

“The Talking Cat”


Red.  Blood red.  Anywhere, everywhere.  Pain.  Then darkness.  No light at all.  Everywhere…just pure… darkness.


Ami opened her eyes, seeing her ceiling.  “What the heck was all that?” she asked.  She sat up in bed, putting on some clothes.  Yes, today was finally Saturday.  No school.  FINALLY.  

She walked into Duo’s bedroom.  Ever since Duo had written that poem for her, she had felt even more attracted to him than before.  Everyone at school was talking, and just like Usagi had predicted, they were extremely popular, which was very strange, considering they had just started school that week.

Duo was asleep on his bed still, and like always, he was wrapped up in a mess of blankets, lightly snoring.  He’s just too adorable. Ami giggled as she walked closer to his bed, then sat down on it.  

“Duo, time to wake up! You promised!” she whined, shaking him back and forth.  “Wh…wha…. what did I promise…” He asked tiredly.  “You promised to take me to the park today!” she whined.  “I… I did.  Okay… I’ll get up…after I have some more sleep…”

“Duoooo!!!” 

“Fine, fine… I’ll get up, Mi-chan.”

“YAY!”

Just yesterday, Duo had given her a nickname.  And she liked it.  Mi-chan.  It has a nice ring to it… if I do say so myself. Ami smiled and gave him a hug.  “C’mon, Duo! PLEASE????” she begged.  Duo nodded and sat up, yawning.  

“I’m really tired, Mi-chan…” he sighed.  “I know, but you promised.” Ami said, looking at him sadly.  “Aw, don’t be sad.” Duo said, patting her on the head a few times.  “Oki! But you’ve gotta get up right now.” Ami commanded.  “Hai, Yoshiku-sama.” He smirked as Ami rolled her eyes and walked out of the room.

Ami walked downstairs, grabbing a banana from a bunch that was on the counter in the kitchen.  He’s so adorable… she giggled and peeled the banana, taking a small bite as Duo walked downstairs, fully clothed.  

“Nee Mi-chan! Let’s go!” He encouraged.  Ami took a bigger bite of the banana, and then offered it to him.  “Want some?” she asked.  “Sure.” Duo smiled and took a large bite. He grinned and the two walked out the door, locking it after they left.

*
*
*

“This place is so nice…” Ami smiled as they walked slowly down the path.  “Yeah.” Duo nodded.  “What’s it called again?” Ami asked.  “It’s called Mayfair Park.” Duo answered.  There was a silence.

“Duo…” Ami said quietly.  “Mm?” he looked over to her.  “…Do you think we could…y’know… hold hands maybe?” Ami asked shyly.  Duo smiled and held his right hand out.  Ami put her hand into his, interlacing her fingers with his.  Both of their hearts skipped a beat and they continued down the path.

After a while, they stopped. 

“Did you hear that?” Ami asked, looking around.  “Hear what?” Duo asked.  “I heard a cat…” she said quietly.  “Wha?” Duo blinked a few times.  “Over there! Look, there’s a poor gray and white cat over there!” Ami pointed to a cat that was hiding under a bush with large leaves.  

She let go of Duo’s hand and walked over to the cat, kneeling down on her knees.  

“Here, kitty kitty kitty kitty… c’mon… here, kitty…” Ami called, holding a hand out in front of the cat.  The cat slowly walked out, putting its nose on Ami’s finger.  It meowed at her. 

Ami smiled and took the extra brush off of the cat’s head, exposing a crescent-shaped marking with a star on the inside of it on the cat’s forehead.  The two points of the crescent were pointing upward. 

“What’s this?  Is it a bald spot…?” Ami asked, petting the cat.  “Are you going bald? Yes, you are, yes you are!” she said as she pet the cat.

“No, I’m not going bald!” The cat cried out.  Ami jumped back, screaming.

“HOLY SHIT THAT THING TALKED TO ME!” Ami shrieked.  

“Of course I talked to you! What the hell do you think I am, some cute little kitten begging to be fed?”

“Yes.”

“WHATEVER!”

“…………..Someone pinch me.” Ami commanded.

“NO! No.  Listen.  My name is Musani—“

Ami’s eyes widened.  “You’re… you’re Musani?” she asked.  Musani looked up and nodded.  “Yes.  You remember me?” the cat asked.  Ami nodded.  “You… you were a human last time though!” Ami said.  “Shh. People will think you’re weird for talking to a cat! Bring me back to your house, and we’ll talk there.” Musani said quietly. 

“Who’s weirder? Me, talking to a cat, or you, a cat, talking to me?”

“Just bring me home.”

“Fine…” Ami sighed and looked to Duo.  “Can she stay?” she asked.

“Um… sure…” Duo blinked a few times, just a little bit freaked out about the whole “talking cat” thing.   Ami smiled and thanked him, picking Musani up into her arms.  “But I thought… we were supposed to have a nice long walk in the park…” Duo said quietly.  

“Oh! Is this your boyfriend?” Musani asked.  Ami and Duo both blushed slightly, looking to each other.  “OH! You two were on your date.  Ok, I’ll meet you guys at the entrance to the park then! BYE!” Musani said as she bounced off somewhere else.

Ami blinked a few times.

“What was that all about?” Duo asked, confused.  “I don’t know… we’ll find out tonight.” Ami said, sliding her hand into Duo’s once again.  

The two walked until they found a bench, where they sat down, facing each other.  “I… really like this park, Duo.” Ami said with a smile.  “So do I.” Duo said, grinning back to her.  They stared into each other’s eyes. 

Duo smiled and looked down to Ami’s hand, gently moving his thumb over the top of it.  “Wanna get home?” he asked after a while.  “Yeah… we should probably get Musani.” Ami nodded and the two stood up, walking to the entrance of the park.  

*
*
*

Duo opened the front door, and Musani scampered in, looking around.  “This is where you guys live?  It’s pretty nice, I guess.” Musani said kind of dully.  “What’s wrong with it?” Duo asked, letting Ami in before he closed the door.  “It’s just that… it’s so small!” Musani exclaimed.   Duo looked to Ami, and Ami to Duo.  

“Actually, it’s quite large.” Ami said.  “It’s tiny compared to a palace!”  the cat exclaimed.  Duo and Ami blinked a few times.  

“Well, duh.” Duo rolled his eyes.  

“Let’s get something to eat… then we can all talk about what you want, Musani.” Ami said as she walked into the kitchen.  Duo peered down to the cat.  

“Stay.” He said, pointing to the ground.  Musani lifted both her eyebrows as Duo followed after Ami into the kitchen.

“Why do we have a cat in the house?” he asked.

“Because she wanted to come here.” Ami replied.

Duo thought for a moment,” Why is the cat talking?” 

“I don’t know.  We’re going to all eat and talk in the living room, okay Duo?” she asked.  Duo nodded.

*
*
*

“What did you want to talk about, Musani?” Ami asked as she and Duo sat down on the couch, and Musani on the coffee table.  Ami had prepared a can of tuna for Musani, and TV-dinners for Duo and herself.  

“I wanted to talk about you, Ami.”

“What about me?”

“You’re different than other people.”

“Well, yeah, for one, I’ve got purple hair.”

“Ami, lots of other people have purple hair.”

“Not naturally!”

“Yes, naturally!”

“…”

“Yes, I guess that you haven’t had much experience in this world, have you?”

“…I went to Ginza?”

“That’s fascinating.  But that’s not what I wanted to talk about.”

“You want to talk about hair?”

“No, I want to talk about—“

“The color purple?”

“NO! Just shut your mouth and listen!” 

“…”

Musani took a deep breath.  “Have you been getting strange feelings around people lately?” the cat asked.  Ami nodded.  “Like what? And around who?” Musani asked.  “Um… around… a few people, now… one of them is Usagi Tsukino.” Ami blinked a few times.  Musani smiled.  

“Do you know what this all means, Ami?” the cat asked.

“That I need a new body?”

“That’s nonsense, Ami!” Duo inputted.  Ami blinked a few times, then smiled.  “Aw, that’s too sweet...” She giggled. Musani sighed again.

“It means that your body is sensing something about those specific people!” Musani said.  “Well duh, kitty.  It’s sensing that they’re giving me major heartburn or somethin—“

“AMI LYNN YOSHIKU! WOULD YOU PLEASE SHUT UP!?!” Musani demanded.

Ami was silent.  “Now, please, listen!” Musani pleaded.  Ami nodded.

“You, Ami Lynn, are a sailor senshi!” 

Ami blinked a few times. “What’s that?” she asked.  Musani took another deep breath.  “Let me explain…” Musani said.

“First of all, a sailor senshi is a person with enormous powers over a certain element.  Long ago, more than 15,000 years ago, in another galaxy called the Cosmic Universe, was the sun-star, the Cosmos, where an ancient princess lived. Her name was Ami Lynn. She had the whole entire Cosmic Universe under control. She lived in the ancient Imperial Palace, made of the finest jewels. She had long violet hair that reached to the ground, and she had deep violet eyes, that seemed to control anybody that looked into them. One day, all war broke out between all seven of their planets. The Cosmos didn’t know what to do.

“But the Princess did.  She and her sister, Tiarina, ordered everyone to stop fighting, and they did. All except Edis. An irrational duke ruled Edis, and thus the Princess and her sister destroyed the planet. Both Princesses were sailor senshi.” Musani explained, “Unfortunately, there was an attack by an evil genius. He had gotten the Ancient Princess from Saturn to go destroy the Cosmic Universe. Instead, she dried out the whole place. It went back to normal when you were born. And you’re Sailor Cosmic. But, that’s pretty much all I can remember…”

Ami blinked a few times.  “So… I am… Sailor Cosmic…?” she asked.  “That’s what I said, Ami.” Musani replied.  “What about the sister?” Duo asked.  Ami sent a sharp glare at Duo.  “Tiarina… we don’t know where Tiarina is now…” Musani said sadly.  “Who’s ‘we’?” Ami asked.  “I mean the entire Cosmic Universe.” Musani replied.  Ami nodded.

“So… how am I supposed to do… whatever I’m supposed to be doing…?” Ami asked after a short silence.   Musani nodded and a small glowing ball appeared in front of Ami’s face.  It transformed into a brooch, and fell into Ami’s lap.

The brooch was silver and had a weird type of a flower with a heart on it. The two petals on the sides of the center were mixed sapphire and emerald, and the center made out of gold, with some hints of emerald and sapphire spiraling around the heart in the middle, which was made out of fine ruby.  

“This looks like it’s supposed to belong in a museum, Musani…” Ami said, scared to pick it up, fearing that if she did, she would probably drop it and break it.

“Ami, don’t worry.  It’s practically indestructible.  It’s been around for more than 20,000 years—“

“That makes it worse!” Ami yelped, shaking.  Musani sighed.  “You need to keep this in a safe place, okay Ami?  And you, boy with the braid, what’s your name?” Musani said, looking to Duo.  “Me?” he pointed to his chest.  “Yeah, you.” Musani nodded.  “I’m Duo.” He said plainly.  “That’s an awkward name, kid!” Musani said, looking over to Ami again.

“I’m not a kid, cat.”

“Sure, good job kiddo.”

“Would you stop calling me a kid?”

“What’s wrong with being a kid?”

“Nothing’s wrong, it’s just that I’m 16 years old, and I’m not a kid anymore!”

“Stop being such a baby.”

“I’m not a baby either!”

“Stop acting like one then!”

“AGHHH Ami, make the cat shut up…” 

Ami giggled.  “Now, kitty, make your mouth closed and then make your body asleep somewhere else.”  

“…” Musani glared.

*
*
*

“We seem to be getting new students by the gallon nowadays, don’t we?” Haruna-sensei smiled as she looked to the class sitting before her.  Ami looked to the front, seeing one girl standing in front of the classroom with Haruna-sensei.  She had long violet hair down to her waist.  She had dark blue eyes, and looked moderately bored.  She, like most of the other girls in the classroom, was wearing a knee-length blue skirt and a white blouse with a blue sailor collar, which wrapped around her shoulders and knotted in the front.  

“This, class, is your new classmate, Kujira Dosei. If you have any questions before we start the lesson, please ask them now.” Haruna sensei said, pointing to Kujira.

The room fell silent.  Ami shifted in her seat.  It feels like I know her…too… she concluded as Kujira sat down in a seat. 

“Now, everybody, please turn to page 342 in your English Text…”

*
*
*


“Look at her.  She’s so silent all of the time.” Duo stated.  “Yeah.” Ami nodded as the two sat down on a small hill behind the school.  Kujira was sitting down on the grass, leaning against a small tree.  She was staring off into the distance, looking quite alone.


“She looks sad, Duo.” Ami said softly.  Duo stared at her for a moment.  “Yeah… but…” he started.  “Let’s go over to talk to her.” Ami suggested.  Duo sighed and nodded as  he and Ami stood up and walked over to Kujira.


“What.” Kujira said immediately as the two walked up to her.  “N…nothing… you just looked so lonely… and sad… we were wondering if there was any way we could cheer you up—“

“What are you, jesters?”

“No… not exactly.”

“Then go away.”

Ami and Duo blinked a few times, and then sat down in front of Kujira.  

“Why are you being sour, Kujira?” Ami asked.  

“BECAUSE, I don’t even know you guys.” Kujira snapped.  “Haven’t you heard the phrase, ‘treat others as you want to be treated’?” Duo asked.  “No.” Kujira turned away.  “Kujira, why don’t you come along with Duo and me to go out for dinner tonight? We could all get to know each other better.” Ami suggested.  Kujira turned back to her, giving her the most hateful glare Ami had ever experienced.

“Get the hell away from me before I obliterate you and sell your body parts all over the black market!” the girl warned.  Ami and Duo were taken aback.  

“GET AWAY!” Kujira demanded, forcing Ami and Duo to their feet.  

“Why don’t you just be nicer to others, Kujira Dosei!? You need to grow some manners!” Ami shouted.  “Whatever.  Get away from me, or else I’ll kill you.”

“Whatever you say, snotface.” 

“What the hell did you just call me?”

“You heard me.”

“BITCH! I’m gonna pound your face in!” Kujira rose to her feet.  Ami glared at the girl from under her bangs.  

Suddenly, Kujira lunged at her, pulling her arm back to punch Ami.  Before she could hit Ami, Duo had his hand around her fist.  He had a dangerous look in his eyes.  “Don’t touch her.” He said.  Kujira blushed slightly.

“Don’t touch her ever.” Duo said lowly, letting go of Kujira’s hand as he guided Ami away from the dangerous violet-haired teenager.

I swear to God, I’m gonna get her so bad. Kujira promised in her head.

(Author’s note: Pretty short chapter. Wanted to get that out of the way, too.  Just had to get that down! Enter MUSANI! w00t!  Anyway! Onto Chapter 5, hopefully it’ll have some good content! Jaa matta)
