!’ 

Kujira’s eyes lighted up. Spurting her cocoa everywhere, she shouted,

“ Diamonds?!! My favorite!!! YAY!!! And they might be affordable!!! Wai wai wai!!!! I’m going today! Diamonds!! WAI!!!!” 

But Setsu put a paw over the paper, and looked at her with stern eyes. 

“ Did the thought ever occur to you that this just might be a negamoon trap? It’s practially spelling it out word-for-word. Who would ever sell diamonds, one of the rarest stones in the world that is the most popular, for 90% off? That’s like a $1000 diamond ring for $100. Even the dumbest person in the world wouldn’t do that.” 

“ Unless they were fake.” Kujira pointed out. “ But too bad! I have to go and check this out! If you want, it’ll be an ‘investigation’ or whatever. But I’m going!” 

And with that she was out the door, flying toward Central Tokyo. Setsu sighed. 

“ That girl…”     

                             Ten minutes later, Kujira was in Tokyo. She stopped in front of a large school. It was the ‘Crossroads Junior High’ school that she was going to go to in the future. As far as she was concerned, that could wait as long as it wanted. 

Over by a tree, a bit beyond the school, she saw a girl leaning over, her hands on her knees, staring up into space. Kujira stopped dead in her tracks. The girl was beautiful. She had blonde hair put up into two buns that decended down into two long ponytails that went down to her waist. She wore the school uniform of Crossroads, and had a small bookbag beside her. The girl seemed so familiar. Kujira began to sweat again. Her hand flew up to her forehead, which had gotten moist with heat. She kneeled over, pain inflicting her at all sides. She closed her eyes, but when she opened then again all she saw was white…again. The same thing had happened to her when she had seen Rei at the temple. Something flew past her. It was that same thing, and it flew past her too fast to see. Her brain hurt her like it was being compressed by a billion pounds of concrete. She fell, and started screaming. The pain was unlike anything she had ever felt before, and it was by far the most painful experience she had ever felt. 

                   The blonde-haired girl, seeing Kujira screaming in agony and on the ground, gasped and immedietly got up and started running toward her. Kujira’s body got more and more in pain, and she couldn’t stand it. She screamed harder and harder. But suddenly she felt a warm, welcoming hand on her back, and then an all-too familiar voice. 

              “ Hey! Miss! Are you okay? Should I call an ambulance? What’s wrong?? Talk to me miss, please!” the girl’s voice suddenly began to get watery. “ Please….what’s wrong? I want to know…so I can help you! Dear Lord, please release this pain on this girl! Onegai!” 

Kujira’s pain only got deeper. She began to cry, sobbing at each new thrust of pain. But suddenly, all the pain stopped. Kujira’s eyes got back to normal, and she stopped screaming. She didn’t dare move, for fearing that her body would fall apart at the slightest movement. Her eyes waded up in tears. But then she heard the sobbing voice behind her, the voice of that girl. 

            “ Please…” the girl begged. “ Be okay.” Kujira moved. Nothing. Everything felt back to normal. She sat up. Everything was working properly. She breathed heavily. Turning her head over to the crying girl next to her, she saw her sad face, and had deep compassion. The blonde closed her eyes. 

           “ Are you all right?” she said in an extremely shaky voice. 

           “ Y-yes.” Kujira said, surprised at her also shaky voice. Both girls looked at each other. Kujira was stunned for a second. The blonde’s eyes were exactly like her own. Kujira blinked back tears, but seeing the sadness in the blonde’s face didn’t help. Both girls suddenly threw their arms around each other, and started crying. 

The blonde’s touch felt so warm, so happy, so welcoming. So familiar. She never wanted to let go of her. 

               Two strangers…hardly even knowing each other for two minutes…hugging each other as if they were lost relatives. It was in a strange way, all too familiar. 

                         The girls let go of each other. They had both stopped crying. The blonde’s face was a bit brighter, and she had calmed down. 

              “ Daijobu desu ka?” she asked. 

Kujira nodded. The blonde’s voice sounded sweet. “ Yes. I’m fine now. I have no idea what came over me. I’m extremely sorry that I scared you.” 

The blonde shook her head. “ It’s O.k. I’m just glad you’re okay. What happened?” 

             “ I don’t know. That’s twice now. I guess it’s just my body adjusting.” 

             “ But you were screaming! What is your body adjusting to?” 

             “ I just moved here from far away, and I’ve been through a lot lately. That’s all. You don’t need to worry about me, odango.” She patted the blonde on the forehead. 

            “ I’m Usagi Tsukino! What’s your name?” 

            “ Kujira Dosei.” 

            “ Where do you live?” 

            “ About a mile from here. I’ll be going to this school…” Kujira pointed to Crossroads High next to them, “ Is this where you go?” 

Usagi nodded. “ Yup! When are you coming?” 

              “ I dunno. Sometime in the future.” 

              “ Well--”  

              “ Usagi-chan!!”  Usagi was broken off. She looked to her right and stood happily, a huge grin appearing on her face. 

              “ Naru-chan!” she said excitedly. Kujira looked to her right. A girl Usagi’s age ran up next to her. She was a brunette, with a green bow in the back of her hair. She was taller than Usagi, and had on the same uniform as she did. Her hazel eyes were glowing. 

“ Usagi-chan! My mom’s having a huge jewelry sale at her jewelry store! Wanna come look?” 

Usagi nodded vigorously. “ Yeah! Yeah! See you later, Kujira-chan!” Kujira stood and waved. 

“ Ja matta.” Boy, she sure hyped up fast. What a child. Kujira thought as she slowly followed the girls to the jewelry store. 

                          The store finally came into view, and when it did Kujira’s breath was taken away. The store was crammed, and even a skinny stick couldn’t fit in between the huge mob. As she neared the enterance, she saw a woman standing up on the counter with a microphone shouting new low prices at the mob. 

                    “ Diamonds $500, now $200!” She shouted. Must be Naru’s mom…Kujira guessed. She saw Usagi and Naru crawling through the legs of the mob to try and get to the front. Good idea…
Kujira thought as she attempted the same. She got kicked several times, but eventually, fought her way up to the front. She was shocked at some of the low prices. All the jewerly wasn’t in it’s glass case, as a normal jewelry store would have it, but laid out in the top of the glass. Someone could steal it so easily, and the alarm wouldn’t sound off, because the jewelry didn’t have a tag on it anywhere. Kujira picked up a diamond ring and examined it. It’s sparkling tint was perfect. This is no fake…
                 “ WOULD YOU LIKE TO BUY THAT??? DON’T LIKE THE PRICE, I’LL MARK IT DOWN TO JUST $50 ESPECIALLY FOR YOU!!!”  

                 “ Eheahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!” Kujira screeched. Naru’s mom had just stuck the microphone in her ear and shouted into it. But before she could dis-daze, a hundred women flew themselves on top of her and tried to grab the diamond. 

                “ Ahhhhhh!” 

Kujira finally managed to work her way out of the mob, flattened, ears ringing, and a sprained left hand.  “ Itai…” she whispered as she rubbed the back of her head, limping, heading away from the crazed jewerly store. 

               Since she was limping and had various other injuries, it took at least an hour to work her way home. But finally, she arrived. Just as she opened the door Setsu jumped up into her arms. 

            “ Well?” she demanded. But suddenly Setsu’s eyes widened. “ Hey—what’s with your face? And your hand looks kinda deformed. What happened?” 

Kujira groaned, shutting the door, walking over to her couch and falling on it. 

            “ You don’t want to know. But a crazy mob has to do with it.” 

Setsu’s eyes widened. “ As the story gets deeper…” 

             “ Ugh! They were nuts, I tell ya. Naru’s mom was up there shouting to her heart’s desire low prices. Imagine! A beautiful, sparkling white diamond for only $50! I even saw a ruby that someone snatched up for $30! It was unearthly!” 

Setsu’s eyes narrowed, and she sat on Kujira’s chest. 

                  “ Hey! Watch where you’re sitting!” Kujira exclaimed. Setsu put a paw to her mouth. 

                  “ What you said was exactly right. It is unearthly. Can’t you see that this is a trap? The negamoon’s trying to capture the energy for unknown reasons! It’s obvious!” 

Kujira sighed. “ So, what do you want me to do about it? I don’t even agree with you.” 

                  “ And why not?!” Setsu exclaimed. 

                  “ Well, if it was true, then wouldn’t there be some kind of energy coming out from it?” 

Setsu sighed. “ You’re way too early in your battle age to sense that.” 

Kujira pulled Setsu off her chest and sat up. “ Then how old am I?” 

                  “ Thirteen.” 

Kujira facefaulted. “ Thirteen?! I was twelve before, but I only exceed one age!? That’s dumb.” 

                  “ Well like it or not that’s where you are.”  

                  “ Hmph. Whatever. Demo…Setsu-san…I want to hear more about my past. Doshite…doshite am I the ‘chosen one.’ A week is long enough without telling me anything. Spit it out, furball.” 

                  “ Well…I have to say that my memory is quite a blur. Yours is too, of your past, about 2000 years ago.” Kujira gulped. “ But, our memories will be fully restored at the end of this battle. Bit by bit it will all fit in.” 

                  “ You mean at the end of this battle?” 

               “ Iie. The end of the final battle.” 

               “ Final battle? Boy, we barely even know who we’re up against, and we’re already talking about the finale.” Kujira got quiet for a moment. Her eyes got glassy as she was welled up in her thoughts. Setsu saw this. She tried to cheer her up,

               “ Hey! You’re the one who asked about your past, so don’t blame it on me.” 

Kujira just looked up. “ Okay.”  Setsu was surprised. She thought she was going to get snapped at for the comment. 

                Kujira decided that it was best not to tell Setsu about the pain she had encountered earlier. She figured that Setsu wouldn’t know, anyway. She got up and made her way to the window couch. She stared at the sun. “ Should I join Jadite?” she whispered. “ Demo…is he the enemy? I want to so much. I still haven’t told Setsu about his question. I’m so confused.” Kujira put her head down on the pillow, and with the sun’s warm rays, fell into a light sleep. 

                        The sun had gone partly away, causing Kujira to wake up. But from what she could see of the sun reflected beautifully on her face. Her stomach called her to the kitchen. Setsu met her at the table. And the gray cat’s inquiring face told her that Setsu wanted to say something. Kujira reached into the cupboard for a bagel and sat down at the table. 

                      “ What?” She asked the cat, taking a bite of her french bagel. 

                      “ You should go and check out the jewerly store now. They should be closed. If you see anything strange…transform.” 

Kujira gobbled down her bagel. “M…h…Muhahai.” Setsu tilted her head to one side. 

                     “ Nani?” 

Kujira swallowed. “ Hai.” She nodded. “ Demo, Setsu-san, isn’t there any way I can get there fast? I mean, that mile is not exactly what I want to do right now.” 

Setsu facefaulted. “ Well…putting it a better sentence…you could’ve just said that you want to save your energy.” 

                         “ Well…that too.” Both facefaulted. 

                         “ Then here’s what you do. Transform, then shout, “ Sailor transport!” And your body should know the rest of what to do.” 

Kujira nodded, getting up, backing away from the window. “ Then I’ll be seeing you, Setsu-san.” 

                         “ Ja matta.” Setsu smiled. 

Kujira lifted her hand in the air, taking her brooch out of her pocket and throwing it up, “ Saturn, Prisim, POWER!!! Make UP!!!” The light show began again, and Kujira’s clothes dissapeared to be replaced with senshi clothes, and her hair shattered into her thigh-high blue hair pigtails. The music seemed to pound throughout her body as she was thrown from side to side. When she was finished, her brooch was blinking wildly. 

She lifted her left arm up, and shouted, “ Sailor, TRANSPORT!” Immedietly she was floating in midair and a barrier was produced around her. Black streaks traveled up and down her barrier, then out of her tiara came a light, and suddenly she saw nothing but darkness. Then, she reappeared on the roof of the OSA*P jewerly store. Cool…she thought. Saturn jumped down to the ground. Through an open window, one scene caught her attention. It was Naru’s mother and Naru. Except Naru’s mom had just turned into a monster and was trying to choke Naru. She entered the room quietly through the window which had been open. Just as she was about to stop the scene, the door was kicked open on the other side of the room. 

                     “ Hold it right there!” a strange figure said. She was dressed like Saturn was, but she had a blue skirt, blue colloar, and red-knee-high boots and blonde hair meatball pigtails that had little round sound balls in the center, like her black ones, without her cones. 

                    “ WHO ARE YOU?!” the nega-drone growled, dropping Naru. The girl stuttered, then a black cat like Setsu appeared beside her, yelling, “ Trust you heart! It will tell you the right words to say!” the girl stood for a second, then said, 

                    “ A champion of justice, and defender against evil, Sailor Moon!”
WHAT???  Sailor Moon? The thoughts screamed through Saturn’s head. This child brat think she can replace me???  

The nega-drone roared, “I’ve never heard of a Sailor Moon! Slaves, awaken!” Suddenly, women began pouring into the jewelry store, and started attacking ‘Sailor Moon.’ She fell and cut her knee. When she saw the blood, she started wailing and crying, her wails being magnified by her round red balls on her hair. I think NOT!!! Saturn was so mad. She was furious that a impudent girl like this one would be a senshi. Her wails hurt her ears, though, and Saturn decided to step in. Leaping behind fallen rubbage, she made her way around the room to where Sailor Moon was. Women were coming towards Sailor Moon, and her wails were getting more than non-standable. Saturn, still out of view, shouted, “ Saturn, Tornado Wind….HIT!!!!!” Her tornado hit all the women, knocking them all out. Sailor Moon stopped wailing, and looked over to where the attack had come from. 

                   “ WHAT?!!” the nega-drone roared. Saturn suddenly leapt into view, directly in front of Sailor Moon. But the sun had set, and the moon was coming up, giving her a shadowy appearance. She turned to face the tearful Sailor Moon. Saturn narrowed her eyes. 

                   “ Wimp.” She spoke. Sailor Moon’s eyes filled with tears again. 

                  “ AND WHO ARE YOU?!” the nega-drone roared. After giving Sailor Moon the coldest look she had, Saturn turned to face the drone. 

                 “ You have gone far enough, scum. I am not about to put up with losers like you! I am the champion of justice, and defender against all who oppose me, Sailor Saturn! In the name of Planet Saturn, you’re punished!” 

                 “ YOU!!!” the drone screamed. “ You destroyed my best buddy!! I’ll get you for that!!” 

                 “ Hum. So they actually do have friends and feelings.” Saturn muttered. “ Then you just try and catch me!” she shouted. On hardly thinking, she began to sprint around the room, her blue hair flying. She didn’t even know she could run as fast as she did, but she did. After circling around the drone several times, she stopped dead in her tracks. “ Now you may go and join your friend. I invite you to hell.” Saturn took a pose, narrowing her eyes, preparing to attack. But Sailor moon and the black cat were conversing, and suddenly, Sailor moon stood, tore off her tiara and did the same moves that Saturn did with the tiara during the last battle. She shouted, 

“ Moon, Tiara, MAGIC!” Sailor Moon threw the tiara like a frisbee, the same way Saturn did, at the drone. It sliced in half, and turned to dust. 

              “ Why you little…” Saturn shouted at Sailor Moon, but was interuppted by the black cat. 

               “ Are you on our side?” it demanded.  Saturn stood there for a moment, her eyes narrowed. A breeze blew, causing her hair to fly past her beautifully. 

             “ If it means being on the same team with that wailing brat, then…” but she was cut off again as Jadite suddenly stepped between the two. 

            “ Have you made your decision yet?” he demanded. 

            “ I…”  Jadite looked behind him as Saturn stuttered.

           “ Never mind.” He said, stepping up to her. He leaned over to her, and she felt herself blushing madly. He whispered, “ Meet me tonight at ten in the Fruits Parlour Crown, located above the Crown Arcade and we’ll talk this over.”

She was too overtook to think it over. He smiled, and then dissapeared. 

Saturn stared at Sailor Moon for a second, then, turning, said to her, “ You best stay out of my way, ‘Sailor Moon,’ or else you will pay serious consequences. If I catch you taking my role again, you shall feel the wrath of Saturn. 

                          And with that she jumped out the window. 

Yay! The third chapter!!!

Hope everyone liked it, it was fun to write! 

Stay tuned for chapter 4, ‘The Date’ 

What will happen between Kujira and Jadite??? The Secret is revealed in the next chapter!

BTW, 

Doshite= why

Demo= But

Iie= no

Dame= NO!, No!

