

“Solaris”

Aya sighed, leaning on his elbow as he sucked some juice from a straw.  He was sitting in the Fruits Parlour Crown, in a corner in the back of the room.  How will I get the energy I need… he wondered, scanning across the room. He saw women, men, schoolgirls and schoolboys all over the place.  They were all happily talking. Suddenly a baby started screaming and crying.  Aya’s eyes widened.  That’s it! A positively perfect supply of life energy—

His thoughts were interrupted as the waitress walked up to the table he was sitting at.  Her hair was red and was kept up in a high ponytail.  Her bangs hung down the sides of her head, and her eyes were a deep blue.  She wore an apron, and on it read her name, “Liz Furuhata”.

“Is there anything else I can get you, sir?” she asked with a smile.  Aya shook his head, and Liz handed him the check.  He glanced at it, then handed Liz the money to pay for his juice.  She thanked him, and he walked to the stairs that led to the arcade downstairs.  Motoki, the blonde brother of Liz, waved at Aya, asking for him to come again soon.  Aya snorted and walked out of the sliding doors.  He stopped in the middle of them, looking behind him.  He saw a girl with short violet hair, a girl with long blonde hair pulled up in two odango buns with two long blonde ponytails reaching to her thighs, and a boy with a long brown braid.  He put on his sunglasses and continued to walk out the door.

“Nee, nee! Usagi, we’ve gotta go!” Ami encouraged.  “Demo…the stupid twirly thingy will get Sailor V if I stop playing!” Usagi whined.  Ami sighed and pushed Usagi from the controls, guiding ‘Sailor V’ over the pink spiral.  Usagi blinked a few times, and gasped.  “USO! THAT THING’S IMPOSSIBLE TO GET PAST!” the blonde wowed.

“How do you think Mi-chan got the super high score, Usagi-chan…?” Duo asked, patting Ami on the back slowly.  “Na, Ami, we’ve gotta go now—“

“No, wait, I’ve gotta get past this blue doohopper thing!” Ami replied.  Duo sighed and picked Ami up by the waist, carrying her out of the arcade.  Usagi watched as ‘Sailor V’ was destroyed, and whined, running back to Duo and Ami.  “Bye Motoki!” she said as she waved at the blonde behind the counter.  Motoki grinned, waving.  “Bye, Usagi!”

“Ooh, Duo, you’re such a party pooper!” Ami whined, crossing her arms.  “Am not.  It’s just that you promised to bring me and Usagi-chan to the nursery so we could look at all the babies!” Duo said childishly.  “I know, but—“

“Hurry!  We’ve gotta get there soon, then!” Usagi encouraged, dragging Ami and Duo to the Azabu Juuban Nursery.  When they arrived, they opened the doors and walked in.  The walls were a pale yellow, and there was a dark brown door next to an empty desk.  

“Hello?” Ami asked, looking around.  “There’s nobody in here.” Duo replied.  “Anybody could’ve told me that, Duo.” She snapped.  Duo pouted for a moment before the dark brown door swung open, and the small front office was filled with the sounds of a lot of babies crying.  Ami, Usagi, and Duo stared for a moment until a girl emerged from the open door, holding a crying baby in her arms.  

The girl had pink hair and deep blue eyes, and was wearing a white dress.  She took a pacifier out from her pocket and gently put it in the bawling baby’s mouth, and it was silent.  The door closed by itself, and the girl looked up to the group of three in front of her.

“Ah! Hello!  Welcome to the Azabu Juuban Nursery! My name is Hikari Ryuuzami, and I’m the assistant manager of the nursery… Um… I’d give you a tour, but I’ve been kind of busy lately, so if you’d excuse me—“

The baby Hikari was carrying spit out the pacifier and started crying again.  “If you’d excuse me, I’ve gotta go change little Himika’s diapers… You can go in and look around, if you want…” Hikari said as she set the baby down on the desk.  Duo, Usagi, and Ami walked into the large room filled with babies.

“They’re so cute!” Usagi giggled as they started walking down the first row, looking at all the infants.  Each one was set in a small bed with white pillows and white blankets, and was surrounded by four walls of plastic.  “Aww… Ami, I want a cute baby too!” Duo whined.  Ami blushed and exclaimed, “Would you stop thinking about stuff like that!?”

Usagi looked around the room, seeing a girl with short blue-violet hair and blue eyes that looked exactly like Ami’s across the room.  The girl saw the group of three, and walked over to them, smiling.  “Excuse me…” she interrupted Ami and Duo, who were debating whether Duo really needed a cute baby, by tapping Ami on the shoulder. Ami looked up and blinked a few times.

“Have I met you somewhere before…?” The girl asked.  Ami stared at her for a moment, and shook her head.  “I don’t think so…” Ami replied.  The girl apologized and looked to the other two in the group.  “I’m Tiarina Shidou; I’ve been working with the babies here at the nursery for 6 months now.  Lately, there’ve been lots of babies around, because business is busier than ever.” She said with a laugh.  Duo turned to Ami, opening his mouth to say something, but Ami quickly put her hand on it.  “Duo! NO!” she snapped.  

Duo sighed and started looking around.  “Um… is there a snack bar around here or something?” he asked after a moment.  Usagi’s eyes lit up, and she turned to Tiarina, asking the same thing.  Tiarina giggled, shaking her head.  “This is a nursery, not a bakery, Duo!” Ami scolded.  Duo sighed again, and looked to Usagi.

“Usagi-chaaaan…. Didn’t you bring some snacks in your bag?” he asked.  Usagi blinked a few times, opening her bag, seeing Luna, of all things, covered in cookie crumbs.  “LUNA!” she cried, stuffing the cat further into the bag.  Tiarina giggled.  “Aw, that’s such a cute cat!” she commented.  Usagi rolled her eyes and replied, “Yeah, but she eats way too much.”

Tiarina looked to Ami and Duo, smiling.  “Would you two be interested in babysitting a baby for a day or so, just until the manager gets back from his vacation?” she asked.  Duo looked around at the babies, stopping in front of one with one-inch-long brown hair and bright blue eyes.  He smiled.  “What’s this one’s name?” Duo asked.  

Tiarina walked over to Duo and replied, “This one’s name is Akito.  His mother abandoned him a few days after he was born…” Tiarina explained.  Ami frowned and walked over to Akito, picking him up.  “Poor baby… Don’t worry, Akito-chan.  I know exactly how you feel.” She said softly.  Duo looked over to Tiarina and asked if they could babysit Akito for a while. 

Tiarina smiled and nodded.  “All you need to do is fill out a bit of paperwork.” She said, walking over to a small desk that was in the corner of the room.  She came back with a paper, a clipboard, and a pen.  Then, she handed it to Duo and Ami.  “All you need to do is fill this out a bit, so we know a little bit about you, and then sign at the bottom, both of you, just in case the manager gets upset when he comes back from vacation, okay?” Tiarina smiled and Duo took the pen in hand, sitting down on the floor.  Ami held Akito in her arms and sat down next to Duo.  Akito was quiet and content, and Ami smiled.

“Name.  Duo Maxwell.” Duo wrote out, looking over the questions.  “Sex, male.  Age, 16.  Occupation… um… Veteran of War, part-time Preventers employee.” He continued to write down on the paper, and then signed the bottom.  Ami answered the bottom half of the paper, and then signed at the bottom.  Ami stood up and gave the paperwork to Tiarina, while Duo stood up, holding Akito in his arms warmly. 

“You’re so kawaii.” He smirked poking Akito’s little nose softly.  Akito giggled and grabbed onto Duo’s finger with his right hand.  Duo smiled and looked to Ami.  “Aww, Ami, he’s so cute! I wanna keep him!” he said excitedly.  Ami giggled and shook her head.  “I don’t think we can, Duo, I mean… we’re only teenagers!” she replied.  

“Well, we’d better be off. It was nice meeting you, Tiarina.” Duo smiled at the young girl.  Ami smiled and waved.  “Come by soon!” Tiarina called as Usagi waved at her.  “Byee!” the blonde said cheerfully, and they all left the nursery room. 

Hikari smiled and walked out in front of the group before they left.  “Here, hold Himika while I get you two a stroller for the baby.” Hikari said,  pushing the baby into Usagi’s arms.  She blinked a few times, staring at the blond-haired blue-eyed baby she was carrying.  

“Kawaii.” She said quietly, gently rocking the baby back and forth. Hikari soon returned with a small baby carriage, rolling it out in front of Duo and Ami. “And here’s the baby bag.” She said, taking a bag off of her shoulder.  Duo blinked a few times, looking at the bag.

“…So… you put the baby in the bag, then put it in the stroller?” he asked. Hikari sweatdropped and Ami practically fell to the floor.  “No, no, no… you put the baby in the stroller, and you put the baby bag under the baby’s seat in the stroller, in this little compartment here, see?” Hikari demonstrated, putting the bag in a small compartment under the seat.  “Oh…” Duo nodded and set Akito down in the seat, gently buckling the belt around his chubby self.

“Thank you.” Hikari thanked, and Usagi handed Himika back to her.  “I hope you two have a good time babysitting.” The pink-haired girl continued as she walked over to Ami, bowing quickly.  “Thank you, Miss Hikari.” Ami smiled. “No, thank you.” Hikari smiled, and Duo started pushing the stroller, grinning as he did so.

“Oh, man! If only I had a stroller my size, then we could race!” he said excitedly.  Hikari sweatdropped as Ami started scolding the braided boy and the trio walked out of the nursery office.  

“Nee! Akito is so cute!” Usagi giggled, bending down next to the seat.  Akito giggled and waved his hands at her.  A girl with brown hair that was brought back in a high ponytail walked up to them.  Her eyes were a deep green, and she was very tall, a little shorter than Duo was.

“Wow! Your baby is so cute! He looks like you two! How old is he?” The girl asked, bending down in front of Akito’s seat.  “Um… well, he’s not our baby… we’re just babysitting him for a while.” Duo sweatdropped.  “But he looks so much like you, mister.” The girl said quietly.  “Oh, no, I assure you that he’s not mine.” Duo grinned.  “He had better not be.” Ami snapped.

“I’m sure that if he was, I would’ve told you by now, Mi-chan.” Duo replied.  “Oh! Excuse us!” Ami cried out.  “My name’s Ami Yoshiku, this is Duo Maxwell, and this is Usagi Tsukino.” Ami introduced.  “And this little guy is Akito.” Duo added in.  The girl smiled and looked to the group.  “I’m Makoto Kino.  It’s nice to meet you three, I mean, four!” the girl smiled.

“That’s a pretty name!” Usagi commented.  “Thank you, Usagi.  I like your name, too!” Makoto replied, then looked to her watch.  “Oh my gosh! I’ve got to go!” she said suddenly.  “Well it was nice meeting you!” Ami said happily.  Usagi smiled and looked deep into Makoto’s eyes, feeling that she had met her before, somewhere.  

“Jaa matta!” the brunette smiled and ran off in the opposite direction.  “Bye, Mako-chan!” Duo called.  “Bye!” Ami and Usagi said in unison.  “She’s nice.” Duo said after they started walking again.  “Yeah.” Ami nodded.  Akito laughed and grabbed onto one of Usagi’s ponytails, pulling on it gently.  “IYA!” she cried out, pulling it away.  Akito whimpered for a second, and then started crying.  Everybody around them was staring.

“Now, come on, Akito!” Ami whined, looking at the infant.  “Wanna play with the… with the…” Ami looked around, then took out her brooch.  “Wanna play with the pretty brooch?” She asked, handing it to the crying baby.  He put his mouth around one of the corners, then cried some more before pushing it back into Ami’s hands.  She sighed, putting it away.

“Nee, Akito! You’re quite loud for such a small thing.” Duo bent over the toddler, his braid falling into Akito’s seat.  Akito stared at it for a moment, then grabbed onto it.  Duo smiled.  “Problem solved.” He said.  “Now, sit there until he goes to sleep.” Ami crossed her arms.  Duo sighed and took his braid from the baby—Akito started to cry again.

All three of the teenagers stood in front of the stroller, and started making funny faces at Akito.  Akito stopped crying and started laughing.  “Problem solved again.” Duo said, looking to his right.  They were right outside a toyshop.

He sweatdropped and tapped Ami’s shoulder, pointing behind him.  She sighed, pushing him into the store.  “Get him a stuffed animal or something.” She commanded in doing so.  Usagi continued to make funny faces at Akito until Duo came back, holding a small stuffed cat.  Akito’s eyes lit up and he held his hands out, reaching for the dull gray animal until Duo handed it to him.

“Nee, Akito, this is for you!” He smiled, and Akito instantly hugged it.  Duo stood up and looked to Usagi, who was still making funny faces.  “…U…Usagi-chan, I think you can stop now…” Duo sweatdropped and patted Usagi on the head.  The blonde blinked a few times and stood up straight, blushing slightly.   “R…right.” She said.  Ami soon exited the toy store, hugging a small teddy bear close to her chest.  “Arigatou Du-chan!” she thanked him, giving him a tight hug.  “Y…you’re welcome…?” he replied, returning the hug.  

*
*
*

“USO! You adopted a baby!?” Musani cried out.  “No! No, no, we’re just borrowing him for a while.” Ami smiled, still holding her teddy bear.  Duo walked into the house, carrying Akito in his arms.  “…You two have school tomorrow—do you think I’m going to babysit for you while you guys go to school?” Musani asked, an eyebrow raised.  

The room was silent.

“Un!” Ami nodded.  “No! You guys! You’ve got to be responsible for your actions! You’re bringing that child to school tomorrow.” Musani scolded.  “Why can’t you watch him while we’re gone, Mu-chan?” Duo whined.  “Because, Duo, I’m a CAT. Cats don’t take care of babies!” Musani explained.  Duo sighed and sat down with the baby on the soft carpet floor. 

“Fine, fine, we’ll bring him to—“

Suddenly Akito burst into tears, crying his head off. Everybody jumped, and Ami raced over to the baby bag which was under the seat of the stroller.  She grabbed it, running over to Duo and flopping down next to him.  Akito was now on his back, crying very loudly.

“Maybe he’s hungry.” Ami suggested.  “Breastfeed him or something!” Duo whined.  Ami blushed and glared at him.  “Why don’t you breastfeed him, DUO?” she growled.  “…” Duo facefaulted.  Ami took a container of powder from the baby bag.  It read in permanent marker on the label, “Milk”.  Ami held the container up to Duo’s face, shaking it.  “Go make milk.” She commanded, taking Akito into her arms.  

Duo sighed, walking into the kitchen with the container and started to mix the milk.  Musani watched from the sidelines.  “Man, they’re gonna be either really good parents or really bad parents someday.” The cat sighed, walking to the couch. 

After a few minutes, Duo went back into the living room, covered in powder and holding a bottle filled with warm milk.  “What happened to you?” Musani asked, amused.  “Ooh, baka neko.” Ami growled.  Duo got down on his knees and tried feeding the contents of the bottle to Akito, but he kept pushing it away.  

“Is it too warm?” Ami asked.  Duo squirted some milk on his left wrist, then shook his head. “No, it’s not.” He replied.   Musani cleared her throat to get the couple’s attention.

“Perhaps, the baby needs his diaper changed.” The cat suggested.  Duo and Ami both paled at the same time.  

“Uh… here, Duo.  You change his diapers.” Ami said, pushing a clean diaper into Duo’s arms after setting Akito down on the carpet again.  “Uh, no, Mi-chan, you’re a woman, you know how—“

“Just stop arguing and do it together.” Musani grumbled, jumping up and running upstairs.  Ami grabbed Duo’s shoulder before he, too, could escape upstairs. Ami un-taped the sides of the diaper, opening it.  Duo’s eyes widened and he plugged his nose. “Musani hit the nail on the head.” He whispered.  Ami plugged her nose also, and nodded.

The doorbell sounded, and Ami jumped up.  “I’ll get it.” She said, running to the door.  She opened the door, seeing Kujira standing there, blinking.  “Ah…Ami… why are you plugging your nose?” she asked.  Ami giggled and unplugged her nose, bringing her left arm behind her head.

“Come on in, come on in.” she invited, and Kujira slowly walked in.  Ami closed the door behind Kujira, who froze when she saw Duo looking like he was about to faint.  “Holy shit, Ami, clean this kid up, please? He reeks.” Duo fanned his hand at the baby, who continued to cry.

Kujira blinked a few times, looking to Ami.  “Why…do you…two…have a kid…?” she asked slowly.  “Um…” Ami smiled and looked to Duo as he stood up and practically ran out the door crying, “I NEED SOME FRESH AIR!” 

*
*
*

Duo drove his car up to the school, parking it a parking spot near the front of it.  He got out of the car, wearing sunglasses, and closed his door.  Then, he walked over to the passenger side, opening the door.  Ami got out of the car, holding Akito close to her.  Duo closed the car door, and pressed a button on his keys, and the car beeped for a second.  

“Why didn’t you just put it away in its capsule?” Ami asked, looking to Duo as he took off his sunglasses.  “Because, the noise would scare Akito.” He replied, looking to the small baby in Ami’s arms.  She smiled, handing Akito to Duo.  Akito giggled, and they entered the school.

Almost instantly, girls surrounded them.  Duo blinked a few times, listening to the questions and comments that were coming from everybody’s mouth, like, “Is it your baby?” and, “how old is it?” and “it looks just like you, Duo!” 

He smiled and sweatdropped.  “He’s no—“

“Man, I wish I had a boyfriend that would care that much! Ami, you’re so lucky!” one of the girls said happily.  “It’s got Ami’s eyes—“ people started saying.

“No, no, wait wait wait… first, he’s not ours, and second, his name’s Akito.  We’re babysitting him for a while, for a nursery.” Ami explained.  “Oh.” Everybody paused, then continued to coo and giggle and compliment on how cute he was anyway.

The couple walked to their homeroom, and Haruna-sensei walked up to them.  “Aww! He’s so cute! Is he yours?” she asked, looking a little worried. “Oh! No, no, everybody’s been asking that since we got here.” Ami sweatdropped.  “He’s not ours, we’re babysitting him.” Duo smiled.  “What’s his name? He’s so adorable!” Haruna smiled, tickling the baby, making him laugh.

“His name’s Akito.” Ami smiled.  “Is he staying for the whole day?” Haruna asked.  Both teenagers nodded.  “Well, then, I’ll try to keep the classroom quiet for him.” The teacher smiled and Ami and Duo soon went to their seats, putting down their stuff.  

Soon, class started.  “Class! We have a special visitor today, and so I ask that you keep it reasonably quiet in here today!” Haruna-sensei requested.  A majority of the people in the classroom started looking around, trying to find the ‘visitor’. 

“Duo, Ami, why don’t you introduce our visitor?” Haruna requested as she stepped away from the front of the classroom.  Duo smiled and nodded, as he and Ami went to the front of the classroom, Duo holding Akito in his arms.

“This is Akito.” Ami said.  The majority of the girls giggled and cooed.  “Ami and I are babysitting him for a few days for a friend we have at the Azabu Juuban Nursery.”  Duo added.  “Does anyone have any questions?” Haruna asked.  Almost all the girls raised their hands.

One with brown hair stood up.  “He looks a lot like you two, are you sure he’s not yours?” she asked.  Duo and Ami blushed slightly, and nodded their heads, sweatdropping.  “We’re sure that he’s not ours.” Ami replied.  Someone else stood up and asked, “How long have you had him?” 

“We started babysitting him yesterday.” Duo replied.  A boy in the back stood up.  “Hey Maxwell, who was the first to change its diaper?” the boy asked.  Ami started laughing, and Duo sighed.  “I did…” he sweatdropped.  People started laughing.

Another boy stood up.  “How old is he?” he asked.  “Um… our friend didn’t tell us… Duo, was it on the paperwork?” Ami asked.  “No.” Duo shrugged and looked to a girl that had stood up.  “Can we hold him???” the girl asked excitedly.  Ami sighed and looked to Miss Haruna for help.  The red-haired teacher shook her head, and all the girls in the room sighed with disapproval.

“That’s enough questions for now, you have lunch, you know.  Now, let’s get to our English text.” Haruna instructed.  The couple sat down in their seats, and Duo handed Akito to Ami.  Suddenly, he started crying.  Everybody turned to them, and Ami blushed.  

“Make him be quiet…Mi-chan!!!” Duo whispered.  “Get his cat from the bag.” Ami instructed.  Duo dug around in the baby bag, then  looked over to Ami.  “It’s not in there.” He said worriedly.  “It’s not!?” Ami whispered harshly.  “No…” Duo shook his head.  “Hurry up and think of something, everybody’s staring!” Ami whined.  Duo blinked a few times, and reached behind his head, pulling his braid out from behind his chair.  

“Here ya go, Akito.” He cooed, putting the end of his braid in front of Akito’s bright blue eyes.  The baby smiled and grabbed it, waving it happily.  Everybody smirked, some giggling, and then turned back to Haruna sensei, who was chuckling to herself.

“Sorry for the interruption, Miss Haruna.” Duo apologized.  “It’s okay, Duo, babies cry a lot.” She said, looking back to the English book she was holding.  Usagi, who was sitting to Ami’s left, poked Ami’s shoulder.

“Ami, can I hold Akito?” the blonde asked.  Ami smiled and nodded, carefully handing Akito to Usagi, failing to remember that Akito was still holding tight to Duo’s braid.  As soon as Usagi had Akito in her arms, Duo’s hand raced to the back of his head and he fell sideways off his chair.  Everybody looked back to the back of the room.  

Ami sighed, hitting her head on her desk.  “Daijoobu ka, Duo?!” Haruna sensei cried out in shock.  Duo’s right hand slowly moved to the top of his desk, and he pushed himself up to his feet.  “…H…hai… I’m okay.” He replied, scooting closer to Ami, so the accident wouldn’t reoccur.  

About four outbursts, three diapers, and two throw-up disasters later, it was time for lunch.

Akito yawned. 

“Duo… Duo, he’s getting tired.” Ami said, gently rocking Akito back and forth.  Duo smiled and sighed with relief.  “Why don’t you sing him a song or something? Make him sleep?” he suggested.  “Because, I hate my voice.” Ami sighed.  “But you’re good at singing.” Duo said.  “And how would you know?” Ami asked.  “You sing in the shower.  I hear you.” He grinned.  Ami rolled her eyes and shot back, “Why don’t you sing him a song?”

“Because I—“

“I hear you sing in the shower, Duo.  Don’t think for one second about saying that you can’t sing.” She interrupted.  “…” Duo sighed and picked up Akito.  “What’cha doin, Duo?” Youji asked as he walked up.  “Shh.” Duo held his fingers to his lips.  “Fine, fine.” Youji sighed.  

“What’s wrong, Du-chan?” Ami asked after a moment.  “…I can’t sing with people around Mi-chan.” He facefaulted.  “But there’s nobody around.” Ami replied.  “Oh?” Duo looked behind Ami.  She turned around and saw a gaggle of girls who looked like they were at a concert.

“…” Ami blinked a few times.  “Fine, fine. You don’t have to sing.”

The girls behind her moaned and stormed off in another direction.  “Aw, but Du-chan, I wanted to hear your pretty voice.” Youji joked.  “Shut it, Youji.” Duo grumbled.  “Haha.  Ok, ok, don’t beat me into a pulp.” Youji laughed as he walked off.  Duo rolled his eyes and looked down to Akito, who was looking very tired.

Ami smiled and started singing a well-known song softly.  Duo looked at her and smiled, joining in.

“Aww…” Usagi giggled from the table.  Kujira turned around, seeing the couple sitting under a tree, humming to the baby.  “That’s too cute!” Naru cooed.  “They’re gonna be good parents when they grow up, don’t you think, Kujira-chan?” Usagi asked.  Kujira nodded and smiled.

*
*
*


The next day, Duo and Ami decided to drop by the nursery, to visit Tiarina and to show her how good Akito was doing.  

“Thank you, Duo.” Ami smiled as Duo opened the door for her.  They walked into the front office, seeing Hikari writing on a pad of paper.  “Oh! Hi, you two! Having troubles already?” She asked.  “Oh! No, not at all, Miss Hikari.” Ami smiled. “We were wondering where Tiarina was…”

“Oh, yes, she’s in the back.” Hikari smiled and pointed behind her.  Duo walked to the second door, opening it for Ami.  When they walked into the room, they saw Tiarina busily writing stuff down on a clipboard she was carrying.

“Konnichiwa,” Duo called, a friendly smile across his face.  Tiarina looked up and smiled, walking over to the couple.  “Are you ready to give him back?  His little baby friends are getting lonely without him,” Tiarina smiled.  Ami grinned and shook her head softly.  “He’s doing great.” She said.  “He looks like he is, too.” Tiarina smiled.  

“Nee.  Sure is quiet in here.” Duo raised his eyebrows.  “It’s naptime for the babies…” Tiarina smiled, and leaned against the wall.  “Ah.” Ami nodded.  “So, how has ‘business’ been?” Duo asked.  Ami shot him a look, and then sighed.  “It’s still booming.” Tiarina giggled.  

*
*
*

A bit later, Duo and Ami decided that it was time to leave.  “We’ll have Akito back to you soon.” Duo said as he and Ami exited the nursery.  They started to walk down the sidewalk, and Duo was carrying Akito.  

“That was really nice, wasn’t it, Du-chan?” Ami asked.  “What was really nice?” he asked.  “Well, how Tiarina is so kind, and caring for those babies.  I wish I could be like that. She looks our age, too.” Ami said, and they continued to walk.  Soon, many women, wanting to see the cute baby that Duo was holding, bombarded them.

Duo sighed and started to answer the women’s many questions, but was interrupted by a loud explosion, which was followed by many loud cries and the sound of babies crying.  Duo’s eyes widened and he looked back toward the nursery, seeing smoke.  “Ami!” he turned to Ami, tilting his head toward a nearby alleyway.  Ami nodded and the women started to gather at the front of the nursery with the rest of the crowd, to see what was going on.

Ami ran into the alleyway, turning behind a building.  She looked around to make sure that nobody was watching, and then threw her brooch up into the air, shouting her henshin phrase.  She soon transformed into Sailor Cosmic and jumped from the alley, running toward the nursery.  Duo followed, still carrying Akito.

On her way to the nursery, she saw that there was a giant crowd around it.  She growled and rushed through them, finding her way into the nursery.  Sailor Cosmic finally got to the main nursery room, and gasped at what she saw.

In the very back of the room was a giant Daiaku, with many vine-like things coming from it.  It was grinning, and each vine was connected somehow to an infant.  And standing atop the Daiaku was none other than Aya, laughing evilly at the pathetic things that held so much energy.

“STOP!” Sailor Cosmic shouted, jumping out into the middle of the front of the room.  Aya looked over to Cosmic, smiling.  “Ah, so you’ve found out my new plan, eh, Sailor Cosmic?” Aya asked, brushing his hair from his eyes.  He jumped up, then landed in front of Cosmic.

“I don’t like what you’re doing, Aya.  You’d better stop it now, or else I’ll be forced to destroy you and your monster.” Cosmic said in a dangerous voice, her head slightly tucked into her chin. Her bangs created dark shadows that made her eyes look even angrier.

“Well, I won’t mind until after I’ve gathered all the energy I need.” Aya replied.  Cosmic gritted her teeth, then took a few steps back.  

“COSMIC!” she shouted, throwing her hands up into the air.  She moved her right arm down until her right hand reached her left elbow.  She pointed her finger up at the ceiling, and energy started to gather around her.  “SOLAR! BLAST!” 

Cosmic suddenly pointed the enormous energy directly at Aya’s chest.  He grinned and held one hand up in front of him.  The energy from the attack froze as soon as it reached his hand, and suddenly shrank until it was about the size of a marble. Then, it disappeared.

Cosmic’s eyes widened and she bit her lower lip, taking another step back—she was now against the wall.  She looked through the large window to her right, seeing Duo staring at the scene with wide eyes from the window on the outside of the nursery.

Aya cocked his head to the side, spotting Duo holding Akito.  “Ah, I see.  I believe we missed one, my Daiaku.” Aya grinned, looking back to the giant monster sucking life energy from the infants.  The Daiaku’s evil grin widened and another vine-thing came from its center.  It raced across the room, and through the first window, leaving the broken shards of glass on the ground.  Then it rushed through the glass on the outside of the nursery.

Duo saw this, and quickly turned around to protect Akito.  He suddenly felt a sharp pain thump into his back.   He gasped, falling to his knees.  Akito started crying, and Duo put the baby down gently before being pulled into the nursery.

Cosmic gasped, throwing her hand over her mouth as Duo was dragged into the room.  “Hm… well, I guess you missed it, Daiaku.  Oh well, this one seems to be hyper a lot, too.” Aya started laughing ominously.  Cosmic started to run toward Duo, but was stopped as another vine swapped her back into the wall.  She screamed, coughing up blood.  The vine then turned into a sharp blade, and backed up, preparing to stab her. Her eyes were wide, and she was shaking.  “N…no…” Duo whimpered.  

The vine suddenly threw itself forward, and Cosmic turned quickly.  The blade sliced through her leotard, leaving a straight diagonal cut from her lower right ribs to her left hip.  She covered the wound up quickly, then looked at her fingers, seeing blood.  Her eyes widened, and she fell to her knees, leaning forward on her thighs. Duo watched in shock as the blade-vine pulled out from the wall, and placed itself five feet above Sailor Cosmic’s body.  

“STOP!” another voice shouted out.  Everybody looked over to the door.  “I’m the defender of the innocent, the champion of all battles I come across!”  the voice shouted out.  There was a bright light, and the owner of the voice stepped into the room.

“I’m Sailor Solaris, and in the name of the Cosmos, I’ll destroy you!” the senshi glared from under her blue-violet bangs.  She had a white leotard and white gloves, a black miniskirt, a black sailor collar, and two dark gray bows, one on her chest and the other on her lower back.   Her boots were black with gray at the top, and the jewel in the center of her tiara was pure white.

Solaris brought her hand to her tiara, then hurled it at the vine-blade above Sailor Cosmic.  “Solaris tiara, ACTION!” she called out.  The vine-blade was sliced in half, and shriveled up before it hit Sailor Cosmic.  Solaris moved her hands in a different way, and the vine connecting Duo to the Daiaku was broken.  Duo took a breath of relief, and crawled over to Cosmic, moving his left arm around her tightly.  

“Now it’s your turn!” Solaris shouted, holding her hands up above her head.  A ball of light formed immediately, and lit up the whole room.  Fire circled her body and legs, moving upward toward the ball of energy.  

“SOLAR FLARE!” Solaris shouted, spinning around once. She moved her arms so her forearms were parallel to the ground for a moment, and then threw them forward, her palms facing up at the ceiling.  The giant ball of fire and light flew directly at Aya.  He grinned and disappeared, leaving the attack heading toward the giant Daiaku.  Its red eyes widened and with one blast, it was destroyed. 

Solaris looked over to Duo and Sailor Cosmic, her short violet-blue hair flowing with the sudden movement.  “Duo.” She called out.  Duo winced, looking up at Solaris.  “W…who are you…” he whispered.

“Duo… we need to get her to your house.” Solaris said seriously.  “O…okay… but… what about the…” Duo trailed off.  “Hikari will take care of them, even Akito, who is with her already.” Solaris reassured.  Duo nodded, and struggled to stand up.  He finally did, and was shaking.  “Help me get her to your house, Duo.” Solaris requested, pushing Sailor Cosmic onto her shoulders.  Cosmic had lost consciousness by now.

“Or maybe a hospital?” Duo suggested.  “No.  We can’t take the risk.”  Solaris said, watching as Cosmic slowly de-transformed back into her normal clothes.  “A…Ami…” Duo said quietly.  Her blood began to bleed through the white shirt she was wearing.  

“Solaris power, make down.” Solaris said, detransforming into her normal clothes.  “T…Tiarina… you’re…?” Duo asked shakily.  Tiarina nodded, picking up her coat from a nearby chair.  She told Duo to hold Cosmic up while she tied it around Ami’s trunk, trying to make it as tight as possible.  

Tiarina got back under Ami’s arm, and the two hobbled to the back room, where there was an emergency exit.  They kicked it open, and started on their way back to Duo and Ami’s house, which was only two blocks away.

When they reached it, Duo opened the front door, and the two of them carried Ami in, setting her down on the floor.  Musani ran up to them, her eyes wide.  

“What happened to her!? And who are you!?” the cat asked.  “I’m Tiarina, and Ami got cut by an enemy…” Tiarina said, looking to Musani.  “You… you’re here…” Musani said happily.  “Yeah, and so is Ami, and she’s in more need than I am!” Tiarina shouted, kicking the door closed.  Musani nodded, and the symbol on her forehead started to shine.  The light from her went over Ami’s whole body.

Duo closed his eyes tightly, reaching under his shirt and grabbing his cross.  He brought it to his lips, his whole body shaking.  Please, Ami… be okay… he begged, his free hand clutching his knee.  He felt something warm move over his hand, and he looked at it quickly, seeing Ami’s blood-covered hand on his.  He bit his lower lip, looking over to Tiarina.  She had her hands folded and her head bowed, her eyes closed tightly.  She seemed to be praying.  Duo closed his eyes again, moving his free hand upside down so he could hold onto Ami’s.

Ami suddenly grasped onto Duo’s hand tightly, and she cried out.  Tiarina started whispering something quietly, on the verge of tears.  Duo couldn’t catch anything of what she was saying, as her talking was somewhat slurred.  

“That is all I can do for her.” Musani said quietly.  “…Amen.” Tiarina opened her eyes and looked to Ami, tears falling down her cheeks.  Duo thanked Musani and looked to Ami, who was taking in slow, shaky breaths.

“You still need to cover up the wound, okay Duo?” Musani said.  Duo nodded and Tiarina helped him carry Ami upstairs and to their bedroom, where they set her down on the bed.  “The first aid kit is in the bathroom, on the top shelf.” Duo said, and Tiarina rushed into the bathroom, getting the first aid kit.  When she returned, she gave it to Duo.

He sat down in front of Ami, moving her legs past his waist.  Tiarina got behind Ami, supporting her upper body while Duo got into the first aid kit, taking out a bottle of spray-on rubbing alcohol.  He set it down in between him and Ami, and then looked over Ami’s shoulder at Tiarina while he lifted her shirt up so he could see the wound a whole.  Tiarina carefully removed Ami’s arms from her sleeves, and Duo looked to Ami’s half-open eyes, whispering an apology.

He quickly sprayed over the wound with the contents of the bottle, wincing when Ami whimpered in pain.  Tiarina looked over to Duo sadly, and he looked to Ami’s eyes again as he grabbed a cotton ball, and started dabbing it over the wound.   

After Duo finished cleaning the wound, he took out a few long white strips of Band-Aid-type material.  He put them along the length of the wound, using medical tape to keep them in place.  Then, he picked up a beige roll of fabric from the kit, and took the four metal clips off, putting them in between his teeth.  He held the beginning of the roll in place near Ami’s hips, and wrapped it around her until it came back to where he was holding it down, and used two of the metal clips to keep the material in place.

He continued to wrap it around Ami’s trunk until the Band-Aid material was fully covered.  He went over the wraps continuously until the roll was all used up, which was just under the top of the wound and to the left slightly.  He took the remaining two metal clips from his mouth and clipped the cloth down, then had Tiarina remove the bloody t-shirt completely.  Duo moved Ami’s legs from around him and stood up, walking over to the closet.  He grabbed a t-shirt of his that was dark blue, and walked over to the bed, having Tiarina put Ami’s arms up.  Duo put the blue shirt on Ami, and then turned her around, laying her down on the bed properly.  He pulled the covers out from under her and then put them over her gently.

“She’ll be in bed for a while, won’t she?” he asked after a long silence.  Tiarina nodded, and sat down at the foot of the bed.  Duo sighed, walking to the foot of the bed and crawling to the head of the bed so he could sit down next to Ami.

“In the meanwhile, I have to tell you something, Tiarina.” Musani said.  “…” Tiarina blinked a few times, and looked at the cat.  “First of all, let me ask you; how long have you been able to transform?” Musani asked.  “I…transformed for the very first time today…” Tiarina replied.  “But you knew you could transform? How?” Musani asked, amazed.  “I… don’t know…” Tiarina said shakily.

“Okay… You, Tiarina, are the Second Princess of the Cosmos, and Ami’s sister.” Musani said.  Duo raised his eyebrows, and looked to Tiarina.  “I’m…related to Ami?” Tiarina asked.  Musani nodded.  “Yes, you are.  I’ll explain it all tomorrow, when everybody’s not so exhausted.  Duo please let Tiarina stay over tonight.” Musani requested.  Duo nodded.

The next day at school, Usagi looked at the empty seat next to her.  I wonder what happened to them… she wondered, staring at the brown chairs until she heard herself being called on by Miss Haruna.  “Hai?” She replied sadly.  “What is the answer to number 2?” Haruna asked.  “I… The answer is… I don’t know.” Usagi sighed.  “…Usagi…” Haruna sighed and shook her head as she picked someone else.  Usagi looked across the empty seats at Kujira, who sighed and looked away.  
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