
“Senshi of Silence! Sailor Saturn Makes Her Appearance!”

 

It had been exactly three and a half weeks since Ami had come to live in this new world.  She had many friends, was highly popular, and had a great relationship going with Duo Maxwell, the first person she had ever met in Neo-Japan.  So far, she only had one enemy, Kujira Dosei.  But Kujira wasn’t all bad.  During the last three or so months, she had been acting a tad bit nicer to Ami, which meant, she didn’t go around practically attacking her anymore.  It was as if she didn’t even notice that Ami existed.  

Duo had caught the major drug dealers, and had sent them to the main Preventers center in Neo-England, and had earned a ton of money just for slapping cuffs around the guy’s wrists.  “All in a week’s work,” he had said with a joking tone to his voice.  Heero had sighed and had almost rolled his eyes as he had handed the check over to his friend.

Also, Ami hadn’t seen much of Musani.  She just disappeared after Ami was told about the whole “Sailor Cosmic” thing, so she had just barely forgotten it.  But that wasn’t on her mind, anyway.  What was on her mind was the fact that she and Duo were now going steady, and she wanted to keep it that way.

One day, Ami was sitting on her front stairs, waiting for the sun to set.  “What a great day it’s been…” she said with a sigh, feeling the shade gently cool her skin.  “No school.” She grinned, leaning back on her palms.  She and Duo had gone out to eat lunch at a fancy restaurant, and beforehand, Duo had bought her a nice dress, complete with high—heels and a beautiful necklace.  It was a small silver heart with a diamond on the inside.

“Nee, Mi-chan.” Duo said, hugging her from behind.  She jumped, surprised.  “…Duo! You startled me.” She said, her heart pumping like mad.  “Nee, Mi-chan! You’re quite jumpy as of late. It’s been weird.” Duo said, sitting down.  He leaned against a wooden support for the porch, and Ami leaned against his chest. 

“I… I’ve just been feeling weird lately.  Like something big’s about to happen.” She said almost inaudibly.  “Ah.” Duo nodded and looked to the fading sun in the distance.  “Did you have fun today, Mi-chan..?” Duo asked.  “Hai, Du-chan.  I had lots of fun.” Ami smiled softly.  “So how’s it going, are you and that Kujira girl friends yet?” 

“Duo, how dare you bring up her name?” Ami asked irritably.  Duo chuckled lowly, as if he had accomplished something.  “Sorry, Mi-chan.  I know it irks you. I won’t do it again.” Duo sighed an apology.  “You said that last time, Du-chan.” Ami rolled her eyes and then looked up to his.  “Yeah, yeah… I know.  But anyway.  Wanna go inside? I’m kinda cold.” 

“No, not yet… I like it out here.  Besides, you don’t feel cold.” She said.  “Oh really? Just feel this.” Duo said, holding his arm out in front of her.  “Feel the goose bumps?” he asked as Ami gently ran a hand over his arm.  

“Oh.” Ami blinked a few times.  “Ok, fine… we’ll go inside…” she sighed.  “No, wait.” Duo held her down with his arm.  Ami fell back against his chest.  “I changed my mind.” He whispered, gently hugging her closer to him.  

“AMI! It’s an EMERGENCY!! YOU NEED TO COME QUICKLY!!”  A high voice practically screeched.  Ami jumped up and looked around for the owner of the worried tone.  She soon saw the shape of a small cat. 

“Hey, isn’t that… it is!” Duo said, looking over to Ami.  “Musani! What are you doing here?” Ami asked.  The small cat ran up to her, panting heavily. 

“It’s your time, Ami! Go! You must transform!” Musani commanded.  “WHAT?!” Ami’s eyes widened.  “You’ve gotta go, Ami! Come on! Where’s your brooch?!” Musani demanded.  “I… I don’t know—“

“GO GET IT!” 

“But—“

“NOW! We don’t have time to mess around! Someone’s life is in danger!” 

Ami stopped.  “I’ve…gotta fight…?”  she asked in a worried whisper.  “YES! Now COME ON! You’re not gonna just let this person die because you’re forgetful, now are you!?” Musani asked.  Ami shook her head and ran into the house, grabbing her brooch.  

She went back outside, and stopped in front of Musani.  

“What are you doing, you idiot!? You need to be inside to transform, or else someone might see you!” Musani hissed, and Ami raced back into the house, followed by Duo and the small cat.

Once inside, Ami turned to Musani again.  “How do I transform!? I’ve never done this before!” Ami shouted, looking to Musani.  Musani sighed heavily and said,

“Hold the brooch above your head, and shout out “Cosmic prism power, make up”.”  Musani explained.  Ami nodded and thrust her arm into the air above her head.

“COSMIC PRISM POWER!  MAKE, UP!”

The image of a giant castle’s shadow appeared before her as Ami felt her brooch slowly remove itself from her fingers.  She closed her eyes, then tilted her head downward.  Her arms were to her sides, slightly bent outward at the elbows.  Suddenly everything was black.  Her body lifted off the ground, and she took a deep breath.  There was an explosion, like confetti, as different colored streaks burst upward, wrapping themselves around her torso.  She opened her eyes as the tight ribbons held her even tighter.  She held her breath; the streaks were so constricting!  Suddenly she had no control over her body.  Her hands reached up over her head, her left hand moving downwards on her right arm with her forefinger and her thumb.  As her hand did so, her nails turned a brilliant violet. When her left forearm was parallel with her shoulders, she felt her body begin to rotate counterclockwise.  The ribbons of light that had wrapped around her torso burst into oblivion, revealing a white leotard.  She hugged her legs close to her chest as hundreds of golden streams of light surrounded her.  Her legs and arms then suddenly moved outward, and she felt like she was falling backwards.  A black skirt wrung around her hips, just as a black sailor’s collar wrapped itself around her shoulders.  She continued to spin counterclockwise, and the background behind her grew reasonably lighter.  Two bows, one on her chest and the other on her lower back, appeared.  They were both dark violet, and the two tails from the bow on her lower back reached halfway down her thighs.  Her arms moved straight up over her head, and her toes pointed down as a pair of white gloves with small violet and black cuffs at the elbows appeared on her forearms, and black and violet boots formed on her shins.  She continued to spin until there was a bright light, and a set of crescent moon earrings and a star appeared on her ears, the star on her upper ears.  A golden tiara materialized across her forehead with a violet jewel in the center as her brooch attached itself to the violet bow on her chest.  She spun once more, stopping in a pose with her arms crossed in front of her chest, both hands facing outward, and one leg in front of the other.  She opened her eyes, and took a few deep breaths as the background behind her faded.

Sailor Cosmic looked to Duo, blushing madly.  Duo, too, was blushing.  His lips were slightly parted, and his eyebrows both were raised.  Holy shit.  What the hell was that?  She was naked!!!  I saw Ami naked!!  She’s gonna kill me… Duo blushed harder and took a step back.  “I…I…” he stuttered.

Sailor Cosmic blushed even harder.  “I… yeah. Um…  Musani, I think we should be getting along right about now…don’t you?  I mean…there’s a person who needs saving. Yeah.” Sailor Cosmic said suggestively.  Musani nodded and raced out of the house, Sailor Cosmic close behind.  

“So…what exactly is going on, Musani? You haven’t told me much besides the fact that someone’s gonna die unless I help!” Cosmic said as she and Musani raced down the street.  “Well, Sailor Cosmic, there’s a girl and she’s being trapped in an alley! I hope we’re not too late!” Musani said as she skidded to a stop, and pointed a paw toward an alley that turned off into numerous directions, like a labyrinth.  Cosmic gasped.  

“I won’t get there in time! It’s a maze!”  Cosmic said, looking to Musani, who was now racing toward the alley. “Uh… wait, Musani! Wait for me!” Cosmic whined, following the running cat.  

After a few twists and turns, the two finally made their way to a particularly large alleyway, filled with numerous garbage cans.  And there in the center, trembling against a wall was Naru, Usagi’s friend!  Cosmic gasped, then looked up at what Naru was eyeing. 

Sailor Cosmic’s eyes widened, and she practically fell back onto the ground.  There, floating at least 10 feet from the ground, was a woman with long blue hair down to her knees.  She had a crown-type thing on her head, except it was made from what looked to be metal.  She was wearing a long black gown, and her shoulders were drooped down, like a rag doll.

 “Cosmic, make your entrance, and then destroy it!”  Musani hissed.  Cosmic gulped and nodded. 

“HEY, YOU!” she called out.  Both the creature and Naru looked over to Cosmic.  The creature had the deepest, emptiest, soulless eyes that Sailor Cosmic had ever seen.  

“Who are youuuu…” the creature asked.  Her voice seemed like the wind, and seemed to drone on and on forever, like an endless echo.  Cosmic shivered and looked to Musani for help.

“Sailor Cosmic.” Musani reminded her.  Cosmic nodded.

“I’m Sailor Cosmic!  I’m the defender of justice, love, and friends of others!  You, evil…thing… are making my life much more of a hassle, and I don’t need that!  I’m gonna destroy you here and now, before you have a chance to say—“

Before Cosmic could finish, the creature had created an energy ball and had hurled it at her.  Cosmic gasped and jumped out of the way, watching as it hit the ground where she had been standing.  “JUST FOR THAT, I’LL KILL YOU 5 TIMES BEFORE YOU HIT THE GROUND!”  Sailor Cosmic yelled as she looked at her surroundings, searching for something she could use as a weapon.  

“Youuuu? Kill meeee?  I don’t think sooo…” the wind-like voice whispered.  

“YEAH! And I’ll do it with this…cola can… um…”  Sailor Cosmic grasped a crushed can in her hand and looked to Musani, who smacked herself in the head with her paw. 

“Foooooolllll…. I think…. You misunderstandddd…my powerssss….” The creature hissed.  Cosmic suddenly felt some kind of invisible force grab her, holding her tight.  She cried out when she felt the force tighten around her.

“I don’t think so, you freak!” a cold voice shouted from behind Sailor Cosmic.  Musani turned around, seeing a girl dressed in clothes similar to Sailor Cosmic’s standing next to a wall. She was leaning against the wall, staring at the ground and crossing her arms across her chest.

  She had long blue hair, which was brought back into two pointed cone-shaped buns with little black sound pieces in each one.  Her ponytails reached to her thighs.  Her earrings consisted of a small Saturn with a gray triangle, and then another black Saturn, and her tiara had a black jewel in the center.  Her leotard and her gloves were both a brilliant white, and her gloves had black cuffs near her elbows to keep them in place.  Her skirt was extremely short, and was a deep black, like Sailor Cosmic’s.  Her bows were gray, and her brooch was light blue and green, with the planet Saturn in the center, with two horn-like structures coming from the sides, with a crescent moon on the top, and an upside down crescent moon on the bottom of the Saturn.  The mysterious girl had black anklets and black high-heels.

“I’m the champion of all battles that lie before me,” her sound pieces in her ponytails echoed whatever she said, “I’m the defender of all innocent, including this sad excuse for a sailor senshi.  I’m Sailor Saturn!” she opened her deep blue eyes, glaring at the creature through the corners of her eyes.  

“S…Sailor…Saturn…” Cosmic whispered, taking in shaky breaths.  

“Sailor Saturnnnn…. I don’t believeee… I’ve met youuuu…”  the monster said under her breath, as she created another ball of energy, and it zoomed toward Saturn.  Saturn closed her eyes and smirked, jumping out of the way before it hit her.  There was an explosion, and Sailor Saturn landed on one knee, her torso level with the ground.  One hand was on the ground to keep her steady, and the other on the jewel of her tiara.  

“SATURN! Tiara, ACTION!” Sailor Saturn called out.  The tiara flew into her hand, and she held it behind her like a Frisbee for a moment, before spinning in a circle once and then hurling it at the monster.  

“Oh, I don’t think sooo, Sailor Saturnnnn..” the monster held her hand out in front of the tiara just as it was about to slice her in two.  It stopped in mid-air.  “I thinkkk… you have muchhh…worseee… things to be thinking…about…” the monster said, redirecting the tiara toward the building that Saturn had been leaning against earlier.  The tiara zoomed through the spot weakened by the energy blast.  Saturn glared and closed her eyes, concentrating on getting her tiara back.  

Soon enough, Sailor Cosmic found herself able to wiggle free from the invisible grasp of the monster.  She fell onto the ground, then looked to the creature.  I can do this!  That Saturn chick called me a ‘sad excuse for a sailor senshi’!  I’ll teach her!  

Cosmic threw her hands up instinctively, and moved her right hand down her left arm until her right forearm was level with the ground. She pointed her first finger toward the sky, and glared, spinning in a circle until white energy gathered around her body, then zoomed up toward the tip of her finger.  “Cosmic solar BLAST!” she yelled, pointing her left hand forward like a gun. The enormous energy zoomed at the creature, obliterating her immediately.  The monster’s scream faded out as she did also.

Saturn finally got her tiara back, before the building had been really damaged.  She clicked it back on her forehead, and then looked back to Sailor Cosmic.  

“And just who are you?  If I had to save your life, I’d like to know what your pathetic name is.” Saturn said stiffly.  “My name is Sailor Cosmic, and I just saved your life, SATURN.” Cosmic said angrily.  “Psh.  If it weren’t for me, you wouldn’t have even gotten out of the monster’s grasp.” Saturn replied.  “And if it weren’t for me, you wouldn’t have gotten your tiara back!” Sailor Cosmic retorted.  Saturn glared, and jumped upward, disappearing into the distance.

“Thanks for saving me, Sailor Cosmic!” Naru said with a sigh as she ran up to Cosmic.  “You’re welcome…” Cosmic smiled.  “What exactly was that monster trying to do, anyway?” 

Saturn watched quietly from the safety of the top of the building, which was only about 30 feet off the ground.  That Cosmic girl destroyed the monster with one blast.  My tiara didn’t even get to it!  Is she on my side or is she on someone else’s?  …I’d better ask Setsu…

“I don’t know, but it felt like it was sucking all the life out of me or something!” Naru replied.  “Oh… okay, thank you.” Cosmic said as Naru thanked her one more time before running off.  “What was that Saturn girl’s problem?” Cosmic asked as she looked to Musani.  “I don’t really know.  But let’s get home.” Musani replied.  “Okay.” Cosmic nodded and they started on their way home.  But, what they didn’t notice was that Saturn was following them.

“How the heck do I get outta this thing!?” Cosmic whined, tugging at her skirt as she walked into the house.  “Yell “Cosmic Prism Power, make down”.” Musani instructed.  Cosmic nodded, closing the door.

“Cosmic Prism Power, MAKE DOWN!”  

She felt lights shining on her, dissolving her senshi clothes and returning her normal clothes.  “Phew, I thought I had lost these forever.” Ami said contently, hugging herself.

So that’s who Sailor Cosmic is… Saturn concluded as she peered through the window.  I should’ve known!  Purple hair, blue eyes.  How couldn’t I have known!? Saturn scolded to herself, watching as Ami walked around, talking to her cat.  

Suddenly someone walked in front of the window.  Saturn looked up, seeing that it was Duo!  HOLY SHIT! Saturn thought as Duo turned toward the window to pull down the shades.

“So, did you have fun on your little escapade, Mi-chan?” Duo smirked and looked to the window, seeing a girl with blue hair.  He jumped back, tripping over Musani and falling flat onto his behind.  “What is it, Duo?” Ami asked, looking out the window.  There was nothing.

“I…saw somebody! Blue hair! Gave me a heart attack…” Duo sighed, closing his eyes as his hand raced to his heart.  “Blue hair?” Ami looked at the window worriedly.  “Oh no…” Musani gasped. 

“What?” Duo asked.  

“Sailor Saturn.” Ami answered.  

“She knows who you are, Ami.” Musani stated.  “I know… what if she starts telling people?!” Ami asked.  “I don’t think she would—she’d be risking her own identity, also.” Musani said.

“But still…” Ami frowned and looked to Duo.  “It’ll be okay, Mi-chan.  Um…could you help me up…?” he asked.  Ami smiled slightly and grabbed Duo’s outreached hand, helping him to his feet.  “C’mon, we’ve got school tomorrow. Let’s get some sleep.” Duo said, and the two went upstairs.  

“Um…Duo…” Ami said as they reached the hallway.  “Hmm?” he asked.  “I was kinda wondering… can I sleep in your room tonight…?” she asked childishly.  Duo blushed slightly.  “Why…? Are you scared that Sailor Saturn is going to get you?” he smirked.  “No!  I’m just…I dunno…” Ami shrugged.  “Sure, Mi-chan.” Duo smiled.  “K! I’ll be right back.” Ami said as she raced into her bedroom, throwing on a large t-shirt that she had stolen from Duo.  She then stopped and looked out her window.  

Now everybody’s gonna know… she thought as she walked over to her bed, grabbing her pillow.  She walked into Duo’s bedroom, seeing him put on a large t-shirt.  She blushed.

“Hey, Mi-chan.” He said as his head popped up from the shirt.  He pulled his braid out and smiled.  “Hi…” she replied.  “Oh! You’ve got your pillow! Smart girl—thinkin’ ahead.” Duo grinned and hopped into the bed, making room for Ami.

She slowly got in, and covered herself with the covers.  “Good night, Duo.” She said quietly.  He looked into her eyes deeply.  There was still a light blush on her face.  “You’re so beautiful, Ami…” he said quietly, putting a hand on her cheek.  She blushed a bit harder as Duo moved closer to her, placing a small kiss on her lips.  He pulled away slowly, smiling softly. “Good night, Ami…” he said quietly.

*
*
*

Ami opened her locker, and a piece of paper fell from it.  She furrowed her brow, grabbing it.

“

Ami Yoshiku: 

I know who you are.  I know where you live.  I suggest you learn to think more often and to cover up your tracks next time you transform, Ami.  And don’t worry--you’re next.

--Sailor Saturn

”

Ami turned to Duo, whose locker was right next to hers.  “Duo!” She called out, grabbing his sleeve. “hm?” he asked, looking to her.  “Look at this!  Look at what I found in my locker!” Ami said, thrusting the note into Duo’s hands secretly.  He read it over once, then handed it back to Ami.

“Obviously this Sailor Saturn person attends this school.  Try to make connections between her and any other people in the school, okay?  Don’t worry, nothing bad will happen.” Duo reassured in a whisper, giving her a hug.  Ami nodded against his shoulder.

“I’m just scared that something’s gonna happen… ‘don’t worry—you’re next’. Duo…” Ami whispered.  “It’s okay.  I’ll protect you if anything happens, Mi-chan.” Duo said strongly, kissing her quickly.  Ami nodded took the note from Duo, putting it in her book bag.

Author’s note: ahh it’s 2:27 a.m….hmm… who could this mysterious Sailor Saturn be???  Nobody knows… well…  everybody knows by now.  Oh well. Anyway! Get wiggy with it!  …  **WIG**  hahhah.. ohhh man.  Anyway, have some fun and I hope you enjoyed this chapter.  Hope you enjoy chapter 6.  ….annywayyyy  byeeee!

