                                                      Chapter 4     (ooo!)  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

                                            “ The Date” 

                        (natsume ga)

               Darkness surrounded her. The night of Azabuu Juuban was eerie quiet. For such a noisy town, it sure is quiet at night…Saturn thought as she walked down the road. She was transformed, going to the Fruits Parlour Crown to meet Jadite. She was to meet him at the roof, as he said. She wondered how long it would take, and what Jadite would say, and what he would do. She had been in two battles, and only seen him three times, but she had to admit that he pu the ‘ha!’ into hot. She wasn’t sure about whether she was going to join him or not, and she still hadn’t told Setsu yet…but that could wait. Yeah…I’ll see what he has to say tonight, then I’ll go home without telling him yes or no, then I might tell Setsu about it. She doesn’t need to know, yet, Saturn decided. The dumb cat would probably just turn whatever her opinion was into trash and bombard her with her own opinion then force her to do what she wanted. But that was just a wild guess. A yellow convertible whizzed passed her. She screeched, and hid behind a near garbage can. Crap, I don’t want anyone to see me as a Sailor Senshi! The car stopped at a red light. Saturn saw a short-haired blonde in the driver’s seat, and a blue head in the passenger seat. The blonde turned. A man…she thought. But wait. As she observed closer, she thought he was wearing a skirt and thought she saw breasts pointing out ‘his’ blouse. Saturn facefaulted. Okay, mabye a girl then…The girl said something to the blue-haired one. She giggled and Saturn could just barely catch her words,

“ Oh, Haruka-chan!” The light turned green, and the convertible sped away. Saturn watched them until they were gone, then turned her heel and continued to the Crown. 

            Saturn stared.

“ How in the hell am I supposed to get up there?” she asked herself out of the blue. She was at the bottom of the Crown, and was staring at the roof. The door was locked closed, duh, and causing a breakin would be worse than dumb because that would bring the cops here. She sighed. 

Suddenly, she began to glow white. 

“EH?!! What the heck?!” she began to float. “ EEK! What th-” Saturn began to rise, and float up toward the roof of the arcade. Her eyes bulged out, as she saw Jadite on the top of the roof, slowly raising his hand as she came nearer to him. Oh-he’s lifting me up here with his powers…neat. Saturn’s face softened. When she reached his height, he offered her a hand. His blue eyes were darker and softer at night. They looked so romantic. Her eyes became glassy as she stared at him, and she took his hand. He pulled her into his chest, and her blue hair flew past him in the wind. She put a hand up to her mouth. He was hugging her. She tried not to blush, but that just made her blush more. She looked up at him. He had his eyes closed, as if he were dreaming. She blushed more. He opened his eyes, and stared directly at her. 

    “ Well, shall we get started?” he said. His voice was like that of silk. 

    “ G-guess so.” Saturn said, startled. 

He let go of her, and walked toward the middle of the roof. She followed him, cautiously. 

“ You’re late.” He stated, turning around slowly. 

Saturn looked up, suprized. “ G-gomen.” She stuttered. 

“ That’s all right.” He said, bekoning her. She took a step towards him. What are you planning, Jadite? Saturn thought. He moved his hand to the side, and suddenly there was a table with two chairs behind him, and a jucy turkey with knives, plates, and forks. 

Saturn’s mouth began to water, and she exclaimed, “ Ahhhh! Jadite! Looks great! You mean we can eat?!” Saturn’s eyes were now on the food, staring at it with a watering mouth and hungry eyes. He nodded. 

“ What are you waiting for?” 

Saturn squealed, and walked over to the table. Before she sat down, Jadite took her hand and kissed it, then sat down. Saturn said a quick prayer before digging in, and when she opened her eyes she saw Jadite staring at her. She blushed. 

“ Um…thank you for the meal…it looks great.” She said as she began slicing turkey and putting it onto her plate. He did the same. 

The meat was heavenly. She obbsessed over it, taking each morsel and sucking all the jucies out before swallowing. 

“ Oh! Forgive me.” Jadite stopped eating, then stood. Moving his hand, he produced two glasses, and then a bottle of saki. “ You do drink saki, don’t you?” 

No…
“ Sure!” Saturn nodded as he began to pour. She tasted it. It was sour at first, but  she liked it’s taste nontheless. “ Good!” she said. He smiled. 

“ Shall we begin, then?” 

Saturn stopped. “ Begin what?”  He laughed. 

“ I know that you are new at fighting and as a ‘Sailor Senshi’, for I haven’t seen you anywhere else before. Tell me how it happened.” Saturn sighed. She had forgotten temporarily about this part. 

“ Well, I’m not gonna tell you much,” she said, putting her hands on her hips,  “Because I have been sworn to secrecy. As for why I am here, I know just about as much as you do. I cannot reveal to anyone my disquise.” 

“ Do you enjoy this life of fighting?” 

She nodded vigorously. “ Oh, yes. I love it. It’s what I always dreamed of doing.” 

“ Then why don’t you have more fun?” he inquired. “ Join us. We will both be happy, and you will enjoy life even more than you do now. Show me. Show me your disquise form, Sailor Saturn. Show me.” 

Jadite stood. He repeated some words that she could not understand, for Saturn’s eyes had no shine in them as if she was dead. She stood as well, being manipulated by Jadite’s hypmotism. She saw voids before her, and suddenly shouted,

“ Saturn, Prisim Power! Make Down!” Her appearance melted into her disquise. Kujira’s eyes returned to normal, and she began falling to the ground. Jadite caught her. She was dazed. 

“ Foolish girl.” He said. “ Too much saki too fast.” Kujira looked up at him. She suddenly remembered, and looked down at her body. She went pale, and froze. 

“ Ha…ha…haa……” she tried to speak, but words didn’t come. She flashed angry eyes at Jadite. “ What in the HELL were you trying to do?!! Damn you, you JERK!!! I was going to eventually, you know!” 

He chuckled. “ Well, I’m sorry. I couldn’t keep back my sense of curiosity. Do you mind transforming in front of me, now? I promise I won’t hypmotize you.” 

This time Kujira laughed. “ No WAY!! I’m not ready for you to see me nude, yet.” She winked. He winked back. “ You may as well call me Kujira, now.” 

“ All right, Kujira-chan. You’re taking this very well.” 

Kujira sighed. “ I guess that I should be taking it more seriously…but I don’t see the point. I was going to do it anyway, just a bit later than this. There’s no sense in getting upset over something that you were going to do anyway. I’ve got a couple questions, though. Please, tell me, why aren’t you going after Sailor moon as well?” 

   “ Because she doesn’t have the power that you do. Even right now, as you’re de-transformed, I can sense it. It is immense, and would be a great addition to the negaverse.” 

Kujira bit her lip. “ Oh, I don’t know, Jadite-kou. I mean, we’re talking like I’ve been in ten million battles, and have the experience better than a pro. I’ve only been in two. Mabye we should get together another time…” 

“ And leave all this good food behind us?” Jadite cut her off and pointed to the table. She said,

“ Well then, what are we waiting for? I’ve heard enough talk about this stupid fight. Let’s finish eating!” 

They both went back to the table and talked for the next hour, about endless things. Kujira explained to him her life before she came to this world, and she explained everything about the ‘fake’ world. He was seemed amazed and intriuged at her descriptions, and seemed enveloped in them. 

                     Kujira looked at her watch. It was midnight. 

“ So much seems to have happened in such a short time…this night just flew by.” 

“ Hai.” 

“ I should go, or else Setsu will get worried.” 

“ Setsu?” 

“ Never mind.” Kujira got up and headed for the edge of the roof. “ How am I supposed to get down?” 

“ Like this.” Jadite put his arms around her waist. She was startled at first, but then relaxed. He floated from the roof down to the ground, Kujira holding tightly to him. But when they got to the ground, he didn’t let go. He put his head over her shoulder and whispered in her ear, 

“ This night was great. And I think I really, really like you.”    

Wai! The fourth chapter is done! ^_^ Hope you liked, it was really short. T_T But that’s how it’s supposed to be. Stay tuned for the next chapter, chapter 5, “ Bad Boys.” 

^___________________________________^
