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Chapter 42
"Danger Signals"
"MINA!" Artemis and a bloodied Sailor Jupiter cry out in unison their best friend's name as they watch in horror the clawing birds attack Venus until she screams and plummets down the long, dark elevator shaft.

"VENUS LOVE ME CHAIN ENCIRCLE!" Her falling cry for the power of the planet Venus was enough to give Mina the reprieve she needed as an always ready Artemis grabs the end of the 'Love Me Chain' in his mouth.

His kitty claws dig deep into Jupiter's boot as the determined cat guardian holds on with every ounce of strength in him to his girl's life line.

"AHHH! Artemis!" In the end, when it came down to it, Mina would always turn to her guardian protector—the little white cat who meant so very much to this Soldier of Light.

"Venus! Hold on!" Jupiter answers for the poor cat, who, with unbelievable strength, was holding up a girl well over ten times his weight.

"Oh, no! The birds are coming back!" Venus cries up to them as a legion of multi-colored crows with sharpened beaks and claws surge downward for one last dive at the vulnerable trio.

"ARTEMIS!" Mina screams as the horde of fowl aim their sights viciously on the heroic kitty.

"SUBMARINE REFLECTION!" From somewhere high above, a sweet, melodic voice sings out and the dark corridor within the elevator chamber explodes into a blinding light.

Blinded for several seconds, Jupiter, Venus and Artemis did not know what was happening as their eyes were dazzled until suddenly the squadron of crows stop midair and with great cawking and screeching, the avians transmute back into their original forms—revealing themselves to be nothing more than soulless inanimate video cameras and equipment a split second before the machinery careens down into the bottom of the pit below.

"Super Sailor Neptune!" Venus smiles in gratitude as the light behind the opened elevator door high above them glimmers the wispy form of a familiar aqua ocean maiden.

"Are you three all right? AHHHHHHH—!" Neptune's concerned call down the elevator shaft was cut off by her piercing scream as she grabs her head in pain.

"Neptune?! What's wrong?!" Jupiter shouts, but she was unable to do anything more than hold the two broken pieces of the cable still in her hands together.

She and Artemis watch in horror as Neptune is grabbed from behind by a pair of mysterious hands.

"Hello, Sailor Neptune. Thank you so much for coming."

Michelle closes her eyes as the familiar grip around her back tightens. She didn't need to hear the voice to know who it was, even before he spoke. Like a signal flashing over the ocean, like a wave, it hits her hard—his scent, his voice, his arms…

Neptune's eyelids open, feeling like she was in slow-motion as the man holding her spins her around as if he desired to look directly into the sea of her eyes.

"Your eyes…oh, Robin…!" Michelle's blue eyes fill with sorrowful tears as the cold, hard green eyes of her captor gaze back into hers blankly, and in that moment of recognition, the Heir touches a glowing finger to the green chain choker at his neck, mentally duplicating it to send far down the shaft as the two of them zap away in a flash of lime green light.

"Sailor Neptune! What's going on up there?!" Venus calls, worried for her elder Sailor Soldier's safety and the sudden silent which ensued.

But that deafening silence doesn't last for long as the elevator they had been clinging to, now several flights below them, begins to make strange noises, slowly churning back to life.

"You've hurt my little birdies, you naughty, naughty girls. We'll just have to do something about you!" Swanette's ingratiating voice tsk-tsks her tongue to echo through the chamber as the elevator charges up and begins to ascend towards them at an alarming speed about to crush the three dangling victims in its wake.

"STAR SERIOUS LASER!"
Venus feels the blazing hot laser beam cut past her, singeing her hairbow as it zings down to explode the elevator one millisecond away from smashing into her dangling form.

"Hang on, Jupiter, Venus!" Lita almost breathes a sigh of relief when she hears Sailor Uranus' low voice bellowing down through the shaft, as she feels the elevator cable she was still miraculously holding onto being tugged on and slowly lifted up.

"Grab it, Fighter." Uranus growls as she swings Star Fighter's body out into the dark cavity for him to lunge at the cable and grab hold.

"Got it!" Super Sailor Star Fighter announces with a grunting strain as his partner takes firm hold of his tight abdomen and pulls him back towards the elevator opening into her. "I like that, Ally…we haven't done this in awhile…" He whispers naughtily as her face buries in his navy hair while she wraps her strong arms tightly around his stomach.

"Just shut up and pull." She orders, rolling her eyes at her continual flirt while the two of them tug on the cable and it slowly begins moving upwards.

But not fast enough, as poor, good Artemis' teeth begin to lose their hold on Venus' love chain.

"Hurry up, you guys! Artemis can't hold out much longer!" Jupiter yells up. She, too, felt the strain of the great weight between her stretched out arms.

"PULL, STARR!" Uranus growls.

"I AM pulling! But it's like something…there's something glowing—something bright and greenish pulling back against us!" He says, seeing an almost invisible cord tethered to the elevator's snapped cable straight through the shaft floor and even further down through the earth.

Alex silently swears for splitting up from Sailors Moon, Mercury, Mars and Tuxedo Mask upon entering the building, now that they could use all the help they could get while Jupiter, Venus and Artemis' fate hung in the balance.

Just when it seemed all was lost—Jupiter's hold slipping, Artemis' teeth just about giving out—a firm pair of hands come from behind Uranus and Fighter, grabbing hold of the cable around them one second after shouting over their shoulders:

"STAR CHRONOMETER STRIKE!"
Super Sailor Star Maker's precise calculations pay off as his ticking down clock of decay moves its hands clockwise until Metallia's Dark Heir powered green chains, which were weighing the elevator down towards the depths of the earth, disintegrate into nothing.

Uranus looks up from the corner of her eye to see Star Maker's determined countenance as Terry adds his considerable strength to their struggle. Now that the evil chain was no longer counteracting against them, it was well more than enough as the three soldiers work together to pull up an exhausted Jupiter, Artemis and imperiled Venus.

Jupiter collapses into Uranus' arms as Venus aims herself into Maker's and, once again, Fighter ends up holding a cat, as soon as they were up and safe out of that elevator shaft and into the top floor.

"You've gotta lose some weight, Jupiter." Fighter teases the girl collapsed on the floor with him after Uranus passes her into his arms.

"At least I don't look anemic." Jupiter teasingly swipes back, never thinking that Sayer's barbs would be so welcomed after that close call.

"Hey!" Fighter smirks back, admitting to himself that his female form was rather too skinny as he was more than ready for the friendly banter.

"Thank you, thank you, thank you, SOOO much, Terry!" Venus looks up adoringly at her handsome rescuer, though Uranus gives him a pensive frown at their yet unsettled argument.

But Mina doesn't forget her longsuffering hero, cuddling Artemis closely in her arms.

"Artemis…" She whispers, kissing the crescent moon on his forehead.

"Mina…" Artemis sighs, now able to slip away into a peaceful, yet exhausted faint, in her arms.

"Neptune!" Jupiter suddenly cries in alarm as soon as her mind had stopped reeling from her near death experience.

"You saw Neptune here? Where is she?" Uranus' ticked off look at Maker turns into instant worry for her beloved Michelle, who had been especially in a vulnerable state of late. The golden haired woman had still expected her cousin to be in the relative safety of the Ferrari below.

She spins on her high heel to take Jupiter by the shoulders and look her in the eye with the intense question.

"I don't know, Uranus! I saw Neptune come earlier to an elevator shaft above, and then we heard her cry out, and then—" Lita diverts her eyes, so sorry she wasn't able to protect her fellow Sailor Guardian as Alex would have. She had always looked up to the Sailor Solder Alex was and wanted to be like her.

"She just disappeared!" Venus fills in the rest of the sentence.

"Michelle." Uranus' eyes turn serious, her mouth set in a firm line, as without a second word, she abruptly takes off, as fast as the wind could fly her away to find Neptune. She left everyone with wind whiplash in her speedy wake.

With a nod to Maker, Fighter didn't need an invitation to be close at her heels. The remaining three Sailors and a quiet Saturn, who had just arrived, follow behind as best they could. Each Sailor Soldier felt there was trouble somewhere up on the higher floors of this Galaxy Television building, ahead of their every step—and time was running out.



"Ah, dear brother! I see you have finally come to join the festivities—or just to impress Queen Metallia on account of my triumph, perhaps?" There was little to no real brotherly affection in Lord Opalson scornful words at his older brother's late arrival to the Galaxy Television station's scene.

"Do not agitate me, Opalson. Remember, it is I who is in charge of this operation." King Pearlellion sourly reminds his younger sibling as he looks around the TV studio's various technologies all alight and running.

"Oh, yes, by all means, Pearly-luv." Lady Ruby comes smirking up to where the two brothers were face-to-face sparring. "But what I've heard is that you're NOT our 'supreme commander' anymore." The vindictive woman leans, her arms crossed arrogantly behind her husband's director's chair he was seated upon.

"And where have you heard this, you red witch?" Pearlrellion demands, turning his cool gaze upon her.

"I have my sources, luv." She smirks, her eyes flashing vividly bright red as she chuckles nastily, disrespectfully walking away from the 'king.'

"Where is the Heir, Mother? I need to speak with him on some important matters!" Young Garnet joins his parents' glare at his uncle, rubbing it in that Metallia's grandson was truly the one in charge of this operation.

"I'm sure he'll be along soon enough, my boy." Ruby answers, possessively stroking her offspring's spiky head as he was following in her footsteps.

"If that whelp is so important then why isn't he here to witness this important city's takeover? Hmmm?" Pearlrellion points out haughtily, not acquiescing his ultimate control.

"Maybe because the 'whelp' has better things to do than just lazily sit here while we're being invaded by Sailor Soldiers. Just maybe, Pearlrellion."

The Heir in question suddenly appears behind him, a wide-eyed Sailor Neptune in his captive grasp.

"Sailor Soldiers! How did they survive all my attacks?! My birds were flawless!" Swanette rushes up from the attached control room, her face contorting into a pout.

"You tell me, girl." Robin turns his cold gaze upon her. "They're already on their way up, I'm sure. See if any of you are capable of at least slowing them long enough for me to initialize the plan unhindered." Dismissively certain in his snooty way, Robin waves Swanette, Dracon and Cattana off with the mere flick of his hand—and the trio race away.

"And why have you brought this particular Soldier here if we are trying to avoid them infiltrating this room?" Pearlrellion dares to question, standing to face his leather-clad rival as he eyes Sailor Neptune warily.

"We're not trying to avoid them out of fear, Pearlrellion. At least, I'm not." Robin raises his brows in that sarcastic, unfeeling manner at the king pointedly. "We're trying to dominate them." And with those harsh words, Robin uncaringly shoves a trembling Sailor Neptune from her as she falls to her knees on the floor.

Her mind screams to reach out to his blank heart which would not respond, and Neptune feels warm hands on her shoulders, comfortingly wrapping around her. She was shocked to look up into the almost…kind…eyes of the once-cruel woman she had faced off against not so long ago.

"Yes, you watch her, Aquamarianna, though I doubt this weakling will you give any trouble." Robin's eyes glaze over Michelle for a moment. In his supreme arrogance, he has mistaken her quiet submission for weakness and not the strength of love and hope and belief in him that Neptune's heart would not let go of.

"Are you all right, dear?" Queen Aquamarianna, changed since her encounter with Sailor Moon, waits for the others to move away from earshot before she speaks, helping Michelle up to her feet.

"Thank you." Neptune sees the altered queen's kindness. The tactical mind notes the other enemies' inattention on her as the two men and the ruby-haired woman, with Robin seeming to oversee them all, at the other end of the control room, apparently preparing for something vital to occur soon.

The Soldier in her screams that this was her chance to escape—to run, like Amara had said—and go warn the others to stop whatever misdeed was about to happen.

But no, Neptune does not move from her spot in the Galaxy TV control room. Sometimes thought to be a weaker soldier due to her flightly demeanor and Uranus' overprotective stance—and at times thought to be of a delicate, artistic nature—Michelle Moreau Starr would prove them all wrong.

She was the Soldier of Embrace, who could withstand anything, if it meant preserving the beautiful destiny her soul longed for.

"No more thought of darkness. Forget those wide-eyed fears."
All at once she remembered the opera her Robin had bought surprise tickets and had taken her to, what seemed a lifetime ago, and her eyes steeled themselves away from the tears to what she had to do next.

You may be able to hide away from me, Robin, my dearest. But these others here, cannot.
"Everything's ready!" Lady Ruby tells her superior, looking at Robin directly over her brother-in-law's head from the computer screen she was assigned to.

"When the broadcast airs, everyone watching—which will include nearly the entire population of the city of Tokyo, we've been assured of that by our sources—will be completely and utterly immobilized, their energy drained into our satellite's ruby core contained…here." Lord Opalson reiterates what his brilliant yet evil mind had brainstormed to accomplish, pointing to a chart on another viewscreen. "All through the medium of this world's television signals which the people have become addicted to."

He motions to the onscreen monitor of the doctored TV satellite that was beaming overhead.

"How long will this energy drain take?" Pearlrellion asks nonchalantly, trying not to seem really impressed nor caring one way or another about his brother's schemes.

"Less than ten seconds for even the most thick skinned viewer. Nobody can take more than that before their brain shuts down." Ruby concludes, proud of her husband's evil invention that she had had a hand into as well.

"Can I watch, Mom?" Garnet asks, his own 'sell' of the action packed TV program had worked dividends on the younger generation.

"Only with these, son." Opalson hands the boy a VR looking visor—its ruby tinted lenses gleaming in the afternoon sunlight.

"The few people left who didn't watch will be begging at our feet after Metallia's newfound power, enhanced by their raw energy, rocks this sorry city!" Lady Ruby cackles. "Well, what's left of it, anyway!" She continues to laugh maliciously at the weak humans about to be trodden under her army booted feet. Her husband joins in on her triumphant chuckling of his master plan.

"Do it." Without any show of emotion, the Heir simply states—no, he orders—before suddenly vanishing from sight like a dark phantom.

That Heir is strange… Opalson shakes his head. Why wouldn't he want to stick around to see the results?
The large red-numbered digital clock overhead blinks to the twelve o'clock noon hour as his gloved hand reaches for the lever which would start the energy-draining mayhem throughout the city.

Don't do that…
"What did you say?" Opalson turns to his wife who was standing nearby, but the female voice in his head did not belong to her.

"I said nothing! Just pull the lever, for cryin' out loud!" Lady Ruby reaches her hand out over her husband's, which was seemingly frozen in place. The assertive woman slides the lever downward herself.

I said, don't.
"Who said that?!" Ruby shrieks. She, though more than cruel enough to be willing otherwise, finds her arm stuck in position, just as Opalson's apparently was.

"Mom? Dad?" Garnet, too, freezes in place as he goes between his parents and attempts to pull down that lever.

"What's going on here?! Why are you two—?" King Pearlrellion was aware that something was going on as he looks from his brother to his sister-in-law's faces and the expressions pasted on both of their faces.

Are they terrified?
The white-haired king shakes his younger brother by the shoulders, but the dark-haired Opalson seemed to be paralyzed, his eyes transfixed and unmoving, as was his wife, Ruby's.

The girl…!
Pearlrellion swivels around to where the Sailor whom that blasted Heir had so foolishly brought into their secret control room was standing so serenely beside his wife.

The aqua haired young woman looked so very peaceful with her eyes closed, so innocent of all violence, and yet so—dangerous—as Pearlrellion feels his great mental capacity and trained mind's defenses being played with, toyed at—and on the verge of breaking down.

He could see why his weaker minded sibling and foolish wife had fallen so easily to this Sailor Guardian's tactics, but he would not.

"You will not stop us when we are so close! You stay out of this, woman!" The King commands his significant powers to send a torrent of deadly raw energy towards a defenseless Super Sailor Neptune.



"Where does it say we have to go, Mercury?" Eternal Sailor Moon asks her VR Visored buddy, as she, Sailor Mars, Luna and Tuxedo Mask follow the icy blue girl up the stairs.

All the elevators are down for some reason! Bummer!
"I detest stairs…!" She whines with an exhausted Luna around her shoulders.

"There's something really powerful on the roof that is slowly charging up, guys! I calculate in just a few minutes it'll be right off the scales of my computer!" Mercury quickly walks, talks and types in figures on her mini computer all at the same time.

"'Something?' Like what, Mercury? A weapon of some sort." Tuxedo Mask asks.

"Don't know! There's a lot of interference coming from the control room upstairs so it's hard to detect anything exact." Mercury answers, her eyebrows furrowed in frustration.

"Then that's where we should be heading!" Luna concludes, deciding for the group.

"Yeah, this place is crawling with evil." Sailor Mars says, all of them feeling like they were doing a double replay of a battle years past and each of them prayed it wouldn't turn out as bad as then.

Neptune…
Rei's mind suddenly senses her psychic mentor in trouble nearby. "Neptune needs us, guys! We've got to book it right n—!"

But Super Sailor Mars was cut off by a biting female voice.

"You're not going anywhere, my dears! Let's all stay here and have a little 'chat,' okay?" The pale-haired woman's 'chat' looked like it would involve some spiky tipped feathers as Swanette makes a diving entrance into the hall they walked in, her little sister close behind her.



Not two floors above them, a similar battle ensues as Uranus, Fighter, Maker, Jupiter, Venus, and Saturn ascent to the Control room, where Alex had instinctively led them to Michelle, had been stopped by a single man's lightning fast, ferocious attacks.

"THUNDERSTORM BREAK!" Dracon yells as torrential thunder and lightning pour down on the group of Sailor Scouts.

"You dare use lightning against me?! For that, I'm gonna hit you so hard, it'll leave you numb! JUPITER THUNDER CRASH!" Jupiter angrily takes a stance, her antenna shooting up from her tiara to channel his lightning storm detonating about them, and aiming back at the man who dared to share her powers of nature—and use them so evilly.

But Dracon doesn't even flinch, seemingly prepared for this, as he holds up a dark quartz jewel necklace which both shields him and sucks in Jupiter's counterattack.

"All of these beautiful ladies—whom do I choose?" Ladykiller Dracon then sets his amorous sights on the multitude of shapely beauties before him.

Venus seems to catch his fancy this time as he blasts her down with Jupiter's energy siphoned in his quartz jewel gemstone.

"AHHHHHHHHHH!" Venus screams, going down hard. She was glad she had left Artemis down in the lobby at least, as Maker and Saturn rush to her aid.

"STAR GENTLE UTERUS!" Maker shoots vengefully, his strong acid however was siphoned into Dracon's energy gathering quartz stone, and the not-so-gentle acid was promptly reverberated back at them sizzling powerfully as Saturn quickly throws up a barrier to cover her friends.

"SILENCE WALL!" It just about was able to withstand the acid attack as the wall disintegrates after the roiling acid hits it.

"Ha ha! You females really are brainless!" Dracon laughs aloud as yet one more shapely Sailor Solder stupidly raises her hand to the sky.

"STAR DELIRIOUS—" Super Sailor Star Fighter starts his attack as sexist Dracon continues to laugh, believing himself protected from these ladies' silly energies.

"HEY!" Dracon shouts, as the quartz necklace was ripped right from his neck by a quick, forceful hand, the partner in Fighter's ruse, as fast as the wind.

"Don't feel so invulnerable all of a sudden, jerk?" Uranus' dark emerald eyes flash at the intolerable man as she takes off, feeling the odds more than even now, and she leaves her fellow soldiers to battle these underlings while she heads towards the heart of the matter, sensing a great evil just up ahead.

And that's where I'll find Michelle with that beast…
Like a speeding bullet, Uranus shoots off, as a swamped Dracon was no longer able to block the only corridor left leading to the Control Room after being amply fried by a real 'Serious Laser' and 'Silence Glaive Surprise' combo attack.



"NEPTUNE!" A cry rings out through the large Control Room center as a woman throws herself in front of the preoccupied form of the Soldier of the Oceans, only to get herself blown back, blasted by Pearlrellion's angry, deadly bursts.

And he was shocked to find it was not a fellow Scout who had come to Neptune's aid—but his own wife.

"My love?! Why did you protect this girl?! She is our enemy!" Pearlrellion hurries to Aquamarianna's downed side, embracing her protectively.

"No, Pearlrellion, she is not our enemy. Can't you see? Her heart aches for her lost love—just as mine aches for you, my darling." Queen Aquamarianna whispers, caressing her husband's cheek softly as tears fill her fading eyes.

"What do you mean, Aquamarianna? I am not lost to you! I will always—" Emotion in his voice, King Pearlrellion shows there was still a heart beating inside his once turned cold and evil being.

"Pearlrellion…!" Aquamarianna screams in pain as her fatally wounded body falls limply in her husband's arms. "Promise me you won't let yourself be devoured by this evil…Promise me you will leave Metallia's wicked ways. Please, please! No more lies! I want you to stand for truth and goodness—like this Sailor Guardian. It's too late for me, but not for you, my beloved. No more lies…Pearlrellion…I love you…I honestly lov—" On Aquamarianna's last breath were her truest words of love as her head hangs down to Pearlrellion's stunned chest.

"Aquamarianna! No!" Painfully, the broken man realizes it was by his hand that she was destroyed—that she whom he loved so dearly had now passed from him. She who was the only truth he had ever known and had done everything he had ever asked of her. "Don't go! Don't! I need you!" The proud man's tears fall as he buries his eyes in her beautiful, wavy hair.

"She's not gone, Pearlrellion." Neptune compassionately says softly as she crosses the room over to him, causing Pearlrellion's bleak eyes to look to his wife with hope beyond hope.

"The tiny life inside of her body wants to live—wishes to be born, and it will not allow her to go. She's unconscious and fighting so badly to stay with you." Neptune feels the two presences existing in the woman lying before her. Michelle was certain that Aquamarianna's soul was trying desperately to stay here for the baby she had always longed to have and for the man she had eternally vowed to love.

"You'd better be watchin' for your own self, luv! You'll pay for messin' with my mind, Curlylocks!" There was no love lost between Ruby and her sister-in-law as the red woman races right past the traumatic tragic scene, angrily lashing out at the Sailor Soldier as soon as her vile mind frees itself from Neptune's inattentive grip.

"RUBY DAGGER SHRED!" Her dagger glows red as Ruby rapidly pulls it from its sheathed hiding place in her left boot, and she comes slashing at Michelle with her animal eyes wide and crazed…

"OHHH!" Sailor Neptune squeaks as she goes down under Lady Ruby's continual slashing, the weaker bodied woman using all her strength to keep the madwoman's arms at bay as the dagger remains over her head, readied to plunge in at any second as they struggle.

"NEPTUNE!" Sailor Uranus' desperate voice screams across the room when she sees her friend in bitter combat with that red-haired witch.

"URANUS!" Neptune cries out, knowing the situation about to happen was more important than her life. "Don't let him throw that lever!" She calls out commandingly, as she feels her hold over Opalson give out as well. He awakens with his hand still on that deadly lever…

Uranus sensed from Neptune's desperate tone how dangerous the outcome would be if he succeeded.

But between Michelle and the rest of the world for Alex, there was only ever truly one choice.

"SPACE SWORD BLASTER!" She shouts fiercely, her energy blade zinging across the room with deadly precision.

Her sword slices Lady Ruby, who was just about to overpower Sailor Neptune, right in the back, sending the woman screaming and writhing to the floor.

But Uranus' sword was not yet finished as it continues to fly like a boomerang off Ruby's backbone and cutting in reverse to smash against the lever itself—breaking it in half, as Opalson pulls down on it, only to find the machinery inoperable.

"RUBY!" Opalson calls out, kneeling to his wife's side.

"For me, Opie. For me…" Ruby swallows back the pain of her sliced asunder back, her anger even greater than the hurt. "Get that bloomin' bitc—" Ruby's body faints in mid curse, as Opalson jumps to his feet, turning to Uranus with sheer anger on his dark features.

"OPAL STONE EXPLODE!" He angrily cries out, thrusting a large black opal into the air at Uranus, who dodges it easily, expecting the orb to be an incendiary bomb of sorts.

But she did not expect its full effects as the opal stretches, grows and bubbles around her, crushing Uranus against the back wall of the Control Room until she could barely breathe.

"STAR FURIOUS PUNCH!"
Star Fighter comes flying in with a flaring blue fist, his aim dead on the mark, the sheer strength of his fish implodes the huge opal into a thousand little opal chips as it makes contact.

"MARS FLAME SNIPER!"
Sailor Mars had a bone to pick with Lord Opalson for destroying her grandpa's temple, as she fires her flame directly at him, pulling no punches and the badly crisped man collapses beside his wife, both of them left in extreme pain, but still alive.

"What'd ya do to my mum and dad?!" Garnet was the last to overcome Neptune's mind control efforts, but he being a bright boy like his father was training him to be, rather than the attack dog like his mother wished, fulfills both their plans. Young Garnet shocks all the Sailor Soldier's crowding into the room by using his electromagnetic energy to fuse the lever back together, pulling it down hard.

And the satellite is activated with its evil mission over all the city…

"NOOOOO!" Sailor Moon cries out for all the innocents—all of those poor people having their energy drained as their loved ones were forced to watch helplessly, unable to do a thing about it.

"All those people…" Michelle's heart cries as she sinks to her knees, the psychic in her feeling the effects of the energy drain on the innocent and weak being accomplished all across Tokyo. "We have to stop it! Please, somebody! We have to!" She cries to her stunned companions.

"The power source is emanating on the roof!" Sailor Mercury shouts, as Sailor Jupiter kicks in the locked door leading up to the roof Mercury's mini computer had indicated.

Ten soldiers were on Jupiter's heels as they race as they've never raced before.

"JUPITER THUNDERBOLTS—!"
"VENUS METEOR—!"
"DEATH RIBBON REV—!"
"MARS FIRE—!"
"STAR SERIOUS—!"
"MERCURY ICE STORM—!"
"SPACE SWORD—!"
"STAR GENTLE—!"
"TUXEDO LA SMOKING—!"
"SPARKLING FULL MOON SILVER—!"
"I was wondering when you all would arrive." All eleven Scouts freeze in mid-attack on the gleaming satellite which was already palpitating with the energy drain of half the city as a single form suddenly appears directly in front of them.

"ROBIN!" Sailors Moon, Venus, Mars, Mercury and Jupiter shout out in surprise to see the snidely sneering man standing with his arms arrogantly crossed as he blocked the satellite in apparently no fear of any of their attacks.

"Soon your precious city will be in my control, so you weaklings need not waste your time trying to—" Robin's smug expression falters for a moment as yet one more Guardian rushes up the stairwell to face him.

But it wasn't the overwhelming number of his 'enemies' prepared to decimate his plans which caught the Heir off-guard. Half of them seemed unwilling to attack him already—no, it was that look in HER eye as she exchanges a sideways glance with her partner. Everyone holds their breath in that split second—none of the Sailor Scouts prepared to attack one of their own head on.

"WORLD DEEP SUBMERGED SHAKING!" Combined together as one, Sailors Neptune and Uranus send a devastating blast directly towards the satellite's ruby heart. The blistering water's wind power attack was fully prepared to surge through anything—or anyone—blocking it.

Daring Uranus and Neptune's paired energy's fiercest assault that held no bounds, Robin doesn't move a cold, calculated muscle. His staring green eyes did not even show the least bit of surprise now as he faced the deadly blast down until the last possible millisecond. Then dark leather suited Robin Starr acrobatically backflips away, springing on indifferent palm and undaunted black high heel across the battle strewn building's roof like second nature.

This dark version of Star Healer fearlessly propels himself through the energy penetrated air as if rebounding on sheer star beams to weave through every one of the ground shaking wind and immersing water power streams, intuitively avoiding each as if he was a professional daredevil.

And with total unexpected momentum, Metallia's Heir rhythmically grabs the nearly filled with energy ruby with him effortlessly before teleporting away into nothingness.

The satellite explodes into powdered dust and silence falls upon the Galaxy TV rooftop with only the wind whistling through all those left standing shell-shocked atop it.

For each of them recognized that the damage had already been done.

