“R.I.N.G. Radio”

Duo growled, throwing a pencil out the window.  “I don’t care about that, Heero!  I just need to know if you are going to get enough men out to L2!” the braided boy shouted into his phone.  

“Don’t get angry, Duo.”

“Don’t tell me what to do, Heero!” 

“Don’t get angry.”

“SHUT THE HELL UP!”

“…Duo, you need to settle down. Why are you so stressed?”

“OH? You wanna know why my boxers are in a bunch, huh? Well, thanks to you and your amazing powers of getting me to go to school, I’ve got three exams tomorrow, and on top of that, I haven’t gotten the chance to study in the last three days!”

“…Duo, settle do—“

“Heero, I do not need your shit!”

“I never inten—“

“Heero! SHUT UP!”

“I—“

“Stop talking. Just listen.  I need you to get Miss Haruna to postpone the exams!” 

“I can’t help you.”

“What did you just say?”

“I can’t do that.”

“WHY NOT!?”

“Because, one, you’re being very loud, and two, I’m not allowed to interfere with your school records.  Last time I did that, Lady Une tried to kill me.”

“But Heero… It’s her fault in the first place that she sent me to that all-girls school!”

“She didn’t intend for you to start dating the teachers.”

“I didn’t!”

“Yes, you did.”

“SO? It got me an A!”

“Yes, and what exactly was the subject again? Health?”

“No, it was Math.  But that’s beside the point!  I need to know if you have enough men to go to L2!” 

“I don’t know if I can round up enough.”

“Really? Why don’t you have Lady Une deal with the wimps?”

“The ‘wimps’ don’t exist.”

“You mean they dropped more people?”

“Yes.”

“What the hell are they thinking!? We need lots of people for this kind of work! I mean, Relena’s life is in danger for Christ’s sake!” 

“There was a strike, and they all were fired for their actions—“

“What the hell is Lady Une thinking…”

“She doesn’t like it when people strike.”

“I’ll keep that in mind.  But in the meantime, I need to know how many more people you need.”

“I need… four more.”

“Just four?”

“Yes, at the least.”

“Four. Are you going already?”

“Yes.”

“Four… we could get Trowa, Quatre, and Wufei involved…”

“That is three.”

“I know that.”

“We would need one more.”

“I know that.  That one more would be me.”

“Ah.”

“So… get a hold of Wufei and Trowa.  I’ll talk to Quat—WAIT! I’ve got an idea.”

“Hn?”

“We could get the Maganacs involved.”

“…”

“And Lady Une could pay them for their services.  Man, am I a genius.”

“No.”

“Shut up.  Anyway, why don’t you get a hold of Q-Man.”

“Because you said you would.”

“Fine, fine.  I’ll call you back in a while.”

“Hn.  Bye.”

“Bye, Heero.”

Duo sighed and hung up the phone.  Ami walked into the office, holding her Geometry book.  “Du-chan?” she asked as she walked over to him.  He smiled and looked up to her as he put his hand on the receiver.  “Hai?” he asked.

“I was wondering… after you’re done with the phone, do you think you could help me with my homework?” she asked.  “Oh, yeah… okay, Mi-chan.  We could study for the Exams, too.” Duo said.  Ami giggled and sat down on Duo’s lap.  He blushed slightly, but it faded quickly.  Ami leaned against his chest as he picked up the phone, pressing numbers on it.

“Hey there, yeah, could you get Quatre for me? Tell him it’s Duo, and that I need to speak business with him.” Duo said into the phone.  Ami closed her eyes, listening to Duo’s thumping heart.  She slowly moved her hand over her own heart, trying to see if their heart rates were the same.  They weren’t, but they were pretty close.  

“…Oh, hey, Q-Man, it’s Duo.” His voice rumbled from deep inside him, making Ami giggle.  He looked down to her, smirking.  “Huh? Oh yeah, Quatre, that was just Ami.  Yeah, she is.  Yeah, anyway, I need to know if I can get the Maganacs’ services for a specific mission on L2. Uh-huh. …D’ya think? Really? Wow, thanks Quat! Oh, yeah? Really?  That’d be great.  We could use the extras.  Yeah! Thank you very much.  Yeah! Of course.” Duo smiled, moving his left arm around Ami’s waist mindlessly as he rested his right elbow on the armrest of the chair.  

“Oh, really? You think?  Yeah…Yeah, I did get that information, thanks again for the access.  Yeah… thank you so much.  Man, you should come over for dinner or something, ya know? Uh-huh! Yeah, heh.  Okay, well, I’ll talk to you later, man. Bye!” Duo quickly put the phone down, then picked it up again, dialing another number.

“Heero, it’s me.  Guess what, man? We got the Maganacs!  Yeah! Oh, yeah, keep the guys we’ve got already, just make sure Lady Une pays them extra.  Yeah.  Okay! Well, I’ve gotta go now, Bye!” Duo said excitedly, then hung up the phone.

“Nee! Today just turned around, Mi-chan!” he said excitedly, hugging her. “Why? Was it bad to begin with?” she asked.  “Kind of.  But anyway.  It’s time to get to our homework, we’ve got exams tomorrow!” Duo said, and put his right arm under Ami’s knees.  He stood up, carrying Ami back to their now shared bedroom, setting her down on the bed.  

“One sec, I’ll go get my bag.” He said, going downstairs to fetch his backpack.  Ami smiled, set her Geometry book down, and grabbed her bag from the head of the bed, taking out her English book and her History book out of the bag.  Duo quickly came back upstairs, carrying a book bag on his shoulder.  He set it down on the bed and flopped down in front of Ami, smiling.

“So, um… what was all that about?” Ami asked.  “Oh, yeah, I just got us more people to go to L2 to deal with that organization I was talking about. Anyway, which subject do you need help on?” Duo asked.

“Well… A little bit of Geometry, and some History… I’m okay with English, though.  It’s very easy.” Ami replied, spreading her three books out in front of her.  “Ah.  Okay, what are we studying in history again?” Duo asked, lifting an eyebrow.  “We’re studying that war that we had last year.” Ami replied.  “Just the main parts of it, the main events, and the dates and other stuff.” She added, folding her legs up underneath her.  

“Okay.  Sorry, I really haven’t been paying attention lately in class… lots of stuff on my mind, ya know…” Duo shrugged and smiled.  “But, I can still help you, because I’ve been through these classes lotsa times.”

“What do you mean?” Ami blinked a few times, “Were you held back?”

“Ah! No, no, I wasn’t.  When we were working undercover, Heero, Quatre, Trowa, Wufei and I had to attend the local schools in order to get our work done, and to keep a low profile.”

“Oh, that’s cool!” Ami said excitedly.  

Duo laughed and looked down to the History book. “I wonder if they changed it at all? If they did, I’ll sue.” He half-joked, picking up the book and opening it to where it was book marked.  

“The Great War of AC-195.” He said in a narrator-style voice.  “Also known as ‘Operation Meteor’ to the Colonist Rebels who piloted giant machines called Gundams into battle.” he read the caption under a picture of a colony; it looked like L1.

“Nee! I’m a Rebel.” He said proudly.  “Anyway… Um… In the year AC-195, the planet earth and the colonies were involved in a war, involving high-placed government workers, Mobile Dolls, and the most dangerous of all, Gundams.  Intelligence reports that there were at least 6 Gundams.  They were called ‘Wing Zero’, ‘Deathscythe Hell’, ‘Heavyarms’, ‘Sandrock’, ‘Altron’, and ‘Tallgeese’.  We still do not know who the pilots of these giant peace-bringing machines were or are.”  Duo stopped and sighed.

“Nee, what questions are you on?” he asked.  “Oh, I’m on question 13…  It asks me what Zero System’s main purpose was.” 

“That’s more of a question for Heero, but I’ve experienced it once before… Uh, well… It was created to basically improve the pilot’s fighting capabilities, but its main default was that it made normal pilots basically insane while it was in use.  The computer would pretty much take over the mind, and they’d go on a killing spree.  But, when Heero got used to it, he could pretty much control it.”

“Oh! That’s frightening!” Ami gasped.  “Yeah… It scared me shitless when I used it.  It even killed someone, right after I used it.”

“So you could’ve died?” Ami asked.  “I could’ve died lotsa times, Mi-chan.” Duo replied.  “That’s awful, Duo… Why’d you have to get involved in the war?” she asked. Duo sighed and replied, “It was all my fault.  I stowed away on Professor G’s transport and he caught me.  After that, he told me to start piloting Deathscythe, and it pretty much rolled down from there, and I was soon involved in Operation M.”

“I see… That must’ve been really scary, Duo…” Ami said sadly.  “I… well, it was okay, I guess.  I mean… I had lots of guns pointed at me, but I dunno, it worked out fine in the end.” Duo shrugged.  “Okay… Question 14.  How old was Vice Foreign Minister Relena Peacecraft when Foreign Minister Darlian passed away?”

“One, he didn’t pass away, he was murdered.  Two, she was 15.”

“Question 15 asks how he died.”

“Well, the book says that he died when…a gas line broke and someone lit a cigarette.  …That’s not how it happened!  If you want, you can write down the thing about the gas pipe, but if you want to get the info straight, he was killed by an explosion caused by my boss, Lady Une.”

“Lady Une killed him? How?”

“Well, when the war was pretty much just beginning, she was meeting him, because she was working undercover.  She left her compact in the Foreign Minister’s office, which was really a bomb, and then Relena found it and gave it back to her.  Une says that she then threw it back into the office, and it exploded. Professor G says that Doctor J got to speak with Relena, and that he said something like… ah… OZ was a secret society that sought to take control of the earth and the Colonies…that they manipulated the Allies, developed weapons, and tried to start wars for their own gain… and then he explained to her Heero Yuy, the pacifist leader that lived about 20 years ago.” Duo explained.  

“Oh, I see.” Ami nodded and started to write on her piece of paper.  

“You’re…not using our names, are you?” Duo asked.  “No! Of course not, Du-chan!” Ami shook her head.  “Okay, good. Just had to check.” Duo smiled and picked up the history book, reading for a while.

*
*
*

Agh! I can’t remember anything!!  Ami thought, gritting her teeth.  She took a deep breath, then let it out in one large sigh.  I wonder how Duo’s doing? She wondered, looking over to Duo’s desk, which was to the right of her.  He was scribbling down answers on the paper.  He looked over to his left, seeing that Ami was staring at him.  He smiled and put his left hand on Ami’s right, which was on her knee.  

“Class! Excuse me for a few minutes, I need to go to the office! Be on your best behavior!” Haruna-sensei commanded as she left the room in a rush.  

“Problems?” Duo asked quietly.  Ami nodded.  “Which ones?” he asked in English.  “All of them…” she sighed back in English.  “Really?” he asked.  “Yeah…” she nodded.  “You still on the first ones?” he asked.  Ami nodded.  “Just remember what I told you last night, and you’ll be fine, Mi-chan.” He said reassuringly.  “I know, but I can’t remember anything you said last night.” She whispered back.  Duo smirked and interlaced his fingers with hers.  

“Close your eyes and calm down, then, Mi-chan.” He replied.  Ami closed her eyes and sighed, trying to relax.  Duo smirked and pecked a quick kiss on her lips. The class ooh-ed and started giggling. She smiled and opened her eyes, looking at him. “I think I’ll get through it, Du-chan.” She said back in Japanese, and started writing again.  

*
*
*

“Agh…” Ami sighed, leaning against her locker.  Duo chuckled and cupped his hand on her cheek.  “Don’t worry, Mi-chan! You did great, I just know it.” He reassured, stepping closer to her.  “I dunno…” she sighed.  “Don’t stress over it.  Schools out for the weekend, and that’s what you need to be thinking about.” Duo said, putting his forehead to hers.  

“Oooh, are you gonna kiss again or what?” Kujira asked as she walked up to the couple.  “What’s wrong with kissing, K-chan?” Duo asked, smiling.  “Nothing, really.  It’s just weird when you’re taking a test and there’s a couple kissing in front of you.” Kujira shrugged.  “Is it weird when you’re standing in a hall and someone’s kissing in front of you?” Duo asked, looking at Kujira from the corner of his eyes.  Kujira nodded and readjusted her book bag.

Duo laughed and gave Ami a kiss on her forehead, opening his other locker, the one that wasn’t empty.  “Do you need a ride home, Kujira?” Ami asked, smiling.  “That’d be nice, Ami.  But… aren’t you two a little young for cars?” Kujira blinked a few times.  “Well I dunno about Mi-chan, but I’m not. Cars are great.” Duo said, opening the mini-fridge that was in his locker.  He pulled out three sodas and handed two of them to Kujira and Ami.  

“Just how old are you, Duo?” Kujira blinked a few times.  “I’m 16.” He replied, closing the fridge and putting his English book away.  “SIXTEEN!?” Kujira’s jaw dropped.  The hallways fell silent.  “Why are you in 8th grade?! Did you get held back or what?!” Kujira asked.  “…Something like that.” Duo shrugged and closed his locker.

The three walked to the front of the school, and Duo took out his box of capsules, taking his car capsule out and pressing the button down, dropping it into the parking lot of the school.  It changed into his expensive-looking hover car, and the three got in.

“Wow! This is so cool!  You’ve got a hovering car? Only the really rich people have these!” Kujira said excitedly.  Duo smiled and turned on the radio, picking up some loud rock music.  The car roared to life and they sped toward Kujira’s house.

*
*
*

“Ooh, Duo! Listen to this!” Ami said excitedly, turning her radio up louder.  “Huh?” Duo blinked a few times and listened.  It was midnight, and the two were staying up late. (Friday nights!! *^_^*)

“Listen, it’s a cool radio talk-show! They’re gonna give out Mood Rings as gifts!” Ami exclaimed, flopping down next to Duo.  “Ah! Sounds like fun!” he grinned and listened.  “Let’s try to win! PLEASE?!?” Ami begged.  “Fine, fine…” Duo chuckled.

“…Now, call in, everybody.  If you are chosen, you win the free mood ring, courtesy of R.I.N.G. Radio.” The DJ’s smooth voice said over the radio.  Duo grabbed his cell phone, and Ami grabbed the home phone.  Both dialed the radio’s number at the same time.

“Hello, sorry, you didn’t win.” Ami heard over the phone.  She grumbled a bit, and hit the redial button. 

“Hello, sorry, you didn’t win.” She heard again.  She mumbled some curses, and hit the redial button again.

“Hello, sorry, you didn’t win.”  

Ami gritted her teeth, slamming the phone down again.  

“Hello! And we have our first winner, ladies and gentlemen!” the radio cooed.  Ami looked over to Duo, who had the hugest grin she had ever seen slapped across his face.  “Ami, Ami I think I won!” He whispered, his left fist level with his shoulder.  Ami smiled.

“…and what is your name, sir?” the radio asked.  “My name’s Duo Max…head. Duo Maxhead.” Duo said quietly.  “Well, Mr. Maxhead, I’m pleased to say you’ve won a free mood ring! Check your mailbox tomorrow morning at 4:30, and you’ll find that your mood ring has been delivered!  And remember, this ring has been made especially for you¸ and so it won’t work for anyone else!” the radio said cheerily.  “Thank you!” Duo grinned.

“WOW, DUO!!!” Ami giggled.  “I guess that I’m just lucky!  They said that it was just for me though… damn, I wanted to win one for you! How about I try again tomorrow night, Mi-chan?” Duo smiled.  Ami giggled and nodded.  

*~*

Ami took a deep breath, then looked over the edge of whatever she was standing on.  It looked to be a huge building.  She saw the wide streets below her.  There were cars zipping to and fro, and they seemed to be getting faster.  She heard the cars.  The building seemingly got  taller, and she looked around, seeing the dark sky, filled with stars.  

She looked back down at the ground, feeling herself falling forward.  Or at least it felt that way.  The building grew taller, and taller…  she screamed.  Suddenly, something zoomed up in front of her, making her fall backward.  It stopped a few feet in front of her.  It was glowing so brightly that Ami couldn’t make out what it was.

“I…believe…you killed…two of my soldiers,” it said slowly.  

“I don’t know what you’re talking about!” Ami cried out.

The thing started glowing red, and it got larger.  Ami felt herself being pulled toward it, and found herself at the edge of the building again.  She reached into her pocket, grabbing her brooch.  

“COSMIC PRISM POWER—“ she thrust the brooch into the air a bit too quickly, and it slipped from her hands, tumbling toward traffic at the bottom of the monstrous building.  Ami screamed louder.  

Then she saw something in the distance.  It was a form of someone in a sailor senshi outfit—she looked different than Sailor Saturn and Sailor Moon.  She had short hair, and had a bright light shining from behind her. 

“I’m the defender of the innocent, the protector of all my loved ones! And in the name of the Cosmos, you’re punished!” the mystery fighter’s voice shouted out.  Suddenly, the creature shot an energy beam at the mystery fighter, sending her off the building in a burning rage.  Ami gasped as she felt herself being pulled toward the creature.  She screamed again, louder this time.

She grasped onto the edge of the building as best she could, watching as her fingers slowly slipped, one by one.

Suddenly, someone’s hands slapped down on hers.  They were Duo’s!  

“DUO!  HELP!!!” she screamed.  He pulled as hard as he could, but he couldn’t do anything.  The power from the creature was just too strong.  It pulled Ami back, Duo still hanging onto Ami’s wrists.  Soon, he, too, was lifted from the building.  

Duo felt his grip begin to loosen.  His eyes grew wide, and he fell backwards, toward the mess of traffic.  He held his hands out, reaching for Ami.  Ami’s eyes filled with fear, as everything grew suddenly quiet.  She screamed for him, but no noise came.

The only noise she could hear was the sound of his body pounding into the hard cement.

Suddenly, a rush of noise came back in one big blur, and Ami continued to scream and cry. “DUO!!!! PLEASE…DON’T LEAVE MEEEEEEEEE!!! DUOOOOOoooo….” She cried harder, trying to kick free—and she did just that. The enormous energy that had held her in place suddenly released her, and she fell face-first toward the ground. The bloody cement grew closer, and closer, and Ami closed her eyes, holding her breath.

Just as she was about to hit the ground, both she and Duo jerked awake at the same time, both sweating and panting in unison.  Ami looked to Duo, and Duo to Ami.  She started to cry, and Duo held her tightly to his chest.  He felt Ami’s heart thumping in unison with his own.  

“What was that all about…?” he asked out loud.  “I…don’t know…” Ami whimpered.  “Are you okay, Mi-chan?” he asked quietly. “I… think… I should go take a walk…” she replied, wiping her eyes.  “I’ll come with you.” Duo replied, and he turned on the light.  Ami sniffed and got out of bed, soon followed by Duo, who pulled a pair of jeans on.  

As soon as they were all dressed, Ami grabbed her brooch and stuffed it into her pocket.  “What time is it?” she asked.  Duo looked to the clock as he opened the front door.  “It’s just past 5:00.” He replied.  “The radio said your ring should come in at 4:30, right? Then it’s probably already  here, right?” Ami asked.  Duo nodded, and they walked to the mailbox.  

“Wait a minute.” Duo said.  “What?” Ami asked.  “How would they know where we lived.” Duo suddenly asked.  “I… don’t know…” Ami shrugged and the two stopped in front of the mailbox.  He put his hand on the mailbox, pulling the lid down.  There, in the middle of the box, was the Mood Ring, and an envelope that said, “To Duo Maxwell” on the front.

“I never told them my real last name.” Duo said quietly.  “… Oh well, at least you’ve got the mood ring, right?” Ami asked shakily.  Duo picked it up, shoving it into his pocket, and then started walking.

“That dream…” Ami shivered, walking closer to Duo.  He looked down to her, then took off his jacket, putting it around her shoulders.  “Nee Mi-chan, you need to keep warm.” He said quietly.  “But you—“ She started.  “The cold doesn’t bother me.” He said, putting his hands into his pockets.  Ami smiled, hugging the jacket closer to her.

“…that dream… was… strange, Mi-chan.” He said quietly.  “It was.” Ami nodded and looked down.  “What do you think it meant?” Duo asked.  “I don’t know, Du-chan…” she replied almost inaudibly.  “It had a different sailor senshi in it…” she added.

“Yeah… who was that?” Duo asked, trying to lighten the tone of their conversation.  “I dunno, Duo.” Ami shrugged and rested her head on Duo’s shoulder as he moved his arm around her.  They walked a bit further until they reached a bench, and they sat down.  

“Look… the stars are still out.” Ami said, looking up.  “This early?” Duo asked, looking up at the sky.  The stars were shining brightly against the darkened sky.  He smiled, pulling Ami closer to his chest.  “They’re so beautiful, Duo…” Ami said softly.  “I know you are.” He whispered back, nuzzling against her neck. She giggled and blushed slightly, and he moved his left hand onto her waist.  

“I love you, Mi-chan…” he said softly.  She blushed harder, and looked into his cobalt colored eyes.  “I love you too, Du-chan…” she whispered back.  Their lips grew nearer and Duo moved his right hand next to his left, bringing her closer to him.  Suddenly Ami felt something slip past her lower shin.

She froze, her muscles were all stiff.  Her teeth were gritted, and she slowly looked down at her right shin, seeing that it was a small black cat with a bandaid on its forehead.  Ami instantly glared and stood up, towering over the cat.

“YOU STUPID NEKO!”  she growled, picking up the cat by the back of its neck.  It glared back at her, preparing to scratch it.  “Oi, Mi-chan,” Duo interrupted, taking the cat from her, “you’re holding her wrong.” 

He held the cat close to his chest, smiling.  “Aw, such a kawaii neko-chan.” He said, taking the bandaid from its forehead.  Under it was a golden crescent moon.  His eyebrows raised, and he pet the cat slowly.  “You’ve got a bald spot, too, don’t you?” He asked, jokingly.  The cat growled and suddenly scratched his hand, taking blood.  

Duo stared at his hand for a moment, watching as the blood slowly came.  “…Naughty neko.” He scolded, picking the cat up by the sides.  “Duo, you should go to the doctor’s or something, it may have rabies!” Ami exclaimed.

“Nah, it doesn’t—“

“Of course I don’t have rabies! And it’s not a bald spot!” the cat cried out. Duo stared at it for a moment.  “…we sure are running into a lot of cats that can speak.” He noted, setting the cat down on his lap.  “I need you to show me to the Moon Princess!” the cat cried out.  “Why?” Ami lifted an eyebrow.  “So you can scratch her, too, probably.” Duo sighed, covering up his hand.  “How dare you!” The cat yelled, letting her claws pierce through Duo’s pants.  He yelped and threw the cat off.

“You’re not holding the cat right, Du-chan.” Ami mocked, squatting down next to the cat.  “First of all, what’s your name, kitty?” she asked.

“My name is Luna.”

“That’s a pretty name!  Now, why do you need to see Usagi?”

“Because, she is the Moon Princess!”

“But why do you need to see her?”

“Because I’m her guardian, of course.”

“…Musani’s not the only one?”

“Of course not! Saturn’s got one!”

“Oh, I see.  Why don’t you hang out at me and Duo’s house until we see Usagi again?”

“Because, it’s urgent!”

“Fine, fine.  She lives down that street over there.  If you’re her true guardian, you should be able to sense her or something…”

“Thank you so much, Princess Cosmic!”

“You’re welcome.  …Hey, wait a second! How’d you know—“

“No time! Bye!”

And with that, Luna raced off toward Usagi’s house.  Ami blinked a few times, standing up and looking over to Duo.  He was rubbing his legs, with one eye closed.  “…I swear.  Cats of all size and type hate me.” He sighed.  

“It’s okay, Du-chan.” Ami said, sitting down next to him again.  They were silent for a moment.  “So.” Duo started.  “Yeah.” Ami nodded.  “…Feeling better?” he asked.  “I guess.” Ami nodded.  He smiled and scooted closer to Ami.  She smiled sheepishly.  “Mi-chan.” He said after a moment.  “Hai?” she asked.  “There’s a group of people walking down the road.” He replied.

Ami looked up, seeing a group of about thirty people walking like zombies down the road.  “What’s up with that?” Duo continued.  “I… C’mon, Duo, let’s go see.” Ami encouraged as they stood up and ran to the back of the group.

“Sumimasen, what’s going on?” Ami asked, tapping someone’s shoulder.  They didn’t respond.  She blinked a few times, then walked out in front of someone else.  “Sumimasen!” She said, holding her arms out like a barricade.  The person ignored her, and walked around her.  She blinked a few more times, and then growled.  

“Duo, they’re not listening to me! …Duo?” Ami looked around, seeing that Duo was gone.  Her eyes widened, and she looked behind her.  Duo was putting his mood ring on mindlessly and following the crowd of people.  

“DUO!” She cried out, running in front of him.  His eyes were dull, and his arms were to the sides.  Ami grabbed onto his waist, pushing her full bodyweight against his.  She closed her eyes, trying to get him to stop.  Her shoes were pushed along against the cement as Duo continued to walk forward. “Stop! Stop, Duo! Please!” she pleaded.  Ami looked up to him; he was staring forward, just like everybody else.  Her lips quavered, and she let go of him, falling to her knees.  He walked around her like she was some kind of obstacle.

Ami sat there until someone rushed up behind her.  She heard their feet hitting the ground, and she turned around, seeing that it was Kujira.  “What’s going on, Ami?” Kujira asked.  “I… I don’t know…” She said quietly.  “I heard you yelling!” Kujira replied, helping Ami to her feet.  “You live around here?” Ami asked.  “Well… no… but I felt something and I woke up, and I ran to where my heart told me to go.  Then I heard you yelling. What’s going on?” Kujira asked.

“That group… Duo’s in there… I think it has something to do with the Mood Ring he won last night—“

“Mood Ring?” Kujira asked, looking at the group,  “If you’re right, Ami, we should follow them!” Ami nodded and the two girls started running to the  group.  They ran up until they were inside the gaggle, and then tried to fit in as best they could.  Ami slipped her hand into Duo’s, interlacing her fingers with his.  His hands were cold. 

About 5 minutes later, the group stopped, and Ami let go of Duo’s hand, reaching into his back pocket and grabbing his wallet.  

“What are you doing?” Kujira asked in a whisper as Ami pulled her behind a building.  The group had stopped at a radio station.  “This must be the place that Duo won that ring from.” Ami whispered, looking around the corner.  The security guard waved them in, and the group proceeded into the station.

“I meant, what are you doing with Duo’s wallet?” Kujira hissed through her teeth.  “Can you disguise yourself?” Ami asked.  “Yeah… why?” Kujira asked.  “Good, disguise yourself as a bodyguard.” Ami instructed.  “Why? What are you planning?” Kujira asked.  “You’ll see—“  Ami was interrupted by Usagi, who had run up next to Kujira.

“What are you guys doing out so late?” Usagi asked, rubbing her eyes.  “Early, Usagi, early.” Kujira corrected.  “Early, late… it doesn’t matter.  I was getting some sleep, and then this cat runs up to me and starts telling me to go find you guys… why are you guys out here?” Usagi yawned.  “Shh! There was a group of people out there, and Duo was in there.  I think there’s something weird going on here.” Ami whispered.  

“Two bodyguards would be better, huh, Ami?” Kujira suggested.  Ami nodded, holding her brooch up.  “Cosmic disguise power! Make me look like a Preventers employee that has long brown hair!” She shouted.  There was a sudden light, and her violet hair shattered into millions of shards, leaving long brown hair.  She spun around once, and her clothes were suddenly changed to black pants, a black shirt, and a leather jacket over the shirt.  Her shoes turned black, and she stopped, looking over herself.  Then, a pair of dark sunglasses appeared over her eyes.  

“UWA! You look so official!” Usagi said excitedly.  “I need you guys to disguise yourselves as bodyguards.” Ami said smoothly as she and started to braid the waist-long brown hair that she had just gained.  

“I see what you’re doing!” Kujira smiled and took out a small pen from her front pocket.  “Saturn disguise power!” she called out, waving it in a small circle above her head, leaving a dark trail of light, “Change me into a bodyguard!” she shouted, and the black light suddenly poured over her like water.  When the light left her, she was left wearing black clothes and a pair of sunglasses, with an earpiece connecting to a small transmitter in her front pocket.  Her long violet hair was brought back into a high ponytail.  She grinned, looking to Usagi.

“Um… I can’t disguise like that, guys…” Usagi whined.  “What?! Didn’t that baka neko do anything!?” Ami whined.  “Yes, I did.” Luna said as she walked out from behind Usagi.  “Now, Usagi, here’s your disguise pen, all you have to do is shout out ‘Moon Disguise Power, change me to a yadda yadda yadda’.  Got it, Usagi-chan?” Luna asked as a light emerged from the crescent moon on the cat’s forehead, creating a small pen in Usagi’s hands.

Usagi nodded and held her pen up in the air.  “Moon Disguise Power! Change me into a bodyguard like Kujira!” She yelled, and like Kujira, a bright pink light washed over her, leaving her in black clothes like Kujira’s.  Her hair was now extremely short, just past her chin, and was sharply cut.   “Nee! I’m so cute!” Usagi giggled as sunglasses and an earpiece appeared.  “Hai, hai, hai.  Now, let’s go.  Look official now!” Ami commanded as she took a box of capsules (like Duo’s box) from her jacket pocket.  She looked at it for a moment, then picked one that looked like Duo’s car’s capsule.  She clicked down the button, tossing it a few feet in front of her.  From out of the smoke appeared a nice black jag convertible.  She grinned and jumped into the driver’s seat, and Kujira and Usagi in the back.  

“Aren’t you too young?” Kujira asked worriedly.  “Don’t worry, I’ve seen Duo do this lots of times.” She smiled and turned the ignition key, and the car came to life.  She grinned, putting it into drive.  Then, she gently pushed forward on the gas pedal.  The car started moving, and she turned the corner, heading toward the radio station.  She took a deep breath, pushing her shoulders forward so she looked a bit more like Duo.  (Meaning, more like a boy)

She parked the car, and took out the keys, putting them in her back pocket.  Kujira and Usagi got out of the car, following Ami as she walked up to the security guard.  “Who are you?” The guard asked.  Ami coughed gently, deepening her voice as low as she could get it.  “Uh… Duo Maxwell. I’m with Preventers.” She said, pulling out Duo’s wallet.  She opened it, showing it to the guard.  He took it into his hands, looking at it, then to Ami. 

“Your bangs are different, sir—“

“Ah, yeah, my girlfriend made me cut them.  She kept…choking on them.” 

“I see. You may enter, Mr. Maxwell.” The guard handed Ami back the wallet, and the three girls made their way into the radio station.  Ami sighed with relief, and they walked to the front desk.  “Hello, what business do you have here?” the lady asked.  Ami coughed again, making her voice as deep as she could.

“Duo Maxwell, here to make an announcement for the R.I.N.G. Radio station… concerning the free Mood Rings.  The DJ asked me to come here tonight.” Ami said.  “And these two are…?” the lady asked, pointing to Usagi and Kujira.

“Um… They’re my bodyguards.” Ami replied.  “Female bodyguards? What’s next, giant robots?” the lady laughed annoyingly, making Ami cringe.  “Well then, the radio broadcast room you’re looking for is on the 5th floor, you can use the elevator.” The lady smiled, pointing to an elevator on the other side of the room.  Ami nodded at the woman, walking over to the elevator.  Usagi and Kujira followed her.

“Fifth floor.” Ami said quietly, pushing the button that said “5” on it.  “Nee, we’re doing good, aren’t we?” Usagi asked.  “Un!” Ami nodded.  Kujira looked around the top of the elevator, seeing a small black camera.  

“Shh, camera.” Kujira shushed, tilting her head toward the camera.  Everybody was soon quiet. Soon enough, they reached the 5th floor.  The elevator doors slid open with a ‘ding’, and the three stepped out of it, walking down the long hallway until they found the broadcasting room.  They soon found it.

“I see Duo.” Kujira whispered.  “So do I.” Ami nodded.  “Eh? Doko? Doko desu ka???” Usagi looked around.  “SHH!” Kujira grabbed the small blonde, covering her mouth.  Usagi struggled for a moment, but gave up as Ami snuck over to the door, listening.  The door was slightly open, and the entire group of people was standing inside, surrounding someone that was in the center.

“Now, as soon as I set you all up in the energy pods, you will give me all the life energy you can!” a man’s voice commanded; it sounded like the DJ’s.  Ami looked back to Usagi and Kujira, nodding toward an empty room a little bit down the hall.  All three girls ran into it, closing the door behind them.  Kujira flicked on the light, seeing that it was an empty practice room.  Probably for bands who come by to play for the real radio station. Kujira concluded as she turned to Ami.

“Let’s henshin!” Ami encouraged, throwing her brooch into the air.  “COSMIC PRISM POWER, Make, UP!”

“SATURN PRISM POWER, Make, UP!”

“MOON PRISM POWER, Make, UP!”

All three girls quickly transformed.  When everybody was finished, they all looked to each other, nodding.  

“Now, when you’re done giving me all the life energy you can, you will go out and get more people to give energy to me.” The DJ said smoothly.  He had short brown hair, but his bangs curled inward, framing his thin face.  His eyes were a deep emerald green.  He was wearing a black outfit with a long flowing cape.

“Not so fast!” Three young voices cried out.  The DJ looked up suddenly, glaring.  

“We’re the defenders of justice! The protectors of those we love and the other innocents, and in the name of righteousness, we’re here to defeat you!” the three senshi yelled out.  “Who are you!?” the DJ shouted.  

“Sailor Saturn!” Saturn exclaimed, crossing her arms.  “Sailor Moon!” the blonde yelled.  “And I’m Sailor Cosmic!” Cosmic shouted, glaring at the DJ from under her bangs.  The DJ stared at Cosmic for a moment, his eyes widening. 

“We’d like to know who you are!” Sailor Moon said toughly.  “I’m Aya. Arise, my slave! Control Daiaku!” he shouted, throwing a shining disk at the ground.  It shattered, and a tall woman emerged from it, wearing long baggy clothes.  Her blue eyes were like the other enemies’ were.

“Slaves of Aya… attack those girlssss..” The monster hissed.  Everybody in the room suddenly turned to the three girls.  The door slammed shut, and Aya grinned evilly.  “NOW!” the monster commanded.  All the people ran directly at the three senshi.  Sailor Cosmic and Sailor Moon shrieked and backed up against the wall.  Saturn placed her hand on her tiara.  “SATURN—“

“NO!” Cosmic shouted, pulling Saturn’s arm down.  “You can’t! They’re normal people, just being controlled by that…that thing!” Cosmic said.  Suddenly, two people grabbed her, pinning her against a wall.  Sailor Moon screamed, running to a corner, only to be surrounded.  Soon, even Sailor Saturn was enclosed.

Cosmic slowly looked up, only to be looking into the dark barrel of a gun.  Then she focused her eyes on the person holding it.  “DUO!” she cried.  Duo’s dim eyes just stared.  He brought his other hand up, and he slowly cocked the gun back.  Cosmic’s eyes widened.  

His shoulders slightly drooped, but he held his hand steady.  He looked down at the ground, shadows covering his eyes.  He slowly forced himself to look at the Mood Ring on his left forefinger.  “A…Ami…” he whispered, and the ring slowly started to slide off.  He swiped his left hand past his pant leg, and the ring tumbled to the floor.  His eyes returned to their normal color and brightness, and he looked up at Cosmic, shocked that he was holding a handgun to her head.

He quickly fired it at the ceiling, and glared at the people holding Sailor Cosmic to the wall.  They looked back at him.  

“God damn you people!” he shouted, punching one man square in the jaw.  He fell backward, and Cosmic’s right arm was free.  Duo smacked the other one across the face with the side of his gun, and then Cosmic’s left arm was free.   They stared at each other for a moment.  Cosmic smiled and he smirked, narrowing his eyes.  Suddenly, the two began punching and kicking their way over to Sailor Moon and Sailor Saturn.  

“K-chan, are you okay?” Duo asked as he rammed into a buff-looking man who was holding Saturn down.  The man coughed up blood, and Duo kicked him away.  “I’m fine, Duo!” Saturn said, elbowing the second man away from her.  

“Moon-chan!” Cosmic called as she jumped up onto someone’s shoulders, pushing them down to the ground as she did so.  She continued to literally run over people as she reached Sailor Moon, who was being held to the wall by two men.  “HELP!!!” Sailor Moon cried out, crying.  “Don’t worry, I’ll help you out!” Cosmic said, kicking one of the men in the ‘sensitive spot’.  He hunched over and fell onto the floor, shaking.  The other men’s dim eyes widened and he released Sailor Moon.  Duo and Sailor Saturn walked up to them.  Duo was biting his lower lip, wincing.  

“Poor guy, didn’t even have a chance.” He said quietly as Sailor Moon, Saturn, and Cosmic all stepped out in front of him.  “We can’t use any attacks on the people, but if we can destroy that monster up there, we might be able to stop them!” Saturn said.  Sailor Moon and Sailor Cosmic nodded, and ran full-throttle through the group of people surrounding the Daiaku. 

The monster gulped as the Sailor Moon and Sailor Saturn ran up to it, shouting, “SATURN TIARA, ACTION!” and “MOON TIARA ACTION!” as they threw their tiaras at it.  Cosmic threw her hands up, pointing her left forefinger at the sky until enough energy rushed up to the tip of it.   

“COSMIC SOLAR, BLAST!”

The enormous energy blast destroyed the Daiaku, and all the people but Duo, the three senshi, and Aya dropped to the ground.  Aya surveyed the damage.

“Well, well, seems like you three have destroyed my Daiaku.” Aya said plainly, taking a few steps closer to the three senshi.  Sailor Moon and Saturn backed up a bit, but Cosmic stood still, glaring.  “And you’re ne—“ Cosmic got cut off as Aya suddenly pressed his lips to hers.  She froze.

Duo’s eyes widened, and his eyebrows lowered as he charged at Aya, pulling his fist back.  “Don’t touch her!” he shouted, throwing his fist forward.  Time seemed to stop, and as soon as Aya whispered, “I’ll see you again, utsukushii”, he was gone.  Duo’s fist flew through where Aya was; the force he had put behind the punch pushed him into Sailor Cosmic’s shoulder.  He stopped, resting his head over her heart.  Her heart was racing.

Duo looked into Cosmic’s eyes.  “Ami? Ami, are you okay?” he whispered. She slowly brought her fingers to her lips, and she paled.  “He just kissed me.” She whimpered.  Duo looked away, frowning.  

Cosmic opened her mouth again, and after a moment, she said, 


“…I didn’t like it at all.”

Duo almost sighed with relief and hugged her close.  “Daijoubu ka, Mi-chan?” he whispered.  “H…hai…” she replied.  “Nee.  Let’s go home.” Duo said quietly. Cosmic nodded and held her hand up.  “Cosmic power, make down!” she shouted.  Her clothes melted away into the clothes she had been wearing before; the black pants, the black shirt, and the black jacket.  Duo’s eyebrows raised and he smirked.

“Cool threads, Mi-chan.  Now… where’s my wallet?” he asked, lifting an eyebrow suspiciously.  “Here, Duo, I used it to get into the radio station.” She replied, handing it back.  “How...?” he asked.  “I disguised myself as you.” She replied plainly, turning back to Usagi and Kujira, who had already detransformed.  “I believe we have a definite enemy, Ami.” Kujira stated seriously.  Ami nodded and looked back to Duo, who was putting his wallet back into his pocket.

“I agree with you, Kujira… And we’ve got to stop them.” Ami said, and the group of four walked out of the crowded room just as people started to regain consciousness.

“I’d hate to be the guy you kicked in the balls, Ami.” Duo said with a smile.    

(Author’s note: NEE!  Finished with chapter 7!  Didn’t exactly know how to end it! Oh well! Enjoy chapter 8!)

