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Chapter 41
"Elevated Tension"
KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK.
Early the next morning, a knock comes to the Starr's suburban residence on the outskirts of town.

A handsome young man looks up from his desk where he had just sat down to deal with the worrisome monthly bills that had been piling up during his hectic fighting schedule with the loss of steady income since the Three Lights had disbanded.

Freshly showered and dressed after his morning duties, Terry Starr had fortunately just finished the majority of his other daily morning chores as his keen mind wonders who could be visiting at this early seven o'clock hour.

The responsible young man had quietly accomplished the paperwork, the wash, the dishes, mopping the kitchen floor, and general cleanup of the uncharacteristically messy house—thanks to four rowdy, newly acquired, stay-over guests—since his own usual, early 5 AM internal wakeup alarm.

After waking an exhausted Tara at the appropriate time—the sleepy child had been kept up most of the night by her raucous new bedmates, who thankfully were sleeping in at the moment—and seeing her off to school with a pair of Hot Pockets Tara liked for herself and Sammy, who picked the quiet young girl up on his two-seater bike, the busy mahogany-haired rock star had then pleasantly endeavored to deliver breakfast in bed to his wife.

The tray of a tenderly prepared, vitamin healthy researched small meal of nourishing chicken and ginger congee for mother-to-be and the unborn baby she was carrying, with fresh fruit and Susan's favorite green tea, was complete with a fresh-picked garden rose adorning a short poem for his indisposed beloved, along with a soft kiss to his eight month pregnant lady's pained brow.

All that, and the day had barely just begun for the untiring, devoted husband.

At the same pace as always…
The industriously intelligent idol opens the front door to find Darien Shields standing there, mysteriously holding a large box in his full arms.

"Mr. Shields. Good morning. Please come in, sir." Terry amiably welcomes in this unexpected, lone visitor as his own purple eyes scan the long driveway of his country residence to note that Darien's sedan parked there was otherwise unoccupied.

"Let me help you with that, Your Highness." Terry takes the big box from the dark-haired guest he ushers into the country mansion's wide open vestibule.

"Yes, thank you, Terry. It's just some stuff Serena collected last night that she thought the Amazonesses would like to have while they stay here. She would have liked to come and deliver it herself, but Artemis and Luna called an early morning meeting, so I dropped her off half asleep at the Scout gathering in our base at Crown's. My little wife's not an early riser, you know." Trying to lighten the awkward mood with a chuckled reference to his ditzy, yet always thinking-of-others-bride, Darien stiffly responds in a less formal address to the taller man who had the tendency—and good grace, unlike others in his circle—to call the college graduate by his royal title.

"Besides, I felt this was a good chance to talk to you alone." Hence, the cause of Darien's abrupt visit to see this staid soldier from the stars specifically, as Terry offers him a seat and a coffee at the kitchen table, was politely refused by Darien.

"Yes, sir? Concerning…?"

"I know what you did—" The Prince of the Earth's disconcerting direct stare and solemn tone causes the hairs on the back of Terry's neck to stand up at what could be construed as an accusation.

"If you are referring to the actions I ventured to take at that occasion, the divergent course of my stratagem during that severe battle, for the sake of this planet and those I care most for, I am prepared to accept any and all consequen—"

"Star Maker—allow me to finish." Taking his role of the joint ruler of this solar system seriously, Darien—future King Endymion—speaks to this Sailor Soldier from another galaxy who had pledged his life and liege to the Moon Princess and her extended Kingdom on Earth as well.

"Through my Tuxedo Mirage abilities, the earth was able to show me what terrible events had previously taken place. The horror of that moment will forever be etched on my memory—" Darien, not usually an emotional person, clutched his heart at the mental replay of the original chain of events which had resulted in not only the shocking demise of so many of the Sailor Soldiers in pitched warfare with those wicked enemies—but the dreadful, blood-soaked, murderous outcome of his precious Serena's very lifeforce being cruelly ripped asunder before his shell-shocked, impotent eyes…

"—as will my endless gratitude to the singular Sailor Soldier whose overwhelming intelligence and integrity and compassion, made a way possible for this horrific moment in time to be altered and ultimately averted." Tuxedo Mask's quivering eyes lock with Sailor Star Maker's widened ones as the darker man seizes Terry's hand in both of his with much emotion.

"I thank you from the deepest corner of my heart for your brilliance and wherewithal to have performed such a great duty, at great risk to your own welfare. It is my greatest honor to call you one of our soldiers—and moreover, one of our dearest friends, Terry Starr. It was our glad destiny that brought you back to this planet, for such a moment as this." Darien grips Terry's hand, shaking it heartily in both of his. He clearly understood the genius significance of the daring rewind of time's stream by this new Time Lord, and the precision required to strike down the evil that threatened the very fabric of Darien's life—his heart, his eternal Moon Princess.

"No, Darien Shields, it has been my honor to serve you and Sailor Moon as our leaders, only made possible by the good grace of the Lord Above to forge this preordained love between my Susan and I, that you both had warmly consented to, into our timeless bonds of infinity. What is her heart's duty, has become one with mine, this I vow for all Time, Your Highness." Terry sincerely places his left hand with the golden wedding band for his adored Princess of Pluto upon it glistening over Darien's grateful ones still shaking around his firm right appendage with a warm smile.

"Eww. Guys holding hands at 2 o'clock!" JunJun's prickly high voice, full of teasing sarcasm in the Amazoness battle mode lingo, interrupts the important scene between the two men as she comes peeping into the kitchen in search of a morning meal.

"And both of you happily married men. Hmph. That puts a pallor on my appetite." With a blow on her just manicured, painted fingernails drying, CereCere looks snootily down her nose at the pair as she too enters the kitchen. Terry and Darien both immediately withdraw their entwined hands at the incendiary false allegations from the suddenly swamping in peanut gallery.

"PallaPalla wants to hold hands, too!" The pale sky blue imp rushes in, claiming one each of Darien and Terry's hands with a sweet, drooling smile.

"Palla's hungry. You guys better think of something to feed her fast before she starts chewing on your fingers." VesVes mentions drolly nonchalant as she saunters into the now populated kitchen to get herself a glass of more ice than water from the refrigerator dispenser.

Terry and Darien look to one another, not quite certain if the crimson headed ponytailed leader of the Amazonesses was just pulling their leg—or not, as the child in question does begin to pull back at their fingernails, like trying to peel a banana.

"Uh-yeah! Oh, here's a boxful of goodies that Serena sent for you girls! I saw her stuffing all kinds of yummy treats in there, along with loads of manga, magazines and toys and cosmetics and such to keep you gals busy while you're staying here." Darien, believing himself a natural with little girls since his hitting it off with Rini back in the day, offers up the large cardboard box to the bored looking young females milling around the 'dull' kitchen they'd already lost interest in.

"TREATS!" "MAGAZINES!" "COSMETICS!" Palla, Junos and Ceres practically bowl Darien over with the ferocity of their three way attack on the said box that was quickly grabbed and cardboard shredded by the wild children's excitement of delectable indulgences of generosity they'd not been a party to as loner orphans all their untamed lives.

"Tell Moonie 'thanks,' Capeboy. It'll keep 'em busy for a few hours. There's not any dangerous explosives in there, right? Might not want to let them open it inside your house if there is." Responsible Vesta comments on the side to the surprised two men watching the peacefully tidy kitchen be messily strewn with girlish goodies of Serena's inane imaginings, from countertop to floor and on every table and chair in between.

"Well, I've got to be going, Terry. Again, you have my eternal thanks for what you did. Take it easy today. We'll keep in touch when we need you with our research later...and good luck here." Darien smiles apologetically for the destruction that he was relieved he had pawned off Serena's offer to house this boisterous bunch of uncivilized children who had little in common with his prim, grown-up little lady Rini for him to find any commonality with.

"I do have a feeling I'm going to need it." After telling Darien to bid Serena well wishes, Terry waves farewell to the dark-haired man as he walks him to his car. Then his ears prick up when he hears some clanging pans and crashing dishes being thrown as Terry was languidly walking down the driveway back into his once sedate house, now full of sound and fury.

"'Signifying nothing,' I pray." The Time Lord quips some Shakespeare to his frazzled nerves, praying his slumbering lady within their country home's walls would not be too disturbed at the noisy loss of further dishware.

But he had pledged to share in it all, for love and duty, as his long legs race into the mansion.



After an 'emergency alert' had been sent out across the airwaves, an advanced Scout meeting had been called early this morning, all girls attending, even in their respectively hectic schedules between school and work. The five Inner Scouts and the two cat guardians make it their collective business to find out just exactly what could be such a 'national emergency' that it could call off classes at Crossroads High today, as Tara had snuck an enthused Sammy to Crown's 'way cool' secret headquarters to report.

"Yup, even Miss H was in shock that the principal ordered us all to go home as soon as we got there." Sammy felt important to be included in this 'Sailor Scout Meeting,' feeling as if he had been meant to be part of the team all his life.

Never thought it would ever pay to be Serena's kid brother!
"It's unheard of!" Amy comments at the idea of their demanding old school shutting down classes again today. Nodding, the girls so 'fondly' remembered that nothing could cancel that school's schedule in the days of their youth.

"Not even the end of the world could cause stingy Crossroads to give any snow days off!" Mina jokingly adds, her joviality looked down upon by nine grim faces at her ill-timed humor.

Getting nothing from the school authorities on the phone lines, the gang decides to split up. Darien, after returning from his meeting with Terry and delicately explaining what had happened on that Time altered front to Luna, Artemis and the Scouts, without alarming Serena; together with Amy, Tara and Sammy, make a trek to the college library resources and on the Internet; Mina, Artemis and Lita hit the media scene, in which Mina attested to having some 'inside connections.' (Yeah right, the security guard at the local TV station never even heard of the assistant to the assistant cameraman Mina claimed to know so well.)

So that left poor Serena with bossies Rei and Luna with the unenviable task to grill the officials at the mayor's office near City Hall.

"They're never going to let us in there." Serena whines that she and Rei and Luna duck behind a corridor, staring down the long hall at the official looking guard posted before the mayor's fifth floor office.

"Oh, don't you have a rosy attitude today, Serena?" Luna asks sarcastically, as her cat eyes scan the area keenly.

"Yeah, Serena. We're not going to get anywhere if you're always whining like that!" Rei adds her own nasty whisper.

"Oh, Rei! Why are you always so mean to me!?" Even Serena's whispered tears were noisy.

"Shush, Serena! The guard will hear you!" Luna whispers in that Sergeant Major tone which snaps Serena right into attention. "Now, that's better." Luna says with a nod. "We have to get you two inside to talk to Mayor Ishibara. There is no one else left willing to talk to us about the subject, so we'll just have to take it to the top."

"Maybe I could put a spell on that guard." Rei whips out one of her ever present spell papers.

"No way, Rei! I have a better idea!" Serena, wanting to show her snooty 'bosses' she had the kettle on, comes up with the solution of the day, in her mind anyway.

"Luna Pen!" The nymph inside her can't help but giggle with glee as she takes out a pen-like power stick with a pink jeweled top that begins to gleam when she announces:

"Transform me into a really hot campaign manager!" The pen of her youth no longer was called upon to increase her growth. (Though admittedly, Serena's lithe body does grow taller, fuller, and a tad bustier—what kind of campaign manager was she portraying anyway?) And Serena glows in a stars and stripes light show, until she stands before an astonished Rei and Luna as a transformed and really make-up laden, short cropped blonde lady in a miniskirt and tights.

"So, Serena? Don't just stand there looking like a showgirl. Get out there!" Luna orders, clearing her throat, a bit embarrassed that her sweet little Moon Princess could ever be so... busty.

"What about me? What am I supposed to be?" Rei asks, a little disappointed she wasn't as attractively ostentatious as her blonde cohort.

"My gopher, of course. Here, Gopher, take this." Serena smiles, enjoying being Rei's boss for once, as she shoves a briefcase which came along with the outfit into Rei's shocked hands.

"Let's go!" Serena shouts, almost tripping on those 4 inch heels, but catching herself quickly so no one was the wiser.

"Pardon me." The silky Southern accented voice of a sultry high-heeled blonde is all it takes for the guard to stand up straight and take a good gander.

"Is the mayor in there, Handsome?" The put on Southern drawl was darn convincing, as Rei and Luna exchange astonished glances at airhead Serena's instant transformation.

"I—um—ehh—" The male guard stumbles over the words as he tugs at his now hot collar. "There is no admittance without proper authorization." He recites his dutiful speech in a high-pitched voice.

"Oh, fiddle-dee-dee! We have proper authorization, Sugah!" Serena says her best imitation of little seductress screen actress (from one of those too long old Hollywood movies Darien made me watch late into the night one time!) Even pushing the hair over her face for effect, she pops her finger up the guard's chest to his neck and onto his cheek, as Rei and Luna's jaws drop simultaneously.

"Don't we?" Serena, the vixen asks, her long lashed eyelids batting.

"Who do I say you are?" The smitten guard's corrupted morals made his words rush out hurriedly.

"Just a few concerned citizens, trying to right wrongs and triumph over evil, that's all." Serena huffs her trademark take off line breathily, wishing Darien could see her in action now.

"Right away, lady!" The man fumbles at the doorknob under Serena's femininely persuasive true blue eyes.

"Thank ya kindly, Sugah." Serena blows a goodbye kiss to him as he opens the door and announces the trio with a sigh.

"Mr. Mayor, sir, I have a league of concerned citizens here to discuss important business with you, sir." The dutiful guard, yet influenced by a woman's wiles, speaks to the tall backed chair behind the desk not facing them.

"Bring them in then, Yasun." The mayor's calm voice states as Rei and Luna follow Serena in, in disbelief that her crazy scheme act had actually worked as the disguised girl gives the departing guard a wink while he blushingly retreats.

"Now, pray tell, what can I do for you, ladies?" The mayor speaks with the back of the chair still to them.

"Well, Mr. Mayor, sir, we've come to ask you—" Serena slow Southern accent is gone with the wind as she looks to Rei for help to pose the question of what's been going on, and why they were secretly shielding the truth from the public their attempts to root it out.

"Why has every school day been cancelled all over Tokyo? Buses, museums, post offices, zoos, anything government run, as well as many businesses, and without any explanation. Can you tell us why this is happening here, Mayor Ishibara?" Rei queries as respectively as she could and still make her point known to the elder statesman.

"That is... my dear young lady, because today is the day as many people as possible must be relaxing in their homes, so the vibrant young schoolchildren should join their parents for the Absorption."

His back still turned deliberately to them, Rei suddenly feels her skin crawl, all of her sixth senses raising the hair on the back of her neck.

"Absorption? What's an 'Absorption'? Did I snooze through that class in homeroom...?" Serena asked quizzically, her eyebrows knotted in total misunderstanding.

"Mr. Mayor?" She walks up to the chair, touching the shoulder of the stout little Japanese man known for his fairness, kindness and generosity they'd seen so many times on television...

"Serena! Watch out! He's not the mayor!" Rei suddenly puts her tensed senses together, and rushes across the room to stop Serena from getting too close to him. But it was a second too late...

"Your friend is both right and wrong. Am I the mayor who was elected to govern all of Tokyo today?" The voice states so calmly, unmoving under Serena's frozen hand on his shoulder.

"Not exactly. Will I be the mayor tomorrow, and forever after that?" Suddenly the plush seat swivels, revealing not the short stocky man known to them as Mayor Ishibara, but a taller, dark devious man with a large Black Opal embedded on his forehead.

"Definitely! This city will be begging at my feet after my minions drain everyone's energy dry." Lord Opalson grasps Serena's hand, and in one swift move throws her hard as easily as cotton candy over his shoulder, crashing the poor girl into the large high fifth story window.

Glass shatters at the impact, and Serena goes flying outwards. But years of hard trained quick reflexes have her hold onto the edges of a historic statue luckily adorning just outside the building's ledge, her long legs and short skirt dangling in the breeze as she screams.

"Help! Luna!" Serena's plaintive cries could be heard as Lord Opalson stands over the edge looking down upon her, laughing maniacally.

"What a pathetic human you make, Sailor Moon." Opalson chuckles, about to cruelly smash her holding on fingers with his boot.

"Ahh!" He screams instead as a blue black blur streaks and flashes across his face, leaving on it streaming bloody red scars.

"SERENA! HOLD ON! Sailor Mars, transform now!" Luna, her claws flashing, had distracted the enemy long enough for Rei to make her transformation.

"MARS CRYSTAL POWER MAKEUP!" Red fire swirls around the room as Sailor Mars jumps right into an offensive pose.

"MARS CELESTIAL FIRE SURROUND!" The raven haired girl screams, and blazing hoops wrap around the wounded Lord Opalson, closing in a fire around him and setting the mayoral desk ablaze in the now smoke-filled office.

"SERENA! Are you all right?!" Mars flies to her friend, falling to her knees, ignoring the glass shards and grabbing onto Serena's arm as she begins to pull Serena up with all her might.

STAB!
Suddenly Rei feels intense pain stabbing to her shoulder, as a sharp dagger pierces through her flesh, impaling her in the back.

"You messin' with my hubby, luv? Now you're MESSIN' with ME!" Rei closes her eyes as Lady Ruby's cutting blade shears through her back once again. Mars screams out in pain but still she wouldn't let go of Serena's hand for anything.

"Sailor Mars!" Serena cries out, seeing the pain evident in Rei's purple eyes, and hovering above her, the spite in Lady Ruby's as well as her slightly charred and face-scratched husband who appears behind her cackling out the desperate situation they had caused for these two measly soldiers. The useless lives of which were now held in their powerful hands...

"Rei!" Serena squeals, feeling her friends pain as Lady Ruby mercilessly continues to carve at Rei's back, expertly savoring the slow torture she was putting her victim through.

"You wicked witch!" Luna growls angrily and leaps with her fur flying in an attempt to swipe her sharpened claws at this vengeful woman's evil face. Lady Ruby, unlike her mate, was too quick, knocking Luna away and out through the open broken window with a powerful backhand.

"LUNA!" Serena screams as she watches her guardian and dear friend fly unconsciously through the thin air above the lead she was perilously dangling from.

Without a second thought, the pure heart that was Serena reaches out far—farther—farthest—to grab hold of her descending kitty, even if it meant giving her own life in the attempt.

"SERENA! I can't—ergh—can't HOLD ON!" Sailor Mars' screech was more in pain for her princess' imminent danger than her own physical strain as their fingers slip from one another's when Serena tries to catch Luna, causing both to plummet down the five long stories towards the concrete ground below.

"SERENA!" Serena could still hear Rei's ear piercing scream in her spinning head as the force of the air knocks the wind out of her. She watches Luna falling helplessly beside her and wonders if this was the end for them…

But suddenly a pair of strong arms wraps around her and Serena lands softly to the safety of the ground below in the firm grasp and familiar scent of—

"Sayer." She whispers with a smile at her dear friend's continually well-timed rescues, breathing in his deep cologne's thick richness with contented, closed eyes.

"Not this time, Kitten." Serena's eyes snap open at the low voice replacing the high one she expected. And she senses more than a bit of annoyance in that also too familiar voice.

"Alex." Serena blushes with a silly, guilty giggle as Super Sailor Uranus—who would never have admitted to owning some of that certain rock star's aroma about her now due to their close intimacy—bestows upon her innocent princess some raised eyebrows.

That's when Serena sees a flash of leathery black and shining pale blue through a whoosh of air in similar descent beside them.

"How come you get the good looking woman while I get the cat?" Super Sailor Star Fighter complains to his partner wryly as he holds out Luna's unconscious form in his somewhat disappointed arms.

"Maybe I'm just naturally luckier with the ladies than you, Super Sailor Unrequited." Shrugging a new nickname at her bad-reputation-with-the-ladies lothario with the stabbing remark which proved their rocky relationship was back to normal, Super Sailor Uranus puts Serena down to stand on her own two long legs.

And boy, were they long. Sayer greedily looks Serena's disguised form up and down with a quick double take.

"Woo! Woo! Se-re-na!" He whistles approvingly of her tall, short cropped blonde look (that just happened to be to Sayer Starr's preferential liking now).

"Hey, you." Uranus roughly grabs her lover's wandering chin, pointing his face up towards the blasted window hole where Sailor Mars was obviously still putting up quite a fight against the enemies as they watch fire blazing out from the window.

"Let's get up there!" She orders and takes off in a sprinting run into the building, legs pumping wildly.

"Coming, Meatball?" All thoughts of flirtation evaporated, Fighter gives Serena a glance behind his back along with the tossed nickname and wink as he takes off after his Uranus' lead.

"Woo! Woo! Now those gams can move out!" Wolf whistling again, Fighter disappears into the historic building in chase of his more than equally long-legged lover, Super Sailor Uranus.

"Poor, good Luna." Serena rubs her hurt her but still alive cat and places Luna softly on the grassy knoll by an oak tree.

"I'll bring Rei back here, too!" She races off in the direction of the municipal building, this child of the Moon determinedly shouting as she runs:

"MOON ETERNAL POWER, MAKEUP!"


"AKURYO TAISAN! MARS FIREBALLS CHARGE!"
Super Sailor Mars calls out attack after attack, spreading an array of Shinto style papers all over the room. She manages to trip the redheaded hussy enough for her to get her bloodied body up and spouting fire and flame again, despite the pain burning in her temples, her profusely bleeding back, and bruised and beaten shoulder area.

But Rei's embittered fierce anger at losing her friend, her sparring partner, her princess—losing Serena made her blind to all pain, all physical frailties, all human limitations—

In this moment, standing amidst an Inferno of flame—Sailor Mars more than proved that she was the Soldier of War.

"MARS FLAME SNIPER!"
Spitting fire, Sailor Mars aim was straight and true at Lady Ruby's already scorched form, her red hair burnt and blackened as Rei continues to release her relentless conflagration of fury upon the evil creature who took friend from her.

"FIRE DAGGER SLICE!"
But Lady Ruby did not back down like her weaker partner who was yellow bellied enough to hide in his shielded opal bubble and just watch the ensuing bedlam from its safety.

No, she explodes with red flames of her own wicked variety, duly fighting fire with fire.

Ruby's dagger energy beam explodes into Mars' Flame Arrow Sniper, splitting the arrow and shooting through it, directly towards Mars's heart…

"SPACE SWORD BLASTER!"
Uranus' own powerful energy blade sideswipes Ruby's, sending it careening off course to explode into the wall.

"Invited by the New Age, Sailor Uranus! Ready to dazzle you." The wind whistles around her as Uranus stands defiantly, her arms crossed in a no-nonsense position.

"Piercing the darkness with freedom! Wandering sacred shooting Star Fighter!" Light spins about the star field sky as Super Sailor Star Fighter leaps into the battle with the single snap of a gloved finger and an abbreviated call now that he was a single shooting star without the other two.

"STAR DELIRIOUS KICK!"
Super Star Fighter kicks up a blinding laser show of fireworks at the redhead, the blazing heat sending her covering her eyes and flying backwards, though that sneer was still on her face.

"Don't just stand there like a lost 'roo, Oppie, let's kick these dingoes into next week!" Fiery Ruby stands, rubbing her spotty eyes, her temporary blindness fading as she was ready again to exchange deadly blows with these despised soldiers.

Especially that bloody Sailor Uranus! She's a royal pain in my—
"No, Ruby. We'll retreat this time. They make no difference any longer now that our plan has been set into place." He says to her twisted lip features.

"And there is absolutely nothing you can do about it, Sailor Nothings." Lord Opalson cackles at his full-proof scheme and he zaps away, even as Fighter and Mars both aim their deadliest blasts at him.

"My hubby's right, puny ones. Have fun trying to undo our plan. You'll never succeed, worthless wimps! And this bleedin' city will be in our grasp in less than one hour. I'll enjoy seeing you bow before me, Sailor Uranus. Yes, I'll enjoy that very bloomin' much." With that, she too disappears, cackling. Uranus' swift kick pummels empty air, leaving the trio of Soldiers feeling rather apprehensive.

Just then, the office door swings open.

"Soldier of Love and huff huff Justice huff huff"

"I am huff huff huff Sailor Moon! puff, puff"

"Hey! Where is everybody?!" Bewildered by the quiet awaiting her rather than the din of battle she had heard raging whilst she climbed, Serena is taken off guard by the ferocity of Sailor Mars' embrace amidst the cascade of her grateful tears.

"Don't go falling off roofs again, stupid Meatballhead!" Biting as ever comes Rei's impassioned scolding, though a smile breaks through the blood stained tears running down her cheeks for her friend.

"I won't make a habit of it, that's for sure, Rei. Aww! You beat them without me?" Eternal Sailor Moon seemed a bit disappointed after her very long run up the endless flights of stairs to find she'd missed out on all the action and superheroine stuff.

Elevators were down. Figures.
"If only that were so, Kitten." Uranus says, the cold wind whipping through her golden waves as her drifting eyes cause all to follow her gaze through the blown out window, towards a highrise far across the city where a television satellite was on its roof, pointing a beam straight out into the ignorant innocent sky…



"Mina? Where are you going?" Lita stands in the back alley behind the newly remodeled Galaxy Television Station that she and Artemis had scurried into in order to catch up to a dashing off Mina.

"Well, if they don't know my friend Shinobu, how are we supposed to get in? I wonder why they said they'd never even heard of him?! Maybe he's out on some top secret shoot or something." Mina dizzily ponders as she continues to race blindly into the alley.

"I think that boy was just trying to impress you with his 'assistant director' talk, Mina." Artemis sighs at her naiveté, he had been only vaguely present when Mina 'ran' into the young man who had claimed to have worked here.

"AHHHH!" Mina lets off an excited shriek. "Do you really think so, Artemis? Really?" Mina seemed ecstatic at the thought of any man trying to impress her—attention from the male sort was a hard won commodity which Mina had had a hard time finding her entire life.

That is, until now.

"And where was Ken when you met this Shinobu?" Lita asks, with a raised look of concern for her childhood friend and Mina's apparent fickleness.

"Ah, Kenny…" Mina sighs, her crazy eyes going starry instead. "Do you think he would be jealous? Now THAT would be exciting!" This 'goddess of love' sighs at the thought of two good looking boys fighting over her at the same time.

"Mina…!" Lita puckers her lips in warning at her starry eyed friend, just as Mina leaps up suddenly to catch hold, in her gymnastic way, to the metal rimmed fire escape attached to the studio rear.

"Mina! You can't go up there!" Artemis chides his best friend like a she was a little girl.

"Come on, Artemis! Where's your sense of adventure? We've gotta get some answers and pronto! Besides, aren't you even a little curious about that hush-hush security guard at the front door? I consider him to be acting very suspicious." Self-appointed investigator Mina Arnold justifies her continual climbing upwards onto private property.

"It WAS kinda suspicious. I've heard there's new management here, but…he wouldn't even let us talk to anyone at the front desk. Something weird's definitely going on in there." Lita nods in agreement with Mina. She hops easily up and follows her partner to ascend the escape ladder.

"You girls…" Artemis whines with a lazy kitty sigh, jumping to follow his headstrong protégés.

The securely locked window which greets the curious Soldiers when they reach the top of the landing was no obstacle for a pair of strong Lita arms.

She forces open the window of the surprisingly empty office, peeking around the corner as she and Mina and Artemis enter the vacant hall. The perplexed trio find the usually busy studio unpopulated as well.

"I've been here before on that tour last month—or was that two months ago?" Mina questions her own spotty memory with a finger to her lips in wonderment as she pauses in midsentence.

"Mina, that doesn't matter right now." Artemis continually had to remind her sieve headed girl her place.

"Well, whatever! It was jam packed with all kinds of technicians and staff and such! Especially at this hectic time in the afternoon when they're getting the soap operas on the air! Oh no! Today's not a re-run day, is it, Artemis?! Now we'll never find out what happened to Judith's twin cousin on 'The Young and the—" Mina's heartbreak over the loss of her and Artemis' favorite soap is cut off by a voice from behind.

"Hey! What are you doing here?! This is a secured area." A serious looking guard with dark sunglasses holds a long police stick towards the girls, slapping it threateningly into the palm of his big hand.

"We're soooo sorry, sir! We were with the tour downstairs somewhere—" Lita starts to bitingly explain at the unbelievable lie she had just told.

"—And we got lost." More adept at being devious, Mina sings with a big, fake smile painted on her face, putting a friendly arm around Lita, moving closer to her, so as to hide a 'No Pets Allowed' white kitty from being seen.

But Artemis' poor tail gets stepped on in the process as he stifles a scream while trying to warn the pair about the guard.

"There is no 'tour.'" The guard says in a final manner, his voice growing angrier. "You two are trespassing on private property." He recites like a robot would as he unprofessionally takes an unexpected swing with his stick at Mina, to which Lita intercepts.

She grabs the man's wrist, shoving him back, back, back!

The large security guard goes flying over her shoulder, smashing against the hallway wall. His hat and sunglasses slide off in the process, revealing a rather grotesque greenish face with green-yellow blood oozing from his forehead.

"NEGAMONSTER!" Mina and Lita both cry out in sync, as the hideous creature, which could be nothing else but, begins to stir after Lita's blow.

"Guys! Transform!" Artemis orders, his alert cat senses had gone off the minute the guard had appeared.

"Right!"

"JUPITER CRYSTAL POWER…!"
"VENUS CRYSTAL POWER…!"
"—MAKE UP!"
The green and orange lights flicker off the television equipment screens all around the studio as Super Sailors Jupiter and Venus make a run for the elevator going up.

Jupiter gives the chasing monster, still in uniform, a swift kick as he goes down when the elevator ascends.

"What floor?!" Venus asks as she stands at the elevator's panel.

"The main control room—top story! That's where everything always happens in movies." Artemis says, recalling the Scouts reports not so very long ago of Sailor Galaxia's takeover in this very building.

"You got it, Artemis!" Sailor V punches the 'up' button, holding her breath as the high speed elevator zooms the trio up into unknown danger.

"I've got a bad feeling about this place, guys. You'd better be careful." Artemis grits his teeth, the fur on the back of his neck stands up a few seconds before the lift comes to a complete stop, halfway there.

The sudden halt and momentum jerks them all forward as the elevator is plunged into complete darkness.

"Hello there, my dears. My, aren't we 'ruffled' today? Your hair must be so hard to style if you must always put it in that big baby ribbon, Sailor Venus!" A voice suddenly penetrates the darkness as a tiny five-inch communication screen pops on the elevator's control panel revealing the source of the snooty voice.

"It's Swanette!" Jupiter says, getting to her feet to glare at the Birdie look-alike smirking back at them.

"Oh, you remembered my name! How quaint! Please don't bother getting up just for me. You'll be on your way down soon enough, once again. By the way, have a very nice trip." The pale-haired woman giggles facetiously as the screen blinks off, leaving Venus, Jupiter and Artemis in total stark silence once more.

For a split second, it left Venus wondering what Swanette had been talking about. That is, until they all suddenly hear a strange screeching noise, squawking, fluttering and scratching, before that horrible jerking of the elevator again.

A long legged swift kick upwards from Jupiter at the elevator's upper escape hatch and the pair of Soldiers inside were able to see that the lift's trolley cable was rapidly being pecked, clawed and chewed away by a flurry of white-tailed fowl causing the elevator to rock, in the bird crowded shaft, teetering dangerously high above the ground floor level…



It wasn't really all that hard to 'surf' the internet—not as most people would've expected—linking your home computer with countless others even on the other side of the world would be.

But Amy Anderson excelled at getting information as fast and efficiently as possible on the world wide web.

Yet then again, Amy excelled at most everything she did, though her low self-esteem would only credit her genius level IQ to pure study, study, study, day and night. But anyway who knew her would say it wasn't only that.

It was more the application that the young girl's desire to learn which gave studious Amy the intelligence she had acquired over the years. That application and tenacity in all fields of her studies was what Amy truly excelled at.

Even the most tenacious of students could be frustrated by an hour's long, fruitless search.

"Still nothing?" A calm, male voice asks from behind the blue-haired girl's shoulder. From where she was hunched over the glowing computer screen, Amy shakes her head.

"Look at the clock. No wonder Sammy decided to take Tara home. We've been at it all day, Amy. You must be exhausted." The tall, dark haired man stretches his neck, massaging an arm to his stiff bones that had been pouring over newspapers and computer screens all afternoon. "I haven't found anything, either. There must be some kind of top secret security lock on anything to do with the city's shutdown. I guess it's getting pretty late. It's surprising how no one seems to know a thing about it. I wonder what's so—" Darien Shields suddenly grunts in pain, grasping at his temples as he was just able to put down the two cups of coffee he had brought into the computer section from the college library break room area.

"Darien?! What's wrong?!" Amy jumps up from her seat, touching her friend's arm.

"Serena! Serena's in danger!" Like a speeding bullet, a man driven by a mission and a need to protect his true love, Darien bolts from the library with Amy on his heels.

But in her dash, she couldn't help but overhear a young boy cajoling another group of bookworm type kids into joining him to watch the latest new television program scheduled to air in less than half an hour that will 'totally blow your mind.'

It was something in the voice—a definite look about the youngster in the momentary glance she took that made Amy notice and she felt a sense of déjà vu somehow.

But Amy tries to shake it off, continuing to race after Darien out of the community library.

The boy caught her look at him and smiles sadistically before yanking along his more unenthusiastic partner—and the catlike indigo haired girl and the ruby red headed boy covertly follow Amy and Darien towards the downtown area.



It was like a scene from the Alfred Hitchcock movie, "The Birds." Each time Super Sailor Jupiter climbed up the escape hatch of the elevator and attempted to shoo the inexplicable influx of birds away, they flurried madly at her, attacking the poor girl with claws and talons to drive the brave Sailor Soldier back into the relative safety of the elevator interior.

"There's just too many of them! And that cable's too weak for all of us to climb after they've all been pecking and gnawing at it! I felt the wire about to snap with just me." Jupiter rumbles, angry at the whole, crazy situation.

"If we try to shoot them away, we may hit the cable and make it even worse!" When it was time for battle, Sailor Venus was able to reason aloud, all business-like.

"But if we don't do something soon, they'll eat through the wire anyway!" Jupiter argues. She opted to have a go at frying some 'chickens' which had pecked nasty scratches to her arms and legs with their vicious sharp beaks.

"Maybe we can jump to the ledge." Venus pokes her head out the elevator roof hole as she hops up to scour the darkened walls for anything they might be able to grab hold of.

"AHHHHH!" Mina closes her eyes when a big, crow-like bird swoops down at her, trying to peck her eyes out.

Jupiter immediately yanks her legs down, pulling her best friend back down to safety.

"Those avians are vicious!" Artemis exclaims. His fur was all bloodied from sharp beak pecks as well, as he, too, jumps back into the hole from his surveying the outside.

"So, Artemis?" Venus asks hopefully of her cat guardian.

"Nope, nada, nothing. There's not even a ledge big enough for me to stand on—and absolutely nothing close enough to jump to for sure. It looks like we're out of luck, girls." Artemis shakes his head negatively as he licks his wounds.

"Communication doesn't work either. Must be jammed by some signal or something." Jupiter shakes her Sailor communicator hard, then in frustration throws the fuzzed out screen through the ceiling hole where it clatters, and then falls, falls, falls…

…To smash to the bottom floor finally with an echoing SPLAT!

That ominous foreboding sound makes Artemis, Venus and Jupiter all swallow at the similar fate awaiting them to follow if they didn't do something—and fast.

"I'm climbing up. I don't care if they claw me to death. I'm gonna somehow hold the cable together so you two can climb up after me. There must be an exit up there somewhere. Just don't turn back for me, you hear? Go right over me." Sailor Jupiter would sacrifice herself for any of her friends and could do anything—especially when she was so angry.

"Jupiter! Wait!" Venus calls to stop her self-sacrifice, but her physically active friend was already gone with a leap up to the top of the elevator into the shaft.

Mina and Artemis cling to each other as they watch in fear as Jupiter agilely ascends the cable—and immediately is attacked by an onslaught of fowl clawing and cawing and screeching at her.

"JUPITER!" Venus cries in pain, watching her strong-willed partner suffer without complaint and continue on ascending the dangerously tattered cable until she at last reached the gnawed out point, and with amazing strength, pulls it together.

"Come on!" Her strained voice calls out as even the strongest girl on the planet finds the heavy elevator's weight added to the pain of the birds' clawed blows almost unbearable.

"Mina! GO!" Artemis shouts. He leapt to her back to swat off the horrid birds attacking her head as they climb the 'repaired' cable.

Up, up, slowly, then more rapidly as she could muster, Venus reaches Jupiter's no longer white, but stained with blood uniform.

"Ugh…Go on…urgh…climb over me!" Jupiter orders her reticent friend as Venus pauses at Jupiter's booted feet.

"But…!" Mina understood what pain Super Sailor Jupiter must be going through to save her—but she was that good a friend.

"Grab hold of me!" Lita insists, so Mina continues her ascent, grabbing hold of Jupiter's long legs as directed.

"AHHHH!" Venus screams out when a flurry of crows suddenly crowd around her, pecking at her scratched up, poor hands until she begins to slip and fall…



"How bleak the days of November are…How uninspiring. But these days, nothing can inspire me. Isn't that right, Michelle?"

A long young woman stares at her reflection in the glass of the car window. Her depressing mood made the cloudy, late November day, even cloudier.

"Talking to myself again? I must be getting old." Turning it to face her, the golden mirror on her lap shows clearly to Michelle Starr's defeated eyes the dark circles which worry, strain and overwhelming sadness had brought to her lovely, young features.

For that someone with whom she would share her every stray thought with—her every passing word and feeling for the past glorious year and a half—was beyond her reach.

Robin…
Not nearly a second would go by without Michelle's even most mundane thoughts be overtaken by visions of her lost love.

By that person she gave her everything to and longed to feel his everything in return again. It was a sweet love she would do anything for, go anywhere for—just to be with again.

How easy it would be just to invite Metallia's darkness in. And then I could be with my Robin again…
"No, Michelle. You won't do that. You're going to stay here. You're going to stay here with me." The voice of reason comes in the form of one singular strain—that of Michelle's other beloved, the other half she could not live without—that other person to whom her soul also belonged to.

"Amara." Michelle whispers to the cool wind blowing her curls through the cracked open sports car window. So she sits in her partner's red Ferrari with her hands clutching her heart's talisman tightly, trying desperately to wipe her mind of any extemporaneous thoughts, for any one of them would surely make her remember him—make her remember the pain.

But what is the use? The world inside is far more painful…
But today, the talisman would not allow her this luxury. Michelle's glazed over eyes try to shut out the world, but they clear at the visions that flicker across her mirror.

Venus…Jupiter. There is great evil lurking nearby and you are caught in the thick of it.
Instinctively flying out from the car passenger's door, the young woman with the glistening aqua curls freezes midstep, her weakening body hangs onto the strength for support as her heart stops its beating.

Robin…!
All at once she could feel his presence flutter somewhere close—just for a second, just a minute flash of soulful recognition. Nothing much beyond that awareness of his being, and then it was gone again.

Michelle literally gasps for breath at the feeling.

"Robin! Robin! Where are you?!" Michelle cries out, wishing to run to him, desperately wanting to hold his soul close to hers again, no matter what would happen to her—she longed to be with him.

'Michelle! If you ever see him, if you ever feel him—run, hide. The person you knew is gone now. He's not the same anymore. Metallia destroyed whatever there was of the Sailor of the Star Healer. You'll be destroyed, too, if you're taken in by them. Turn around and wait for me.'
There, Amara's hard, logical voice is ringing through my head again. You're right, my dearest. He's not the same anymore—you're right. Metallia destroyed the goodness in him. But can't you see, my love? There is no point in my turning away.
Without him, I, too, have already been destroyed.
And with those broken thoughts, Michelle slams the car door that her adored Sailor partner had instructed her to remain inside the safety of the locked doors when she and Sayer had left just a little while ago.

"Just close your eyes and wash away the ocean of tears caused by this damn world, safe behind this door."
But the seas were rough again as a transforming Super Sailor Neptune takes to her high heels towards the building with that monstrous satellite perched on its roof—the edifice with the 'Galaxy TV' insignia high atop it…



When Serena's in danger, Darien can move very quickly, can't he? Amy muses to herself as she pushes herself hard to keep up with the man in front of her, racing to his love's side.

Serena is so blessed to have someone love her that much. Her every thought was not only devoted in her busy brain to study. Amy smiles to herself as she runs with thoughts of her own boyfriend.

I'm sorry I've been ignoring you, Greg. But everyday has been such a struggle for us. Jumping from one battle to the next, and planning strategy day and night! I just haven't had the opportunity to—
Thinking this at the same time she was working her mini computer, scanning the area, Amy suddenly pauses mid-stride.

Her eyes lift towards the familiar television station up ahead and she begins to point at the readings surging off the scale.

"Darien! Up ahead at the TV studio! Watch out!" Amy's cluttered, busy mind was not too preoccupied to see incoming danger as she uses a burst of speed to throw herself at Darien, to sideswipe both of them to the hard sidewalk—showers of pelting explosives narrowly missing them both.

"You all right, Amy?" Darien's concerned voice asks, as he was immediately back on his feet, readied for the danger with a hand held down to assist Amy back up.

"Yes, thank you. I've been scanning the area but I can't configure where that attack came from." Amy holds her palm up to the air, no matter where that attack came from, Sailor Mercury had to be ready as she sees from the corner of her eye that Darien had the same idea for Tuxedo Mask, his transformative rose appearing in his hand.

SPLAT!
Amy feels her precious transformation wand in her hand suddenly be struck by something wet and cold and…

…Slimy?

"Amy!" Tuxedo Mask shouts her name in fear and Amy's quick mind spins, for some reason unable to grasp for a few seconds, just what was going on.

Looking out to her appendage, Amy squeals at what she sees there.

"An eel?!" Amy immediately throws down the writhing, snakelike creature that used to be her Mercury crystal transform wand, but it was a moment too late as the discarded water snake slithers quickly back towards her to wrap around her legs, squeezing both with its electricity, somehow able to exist outside of its normal watery habitat.

"Amy!" Darien goes to help his friend, but was rewarded with a cracking whip cruelly wrapping around his throat.

"Stop right there, Tuxedo Mask!" A dark red-haired boy, he was no more than an early teenager, Darien was sure, despite the youngster trying to look impressive with his adult clothing and tall stature.

"Who are you?! Why are you children doing this?!" Darien chokes out, trying to get free to save an energy drained Amy, whose albeit sad-eyed attacker was no more than a young teenage girl.

"We're NOT children!" The young man shows his immaturity with a pouty shout. His energy glowing hand moved to his whipping hand in order to charge the object coiled around Darien to electrocute him.

"Tuxedo!" Amy likewise feels for her endangered companion even as her own life energy ebbs away.

But the almost…sorry?…look in the eyes of the indigo haired girl standing over her—whose very whim seemed to control the energy sucking eel, was so very strange.

The sad looking Cattana's indigo eyes was replaced by that of sudden fear and Amy couldn't help but feel pity for the frightened looking child when she was blasted backwards by a flying…

"SPACE SWORD BLASTER!"
Sailor Uranus' deep voice resounds through the empty streets as her Space Sword grazes the girl's pile of frizzy hair and slices at the eel, causing both Cattana and the sea creature to shriek and disappear.

Amy falls to the ground panting, her now inanimate wand clatters to her feet.

"Darien!" Sailor Moon cries out at her husband's pain, rushing right to him. "Let him go!" She pleads with the cold-eyed boy holding the electrified whip.

"You sincerely think I will just because you said so, lady?" Like a school bully, Garnet simpers ugly at Serena's plaintive cry, tightening the whip around Darien's neck instead.

"You'd better listen to the lady, pal."

Garnet spins to see a black leather bound Sailor Soldier standing behind him with arms crossed and a smug expression on 'her' face.

"And why is that…Miss—?" Garnet had traces of an Australian accent and more than his share of sarcastic arrogance. He knew from the Sailor profiles they all had studied—exactly who this particular Sailor Guardian was.

"Because she's the princess." Super Sailor Star Fighter yanks the whip from Garnet's grasp and catches the quick boy's fist at the last split second with incredible speed and strength. The two young people go down to the ground in a fist fight match—the bully and his able bodied challenger.

POUND! SWING! WHACK!
Fists and punches fly as both fighters' blood spills until the more experienced of the two warriors ends up on top.

He's becoming more and more proficient at that kind of move. Must be all my personal training...Uranus almost proudly notes with a small inside joke smirk, as she watches her sleek mate best his opponent then glare down into the younger male's bruised face with that familiar twisted smirk.

"So how does it feel getting whipped by a 'girl?" Flaunting his gender changed prowess, Super Sailor Star Fighter devilishly shoves the bad mouthing boy hard to the pavement, pinning him down punishingly.

"Get off me, you perverted dingo!" Garnet's nasty shriek shows his mother's mean streak and bad influence on him.

"Sticks and stones may break my bones, but words will never—" Seeming to enjoy this battle, Fighter starts to rhyme, his physically active body quite invigorated by the struggle.

Ally hasn't been in the mood much lately…sigh
KICK!
"—Hurt you? Oh, don't you worry, luv. Mother's here, Garney. Mum'll take care of all those sticks and stones." From out of the clear blue, Lady Ruby appears at her son's side. She evened the score with a kick of her red high heels before letting her boy have another go at scrapping with this dog.

"Maybe Mama needs to put her finger on the scale to break every skinny stick." In an unfair maneuver, Lady Ruby was about to gang up on Fighter to have another punishing kick at the thin and wiry Sailor Star's downed form.

"Now, Mama, let boys be boys."

PUNCH!
Sailor Uranus, too, was ready to jump into the fray, proving that fist fights weren't only just for men as she slams her rival enemy back with a powerful, crunching blow to Ruby's instantly cracked jaw.

Lady Ruby finds her match in the fast and furious fighting woman who was more than her physical equal.

"Tuxedo Mask! Speak to me!" Eternal Sailor Moon holds her husband up as he finally comes to, massaging his coughing throat incessantly.

"Hey! Where'd that girl go?" Observant Sailor Mars asks, her purple eyes scanning the area for the departed Cattana as she helps Amy to her feet.

"I'm not sure that girl's all that bad, guys. Something about her—I don't know." Amy, recovered fully, had no fear to pick up her wand this time as she calls for her planet's power to transform.

"MERCURY CRYSTAL POWER, MAKE UP!"
She transforms just in time to see capable scrappers Fighter and Uranus combine their powers to blast back both vicious mother and son who fall to the ground, some distance away after Fighter's furious fists had punished them amply with his new Starlight pounding power.

"Here's your chance, Sailor Moo—!" Tuxedo Mask's voice had returned to call out the encouragement, but even before he had finished saying the words, Cattana materializes with her sister, Swanette, at her side.

The two of them envelop a bubble around the fallen Ruby and Garnet, taking the four of them to teleport away in a flash of feathers.

"Where'd they go now?!" Eternal Sailor Moon asks, disappointed she didn't have the chance to heal any of them again.

"I think I know!" Sailor Mercury says conclusively, turning on her VR visor and holding her mini computer up. It begins to beep as she points it towards the Galaxy TV building just before them.

