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Chapter 6





	Usagi's eyes fluttered open to be greeted by blinding light.  She rose a hand to sheild her eyes and as they readjusted to the light, she took in the disheveled appearance of her room.  Clothes and bedsheets littered across the floor and drawers were left partially open with fabric dangling from their insides.  Usagi almost groaned as she heard her mother's voice speaking sternly at her, "Tsukino Usagi, you are not leaving this room until it is spotless, and that is that!" usually accompanied by a slamming door.


	'Well that's were having a maid is nice mom.' Usagi thought with a small smile, rolling over to fall back asleep.  But a shadowy head popped up in her line of vision, calling into her ear, "Out of bed, sleepy-head!"


	Usagi yelped and leapt backwards, slamming into the headboard of her bed.  As her heartbeat lessened and her head cleared of fear, she saw the perpatrator and groaned, "Minako!  You scared me!"


	Minako laughed loudly and pinched Usagi's upper arm, and recieving a slap from Usagi on the offending hand.  Laughing again, Minako stated, "I figured I did when you jumped back 10 feet.  But that obviously means you are well enough to get out of bed and have some breakfast with the living."


	Minako pulled the comforter off of Usagi as a finalizing punctuation mark.  Usagi groaned once more and put a pillow over her face, "Just one more day.  Come on Mina-chan!"


	It had been two weeks since the party at Makoto's restraunt.  Everyone had decided that she should stay in bed until her doctor could check her and make sure Chibi-Usa was fine.  Not that Usagi minded.  She thouroughly loved sleeping in.


	She knew very little of what went on outside her room.  Mamoru had taken care of everything.  The only matter-of-state she knew of was that the Sailor Senshi had officially come out of retirement..  Usagi couldn't help but frown at this.  That meant all the other girls would have to put their own lives on the back-burner so they counld take care of poor, defenseless Usagi again.  She didn't want that for her friends.  She was Neo-Queen Serenity for God's sake, she could take care of herself.


	But she knew she couldn't.  It was the old adage, adding salt to the wound.  She couldn't protect herself or Chibi-Usa, she couldn't hold her transformation.  Usagi winced as she remembered the night more clearly.  The tiles cracking behind her as the assassin pushed her into the wall.  Her chest tightened when she thought of the assassin's choking hold.  But most distinctly, she remembered the burning, hot-white pain in her belly. How it had shot throughout her body as it pulled back, taking her power and energy with it.  It was as if Chibi-Usa had taken transformation, her right to be Sailormoon. 'Stupid kid, doesn't she know I was trying to protect her?'


	A pillow softly thudded against her stomach and Usagi gasped.  Lifting the pillow off her head, Usagi glared at Minako, "Hey, I'm pregnant, Minako.  Watch it!"


	Minkao just grinned slyly and jumped up onto the bed, standing above her, "Yeah, I know." she consented, starting to bounce up and down, "But you're only pregnant, you're not going to die."


	"So?" Usagi questioned, her eyes twinkling with supressed laughter.  She had missed moments like this.


	"So! So, get up!  Rise and shine!  Healthy mommy's make healthy babie!"


	Usagi laughed then, not baing able to hold it back any longer.  An idea came over her and she quickly chucked her pillow at Minako, who managed to skillfully dodge it.


	"Missed me!" Minako said in a sing-song voice as she stuck her tongue out at Usagi.


	And never one to back down to a challenge issued by her friends, Usagi returned the action and jumped up, a pillow in hand.  Minako gasped in surprise as she received a feathery blow.  Usagi giggled and gripped her weapon of choice, ready to hit again, when Minako quickly swooped another pillow from the head of the bed.


	"You are such a phony!" Minako commented, smacking Usagi's pillow with her own.


	"You can only fake what is not real." Usagi shot back, a wise tone in her voice.


	Minako paused for a moment, blinking, her eyes desperately looking for understanding.  Then shook her head and laughed, "Do you have any idea what you are talking about?"


	"Nope." Usagi grinned, then added jovily, "But I'm the queen of the world, whose going to question me?"


	Both blondes began to giggle uncontrollably, "This is our Usagi." Minako smiled, and blew at a floating feather in front of her, "I was beginning to wonder after dinner that night."


	Usagi's grin melted away and was left with a straight line.  Her lips folded in on themselves and then released in a loud sigh, "I've been meaning to apologize for that."


	Mianko blinked in confusion, "For what, Usagi-chan?"


	"You know, you were attacked, because of me." Usagi pointed out, whispering as she bent her head in shame.


	"Oh." realization brightening Minako's blue eyes, "You don't have to apologize, it's not your fault."


	"Well, it just seems you're always being attacked because some bad guy think you're me." Usagi sighed, hugging herself. 'What is that cold?  Minako doesn't seem to notice it, where is it coming from and why do I only feel it?'


	Minako laughed, putting an arm around Usagi's shoulders and Usagi felt blessedly warmer, "I don't mind.  It's my destiny to protect you, Usagi, and now Chibi-Usa too.  I would rather it be me than you any day."


	Usagi's eyes wavered, "Thank you, Minako.  For everything."


	They hugged for a long time, until Minako finally pulled out of Usagi's embrace, her smile brilliant.  She wiped the tears away from Usagi's cheek, "Anytime.  Besides, it isn't that bad to be commonly mistaked for the queen of the world." she winked.


	"Don't get any ideas!" Usagi said, tossing a pillow at Minako's face.


	Minkao gasped and threw the pillow back, "You want more, ne?


	"You bet!"


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


	Rei studied the headlines of the Crystal Tokyo Gazette.  "MYSTERIOUS BATHROOM BATTLE; still Unsolved."  Mamoru had refused to release any information to the public and Makoto had closed her restraunt down for repairs.  


	"I can't believe their still talking about this." she mumbled as Ami looked up from her medical papers


	"I know.  Do you think they suspect anything?" Ami asked.


	"I don't know." Rei sighed.


	"I've been thinking." Mamoru spoke suddenly, causing both girls to look at him expectantly, "Who would want Usagi and Chibi-Us dead?"


	"Well, obviously some sort of whacko." Rei stated, then added, "The real question is how do we figure out who it is before they try something else."


	Rei put down her paper and Ami stared in thoughtful silence, the asked, "Who knew about the baby?"


	Mamoru looked at the two girls with serious eyes, "I told you, just us and the doctor.  If anything, nobody outside the palace should know."


	"So," Ami started slowly, "The only ones who knew at the time of the attack were you and Usagi."


	Rei shook her head and rubbed her forehead roughly, "There has to be a reasonable explantation."


	There was a long pause, dripping with menatl guesses and ideas.  Finally, Mamoru spoke slowly and thoughtfully, "The assassin was a human."


	Ami shuddered and closed her eyes, the picture of the woman's shattered body lying on the cold floor flooding her mind, "It's so horrible."


	Rei shook her head again and looked up at them with desbeleiving eyes, "I still think that isn't possible.  She was so strong."


	"Do you honestly think we could have been beaten a daemon without Sailormoon or the Silver Crystal?"


	Ami stifled a sob and Rei bowed her head, her mind and heart screaming in battle.  Then she sighed as her head won and her heart suffered defeat quietly, "So, she was human.  What now?"


	"The most-" Ami started as she pulled herself back together, "The most rational decision is to find out who is after Usagi-chan."


	Rei stood and let out a small shreik.


	"What, what is it?" Ami asked in alarm.


	"The assassin!  She was human!" Rei sputtered as her answer.


	Ami and Mamoru exchanged confused looks.  Ami turned back to Rei and coughed delicately, "Yes, well, we've established that Rei."


	"No, no!  I mean, the assassin wasn't changed.  She was just a strong, killed human being." Rei explained wildly.


	Ami's eyes widened, "Which means-"


	"Whoever sent it was human too." Mamoru finished, his eyes were bottomless as he slumped back in his chair, elbows propped on the arms.  He covered his eyes with his hand as he tried to maintain his self-control, which he seemed to not be able to do these days.  With Usagi in her state, he had only become even more protective, and now with this attack, he was ready to throw her into a room and lock the door until she had the baby.  She would never forgive him for it, but he couldn't live with himself if Usagi and Chibi-Usa were ever hurt.


	Ami shook her head to clear the shock and make room for reason.  A human?  This was much different from what they were used to.  "If this person is just human, as in no magic powers or anything, then how did they find out about Usagi?"


	"It would have to be somebody who has access to information in the palace.  Spies who can wander around freely." Rei spoke, her eyes darkening with every word.  This was probably the most real threat they had ever experianced.  A human enemy who could see everything they did, but remained invisible to them.  How could they ever save Usagi now.  They had no idea how to fight a human enemy, they were used to using they're powers first and asking questions first.  In front of them now, were only questions.


	Mamoru felt every muscle in his body tense as he listened to Rei's words, and more signifagantly, their meaning.  It couldn't be!  This situation just kept getting worse and worse.


	"No, it can't be." he vocalized his disbeleif at what Rei implied.


	"The person who wants Usagi dead could be in the palace." Rei said quietly, looking through a tall window at the rose garden outside.


	Mamoru was out of his chair in an instant, his eyes cleverly concealing the overwhelming panic that had just gripped his heart, "Where is she?"


	"Who?" asked a voice from the doors.  It was Usagi, followed by Minako, both flushed and bright-eyed.


	"Where have you been?" Mamoru asked, managing to walk to her instead of the dead sprint that came with his first impulse at seeing her at the doors that led into the dining room.


	Usagi's face pulled together in confusion and she answered, "My room."


	Mamoru sighed, glad that she was safe, then halted as he took in her quick-breathing and flushed face, a few feathers resting in her golden hair, "What have you been doing?"


	Usagi blushed, making her already red face a shade of maroon that spread into her ears and down her neck.  Minako slapped a hand to her mouth and stifled a giggle, her eyes glittering mischeviously.


	"Well?" Mamor crossed his arms in front of his chest and he looked down at the two blondes expectantly.


	Minako nudged Usagi with elbow, and Usagi suddenly blurted, "We had a pillow fight."


	"A pillow fight?" Mamru repeated, raising a questioning brow at them, his face awe-struck, "You were having a pillow fight?"


	Minako nodded, looking up at him like a guilty four-year-old, "And then we raced here."


	"Raced?" the question this time coming from Rei, "As in, running?"


	Usagi and Minako nodded together, lips trembling as they tried to surpress the laughter bubbling inside them.


	Rei blew out an exasperated sigh, "Will you two ever grow up?"


	With Rei's matronly toned cry, Usagi and Minako exploded in side-splitting laughter.  Leaning on each other for support, they laughed until tears ran from Minako's eyes and Usagi suddenly snorted.  Loudly.  There was a moment of silence as the girls looked at each other.  Mamoru, Ami and Rei all stared in shock, then sweatdropped as Usagi and Minako broke into another fit of hysterics.  Mamoru looked at Ami, and shrugged, giving into the old saying 'if you can't beat em'.  He shook his head, laughing along with his wife and her friend.  Ami held a hand to her mouth, but her trembling shoulders and twinkling blue eyes gave her away.  Rei merely glared and threw her hands into the air, washing her hands of the whole lot.


	And as Ami settled, her gaze falling on Rei as she lifted her shoulders and dropped them, adding merrily, "I'd take that as a no, Rei-chan."





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


Yay!  Chapter 6 is done! Onto seven!  Remember, I'm gone for the last week of July, but that doesn't mean I don't love you guys.  Expect me to finish Maternal Moon within the first few weeks of August, and the beginning of my all new fic, "Projects and Parks."  along with my first short!


Well, that's all for me!  Tell me what you think so far!  I'd love to hear from ya!  Mail makes me giddy!  Drop a line at ChibiCori@aol.com 
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