


                           CHAPTER 8




“ONEGAI, ONEGAI!!!! You are digging yourself in too deep! Avoid it while you still can! PLEASE!!” Pink, purple, and black smoke filled Kujira’s sight. 


“ Who’s there?” she called out, trying to disypher what was in front of her. A dark, hidden shadow appeared a few feet before her. 


“ Kujira, I know where you sleep. DON’T do it!” the girl’s voice angrily threatened. Kujira began to sweat. 


“ W-what on earth are you talking about?!” she cried, trying to walk forward but discovered that she was floating in mid-air. Kujira gulped, and hugged herself. “What…what is this?” she asked, tears beginning to welt in her eyes. 


“ That I am forbidden to say.” The silhouette stood, and began to slowly float away. 


“ MATTE!!” 

Kujira’s eyes flashed open. 

She was in her bed, at nine in the morning. Setsu was curled up beside her leg. She looked up at Kujira with surprise. 


“ Daijobu?” 

Kujira gulped, and slowly nodded. Setsu sighed and lowered her head back down. 


“ FINE, don’t tell me anything!” 

Kujira sighed and asked, “ How old are you, Setsusan?” 


“ Doshite?” 


“ Because you’re acting like a moody teenager.” 

Setsu twitched, got up and left the room. Kujira could hear her mumbling along the way. “ Ah crud. Too early for this…” 


Kujira sighed again and layed back down. What is with these dreams? She thought. ‘Don’t do it,’ ‘digging myself in too far,’ ‘Avoid it.’ It’s so weird. And…who was that? That girl…from her shadow, she looked like she might have a senshi fuku on…does that mean that perhaps she’s on Sailor Moon’s side? If she is, I’ll kill her…

“ Demo, Setsusan, if the enemy were to show itself in front of a large crowd and zap their energy, they would have already done that! You see, they zero in on people with the most energy; happy people, lovesick people, excited people…they only go for energy at its highest level.” Kujira argued with Setsu. This was their fifth argument of the day, and it was only 3:30 in the afternoon. While Setsu blabbed a response, Kujira stole a glance at the door. Through the window, it looked mighty inviting outside. Her stomach grumbled, and she turned her head back to Setsu. She was still talking up a storm, her small head going back and forth rapidly. Kujira wondered what the dumb cat would do if she decided to squeeze her mini head until her skull imploded. Probably, she guessed, just blab even faster and more. 


“ Are you paying ANY attention to what I’m saying, Kujira? You look like you’re in another world!” the bald-headed nuisance interrupted her thoughts. 


“ That’s coz I am.” Kujira said as she got up and pulled on a small vest. “ Lunch world.” She added. “ I’m going out to a café, or wait! I’ll go to the Fruits Parlour Crown! That way I can see Motoki! Wai!” 

Setsu blinked and said, “ You never listen to a word I say. You brat.” 

Kujira stuck her tongue out and pulled her right eye down, then rushed out the door before Setsu could say another word. 


Kujira put her hands behind her head thoughtfully as she walked down Azabuu Juuban. It felt good to be outdoors. Ever since the last battle, Setsu had made her stay in bed, eating all the junk food in the house, because the four-legged obstruction was so concerned about Kujira’s weight and body. She was so thin that you could always see Kujira’s ribs sticking out, and the normal “thickness” of your stomach is supposed to be at least six inches, but hers was only three. Oddly enough, she didn’t look anorexic, and her ribs didn’t look gross, but had the opposite effect and looked sexy. But whenever Kujira would get on a scale, Setsu would start to freak out again. At her age, she was supposed to be 140, Setsu had calculated, comparing Kujira’s lazy lifestyle to her behavior and chocolate addictions. And that was at least. However, on the scale it read 93. 93 lbs. Insane, ne? Setsu had examined her and she had said that her stomach was so small; you could hardly fit a full pear in it. This had all started when Kujira had come home after battling at the Shape Salon and asked why she was so incredibly thin. Setsu had explained, after thoroughly freaking out and examining her. 


“ I think it’s because of your duty as a Sailor Senshi. What I mean is, you have so much power, when you henshin, you use up so much energy, energy that you don’t have, that instead of using regular energy, it uses fat. Plus, when you do an attack and just plain fight, you use up so much energy that it uses excess material. And of course, you’ve been in enough battles for it to show up dramatically. To put things in simpler form, when you fight, you fight so hard that you loose weight continuously during battle without even knowing that you are fighting so hard.” She had said. Kujira had just sweatdropped at the entire explanation and let Setsu control her. But now that the Junk Food Paradise was over, Kujira still looked way too skinny, and of course, she didn’t mind it one bit. She got all the good looks from guys anyway…


“ Itai! Moi, watch where you’re going mesuinu!” 

Kujira’s thoughts were vaporized. “ Eh?” she looked down at the young boy. “What did I do?” 


“ You stepped on my foot, mesuinu.” 

Kujira cringed. “ You-you’ve got some mouth for an otokonoko.” The boy was a short blonde. He looked slightly like Usagi, Kujira observed. The kid had a small animal in his arms, which looked like a mix between a cat and bunny. She leaned over, studying the large-eyed white fluff of hair. She asked the boy, 


“ W…what is this?” 


“ It’s my Shaneera. Now go away.” The boy protectively wrapped the animal in his arms, trying to make it comfortable. He looked at Kujira with narrowed, red glowing eyes. She winced and backed slightly away. 


“ W-wha?” the boy sprinted away before she could say another word. Kujira blinked a few times, watching the boy as he ran. Once he was out of sight, she shrugged and entered the arcade through it’s large sliding glass doors. She was immediately greeted by Motoki. 


“ Koninchiwa, Kujirasan!” he waved 


“ Koninchiwa, Motokisan! Work going good?” she asked, walking over to an empty stool and sitting down. He laughed, looking around the room. 


“ You be the judge! As you can see, there aren’t many people in here.” 

Kujira turned and looked around the large room. There were only three other people in the arcade. She sweatdropped and faced him. 


“ Ano…sorry business is going so bad.” 


“ Warui?” he blinked. “ It’s not necessarily going bad, it’s just not going good.” He laughed and Kujira slightly chuckled. 


“ Well, Motoki. I’d love to stay longer, but if I don’t eat something soon, I’ll collapse in hunger pains.” 


“ Yeah. My sister’s business up there is really beginning to thrive. You sure attract lots of people, Kujirasan! Wonder if we could switch jobs? Heh-heh.” Kujira smiled and waved goodbye. She headed for the stairs up to the Parlour. 

Ever since her date with Jadeite on the roof, she had been afraid to come up to the Parlour. But just a few weeks ago, she decided to fight her nerves and went up to explore the place. They actually did have really good food, at really good prices. Plus, one of the waitresses, Liz, had latched onto her and became a decent friend. Kujira tried to forget about the date. She didn’t even know why she was so freaked out at going near the place where Jadeite and her had first really hit it off. Was it perhaps she longed for him too much? And going up to that place alone would remind her she was…alone? Single? She didn’t know. 

Kujira looked up as she entered Fruits Crown. Motoki’s little sister, Lizzy Furuhata was taking orders. The room was jam-packed, everyone eating, laughing and enjoying themselves. Lizzy spotted Kujira as she looked up, and waved to her. Lizzy was easy to talk to. She had red hair that was always kept in a ponytail, and bangs that hung down the sides of her head. Her dark blue eyes matched her brother’s, and she also wore an apron. However, her apron was much more feminine. 


“ Ah! Koninchiwa, Kujirasan!” she called out, turning several heads as she ran over to her. They took a seat at the only empty booth. “ So! What’s new?” Lizzy asked her, folding her hands on the table and grinning eagerly. 


“ Oh, the usual, Liz-san. Nothing much. Anything interesting going on?” 

Lizzy squealed and said, “ Oh! Hai, hai!! There is! Have you heard about a Shaneera?” 

Kujira’s eyes flashed. “ Shaneera? Hai! I bumped into some kid and he had one in his arms. He seemed really…well, freaky about it. He wouldn’t let me touch it or even get near it. Now that I think about it, I remember reading in the paper a day or so about those things.” 


“ Hai!” Lizzy’s eyes turned starry. “ And they’re SO kawaii!! I’m gonna get one as soon as I get out of work today!” 


“ Ano…Liz-san, speaking of work, aren’t you still on waitress duty?” Lizzy’s eyes returned to normal and she put a hand to her mouth. 


“ OH! That’s right! Crud! OK! How stupid of me! You probably came here for lunch, as usual. I’ll go get your tea and noodles. Ugh! Forgive me! I completely forgot!” Lizzy quickly exclaimed as she jumped up and headed for the cook’s kitchen. Kujira stared after her. Hyper onna…she thought, wide-eyed. Lizzy returned a few minutes later, with hot tea and noodles. 


“ So,” Kujira said after sipping her tea, “ Do you know much about these Shaneeras?” 


“ Well, not really.” She admitted, folding her arms as she stood. “ All I know is they’re really cute and each one has it’s own individual, special scent.” 

Kujira nodded. “ And would you know where the store is located?” 


“ Of course! It’s right down the street from here. About five or so stores down! I’d talk more, but if I want any tip, I’d better go and get serving!” Lizzy smiled and ran off to another table. 



After finishing her lunch, Kujira left without paying, making her way to the store. It was painted blue with shining white letters at the top: 

~Azabuu Juuban’s Japan Pet Supply~

Kuijra blinked, and entered. A strange scent took over her. The room was big and blue, with cages and cages of various animals lined up at its sides. At the very back of the room, there was a checkout stand, and a clerk. She didn’t notice any of this, however, and began to follow her sense of smell. She found herself in front of one of the cages, staring at a tiny, fluffy, rabbit-like creature with rabbit ears and huge blue eyes. It smelled like sugar candy. Kujira licked her lips. “Mmmmmhmmmm…my favorite…” she mumbled, her eyes suddenly going dark. 

All of the sudden, she felt something slap her back and she fell forward, hitting her head on the cage. The creature shrieked, backing further into the cage. 


“ Kujirasaaaan!!! Koninchiwa!! I didn’t expect to see you here! Whatcha doin?” 

Kujira grimaced at the sound of the voice. She rubbed her head and stood up angrily.  “ USAGISAN!!! Don’t scare me like that again or else your blonde meatballs will be off your head and on someone else’s dinner plate!” 


“ Oh, uh, gomen.” Usagi blushed. “ Aren’t these Shaneeras just the cutest?” she pointed to one of the animals. 


“ They’re the ugliest things I’ve ever seen.” Kujira folded her arms, looking away. She noticed two things spur of the moment: 


One, a small black cat with a cresent moon on it’s forehead that Kujira had seen before, following Usagi around. 


Two, by the counter there was a tall woman with read hair and bright green eyes. She was watching them. 


“…must be the clerk…” Kujira whispered. Eyeing her suspiciously, Kujira asked Usagi, “ Ano, Usagisan? How long has this ‘Shaneera’ fad been going on?” 


“ Oh, a few days. Doshite?” 


“ No reason. Just a friend told me it’s been going on for a day or two…and I wanted to make sure. Hey, why is does that dumb black cat wherever you go? Doesn’t it have a home?” Kujira asked without warning. Usagi stood up straight defensively. 


“ Oi! It’s not dumb! Besides, it’s MY cat! It SHOULD follow me around!” Usagi stuck her tongue out. Kujira pulled her right eye down in response. Usagi stuck her nose in the air, then bent back down over the Shaneera, looking at it straight in the eyes. Kujira rolled hers. Suddenly, Usagi’s face turned zombie-like, and she dreamily slurred, “ B…bubble…gum…this one smells like bubblegum…” the female clerk walked over to the two girls, opening the cage and giving the Shaneera to Usagi. 


“ Hai,” she said, “ Take it home. It’s all yours. You can pay for it whenever you like. It makes a much better pet than a cat.” The woman eyed the cat, and it hissed at her. She turned her attention to Kujira. 


“ Can I help you?” she asked kindly. 


“ Uhhh…” Kujira stuttered, sweatdropping. “ Ummm…not thanks. We…we’re…RELATED! Yeah! It’s for both of us!” she pointed to Usagi and the Shaneera. 


“ But, wouldn’t you like one of your own?” the woman protested.


“ Ano, uh…let me go ask my mom! Be back later!” Kujira grabbed Usagi by the shoulders and pulled her out of the store. About halfway up a nearby hill, Kujira let Usagi go and they stopped. She began to yell at her, 


“ USAGI-SAN! Usagisan!! USAGI! Snap out of it! Talk to me, Usagi!” 

Her face was smiling dreamily, and she stroked the Shaneera. “ Oh, my little bubblegum baby.” She cooed. Kujira looked at her with worried eyes. 


“ …Usagi?” she whispered. She slowly put a hand up to Usagi’s colorless face. Usagi?…



Whiteness. Kujira collapsed in pain. The black cat scurried over to her, putting a paw on her shoulder worriedly. Kujira couldn’t see anything but white. Her chest tormented her with pain. It felt as if there were a knife inside her heart, trying to dig itself out of her flesh. She rolled up into a ball on the ground, sweating and beginning to cry from the pain. The whiteness began to beat with the rhythm of her heart. The white would slowly fade, then come back again strong, fade, come back. Fade, come back. Fade, back. Fade, back. Fade, back. Fade, back. Fade, back. Fade, back…..


“ AAHHHHHHHHGGGHHHHH!!!!!” Kujira screamed in agony. She grabbed her left breast, feeling her heart start to get faster and faster. She began to cough through screams. Blood began to come out of her mouth as she coughed. She could only tell she was coughing up blood because whenever it would happen, the white would get stained with the red marks. She started sobbing. Her legs began to crack. It felt as if they were about to shatter. 


Something flashed by her eyes. Once again, it was too fast to tell. More blood began to pour out of her mouth. She cringed, and tried to scream again but it was muffled. By blood. Dame…

It stopped. The white faded for one last time, and then it stopped. She opened her eyes. It felt as if nothing had happened. However, there was blood all over the sidewalk, and on her shirt. She could taste the blood retreating in her mouth. There was no pain. The black cat looked up at her worriedly. Kujira gently smiled. 


“ Daijobu, nekosan…” 

She remembered Usagi. Kujira jumped up and slapped her in the face. 


“ USAGI! Onegai, snap out of it!” Usagi did nothing and continued to pet and coo the stupid animal. Kujira bent down and picked up the black cat. It was a little nervous, but allowed itself to be handled. She shoved the cat in Usagi’s face.  “USAGI! Stop looking at that darn thing. You’ve already got this black cat!” 

She angrily backed away and growled, “ Get that away from me! Nekobaka. I don’t need you-my Shaneera is all I need now.” 


Kujira had had it. She dropped the cat, and it scurried away from her. She lifted her fist and punched the Shaneera out f Usagi’s grasp. It let out a cry and hopped on the ground. She walked over to step on it, but the animal looked up at her with frightened eyes and ran into a nearby bush. 


“ Hmph…” Kujira spat. “ Didn’t want to get my shoes dirty anyway…” she walked over to Usagi, and tenderly put a hand on her shoulder. “ Usagisan?”

Usagi blinked. “ Eh?” Kujira snapped her fingers in front of Usagi’s face. 


“ Uuusaaaaggiiii! You okay?” 


“ Huh?” Usagi’s eyes returned to normal. “ W…Where am I? What happened?” Kujira sighed as the blonde turned toward her. 


“ Nothing, odango, nothing. You just spaced out of a minute. Ja ne!” Kujira turned and ran. Usagi stared after her blankly. 


“ Lunasan?” she looked down at the black cat. “ Are you sure nothing has happened?” the black cat looked up at her happily. 


“ Meow!” came the response. Usagi sighed, picked up her cat, and headed for her house. 



Kujira was doing the same. She had stopped running, and put a hand to her mouth. It felt as if her entire jaw was stained in blood. She tried to furiously wipe it off. Why…she thought. Why does this keep happening to me? First, it was the Cherry Hill Temple with Rei, then when I first saw Usagi…and…now when I saw Usagi hurt…what’s wrong with me? All these trances I’ve been falling into, and now these weird dreams with that strange girl. What does it all mean? 


“ Are you all right?” 

Kujira looked up. Setsu was outside, laying on the grass. She looked up at her with worried eyes. She was in front of her house. 


“ Setsu…” Kujira looked at her softly. “…I’m all right. Someone just coughed up blood on me.” 

Setsu looked at her doubtfully. Kujira ignored her and walked into her house, collapsing exhausted on her couch. Pain sure takes a lot outta you…she chuckled lightly, and flipped on the TV. 


“ But mother, I love Jonnie! He couldn’t have killed Marissa and Sally!” 


“ That’s because I did, my sweet!” 


“ No, mother!” 


“ Heh-heh-heh. And you’re next!” 

A soap opera blared at hr. Kujira sighed and turned it off. Not in the mood for that right now…she sat up, and curled into a ball. What should I do? She wondered. I’m afraid to go back outside, but I have to go check out the pet shop again. But that pain…what is it that keeps flashing in front of my face during it? It always comes towards the end…as if to ease the pain…because it stops almost immediately afterward. She stood up, closing her eyes and clenching her fists. But, if there is possibly some way that maybe Jadeite could take the pain away…I’m going to the pets store again! 
Her decision was made. She ran back out of the house. Setsu looked up at her. 


“ Where are you going?” she asked lazily, yawning against the sunlit grass. 


“ To go visit the patient that coughed on me!”


“ Aren’t you going to change? I mean, blood-stained shirt isn’t exactly the latest fashion.”


“ Nahh.” 

Kujira ran across the grass down to the sidewalk and headed for the shop. Setsu rolled her eyes and laid her head back down. 


Kujira stood in awe. She was…speechless. Her eyes were wide, and jaw dropped. The pet store…was crowded to more than the maximum. There were hundreds of children…ages ranging from toddlers to 19…all in and out of the pet store with Shaneeras in their hands. They were all crowded around the clerk-woman, their faces like zombies. Kujira nearly fell over when another hundred or so flocked out of nowhere around a corner. She grimaced, tightening her hand into a fist. There was a nearby alleyway, so she tried to regain her senses and ran into it. 


“ You bet I’m comin back, clerk-lady. I’m comin back to take you out!” Kujira reached for the brooch in her pocket and shouted, “ SATURN, PRISIM POWER! MAKE-UP!”  Her fourth-of-July transformation sequence lit up the dark alleyway. 40 seconds later, Sailor Saturn jumped up on a box, using a ladder attached to the side of a building to get to the roof. She then leapt across one building’s top to the next. The third building was the pet store, so she crouched at the hedge and looked down at all the people. Their eyes were black and yellow vortexes, focused on the store clerk, who stood up on a countertop with her arms spread. 


“ Listen up!” the clerk commanded, a crazy smile on her face. “ You pitiful humans-you are now my slaves. Spread the Shaneeras to all your friends-the Shaneeras are draining your energy, but Jadeite needs more energy. More! Give Shaneeras to all the moronic humans you know, and darkness will finally rule.” The crazed clerk laughed maniacally. 


“ Hai…” chanted the crowd, their eyes wide but their faces blank like zombies. “ We shall obey…” 


Oh gimmie a break…Saturn thought. She jumped down and pushed her way into the store. She jumped up onto a countertop and shouted, “ That’s enough! Pets are supposed to be for fun and love, not to worship! If you want to worship someone, worship our Creator, the Lord Jesus Christ! I’m here to put a stop to this tacky plan! I am Sailor Saturn, and in the name of God, and on behalf on Saturn, YOU’RE PUNISHED!!” 

She pointed her finger at the youma, and it snickered. Suddenly, a voice echoed in her head. Please, don’t destroy my plans anymore. 

“ Awww…shoot.” Saturn swore and folded her arms, sitting down on the countertop. “ Nevermind, clerk-lady. Go on with your dumb plan.” 


“ How DARE you brainwash innocent people with Furby wanna-bees! You’ve corrupted the people of Azzabu Juuban long enough! Prepare to be thwarted!” 

Saturn looked behind her to see Sailor Moon standing on another countertop. “ I am Sailor Moon, Champion of Justice and defender against evil! And on behalf of the moon, I WILL PUNISH YOU!” the clerk narrowed her eyes at Sailor Moon. 


“ Sailor Moon, huh?” she hissed. “ Well then, on behalf of evil, prepare to get eaten!” 

Saturn rolled her eyes. How corny…The clerk-lady roared and a great shadow melted over her, warping her form. When the darkness faded, she had morphed into a green lizard with a woman’s body. She. Looked. Hilarious. Both Saturn and Sailor Moon couldn’t help from laughing. Saturn stood up, but crouched over, grabbing her side to keep from laughing. 


“ What’s so funny?!” boomed the fire-breathing green-haired woman. Sailor Moon tried to control herself. 


“ Tee-hee…nothing…heehee. It’s just--heh—you look like such a dorky version of Godzilla! HAHAHAHA!!!!” She and Saturn burst into hysteria. This only made the lizard lady roar in rage. 


“ GET THEM, YOU YOUNG FOOLS! Take them down and stop them from laughing!” All the zombies turned to the two senshi, came over to the countertops and started grabbing their legs. 


“ Oi!” Sailor Moon screamed. “ Let go of me!” Saturn stopped laughing and smiled evilly. She kicked at the zombies with her high heel. Then, she jumped across a few countertops and fell right behind the lizard-lady. Trying to keep from laughing, she said through grinning teeth, 


“ Relax already. I told you I’m on your side.” The lizard-lady spun around, teeth forged in a nasty frown. She wrapped her long, green tail around Saturn’s neck. 


“ Nobody laughs at me. Even if you are on my side, you shall pay.” Lizard-lady tightened her grip around Saturn’s neck. Saturn’s eyes welled up, and she fought to breathe, but to no avail. Her eyes lost their color, and she began to see white again. Sailor Moon had jumped over the crowd and ran outside, the mob following her. Saturn could hear her screaming through muffled chokes. She closed her eyes. She was beginning to feel faint, and her face was turning blue. She put her hands on the lizard’s tail, trying to loosen the grasp, but she was too weak. Various images passed before her eyes. Setsu, looking up at her with worried eyes. The sillouette of the girl in her dreams, reaching out to her. Usagi, screaming. Jadeite, staring at her. And crying. Something flew past her vision again. She turned completely limp, her hands dropping to her sides, and her eyes opening slightly. The lizard-lady grinned evilly, and then tossed Saturn up against a wall. She then ran outside. Saturn opened her eyes fully. Air was flowing through her lungs again. The white was gone. She still felt faint. Breathing heavily, she tried to get up. She was in a state of semi-consciousness. Hardly standing, she leaned against the wall. She narrowed her eyes, breached her head back, and slammed it against the wall. She was snapped violently back into full consciousness. She heard Sailor Moon shout, 


“ Moon, tiara, STARDUST!” 

She looked outside through the windows. The mob had collapsed. Sailor Moon suddenly screamed. 


“ HOW DARE YOU!” the lizard-lady shouted. “ You think you can toil my plans, laugh at me, and get away with it?? You’re history just like your friend Sailor Saturn.”  


“ She thinks I’m dead…” Saturn chuckled as she peeked around the corner. Lizard-lady had her tail wrapped around Sailor Moon’s throat. Perfect…Saturn laughed and stepped into view. 


“ Well, well, looks like I’ve got two for one!” the lizard lady and Sailor Moon looked up. 


“ What?! You’re still alive??” The Lizard-lady roared, loosening Sailor Moon and dropping her to the ground. 


“ I don’t die that easily, Lizard-zilla. Your plan is already foiled, so Jadeite won’t mind if I just take out the trash. Too bad you dropped Sailor Moon, or I woulda been able to kill her as well. Ah well. It wouldn’t have been as much fun.” Saturn took her tiara off her forehead and powered up, doing various poses with music, then threw the tiara at the youma with all her might. “ SATURN, TIARA ACTION!!” 

The tiara hit the lizard lady at the base of the tail, and before she could even scream, she was dust. When the tiara came back, she put it back on and said, 

          “ Sailor Moon, feel lucky this time. I’m not in the mood to kill you right now because of lack of strength, and I want to get rid of you with full power and full potential. See you next battle!” Saturn smiled slightly, and saluted her as she took off running. Sailor Moon stood looking shocked. When that was different… 

          Jadeite, I’m sorry I didn’t wait for you…Saturn thought as she ran home. I just didn’t want any awkward situations…just, let’s wait till next time, ne?
         Jadeite smiled at her as he watched her from a roof. Hai, Kujirachan, I understand…                    

              YAAAAYYY!!! The 8th chapter! 8888888888888888888888!!!!! Such a low number. Ch. Ah well! Chapter 9 is coming!!! 9. 999999999999999999999. that’s a bigger number now, ne? ^_~!! Jane! 

