

“Saturn’s Identity!”


Who is Sailor Saturn? Ami pondered as she and Duo walked back from their lockers, hand in hand.  There isn’t anybody who looks like her… blue hair… deep blue eyes… it’s just too weird… She thought, clutching Duo’s hand tighter.  

“What’s up, Mi-chan?” he asked, raising his eyebrows.  “Something on your mind?”

“N…no, Duo.  It’s okay.  Just…thinking…” Ami replied.  “About what?” Duo asked, looking into her eyes.  Ami shook her head quickly, and the two entered their homeroom just as the bell rang.

“Quickly sit down, you two! I’m not in the mood to mess around!” Haruna exclaimed, making both Duo and Ami jump to their seats immediately.  

“What’s wrong with Haruna-sensei, Usagi-chan?” Ami asked in a hushed whisper.  The blonde looked back to her and whispered, “She and her boyfriend are having problems…” 

Wait a minute! Ami’s mind screamed and all movements screeched to a halt.  Usagi has blue eyes! And her hair… it looks almost like Sailor Saturn’s!  And there was that really strong feeling from her a while ago—I… I wonder if she’s—
“Ami!” Duo hissed through his teeth, poking her in the shoulder.  Ami looked up, seeing that everybody in the classroom was staring, including Kujira.  “What are you doing, dope head? We’re supposed to be doing our class work.” Kujira said under her breath.  Ami furrowed her brow and tilted her head for a moment.  I recognize that voice… she thought, looking down to her desk.  

“Now, class, you’d all better get your work done while I’m out, okay?  I’m going down to the office to pick up a new computer program. Behave while I’m gone!” Haruna-sensei commanded as she stepped out of the classroom, closing the door as she did so.

“Don’t call me a dope head, Kujira Dosei.” Ami hissed as she sat back in her seat.  Duo blinked a few times and lifted an eyebrow.  What is she doing? Duo wondered.  Kujira rolled her eyes. “Shut up, you ignorant little—“

“FIGHT! FIGHT!” someone shouted out from the back of the classroom.  Soon, a majority of the class started chanting.  Duo bit his lower lip, and looked to Ami, who had by now stood up, and had her hands on her desk.  Kujira smirked and watched Ami from the corners of her eyes.  “Wanna do this now, Kujira Dosei?” Ami asked, an intimidating tone in her voice.    

“Sure. Whatever you say, Yoshiku.”

Kujira stood up, brushing her hair out of her eyes.  “Let’s go.” She said tauntingly, as people shoved their desks out of the way so that there was a clear spot in the center of the room.  Ami and Kujira made their ways to the middle, each giving the other the most hateful glares they could.

This should be fun… Kujira thought.

“Are they really going to…” Usagi asked worriedly.  “I don’t know… They shouldn’t…” Naru said quietly.  

Kujira took a sharp step closer to Ami, making her flinch.  Okay, whoa, I have no clue how to fight!  If only I could transform and fight her then, then I could kick her ass all over town! Ami thought as she and Kujira started circling the center of the room.  Suddenly, Kujira jumped up, pulling her fist back to punch Ami.  Just as she snapped it forward, Ami caught Kujira’s fist with her left hand almost instinctively.  Kujira swung her leg around, tripping Ami immediately.  Ami fell to the ground, and Kujira stood over her, glaring.

Duo shot up like a bullet, but before he could get over to Ami, something grabbed his pant leg.  He looked down next to his ankle, seeing none other than Musani! 

“Musani, what are you doing here?” he jeered.  “Just wait, and watch!” Musani whispered back, pointing to the center of the room with her paw.  Duo looked up.

Kujira dropped to her knees, pulling her fist back again.  “I’ll kill you, Yoshiku.” Kujira promised.  Ami took a deep breath, and in one swift movement, she was behind Kujira.  How the hell…? Ami wondered as she dropped her elbow onto Kujira’s back.  Kujira fell to the ground, wincing.  Suddenly, she got up and kicked at Ami with her right foot.  Ami ducked, and then grabbed Kujira’s leg, twisting it.  She spun once, and flopped onto her back.  She growled, using her legs to trip Ami, who came tumbling to the ground again.  Ami narrowed her eyes, pouncing onto Kujira.  The two rolled over each other a few times until they ran into Duo’s desk.  Ami looked to her right, seeing Musani behind Duo’s leg.  Her eyes widened.  Ami suddenly kicked her legs up, and pushed Kujira over her head and onto the ground behind her.  Kujira muttered some curses.  

I can win this! Ami decided as she amazingly jumped up and did a back flip in the same fluid-like movement, landing at Kujira’s feet.  “GET UP, WENCH.” Ami commanded.  “Heh… whatever you say, Yoshiku.” Kujira said, jumping up and performing the exact same stunt Ami did.  

The crowd OOH-ed and AH-ed.  

All of the sudden, the two started sprinting at each other at full throttle.  Ami ducked down lower, and jumped up at Kujira, and the two landed on the ground, Ami sitting on Kujira’s stomach and keeping her arms down with her knees.  Ami pulled her left fist back to punch her foe, but stopped as someone stronger grabbed it.

She looked behind her, seeing that it was none other than Duo.  “C’mon, Mi-chan, I think you’ve done enough damage.” Duo said quietly as he helped Ami up.  Kujira glared at the two of them, taking a deep breath as she sat up.

The room was silent as everybody moved his or her seats back to their proper placing.  “Hurry up before Haruna-sensei comes back!” everybody said, excitement in their voices.  Everybody got back to their work, just as Haruna-sensei returned to the classroom, holding a CD disk in her hand.  “Thank you for being calm, civilized, and cooperative while I was gone, class.” She said happily as she sat down in her desk.

“She must’ve gotten things straightened out with her boyfriend.” Usagi concluded.

After class was over, it was time for lunch.  “Ami, I wish you wouldn’t have done that…” Duo said with a sigh as he took a sandwich out from his sack lunch.  Ami rolled her eyes and looked around the crowded table.  Everybody was staring at her, smirking.  “It’s okay, Duo!  I won, and that’s all there is to it!” Ami waved her hand and took out a candy from a bag that was next to Duo’s elbow.  

“Yeah, but still, Mi-chan… I don’t want you hurt…” he said, taking a bite into his sandwich.  “Okay, Duo.  I promise, I won’t get into any more fights with Kujira.” Ami rolled her eyes again and grabbed another candy, popping it into her mouth.  Duo smiled, moving his arm around Ami’s shoulders.  “Okay, Mi-chan, thank you for promising.” He said cheerfully, pecking a kiss on the crown of her head.

“Aww, you guys are just too cute!” Usagi cooed.  Naru nodded in agreement, looking down the table.  

“OI!  Maxwell! Come play basketball with us!” a boy named Youji shouted from across the basketball court.  Youji had dark red hair which was cut short in the back, but had two long bangs falling down just past his chin on both sides of his face.  His bangs were long, slightly covering his way kawaii brown eyes.

 “One sec, Youji!”  Duo shouted back, taking a few large bites of his sandwich before standing up.  He held up a finger, then swallowed the chunks of sandwich in one huge gulp.  He gagged and grabbed his soda, washing the sandwich down.  He sighed.

“Nee, be back in a sec, Mi-chan.” Duo smiled and ran over to Youji.  Ami rolled her eyes and turned around, watching as Duo and Youji picked their teams.  

“Kyo.” Duo pointed to a blonde-haired-blue-eyed boy.  Kyo nodded and walked over to Duo, standing behind him.  “Yuki.” Youji nodded at a blueish gray-haired boy with violet eyes.  His hair hung down a bit to the right of his face. ‘Yuki’ walked over to Youji and stood behind him.

“Let’s go watch!” Usagi encouraged, dragging Naru and Ami to the benches next to the court.  As soon as the teams were made, Duo and Youji played a quick game of ‘rock-paper-scissors’.  Youji won.  

“Kay, Duo, your team’s skins.” Youji said, walking over to his team.  Duo sighed and looked back to his team.  “Well, boys, time to show off your masculine bodies.” Duo said with a joking tone in his voice.  Soon, all the boys had their shirts off.

Usagi, Ami, and Naru all had their mouths open, their jaws practically to the ground.  “They are all so hot without their shirts…” Naru stated.  Ami nodded, staring at Duo.  “You mean you’ve never seen him without his shirt on?” Usagi asked.  Ami shook her head.  “No… never…” she blushed.  

*
*
*

“Please open your books and study while I write a letter!” Haruna sensei requested as she sat down in her seat.  

Duo looked to Ami, smiling.  Ami looked to him and smiled back.  He took out a sheet of paper, grabbing a pencil, and began to write something on it.  After he was finished, he pushed it over to Ami.  

Haruna Sensei’s probably writing her boyfriend. Ami read, then picked up a pencil.  Yeah.  Sure seems like it.  So.  What were we supposed to be studying, anyway? Ami wrote, handing it to Duo.  He looked to her and shrugged.

  “What page are we on, Usagi?” Ami asked.  Usagi blinked and looked to her, shrugging.  “What have you been doing?” Duo asked from behind Ami.  “Nothing.” Usagi shrugged.  “Mm… okay.” Ami nodded and looked back to her book.  

As soon as the school day was over, Duo and Ami walked out to their homeroom, and to their lockers.  “Ami…” Duo said, looking to his lock.  “Hai?” Ami glanced at his eyes quickly once, noticing that he wasn’t looking at her.  She quickly looked back to her own lock.  

“I think there’s something going on.” He said quietly.  “What do you mean?” Ami asked.  Duo looked over to Ami seriously.  “I’ll tell you after the halls clear up.” He said.  Ami nodded and opened her locker, seeing a note hanging from a string. She took it from the string and opened it, reading it carefully.

Ami.  You shouldn’t be messing with people.

Especially when they can hurt you.  Badly.

--Sailor Saturn

Ami glared, crumpling the piece of paper in her fist.   I will find out who Sailor Saturn is! She promised to herself, throwing the ball of paper into a miniature wastebasket in her locker.  She grabbed her English book from her bag, shoving it into her locker before closing it.  

After the halls cleared up, Duo opened his locker wider.  Ami looked inside—it was empty. Duo started digging around in his bag, taking out his box of capsules.  He looked for a second, and then grabbed one, clicking down the button and putting it down in the center of the locker.  The capsule turned into a laptop.  He lifted the screen up, and pushed the ‘power’ button. It let out a low hum, and the screen flickered on.  

“What’s this all about, Duo?” Ami asked, putting a hand on his elbow.  He glanced over at her, a solemn look in his eyes.  “I think that there’s going to be an attack on the Vice Foreign Minister, Relena Peacecraft.” He said coldly.  “How can you tell?” Ami whispered.  Duo checked the laptop, seeing that it was still booting up.  He turned to Ami, leaning on his right arm, which was against the lockers next to his.  

“When I was playing basketball today, it reminded me of events that happened last year, during the war.  When the drug dealer that I turned in a few months ago was placed under arrest, he told me that he was part of a larger group.  A group of terrorists called the Bounds.  He also said that they’ve been plotting something extremely devious that has to do with someone that is very important.  He didn’t specify whom, but I’m getting the feeling that it’s the Vice Foreign Minister.  That’s why I’m getting a hold of Heero.” Duo said, looking back to his laptop.  It had finished booting.

He moved his finger on the sensor area beneath the key area, and dragged the cursor over to a small icon, which read, “Vid-Phone”.  He clicked on it, and a large window appeared on the screen.  He looked to his speed-dial numbers and clicked on Heero’s name twice.  There was a small dialing sound, and soon, Heero’s face showed on the screen.  

“Duo.  Where the hell are you.” Heero demanded as soon as his face appeared.  Duo looked into Heero’s eyes gravely.  “I’m at school.  Do you remember the druggie I got for you?” Duo asked. Heero nodded.  “I think that he and his gang of freaks are going to make an attack.” Duo stated.  “The Bounds?” Heero asked.  “Yeah.  I’m gonna do some research tonight on the Winner’s Database.  Make sure that I get an excuse from me and Ami’s homework for tonight, okay, Heero?” Duo requested.  Heero nodded.  “I’ll report anything I find on the Database to you immediately.” The braided boy said, looking around to make sure nobody but Ami was watching. 

“Got it.  Anything else,” Heero asked.  “Coffee’d be great, hun.” Duo joked.  Heero glared.  “Fine, fine… But, I’ll call you tonight.  Sorry if I wake you up.” Duo shrugged his shoulder.  “I won’t sleep.” Heero replied.  “Okay, do what’cha want, Heero.  I’ll get back to you later. Bye.” Duo said.  “Bye.” Heero nodded and the connection broke.  Duo pushed the screen of his laptop down and pushed a button on the side, returning it to its capsule form.  Then, he turned to Ami.

“Don’t repeat anything you heard.” He reminded her.  “Got it.” Ami nodded and smiled softly.  He smirked, grabbing his capsule and putting it back into his box of capsules.  “So… how late are you going to be staying up, Duo?” Ami asked as he closed his locker.  They started walking down the hall, toward the entrance of the school.

“I dunno.  I have to search something, and then call Heero.  I may be up until morning.  If I am, don’t worry… If I need the time, I’ll not go to school—“

“But Duo, you’ve got to go to school…” Ami said sadly.  “…” Duo looked to the lockers to his right sadly.  “If I stay home tomorrow, you’ve got to go to school anyway.  I have lots of serious business to attend to.”  He said plainly.  Ami nodded and they walked out of the school, and to the school parking lot.

Duo pulled out his box of capsules again, grabbing a different one than from before.  He clicked down the button and tossed the capsule out into the parking lot.  As he did so, the capsule turned into his car.  

“Hop in.” he said smoothly as he opened the door for Ami.  She smiled and thanked him.  He then closed her door and got into the driver’s side.  He’s so serious… I’ve never seen him this way before… not even during the whole drug dealer thing… Ami noted as Duo turned on the car, and they sped off to their house.  

“Duo…” Ami said after a long, uncomfortable silence.  Duo blinked a few times and looked to Ami.  “Hai?” he asked.  “If you do finish before morning… will you go to bed and get some sleep?” Ami asked.  Duo nodded and looked back to the street.

*
*
*

“Quatre… yeah. This is Duo.” Duo said into the phone.  Ami listened to his conversation from outside the closed office door.  

“Yeah.  I need quick access to the Database.  Yeah… Like… now.  …Yeah.  Mm-hm… Got that… Sure.  Why?  I need to do some research.  No, not for a school project, jeesh, Heero told you guys too?  Oh.  …No, it’s for Heero.  He can’t do it because I discovered it.  No, no, I didn’t do that.  Yeah, it concerns ‘Lena.  Mm-hm.  Okay.  Thanks a ton, bud.  Bye.” 

Ami sighed and looked at the clock that was on the small desk in between the guest bathroom door and the office door.  It was 7:00 p.m.  I should go get his dinner… he’s probably hungry… she thought, walking down the stairs and through the living room.  She walked into the kitchen, standing in front of the microwave.  It beeped as it stopped heating the microwave dinner that was inside.

She opened the microwave door, grabbing the TV dinner with an oven mitt. She then placed it down on the counter, closing the microwave’s door.  I hope he likes Beef-Pot-Pies and rice… she thought, picking up a plate from a stack of clean ones next to the sink.  She put the plate down  next to the TV dinner, and gently moved the food from the small tray to the plate.  Then, she grabbed a fork and put it on the plate.  

“What’cha doin, Ami?” Musani asked as she walked into the kitchen.  “I’m getting Duo’s dinner ready.” She replied.  Musani nodded.  “Is that all you’re giving him? Coz he sure does seem to eat a lot.” The cat stated.

“If he wants more, I’ll make him more.” Ami replied, picking up a clean glass from next to the stack of clean plates.  She set it down on the counter, then walked to the fridge.  “Okay.  Anyway, what is he doing?” the cat asked. Ami sighed and opened the fridge, taking out a bottle of beer.  

“Aren’t you two a bit too young for beer?” Musani suddenly asked.  “I am.  Duo’s not.” Ami replied.  “But he’s only 16!” Musani exclaimed.  “I know.  But he seems stressed.” Ami sighed, opening the bottle.  “How will he finish whatever he’s doing whilst being drunk, Ami.” Musani said flatly.  “It’ll all work, don’t worry.” Ami rolled her eyes and slowly poured the contents of the bottle into the glass. 

She then picked up the glass and the plate, walking back upstairs.  She heard Duo typing inside the office.  He heard him stop, and he began to curse at the computer.

“Duo?” she called.  Duo stood up and opened the office door, looking down at her with an upset face.  “Aw, Duo, don’t be grumpy…” Ami said quietly.  “I’m not… it’s the stupid computer.  Anyway… is this for me?” he asked, acting a bit cheerier.  “Mm-hm!” Ami nodded and handed the plate and the glass to him.  He grinned, licking his lips.  

“This beer?” He asked, holding up the glass.  “Yeah… if you don’t want it, I’ll dump it…” Ami said quietly.  Duo smiled and shook his head.  “Nah, it’s okay.  But next time, coffee… or maybe soda.  Or something that’ll keep me awake.” He said with a grin.  Ami smiled back and nodded.

“If you want, you can come in, ya know.” Duo said, taking a step back.  Ami nodded and walked in, looking around.  There were papers everywhere.  “Were you looking for something?” she asked.  “Yeah… had to find a few files.” Duo shrugged and sat down in front of the computer, setting his food down on the table.  “Did you find them?” Ami asked.  He nodded. “So… how’s it going?” she asked.  “It’s goin alright…” he shrugged again, and began typing.  Ami nodded and sat down on the small couch that was next to the door.  

Suddenly Musani ran into the office, looking to Ami.  

“Ami! I almost forgot this.  You have the ability to disguise yourself using the brooch’s power!” Musani said quickly.  “…And you just now remembered this?  Why couldn’t you have told me earlier? Sailor Saturn probably wouldn’t know who I am that way!” Ami complained.  Duo turned around in his chair.  

“I know, but a lot of my memories are still blurred! Now, do you wanna know how to disguise yourself or not?” Musani asked.  “Sure…” Ami sighed and nodded.  “Go get your brooch, and come back here.” Musani instructed.  

Ami sighed and nodded again, and went into Duo’s bedroom, where she had set down her bag.  She dug through it until she found her brooch.  As soon as she found it, she returned to the office.  Duo was taking a sip from his glass when she walked in.

“Drink that slowly, Duo.” Musani instructed.  “I’m fine, Kitty.” Duo rolled his eyes and set the glass down.  

“How do I disguise myself, Musani?” Ami asked, walking over to the cat.  “Shout ‘Cosmic Disguise Power!’ and then say whatever you want to be disguised as.” Musani instructed.  “Can I change into stuff like a boy? Or maybe a dog?” Ami asked, blinking.  “One, what’s the difference?  And two, yes, you can.” Musani said.  “Hey, Musani, that’s not very nice to say.” Duo called from over his shoulder.  

Musani sighed and Ami held her brooch up.  “COSMIC DISGUISE POWER!  Disguise me as a singer!”  she giggled. 

A light came over her, and in an instant, her hair had black streaks, she had a pink long-sleeved shirt on with a gray skull in the center, was wearing black shorts, and black high-heeled tennis-shoes with skull-and-crossbones shoelaces. 

“Aww! I’m so cute!” She giggled, looking down at her attire.  Duo turned around his chair again, seeing Ami dressed entirely different. 

“Were you naked in here?” he asked.  “Duo!” Ami whined.  “Sorry, sorry.  Wow!  You look great!” he smiled.  “Do you like it?” she asked, looking over herself again.  Duo smiled and nodded.  “Okay, I’ll let you get back to your work.” Ami smiled, walking over to him.  She gave him a quick kiss, tasting his drink on his lips.  She smiled again and walked out of the office, calling for Musani to follow her.

*
*
*

Ami sighed, looking to the clock.  It was now 11:19 p.m., and she had returned to her normal self.  When will he be done?  I bet he’s on the phone with Heero right now… maybe I should go check? She thought as she got up out of bed, walking to the office.  She peeked in, seeing Duo asleep in the chair.  His feet were on both sides of the keyboard, and the chair’s back was pressed back.  Duo had his left hand loosely around his cell phone on his stomach, and his right hand was hanging down past the armrest.  His head was slightly tilted to his right shoulder.  

He looks so cute… Ami thought, walking closer to his chair.  He must’ve been working really hard. She thought as she looked to the stack of papers and folders to the right of his foot.  If he wakes up, he might kick them off… I should probably move those so he doesn’t make a mess. She thought, picking up the stack of papers.  

“What are you doing.” Duo asked from behind her.  Ami jumped, spinning around to see him, his eyes closed.  “I… I was just moving these, just in case you moved suddenly and made a mess…” Ami said quietly.  “Oh?” Duo opened his eyes, carefully taking his feet down from the desk.  “That’s okay, babe.  Even if I did make a mess, I probably wouldn’t care… I’m done with my research, and I talked to Heero already.” He said, standing up and stretching. 

“Oh, okay.  …So… You’re finished, huh…” Ami said quietly.  Duo nodded, walking over to her and wrapping his arms around her tightly. “Yeah… I’m gonna get to bed now…” He said, releasing her.  Ami nodded and followed him into his bedroom.  

“You’re joining me?” He asked, watching as Ami walked over to his bed.  “Y…yeah… Unless you don’t want me to… I mean… I kinda feel safer… with you next to me…” She blushed.  Duo smiled softly and walked over to his closet.  “I’m glad you feel that way, Mi-chan.” He said, taking a large t-shirt out from the closet.  

Ami blushed harder, turning around as Duo started to get dressed for bed.  “I… am too, Du-chan… demo… what do you think’s going to happen with what you’ve done for Heero?” Ami asked. Her hand was mostly covered by her dark blue sweatshirt’s sleeve, and she had her hand next to her mouth.  She was staring out the darkened window.

“I think everything’s gonna be okay, Mi-chan.  With the information I got for Heero, everything should work out just fine.” Duo said, pulling the white t-shirt over his head.  “Okay… Um… Du-chan…” she said quietly after a moment.  “Hai?” he asked as he took his pants off, throwing them into a pile on the floor.  

“What exactly did you find out about those bad guys? The Bounds?” Ami asked, getting under the covers.  “Oh, yeah.  I found out a little bit on them,” Duo paused to get into the bed, “their base is supposed to be somewhere on the L2 Colony, which I was a bit upset to find out.  The main part of their group consists of mainly serial killers, rapists, and very rich people.  The outer core of them are pretty much drug dealers, hit men, and gangs.” Duo explained as he moved onto his right side, so he was facing Ami.  

“Oh… so… it’ll be dangerous to anybody who goes to deal with them?” Ami asked.  Duo nodded.  “Are… are you going there?” She asked.  Duo shrugged his left shoulder.  “I dunno.” He replied, pecking a light kiss on Ami’s lips.  She smiled, blushing slightly.  He turned off the light.  

“Good night, Mi-chan.” Duo said with a smile.  “Good night, Du-chan.” Ami replied, closing her eyes.  Duo looked out the window, seeing the full moon in the sky.   Then he glanced at the large tree that was outside his window.  Something, or someone, was sitting in it, watching them.  He froze, putting a hand on Ami’s shoulder.  

“Mi-chan.” He whispered.  Ami opened her eyes again. “Hai?” she whispered back.  “There’s something outside our window.” Duo replied.  Ami started to sweat.  “What should we do?” she whispered, worry in her voice.  Duo thought for a moment.  

“Go into the bathroom and transform.  When you’re done, knock on the bathroom door three times.  Then I’ll open the window, and if whoever it is starts running, I’ll tell you which way it went.” Duo explained carefully.  Ami nodded and Duo reached over to the table, grabbing Ami’s brooch and handing it to her.  Then, he turned the light on, and Ami crawled over him, walking to the bathroom.  He sat up and rubbed his eyes, then grabbed a book that was on the table.

Ami quickly transformed and about 35 seconds later she was Sailor Cosmic.  Cosmic walked to the door, knocking on it three times quietly.  Duo heard, and stood up casually, and started fanning himself.  “Boy is it hot in here…” he said to himself, walking over to the window.  Whatever it was outside froze in its place.  “I’m gonna open the window, okay, Mi-chan?” Duo asked.  Cosmic shouted an affirmative response from the bathroom, and Duo opened the window.  The curtains gently blew inward with the wind, and Duo glanced at the thing in the tree.  It noticed that Duo was watching it, and jumped down immediately, rushing to the front of the house.  

“Ami! It’s going to the front of the house!” Duo shouted.  Cosmic burst out from the bathroom, then ran toward the window.  She climbed onto the sill, jumping down to the ground.  She then started running after whatever had been watching them.

The moon shone down on Sailor Cosmic brilliantly, the light bouncing back off her fair skin.  Whoever it was that was watching us has long hair… Cosmic concluded, focusing on the person a few yards ahead of her. 

After two or three blocks of running, Cosmic began to get frustrated.  “God dammit! STOP!” She commanded as she started to sprint, and then took a huge leap, landing just in front of the person.  He or she skid to a halt, falling flat on their behind.  Cosmic pinned the person down, taking a good look.  

“Oh my God.  Kujira!?” Cosmic gasped, looking at the panting violet-haired blue-eyed girl laying flat on her back.  

“Cosmic, I know who you are!” Kujira said sharply.  “…If you tell anybody, it’ll be your head.  Got that?” Cosmic glared.  Kujira looked away, then her eyes widened.  

“You do realize that we’re in the middle of the road, right?!” Kujira suddenly asked.  “We are?” Cosmic asked.  “YEAH, SO GET OFFA ME! THERE’S A CAR COMING!!” Kujira shouted, looking back to Cosmic.  Sailor Cosmic looked up and saw a car’s headlights growing dangerously close.  She gasped, grabbing onto Kujira as she jumped up and out of the way of the car.  It sped by as the two girls landed on some grass.  

“You… you just saved my life…” Kujira whispered, her eyes wide.  

“I…did, it’s my duty as a sailor senshi.” Cosmic replied, her eyes soft as she sat up.  “You… didn’t have to do that, you know.” Kujira said softly.  “Of course I did.” Cosmic said, and Kujira sat up.  Suddenly, something fell from her jacket pocket.  It was… a brooch.  The same brooch that Cosmic saw on Sailor Saturn.

“Oh, my God…” Cosmic gulped, picking up the brooch before Kujira could.  “Kujira… you’re Sailor Saturn?” Cosmic asked, looking at the brooch that was in her hands.  “I…” Kujira bit her lower lip.  “You should tell Ami that you are Sailor Saturn, because you two are sailor senshi, no matter what!  You two should be working together as a team!”  Kujira recalled Setsu saying.  “But I am so sick of her!” she had said back.  

“I am.” Kujira said quietly, looking to the grass.  Cosmic sighed.  “Why didn’t you tell me, Kujira?”  Cosmic asked, looking back into Kujira’s eyes.  “Because… I… don’t know.” Kujira sighed and looked back into Sailor Cosmic’s.  Cosmic handed Kujira’s brooch back to her.  

“Well… I guess that we’ll be getting along much better—“

Just then, Kujira’s brooch started to blink.  Cosmic jumped slightly, watching as Kujira looked down to the brooch, gritting her teeth.  “Someone’s in trouble.” She said plainly.  “Oh, okay.  …Are you going to go transform?” Cosmic asked.  Kujira nodded, and stood up.  Cosmic stood up also.  “I need somewhere private.” Kujira said, looking around.  

“Come on! In this alley!” Cosmic said, grabbing Kujira’s hand and dragging her into a dark alley.  Kujira nodded and threw her arm into the air, holding her brooch up high above her.

“SATURN! PRISM POWER!” she paused for a moment, “Make, UP!” she shouted.  

There was a flash as Kujira’s body was sucked up into the air.  Her clothes disappeared, and lights of gray, black, yellow, blue, and purple engulfed her.  She spun around, and a bright white leotard appeared around her thin trunk.  She put her arms up over her head, and white gloves appeared up to her elbows with black wrap-arounds on the ends to hold them in place.  Around her body, blackness came to her thighs and spun around them, creating a short black miniskirt.  On her shins appeared black anklets with black high heels.  A gray bow appeared on her chest around her brooch.  Her hair suddenly shattered, leaving beautiful light blue hair, in cone-shaped bun-ponytails which reached down to her thighs.  There were black sound pieces in the cone-shaped buns.  On her ears appeared earrings that had the planet Saturn on them, and under the first Saturn was a gray triangle that led down to another black Saturn.  A golden tiara appeared on her forehead with a black jewel in the center.  The music stopped, the lights faded, and one of her arms was hipped on her waist.  Her other was across her forehead, with the first three fingers extended out.  In the background was a dark light with the planet Saturn imprinted in the back. 

“Let’s go.” Saturn said seriously, walking over to Cosmic.  She nodded and the two senshi started running toward the troubled person.  

When they arrived at the scene, they froze.  There was a creature, similar to the first one that Cosmic had come across, strangling someone!  The two senshi couldn’t tell who it was, though.

“STOP, MONSTER!” Cosmic and Saturn shouted in unison.  The monster’s head spun around until it was completely backwards, facing the two sailor senshi.  The girls grimaced.  

“What do you want with mee?  Who are youuu…?” the creature asked, its voice consisting of an extremely high one and an extremely low one.  Sailor Saturn and Sailor Cosmic both posed in a similar way, their hands forming the ‘horn’ sign (First finger and pinky finger sticking out).  Both of their right arms were across their chests, and their left arms were under their right, their left wrists cocked up at their right elbows.  

“We’re the defenders against evil and the ones that will defeat you!” Both girls shouted in unison.  “In the name of the Cosmos and the planet Saturn, we’ll punish you!” 

The monster turned its body around, and its torso got longer as it stretched itself above the senshi.  Both sweatdropped and jumped back.  “You pathetic girls think you can defeat meee?” the creature hissed as its hands changed into blades.  

Saturn put her first finger and her thumb to the jewel in the center of her tiara, and it turned into a glowing oval in her hand.  She spun around once, lights flashing on her body.  She narrowed her deep blue eyes, taking a breath before shouting, “SATURN TIARA, ACTION!”  Saturn then hurled the glowing discus at the monster’s long torso, slicing it in half.  

“Yatta!” Cosmic cheered as the monster screamed out in pain and collapsed onto the ground.  “Go see if that person’s okay, Cosmic!” Saturn commanded as her tiara retreated into her hand again. “HAI!” Sailor Cosmic nodded and ran over to the victim, who was hunched up in a corner.  

“Hey are you—“

Cosmic’s eyes widened.  The person who was hunched up in the corner was none other than Usagi!  “A…are you okay?” Cosmic asked again after a second.  Usagi looked up to her, dazedly.  “You… you remind me of someone… someone I know… what’s your name?” Usagi asked.  

“I…I’m Sailor Cosmic.  Sailor Saturn and I just helped yo—OW!” Cosmic suddenly doubled over in pain, clutching her head.  “Wh…what’s wrong, Cosmic-san?!” Usagi asked, her eyes wide.  “I…I…” Cosmic felt her tiara drop from her forehead.  Suddenly there was a light.  Where the jewel of her tiara was, there was a glowing symbol of a small flower, made out of a diamond shape, with two triangle-leaves and a dot in the center.   It started glowing, and Cosmic looked up to Usagi. 

Suddenly, Usagi felt warmness on her forehead.  A crescent moon-shaped symbol appeared on her forehead, and it started glowing.  Sailor Cosmic and Usagi’s eyes met, and the two lights from the symbols on their foreheads also met.  Their eyes closed, and they found themselves in a deep trance.

Darkness.  A light. Warm.  Usagi and Ami both opened their eyes, seeing each other donning long white gowns and tiaras atop their hair.  Ami’s was slightly different than Usagi’s, which was mainly focused on crescent moons.

“Where…where are we?” Usagi asked, “And… Why are you here, Ami?  Where’d Sailor Cosmic go?” 

“I…” Ami looked around, seeing that there was darkness surrounding both of them.  “I feel… that this belongs to you, Usagi-chan…” Ami said, holding her hands out in front of her.  There was a bright light, and a small compact brooch appeared in Ami’s hands.  She handed it over to Usagi, and the blonde picked it up.  Suddenly, it attached to her chest.  She gasped, feeling her gown slowly begin to change into something different.  A sailor senshi fuku.  

Soon, Usagi found herself wearing a white leotard with a blue sailor collar, a blue skirt, white gloves with red bonds at the end, red boots that were white at the top with golden crescent moons in the center, and two red bows, one on her lower back, and the other on her chest.  Inside the bow on her chest was her new brooch.

The darkness faded to white, and the two found themselves back to the battle scene.  Both were wearing their senshi fukus.  

“A LITTLE HELP HERE!?” Saturn shouted, dodging an attack from the monster.  After she had sliced it in half, it came back to life and had reattached itself.

“You mean we have to fight? NOW? I  don’t even know what’s going on—“

“Usagi, stop whining!” Cosmic scolded, standing up. The blonde stood up also.  Her hair was in its trademark odango buns with the ponytails hanging down past her hips, but they had sound pieces in the buns.  

“And who are you?” Saturn asked as she jumped over to the two senshi.  “I’m… I’m… I’m the champion of justice, and defender against all evil, Sailor Moon!” the blonde found herself saying. “Good, great, now help us defeat this!” Saturn exclaimed suddenly.

“Right! Um… what do I do?” Sailor Moon asked.  Cosmic moaned.  “Look deep inside your heart, until you find the right words to call out.  Then, you’ll know what to do!” she explained. Sailor Moon nodded and closed her eyes for a moment. 

Soon, her bright blue eyes snapped open, and she held her right forefinger and thumb to her tiara, shouting, “MOON TIARA, ACTION!!”  She spun around a few times, then hurled the tiara at the monster, slicing it in half again.  Saturn did the same, shouting “SATURN TIARA, ACTION!”, and the monster was cut into fourths. 

“Cosmic!” Saturn called out. “HAI!” Cosmic nodded and threw her hands up, moving her right hand down her left until her right forearm was parallel to the ground. She pointed her first finger toward the sky, spinning in a circle until white energy gathered around her body.  The energy suddenly zoomed to the tip of her finger, and she narrowed her eyes.  

“COSMIC SOLAR, BLAST!”

She threw her hand forward, and an enormous energy escaped it, zooming at the creature.  The creature cried out, and was instantly destroyed.  Cosmic took a breath of relief, flopping down on her knees.  Sailor Moon did, also.

“Cosmic.” Saturn called, looking into the violet-haired girl.  “Hai?” Cosmic replied, looking up.  “Who was it that we saved?” Saturn asked, looking at Sailor Moon.  

“It was her.” Cosmic replied, pointing to Sailor Moon.  “Oh, really? Then why couldn’t you just save your—“

“SATURN!” Cosmic shouted.  The blue-haired senshi was quiet for a moment.  “Just listen.  Sailor Moon, here, is Tsukino Usagi, from our classes!” Cosmic explained.  Sailor Moon blinked a few times then looked up to Sailor Saturn.  

Saturn looked into Sailor Moon’s eyes, and then softened hers.  “Usagi.” She said with a smile.  “Who… are you?” Sailor Moon asked.  “I’m… Kujira.” 

Sailor Moon’s eyes widened. “USO.” She said heavily.  “It’s true! Now, we’re all getting along better, and so let’s all go home.” Cosmic said with a grin.  “O…okay.” Sailor Moon nodded.  “Cosmic power, make down!” Cosmic said, and her clothes melted away into a long white t-shirt and PJ pants.  

“Saturn prism power, make down!” Saturn said.  She was instantly returned to her normal clothes and her hair turned back to its violet hue.  “Uhh… Moon prism power, make down?” Sailor Moon said unsurely, and her clothes dissolved into what she was wearing before.

“Nee! I’ll see you all at school tomorrow!” Usagi said excitedly.  “Hai!” Ami smiled and gave Usagi a quick hug.  “You too, Kujira!” Usagi smiled and gave Kujira a hug.  

Kujira felt warmness in her heart, and she stared at the blonde.  What’s going on? She wondered as she hugged Usagi back.  Usagi smiled, and then started walking away.  “Bye!” She called as she turned the corner.  Kujira’s arms slowly fell to her sides, and she looked to Ami.  

“I guess I’ll be seeing you tomorrow, na?” Ami asked, slightly shrugging her left shoulder and tilting her head toward it.  “H…hai.” Kujira nodded and watched as Ami walked in the opposite direction that Usagi had.

There it is again… that weird feeling I get around that dumb odango head…Kujira thought as she started walking toward her house.  Suddenly, something bounded from behind a garbage can.  Kujira shrieked and jumped back, her hand over her heart.  She stopped and facefaulted once she noticed that it was none other than Setsu.  

“Setsu, you stupid cat! You scared me half to death!” Kujira cried out.  “I know.  That’s precisely why I hid behind this garbage can the whole time, watching you battle.  Just so I could jump out and scare you out of your wits afterward.” Setsu facefaulted.  “…Stop acting so sarcastic, baka neko.” Kujira sweatdropped.  

“So, the Moon Princess has been discovered. And evidently, so has the Princess of the Cosmos.” Setsu said quietly.  “Oi. What’s this about ‘Princess of the Cosmos’? Do you mean Ami?” Kujira asked, squatting down next to the cat.  “Un! Ami is the Princess of the Cosmos!” Setsu replied.  “Then what am I the Princess of!?” Kujira asked, balling her hand into a fist and looming over Setsu dangerously.  

“You’re the Princess of Pissiness, that’s what.  Now get home, it’s getting late, and you have to get to school in the morning.” Setsu scolded.  Kujira sighed, standing up straight.  “Dumb stupid smelly baka neko.” She muttered as she and Setsu made their way home.

(Author’s note:  WAI!  I know, you’ve been waiting like practically FOREVER for this.  And I’m staying up late just for you!  Hehe! Okay, anyway.  *Starts singing for no reason at all*  Anyway, have fun. Hope you liked this one.  Took forever to sort out. Nee!  Baibai!)

