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CHAPTER ONE – I Am Afraid

Luna couldn’t stop laughing, looking at her baby in her human form, rolling all over her and Artemis’ bed. Diana had only learned to crawl in this form, while her feline form was far more advanced where movement was concerned. But Luna enjoyed staying in human form. It offered so much more safety in this world, being tall enough to be seen. She wanted her daughter to get used to both forms equally, so she encouraged her to transform from time to time. At this early state, Luna could still influence her daughter’s shape. Soon she would not be able to do so anymore.

Diana raised her head as she heard a silent knock on the door. Her mother simply muttered a friendly “Come in!”, as she knew it was the Queen bringing the Princess of Crystal Tokyo over to play.


“Hello, Luna,” Neo Queen Serenity smiled, with Small Lady pulling on a strand of her long, blond hair. The Queen didn’t seem to mind, even though the sensation must not have been pleasant.


“Serenity,” Luna shook her head, “you shouldn’t allow Small Lady to pull on your hair like that. You will spoil her.”


“I know,” Serenity smiled, “I met my daughter before.”

Both ladies laughed at this, causing their babies to stare at them in awe. Then Serenity lowered Small Lady on the bed, right next to Diana. The girls immediately started giggling at each other, tossing toys from one side of the bed to another, and then giggling some more. It was a pleasant sight.


“Luna,” Serenity turned to her friend, “Rei has told me about a series of dreams she had lately. About a great danger, that has appeared in form of two opposite spirits. It always starts like this… Should I worry?”


“Serenity… You know that Lady Mars is rarely, if ever, wrong when it comes to her predictions, however unfocused and undetailed they may be sometimes.”

“I know,” Serenity sighed. “That is what makes me so worried. It’s only been a while since the last age of pain. Do we have to suffer again?”


“Now, now…” Luna held Serenity’s hand, “I know you want everyone to be happy and safe. That is why you are our Queen. But don’t worry all this much. It’s not good for you. You have a child now. Enjoy the role of a mother. Perhaps Lady Mars is wrong this time. It has happened before, even though it is a rare case. But if the enemies come, we shall all fight against them together.”

“You’re right,” Serenity smiled. “I worry too much lately. Being a mother makes me realize just how fragile and precious our happiness is. I think about it too much.”


“You thinking a lot was never a good thing,” Luna teased.


“Hey, now! That was plain mean!”

The ladies laughed again, and started talking about more pleasant subject, while watching over their daughters who were slowly getting tired of playing and starting to nap right next to each other.

…


When Haruka heard there has been an intruder alert in the eastern part of the Palace, she thought it was just someone playing pranks on her. Or that someone’s pet accidentally triggered the alarm. It happened a few times before. But she had to go and check, and what she found was not quite what she expected.


The sun was setting, and heavy shadows began to cover Tokyo. Sitting on the floor, leaned against the outer wall of the Palace was a girl, about five feet tall, with short black hair which got longer towards her chin. She had dark tan, like Setsuna, and the most incredible eyes Haruka had ever seen. They were silver. Or maybe grey, but in the light, they did seem to have a silvery glow. She seemed not to notice Haruka, who had quickly transformed to Sailor Uranus in the meantime. She was trying to sneak up on the girl, using stones and plants in the Palace garden as a cover. The girl just kept staring in front of herself. Having come closer, Haruka could now see that the girl had bruises all over her body, and that her tight deep blue suit was torn in places. Except for the barely visible raising and lowering of the girl’s chest, there was no other sign that the girl was alive. She wasn’t even blinking. Haruka stepped out from behind a rock and spoke:

“Identify yourself! Your visit to the Palace is unathorized!”

There was no reply. Haruka wasn’t surprised. The girl seemed to be in a pretty bad shape. Haruka approached her, knelt down and noticed a pendant on the intruder’s chest, hanging from a thin silver chain. It looked like a drop, slightly leaned towards one side. Like a tear. It even had a small blue stone attached to it. It was pretty, but it didn’t seem special. Haruka pressed a button on the communicator which she wore on her ear, and said:



“This time we actually have an intruder, Setsuna. But she is in a pretty bad shape. Let Ami know that I shall be bringing an injured girl to the hospital.”


“Alright, Haruka. Ami will be notified. Do hurry, we don’t want a life to be lost if it can be saved.”


“Of course not,” Haruka said, more to herself than to Setsuna. She lifted the unkown girl from the ground and began to run towards the hospital.


“I have no idea who you are,” Haruka smiled slightly, “but I hope you will be alright.”
…

Serenity was quickly making her way through the halls of the Crystal Palace, rushing past wonderful crystal statues and bouquets of white roses that decorated the place. Serenity liked white roses, they were her favourite. But she had no time to think about flowers, an intruder had been located in the eastern part of the Palace. Is it beginning again? Was Rei right? Serenity felt uneasy, almost afraid. She kept thinking about her baby daughter, who she left with Luna and Diana as she heard the news of an intruder. Her view of the world has changed when Small Lady was born, and now she feared for the stability of the peace they enjoyed more than ever.

She literally stormed into Ami’s little hospital, located inside the Palace walls. One might call it a clinic, but it was too big to be considered just a clinic. 


“Where is the intruder?” Serenity asked, almost gulping for air.


“Now, calm down, Usako,” Enydmion said, getting up from where he was sitting. “No need to get upset.”


“Yeah, it’s not like we’re getting attacked or something,” Haruka smiled and offered the Queen to sit down. Serenity ignored the chair being offered to her and rushed to the bed in which Ami’s new patient was lying. The girl’s eyes were still staring silently at the ceiling, not blinking at all.


“What’s wrong with her?” Serenity asked.


“To be honest, I am not sure,” Ami said. “Other than the obvious bruises, there’s not much physically wrong with her.”

“Do we know who she is?”


“No.” This reply came from Setsuna. “I ran her photo through our databases. Nothing came up.”


“Do you think she is a threat?” Endymion asked, looking at Haruka.


“Well, in this state she is definitely not. I will place two guards in front of her room, though. Just in case.” 


“That would be good,” Endymion nodded.


“No, place four guards,” Serenity said, shaking her head slightly.


“But why?” Haruka frowned, “The girl is K.O.”


“But Ami doesn’t know why!” Serenity’s voice suddenly turned strict, “And Rei has had visions of great danger approaching us. For all I care, this girl may be that danger. So place 4 guards in front of her room, Lady Uranus.”

Haruka’s face turned pale. Serenity didn’t use this tone often. And she almost never used “Lady” titles to address the Senshi, except for in the most official occasions.


“Alright,” Haruka swallowed hard, “as you wish. Your Majesty.”

Having said that, Haruka left the room, and Setsuna followed. King Endymion took his wife’s hand and led her out to the hallway.

“What was that all about?” Endymion asked, “What’s wrong with you, Usako?”


“I… I… Mamoru, I don’t know. I am just so afraid,” Serenity mumbled.


“Look, Usako, I know this was a surprise to all of us, and I know you are worried about Rei’s visions, but this girl may have nothing to do with it. So where is this fear coming from?”


Suddenly, Serenity clung to her husband, squeezing the fabric of his shirt tightly in her hands.


“I haven’t seen you like this is a long time,” Endymion whispered and hugged her. “I almost forgot how fragile you can be sometimes. My Usako. Come, it’s getting late. Let’s go to bed.”


“Mamo-chan… Please, stay with me forever.”


“I have promised you that I would do so, haven’t I?”


“Yes, but…” Serenity stopped for a moment, then continued: “I am afraid.”

…


It was close to midnight when Gin blinked for the first time. All she could see was the white ceiling of Ami’s hospital. The realization that she had no idea how she got there or what happened to her made her panic. But, she couldn’t move. Something was preventing her from doing so. The covers… They seemed so heavy. And she felt so weak.


Where is Kin?


And why is she here?


She tried to call out to someone, but although her lips moved, not a single sound escaped from her throat.


Who would want to do this to her?


Suddenly, it seemed like there was a huge hole in her memory. She felt that there was someone she knew wanted to harm her, but she couldn’t remember the face or the name of that person.


She closed her eyes.


She tried to sense Kin, to sense her twin brother.


She couldn’t
sense his presence.

But she could sense a warm aura. Very strong. Very familiar. But she knew not who it belonged to. It was soothing, though. The feeling of that warm presence close to her. It calmed her down. The panic faded. She fell asleep.

…


At 3 a.m. in the morning, a loud scream came from the bedroom of the royal couple. Endymion held his wife in his hands as she was weeping and sobbing, almost forgetting to breathe.


“She is going to kill him, she is going to kill him..! We are going to die!!!”


“Usagi, Usagi!” Endymion was trying to comfort her, “It was just a dream!”


“No! She is going to kill him! He is going to die!”


“Who, Usagi? Who is going to die?”


Suddenly, Serenity shivered and went silent. Her eyes grew larger as she stared at the face of her husband. It felt as if an evil spirit suddenly left her body.


“Mamoru…” she whispered, “I don’t know. But somebody is in great danger… And so are we. So is Tokyo.”

*** end of chapter one ***

