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Chapter 5





	"Your assasin has failed, Milady." the servant informed, bowing his head.


	"Why?" Milady's voice commanded.


	There was a pause, then a timid reply, "The Sailor Senshi showed up, Milady."


	"The Sailor Senshi?  Well, I wasn't expecting this." there was a long moment of silence, then, "No matter.  My plan will just have to be readjusted a little.  Leave me."


	"Excuse me, Milady, but why are we-"


	A slender, pale hand slashed through the dark and met the servants face with resounding force.  The servant clutched his cheek and stared at his mistress, his eyes haunted and frightened.  The slap echoed through the halls of the Crystal Palace quietly and Milady stood over the man, her face shadowed, her posture menacing.


	"How dare you question me?  You are my pawn, a piece that is there for my comfort.  You do as I say, no questions asked!" Milady's cold, regal voice whispered cruelly, her face inches from the servant's.  He could feel the frost of her breath on his nose.


	"I-I understand, My-Mylady." the servant quivered as he backed away.


	"Good, if you ever do such a thing again, expect something much worse than a face-slapping." Milady's voice was low, and deadly.  The servant shivered and quickly escaped his lady's wrath.  The soft closing of the door behind him was followed by the soft clicks of heels against the marble floor.  Milady stopped at one of the tall arched windows that opened out into the grandeur that was Crystal Tokyo.  Stroking the back of her hand along a cold, white cheek, she smiled slowly and darkly.  A gold ring with the insignia of the House of the Moon shone of her middle finger.


	Milady opened the window and took in a brisk breath of air.  Leaning out the window, the wind catching in her long dark hair, whipping it around her violently, the evil lady stared at Crystal Tokyo and released a mirthful laugh.


	"Soon, you will all be mine."


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


	Mamoru held one of Usagi's hands while his other smoothed her bangs from her brow.  Smiling lightly, he pressed his lips to her small hand and placed it down gently next to her.  Ami and Minako sat on the other side of the bed, Rei and Makoto standing behind them.  Each one wore a face filled with remorse and concern.  Ami's grip on Usagi's hand began to bleach her knuckles white.  Minako placed a comforting hand on Ami's shoulder, and her crushing hold lessened, but did not drop.


	The doctor that had been called finished packing his bag and looked up at the sad scene.  He smiled as he thought of how loyal the queen's friends were, and how much her husband loved her.  She was truly blessed.  Hoping to alleviate the worry that was plainly etched on their faces, he spoke into the silence, "She'll be fine.  She's just a little worn out, that's all."


	Mamoru stood and shook the doctor's hand until his arm was nearly wrenched from its socket, "Thank you very much."


	"Like I've said, she's fine." the doctor winced as he managed to pry his hand loose of Mamoru's, then he added, "She should stay in bed for at least a week though.  After that, we'll have to see how she feels."


	Casting one last friendly smile at the group, the doctor bowed his head and left the room.  Mamoru closed the door after him and leaned his forehead agianst the panels, muttering, "Thank God."


	"I don't understand.  Why couldn't she hold transformation?" Ami sobbed, holding onto Usagi's frail hand like lifeline, "I just don't understand."


	"Is she sick?" Minako asked Mamoru, dropping her hand from Ami's shoulder, seeing that the blue-haired woman refused to be consoled, "She had been acting funny tonight."


	Mamoru's breath caught and he slowly turned, looking at them through confused and pained eyes, "You don't know?"


	"Know what?" Makoto asked, her eyes immediately registering the panic she felt squeeze her heart.


	Ami gasped and looked at Mamoru, her eyes watering and her lips trembling, her hand squeezing Usagi's even tighter than the deathlock it already had, "Mamo- I mean King Endymion.  She not actually sick, is she?"


	Mamoru managed a feeble smile and answered, "No Ami, she's not sick.  And you guys can call me Mamoru." His eyes searched all of theirs, then settled on his sleeping wife, "It's what Usagi calls me all the time, so why not you?"


	"What is wrong with her, Mamoru-san?" Rei urged, her voice the closest to pleading it had been in a long time.


	Mamoru looked at the four girls.  They had saved Usagi thousands of times over, and Usagi herself had protected all of them, even if it meant her own life.  But now, it seemed she couldn't do that anymore.  She couldn't even protect herself anymore.  Mamoru realized this and knew that he had to tell them, for Usagi's sake.  And Chibi-Usa's.


	"She's pregnant."


	Minkao let out a sharp shriek as Makoto and Rei gasped in unison.  Ami's eyes widened and she looked down at Usagi.  Finally noticing her bone-crunching grip on Usagi's hand, she dropped it suddenly.


	"Relax, Ami-chan.  You can't catch it!" Minako laughed.


	Makoto stepped forward and offered her hand to Mamoru, the fear in her eyes melted to joy and pride, "This is great!  Congratulations!"


	Mamoru didn't hesitate as he took Makoto's hand and shook it firmly, "Thank you."


	Rei clapped him on the back, a gesture only she and Usagi could ever get away with and exclaimed, "This is fabulous!  We'll get to see Chibi-Usa as a baby."


	"I can't wait myself." Mamoru smiled widely, imagining his pink-haired daughter, wailing and flailing chubby little arms in her mother's arms, then added jovily, "But there are waiting periods for these sort of things, you know."


	Minako was in hysterics, Makoto laughed and Rei just rolled her eyes, "When did you get so corny Mamoru-san?"


	"Hey, I thought dads were supposed to be corny?" Mamoru laughed, nudging Rei with his elbow.


	This had Minako on the floor, doubled over in laughing fits.  Makoto went to pick her up, mumbling, "Minako, stop that!  You're going to give yourself a massive coronary."


	Minako allowed herself to be picked up and as she wiped away a happy tear, her face suddenly sombered and she looked up at Makoto, "What's that?"


	Minako's cluelessness had everyone in the room laughing, all but Ami, who hadn't joined in the celebration in the first place.  She simply looked down at Usagi, brushing light fingers over her slumbering face and gently lifting golden strands away from her face.  She always did look like a princess when she slept, and now she was a queen, carrying the future of their world, and friend from the past.


	"Why didn't she tell us?" she asked quietly, more to herself then anyone else, "I would have never let her transform if I had known."


	Rei's mind flashed back to Usagi's firm resolve when Minako had gone to the restrooms. 'No, you can wait a little bit longer.'  Rei sighed and went to Ami's side, "I think she tried, Ami-chan."


	"She should have said something." Ami cried, "This is all my fault."


	Mamoru sighed and sat next to Usagi, looking at Ami intently from across the bed, "Ami, to tell the truth, Usagi wasn't so sure about having a baby right now.  She's scared and feeling unsure about how she will handle it.  But it is also the truth that Usagi left tonight with every intention of telling you guys about Chibi-Usa."


	Tears rolled down Ami's cheeks, but now her eyes were shining and happy.  A smile quivered at the corner of her mouth and she suddenly laughed.  Swiping fiercely at her damp cheeks and eyes, Ami smiled brilliantly and said, "This is the loveliest news I've ever heard.  You and Usagi must be so happy."


	"We are." he reached across the bed to put a hand over Usagi's and Ami's


	A short pause filled with joy filled the room, until Rei's suspicious voice asked, "Who else knows?"


	Mamoru looked up at her with a confused look on his face.  But when his eyes met hers, he knew exactly what she was thinking.  Furrowing his brow, he played Rei's game, "Just us."


	"Her doctor doesn't know?" Minako asked, finally coming back to the reality of the situation.


	"No, she has an appointment with him at the end of the week." Mamoru shook his head, his eyes never leaving Rei's, not wanting to beleive what they implied.


	"Why didn't you tell that doctor?" Ami asked, pointing at the door where the doctor had exited.


	"That's not her regular doctor." Mamoru could feel his throat tightening, his heart thudded insanely in his chest, *God, no.  Don't let this happen.*, "If the wrong people find out, it could be dangerous."


	"To late." Rei stated, looking at Usagi, her jaw set and the wheels in her mind grinding in thought.


	All it took was the vocalization of Rei's concern, and Mamoru felt himself loose control.  He felt like he was standing on the edge of a cliff, holding Usagi in his arms protectively and suddenly an invisible hand grabs her and rips her from his hold.  He could see her head disappearing over the edge.  Leaning his elbows on his knees and shoving his face into his hands, trying to put a lid on the over-boiling fury inside him.  


	He failed, miserably.


	"No, nononono!  Dammit!" he roared, throwind his hands away from his face and balling them into fists that he pounded into the bed below him.


	"Mamoru-san." Ami protested, holding a comforting hand out to him.


	He ignored it and grabbed a fistful of sheets, his angry fingers tearing at the delicate fabric, "I wanted this to be normal for her!  Just once.  I wanted something to be normal!"


	"Tough." Rei barked, standing over him, her hands on her hips.  Her eyes dared him to respond.


	And he did.  Narrowing his eyes and rising to his full height, Mamoru was nearly shocked at the menacing tone escaping his throat, "What?"


	The others cowered under Mamoru's intense, infuriated stare, but Rei stood her ground.  She tilted her head as far back as it would go so she could look at his face, not backing up on step, "Get used to it.  Usagi is Neo-Queen Serenity now, and even before everything else, she was Princess Serenity of the Moon Kingdom.  You can't just pretend a history like that away, Mamoru.  She was never meant to be normal, or to lead a normal life.  Neither will Chibi-Usa, or her daughter and every other daughter after that.  They were born to lead our world.  And as their protector, I am going to make sure that happens."


	Mamoru slowly absorbed her words, then lowered his head, taking a step backward.  She was right.  It was foolish and slefish of him to think that anything they ever did would be average.  Neither Usagi or even he was destined lead normal lives.  And niether would their friends it seemed.  


	"You're right." he whispered, looking at his sleeping wife and he sighed with resignment, "You're absolutely right.  I'm sorry Rei."


	Rei's eyes softened momentarily, then sparked with determination, "The only conselation I can give you is to continue with my destiny as protector of the royal family.  I will gaurd Usagi and your child to the last." 


	With that, Rei bowed before her king.  Mamoru watched with bewilderment.  Does she mean?  Could she-


	"Me too." Ami stood next to Rei, mimicing the gesture of respect.


	"Count me in." Minako chimed in, bowing.


	Makoto too, silently ducked her head.


	Mamoru blinked, his mind refusing to take in what had just happened, and again he needed to hear the words before he would believe it, "What does this mean?"


	Rei held her henshin wand close to her heart as she looked over at him, her purple eyes flashing with fierce decision, "It means, your majesty, that the Sailor Senshi had been reinstated."





!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!


Wow!  Cool!  Well, there is chapter 5.  Hope you enjoyed it!  Toss me a line at ChibiCori@aol.com.  I'd appreciate any comments you would have.


Okay, here's the game plan.  I'm going to be gone for a week in Oregon, so that means Cori can't send in her fics for a whole week.  But all will be well my comrades!  It's going to be a road trip with my family and then a lot of sitting around watching my softball-prodigy of a little sister toss a ball an entire day, so I'm going to have a lot of time on my hand.  Basically, I'm going to try very hard to get all the chapters up to 8 in by this weekend.  Why just 8? Cuz that's all I have done so far.  My plan is to finish MM while I'm gone, so that way when I get back, all I have to do is type them up and send em in.  And yes, I'm one of those writers who write it down first and then type it.  It seems redundant yes, but I've tried just typing before and it didn't work for me.  I'm still not done with that story!  I'm an old-fashioned 18 year-old.  Well, anyway, MM should be finished by the middle of August.


Another thing, while I'm gone I'm going to work on two other SM fics.  One will be a one part story and the other will be a multi-parter, but it won't be nearly as long as MM is.  Just about 6 or 7 chapters.  Expect to see the short story soon after I come back and the first chapter of my multi-parter very soon!


Well, if you actually read all that, thanks for sticking with me!  I mean it, I appreciate anybody with the patience to listen or even read my prattle!





Let me know what you think!


ChibiCori@aol.com





*wink*


Chibi-chan, aka ChibiCori


