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Chapter 56

“Metallic Screechings: Last Day 1999" 

Minato Tokyo, Azabu district…the Shields’ studio apartment complex… 2PM…
“Hello, Hart residence. Mrs. Irene Hart speaking.” Bubbling over with Christmas cheer, her busy soul happy again, giving me and maybe go kayaking, her busy soul happy and that her two boys were healthy and back to normal again free from that strange sleeping sickness that had befallen most of the town a week or so ago, this Christmas had dawned a beautiful time of peace again for her family to enjoy the new year as in olden days before all of these strange troubles Fowler bowl.

“Mom? How are dad and Sammy?” An anxious voice comes familiar over the phone to.

“Oh, they’re just fine, Serena dear I think your father’s health has improved so much after eating too many pieces of dear Susan’s secret pumpkin pie recipe that Lita made so wonderfully last week. Remind me to call young Mrs. star again at bank she and her husband for inviting us over for Christmas. How is the dear lady? Are they still expecting the baby to come yet around the new year? I’m just so excited over babies, aren’t you, Serena dear? When it will be your time? After all you and Darien Married months before Susan and her handsome rock star Terry. I’m just itching to give some of-year-old baby clothes, seeing Susan has stitched enough lazy little dresses for triplets! She isn’t expecting triplets – is she dear? I think just one baby at a time we more than a handful for a new mother as young as she is. But of course, I was just about her age when you were born –“ Babbling mother to daughters be was the realm of any conversation Serena had with her mom who was secretly just getting over Serena not being around the big empty house all the time – motherly side –.

Serena usually held her own during these rambling talks, begging her mom to learn how to cook this or that are held high to put the iron without burning everything like she always does or ditch a tiny hole that she may have burned in a pair of pants of Darien’s favorite silk shirt – mom how do I get the holes out!?! Darian is going to kill me!

But today was different. Today Serena a ‘s toothy heart was heavy with worry. Today was the day even she, knowing yourself not to be the most observant of the 11 sailor scouts on her team, could feel something about to happen – something about to break – and she hoped against all hope that it wasn’t going to be her own heart.

“Mom – feed too much right now but… I just want to thank you for all our Christmas presents. Darien really loves his new scarf.” Serena size happened to cross her apartment to spot the green and red plaid Christmas scarf that fashion conscious stare at smilingly left on the dresser table next to a rather loud mom made never worn tie from his birthday that you still resided there untouched but claim to be favorite. “– In my mid-engineer must set and – mom? Serena pauses for a moment for China to find a word to say, her quick anxious chattering catching her mother’s attention in a way of mothers always knew when something was wrong with her daughter. “Tell dad and Sammy… I love you all so much.” Serena filled with a great deal of emotion in her voice as she fights back the tears that were bent on coming despite her best efforts.

“Serena dear? Are you ill?” Combs Irene heart’s anxious reply.

“No mom. I’m feeling fine just busy, you know that that that guy Goma. Felons at the door.” Serena looks to the King doorbell going off in sporadic bouts.

“Serena! Before you go with joy the big New Year’s celebration here tonight. A group of neighbors and friends and some of your father’s coworkers will be here. Why don’t you and Darien stop I will ring in the new millennium together, all right, sweetheart?” Mrs. heart could sense the worry and her daughter and wish to see her specially now to see what was going on in her daughter’s head that was obviously preoccupied with something deeper than Serena usually had to think of more than food or boys are party dresses. But there was something that Mrs. heart had been sensing lately in her maturing child that she could not explain. She only could tell her blessings each day that Serena was her child and God had put her in her care even if there was something bigger for her in store and future. Irene was glad she was her mother had prepared her especially could to be a loving kind person whatever God had in store for her future.

Besides, she had already intended to invite the married couple anyway for this important turning point in time event, family gatherings very dear to the older woman’s heart.

Ding dong.

The rock allowing for the sixth time it’s Serena quickly finishes her answer to her mother.

“I’m not too sure what Terri wants do tonight… So I – I’ll try to stop by if I can, okay, mom? And whether we see each other again later tonight or not much you know how much I love you and appreciate everything you and dad have done for me always.” Serena says warmly, knowing she was wearing her mother with the sudden strange call at this time of day, but – she has felt the need to call her family that God had given here on this earth, to connect her with her beloved ones and enjoy a few moments with them just in case anything happened to her on the spinal’s sunset on this final day of the millennium passing.

These thoughts were heavy on her heart as she goes to the door and opens it curious to see who unexpectedly was awaiting parents side outside.

“Hello, little is it?” Racing to the front door her apartment and thoughtlessly a bolting the city blocks Darien had recently put out just to give her the little extra protection with a reminder not to just blindly opened the door to any stranger without knowing who was – Serena just painlessly does just that in her hurried answer the door. She throws it wide open without a second thought to the safety Darien and Luna had sworn her to keep tightly closed shot while they all went out the out a site that Amy had just called in to report someplace she suspected being Metallia’s hidden stronghold…
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

Tokyo Tower, somewhere across the sunsetting sky not so far away…4:45pm
The door opens as if by magic, tuxedo mask eyeing the double doors entrance to the newly rebuilt starlight tower with pensive disdain.

Was it not this very same building, not so long ago and was in it at the same time of sunset sunset yet too? That he had come since search of the elusive rainbow crystals in this starlight tower the very place where he and Serena had discovered each other secret identities the sailor soldiers a few years ago – and soon rediscovered their previous existence of the vell outpolled as Prince and Princess of the earth and moon from 1000 years ago in the silver millennium when her silver crystal displayed itself force out of love for him when he had been mortally wounded a kidnapped by yet another evil Queen who dreamed of possessing was world through her darkness. 

I know I should wait for the backup that Amy Luna went to gather while I survey the area. I thought this place having its grand opening already scheduled for tonight. Have they backed out for some reason?. It change Amy should pick up readings on this particular spot again. A was like déjà vu sort of thing. I don’t know. It must mean something…

Having a bad feeling deep inside of him as he looks up at the tall tall starlight building towering over him, flashes of memories Passover Darien. Of the first time he had in shock witness Serena’s transformations the Sailor Moon really the pain of being stabbed to the back you do 1000 times over again if it meant saving the life of the moon Princess he was destined to be with…
“~Tuxedo mask…Tuxedo mask…” Words whistled on the wind, Darien’s heart was suddenly struck cold by a voice whispering his name, calling out to him beckoning from somewhere inside the darkness of the building.

Into Darien startled ears, it was unmistakably the voice of that very same moon Princess he now called his love, his wife, his Serena the

“Serena?!” Why are you here? Have even capture how could this be?” I sent Uranus and Neptune to watch out for you while I was gone I should have left you alone for a minute!!’s innate sense of danger pricks out whenever Sailor Moon was in danger, Tuxedo Mask strangely for a usually calm, thinking man, rushes right into the starlit tower and truth nonetheless. The moment he was in, he is engulfed by others silent darkness within, save for the last rays of the sun few rays of the sun breaking through the window, the heavy double doors flame behind with a loud clatter bearing. The sound echoes off the halls filled with party supplies and decorated to achieve for New Year’s revelers later on this night but – there was not a soul to be found within. ~
“Prince and Jimmy and! A very pleasant see you again. Thank you so much for coming straight into my stronghold glare. We will ring in the stark new millennium with a bang together, don’t you agree wretched Prince?.” The Queen of all evil the ‘s scratchy, irritating voice was added highest point of sarcasm, tuxedo mask getting that hair-raising feeling of the back of his neck as this tense of headfirst captive hits home for the black tuxedo night, he scanning the palpitating dense air with evil energy wall surrounding him, searching for an immediate retreat to get him out of this mess he had so blindly walked into on his own stupidity.

No other choice, tux. Talking to himself, Daria finds elected ahead, seeing the building energy around him seeming to reach out and attack as he touches the floor to the ground his hand to the ground but it came up with nothing of an escape route planned in his future.

Hans! Using the black and gold handle walking stick he was known for to thrust himself flying over an incoming laser beam missile, tuxedo mass bobs and weaves his way through the decked out New Year’s Eve decorated hall, knowing that danger was growing thicker as the deeper and he was there were only further dangerous for certain, but you if you can find Metallia’s center point, if he could somehow stop her before she finally fully powered up just hours her now, all the danger faced would be worth it.

I just hope the rest of the scouts get here soon to back me up. For going to need everyone’s power he thinks after touching the ground and sensing the pulsating energy building up right through the earth itself confidently pushing aside any fear of the evil Queen he had encountered before, tuxedo mass charges forward it to the even more darkened halls and straight into the lions den… 
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

Standing in the apartment doorway, much resembling a lion S whose deft claw had so easily snagged her unsuspecting prey, a tall, Golden haired woman briskly grabs the wide-open exposed neck of the surprised young woman in the flash of an eye.

“The man was right for once. I know it’s hard to listen to them, but kit in, sometimes they’re not so stupid.” Serena heart shields was greeted by Alex Starr’s smirking comment about Darien the opposite sex as a whole as she stood in the hot doorway, removing her hands from around Serena’s neck and sticking them into her pockets instead.

“Hey, Meatball.” Sayer breathlessly puffs out a warm greeting from the spot where he is leaning in the doorway against the wall. His neck was a shade of bright red in the spot his wildcat wife had just put her mark on while Serena kept them waiting in the hall.
“Hi, guys.” Three sheepishly just remember Darien strict instructions not to open the door without asking who was first, reproached by her Outer Sailor Scout leader’s reprimanding eyes.

“Amara. I’m surprised that you. That public, extreme passionate display a few moments ago in the hall with Sayer was…“ Michelle’s oh-so-snooty, high-class voice trails off from down the hallway where she had a front row view.
“– Disgusting.” Right at her heels, Robin, however, was not at a loss to fill in the word dancing around his mate’s mind as he snidely utters under his breath. Holding open the door for Michelle that Serena was just closing, the silver star was always ready with a smart remark of anything to do with Alex and Sayer’s physical relationship he for one would rather not witness the animal tendencies thereof.

“Discussing the situation.” Michelle, taking a defensive step in front of Robin, his words all but unheard, her sharp tongued husband was you on tender hooks with her windblown partner in question whom he was insulting as she quickly covers up his hard words with a softened look on that really rather vulgar display in public at a high-class apartment building such as this one of Darien’s.
“Aha.” Alex gives Robin the evil eye.

Just because Sayer did that, you didn’t have to respond, Amara. Even French Michelle’s delicate sensibilities were taken aback by Alex’s fierceness. 

I had to find some way to keep my Wolf awake. Alex gives Michelle a guilty little coy shrug, seeing her best friend’s shamed face and raised brow look directed at her.
Then, turning on a dime she looks at her petite Princess with a concerned look, the mood changing entirely.

“We could of been anyone, Kitten.” The older woman skull Serena’s quickness to open the door without even peering out of its people first.

“But you aren’t anyone, Alex. Please don’t be mad at me.” Serena gets her sweetest smile to her tall, imposing figure of a friend who was looking down at her accusingly.

“Of course we’re not mad. Right Ally? Leave her be. It was an honest mistake. Hey Meatball, where to stare keep the holiday booze? I think I for one could use a shot or two after staying up all night – and all morning – and all damn afternoon too, for that matter! Geez. Full duty surveillance takes a lot out of a guy when you have a looker for a partner.” Sayer gives Alex a sidelong smirk accompanied by a wink. “Good thing I don’t require a lot of sleep, like some people.” then he awards a habitually catnapping Robin a smirk while he wraps a friendly arm around Serena’s thin shoulders.
Robin merely rolls his eyes as Alex clears her throat in response.

How she supposed to appear authoritative with those kinds of remarks flying thankfully over her Princess’ near innocent head?

“Blues?” Serena check coxswain her funny friend is Sayer wanders over to the bookshelf hanging in the far corner of the room in search of a bottle of just about any flavor variety would do –

“Books on top of books with no secret cubbyhole’s? Damn it, Dar! What kind of joint are you running here?” Sayer, after flipping open several figure war and peace type novels and boring old textbooks, twists his lip at the absent owner of this pad after he had rummaged about the living room and the kitchen already for signs of a simple, alcoholic beverage keep him awake. The lack thereof made him wonder what kind of man Darien was when he comes up with zero secretly hidden away bottles –

“Darien is so smart! He really does read all of those big thick book–DARIEN!!” Serena suddenly falls down to her knees midsentence, holding her painful heart as she does so in front of this startled group.

“Bunhead!?” Logistically the first to be right her side, Sayer—his quest for libation all but given up after he discovered the one singular wine bottle in the entire apartment was only full of some girly flower petals and fake water craft project that Serena, with Lita’s help, no doubt, was responsible for, I hope it’s not your décor idea, Dar—which the dark ponytailed young man shatters to the floor in his rush to catch his dear friend.

“Darien’s in trouble! I need to—“ A look of intense pain crosses her anxious face before Serena totally collapsed in Sayer’s arms as he worriedly carries her to the couch and leads her limp body down there. Then he hurriedly returns to where Alex was already planning whispered strategies with Michelle, ignoring Robin‘s input by keeping him put of the loop.

“There was a definite spike in Metallia’s energy just then, but –“ Michelle‘s forehead creases as she attempts to locate the source.

“—it’s been so intentionally blocked out totally from our vibes specifically, covered in her evil darkness. Even with our minds combined together, it’s still impossible to trace. We have tried, truly. But from what Michelle and I can gather, the wavelength seemed pinpointed to strike out at Tuxedo Mask’s singular choice target.” Having been mentally conversing with his lover on the astral plane they shared joint souls upon again, Robin easily finishes Michelle’s sentence.

“C’mon! Give us a location already!! Where do we head to save Dar? You guys gotta have some clue about Metallia’s whereabouts with your psycho stuff.” Impatient Sayer berates them after bounding towards the apartment kitchen from where he had been leaning on the couch arm, silently observing Serena’s pensive, unconscious state with a gentle stroke to her blonde brow and quiet, seething vexation in his angry heart.
“It’s ‘psychic’, not ‘psycho’, Sayer. Calm yourself, please. It won’t help if we panic. No, Robin and I can’t trace the strand’s origin, yet. The enclosed pulse message was sent to specifically only one person. Was this contact to Serena generated by Darien himself? Or was it Metallia wishing to flaunt her cruel power to our Princess?” Michelle calmly puts out all the question and suppositions .

‘Unfortunately, neither of us can pick up the Prince’s presence anywhere now. However, intimately knowing our abilities, that could be blocked by her wicked shroud, as well. Or maybe this is another trick of Metallia’s to lure us into a trap? There’s no way to tell what that vindictive witch is up to now! She’s obstructing any attempts of my mental signature thoroughly! How are we supposed to find the Prince?!” Uncharacteristically smacking a useless hand to his ineffectual forehead that was still coming up blank—in fact, painfully being seared with screeching, blackboard scratching noise—whenever he reached out to investigate, Robin expounds his frustration sincerely. He exquisitely felt a sense of guilt for the force of darkness in his bloodline that was now exerting her malice over them all.
“We have to ask the closest one to the target.” Alex announces coolly as she looks the former ‘Heir’ squarely down in Robin’s unmistakably now clear mint eyes that were just as incensed as they all were, as if to insure his true intent here concerning the Queen of evil’s scheming trickery. 

This is not your fault, my dearest one. You are not to blame for the sins of your forbearer. We will exceed her devious plots with your truth, you’ll see. Taking his self-loathing palm into her warm one as she brushes back his mussed silver strands of hair caressingly, Michelle gazes her true blue eyes into her beloved’s pale mint green ones. Her soft smile assured Robin how had so courageously rescued her from Metallia, even when his pure light had been so terribly diminished and crushed in dark subjugation. He had fully returned to her with his love burning bright again, yet stronger, because she knew his heart was good and retrieved completely, to be the Healer she loved again.

“Kitten, wake up. Did you pick up anything—an incriminating sight, a certain sound, a sense of location, maybe—when you felt Darien’s contact just now —“ Immediately directing her query to the living room they were all standing just outside from, Alex’s brusque, no-nonsense, take-charge question was cut off when all eyes turn back to where Serena was lying unconscious moments ago.

Only to find, in horror, the couch Sayer had carefully placed a passed-out Serena upon minutes ago, was now vacant.

“DAMN!!” In chorus, Alex and Sayer, blaming themselves for not keeping a tighter watch of their little princess, both rush out the fluttering window, already transforming into their sailor forms as they fly across the cool sunsetting night without a single word. Michelle looks to Robin who wordlessly nods, they, too, taking off right at their partners’ dazzling gold and navy heels. Soon, shades of blue-greens join them in lighting up the orangey skies as four sets of transformed soldiers march in at a wild pace towards the seat of danger that this cold, final night ahead promised…
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
Sewing on the breeze, her white wings had carried her upon, eternal Sailor Moon files her heart where told her her own Darien was in danger and hurting. Her conclusions were cemented when she saw the blinking lights in the tower ahead of her, as every evening begins to drop, the light seeming to work wink at her, beckoning her to come closer.

Once upon a time, would be, security, ditz minded girl would have long ago only dared run rather than face the threat of enemies and violence was quite a bit of prodding from the friend to herself. But this sailor scout now is not the same girl was when she had first joined the group of soldiers that Luna had one day fallen from the sky tell her that she was the destined child of.

No, though by no means the toughest fighter, nor the bravest warrior in battle, Serena Heart shields was a soldier of love. And if she had a good enough reason to jump headlong into danger for someone she loved, there was no hesitation.

And her beloved Darien was the most important reason in her life.

The moment her white booted feet touched the concrete ground, Sailor Moon immediately recognize the tall tower building in front of her, a bring a flood of memories, bittersweet to her tension filled mind.

Here again. Darien you were taking away from me here once before by evil Queen. But I won’t let that happen again! No not never! Racing to the tightly bolted front doors, Sailor Moon throws all caution taught to her over and over by her Guardian trainers, the had been pounded in countless hundreds of times by watchful the and conscientious Artemis to the wind. She pounds on the door like a lost child, shouting of top of her lungs and to an evil year she knew was listening. For with every second that passed the soldier of love

her beloved Prince in urgent pain and suffering that she could not endure.

“Metallia! Give my Darien back, you here?! Open this door and let him go now! I know you’ve got him! Metallia!” Serena screams doing deed reach those everlasting ears of Metallia’s evil shadow or grows with every cackle feeling her dark heart. 
That is, if she even had a heart.

SO my rival arrives in the form of a crying baby Princess. How fitting. Shall we invite her in to our soirée oh Royal Prince of earth? Why don’t you beg her to come and save you as you are the anchor around her neck over and over again?” Tactics of ferociously that the sea ice on top of the top story of the tower shivers with increasingly powerful energies, Metallia shadow form, confident that the evil wrath upon this world would soon be really realized, hope is over tuxedo mask barges battered body.

His usually pristine tuxedo was torn and dirty dizzy halt, his arms outstretched the long tubular fixture made of only black pure black onyx like.. But its construction was of something far more deadly than the earth and crystal. The on deck’s’s ebony blackness sucked every last ounce of energy from tuxedo mask barges weakening body continually, he struggling against it was slowly losing the war reaching through his predestined body.

“SAILOR MOOD! NO!! STILL CALM IN HERE! ITS A TRAP –“ summoning all the energy he had left to utter those words of warning, Darien, seeing Serena at the front door, his innate senses yours had given him FEELING her presence drawing near, through with Metallia’s viewscreen in the glass of the window, calls out to her as commandingly as he could muster – which was usually very commanding for this man whose destiny was to be kidding – ordering his wife and true love not for the rescue see so badly needed, but for her to escape before any danger overtook her.

For after all was said and done Darien had sworn to be Serena’ eternal protector, whether the in text feel mask her Prince and Jimmy inform her just he himself is Darien her earthling husband, he would not shirk his duty.

“Darien! DARIEN!!” At times obedient and following her protective husband a precious word to a tee, but not when it came down to the convictions of her heart, tuxedo mass own soul cries out as he watches his headstrong moon Princess, tears flying from her shaking head, hearing his words refusing to accept them, not giving into defeat.

Serena races right into the doors of Metallia so readily opens for her entrance.

“Serena! No! Exclamation where!” Darien cries out again, though Metallia cuts off their communication already. He was trying to physically rip himself from the invisible chains but mortal strength failed him, as the powers that he embodied of the planet Earth had already been drained inept away by this wicked monster and her cohorts, he using all his strength to fight her leeching attack, but to no avail.
It terrorized him even more that he could see his life energy being stolen away from him in the mirror image in another ebony onyx fixture deck directly across to his vehicle exact good the when he was trapped on as its crucible was awaiting yet another victim he knew far too well Metallia intended…

TTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

Night was falling fast over Tokyo city, the last rays of the last lingering son of the last day of the last year of the millennium all but vanquished.

The moment the darkness descends the revelry revelers cut loose, the city’s hottest night spots filling to the brim with people ready to ring in the new year was a betting. None of them realize just how true that old-time statement may be this for this important in terms of the millennium year.

Running with perfect feline skills through the increasingly crowded streets the city, Luna leads the team of sailor soldier she had put together over the years in a hurried towards the starlight tower she and sailor Mercury had left tuxedo mask at to scout out the surrounding area whilst they collected the rest of the team. Mercury was pretty certain that this was this very spot Metallia maybe utilizing to build up her energy that her first-rate may come from Tokyo tower itself once again.

“Hurry Scouts! Darien day needs us desperately!” Luna, over the years spent acquainting yourself with the man, had come over time become accustomed to history arrow ways. She was grateful for the noble Prince who could call the Princess of the moon to emerge from Princess serenity a pashas present-day form. She was grateful that the klutzy young girl – though the changes ever so subtle – was maturing into a woman, a true Princess, that Luna was determined to one day trained to be Queen.

In Serena slowly getting there, little by little, each day, though sometimes it pained the millennium old Catwoman, in almost motherly way, to see her charge, in a sense, half her childhood be forcefully stolen, Luna saw small flickers of the immature child she had first met here on earth ebbing away, slowly transforming into the persona she would be someday as crystal Tokyo’s Queen that Luna herself in the present time to not yet understand the full picture of how she came into being. But nonetheless she would always be there to help nurture and guide and most of all love her beloved precious little Princess of the moon place under her charge ages ago.
Luna recognized that Serena would have remain the cry very with crybaby wimp she was when she first encountered her on this earth most probably if not for the techs you don’t night who stole her heart, swept her off her feet, and showed her the hidden soul harbored deep inside of her of a true a gentle Princess.

“We left him here at the tower just 20 minutes before – and then suddenly his communicator signaled just flipped off the screen.” Mercury, she to having much respect for scholarly friend, was more than a little worried by now. Gary was always a responsible type would communicate with team before he made any rash moves.

“And you can’t find him anywhere, Mercury?” Eternal sailor Jupiter asks, running beside her with Luna on her shoulder.

“Nowhere. I my readings should have been able to pick up at least his location signature – but there’s nothing.” Eternal sailor Mercury sadly answers that she firstly scans the maps of her many commuter at the same time search of Tuxedo Mask’s energy signal.
“Well, maybe tuxedo mask less of less left us a clue of some sort at the starlight tower? Maybe some kind of trail we can follow.” Eternal sailor Venus a pashas logical mind says hopefully, exchanging a look with Artemis, who nods with the same positive sentiment.

“I sure hope so… But I’ve got a really bad feeling, guys.” Her psychic insights to disturbed for her to put up any farce, eternal sailor Mars sized. She would always have a tender spot for the dashing man whom she believes to be her first love, she giving him up for dear friend, knowing it was destiny she could not fight. And now with Chad filling in the pieces of her secretly broken heart, Rei could not be anything but pleased for Serena’s good fortune to have Darien in her life. And the sailor soldier of Mars would give everything for her best friend Serena to keep smiling.

“Where is Serena anyway, Luna?” Eternal sailor Mars wonders aloud, certain faithful friend Serena of all people, would want to be at Darien’s side when he needed help.
“Darien called in for Uranus and the rest of the outer suit watch for her while we check this out. I suppose she is with them right now – off, here we are.” Vigilantly watching over Mercury a posh his shoulder at the map on her minicomputer, Luna stops the team right in front of the starlit tower, it appearing quite differently now at night all lit up in fancy decorated. Partygoers a revelers of the highest class and sadness had planned to leave all worries behind to celebrate together the start of a fresh new millennium in style.

“Are you sure this is the place, guys? Look at all the people. I don’t think it looks like the kind of spot Metallia with you is for the hidden power source?” Quizzically, Jupiter questions with a frown of limousine after Lavinia the most important influential members of the city keep on stopping in front of the tower, streaming in as they laugh and route only seemed to be totally ignorant of anything darker dangerous happening here.

Music players from inside with flashing lights as couples dance and drink any as if nothing were happening amiss.

“My readings are so sporadic. But there are massive fluctuations of energy emanating from this very spot on the top stories tower – but also right now the same is happening for many points of the throughout the city exclamation is nothing I can pinpoint down to Metallia exactly. I can’t tell if it’s tuxedo mask insider not either, my computer that Greg and I had spent all night reconfiguring the garbled computers, but now again they’ve been struck down by some kind of late in virus, unable to compute or calculate or decipher with anything conclusively substantial.” Mercury continues to punch at her keyboard, shaking her head in frustration at the numbers that suddenly kept coming in from all directions of the city, confusing her orderly mind.
“No. Tuxedo Mask it in there. I can feel it.” Placing a hand on the cold concrete of the building, eternal sailor Mars pashas intuitive sense told her that the powerful golden Star steed of the earth was dimly glowing inside.

“The Princess as well.” Eternal sailor Neptune’s voice comes out of nowhere as she, Uranus, fighter and healer melt out of the shell does of the building behind them.

“What?! I thought you guys are supposed to watch her?!” Artemis actually yells at them, worry for Serena now to making him irritable and edgy.

“We are at her apartment but suddenly she felt the Prince of danger and abruptly disappeared out the window to find him. We couldn’t stop unfortunately.” Uranus affords them, showing out of the anger at herself in her clipped voice that she was tearing herself inside apart for failing to protect her beautiful little kitten.

“Well, let’s go in and get them back right now! But we waiting for?!” Headstrong eternal sailor Jupiter takes her to her feet, pushing past several unaware partygoers as she runs straight into the open door of the tower entrance and –

She you process slammed back by an unknown invisible for shield sibling her body with raw energy from the negative verse, propelling the strong – unfortunately electrocution by lightning taller and strong soldier – back towards eternal sailor star healer catches her nimbly, having his own tolerance for high-voltage and/or negative verse infused energy.

“We’ve gotta try!” Already angry himself for letting eternal moon slip away without him paying enough attention to watch, Sayer cries out as he was determined to blast his way into the building bodily, bouncing back and forth off the electrifying forcefield time after time.

Healer watches his stupid, rash brother eternal sailor starfighter trying to do the same trick – several times, in vain attempts. But there was always pigheaded and acted before he thought.
“It’s not going to be that easy.” Eternal Sailor star healer says with a twisted lip down at her as he lowers Jupiter’s pashas falling form to the ground. 

“That energy levels is right off the scale! It’s lucky you two weren’t killed!” Me Mars rcury says a commission point Metallia knows our capabilities guys! Don’t waste your energies until we figure something out!” Venus Mercury concludes behind her VR visor, was Uranus and Neptune help pick up fighter’s sizzled but yet blessedly unharmed body save for a few singed hairs at the end of his long ponytail.

“Every entry has the same energy barrier up, all the windows, each of the side doors – even after my Sailor U gave a world shaking holy blast at the back wall it didn’t budge! Somebody definitely doesn’t want us to get in.” Star Fighter announces, rubbing his aching head that was still dizzy a bit after being thrown and sizzled several more times of stubbornly trying to penetrate different sections of Tokyo Tower’s force shield.
“So what do we do?! Time is running out! We can’t leave Serena and Darien in there all alone to fight Metallia!” Luna exclaims to Artemis, her eyes trembling with fear for her girl.

“We certainly do not intend to.” Yet another deep voice calls to the darkness, the tall form of sailor star maker eternal taking his place be beside his two teammates, and exchange nods passing between all three Starlights’ eyes.

