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                      “Talk Radio” 

“ Oh, leave me alone, Setsu! I told you, I’m not going to team up with that ditz!” Kujira yelled at Setsu.


“ I don’t care! Next time you fight, I’m going with you! You are going to team up with her!” 


“ No I’m not, dammit!” she shouted, and ran into her room, slamming the door. “ Damn that Setsu. Why can’t she just leave me alone?” she muttered and grabbed some comics, plopping down on her bed. It was a few days after the last fight and Setsu had been on her ass to team up with Sailor Moon. She wasn’t about to. Getting bored with her comics, she felt her stomach calling her to the kitchen. She got back up, opening the door ever so slightly making sure that Setsu wasn’t around. She wasn’t. Walking into her kitchen, she grabbed a bag of chips and layed down on the couch, turing the T.V. on, laying there for awhile, just eating and flipping. She didn’t notice the hands coming around the sides of her head until it was too late. 


Two hands grabbed the sides of her head. She felt a cold shiver run up her spine as she froze and the two hands closed her vision. Blinded and now scared stiff, she felt the hands tilting her head upward. She dropped her chip. Her hand began to shake. The hands felt cold against her skin. As her head was fully erect, the fingers began to split. They slowly opened. The first thing she saw was a tuft of blonde hair and deep, blue eyes. Relaxing, she gasped, 


“ Jadeite!”

He smiled warmly. “Boo.”

Kujira was shocked. She was shocked with happiness. She began to smile. 


“ You may close your mouth, now.” Jadeite chuckled, removing his hands from the sides of her head, and standing fully upright. Kujira closed her mouth, her eyes still wide, jumped up running around the couch and exclaimed, 


“ What in the world are you doing here? Setsu’s always here, and if she sees you…” 


“ Relax.” He cooed, taking her hand. “ We won’t be making any noise.” 

His voice was so soothing and confident. His very touch caused her to nearly fall onto the edge of the couch. He sat beside her, fingering her hand and playing with it. She swallowed, asking, 


“ How did you find me?”


“ Easy,” he said, not looking up, “ I took a piece of your hair and traced it.”

Kujira frowned, slightly confused. His eyes looked up, saw her dumbfounded face, and smiled. 


“ What are you doing here?” Kujira asked nervously. 


“ I came here to see you. Not seeing you for those few days felt like an eternity. Being without you, I feel so very distraught. 


Kujira melted. She pulled her hand away from his, and sighed. 


“ I missed you too. I feel very uncomfortable when nothing’s going on and happening.” 


“ Do you mind me asking if you’ve thought about joining me yet?”


“ Oh, of course I’ve thought about it, Jadeite!” Kujira said, standing up and walking three steps away. “ When someone asks you to join their side, the very side you’ve been taught since the beginning to avoid and fight, it can be a very difficult decision!” She turned to him, and froze. The way he stretched his body out on the edge of the couch was mesmorizing, and the look that he was giving her made her insides crumble. She took a step towards him. “ You know, I spoke to Setsu about you awhile back. She hates you. She tells me I should absolutely not join you, that I should join that bitch Sailor Moon. I want to join you so bad, yet something…something! Something in my heart is holding me back. It’s so absolutely frustrating!” She grabbed the sides of her head, and closed her eyes. They began to fill with tears. Jadeite’s face turned from determined to shocked with compassion. He watched her begin to sob, and the tears running down her cheeks caused him to give in. He stood up, and in a second he had his arms around Kujira hugging her tightly. Kujira opened her eyes in surprise. Her sobs immedietly stopped, and if felt as if all her worries and troubles, frustrations etc were just wiped away. She put her hands on his chest, and gently set her head on it. His arms tightened around her waist, and she closed her eyes. 


“ You need to sit down.” He said. She couldn’t even nod. Her chest felt faint. Her legs could no longer support her, as she gave way and began to fall. He grabbed her, and picked her up. As he walked over to the couch, she began to breathe heavily. He sat, and she situated herself half on his chest and the rest of her body strewn out on the couch. Could longing for something this much have this kind of an effect on me? She thought, settling herself. 


“ Jadeite…” she asked. 


“ Yes?” 


“Please…tell me who I would serve if I was to join you. Who is the ultimate master?” 


“The Ultimate Master? Why, it’s Queen Beryl, of course. She is the most powerful being in this solar system right now. If you were to join us, however, then you would have nearly the same amount of power that she has right now.”


“ Really…” Kujira said, half-dreaming. “Are there any others…like you?”


“Yes. Three others. I suppose you want to know everything about them. Their names are Nephrite, Zoisite, and Kunzite. They are to serve Queen Beryl as I do.” Jadeite glanced down at Kujira. Her purple hair was shining. He bent his head down to smell it. It had such a fragrance that was unlike any other he had ever smelt. It was clean, like white roses and morning glories. He sighed. 


“ Kujira…”


“ Hai?”


“ I have a confession to make.”

She was silent for a moment. Then, she slowly rose and sat up, looking him directly in the eyes. 


“ Go ahead. If it’s anything bad, then…I’m sure it can’t be had enough for me not to be able to forgive you.”


“ All right then. When you first arrived…from your ‘fake world’, Queen Beryl felt you immediatley. You power filled up this world in one instant. I was sent to come and get you. At first to kill you……but then I saw how gorgeous you were…and then you spoke…I just couldn’t. Beryl had been telling me to kill you…but I can’t. I just can’t, and won’t. So I’ve finally convinced her that if you joined us, it would be so much easier. I couldn’t tell her that I had such strong feelings for such a powerful girl.” 


“ Oh Jadeite…” Kujira hugged him again. 


“ Hey, listen. Tonight at midnight, turn your radio on to FM 10. I’ve got a little surprise for you.” He smiled, and kissed the top of her head gently, taking in that last fragrance of her hair. He began to slowly fade away, and then was gone. 


Kujira slowly opened her eyes. She was hugging herself. She felt her longing increase inside her. She sighed, and stood. She heard a creak from another room. Setsu was coming out of the guest room, yawning. She walked slowly in lazily and jumped on the couch. 


“ I heard a noise. Who was that?” she asked, beginning to clean her paw. Kujira paused, looking at the small gray cat. 


“ Well?” Setsu asked impatiently. 


“ None of your business! I don’t even know what you’re talking about! Now get off me!” Kujira headed for the door, getting her coat. 


“ Where are you going?” Setsu implied. 


“ To the arcade. Now bug off!” Kujira brushed herself off, then was out the door in a flash. She slammed the door behind her.   


As she made her way into town, Kujira decided to stop at the Shinto shrine, looking for Rei to see if she wanted to come. Having a companion right now would do herself a lot of good, since she was recovering from her encounter with Jadeite. It would take her mind off him. As she walked up the stairs, the shrine gave her an at-home feeling, as if she’d been there many times before. The smell of the pink roses that ran up the bushes that enclosed the shrine gave it a dreamy feeling and appearance. She entered, and immediatley Rei spotted her. She had been sweeping in the far left corner. Rei waved, and started walking over. 


“Koninchiwa, Kujira-san!” she chimed. 


“ Good afternoon, Rei! Out enjoying the sun?”


“Well, sort of.” She chuckled. “It’s good to see you again, you took off so fast last time.”


“ Heh heh…yeah. I was in a real hurry. Hey, I wanted to ask you, do you wanna come with me to the arcade?” 


“ Oh, I’m really sorry, but Grampa is out right now so I’m on my work hours. Mabye another time.”


“ Oh. Okay then. See ya.” Kujira turned and started walking back down the stairs. She sighed. I guess I’m going alone… she thought. The rest of the trip to the arcade was uneventful, for the most part. She did see a small boy being dragged by a big dog throughout the streets, which was amusing.  


The Crown Arcade and Crown Parlour are basically the same thing. To get to the parlour, you had to go through the arcade. The arcade itself was big, spacious, and had many games. There was a counter, where you could get drinks&such, tolkiens, etc, and that is the first place Kujira headed. She was dehydrated. Besides, there was a major kawaii guy there, working. He greeted her as she came in. 


“ Hi! You must be new in town.” He chuckled. “ By the way your eyes are, they still have that big-wide surprised look. I’m Furuhata, Motoki. What’s your name?”


“ Uh…hi.” Kujira said, taking a seat at the stool. “ You have good guessing skills. I’m Dosei, Kujira.” 


“ Well, that’s a unusual and pretty name, Kujira. Where did you move from?”

She inspected him before answering. He had blonde hair, a shade darker than Jadeite’s, yet styled like his. His features were unique. His nose was long and sturdy, his blue eyes were to the point. He was tall, at least 6’2” or more, and he was wearing a apron. She found that slightly strange, after all, it was an arcade. He was intensively cute, Kujira also noted. Thinking for a moment, she finally answered, 


“ I came from Kyushu island, sorta a few weeks ago.”


“ Oh, really? Did you like it?”


“ No, not really. I like Tokyo much better.”


“ That’s good.” He grinned at her. “ Well, hope you have fun here!” He walked away to go serve some other teenagers who had just come in. Considering that was a lie, I guess it worked. Good thing we spent so much time on Asia in Geography class, or I would have been toast. She sighed. May as well try out one or two of these things… She turned to the video games, walking over to one. She began to play, and didn’t stop until she was out of coins. When she finally left, it was around five thirty. She decided to not do anything else but go home. Rei was still out working, and as she passed the shrine they exchanged waves. It was right about then that her dehydration was realized again. There was a café near the shrine, so she stopped there and had some coffee. As she looked out the window, sipping some caffine, she began to think about Tenchi and Ayane. I wonder how they’re getting along… she thought. I wonder how it is for them now that I’m not around. Oh..how I remember Ayane’s sweet laugh, and Tenchi’s sarcastic remarks. I miss them so. If only they could have come with me on this fantastic journey. If only… 


It was late, about 7:00 p.m. when she got home. As she hung up her coat, she spotted Setsu lying on the couch watching TV. She walked over to her, and sat. 


“ Setsu…” she began. 


“ Shhh!” Setsu hushed her. Kujira breifly turned her head toward the tv. It was a Drew Carey-style show. Kujira sighed, picked up the nearby changer and flicked it off. “ What the hell did you do that for?” Setsu cried. 


“ Setsu, we need to talk. Seriously. If you’re willing to listen, I would like to apologize for how I treated you this afternoon. I have been thinking a lot about it today, and I…was just in a bad mood.” 

Setsu sighed, and said, 


“ All right, talk. But hurry up!”

Kujira took a deep breath and began. “ Well, I want to know, when I came from the ‘fake world’, what was the story that made everybody  believe that I was gone? I mean, will by old body be found in that alleyway, and will I be reported dead? Kidnapped? Or will I just have never been born so that nobody has ever heard of me? What, basically, did you imput in everybody’s minds when I left? Is there still an old me that is walking around the fake world still oblivious?” 


 Setsu swallowed, and said, “ I made it so that you were killed during lunch, when you first started walking away, right in front of the school by a insane maniac.”


“ WHA?” Kujira exclaimed. 


“ He had just escaped from a convict bus that was passing by. You couldn’t get away, or even think before his saber killed you-“


“Waitaminute!! How did he get a saber?!”


“ Don’t interrupt. Why did you want to know that?”

Kujira sweatdropped. “ Couldn’t you at least have made it…less violent and, um…WEIRD?”



“ I thought you would like it that way!”

“ Oh gosh. Well, lesse, that’s only part of it.”

    
“Oh. I think I know what you want. You want to know how your two friends are. The ones that were there when you died.” 

Kujira’s spirits leapt up. “Yeah! Tenchi and Ayane, how are they?”


“ Well, they were both shocked and devastated. Nobody in the school coped with your death very well. They were all shook and nervous. Many dropped out. Would you like to go back and see them?”


“ Would I ever! But just to see Tenchi and Ayane, then come right back, right?” 


“ Yes. You can either just observe them or interact with them.”

Kujira had no problem answering this question, “ Well, at first I would like to observe them for a little while. You know, see how they’ve changed, what they’re talking about, etc, and then I would like to interact with them.”


“ All right then. Are you ready?” Kujira nodded. “ Close your eyes.” Setsu instructed.  The cat’s Saturn symbol on her forehead started to glow, and it shined on Kujira. They began to glow a flaming purple, and in one huge blinding white flash, Kujira felt herself falling. She squeezed her eyes tighter shut, and tried to keep her coffee down. It stopped as abruptly as it started. “ You may open your eyes, now.” Setsu said. Her voice echoed, as if she was there, but not there. Kujira opened her eyes. She was out on the field of her old school. Her first impulse was to groan. But then she remembered that she was not going back to her old life, but merely revisiting it. The field looked the same as it had always been. She turned around, and saw the school, just as it was. She sighed in recollection. 


“ So…” she said, “Where are they, Setsu?”

Setsu’s voice seemed to come from the sky, as she boomed, “ Over on the rail by the basketball hoop.” She spotted them immediatley. Ayane was cheering on the boys’ basketball game, and Tenchi was leaning over the rail watching silently. Neither were smiling, despite the boys’ hillarious ‘techniques.’ Kujira’s eyes turned wide, then turned small again as they welt up with tears. She started to run towards them, and was there in no time. They were wearing the same style of clothing they always wore, Tenchi with a dark navy-blue skirt on, and a white top with a naval tie on the middle. Her shining white hair was tucked back in a ponytail as it always was, with two curls coming out down the sides of her head. She was a beautiful woman, be that it may. She looked so regal, Kujira thought, leaning over that rail. Tenchi had always been the somewhat serious-sarcastic type, always getting straight A’s, and only talking most of the time when it was needed. She was an excellent listener and conversationalist when it came to tough times. Her eyes shifted over to Ayane. Ayane was the exact opposite. Her flaming red hair was in a low braid, and the rest of it was kind of messed up around her head. She was wearing a skirt today, with a Hawaiian shirt that was actually Mexican, because it had a palm tree on it that said, “Adios, Amigo!” on it. She was jumping up and cheering, much like a crazed cheerleader, for whoever had the ball, be it either team. Ayane was always hyper, no matter what. She normally got in school grades from all categories, and spoke whenever and whatever was on her mind. Ayane was fun to be around, no matter what, and always had a new plan for each day. However, when her emotions hit, they hit hard. That’s when Tenchi’s smarts and wit came in, to help calm the situation. They were the best trio of friends that they could possibly be. 


“ Are you ready to interact with them now?” Setsu asked gently. 

Kujira closed her eyes, and let the tears roll down her cheeks. She knew what she must do. 


“ No.” she said, then opened her eyes again and gazed back at the two. “ I have realized that they are now in their own world. It would do them no good to know that I was getting along fine without them. They would say how dare I cause them and the school so much stress when I was still alive and well, and in the height of my life. They would not be able to forgive me. Besides, I’m in another life now. This should no longer consern me. This only hurts. As much as I don’t want to…I must forget. But how? How could I ever forget Ayane’s smiling face, and Tenchi’s witty sarcasm? How could I ever forget all that we’ve gone through…all that we are? I can’t. And I never will. But, Setsu, from this day on, I will put this old life, and these two in the back of my mind. And as Tenchi does, speak of them only when it is needed.” 

Kujira stared at her two best friends. Ayane had stopped cheering and was now just standing, staring off into space. Tenchi was still leaned over on the rail, trying to conceal her face. But Kujira knew her too well. She watched as a small tear rolled down her cheek. They understand…in their own way, they understand. Kujira thought. But…they are still together. They have each other still. I am alone now. Her face softened. But if that is my destiny…

“ Would you like to leave, now?” Setsu asked gently. Kujira nodded slightly, taking one last look at them, then she turned away. Forever. 


Kujira opened her eyes. She was back in her living room. Setsu was lying beside her, looking up at her with worried eyes. 


“ Are you all right?” she inquired. 


“ Yes and no.” Kujira stated, looking down at her fingers. Setsu sighed.


“ I figured that when you saw them something like this would happen. You have just gone through one small maturing process in your long life.” 


“ Then why didn’t you warn me?” she asked quietly. 

Setsu put a paw on her hand. “ Because you had to figure this out for yourself. This was your emotions, friends, and life. It was not in my place to ‘warn you.’” Setsu started to look at her more closely. “ Do…do you want to go back?” 


“ NO!” Kujira immedietly came back to life. “ Are you kidding? Those two were my best friends, but that’s only because nearly everyone else hated me! My own mother being the most hateful! Who the hell would want to go back to THAT? I wouldn’t go back if it meant my life.” Kujira folded her arms. Setsu grinned. “ You look exhausted, as if you’ve gone through lots of emotions today. I am truly amazed. When I brought you to this world, those few months ago, I figured you’d be extremely slow at getting used to everything here. But oh how I was wrong. You have gotten used to this life so fast that it’s nearly shocking. You were right. Going back to your old life will only drag you back and cause you to think about things that aren’t important anymore.”

Kujira didn’t say anything. She was trying to shove everything out of her mind. She didn’t want to think of the fake world. But the thoughts came to her, nonetheless. So…this means, that the first twelve years of my life, the first twelve years of suffering…where all fake? They were all for nothing. I can’t believe it. She finally sighed, and said, 
 
“ Thank you, Setsu. If I think of any more questions, I’ll ask. You’ve been a help to me.” 


“ Sure. Anytime.” As she stood, Kujira picked up the changer and turned the TV back on. It was a different show then what had been on before. She looked at the VCR. It had a tape in it. She looked back at Setsu with fiery eyes. 


“ You mean to tell me that you had a tape in here when I came in, and were playing the same show you’ve been watching all week, and you blasted me for turning it off TEMPORARILY?!”


“ Yup! Now get out of my way, this next part’s funny!” The cat grabbed the changer and pressed the ‘play’ button. Kujira rolled her eyes and went into her room, waiting for 12:00 to come. I wonder what the big surprise is…Kujira thought continuously throughout the evening. She passed time by reading and listening to music. A few times, when she had the stereo down low, she could hear Setsu cracking up with laughter as she watched her show. Hearing a cat laugh is a very peculiar thing. The first time Kujira heard it she nearly jumped a foot off of her bed, scared to death. It sounded as if someone was choking a cat that had rabis. It had stopped being scary after the first few times, and now it was just amusing. She looked at her clock. It was 11:59. 


“ Finally.” She muttered, turning her radio to FM 10. It was playing a commercial. She sighed, pulled out a bag of chips from under her bed, plopped down on it, and crunched away eating. The commercials eventually ended, at 12:01, and suddenly a soothing voice oozed over the radio. 


“ Good evening, ladies and gentlemen, and welcome to Midnight Zero.” Kujira recognized the voice immedietly. 


“ Oh my gosh! It’s Jadite!” she exclaimed. He continued,


“ This is the love line where you send in your love letters to be read over the air. I’m Jay Dight, your host.” 

Jay Dight? She thought. Smooth. Real smooth. 

“ But, before we begin, I would like to make a special message to someone who is very dear to me. I know she is listening, and knows who she is.” Kujira giggled. “I just want to say, surprise, my dear. I hope you enjoy, for I dedicate this airing and all others like it to you.” 

“ That baka. He really thinks I love him.” Do I? She suddenly thought, but then quickly shook the thought off and turned her attention back to the radio. Now, Jadeite was saying, 


“ The person who sends the best love letter to be read over the air will get a prize flower brooch sent to them. Now, shall we begin?” He started reading letters, many love letters, and by the end of the show, had truly enhanced her in adorenation. 


“ Wow…those were all so romantic and special…” Kujira whispered. He started another letter, 


“ Whenever I see you, my heart soares. Whenever our eyes lock, my mood skyrockets. Whenever I touch you, my body feels complete. I love you. And no matter what, I always will. You are my Love Destiny, and even if you do not accept now, I will pursue you until you do, my dear Love Destiny.”

Wow…that had to be the most personalized one yet. Kujira thought. Jadeite announced, 


“ That was tonight’s first place winning letter. Congradulations to Miss Patricia Haruna, our winner from Crossroads. Thank you so much for turning in to Midnight Zero here on FM-10. Don’t forget to send in your love letters. If we read yours on the air, and we think it’s one of the best, we’ll send you a special flower brooch, which will bring you all the love you need. I’m Jay Dight and this was Midnight Zero.” 


Kujira turned off the radio. “ Patricia Haruna, huh? Isn’t that the teacher from Crossroads Junior High that I’m gonna go to soon?” she alleged. She thought it was kind of strange, and knew that this was Jadeite’s next plan. Well, if she was right, then she would eventually have to put a stop to it. Plain as day. That was her duty as a senshi, and she knew it to a good extent. No thanks to Setsu. She thought somewhat sadly. Then, she crept into bed and turned the light off for the night. 


The next day, Kujira had gotten up cranky and had once again shoved Setsu off the bed, stuffed some food in her mouth, and was out before ten. Running. She wanted to go to the video arcade and blow off some more steam from yesterday. She had a whole new set of coins to do so with, as well. She was prepared this time to see Motoki, too. She was ready to face this day with full throttle, and whatever was tossed at her, she felt she could handle it. She didn’t bother to look for Rei as she raced past the Shinto shrine. The Crown Arcade was just ahead of her, and she raced through the automatic glass doors at 10:05 straight. Motoki was once again working at the counter, and spotted her. 


“ Hey! Kujira-san! What’s up? Nice to see you again. You’re in here early!”


“ Hello, Motoki-kun! Nothing much. Nice to see you again as well!” As Kujira sat down on a booth in front of the counter facing him, she was utterly stunned. Wow, she thought, I sprinted for a full mile straight, and I’m not even breathing hard! I love being a senshi. 

“ Is there anything I can get you?” Motoki broke her trail of thought. 


“ Oh, uh, no, I just came here to play for a little while.” 


“ Oh, okay. ‘Cause ya know, my sister’s got the Fruits Parlour Crown above us.” 


“ Right…” Kujira said, looking depressingly toward the upstairs, remembering the date that she had Jadeite had had on the roof. She sighed sadly. 


“ Anything wrong?” Motoki asked, looking at her worriedly. 


“ Oh, no. I’m…I’m fine. Just a little depressed.” She sighed again. 


“ Well, if there’s anything you’d like to talk about, feel free to just let it roll. I’m almost always here, so if you ever have any problems or anything like that, come&talk to me.” He smiled gently. With a surprised look on her face, Kujira said, 


“ Uh…thanks for the reasurrance. Thanks a lot.” He started to chuckle. 


“ Boy, Kujira, you act like you’ve never had someone talk to you like that in your life. Ease up a bit, kay?” Her face softened a little, and she said, 


“ You’re kind, Motoki. Really, though, I’m allright. Just gotta play a few games. See ya.” And with that she got off the stool and headed for a video game, trying not to have another thought on the matter. Motoki stared after her with wonder. 


There was a sudden eruption of squealing and laughter, in which Kujira quickly turned her head to. To her surprise, she saw Usagi, Naru, and another girl sitting around a video game. They were cheering on Usagi, who was loosing considerably. Kujira sweatdropped more out of surprise to see them there than for her bad playing habits and her friends’ obvious fake cheering. She didn’t want to be noticed, so she sat in another isle on in front of Usagi, but they couldn’t see each other because the two games were blocking their view. She inserted some coins into the game slot, and started playing the race car game, while trying to eavesdrop at the same time. 


“ Ahhhh! No! I lost! Stupid twirly thingy!” She heard Usagi cry out. 


“ N-Nice try, Usagi-chan. You’ll get it someday.” Naru sweatdropped. 


“ Yeah, someday.” The other girl said.  

Why are they here? Kujira wondered. Shouldn’t they be in school? It’s Tuesday, after all…and still during school hours. Another one of the girls said something that Kujira couldn’t understand because her car had been hit by another car and she started to swerve to avoid hittng a couple with a baby. But, at the last instant, she decided against it and hit them all with full force. The card-board like images on the screen dissapeared under her tires. Kujira couldn’t help but break an evil grin as she sped on. There was another sudden squeal from the arcade in front of her. 

“ Oh my gosh! You guys were listening to that too? Those letters were SO romantic!” Usagi could be heard all over the arcade, and probably upstairs as well. Kujira could just imagine her friends sweatdropping as one of them said, 
      “ Uh, yeah, Usagi-chan. Doi. We were just talking about that this morning, remember?” 

“ Oh yeah, huh?” Usagi said sheepishly. Kujira rolled her eyes. Naru spoke up. 

“ Yeah, I wonder why Ms. H was so tired this morning. I mean, being so sleepy that you had to be taken to the hospital because of it!” The other friend spoke,

“ Well, yeah, but she probably just stayed up all night long because she was so excited that she won the flower brooch from that station Midnight Zero!”

“ Ha! Gimmie a break, Lisa-chan! I’ve stayed up for two days straight and I never have had to go to the hospital because of it! Besides, that excited over a dull flower brooch? How exciting could that be?” Usagi exclaimed. Kujira was so struck with surprise that she swerved off the road, did some flips, landed on a pawn shop, and lost the game. So that’s Jadeite’s plan. She thought. His plan is to send those flower brooches to women who send in their letters so he can steal their energy. Crafty, Jadeite, somewhat real crafty.  She jumped up from the game and started to run towards the door, but stopped. She turned around and walked back to where the other girls were. They didn’t see her until she spoke, 

“ Usagi.” she said coldly. Usagi’s head along with the other girls’ flung around. 

“ Kujira-san! Koninchiwa! What’s up?” Usagi asked her cheerfully. Her sweet, innocent bright face made Kujira grimace. She stayed with a hard face and an emotionless tone, staring straight at Usagi, and no one else. 

“ Usagi.” she began again, in an even colder tone. “ What is your teacher’s name?” Usagi smiled and said, 

“ Miss Haruna, Patricia. Why?” Kuijra turned around and ran out, ignoring Usagi’s last question. The girls watched her go, and Usagi whispered under her breath, 

“ Strange, strange girl. She seems so lonely. I must try and make her feel better. Whenever I see her.”

“ You say something, Usagi-chan?” Lisa asked Usagi. 

“ Uh, dunno. Let’s see if I can win this next one, now!” Usagi said in a cheerfully haunting tone, turning everyone’s attention back to the game. However, a portion of Usagi’s mind was still on Kujira. 

Kujira ran. Well, tried to run. It was hard, since Tokyo’s streets were so crowded. She needed to get home, and fast. For no impartiular reason, she just seriously needed to have a good rest, think things over. The people all around her were seemingly, very pissed off for no incentive. They were yelling, screaming and cursing at each other. As she tried to push her way through the crowd, a young woman bent over to pick something up, and Kujira’s hair accidentally brushed against her face. 

“ HEY!” she shouted. Kujira turned around, startled. The woman looked up at her with angry, flaring eyes. “ Your hair HIT me. Apologize!!” Kujira was taken aback, as she apologized as profusely as she could to the livid woman. “ Now,” the woman continued, yelling, “ Get on the OTHER side of the street and go harass someone else with your elongated locks that look like someone’s decayed turnip!!” 

Kujira glanced down at her hair, and then soberly started crossing the street. Unfortunately, for Kujira, she never saw the yellow convertible coming. People suddenly started yelling all around her, as she made her way to the middle of the street. She looked up, yet not in enough time. All she saw was a flash of yellow and a loud roar. Suddenly, pain shot up her left leg as the car hit her full force. She couldn’t even scream as she was knocked down, her arms flying over her head, legs buckling, and eyes closing. Luckily, her head hit her arm instead of the concrete. Pain crawled up her side like a spider for looking a way out, and Kujira watched in horror as the car slowly passed over her, the dark shape that would be permanently etched in her memory forever. Even though she didn’t hit her head, it hurt her. She had no clear idea of what was happening to her, all she knew was, at the moment, pain. It seemed like an eternity until sunlight enveloped her face again. The car just barely missed her head as it crashed down on the hard cement, screeching its tires to a stop. Kujira closed her eyes tight, blinded by the sun, then opened them again. She was in the middle of the road, lying in a perfect sleeping positon. But she was not sleeping. She tried to get up, but her left leg screamed at her in rejection. She glanced down at it. It was infested with blood. Her arm hurt her. She glanced at it; infested with blood. Kuijra began to have a panic attack, and she started to gasp in little breaths of air, her eyes widening. Her leg and arm suddenly became numb, and she jumped up. The yellow car was in front of her, and the driver had his window rolled down and was yelling swear words at her and other obsquine things. He didn’t even get out to help her. She felt a sudden empty lonliness. The onlookers on the sides of the street were mocking her, swearing at her, calling her stupid. The forecoming cars were honking for her to get out of the way. Not so much as a scream of a terrified child from the crowd at seeing the horrifying collision. The children taunted her. She began to cry, and limped as best she could over to the sidewalk. People tried to push her down, and called her various hideous names. As she tried to make her way home, the entire way, people mocked and sneered at her. She was even called the Black Witch of Darkness once. Finally, at home again, the blood having dried, and her heart having been hardened and crushed, she opened the door to her home in the hot fall afternoon and collapsed, falling into another trance, not knowing how incredibly lucky she really was. 


 Kujira looked in front of her. Nothing. She looked to her left. Nothing. She looked to her right. Nothing. She looked down. Nothingness. Blackness. She was standing on nothing. Her eyes widened. Suddenly, Usagi’s face appeared in front of her, laughing sweetly. Then, she was her face was torn in two, like a piece of paper. Before Kuijra could react, she felt something on her forehead. It was a warm feeling, yet with coldness right behind it. She looked up, and she saw Jadeite kissing her forehead. 


“Koninchiwa,” he breathed. Then, he suddenly dissapeared again. She felt something scratching her face. It hurt. Unexpectedly, thousands of nega-drones appeared in front of her, and started sticking all of their sharp weapons in her face. She started screaming and tried to cover her face with her hands, but then her hands started taking the beating. Abruptly, everything stopped. She stopped screaming and opened her eyes. Two huge gray ones were staring right back at her. She yelped, and hit it in the face with her hand, trying to back away. However, pain inflicted her left side, and she couldn’t move. The creature let out a yelp, and she suddenly realized that she had punched Setsu in the face. She looked down at the scrawny cat and relaxed, realizing that she was out of her trance. 


“ Uh…gomen, Setsu-san. I didn’t recognize you at first.” Kujira said, grimacing. The pain from her side was almost unbearable. 


“ Damn it! Why did you have to punch me in the face?! I was just trying to wake you up!!” 


“ Yeah, well, you made my trance go bad. You didn’t in the least have to scratch my face like it was a cat-scratch-thingy!” Kujira scoffed, trying to hide the pain in her eyes. 


“ I was only trying to help, miss run-out-in-the-middle-of-the-street-and-get-killed-by-a-car woman!” Kujira rolled her eyes at Setsu’s lame comment. Suddenly, Setsu’s huge eyes turned even bigger as her face turned to surprise. “Waitaminute…did you say you were having a trance, Kujira-san?” she inquired. 


“ No, baka. What the heck gave you that idea?” Kujira lied. 


“ N-never mind. Let’s focus on what happened. Can you get up?” Kujira tried. No such thing. Pain shot through her like a gun being fired. She yelled and came falling back down. “ Shh.” Setsu said, “ The neighbors’ll think you’re being killed!” 


“ Damn! Why can’t I get up?” she swore. 


“ Because you got hit by a car on your left side, and you’re not human because a normal, even above average human would be killed instantly by that hit. I checked you out. Not even a broken bone. You, as far as I can see, just have a major bruise that goes from your left breast to your left foot all on your left side.” Setsu blurted. Kujira was stunned. Not human? The words kept repeating themselves in her head. Not human…

“ Waitaminute, Setsu! If I’m not human, then how come there was so much blood?”


“ What? Blood? There wasn’t any blood on you. That was probably a hallucination caused by your panic attack.” 


“ Cool…” Kujira started. 


“ COOL?!” Setsu cried, cutting her off. “ COOL?!! That means you’re an alien! Doesn’t that worry you in the least?”


“ Nope.” Kujira grinned. “ I like being unique.” Setsu fell over and sweatdropped. 


“ That isn’t very funny, you know.”


“ Too bad. I’m outta good ones. You know, I really don’t mind. Besides, you can’t call me a full-blooded alien, because I have a human body, human characteristics, and a human background. Sure, I may have different capailities than everybody else, but heck, the people who are invading us are the aliens, not me!” Kujira said as she got up. She suppressed a scream, falling back down again. The pain in her left side was unbearable. “ Setsu!” she gasped, “ Are you sure that I only have a big bruise?! Damn, it feels like a thousand knives are stuck in my skin!” 


“ Hate to be you.” Setsu smirked, licking her paw and taking a step toward her. “ I’ll help you, though, just because you might have to fight this very moment.” Setsu’s Saturn symbol on her forehead began to glow again, and light poured from it onto Kujira’s left side. She shaded her eyes, and Setsu moved the light up and down her body. Then, the light dissapeared, and Kujira gasped. Her entire left side was now numbed. She could move freely, limping though, of course, without pain. Yes! She thought. 


“ Arigatos, Setsu-chan! How did you do that?” she asked as she began to walk aimlessly about the room.


“ I dunno. I guess it’s just some of the powers I come with.” Setsu said. 


“ Well, it’s pretty neat. But there’s one more thing. When the car hit me, my right hand was also covered in blood and hurt like hell. But it hasn’t since then. Um…what?”


“ Another hallucination from your panic attack.” She said simply, licking her paw. 


“ Oh. Okay! I’m gonna rest in my room now, thanks.” Kujira said as she limped her way down the hall. But she stopped halfway. “ Setsu…” she started. The cat looked up.


“ Yes?” 


“ How..how did you know?”


“ How did I know what?” 


“ How did you know that I got hit by a car?”

Setsu paused, thinking. “ You know…” she thought, “ I really don’t know. Probably instinct.” 


Kujira was confused. Instinct? She thought as she turned back around and limped into her room, shutting the door. How the heck are you born with the instinct to know whether or not someone has gotten hit by a car? But she didn’t want to confuse herself even more, so she plopped down on her bed and began to think aloud. 


“ Let’s see…Jadeite’s plan is to drain human energy by sending that flower brooch to poor, helpless love-sick women who write love letters and send them to that love line. Nice. I think I’ll go to the studio tommorow night and have a little visit with Jadeite. But wait…why is he just picking the women that write love letters? Isn’t that a really slow way to collect energy?” then it hit her. “ Wait! Women who are lovesick have a whole lot of energy, since they’re so distraught for some love. That makes sense! Pick out the ones who have the most energy to make the best, most useful energy. I see…” Kujira said, and then, with her mind made up, slept until 12p.m. 


“ My dear, why did you go away from me? Our destiny was so close…then you backed out at the last moment. All I ever thought about was you, and then you dissapeared. And now all I ever think about is what we were back then, and how it has changed. Do you believe in fate? I do. And I think we have made a grave mistake by letting our priorities take over our love. Why won’t you come back to me? I long for you so…after all, only fate can bring someone like you to someone like me.” Jadeite’s deep voice purred. “Now, ladies and gentlemen, that was the-first place winning love letter from Naru Osaka of Crossroads. Congradulations to her, and a flower brooch will be sent to her immediately. Thank you, everyone. And good night. I’m Jay Dight and this was Midnight Zero.” He ended. Kujira turned off her stereo, and sleepily layed back down. 


“ N-naru Osaka…t-that’s Usagi’s f-fr-iend…” Kujira slurred as sleepness overtook her again. Her body was struggling to heal itself, and wasn’t making much progress. 


It was morning. Kujira had gotten up pretty good. Setsu had to re-numb her left side, though. Now, she was reading the newspaper at the stool in the kitchen. All of the sudden, there was a commotion of voices outside. Kujira got up and opened her front door, to see Lisa, the girl from the arcade, and some other guy with coke-bottle glasses and spiky brown hair standning on the sidewalk in front of her apartment-house. 


“ Uh…can I help you?” Kujira called out. Both of them turning around, Lisa recognized her immediatley. 


“ Hey! You’re that odd girl fron the arcade yesterday! I didn’t know you lived here!” she exclaimed. Kujira rolled her eyes. Obviously. She thought. She limped out to the sidewalk. 


“ What happened to you?” Lisa asked, startled by her limp. 


“ Got hit by a car.” Kujira briefed. “ What are you guys doing here? Shouldn’t you be in school?” Kujira changed the subject, unsuccessfully. Lisa and the other guys’ eyes turned wide. 


“ Got hit by a car?!” the guy cried, “ Shouldn’t you also be in the hospital??” Kujira shrugged it off. 


“ It wasn’t a bad hit, guys. But what do you mean by ‘also.’?” Lisa stopped her. 


“ Wait a second,” she said, examining her “ What’s your name?” 

Kujira hesitated. 


“ Kujira.” She said cautiously. 


“ Oh, well, my name’s Lisa and this is Gurio, Umino.” Lisa pointed to the coke-bottle glasses guy. Kuijra nodded. 


“ Yeah. So, what did you mean by ‘also?’” Kujira asked again. Umino answered, 


“ Our friends Naru and Usagi are in the hospital because they fell into a sleeping trance, or something like that.” Kujira froze. 


“ D-did Naru by chance have a flower brooch with her?” Kujira asked shakily. 


“ Yes. Naru and Usagi were looking at it, then they both passed out. Why?” Kujira didn’t answer Lisa’s question. 


“ And you’re teacher is still in the hospital with a strange sleeping disorder, right?” she asked instead. Umino nodded. 


“ Yeah, we were just going to see all of them. Wanna come?” Kujira shook her head. 


“ No. I need to rest. Thanks for the info. ‘Ja Ne.” Kujira said as she turned heel and limped back into her house. She slammed the door behind her. 


“ I’m definetly going to that music station tonight.” Kujira said as she sat back down on her couch, putting her feet up painfully and relaxed for the rest of the day. 

That night, Kujira had made her way down the street to the radio station where Jadeite was casting his ‘love line.’ She had her brooch in her pocket, and now was looking around the corner, spying on the guard. 


“ I’m never gonna get past him past him like this.” She whispered, and then took out her disquise stick/pen, and clutched it tightly in her hands. She saw another DJ running from around the corner opposite of her. Perfect, she thought, lifting the pen up in the air. She shouted,


“ Saturn, Disquise Power! Change me into a sexy DJ!” the air filled with smoke. Her clothes dissapeared and her purple hair was pulled into pony-tail. The smoke cleared, and she was wearing knee-high white pumps with thick high heels. Her attire also included a red short-sleeved shirt with a black mini-coat and black shorts with a chain around her waist. Hmmm, this thing sure knows my style. Kujira thought as she quickly placed the pen in her pocked and glanced down at herself, running around the corner toward the guard. The other DJ with blonde hair down to her shoulders flashed her card to the guard and said that she was about to go on the air. The guard let her through. Kujira was right on the blonde’s heels, and said to the security guard as she passed him, 


“ I’m with her.” He nodded, and let her through. She quickly passed the blonde, entering the building. It was almost like a hosptial inside, with white-painted walls and a secretary’s desk between two long halls that led somewhere. Kujira followed the signs inside the building that said, ’12:00a.m. programming.’ She glanced at her DJ watch. It was almost 12:00. She started to sprint. In no time, she had almost passed the room where Jadeite was casting, but screeched to a stop when her internals told her this was it. She peeked around the corner of the studio, staying ‘invisible.’ She saw Jadeite talking to a pretty red-headed woman with large brown eyes wearing an emerald green jumpsuit. Her jealously soared. Kujira stood up, and walked straight into the room, not caring if Jadeite saw her or not, which he did, and looked up in surprise.


“ Can I help you?” he asked her. Kujira smiled sweetly. He doesn’t recognize me in this disquise form..good. 

“ Oh, yes, Mr. Jay Dight, or, should I say Jadeite?” Jadeite’s face turned shocked.


“ Do I know you?” his eyes narrowed. Kujira giggled. 


“ Yes. I believe you do,” she said as she walked over to Jadeite, putting one arm around his waist and running a finger up and down his chest. He gulped and blushed, trying to push her off as gently as possible. “ Don’t you recognize me?” His face turned stone cold and he was about to smack her when she laid you head on his chest and hugged him, saying softly,


“ Jay, please, it’s me. Kujira. Don’t you recognize me?” His face turned to surprise again, and he examined her. 


“ Kujira-chan?” he said in surprise. 


“ Yup!”


“ What did you do to yourself?” he asked.


“ Relax. I’m in disquise form, that’s why you didn’t recognize me.” He relaxed, doing as she commanded, and hugged her tightly, smiling. 


“ Oh, well are you going to stay for the show?” he asked. She pulled away from him. His face turned questionable. She ignored it, saying, 


“ I’ll have that answer when I come back.” She suddenly turned her heel away from him and ran out the door, rounding the corner and once again following the signs for the girls’ bathroom. When she finally found it, she was grateful that no one was in the room. She shouted her transformation phrase, 


“ Saturn, Prisim POWER! Make UP!” The light show was playing again, and when it ended, after 40 seconds, Kujira was Sailor Saturn. She ran out of the bathroom, making sure that no one saw her, and ran back to the studio. She didn’t want Jadeite to know what she was up to yet, so she hid in a corner of the studio behind some records and pillows, waiting for the right time to strike. Jadeite had already started, though, and he was introducing the first letter. Saturn looked toward the audience in the other room. To her surprise, she saw the same blonde DJ girl that she had used to get into the station. A small black cat with a cresent moon on it’s forehead was sitting by the DJ, appearing to be ‘listening.’ Saturn chuckled, and then turned her attention back to Jadeite. 


“ Our first love letter for tonight was written by Sonya from Carlington.” Suddenly, the blonde that was in the viewer’s room ran out of it and into the studio, walking right up to the microphone and grabbing a chair. 


“ Hey!” Jadeite cried out. 


“ Ladies and Gentlemen, this information just received.” The DJ’s voice boomed over the station’s radio record machine, “ The flowers given out by Midnight Zero are extremely dangerous toxic plants, and if you receive one you should keep it in it’s box and throw it out.”


“ What are you doing?!” Jadeite stood up and pounded his fists on the table. The DJ continued, 



“ Love letters are meant to be written to give to the one you love!”

Saturn cocked her head sideways. “ I swear I’ve heard that line before…” The DJ still continued, 


“ Everyone, wake up from your dreams and don’t let yourselves become brainwashed by this substiute for love radio talk show Midnight Zero! Good night and turn off your radios!!” With that, Jadite slapped the microphone away from the front of the DJ’s face. 


“ Enough of this! Who are you?!” 

For the first time, Saturn noticed three people in the corner of the room lying unconcious. They were obviously the real DJ people who were supposed to be playing. Saturn’s attention was drawn back to the commotion in front of her, however, upon hearing a huge crash coming from the studio. The entire glass wall seperating the engineer’s room and the sound studio came crashing down as the red-haired woman jumped through it. The red-haired woman’s entire body began to shake. With each vibration, her body’s silhoette faded into a different color, ranging from bright purple to dark black. Finally, the shaking stopped and the woman had transformed into a nasty-looking witch wearing a puke-green robe. Her muscles bulged and her veins popped out from under her skin. Her flaming red hair pointed twoards the sky into a spiked tornado. 


“ You little monster! You’re caused enough trouble!” the witch ranted. “ It’s time you learn your lesson in radio: Don’t interrupt while someone’s on the AIR!!” the witch, her eyes glowing a yellow that resembled raw corn, opened her mouth wide to reveal pointy fangs. After taking a deep inhale, the witch exhaled with all her might, throwing a pinkish-red goo straight at the DJ. The pure force of the flying goo knocked the DJ so hard that she flew across the room and through the studio door, smashing into the wall inside the engineer’s room. The black cat ran across to her. That was enough. Saturn stood up. Jadeite and the youma were heading for the roof. Saturn met them there. 


“ THAT’S ENOUGH!!” she yelled at the top of her voice, her cones once again magnifying everything she said. Jadeite and the youma turned around. “ You have taken advantage of young girls with dreams long enough, youma!” Saturn cried, pointing a gloved finger and doing a stance at the youma. “ And for that I will punish you! I am Sailor Saturn, and in the name of Saturn, you’re punished!” she finished. The youma jumped up, once again taking in a deep breath, and then shooting out the goo at her. Saturn easily dodged it. It’s easy when you learn from other people the lesson that they are supposed to be learning. Dodge the pink stuff, and I’ll be fine. Too bad for that DJ, though. Heh. Although I have to thank her for warning me. Heh heh. She thought evily, grinning. A new voice suddenly poured in.


“ You’ve gone way too far! If you think you can just use the romantic dreams of young girls for your wicked plans, you better think again! No way, hose-head!” The black cat was by her and sighed, shaking her head. 


“ Sailor Moon, it goes ‘No way, Jose.”


“ Oh, yeah.” Sailor Moon said, sweatdropping and grinning sheepishly. She continued, “ I’m Sailor Moon, Champion of Love and Justice, and on behalf of the Moon, I will punish you!” 


“ HEY!!” Saturn roared, her cones once again magnifying everything that she said. She and Sailor Moon were on opposite sides of the roof, the youma in-between them. “ I thought I told you not to interfere again!! You little twit!” Sailor Moon stuck her toungue out at Saturn, and continued her dumb speech, turning to Jadeite. 


“ So you’re the jerk in charge of all this evil junk?” 

He looked at her calmly with a satisfied smile. “ My name is Jadeite.” 


“ I already know that! You said it on the radio-Jay Dight.” Sailor Moon snapped, her hands on her hips. 


“ Yeah, but my real name’s spelled differently, my DJ name was spelled J-a-y and that was only my first name. But my real name is J-a-d-e-I-t-e. It’s one word.” Saturn could see that Jadeite was playing her, and was getting slightly irritated. 


“ That’s really stupid.” Sailor Moon argued, “ What kind of disquise is that? No one can see your name on the radio! As far as they know, it could be spelled j-a-d-e-I-t-e so that doesn’t count as a disquise.”

Jadite was getting frustated. “ It’s a pun! Who cares if they understood it or not?!” 


“ What good is a pun if no one understands it?”


“ Enough of this!” both the witch and Saturn yelled, then the witch continued, 

“ I’m tired of hearing you two argue. Sailor Moon, it’s time to wipe you for good.” 

“ Saturn, Tiara, ACTION!” Saturn shouted as she threw her tiara at the witch before she could do anything. But the witch saw out of the corner of her eye the tiara coming, and dodged it at the last minute. She snorted, 

“ You’ve got lousy aim, Sailor Saturn.” But Saturn could control her tiara. She swumg it around with her hands and sliced the witch in half which melted her into nothing. The tiara slowly came back to her, and stopped at her feet. As Saturn bent over to pick it up, however, the numbness wore off of her leg, and she collapsed in pain. Jadeite, with a worried look on his face, stopped arguing with Sailor Moon and ran over to Saturn as she placed the tiara back on her forehead. He bent down beside her. 

“ You see, of you join me, this pain would be gone and you would get to be more powerful and kill Sailor Moon in the most inventive way possible under the great Queen Beryl’s notification. And you will get to be with me all the time, as well. Now, I don’t know about you, but it would be heaven for me.” She looked up at his eyes. They were strained with worry, but at the same time he was very composed and calm. She looked at him with as much compassion as possible through her pain. 

“ Jadeite, I…” Saturn started, but was interuppted by Sailor Moon. 

“ Jadeite, it’s over for you!” Jadeite got up, turned around and smirked at her. 

“ You saying you want to go one-on-one with me?” Sailor Moon did the same spinning moves with lights and music as Saturn did when she used her tiara attack, and then threw her tiara at Jadeite with all her might. Jadeite focused his eyes hard on the tiara. His hand curled into a ball and sparks flew from his fingers. From his hand, an invisible force of energy launched toward the approaching tiara. 

“ It’s not as easy as you think, Sailor Moon.” He retorted. Sailor Moon looked shocked to see her tiara frozen in mid-flight. Jadeite chuckled, and Sailor Moon yelled angrily, 

“ Take this!” she raised her arm behind her back to try and thrust her tiara with more power, but Jadeite raised his hand and out came a huge field of energy that coiled itself over and over towards Sailor Moon. With a solid blast, the energy hit Sailor Moon full force and knocked her to the ground. She moaned and started crying. Jadeite turned and stepped back towards Sailor Saturn. 

“ So, do you accept, or do you need more time?” Saturn sighed, and said,

“ Yes, Jadeite. More time. I’m dreadfully sorry, but I just need more time. I apologize.” Jadeite smiled and said, 

“ That’s allright. I can understand. You get that left side of yours better, okay?” she smiled at him. 

“ Sure.” She said.

“ Do you want to do the honors of killing Sailor Moon once and for all?” he inquired. She smiled evily. 

“ Of course.” Saturn ripped off her tiara and prepared to do a ground attack. Jadeite was going to assist her, it looked like, because he was coiling another energy blast. Suddenly, a red rose hit his foot and both Saturn and Jadeite stopped dead in their tracks. He muttered something under his breath, and a black hole rose up from behind him.

“ Saturn,” he called. “ Perhaps we should do this another time. Let’s say, next fight? And by the way, sweetie, I know you are wondering why I do not help you with your leg. I cannot heal it. You must rely on your guardian to do that, so there is nothing I can do unless you join me.” He winked. “ I will see you later.” Then, Jadeite was sucked back through his void. He knows exactly what I’m thinking…she thought as she tried to get back up, but was unsuccessful. Sailor Moon had stood and was now walking over to her. 

“ Stay away from me, twit.” Saturn hissed. Sailor Moon stopped two feet away from her. 

“ I was only trying to help.” She defended, folding her arms. 

“ Well I don’t need it. Besides, if you walk up to the person who wants to kill you, I just might do it.” Sailor Moon smiled. 

“ Oh, I don’t think you’d do that without your boyfriend.”

“ He’s not my boyfriend.” 

“ My, my. Aren’t we defensive? Hm. Well then, guess I better be off! You sure you don’t need any help?” Saturn felt pain suddenly scream through her body, and she began to pant heavily. The numbness had fully worn off. 

“ Oh, what the heck…” Saturn said panting, “ Sure.” Sailor Moon grinned even more, and moved over to her, lifting her up and supporting her on her left side. 

“ This means you can’t kill me!” she chimed. Saturn kept silent. Sailor Moon helped her down the stairs and out to the sidewalk. 

“ Thanks.” Saturn mumbled. Sailor Moon let go of her support, and she walked away cheerfully, leaving Saturn leaning against a wall. The small black cat walked alongside her. 

“ Bye, see you next battle!” she cried out happily to Saturn, then began to hum as she walked down the street. 

“ Oh just shut up.” Saturn muttered, then limped as best she could into an alleyway, taking the long way home and de-transforming before entering the house. Setsu greeted her, that dumb cat, and while re-numbing her leg, asked where she went. Kujira said she was just out with the arcade guy Motoki. A lie, of course, but the dumb cat believed her.


YES YES YES YES YES YES YES YES YES YES YES YESSS!!!! ALL OF US MOST REJOICE!!! *does the funkay chicken* IT IS FINALLY DONE!!! THE LONGEST CHAPTER I HAVE WRITTEN SO FAR, AND THE LONGEST CHAPTER THAT WILL BE WRITTEN FOR HOPEFULLY A HECKA LONG TIME!!! This chapter goes specifically out to my best friend ‘Manda, coz she’s the one who told me to get off my lazy butt and get to work on the story. [not quite that mean, but u know what I mean. Haha] So thanx Mandi-chan for tellin a friend tuh get back on da writing road. Lookit what it did. Lookit Lookit LOOKIT!!!!!!! * looks at writing again * wowed. This is a hecka long chaptah. Whews!! U did it, Mandi!!! YAY for Mandi!! XD

The 7th chapter is coming out soon, hopefully, [haven’t started on it yet, tho…] and it’s a pretty exciting one, too! Not in length, but it’s all in the dialouge, I say, all in the dialouge. BWAH ha ha ha HA ha. 

Goodbyes til next time, ya homies! *goes off laughing crazily into da nite*

