Chibi Usa’s Literary Tour (or A series of Crossovers that Shouldn’t Happen)


It was an excessively beautiful day in Crystal Tokyo, until it started to rain. Then it poured. Usa Chibi sat in her room, staring out the window at the soggy garden pathways. 


“Puu, I’m bored.” She grumbled, but Setsuna wasn’t listening. She was busy running up and down the Crystal Palace hall, chasing some freaky, skinny, blond, curly haired person, and trying to beat her to death with the Time Staff. The strange person was carrying a pen and a note pad.


“Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaagh!” she shrieked. “I’m sorry I called the Time Staff the Executive Bathroom Key!” Suddenly, she got an idea. In a massive feat of coordination, she managed to scribble something on the note pad while running and evading the swinging Staff.

Then she disappeared. Setsuna shrieked in rage. Suddenly, two pointy horns adorned Setsuna’s head, and a tag hung from the Time Staff that said, “Executive Bathroom Key.” A small, balding man in a pressed tweed suit ran up and made give-me motions at the Time Staff, while dancing around and grimacing. Without bothering to henshin, Setsuna Dead Screamed him. An omnipresent, all caps laugh came to her head without going through her ears.


HAHAHAHA! TRY BEATING THE NARRATOR TO DEATH WITH THE TIME STAFF NOW, OH MIGHTY HORNED ONE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

A strangled scream came later as, for the first time in history, someone in Canada actually reached through their computer monitor and strangled someone in California. The horns and tag disappeared.


“Did you say something, Small Lady?” asked Setsuna sweetly. She poked her head into Chibi Usa’s room. 


“Yes. I’m bored. . There’s nothing to do,” grumbled Chibi Usa. She folded her arms and rested them on the window sill, then rested her chin on her arms.


“Where’s Luna-P?” asked Setsuna, wondering what had happened to the toy.


“Well,” began Chibi Usa, hoping this explanation would not go to the end of the page. “I discovered that, although Luna-P in moderately water resistant, she really isn’t a bathtub toy. Unfortunatly, I learned that the hard way. Ever been shocked by your best friend?” Setsuna made a mental note to educate Chibi Usa on the subject of water and electronics. 


“There’s nothing on TV?”


“Power’s out.”


“How about a board game?”


“Don’t have any. Last time Mommy and Daddy gave me a time-out for breaking a vase in the throne room by throwing Luna-P at it, I got mad and built a bonfire with them.”


“Oh. That would explain the charred spot on the rug.”


“Yup. Who knew it was flammable?”


“What about reading a book?” ventured Setsuna. 


“Booooooooooring.” Mumbled Chibi Usa.


“Not if you really get into it!” said Setsuna, taking Chibi Usa’s hand. “Come on, I’ll show you.” They walked through the palace to the royal library. Chibi Usa looked at the massive room, three stories high and filled from floor to ceiling with books. (Imagine the library in Beauty and the Beast.) Here and there,  librarians scuttled around with stacks of books, organizing and filing efficiently. Chibi Usa was a bit overwhelmed. 


“There’s so many books!” she whispered. Setsuna was busily rummaging through the fantasy section. She popped up a moment later with a large stack of books. She duped them in a heap on the table beside a cushy red velvet armchair, and then sat down. Chibi Usa climbed into her lap. Setsuna opened the first book, a large hardback book with gold strips around the top and bottom of the cover, and a picture of a hunky guy in a cape and a woman in tight red leather. Temple of the Winds.


“This is the fourth book in the Sword of Truth series,” explained Setsuna. “The main character, Richard, is in the legendary Temple of the Winds. He now knows everything there is to know about magic, but as soon as he leaves, he will forget everything.”

*********************************************


Chibi Usa and Setsuna stood in the middle of a colossal chamber with an arched ceiling so massive eagles could have soared in it. Everything seemed to be the color of pale mist. At the far end, a man held a sword. It lifted out of his hand, where it slowly rotated, then shattered into metallic dust. He seemed to be talking to someone. A rose appeared in his hand. He walked a short way. Then he cast out his hand and the air filled with roses, which buried Chibi Usa and Setsuna.


Chibi Usa and Setsuna , made an important discovery; roses have thorns. Lots of roses have lots of thorns. Fortunately for Chibi Usa, all the roses around her abruptly wilted, shriveled, dried up and dies as soon as they touched her. Setsuna was not so lucky. She turned the page.

*******************************************


They were in a village with soggy grass huts. A group of people desperately in need of a bath soon gathered around them. 


“Who are you?” a very muddy man jabbered.


“What did he say?” asked Chibi Usa.


“He said ‘Who are you?’” translated Setsuna. 


“Why can’t I understand them?”


“Because they speak in italics,” Setsuna explained patiently. “Try leaning to the left when you talk. These are the Mud People.”


A very muddy little boy tugged on the very muddy skirt of his very muddy mother. “Mama! She has pink hair!” he whispered. Chibi Usa leaned a little to her left.


“Well I can’t ell WHAT color your hair is! I’d like to see you with the mud washed out of it!” retorted Chibi Usa. The boy, who was about her age, flushed a deep red. 

(Author’s Note: in the Mud People culture, telling a man that you want to see him with the mud washed out of his hair is MAJORLY coming on to him.)


A man stepped out of the crowd. “Is your daughter coming on to my son?” he demanded of Setsuna, who put her hand behind her head sweat-dropped, and gave a nervous laugh.


“Heh heh........um........” The Mud People stared in fascination at the sweatdrop glistening wetly beside Setsuna’s head. A very muddy little girl reached up to touch it, and it burst, spattering her arm with clean spots. She gave a startled “eeeek!” and scrubbed some mud on them.


A rather clean man, lacking the characteristic mud, burst through the circle of Mud People, deep in concentration. He was followed by a small, diminutive little gray haired lady. The man looked very old, and a bit knarled. On the whole, rather wizardly.


“Zedd! Are you sure its safe to  approach a center of Subtractive energy?” the woman asked. Zedd kept looking at the ground, taking measured steps. He nearly ran down Setsuna, who sidestepped.


“Bags! It moved!” the man exclaimed.


“Excuse me sir, but might we be what you’re looking for?” asked Setsuna, in a rare polite tone. Zedd peered at her.


“Are you single?” he asked, rather suggestively. Setsuna closed the book. 

*************************************


“What did you do that for?” complained Chibi Usa. “Stuff was just getting interesting!” 


“Let’s try another one,” suggested Setsuna, blushing furiously. She dropped Temple of the Winds and picked up the next book in the pile. “This is Geis of the Gargoyle. It takes place in the magical land of Xanth, which sort of looks like Florida. “


“Oooooooooooh...”

***********************************


Setsuna and Chibi Usa stood in a forest clearing. Suddenly, a humongous coconut fell on Setsuna. It cracked, and a cow wandered dazedly out. Setsuna twitched and groaned for a moment before crawling out for under the cracked shell. 


“Are you okay Puu?” asked Chibi Usa, helping Setsuna up.


“Uh-huh,” Answered Setsuna. She looked around. “We must be in the Region of Madness, a place where there is so much magic that it all goes crazy!” They stood very close together. An armchair, literally a chair made from arms, finger-walked by. Chibi Usa huddled even closer to Setsuna. A train whistle sounded in the distance, and a train track suddenly rose from under the ground beside them. A train roared up. “Its a train of thought,” explained Setsuna.


“I wanna ride it!” squealed Chibi Usa shrilly. She bounded up the steps. 


“Wait!” cried Setsuna, chasing after her. As soon as Setsuna was aboard, the train rumbled forward. Chibi Usa ran up and down the aisle.


“You can’t catch me!” she taunted. Then she tripped, fell, and began bawling. Setsuna grabbed her. The train stopped, and they hopped out, Setsuna keeping a firm grip on Chibi Usa, who sniffled a little. They were in a large stone city. Across the street from the train station was a large palace with an open front door. They walked in, and soon found themselves in the dining hall. At the large table were two women, two men, and one little girl. A pair of maids spoke to the men. 


“Hi!” said Chibi Usa. “We’re lost.”


“Welcome to the ancient city of Stone Hinge. We are travelers, and this is all a very elaborate illusion. I’m the Sorceress Iris. This is the demoness, D. Mentia. That is Hiatus, Gary Gar, and our young companion, Surprise,” said the most regal woman at the table. 


“Oh,” said Setsuna. Chibi Usa and the little girl were busy sizing each other up.


“I’m Surprise,” said the little girl. “I have uncontrolled magical talents!”


“I’m Chibi Usa,” said Chibi Usa. “I’m a pink demon.”


“Is that why you have pink hair?”


“Uh-huh.”


The two maids climbed onto the table, and began a twirling dance that made their skirts flare. Their lower legs were quite visible, and the onlookers got increasing views of their upper legs. Pretty soon one might even be able to see...Setsuna began to worry about Chibi Usa. The rest of the people were also discussing this, quietly.


“I want to dance and throw away my clothes and show my” Surprise was interrupted by Mentia. Unfortunately, Chibi Usa had caught on.


“Me too!” Chibi Usa squealed. “I want to dance and throw my clothes away and show my panties! They already show half the time anyway because my school skirts are so short.” Setsuna slammed the book shut.

************************************


“How about the Wheel of Time?” Setsuna suggested, hauling a book roughly the size of a Volkswagen Bug onto her lap, incidentally half-squashing Chibi Usa.

**********************************


Egwene left Marigan’s tent, striding briskly away, and rubbing her temples. Chibi Usa nad Setsuna entered the tent. 


“Who are you?” Chibi Usa asked Marigan.


“I am Moghedien! One of the Great Lord’s Chosen!” hissed Moghedien. “What Shadowspawn are you?”


“I’m Chibi Usa!”


Another woman entered the tent, a dark eyed woman with a beautiful figure. “I am Halima, but to you, I am Aran’gar. The Great Lord wishes to see you, Moghedien.”


“Can I be one of the Chosen too?” asked Chibi Usa. Halima/Aran’gar noticed her, and gasped, backing away.


“Can it be? Has the Great Lord sent someone more powerful than I? Greater than Moridin? Greater than Shadar Haran? Are you Nae Blis?” Halima/Aran’gar shuddered. 


“I’ll be Nae Blis! How do you play?” squealed Chibi Usa. Abruptly, the scene around them shifted from the tent interior to  a black-hilled valley. The peaks in the distance were sharp and scary-looking. Smoke rose from the ground, and people screamed in agony in the distance. Chibi Usa felt quite at home. A very tall, snake-like man who lacked eyes, or even eye sockets, glared at the four of them. Setsuna looked at its face and shuddered. It looked at Chibi Usa and shuddered.

(Author’s Note: Mydraal have no eyes, just blank skin where they would be. They can disappear by turning sideways, and also can hide in shadows. They have the ability to cause paralyzing fear with one look.)


“Can I play with your sword, Mr. No-Eyes?” Chibi Usa asked cutely. The Mydraal surrendered it wordlessly. “Ooooooooh!” said Chibi Usa as she held it. 


“Small Lady, I really don’t think you should be playing with sharp pointy objects that have the power to kill with just a scratch,” quavered Setsuna, still looking at Shadar Haran. 


“Turn the page silly!” exclaimed Chibi Usa.


Elaida sat in her study, fingering her collection of ancient ivory animals. Soon the rebels would pay, and Egwene al’Vere would quiver at her feet. A very tall woman, with legs approximately twice the length of the rest of her body, and a small child with pink hair, appeared before her without the use of a Gateway. 


“What illusion it this?” Elaida bellowed in outrage. “I’ll send you to Silviana this very moment if you do not tell me where you came from! How dare you mock me! I am the Amyrlin Seat! The most powerful woman in all the world!”


“I’m Chibi Usa!” chirped Chibi Usa. Elaida, overwhelmed at the evil, fainted dead away. Chibi Usa shrugged at Setsuna.


“Shall we try a bit of lighter reading?” suggested Setsuna, looking at the unconscious Elaida. Chibi Usa nodded. 

**************************************

              “The setting changed to a rather pretty, rather normal forest. A few spotted deer hopped by. Some blue jays chirped in the treetops. A bullfrog croaked near a little stream, which trickled and babbled through the forest. The wind rustled through the trees.

*************************************

           “Oops! An old copy of National Geographic!” exclaimed Setsuna. Chibi Usa examined the next book while Setsuna puzzled over how the magazine had gotten mixed in with the Science Fiction and Fantasy books. 

         “Puu, who was Lady Chatterley?” asked Chibi Usa. Setsuna’s eyes nearly popped out of her head, thus nearly earning her a spot on the Guinness World Records show. She snatched the book as Chibi Usa was trying to open it.


“Never you mind.” said Setsuna, tossing the book behind her skillfully. It hit the head librarian and cracked his skull, thus removing him, and his disorganization, from the librarian gene pool. “How about a classic?” She picked up a copy of Moby Dick.
***************************************


“I must kill the white whale!” shouted Captain Ahab.


“Poor white whale!” cried Chibi Usa. Just then, the whaling boat tipped over, dumping Chibi Usa and Setsuna out. They floundered in the water for a few moments, keeping their heads above and also getting tangled in a harpoon cord. Captain Ahab fired a harpoon gun. Then the white whale slapped the water with his mighty tail. Captain Ahab was forced to drop the harpoon gun in order to keep from falling overboard. The very heavy harpoon gun promptly sank, taking Chibi Usa and Setsuna with it. Down they sank, flailing wildly to get loose. A large cavern opened beside them. Moby Dick wanted a snack. Chibi Usa managed to wriggle out of the rope, and swim away. Setsuna screamed as the whale swallowed her. Of course, you can’t scream very well under water, so all that came out was a flurry of bubbles, which transported the scream to the surface, where it frightened a few passing Eskimos and one lost penguin. The whale dove to the bottom of the ocean in search of slimy giant squid, which it had mistaken Setsuna for. A trail of scream bubbles marked its descent. 


“Uh-oh!” blurbled Chibi Usa, making another rush of bubbles. She hurriedly closed the book. Setsuna sat wide eyed and blinking, the horror of being mistaken for a slimy squid still etched in her mind.


“Puu! Are you okay?”


Setsuna nodded slowly. She picked up a book from the table, The Dragonriders of Pern.


“Yay! Dragons!” Chibi Usa squealed and clapped her hands childishly. Setsuna flipped to the middle of the book.

********************************************


They stood on a white sand beach with the hot sun overhead. A little gold dragon, followed by a flight of other little dragons in assorted colors, cautiously flew up and hovered a few feet away.


“They’re so cute!” gushed Chibi Usa. The little gold dragon gave a startled “Cheep!” and vanished, along with the rest of the flight. “Did I do something?” Chibi Usa asked confusedly.”


“I don’t know. I think you scared them. What I’m wondering is why we’re on the southern continent.” Setsuna pondered this for a moment. “Oh!” Setsuna came upon a startling revelation. She turned the book right-side up. The scene shifted to a cold, wintry place. They stood at the base of a cliff that had two huge metal doors set into it. Setsuna knocked on one of the doors.


“Hello? We’re a bit lost. Could you perhaps orient us?”


A muffled voice was heard from within. “Go away! Its almost Threadfall!”


“Threadfall?” queried Chibi Usa. In the distance, a gray rain was falling thickly. It advanced slowly in their direction. When it reached them, little silvery threads fell from the sky onto them. Or rather, onto Setsuna and eating her alive. They seemed to stop short of Chibi Usa’s head, and then redirect themselves in disgust. Setsuna screamed in agony. Chibi Usa giggled.


After a very long and boring time, the threads stopped falling. Chibi Usa was more or less alone, because the parts that were left of Setsuna hardly constituted a chaperone. Two broze dragons landed in front of Chibi Usa.


“How did you survive Threadfall?” asked the first rider incredulously. Chibi Usa shrugged.


Yucky! She’s pink and evil! Let’s get out of here! Said the first man’s dragon.


“Tagath says she’s bad! He’s really worked up!” said one rider to the other.


“Sirith agrees. Something’s wrong with her!” The men scrambled onto their dragon’s backs, and the dragons took off, vanishing as soon as they were airborne.


“Puu! Close the book!” whined Chibi Usa, tired of seeing her only companion laying in a charred heap.

*****************************************


“Puu, how come dragons speak the same language as Mud People?”


“Because italics is the only was that an author can specify that a different language is being spoken.”


“Couldn’t they just write in the other language?”


“Then we wouldn’t understand it.”


“But the narrator speaks in bold caps!”


YUP,

“She’s the narrator. She’s omnipotent.”


“What’s that mean?”


IT MEANS SHE’S ALL POWERFUL.


“Y’know, it would figure that the Supreme Being is female,” said Setsuna thoughtfully.


YUP,

“Well then, let’s try some Shakespeare, shall we?” suggested Setsuna. Chibi Usa picked up  a different book.


“What about S....Sop....So-pho-cles?”


“Nope. I’m not reading to you about the basis for the Oedipal Complex. Besides, it would only encourage you.”


“What’s an E-di-pal Complex?”


“You love Mamouru, right?”


“Uh-huh?”


“Nuff said. Here’s a happy Shakespeare play, A Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 

*****************************************


A fairy lady and man were standing in a forest. Setsuna remembered this scene, and suddenly was filled with an uncontrollable urge. She shoved the fairy lady out of the way and took her place.


“You must be that knavish sprite known as Robin Goodfellow!”


“Puu, are you flirting?” asked Chibi Usa suspiciously. She didn’t like Setsuna giving anyone else attention.


“Ummmmm....maybe Shakespeare isn’t such a good idea after all.”

*****************************************


“Let’s try something else. How about the Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy?”


“What’s that about?”


“I have no idea.”

***************************************


Chibi Usa and Setsuna were strapped in Poetry Appreciation chairs aboard a Vogon ship. Beside them, also strapped in, were Arthur Dent and Ford Prefect. 


“He’s going to read us ‘Ode to a Small Lump of Putty I Found in My Armpit on a Midsummer’s Morning!’” wailed Ford.


“Oooooh! I wanna play!” squealed Chibi Usa. “I’ll sing ‘Don’t Tease My Dreams!’”


“NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!” shrieked the Vogons, Setsuna, Arthur, Ford, and the Poetry Appreciation Chairs. The straps released them all. Setsuna flung the book away, unintentionally killing the head assistant librarian. He had much better organizational skills than the head librarian, whom he would have succeeded, and so it was a shame to lose him from the librarian gene pool. But life must go on.


Endymion and Serenity walked into the library.


“Doing a bit of rainy day reading?” asked Endymion, stepping over the dead librarians. Setsuna rolled her eyes.


“Uh-huh!” said Chibi Usa, hopping off Setsuna’s lap and running into Endymion’s arms.


“Its your bedtime, Small Lady,” said Serenity sweetly.


“Okay Mommy!” replied Chibi Usa, equally sweetly. Setsuna felt her tongue coat. “Will you read me bedtime story, Daddy?”

*


*


*


Queen Serenity came to kiss Chibi Usa goodnight. Chibi Usa was laying in bed holding a waterlogged Luna-P. Endymion sat on the bed, reading from The Best of Stephen King.

“Endymion, aren’t you worried that that will scare her?” Serenity asked in a concerned voice. Endymion looked up.


“Nonsense! She says she’s not scared.” Chibi Usa nodded emphatically. Her parents kissed her goodnight and turned off the light. Chibi Usa snuggled under the covers and fell asleep. Luna-P rolled off the bed and under it.


At around midnight, enough water had evaporated for Luna-P to attempt to turn on. She sputtered. Chibi Usa woke up.


“MOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!! DAAAAAAAAAAADDDDDDDYYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!!!!! THERE’S A MONSTER UNDER MY BED!!!!!!!!!” Serenity and Endymion ran into the room. Chibi Usa was bawling her head off in true pink spore fashion. After her parents had calmed her down and put her back to bed, Chibi Usa still couldn’t sleep. When her parents left the room, she sat up in bed, drawing her knees up and shivering. Deciding she needed some company, she went to Setsuna’s room. 


“Puu?” whispered Chibi Usa softly as she pushed the door open. Setsuna was curled up in her bed with her Teletubbies bedspread and Rainbow Brite sheets. She was hugging the Time Staff like a teddy bear and sucking her thumb. Chibi Usa crawled into the bed. Setsuna didn’t wake up, although she did mumble something akin to “staffy-staff,” and snuggled closer to the Time Staff. Chibi Usa fell quickly asleep, althought she was slightly bothered by the Barney Nightlight in the corner.

THE END

