


Chapter 7

It was weeks after the battle at the recording studio with Jadeite, and Kujira’s injury was almost completely gone. There were still a few pains here and there, where she would collapse in cramps and agony, but it would eventually subside. Midnight Zero was never heard on that radio station again. ‘Night Beat,’ the original program, continued their show without a word about what had happened with the three nights’ absence. They had most likely been brainwashed by either Jadeite or the witch. 


Kujira was sitting in her bathrobe sipping tea and reading the newspaper on a stool in her kitchen, early in the morning. Setsu was curled up beside her stool sleeping quietly. It was a normal morning, for the most part. 


“ Damn…” Kuijra swore. Setsu popped one sleepy eye open and looked up at her. 


“ Nani?”


“ Starlight Tower is closed for the time being. This stupid paper says, ‘Closed until further notice for repairs and advancements.’ What the hell could be wrong with it?” 


“ Maybe they’re just doing what the paper says: repairing, putting on new construction, etc…” 


“ I was planning on going up there with someone…” 


“ Really? Who? That arcade guy? What’s his name …Motoki?” 

Kujira chuckled. “ Sure, Setsu. The arcade guy.” Eh-heh. Sure. Well, Motoki and Jadeite have similar hair color… she thought dazily. Setsu closed her eye and went back into a deep sleep, beginning to snore slightly. Kujira took another sip of tea then got up, heading for the couch. 


“Koninchiwa, Utsukushi.” Kuijra froze. Turning around slowly, she saw to her delight Jadeite sitting on the stool where she had just been, looking as cute and ever and drinking the tea she had had. Kujira blushed, smiling. 


“ Jadeite.” Before she could say more, Setsu moved slightly, yawning. Kujira whispered, “ Um, if we’re gonna talk, then let’s go in my room to be safe. You never know when that cat’s gonna do something weird.” 

He nodded gently, and followed her. She sat down on her bed, and Jadeite pulled up a chair and sat on it backwards. He put his hand forward, giving Kujira her cup of tea. 


“ Thought you might want this.” He said ever so sexily. She looked up at him with wide, innocent eyes blushing like mad. “T-thank you.” She stuttered. 


“ Kujira-chan, I wanted to tell you I’m glad your injury is better.” 

She hesitated, not knowing what to say. 


“ Uh, thanks, Jadeite-san. Does this mean that you will be, uh, planning another attack soon?” she asked. 


“ Yes, and speaking of attacks, I have a favor to ask you.” 


“ What?”


“ I want to ask you to please stop destroying the yoma that I send out to attack people.” 

Kujira was confused. “ But…that’s my duty! If I don’t, Setsu’ll hurt me! Why do you want me to stop?” 

    “ Queen Beryl does not like failure. Whenever you destroy a youma, my mission fails. Failing Queen Beryl is my only fear. She can do horrifying things. So, please, do not destroy the youma, but destroy the others who attack it.”

    “ You mean Sailor Moon.”

 
“ Yes.” 

She sighed heavily. “Oh, Jadeite. I can’t guarantee anything right now, so I will do whatever I feel is right. And no, I haven’t decided yet, either. Just in case you were gonna ask.” She winked. He laughed. 


“ Ah, how’d you guess? Anyway, the main reason I wanted to see you was because I wanted to tell you my new plan. You see, there is a workout building I am running for teens and adults. The ‘truth’ is, I’m using “relaxation pods” to steal young human’s energy. Now, if you don’t decide to henshin and ruin my plan, eh, no offense, then I should get enough energy to make Queen Beryl happy.”


Kuijra felt uneasy. “Well…um, I will try not to ‘ruin’ your plan, but Sailor Moon’ll probably show up before long.”


“ No problem. That’s where you come in. You can make dust of her, or I will have to.” 

Kujira grinned evilly. “ Oh, I’d be happy to.” 


Jadeite moved his chair a little closer to Kujira, and took her hand. “ I would really love it if you would come and work out a little…you obviously don’t have to do the relaxation pods, they’ll drain your energy, but I would adore to see you everyday, Kujira-chan.” Kujira looked down at Jadeite’s hand playing with hers. He lifted her hand to his mouth, and gently kissed it. 


“ I’ll be there.” She said suddenly. He looked up, his deep Prussian blue eyes staring deep into hers. He placed her hand back on her lap. He got up, moving the chair aside. He leaned over Kujira, pushing her back slightly. He slowly bent down, curling his lips and narrowing his eyes, to kiss her. She put two fingers on his lips and pushed him back slightly. She looked up at his leaning body, and said, 


“ Jadeite, please. We’re not ready for that-“


“ What? It’s only a kiss on the best part of your face to kiss.” He leaned forward again. 


“ Jadeite. Not now. Please. I’m sorry.” 

He chuckled, standing. “ As you wish. No need to apologize. My bad.”  A black hole appeared behind him. “ I shall see you tomorrow at the gym then, ne?” She nodded. “Good. I will be posing as an anaerobic instructor.” The black hole slowly engulfed him as he said this, and then in a flash instant he was gone. Kujira put her tea on the floor and collapsed on her bed, left in a world of daze. She soon fell asleep…

                     NO, DON’T! 

  Kujira was startled awake. Her head hurt her. What…what was that? She thought. It was as if someone was in my head…telling me…to not do something. It was a female voice, she sounded desperate. That was weird…



“ Do you realize you’ve been sleeping all DAY?!” a voice interrupted her thoughts. An annoying voice. “ My goodness, it’s already 5:00! I was going to wake you up but you were sleeping so deeply I couldn’t!” Setsu jumped up on the bed, with worried eyes. “Is anything wrong? You were sweating and panting.”

Kujira shook her head. “I...Iie. I’m all right. Just exhausted, I guess.”

Setsu sighed, and rolled her eyes. “ Yeah, yeah. Now you’re turning yourself into an insomniac! How do you expect to fight enemies during the day and be all clear and awake? I mean it’s only logical for them to attack during the day, because that’s when people are at their highest energy level! Up and about, UNLIKE SOME PEOPLE. But no! Once I find somehow to wake you up during the day, you’re going to be going out and fighting like a zombie! THAT’S what I get for training you! And what about ME?! I now have to get up during the NIGHT to train you, and if you have any questions, but hey there are some late night shows on—“


“ SETSU!!! GIVE IT A REST. I WILL GO TO BED AFTER I GO OUT AND GET SOME COFFEE—“


“Oh, YEAH. Coffee’s gonna be REAL good for you! That’s sure gonna make you sleep! Smart one—“


“ SETSU. I’m GOING TO THE GYM TOMORROW AND WILL BE DEAD TIRED AFTERWARD SO YOU HAVE NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT.”

 Setsu looked at her blankly. “…Eh?” 

Kujira rolled her eyes and got up, heading into the living room to watch TV. She never did go out and get the coffee…

  She ended up falling asleep watching Spanish soap operas. O.o



NO, PLEASE, DON’T!!  Pink smoke. A girl’s voice…

“ You have slept for seventeen straight hours. You are the most lethargic person I have ever met.” 

Kujira lazily opened one eye. Setsu was on her stomach, looking disgusted. “ This is unbelievable! HOW on EARTH could you sleep ALL DAY yesterday, and then all NIGHT right after and into the morning??! Humanity! What’s WRONG the world today?!”

Kujira sat up, and shook her head. “ Didn’t a certain person tell me that I wasn’t a human?” Setsu rolled her eyes. “ So THEREFORE, you can’t blame humanity or the world, can you? Smart kitty!” 


“ Oh shut up and go out and do something before you fall asleep again! I need privacy!”


“ To do what? Watch perverted TV? YOU SICK KITTY.” 


“ NO NO NO NO NO NO!!!! What I’m trying to SAY is that you just need to go out and DO SOMETHING. I can’t stand you being around the house all the time.” 


 “ Oh, well thank you! I love you too, Setsu. My wonderful guardian kitty! Why don’t you just go sit in a hole? Save yourself some time and put kitty-smart liquid in it. Mabye it’ll burn a hole through the part of your brain that makes sense.”

Setsu hissed and ran into the guest bedroom, having had enough. Kujira sighed and went into her room, changing into jeans and a T-shirt. She packed a bag for a change of clothes as soon as she got to the gym. 


It wasn’t hard finding the place, for it was located on the corner to the right behind the arcade. In two big words, the top of the new gym said, “Shape Salon.” It was a three-story round building made with sheer glass windows. She could see rows of fitness equipment. The club was already crowded, people flocking in. Mostly teenage girls like herself. Well, considering the logic, she reasoned, waiting to cross the street, it IS a Saturday, so that’s probably the reason why so many young people are here. Wanna check out the new hang out, ne? Heh. Poor souls. She crossed the street and entered the lobby. On a huge video screen in the ceiling, a gorgeous anorexic-looking model greeted her, clutching a towel and smiling. 


“ Welcome to the Shape Salon! In just one day, you can loose TWO pounds! In two days, you can loose eight pounds! And in THREE days, you can look absolutely gorgeous, like me! Best of all, our grand opening promises you a free trial if you join now! There’s no excuse not to become drop-dead gorgeous!” 

Kujira chuckled and whispered, “ That’s bull. You can’t loose so many pounds in so few days.” 

She headed over to the receptionist’s desk and rang the bell. Jadeite came walking out, looking slightly different in slightly tanned skin and different clothes. He greeted her pleasantly and with a shining, perfect smile. 


“ Ohayo gozaimasu, Kujira-chan,” He cooed, “ Please, if you would, call me Jed around here.” 

Kujira chuckled. “ Well, aren’t you the secretary Jed? Heh-heh. Whatever you say!” 


“ By the way,” his voice lowered to a whisper and he leaned over. “ The machines also suck the energy out of you a bit, too. However I modified it so that they know your touch.” 


“ Let me guess, with a strand of my hair?” He nodded. She rolled her eyes. “ You and that hair! Geez, you talk like the machines are alive. You’re scaring me, Jed!” 


“ No need to be scared, my darling.” He was giving her a strange look. “ I’ll protect you.” He winked. She blushed. “ OH! And another thing…” he said, standing up straight. “ Don’t worry about money, you don’t have to pay! It’s all free, just for you.” 
Kujira thanked him again, and then said she’d see him in the workout area after she changed. More people came in, so he pointed to where the locker rooms were and she headed in the direction he signaled to change. Her gym clothes consisted of black bikini-like shorts, sport shoes, and a white sweatshirt that cut off at her elbows. She put her hair in a low ponytail, to make her not so hot. She was pleasantly greeted by Jadeite as she walked out into the workout room. 


“ Hey, sweetie.” He flashed those pearly whites at her again. “ You look great in your work-out clothes.” He winked. Kujira turned a deep red, blushing. “ Do you want to try the chin-up instrument first?” 


“ Ano…sure.” Kujira said, only going along with what he was saying. He led her by the hand over to a machine that looked like monkey bars.


“ Do you know what to do?” he asked. 


“ Yeah,” Kuijra placed her hands on the two high handlebars, and lifted herself up. Her chin easily passed the two handlebars. “ I used to do this all the time in my old gym class. During recess, too.” She sank back down. Jadeite put his hands around her waist, and whispered in her ear,


“ Good! You’re doing great. It’s so good to see you now wherever I go.” 

Kujira blushed again as he moved to go help some other weight lifters. She continued the process again and again, stopping after about seven minutes. Wiping her hands, she began to walk around the room, surveying all the equipment and people. There was a mirror nearby her, so she walked over to it. My gosh…she thought, looking at herself through the mirror, I’m so thin, I don’t need to work out at all! If I do, it’ll probably make me sick! Ugh. I’m heading for the Jacuzzi… 

And that’s what she did. Jadeite was busy, so she didn’t bother to tell him where she was going. The Jacuzzi was in the back of the workout room down a hall. The pool itself was huge, in a large steaming bluish-greenish room. As she entered, carrying a towel after changing into her bathing suit, she was semi-surprised to find Usagi in the Jacuzzi, relaxing. She waved to her. 


“ Koninchiwa, Kujira-san! I’m surprised to see you here! Whutcha doin?” Kujira walked over to where Usagi was and slowly sank down into the hot water across from her. 


“ Koninchiwa. I’m trying to find something to do with all my spare time. What on earth are you doing here?” 


“ Losing some pounds, what else?” she grinned and put up a peace sign. 

Kujira looked at her sideways with a worried face. “ Don’t overdo yourself, Usagi-san. I know that you want to get thinner, but still, you can come back every day.”


“ Oh, I’m confident to shed a couple of pounds today, but I don’t know if I will succeed over the long run. I haven’t eaten a thing today!” 


“ I hope you aren’t using that stupid ‘starve yourself’ method. That for one just plain won’t work, because you’ll end up getting so hungry you’ll eat twice as much as you normally would. And for two, it’s just plain stupid.” 

Usagi sweatdropped and changed the subject. “ So…uh, what are you doing here? You’re so skinny, Kujira-san! I can practically see through you.” She joked. 


“ I…I just came here so I can see Jed.” Kujira blushed and looked down. “ He’s so cute and nice. Besides, a little workout couldn’t hurt.” Usagi laughed. 


“ You know, we keep bumping into each other like this…wanna get together sometime?”


“ No, I’m really busy.”


“ Aw, come on, Kujira-san! I feel really me around you! The other girls are getting boring!” Kujira smiled. 


“ Really? Well, maybe. Do you go to the arcade often?” 


“ ARE YOU KIDDING?! I practically LIVE there.” Kujira laughed and got out of the Jacuzzi, heading for the locker room. “ Then I guess I’ll see you there sometime. Ja ne.”


“ Ja ne!” Usagi called after her happily. 


Three hours later, Usagi had gone and come back. She was now in some kind of frenzy, going crazy on all the machines. Kujira had since changed, and gone out on Jadeite’s, rather, ‘Jed’s’ orders to lure people into the gym. It wasn’t hard, since all she had to do is walk in and out of the Salon and tell people how good the place was. People of course believed her, because she was so incredibly skinny. As for now, she was sitting in Jed’s office drinking some water and staring at a gumball machine. Out of the corner of her eye she saw Jed carrying a body and grinning evilly. He opened a closet where several more bodies were lying. He dumped the woman’s body in the closet and then walked away to pick up more. Kujira got up, and squinted her eyes, walking towards the window. She examined the woman. Realization hit. 


“ That’s…Miss Haruna’s body!” she exclaimed. The 8th grade teacher for Crossroads Jr. High. She cringed, a force going through her, telling her to fight. To stop this. She tried to ignore it, and sat back down. Soon, the door opened and “Jed” came walking in, smiling. 


“ Are you all right?” he asked, sitting down on his desk. She nodded, swallowing. “ You’re sweating.” He said, leaning over and wiping a finger across her forehead. She looked up at him. 


“ I…don’t know…what to do.” 

He was confused. “ Huh?” 


“ I…no. Jadeite, these past few months have been wonderful. But, we’ve never really gotten serious or anything. It’s just kinda been ‘understood.’ At least to my knowledge. I mean, we’ve never called each other ‘boyfriend’ or ‘girlfriend.’ And lately, I think it’s been developing into…well, more than that. We haven’t been showing it, but I can feel it inside both your heart and mine that…for some reason, we’ve been getting feelings for each other that are like lo-“ 


He jumped off the table and hugged her. “ Don’t say it. Please, don’t say it before battle. So, we should stop pretending and show it, ne? Heh-heh. You are one random lady. Well then, lets.” He bent down, pursing his lips. Kujira felt some kind of a force inside of her again, trying to do something. This time, it was a confused force. It was like a numb feeling, running all over her body. As his lips got closer to hers, she began to sweat even more, and shake. Jadeite felt this. He opened his eyes and stopped his decent. “What’s wrong?” 

Kujira quivered. “ I… I don’t know. I guess my body is telling me…that I’m not ready for this.”


“ Even now?” 


“ Even now.” 

Jadeite stood and sighed, letting go of her. “ Well! You are one confusing dear little lady as well. I guess I’ll be out in the front. If you need me, just call and I’ll be there. Ok, Kujira-chan?” 


“ OK, Jed-chan.” He winked and walked out of the room, leaving Kujira blushing. She sighed and sank back down in her chair. What is wrong with me? She thought. All of the sudden, she heard a bang, and then a flash of light came from the direction Jadeite had exited. 


“ YOU?!” she heard his voice boom. “ I KNEW you’d show up eventually! This time, you won’t get away with it!” Then, there came that sickening-sweet voice that caused chills to run up and down Kujira’s spine. 


“ So you remember me? Ha! Good. Just in case you forgot any of the minors, though, let me remind you again! I’m Sailor Moon, Champion of Love and Justice, and on behalf of the Moon, I WILL punish you!” 

Kujira jumped up and closed the door and shades, then

grabbed her brooch out of her pocket and shouted, 
 
“ SATURN PRISIM POWER! MAKE UP!” After doing her final pose, she ran into the room Sailor Moon and Jadeite had were in. She hid in a corner behind boxes before either noticed her. Once again, they both were having an argument. 


“ Oh, Mr. Creative! Look who’s talking. Last time your name was Jay Dight, then this time it’s Jed, instead of your real stupid name, Jadeite! What’re you going to choose next time?! Jedd Height?” 

Jadeite scowled. “ Well it worked on you.” 


“ Yeah, but not for long! See, I figured you out!” Jadeite sweatdropped, and then called to his three instructor assistants. 


“ Get her!” he barked. The three assistants looked like cover models for Muscle&Fitness Magazine, and with biceps bigger than Setsu, the three surrounded Sailor Moon. 


“ Uh-oh.” she gulped. Jadeite laughed and disappeared. One instructor picked up a weight and hurled it at Sailor Moon. She screamed and just barely dodged it. Sailor Saturn jumped on the boxes, making herself clear to all and heard. 


“ STOP! I won’t let you ruin my fun!” Saturn shouted, her voice being magnified. “ I won’t let you kill Sailor Moon, because THAT’S my job! Besides, while I’m at it, taking advantage of young women who work their heart out to try to get skinny for loved ones and themselves is just plain low and sick! I will no longer put up with it! I’m Sailor Saturn, and on behalf of Saturn, YOU’RE PUNISHED!!” Saturn pointed a gloved finger at the instructor who was now holding Sailor Moon, who was now crying. 


“ Whimp…” Saturn muttered, sweatdropping. Then she yelled, “ SATURN, TORNADO WIND, HIT!” a blast of gray and black with sparkles engulfed her, and she turned around several times, floating in mid-air, a tornado growing in her hands. She hurled it at the instructors. They were knocked off their feet, and slammed against the wall, semi-conscious and nearly dead. Sailor Moon was freed. Saturn sat back down on the boxes. 


“ Aren’t you going to destroy them?” she asked through a sniffle. 


“ No, I’m not.” Saturn stated annoyed, yet remembering Jadeite’s request not to foil his plans. 


“ Fine then, I will!” Sailor Moon declared, sniffles gone. She whipped off her tiara. 

“ Moon, Tiara, MAGIC!” her tiara sliced through the instructors’ rings above theirs heads, which Saturn noticed for the first time, and they fell one by one and returned to normal fat men. Sailor Moon walked over to them and picked up her tiara. 


“ Thank you for saving me.” She said quietly. 


“ Yeah, well. Now I’m gonna kill you.” Saturn said as she stood, her eyes fixed on Sailor Moon’s now frightened ones. “ Sailor Moon,” She said, “ It’s time to put an end to you once and for all.” Saturn began to power up, taking off her tiara grinning evilly. All of the sudden, she felt a hand on her shoulder. 

“ Saturn, dear lonely Saturn…not now.” Jadeite said calmly, desperately. 

“ Why not?” she barked, powering down and turning to him. “ She ruined your plan.” 

“ That’s all right. If you join me you will be able to kill her without me stopping you, and you will be capable of doing unthinkable odds.” Saturn’s anger slowly faded, and her eyes got glassy. She turned to say one last thing to Sailor Moon, but she was gone. Saturn’s glassy eyes turned into big welts, and the tears came too soon. She suddenly fell into Jadeite’s arms and hugged him tightly. 

“ Jadeite…” she started, but was cut off by a choke coming from her throat. Tears streamed down her face, and as she cried, she could feel Jadeite start to shake. 

“ Jadeite…” she started again, “ I don’t know why I’m crying. I don’t feel sad any, so maybe they’re tears of joy. I’m not sure. They may be tears of loneliness, like you said. A-anyway, Jadeite, over these past weeks, I’ve been thinking a lot about joining, these past battles, the future, Setsu, and most of all, about you. I just wanted to say…” Saturn choked again, and tears flooded out of her eyes. She looked up at Jadeite, and she could see that he was beginning to cry as well. “ I just wanted to say,…” she repeated again, her voice now shaky and unsure. “ I love you, Jadeite-chan.” Jadeite began to choke, and he hugged her tighter, saying, 

“ I love you too, my dear, dear lonely Saturn….Kujira.” Before Jadeite could do anything, Saturn escaped his grasp, turned, detransformed, and exited. She headed home, as dear, dear, lonely Kujira.     
           
