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It was a slow, lazy day. @en Haruka and Tomoe
Hotaru were taking full advantage of the time to catch up
on their favorite hobbiscar repair and binge reading,
regectively.

The sound of Haruka working outside could be heard in
the garage as Hotaru quietly read, the television providing
little more than comforting white noise.

That situation changed suddenly, however, as the TV
abruptly flashed the wordd RGENT NEWSFLASH in
thick, white saserif letters against a seizure inducing
strobing background, the emergency broadcast system tone
beeping.

Hotaru, whauntil this moment had beeaelaxing prone
on the floor reading copy 0f5/5/2000: Ice, the Ultimate
disater chuckling to hersekit the dire humor of mén
ultimate nihilistic periraised her heayglickly and looked
at the Television screen, gazing intently intbejpshs.

OPerhaps the time now) she muttered to herself in a
pleasant, sirgpng toe. OPerhaps the simmerihgtreds
of the world have finally risen to the surface, and the bestial
hatreds of maand have finally given birth to tlecathartic
horror which wilpurify the world in its passéng
Hugging herself, she rapfibcused upon #n screen,
hungrily awaiting theewsradefs next words, eager to see
the disaster that would unfold!
oThe GOVERNMENT has installed BLACK BOXES
into your Internet Service Providers to watch your Internet
surfingd an altoo passionate newsreader yelleoh fthe
screen.
00r not6 Hotaru sighed sadly, mentally shruggind
returning toher book, whichvasa seriousdiscussion of a
potential worleending cataclysmic pole sth# time it was
written but nowin 2002 was nothing motean sad
cataclysmicoenedy.
There was the sound of a door slamming open.
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OWhat did he just sdyRlaruka asked rather anxiously
panting, leaning into the entryway fribra livingroom.

Her clothes, hands and face were covered in oil and grease,
which she was now tracking inke livingroom as s
anxiously made heray to one of the crearnlored sofas
facing the television.

oYoudl better not let Michirmommasee you doing
thatp Hotaru warned darklysashedimly noticed Haruka
leaning back into the couch, smearing afrddubtlessly
indelible motor oil on the fabric in her wake.

OHuh® Harukashrugged antbok note of what sl
just donedDamn! Oh well, cdinbe helped. The Porsche is
giving trouble aga.

Hotaru® brow twitched slightly in aggravatibtaruka
poppad she began slowlgtiubléis when the engine
stalls or the wipers fail emgaged roublédoes not cover
the effects of ramming into the baclsofeon& Ferarri
thirteen tintes.

Undeterred by this logic, Haruka gazed off into the
middle distangantoning darklypHe was in my wayShe
tightened a fisbHe was in my way and | had to that
dead body to the car crusher before those psychotic
brothers did mé.6 Shesmiled. That foolish Nephlite had
learned his lesson well.

Taking a moment to apse this, Hotaru slowly
murmuredoThis @&rand Theft Autd reallife simulation
club of yours is gettinditile out of hand | think.

Haruka snorted derisivaebireh. Michi told me | needed
to get into some stresdieving activitiesow that | caf
work out my aggression beating up monsters and tbe like.

0Ahh, the price of peaéd;lotaru mutteretbemusedly.

Tell me about . Haruka casually leaned over to the
wet bar behind theofa and grabbed a lieavhich for her,
mind you, was no mere ordinaryrialobeefi it was an
ultraexpensivemported libation which has to crosteast
six different nationdborders and be sealed in cryogenic
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packging to guarantee its freshness, with one tin costing as
much as anoderately overpriced bottlecbampagne

dpping, Haruka continued to watch the rest of the
television broadcast.

oWhenyouare targeted, the first yiblknow about it is
the KNOCK AT YOURDOOR as the cops hand you your
JAIL SENTENCES® the sweaty, overly paranoid announcer
declared.

oMy kind d justicep Harukaremarkedapprovingly.
oSwift, ruthless areffectived She nodded to herself.

0So no wasting timevith all that ridiculousbue
Procesdand &.et® makesure the§e really Guilthend
Hotaru muttered under her breath, privatelgdyallhats
SO you, Harukpoppad

0Bah¢ Harukadismissively repliedausing to imbibe a
little. When have ¢verushedo judgements?

A vein throbbecdhoticeablyin Hotaru® forehead for a
moment as she heard those asinine wdRésnaining as
calm a she codl| she forced her gaze to rem@inher
book and hisse@h, | dond knowé justperhapghat time
you tried to VAPORIZE me because yodOUGHT |
might be troubl&? She rocked back and forth, still
traumatized by the memory.

Haruka sighed, lookireg her with a mix of irritation
and annoyanc&Youde never gog to let that go, are
you she demandedWell thad high talicomingfrom a
girl whas tried to blow up the world TWICE because she
THOUGHT thebad guys might be trouldiélaruka took a
large gulp of her beer.

Incensed, Hotaru arched stiftiardn me, | KNEW
they were troubl@she insistedAfter theyll beaten you all
upl was pretty SURE. In your case you just came after me
because | was THERE.

Haruka shrugged from her shouldémsking at her
stepdaughter incredulously, amazed this was pweilean
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for her.

OHey, its how | operate, OK? Swift aadgressivéike
the wind. Besideg, turned out well enough in the end.
Sheshrugge@gain even as Hotaru turned bedi nedll a
fleshy pink due to her pronounced anénii@k another
mouthful of herdrink and turned back to the televisaen
Hotaru silently fumed, the Silence Glaive phasing in and
out behind her as her ire grew.

olf you think yodve cleand your computer you are
WRONG the television announcer screamed, sweating
profusely under the pervasive weight of his imagined
conspiracydTheycan recover from your PC every single
picture or item you haesewatched on the Internét!

Haruka reflexively spat out her driskpwering the
space between tlseuch and TV with beer particles. This
space also included Hotaru, but given the sheer look of
absolute terror on Harukdace, she didmind.

Alternating her gaze a few times between H#ruka
reddened face and the h@tic gesticulations of the
conspiracy theory television show host, she quickly realized
what was happening.

Despite outward appearances of perfection in public,
privately at home Haruka (and Michiru) were both rather
normal, flawed individuals.

In pradice, what this meant was that while in public
Harukdi due to the magic of the Ikuhara Perfectionffield
was always able to manage loogmadicient at using a
computer without actually knowing very much atbent,
at home she was about as competent as ay@nage
grandmother. Anything aside from worki&lail, web
browsing anchardcore computegames were her limit.
Anything morehan that required help from eittiéotary
or in extreme casedlizunoAmi.

Hotaru also knew that she was not allowed to use
Harukd@ personal computer at all, so she had to suspect
there was something there Haruka wanted to desperately
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hide.

oYou need PROTECTION!the TV host screamed,
ripping open his shirt in a paroxysm of fear for some
reasonoYou need the EVIDENCE ELIMIMTOR!6

ol need an Evidence Elinsitord Haruka mindlessly
intoned in slaclawed reply.

Hotaru sighed deeply at just how impressionable
Harukapoppa could be.

0Gah¢ Hotaru she snortedvith disgustoYou remind
me of someone whiojustfallen prey to aedi Mind Trickd

oYou watch too many fothose movied! Haruka
shapped in reply, cordist of her own mental fortitude,
demanding in the next breatow wheredo | get onef
these Evidence Eliminatots?!

The television helpfully displayed an interrdreas at
that moment, which Haruka dutifully memorized.

OWhat are you so worried abdutHotaru teased,
enjoying her discomfitureOWhat have you gan your
computer tha@ so compromising?

0oOh | dond knowb Harukaexclaimed exasperatedly,
flailing ker arms in the aidAll sorts of things!

oLike whatd Hotaru asked dangerouslsgising an
eyebrow.

Haruka ponderediThe compleat Eminem discography
in MP3 for one thing, all those vidgames like Grand
Theft Auto 3, Nascar 2002, Need For Speed: ttstuig
not to mention the WWF stiiffé She continued to ramble
for a time.

Hotaru® eyes widenedpparently Harukpoppa and
the notion of Intellectual Property law were not on
speaking terms. She was more amazed, however, that
Harukapoppa had managed tdownload all those things
on the hous® execrable dialup internet connection.

For her part, Haruka was still rambldTden theré& all
those chairletters &e been forwardifigand | knowl
haveid told any of you this but one time | put my address
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in one ofthose®ake Money fagtetters and &e been
getting cash ever sificé

ols that why envelopes keep contiegestuffed with
money8 Hotaru askedunder her breath, shocked yet
somehow relieved. She had privately assumed Haruka
poppa had been rumg some kind of Yakuza protection
scheme.

of And then ther®@ the lemons about Michiru and |
that | saved frold SENETH 6

Hotaru blanchedDnly Harukapoppa would save erotic
fanfiction aboubersdthat fans had written.

Seeing Hotaf®l reactionHaruka oughed, her face beet
red.0Well, | was going to hunt the authdesvn and exact
harsh revenge for their slanderous lies, | assuéeSymu!
nodded authoritatively, convincing exactly no one.

Hotaru nodded dumblgYoude been getting around a
lot online| seed

Haruka shruggedWell, its all point and click, right?
she protesteddThat @&oogléthing should beutlawed.
Stick your name in it sometime and see what it prints out
aboutyow

ol haved Hotaru replieddarkly. There was a reason
many SailoSaturroshrineé had mysteriously gone defunct
in the past few months. It wasDeeathReborRevolution,
dammit, and Chibiusa wégthat* large a padf her life.

As she settled into a dark contemplation of what she
would do to the slanderous authatso took such great
liberties with her life, Haruka quietly stalked off.

A few minutes and one explosion later, Haruka
returned, shaking her head.

OWell the link on the TV just led to a bunch of awesome
porfi err, obscene materaHaruka reported backso |
just gave up anput the computer dowwith the Space
Swordd She wiped her hds in a gesture of satisfaction,
pleased with the notion of a job well done.
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oThafts that, heng she declared with pride.

0But the television hostaid the black boxesere
located at the ISBdotaruprotested.

Haruka looked at her uncomprehendir@te could tell
you all about Idle Air Control Motors, Knurled Pistons and
Tappet Heads, but Internet Providers? Nope.

oThe Internet Service Providéndptaru pressedThe
logs of what you haoken getting are all locatbdrenot
on your computer. | mean, of coutisat stuff is evidence,
but stile 6

0So how could the evidence eliminator eliminate my
evidence if the evideneeidently existed external to my
PC® Harulaalliterativelasked.

olt& all lied Hotarurepliedflatly. 6The program was a
fraudo

Haruka sighed, and grabbed a convenieotied
Sledgehammer.

OWell that settlesdtshe declaredheading for the door.
0ldn going topay a little visit to ouSFSand see about
these boxes persondily.

oButfi 6 Hotaru prepared toprotest that thed®lack
Boxe®were probably a lie as wblif Haruka was already
out the door.

00h welld Hotaru sighed. NTT DoCoMo was in for a
nasty surprise. At leasdte could gdback to reading her
book in peace.

After a momenthte front door opened.

ol@n back) Michiru said pleasantly, stepping inside the
vestibule as aoverworked young man a grey uniform
who was caying twice hisveight in grocery bagsggered
in behindher.

OPut the groceries in the kitchedea® Michiru
commanded the overworked wage stvsheurned to
regard the livingpom.

The retail peon cursed under his breath as Michiru
suddenly screamedWHAT DID SHE DO TO MY
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SOFAb from the living room, lwéng seen thblack pit of

oil and grease that was all which remained of her once
beautiful recliner.

oThat settles é!Michiru declared irate@None of that
WWF Smackdowunéstling garbage for Harukaight! fn
going to watckhe Three Tefioend ® is shei

Hotaru chuckled to herself, looking around at the
spacious, palatial estate her kidnappers of foster parents had
brought her tolt was going to be another fun day.

But even as she thought that, a sea of cockroaches
slowly made their way to ertain spactme door in the
3Xstcentury, a tidal wave of gross insectitude that was going
to change the course of thei
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Atop a high hill overlooking the urban sprawl of Tokyo
sat a large two story, ten bedroom manor situatde in t
center of an immaculately manicured lawn. To its left, there
was a large traditional koi pond, to its right a massive
swimming pool and tennis court. Directly in front on the
curved brick driveway, dozens of exotic speedsters from a
variety of nationsave parked, all in perfect condition.

This palatial enclave cut off from the busy city beyond
was known as Kaioh Manor, after the British aristocrats
who constructed it in the late 1800

For two centuries it had been home to the Kaioh family;
for two @nturies it had been their treasured legacy.

But no longer.

A FEW MONTHS AGO

A limousine slowly made its way up the long, winding
driveway that led to the front door of Kaioh Manor, its
pianeblack paint job glistening in the harsh glare of the
noondy sun as it rounded the final turn towards the
massive driveway that made up the front of the property.

The vehicle slowly creaked to a halt. Presently, its
back door opened, Tomoe Hotaru clambering out, wearing
her customary tight black bodysuit arey gshawl, which
fluttered in the wind as she struggled to pull some baggage
out with her.

Heading for the front door of the manor, and panting
slightly from the exertion, she smiled as she saw two of her
three foster pareritsTendu Haruka and Kaioh Michi
waiting for her.

Haruka, as was her wont, was dressed in a tomboyish
outfith a white pantsuit and blue shirt, while Michiru was
wearing one of her usual, eledpun dresses.

oMichi-momma, Harukpoppa, @n backy she

11
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reported happily.

Michiruwaved at hebHow was your trip, de@8he
asked sonorously.

olt was fantastié!Hotaru exclaimed, a slight spring in
her stepoParis was wonderfllShe was beaming, a truly
rare sight.

oldn glad you enjoyed it, kidddjaruka said with a
smile.0But you know, if yall waited for me and Michi to
go on tour there, we could have all gone together.

Hotaru® smile frozedY e s t O ghe exnaed é
through gritted teetldHow niced

Her sarcastic tone was lost on Haruka, who grinned
and slapped hen the back, the gesture nearing sending
the frail girl pitching forwardoWelp, Bn off to race the
Jag a bitdl be back before dinner starts, okay, Michi?

She gave Michiru a peck on the cheek.

oYes deat,Michiru replied cheerfullyldn sureChef
will have a wonderful dinner prepared in honétobérus
return. Drive safely.

oHeh$ Haruka replied, giving her a thumbs up.
OAlwaysd

Hotaru blanched as she saw this. Telling Haruka to
oDrive safel§ was like telling Jaws ta@be nice to
swimners. Her precision driving was saved for the track
or impressing young gamer girls on the GOD Racing game
at Crown Game Center.

As Haruka made her way towards the parking garage,
there was a large blast of purple light over the swimming
pool, and a laggfigure tumbled forth from the vortie
haze, splashing down unceremoniously.

Everyone turned to look at the new arrival, casting their
gaze on a bedraggled Meioh Setsuna.

The usually composed and aloof wonaaagged
herself out of the water, couggiand struggling to stand
upright. Haruka and Michiru quickly rushed to her aid, but
Hotaru stayed back, a sinking feeling rapidly developing in

12
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the pit of her stomach.

Haruka and Michiru quickly helped her up.

0Setsuna! Haruka exclaimed to her chedjng her
best to avoid the sight of Sets&naet, clingy blouse, but
her eyes being drawn there anyifag. you all right?

oYes) Setsuna replied irritably, shoving her balsit
0oBut you wof bep she proclaimed darkly.

Holding out her Time StafBigAssed Ke§, she tilted
it towards the group, showing them the Garnet Orb affixed
to its top.

At first glance, everything looked normal, but then it
became apparent that the garnet orb was strangely dark and
mottled, with hairline and spideacks lhover its surface.

OWhat happened to thed Michiru began.

Setsuna looks around nervously for a mond&he
Garnet Orb is over ten thousand years old. It has seen
battlefor much of that time. As with most things that age, it
is only inevitablnatt s houl dbreakde dayé

She hoped they would just accept that explanation. But
no, Hotaru had to use her intelligence.

OBreak?®d Hotaru asked incredulouslgHow? We
haverd fought any enemies for over five years! Etmvid
it justi 6

Archly, Setsuna tarrupted her, vyellingdthat is
unimportant

Mind whirling back, Setsuna remembered what had
happened just moments ago, relatively spebldngaze
became glassy and fixed on the middle distance as she
remembered.

In strictly linear terms, of courgewill have happened
roughly a thousand years from now, in the&itury.

Surrounded by the wafting mists of eternity and
standing solitary guard at the gate of time underneath the
Crystal Palace, Setduna her true form as Sailor Pliato

13
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absently wahed the howling coruscations of the Time
Vortex, picking out odd events to examine and
contemplate, but otherwise bored out of her mind. The red
light of the Garnet orb pulsed eerily in the twilight.

Standing impassive, with her hands squarely onfher sta
like a Guard at Buckingham Palace, she narrowed her eyes
and focused on an image of a tall blonde girl bringing down
a massive gate at the edge of Tairon Space with one punch,
but before she could make out any details, her
concentration was broken bljgat touch on her shoulder.

Eyebrow twitching, she tried to ignore the sensation.
But she couldh Its radius was growing.new sensation,
lower now. It was like a thousand small fingers ticking her
legs.

Looking down, she sawdlUNDREDS of large
cockoaches crawling on thidboor and up her legs.
Internally panickirigbecausef ithere isone thing the
mighty Senshi ofifhe cannot stand, itésckroachds she
swung her staff around deftly, aiming the Garnet Orb at the
seaof disgustingnsects.

odead sand she whispered, and a nhjgharc of
Plutonic energy lashed forth from the Talisiném the
vermin, incinerating them.

Seeing the vermin vaporize, Pluto sighed in relief and
dropped her defensive pose, but the ma@neaspite did
not last. Shquicklyresumed her stance asther wave of
roaches appeared.

OWhere are they coming frdinPlutoasked herseili a
panic as she fired vollegfter voley of energy at the
creatures, sweat forming on her brow. Her power levels
were much lower than they usetbécat her prime, thanks
to the meddlesome International Astronomical Union,
whose decision to relegate Pluto to-planet status some
thousand years earlier had significantly eroded her power
base, and she couldmaintain the pace of her defense.

Frartically trying to track the source of the infestation,

14
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Pluto finally realized theanie Gate was slightly djarand

the coeordinates on the other side specified early
Paleozoic Era. The creatures were coming fromd@Earth
distantpast.

Moving quickly, lee attempted to close the door, but
noted something elsecoming though. Apparently the
cockroaches of that era could grow tedeeral feet long.

She knew this because several of them were now looking
her in the eye, hissing and flapping their wing sheath

odead scream. dead scream. deadieatsemams
deadscreamDeadScreamDeadScreamDEADscreamDEADSC
AM!6

Amidst the sound of titanic energy blasts:fijbed
explosions and glass shattering, Pluto found her energy
spent, her transformation dissolvingyaviNow just Meioh
Setsuna, she stumbled backwards, falling into the Time
Vortex, just barely managing to will herself to the year 2002.

Shivering, Setsuna snhapped out of her reverie, making
eye contact with the others agaidt any rate, with the
danmage tothe Orb, my predictive abilitigsave been
severely curtailed. So | was unable to see certain things
happening 6

oLike what@Haruka asked curiously.

OWell, as you knowSetsuna began pedanticatlye
vast bulk of the money that goes towargporting our
luxuriant lifestyles comes in from the concerts you and
Michiru hold all across the world, which is then sagely
invested by me iwhat would normally be considered -high
risk stock8 6

of For those without the dity to see the future,
anywayh Hotaru interjected, suddenly realizing the full
implications of what had happened. Her face deh.
deard

15



STORY ano ART sy DOCTOR XADIUM

Haruka and Michiru looked at each other worriedly.

OPleas®,Setsuna entreateiaruka, tell mgou sold
that stock | told you about laseek when told you it
might have been a good idea?

Haruka shook her head and grinnedawp she
replied.ol had a race. | was going to do it this afternoon
actuallyd

oToo lateh Setsuna intoned darkly, as thunder cracked
across the darkening sky.

The next éw weeks were a blur. Headlines across the
globe screamedENRON COLLAPSE! COMPANY
FILES FOR BANKRUPTCYSHAREHOLDERS LOSE
BILLIONS!6

First to go were the fancy cars from the driveway of
Kaioh Manor. Then the Swimming pool was drained as the
pool boy hado be fired. The koi in the koi pond were put
up for adoption, and then finally the manor itself was
shuttered and sold.

The quartet looked at one another in despair. It was
the end of an eraé and wunbel
beginning of another.

The irterior of their new threeedroom home was
nothing short of a shambles, with packing boxes laying
overturned everywhere, packing peanuts and foam strewn
all over the floor, clinging to anyone walking past. None of
the furniture was anywhere near its prégeatiorii not
that they had much left after the foreclosure.

Unable to afford a fancy professional moving
servic@ not if Haruka wanted to keep her Fefirdhie
small family had haphazardly moved itself.

By Japanese standards the dlsmdu Housé was a
fairly extravagant affaia two story edifice with a two car
garage. But one look at the nonexistent frontage and
densely packed Azabuban neighborhood it was in (there

16
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were barely four feet separating this house from the next),
combined with the scruffgoking children riding their
bicycles in the street, and Haruka, Michiru, Setsuna and
Hotaru all knew that their lives were going to be quite
different from then on.

MICHIRU& PROBLEM

Haruka sat at the makeshift kitchen table, watching
Michiru experimantally fiddling with the controls of various
kitchen appliances. It was like watching an infant struggle
with toy blocks for the first time.

oWell, now that Chef is gone, | supposdilyoave to
do all the cooking(lichi6 Harukaplayfully joked.

Michiru turned to face Haruka with a look of mortified
dread upon harsually serene fac¥.ou dor@i understand,
Harukd& | haverd had to cookEver | came from an
exceptionally privileged backgrdunénd one of those
privileges included never having to peepm meal for
myseli

Haruka frownedBeing filthy rich up until recently, any
time she had eaten, it was either in adiégis restaurant or
from meals prepared by their rather surly British chef who
bore a striking resemblance to comedian Lenny Henry.
oBut surely you had to make some meals for cooking class
in schoob) she protested weaklgor something? She
looked for hope.

Michiru simply regardedaruka as if she were an alien.
ol went to areliteprivate sché@k learned the finest points
of efiquetteand social gracand how to graciously accept
and stylishly devour a tasty rimealut weNEVER learned
how to make them. TH&twhat servants are for!

Haruka looked at her blankly had nevepccurredto
her that the talented, musieadd artist genius, Kaioh
Michiru, could not cook to save her life.

17
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OWhat about yodMichiru turned the question around
almost desperate¥ou had a rough start life, having to
fend for yourself and make a place for yourself inatie.
Surelyyowan coolkd

Haruka laughedonfidently, and pointed at herself with
her right thumboOf course | can! | can cook anytling

Michiru® hart leapt
of As long as @ instant
into her throat.

Haruka held the back of her head sheepitéynging
out with the boy atthe speedway didirexactly lend itself
to a mastery dine cuisjy@uknowo

oBut it did give you youiller fashion sengeMichiru
replieddryly.

OHarukapoppad Hotaru interjected as sheandeed
into the kitchemdlfi 6

OHOTARU-CHAN!6 Haruka ad Michiru cried in
unison.QYou can cookigh®

oOnly if you prefer slow agonizing deatHotaru
repliedflatly, with no trace of setfepreciation in her voice
oThankUsagisanfor taking it upon herself to pass on her
dnaster§of the domestiarts b me.Puttingdovedinto the
recipe to add taste dodseally work when your heart is as
black and cold as a rodgéwn chunk of coalhank the
Kamiwe hadChef6

It took Hotaru a minute to discern jughythey were
asking her about her culinaryataiities. She paed and
eyed thenaritically for a momendDond tell mé the two
of you cafifi 6

The frightened look in their eyes told her everything she
needed to know.

Hotaru reflexively gulped, slowly intonidgs you

18
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know, | ejoy the study of Wit Historyd She began to
back away as she continued spea&Right now | am
recalling the tale of tti@onner Part§ a poor group of
travelers who ran dangerously short of food during their
journey towardshe American West in the 1880 at a
severedss for food, thegventually resorted to eating their
owm 6

Wisely, she completed her exit of ibem before she
could put ideas in theirurderous little Outer Sensleiads.

olnstants not so bad,Harukaslowly ventured after a
few momentsas she wated Michiru begirto twitch
slightly.

oThis is insanéMichiru snappedyhirling angointing
to the variety of cookwaegrayed beforeer.0What am |
supposed to do with thig?!

0As always, | have the crucial piece of information
needed to save the bathyou from total disastér.

Haruka and Michiru both turned to see a poised and
confident Setsunstanding in the doorwagGive all that
cookware to méshe commanded.

LATER THAT DAY

oThis food tastes *so* goddHaruka mumbled
between large, enthastichites.ol@ almost forgotten what
it was likeso goodd

ol dond see wh& so special aboubitiotaruobserved
calmly, carefullgonsuming her mealt tastes okag.

oBland¢ Michiru declaretlatly, poking at her food with
a cheap utensil.

oWith all the money the pawnbroker was able to give us
for the cookerg, Setsuna explainetbwly as she took a
bite out of her sandwicbywe should bable to eat like this
for a few weeKsat least until Michiru can hbaught to
cook properly. Sadly, my dutsshe Time Gate prevent
me frombeing home to cook three meals a day for all of
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youo

oBut | HATE McDonal@®b Michiru protestedol
HATE IT! HATE IT HATE IT HATE IT! 6 She slammed
her plastic fork on the tab@#t& s o & cosroldh

oNow, now¢ Haruka cooed consolingly putting her
hands on her should@ifter your next concert lebe
ableto go back to our usual higher standard of fine dining.

ol hope sa) Michiru said, taking a furtive bite from her
fish fillet,

watching helplessly as the overlo&dtartar sauce
dribbled down her face.

ol really hope so.

HOTARU® HELL

Later that evening, Haruka and Michiru sat on a
cramped used sofa in the living room as the television
blared.

oTrust me, Michi, this is going to be goddaruka
smiled and sped from her can of only moderately
overpriced beer. She offered one to Michiru, patitely
refused.

ol told you before,@n not really interested in this sort
of thingp Michiru protested, eyeing the televisioross
from themwarily.

olt& funb, Harka protested.0You have to be
impressed at the sheer training these muykemselves
through just to give us a good shiow.

Michiru looked at the men in spandex tights and
colorful costumes and harrumphédotaruchan called it
®read and Circugids andl think | agree, dedr.

oFeh¢ Harukasnorted, staringt the Television intently
as theon-screenannouncer began $peak.

oltd Hulk Hogan vs. The Undertaker for the
Undisputed WWE WorltHeavyweight Title, next on
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The next instant, the televisiwent dead, followed by
all the lights in the house.

Now together in the darkness, Michiru drew Haruka
closer, murmuring sweet nothings in her ear. Maybe the
evening could be salvaged af

oDamnb Haruka exclaimedyulling herself away to
Michiru® surprise and ire.

Unable to see, Haruka got up amdnagedtwo
tentative steps forward before tripping on a-emaity
packing boxThudding to the floor, she got back up and
carefully made her way to thee box as Michiru grumbled
to herself.

After afew minutes of blind stumbling, Haruka was able
to reset the breakers, and then began stalking around the
house to se what could have caused the breakers to trip.
Hopefully she could get isorted out before the
commercials were over.

ONothing downstair§, Haruka muttered to herself,
making her way up tstirs and towards Hot&woom.

oLet® try that agaidshe heard from the twr side of
Hotaru$ door. There was the sound of a loud POP and
fizz, and lights in the house went dead again.

OMICHIRU!6 Haruka yelled, unwilling to chance the
stairs in the darkoOCOULD YOU RESET THE
BREAKERSH

After a few momentsame back on. Haruka frowned
and made her wayto Hotaru® room.

Hotafi 6 shebeganchecking herselihen she saw what
washappening

On her kneesHotaru was desperately rigging a sad
amalgam of extension cords, postdaps and wall socket
multipliers in order to try and get her massive lamp
collection which she had somehow managed to protect
from the repo meriit.

0 Tarup Haruka began slowfyou cafi plug that many
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things into thesocket§ the circuits cdainhandle it. More
than thatwe caf afford to have all those lamps going all
night like we used t&.oude going to have to turn them
off.6

ofur né t bldomaru ewiveled and she ledkat
Haruka wileeyed. ol just finished painting the walladi
and sealing off the windowsSShe gestured broadly, still
holding a lamp cord in one hand.

OHotaruchand Haruka continuedslowly, dyou know
tha not exactly thieealthiest environmertrfyoui 6

OHealthyd Hotaru began almostdredulously. Tossing
aside the corddSince when hay®wbeenconcerned about
my healthSailor Assassiin?

Haruka scowled, tired of hearing this old refédimat
again? Look, just because | tried to killtlyatondimen 6
she snapped.

of not to forget the time you DID kill nteHotaru
interjectedlatly.

Haruka slapped her foreheid exasperationoHey,
Michiru was in on it too, you know!hy do you keep
blaming me@!

Hotaru sighed, standing and walking to a dryerase
board.Taking a purple marker she began drawing a crude
comic with sketch figured Sailors Uranus and Neptune,
as well as a terrified lookimgrsion of herselirhen, she
proceed to add speech bubbles as follows:

Uranus: That kid logkiike trouble. | say we Kill it now,
just to be sure.

Neptune: But Uranus, we could be wrongj she
Uranus: It is our sacred duty, our hard duty, to kill. We

must kill, forthat is source of our angst, without which we
would not be cool.
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Neptune: Oh, bithe horror of killing a young girl
Hotaru: Please darkill me! n just a girl!!

Uranus: See the evil in its wicked eyes! It might be a
threat! Ostracizg then kill it! Then we can weep about the
injustice of it all and be &®OL!

Neptune: But

Uranus: Watch as | use my strangely androgynous
influence to dominate yemotionally!

Neptuneg

Uranus: Tha righé for the sake of our master plan,
to be cool andduplicitous, to make us look like the
hardcore Sailor Senshi we knovaxg®

Nepture: THE **CH MUST DIE!

This was then followed by scenes of abject carnage
visited upon stick Hotaru, who ended the comic a mass of
bloodied red squiggles.

Haruka scowledThat issoout of context. Anyway, just
because | killegbu once does not measuycan have these
lamps. We just camfford itdo She gestured broadly around
her.0Besdes, they ddheverfitin your roond

Hotaru looked around at the lamps crammed on top of
her bookcase, dressedesk and bedhead and sighed. This
new room simplyid not have room fdifty lamps.

orThis kind of thing is whyeople were beginning to say
you were Goth or somethiddjarukamuttered under her
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breath.

As fast as the Senshi ofrid/ was, Haruka almost got
clocked by the lamplotaru hurled in her directio She
quicklyfled the room.

For her partHotaru looked around at her black walls
and sighed. She just likedhgsterious atmosphere, &at
all. And was it her fault her complexion matsrally pale?
And so what if she had an overly morbid interest in
apocalyptic prophecy and the ancient mysteries of the
world? And, dammilblack was hdavoritecolor because it
just *was*, not because of sdngpidcultural trend!

0Goth, el® 6 Hotaru sighed to herself. Could things get
any worse?

Yes. Yes they caljlas she would soon discover.

THE NEXT DAY

0 Sunshine Yelld®b Hotaru asked incredulously as she
lamented the new colagracing the walls of her room.
While she had been ottaruka had painted thealls and
made some other alterations to her aabhit place of her
lamp collectionthere were now two banks of dual four
foot fluorescentights spillingharsh glarélled brightness
into the room, amh all her aged books were crammed
haphazardlinto a flowewallpapered bookshelf.

Hotaru just stoodthere, veins throbbing in her
forehead. She pondergekting out her Silence Glaive and
putting an end to the roohworld / herselfright thenand
there.

OThis is a much happier atmosphetead Michiru
cooed as she walked by, surveying the room,rakaHa
joined herdif a bit bland.d paint a murabn one of the
walls for you later, if you like.
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0A scene from the Fall of the Roman Empire might be
nicep Hotaru replied sincerely hoping to salvage
something anything from this horrid turn of events

0A seascape&Michiru declaredefinitively, completely
ignoring HotaruoYes,a nice, fresh, sunny seascéaphe
nodded to Haruka.

oThe sacking of Alexandgdfotaru tried again weakly.

owind, waves, and bird$/ichirudroned onin almost
a singong olt will be nice to being some culture into this
new home of ours.

oNero® assassination of hisother¢ Hotaru hissed
angrily, hoping Michiru would get the point and accede to
her wishes.

O0The seaside is so beautiful this time ofdyekchiru
said b Harukautterly missing the implication, linking her
arm in Haruk&. oshall we go seedt?

The two older women left Hot&udoorway,now
completely oblivious to hexistence.

A FEW HOURS LATER

OHOTARU!6 Haruka vyelled from the downstairs
portion of he housedArend you done yet? \idElike to get
going to the beadh!

Hotaru would have replied if she could fawvet her
eyes were glasse¢kr, a bit of drool leaking from the side
of her mouth. The handset of heplica 193® telephone
was wedged filyn between her shoulder and bar. An
incessant stream of babble was coming forth from the
earpiece.

oi and my boyfriend is sooo cute and he has such nice w
and hislothes are so princely, of dbutse et it should be
becausenwss thettendant to a prince to nata@édlgkhéashing
and suave ang@remely codi,ydmnthink? & 6

oUho6 was all Hotaru could force out. Chibiusa had
called several houago, having gotten a hold of Hofaru
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new number, and all she could do was

blabber on incoherently about her boyfriend Elios. The
worst part was shept repeating herself, over and over and
ovee

of and that VOICE of his some people say it makes
him sound too oldike a creepy old man but | think it gives
him a certain magnetisyouknow, just like that Akio from
Revolutionary Girl Utena, | mean comehiok of it the
kid looks just like that Prince Dios guy too, thatwiiee
hair and the princely clothes, fieegoo lovely 6

OHOTARU!6 Haruka called from downstairs
desperatly. It was almost noon and all the women would
be out there in their tiny bikinis and she rditivant to
miss that.

oUhho Hotaru did her best to snap out of it. This really
was too muchFrowning, she snappedtChibiusa, your
boyfriend is a hors& haseChibiusa. Do you understand
what that mean§?

oYeah! H& sooo0 Black Stallior€hibiusa cooed.

Hotaru scowledcorrectly inferring that was probably
come kind of reference to his nethers, andustigout the
phone down on her table. As much asligkd Chikusa,
the girl sometimes made her wish she could smash the
Time Gatanto a thousand microscopic bits.

oHotarup Haruka said, finally coming into the room to
see what was holdihgr up,owedie ready to g6.She saw
the phone sitting on the tapilretinny sound of Chibiu&a
hyperactive voice flying from the earpiece.

oYoudl better say goodbye to the little 6rtdaruka
advised.

Hotaru picked up the phone and yelled as loudly as she
could into themouthpiecepYOUR BOYFRIEND IS A
HORSE® and hug up the phone.

oNow Hotaru¢ Harukachidedsternly,6Thats no way
to talk about Chibiu&boyfriendd
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oldn just talking about Eliddilotaru countered.
oThat Pegasus goy?aruka asked. Hotaru nodded.
oThen | can dig ib.Haruka frownedReady to g@?
Hotaru nodded and the two of them headed downstairs.

WONd YOU BE MY NEIGHBOR?

Outside, Haruka, Michiru, Hotaru and Setsuna gathered
in the small drivewayf their new home, ready to hit the
beach.

OAt least we got to keep my favoriteécdgruka said,
as she looked her yellow speedstéghall wa®

oMy, my, my, hat anice little toy you have there,
Uranusd A condescending, smarmy voice from next door.

OExcuse ffeHaruka said indignantly, turning to see a
man with long refair wearing a sharpduess suit leaning
over the brickpartitionwhich separated the two adjoining
properties.

ONephlite® Haruka asked incredulousbut youde
supposed to baei 6

ONever happeneadlNephliterepliedsuavelyoGot out
while the getting wagood. Beryl waslking her generals
left and right, and | saw the writioig the wall, so | faked
my own death, got married, quit the Dark Kingdmmh
becaménsanefich. That shower of purple sparks | seemed
to explodento? Dark Kingdom Transporter beam.

As Haruka preessed this, someone shriebieealy ta
go, Neffy deah in an odd Southern / Brooklyn hybrid
accented voice from somewhere inside Nephlitase,
which, Haruka notegdjas annoying larger than hers.

oln a moment, Narhhoneyp Nephlite said suavehl.
was just looking ovesur newneighbo® card

A rather short girl with red hair and no fashion sense
came out besidéephlite.

00saka Naru?Haruka realized. But wéisshe hooked
up with that cokéottle eyeglass wearing nerd Umino?
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Naru looled at Haruk@& car and chuckled, leaning on
Nephrités arm.0Dat little boxter ai@ got nothindon yah
Ferrarj honey muffird

Haruka growled adephlite smiledngratiatinglydl &e
always wanted to race the wéafdous Te@u Haruka

Haruka smiled slylpHow abat right now? Wae
just heading for tHeeacht

Nephlite nodded as he patted Naru on the bottom.
oWell we were heading for themk to deposit all mponey
but Ian sure a little diversion to the beach wdiidna
problem, right, dea¥™e gave her attle pinch on the
derriere.

Naru cooedand giggled in delight, nodding. They
hopped in the car and eased it onto the road.

oHarukd O Michiru began quickly, not liking where this
was going. She and the others pondered getting out of the
car.

ONot nowp Haruka muttered darkly, as she made her
way to the drivé& side. Forget girls in bikinis. She was
going to teach this jackass a lesson.

oBut Haruka) Michiru protestedThei 6

oNot nowb Harukasnapped, getting in the car and
sidling it up to Nephlit& sleek redrerarri, which was
purring in idle at the head of the street.

OHarukap o p pbéaHétaru began slowly, straining to
look at the dash from thackseabYoun 6

OoHe® goingd Haruka suddenlelled as Nephlite began
pulling outShe slammed her foat the gas pedal.

0And wede notd Setsunapronouncedsolemnly as
Harukd@ car stalled anfiloze in place while Nephite
zoomed out of sight.

OWe forgot to gas upMichiruslowlyexplained.

oNo we diddi!6 Haruka protested, turning to face
everyonedWe went to a gas station right alleDonalds,
remembe®
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oBut younever filled the tadktaru scolded.

oYou mearl had téi 6 Harukd face fell, realizing she
had taken something very important for granted.

oTherés no full service in this neighborbd@oSetsuna
confirmed.

ol@n used to having a pit créwaruka protested, now
in a royal funk. Hegloomy reverie was shattered by the
sound of a Ferr@ihorn behind her.

oHeyp Nephlite said smarmily, leaning out of hi& car
narrow windowol know youwere probably just giving me
a handicap, what with me beingaamateur racer and all,
but | hardly think allowing nfece reigr the course was
necessagy

Veins throbbed iHaruk& forehead, but she simply
sighed andaid nothingn reply

OWelcome tahe neighborhoodd Nephlite mockingly
declaredhs his car passeldruka. The last thing Haruka
heard as the car went aither sight aecond time was
Naru® high-pitchedaughter.

Oh greahe thoughtdn never going to live this one down.

NEYET

PREVIEW OF NEXT EPISODE

Fed up with her torturous living conditions, Hotaru con
Haruka to spring for a-duighd Internet connection! But whe
Hotaru forgets to set a password on the connection, Haruka
a whole new world onteheet! Wanyoielives ever be the same
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again? A0 Spycams for evediaihology Eytestt on
SUBURBAN SENSHI! You better Get Ready!
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0Sop Haruka said, hefting the long, ribbed object in her
left handexperimentallylyou just put this insided

OExactlyp Pedro confirmed with a smile in his smooth
Latino voiceoJust be sliding it in and then begin with the
pumping actio®.

Haruka grunted as she thrust it in. It was not as hard as
she had expected.

OExcellenthy Pedrocomplimented her, voice deep with
total satisfactiondFor now you have becortfe master of
the art of seléerve refueling. There is no more ladhe
to teach yoo.

Standing at the fuel pump of the ESSO Gas stand,
Haruka snorted with disgust as the pump began dispensing
fuel into hetank.ol cari believe | actually *paid* someone
to do such aimple thing for me all these yéars.

The attendant, Pedrdhuzkled.olt is an honor and a
privilege to have orgich as yoursdilere at my humble
establishment, T@u Harukasandé Poor Pedrocould
never seem to keep a job for very long, but with prestigious
customers like these, he thought, perhaps his fortunes were
finally going to change for the better.

Haruka, in something of a hypnotic daze, watched the
gas pum@ gauge spifor a few seands,marvelingas the
liters sold and the eventual hole er walldi grew
larger.Her concentration was broken, however, by the
sound of a roaring engirfellowed by gunfire and police
sirens.

Turning away from the pump, she saw a massively
overpowere &6 Mustangainted in jet black roaring down
the street, bulletsprayingfrom an Uzipointed out the
drivergiside window.

Far behind the Mustang, several police cars rirshed
pursuit dodging their explodifgethrenas the Uzi bullets
found their lehal markand took out several of the chasing
vehicles.

OWhod that® Haruka asked Pedro, nodding her head at
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the driver of theblack mustang, who looked like a cross
betweerrhomasChong (of Cheech and Chdiagne) and
Rick Steiner (of WCW wrestling fame)a serious dose of
trippy stimulants.

Pedro shrugged, sighimgh, he is Insane EddiEl
DiablddVasquezEs muy malBvery day he&ears through
these streets in his demon car, shooting up the police. They
are powerless against his Super Race @aH#lh, thedl
Demonico \& they say no one can cdtah

Pedro found himself talking to a cloud of exhaust smoke
as Haruka and hear were gone from the fueling station in
aroar.

oYou cannot hope to catch El Diabl®edro yelled out
after her.Dimly, henoted thatthere was fuel spilling all
over the grourfil Haruka had left withouemoving the
gas nozzle from her tank, and had thus rippddé¢heose
in half. Fumes and flammable liquid were everywhere.

Before Pedro could reagbowever, his cell phemang,

a small spark from the vibration motor setting the airborne
gas particles alight, triggering a huge explosion.

OoNOOOOOO0O0000000000000NO!I6  Pedro
screameas heshot up in the air, riding the shockwave as
his gas station werp in flames.

A FEW MINUTES LATER

Rose petals drifted into view.

Haruka, her clothes and face charred black, walked
calmly into the drivewayf her house. A small wisp of
smoke issued forth from her hair, but glimd noticdi
or at leasshepretended that she difin

OHarukapoppa® Hotaru asked withmildly detached
concern as she came outftbat door.0Are you all right?

To be honest, she diilneally care about the answer.

OCertainhyd Harula said, flashing a winning grin,
humbled by the concern displayed by the ptafoster
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child she had tried to murder many a toingimply had to
teach awayward criminal some manners,&hall. He
leaned a painful lesonno one may use aaras an
instrument of evil as long as @enHarukareathes ad.

OWheré your card Hotaru askedstepping behind
Haruka to look, not really seeing anything in the driveway.
There wasa crunching noise as stadked

oYoudie stepping on @,Haruka repliedomewhat less
enthusiastically.

Enjoying a delicious moment sfhadenfreudataru
picked a pathetically small piecdia#gnseplate off the
bottom ofher shoeShe feigned distressHaruka plight

oThats all they could findHaruka declared solemnly,
bowing her head for her caBetween having thmack end
being on fire duto the gas tank exploding, and having a
high-peed demolition derby with theily Insane Eddie
Vasquez, there wasmuch leftd

0And what of thigEddie® Hotaru askeddHow® he®

Harukaconsidered how to answer. $hesed, holding
a finger up in thair. dYou know that Americaidiom,
Gtreet PizZa

Hotaru nodded numbly, picturing it.

OWell, thals too clean a descriptididaruka declared,
suddenly stumbling forward with @Augghd sound,
crumpling to the ground, wincing in pain.

oYour legd Hotaru intoned clinically, not even
pretending to really care.

OYeah, & brokerg Haruka muttered, standing up again
and hobbling to th&ont door, dragging the broken one at
an odd angle.

0Should@ you be in a castMHotaru enquired.ONot
that | dord seesome divine justice in your suffering,
considering the pain y@e inflicted upon me in the past,
but stili 6

ONonsensé Harukaexclaimedwaving off Hotarudlf
there is anything famadime director Kuniko lkuhara has

34



C“-v.l\\l%v\‘%&v'\l SENSHI WFITAMF TN THF NFIRURNBHAAN
taught usin his rather wellone visual adaptation of our
livesi for which we are still demanding royaditissthat
neither Michiru nor are capable of being brought low by
the fallibilities of the common man. Abroken leg is as
nothing. My inherdrperfection will come throughoigl
seed She grinned confidently.

Ros petals drifted around Haruka for a momemd,
then a whole ton of wet petaladdenly slammed down
onto her head, knocking her flat onto the ground.

oBut that @erfection field only works in publié,
Hotaru mutteredesignedlydYoude athomaowod

oDamngp Haruka mumbled, passingut under the
weight of the soggy petals.

THE NEXT DAY

Pulling herself out from underneath Hoiarmahogany
desk (which had been tastelessly repainted white) Mizuno
Ami sat up, then stal, stretching and checking Horu
laptop, to which she had attached a clunky network adapter.

oThe Internet connection from NTT DoCoM® now
completa) Ami announced, clicking on the @@ouse
and loading up GoogléDo you think youcan do this
now, Hotaruchar® Ami askedmuch as a teacher would.

Hotaru nodded. She had paid rapt attention taAmi
lesson on computing technology and the interokin
sure | can, thank ydwshe replied with a smile.

olf I might ask, why did you change to N& ®rvice
instead of Panasod@itiiHo DSL® Ami asked, wondering
how people who hadnlearned to bond multiple
connections into something she cadgabib internet
managed to survive.

oThe mascot characters in tiganasoni¢di Ho6 ads
terrified ma&j Hotaru admitted bashfullgl still card get
their song out of my head.
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Ami nodded, the ads were nightmare fuel indies.
speculated that with the rise of the internet they would one
day be forever preserved digitally. It was a horrifying
thought.

Looking at Hotar® flowerwallpapered bookshelf she
frowned.0Shall we g@?

Following Am& gaze, Hotaru sigheil’he décor was
definitelynotmy idea

ot& € not ©An mutéed ander her breath,
trying to avoid further discussion on the topiwloét she
had seemonthe bookshelfShe mentally chastiskdrself
for even having a reaction to what she had seen.

Forcing a smile, she gestured tadttwayoShall we?
That ice crearnjou promised me in exchange for the DSL
installation awaits.

Hotaru would not be moved, however, realizing what
had caught Ar@ attention.

oYou mean theseHotaru said flatly, pointing to the
books on thdottommost shelf of hésookshelf, the titles
reading as follows:

YOUR FATHER IS NOT MARRIAGE MATERIAL

DAD IS NOT YOUR HOMEBOY

KEEPING IT IN THE FAMILY IS A BAD IDEA

INBREEDING CAN HAPPEN TO YOU

HOW TO AVOID BECOMING YOUR OWN MOTHER

LEARNING TO LOVE YOUR SPECIES

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST: AN ARRESTABLE

OFFENSE

1 HORROR STORIES OF HUMAMNHORSE
INTERACTION

T WHEN ANIMALS ATTACK VOL. 7: HORSEPLAY

GONE TOO FAR

= =4 =4 -8 -8 -8 -9

Ami gulpedslightly OErr, yesh

Hotaru shook her heasladly 0Such is hie price of
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friendship. | had to read all thigpi@pare myseif.

OPrepare yourself for what®mi almost did@ want to
know, but a morbiduriosiy drove her on.

Hotaru gestured to the first set of bodlkstook me a
whole year to gé€thibiusa off her neurotic obsession with
her father. Now, as soon dsal her normalized that way,
She groaned, pointing to the second et have The
Horseto deal witho

oPegasus?Ami enquired

Hotaru noddeddSo what if he can turn into a boy at
convenient intervals@ne day, after the wedding, &he
wake up to find the groom nibbling carrots and sugar
cubes and expecting a REAL roll in the hay. Theftivhat

Ami frowned.oYoude put far too much thought into
thiso

Hotau scowleddWould you rather | leave my best
friend running around town tellieyeryone si@ in love
with aHors@

oHe® mythical?’Ami countered weakly.

0So is Mephistd,Hotaru snappeddit doesid mean
youdl want him running around with ¥od she frowned.
OWell, unless you were a closet Faustian or something
but at least that dedaives youinfinite powernot a
combination bridegroom / racehotse!

ol wonder Ami replied neutrallypondering the issue
deeplyfor the first time,owould aflying horse be at an
advantage in a horse race? Would he be permitted to
enterd

oYoude missing the poidt, Hotaru dryly replied
picking up a copy 06THE SICK TRUTH ABOUT
HORSING AROUNDOS and headig for the doorol et
go eatsome Ice Cream while | ponder how to break the
truth to Chibiusa about hiamtasy lové.

Going downstairs, the two girls saw Haruka sitting idly
on the couch, hexlastered left leg propped on a footstool.
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OWele going nowHarukapoppad Hotaru announced

Haruka wavetb herabsently, sippingcan of slightly
expensive beer, eyes glued to the television as usual.

Ami nudged Hotaru when they were out the front door.
OHotaru, yodve reaged to your proper age of 23. Bon
you think you should stop callingarukasan Haruka
poppar

Hotaru shook her head, a slight smile on her face.
OEvery time | saypoppd somewherén the back oher
mind, Haruk& guilt responds, eating away at her
subconscioudike adark plague. It remds her of the
terrible wrongs she did to me, andftwe that | now look
up to her as a parental figurshe, who has done smch
harm to mdi it will eventually eat her alivédotaru
chuckleddOnly then,at her darkest hour, will | accept her
repentace and allow heforgiveness. Her smile grew
darker.

Ami nodded blankly. Sometimes Howmanwas just
plain scary.

BACK AT THE HOUSE

OHarukapoppa echoed in Haruk& ears. Somewhere,
deep in the back of henind, hersubconsciousmiled.
That kidreally really loved her, despite dregry words to
the contrary every time they spoke for more than five
minutes.

oMichirub Haruka called out, but got no reftgusing
for a moment, she tried agaMICHIRU!6

Nothing.

She must still be outside workigignew paintiagyuka
mused.

OExcellent) she said to hersetfasualhygetting out of
her plaster cast.
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As a Senshi of the outer solar system she had
remarkable healing anecovery power even for a Sailor
Senshi, and so her broken leg had altesaled in the
hours since it had been hurt. But she wduldhthe
others know it was finest yat after all,their sympathy
was nice. Aftetomorrow thef reason it was healed
anyway. Better to milk the injwigile she could.

The doorbell rang.

oDamnb Haruka exclaimed, quickly hopping back into
her cast and grabbisgme crutches. Hobbling over to the
door, she opened it, but saw no one.

0Ahem¢ came a small voice from belblaruak looked
down to see a familiar pihkired midget.

O0Chibiusechar®® Haruka asked, looking down at the
impossibly tinypink-haired girloHotaru just left

OActually, #n looking for Puw@, Chibiusa replied,
indicating Setsuna.

Haruka tilted her head up and to the left, indicating the
upstairsoShé in her room, loakd up. | dod know what
sh& been doing the last felays, actually. She might like a
visit from&mall Lady She smiled.

Chibiusagrinnedand ran in, bounding up the stairs to
Setsun@ room.

0She didd even notice my lég;laruka pouted, moving
to close the door but stopping when she saw Nephrite
passing by, Naru hanging off his arm.

oNice fashion statemebtyephlitesuavelynocked.

0Sorry to hear about your ¢aif you want, | have a
Volkwagen Thing out back you can borrow if you need to
getarowndi but then again, it might be too fast for gou.
He laughedliabolically.

Haruka fumed.

UPSTAIRS

OPuub Chibiusa yelled at a closed daR®UUH She
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pounded on it violently.

From behind the door, a muffled voice could be heard.
oLeave me alore!

Chibusa was taken aback. The terrified, distraught voice
she hearadomingrom the back of the door was nothing
like the calm, reserved tone shewsaslly used to hearing
from Meioh Setsuna.

oldn coming ird Chibiusa announced,opiucing her
LunaP floating oy and tossing it in the adlLunaP!
Change into a bazooka!

Clearly spending time with her biological mother in the
past had naiaught Chibiusa the fine art of subtlety.

With ao0kKRAKATHOOM!6 sound, the dodir and the
forward half of Setsu@aroonfi cavedin. Amidst the
debris, Chibiusa found a crouching, disheveled Setsuna
staring down bleak#t the ground. In her left hand he was
clutching a halfrumpled notexhich ChibiUsa gently tore
from her grasp and read. Its lack of Kanji fnaquent
strikeoutpegged it as a letter from her future mother; Neo
QueenSerenity:

OSetsuna, because of yemmability to wield the Garnet Orb, and your
consequezes inability to control the Time Gate, you are relievetliyf until
further notice. Please take careSofall Lady for me as rpyesent self, | mean
my self not presently now but presently then, umm, |
mean my self that is there withwill be too busy trying to
concireeve Chibiusa to actually be bothered taking care of her ahdvgou
nothing else to dand we wouldiwant you to get bore@ihanks!6

Chibiusa blinked for a moment, processing it. Then after
a beat, she exclaim@dAY! You get to take care of me!
Wl be spendingLL of our time together from now @n!

Setsuna sobbed heavily.

Chibiusa loked at her askan@®Vhats wrong, Puud?

Setsuna looked at her with wild, blood red tngs
strangely mirrored Chibi@gawn 0Whafs wrongha
wrongjou ask? | céirsee the future, tf@twhad wrongd
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oButfi 6 Chibiusa begaB8etsuna continuedrnting.

ol spent my whole life, my whole LONG life, being cool
and mysterioudbecause | could wander amongst you
humans and tell you things before theye going to
happen. | could prognosticate events to 99% probability. |
knew just when to waltz in,dajust what to say in order to
set eventsmto motion the walywanted them to go.

oOMeioh Setsuna, never at a loss for \fiordever
saying or doing the wrotiging because she had seen all
the possibilities and she always pickedrigig one!
Setsuna, thevoman who always had the answers, the
woman whdeld time and space, life and death, right in the
palm of her harid | wasa player on the grand stage of the
Cosmos, hell, I was THE player! | tradedifetime of
solitude and onerous duty for the abilityp¢ BETTER
thaneveryone else, and rowand nowe |a@n just like one
of YOU!6 Setsunasobbed at thehumanity of it all.
Literallyd

She broke down into an Osearrthy pile of misery
and tears.

OBut at least@n herad Chibiusacheerfully retorted.
oNow that the Time Gate ©ff limits, IBn stuck here for
possiblyforeveér!

Setsunajust began to bawl.Oblivious, Chibiusa
pondered somethingHmm. If that® true, then | can be
my own big sistavhen present me gets born.

Somewhere, Hotarsuddenlyfelt the need to buy a
whole new set of books.

DOWNSTAIRS

0She wadicrying that loudly when she saw my broken
legd Haruka muttered witlvith disgust as she tried to
block out thewails of sorrow coming frompstairs.
Carefully making her way up the staitls ter crutches,
Haruka decided @o see what was wrong with Setsuna, but
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stopped in front of Hotafi room.

The door was ajar, and Hof&rgomputer screen was
glowing. She haapparently forgotten toirn it off before
she left with Ami.

OFirst lamps, ow computers, Haruka grumbled
making her way in to shut affe device. As she reached
for the power switch, the computer boomed,

oYoude got Maib

Hotaru$ personal privacy meaning absolutely nothing to
her, Haruka clicked on the newM&il icon, andrbze as
she opened a messagitled:ADV: THEY CAN SEE
EVERY MOVE YOU MAKE!!

Haruka blinked and continued reading:

>Do you think you are SAFE??

>Do you think you have PRIVACY??
>YOU are WRONG!!

>

>[t & the INFORMATION AGE and
>THEY can see every mov®©Y make
>Your life is an OPEN BOOK!!

>

>You need PROTECTION!
>

>For only ¥38,000

Haruka snorted and deleted the messSgepid ad
she muttered. But ake stared at the computer screen, she
took pause. She did not fullyderstand the Internet add
its associated technolodiesed only to abusing her
perfection field to allow herself ook suave and
sophisticated in a publgetting, where computewgere
somehownotoriously easy to gain entrance intohatd all
vital informationa mere i kewtrokes away from the
usen and Teribu Harukanevdrusted something she could
not fully understand.
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Doubt remained.

Loading up a web browser, Haruka found a search
engine and typed in heame. With no small measure of
pride, she watched as Google regd2{88hits. No doubt
pages established by her legion of devoted racing fans (who
had finally come to terms with the fact she was a woman),
or the small butabidly fanatic group of fans of her concert
piano playing.

Haruka, like anyone, appreciated bpiaged. So she
clicked on a link aandom, and prepared for an onslaught
of fanatical adulation.

What she got was a post to USENET entitddruka
and Michiru: Secrets.

Haruka was in shock. Heommand of English was
perfecii partly because of her ctard world travel and
partly because of tdsolute Perfectiofieldi andso she
was able to appreciate every word in therdenfi every
tawdry, salacious, suggestive, lewd and lascivious word.*

Haruka had encountered tblemoro fanfic for the
first time

Her face turned beet red as she found herself drawn to
paragraph aftgraragraph, like a speeder forced against her
instincts to slow down iorder to view the full gory details
of a particularly grisly accident.

But this fic was no accident, Harukasea, finally
looking away from thecreen, her fists trembling with rage.
Whoever had written tffiis

fi Haruka looked at the top of the gost

i ONEFFY666@A0L.COM

i was far TOO accurate in their depictions of her
nocturnal activities.

Suddenly the {hail she hread earlier made perfect
sense. It had beenvarning from some concerned citizen,
telling her about the surveillance this
ONEFFY666@AO0OL.COM was carrying out on her
housé it HAD to be!
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Haruka fumed. She retgied having deleted theMail.
She would have liked to interroga err, congratulate
whoever it was that had sent henvtaening.

oHow can | find out wh8 watching mé?Haruka
mused to herself. She thi¢ obaclo button on her browser
and watched as a popup ad presetstelél

OGET THE BESTSELLNG WIRELESS COLOR
VIDEO CAMERAits text screamed.

oThat suckés TINY,0 Haruka thoughtto herself
OPerfect for watching the watchérs.

Navigating to the X0 homepage, Haruka quickly
placed an order for B@meras, setting the fa®ilylan to
save updr a bigger house backtiwp years.

oBut they wofi get here in timé,Harukarealized
scowling. Heneed for vengeance was brutal, visceral, and
neededmmediagatisfaction.

OBesides, | ddhknow whd@ watching mé shefretted,
turning hehead towsals the window.

on the hell® she muttered under her breath, seeing
what looked to béephlite staring back at her through
large higipowered binoculars.

ONEFFY66@& 6 Haruka scowled.ONephlited@ of
coursed

In a blind rage, Haruka made her way to a seainh.eng
oThe press keepaying the Internet is a hotbed of criminal
activity that promotes sociabyhem. Lét see how right
they aré

Typing indsend a car to heth she sat back and
watched as 293 searehults poured in.

A few minutes later, and with awil glint in her eye,
Haruka hiprinto, grabbed the resultant printout and made
her way downstairs, forgetting altlout her supposedly
broken leg.

At the same time, Michiru was maltieg way up the
stairs slowly, carrying a veiled canvas.p8hgedand
flattened herself against the far wall as Haruka stpasted
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her,clutching a sheaf of papers in her hand.

OWhere are you goindea® Michiru asked curiously.

0Storeg Haruka grunted.

0Could you pick up some nfilkd Michiru began.

oNot that kind ofstore¢ Haruka muttered, making her
way to the foot othe stairs and towards the front door.

Michiru shrugged and continued upstairs, going to her
room and depositiniger work in progress. Afterwards, she
headed for Hotaf® room.

Also disregarding angtpntial privacy issues, she made
her way to the computer.

ol wonder what Haruka was researcidighiru asked
herself idly. Sheressed théhistoryd button and noted a
search fobTendu Haruka.

OWhat an egotist shedisfichiru said selfighteouslyas
she entered heaswn name into the search engine. She
smiled as she saw 2,310 hits.v&had have frowned had
she known Haru&result had been higher.

Michiru clicked on a link and saw a badly scanned photo
of one of herpaintings, underneath whidhete was a
typically glowing review.

OThis painting now available for sale on éBlag'end
of the reviewroudly proclaimed.

oWhats an eBag?Michiru asked herseldProbably
some elite arthouse.

Most things with the wordBay in them tended to be
eliie, or at leagtux elite, anyway, which was good enough.
She clicked on the link to eBaperimentally.

The same picture as before appeared, with the following
text underneath:

0 BENEATH THE SEA &by Kaio Mitcheroo. this is
like a really profoud peacepainted by that totally cool
genuis concert painist KAioo Mitchitud

Michiru® left eye began to twitch involuntarily.
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OTere are perspectives and waves that are done
perflectly like a daVinci ormicroangelo6

Michiru smiled a bit at the imperfect sentime

oWorth a lot of $$$ CASH i got it from my mum as
a stupid graduationpresent6

The twitch in Michir@ left eye returned, stronger now.

oLooks out of place enxt to my ANDY WARHOL
stuff so | need to sell it FAST FAST! GREAT
INVESTMENT! 6

O0Andy Wai - that HACKbB Michirus face went blue as
blood left her face ahe comparisonof her talented,
sensitive masterwork to thatsoup carpainting, populist
low-talent.

Now seeing redMlichiru clicked ondsee current bids
to see how much hkvely painting as selling for.

OTHREE HUNDRED DOLLARS, reserve NOT
MET?b Michiru fought down the urge $aream. Dignified
daughters of the house of Kaioh did not scream in an
unladylike fashion. But her was one of her paifitireys
labour of love, destament to her ges, her CHILD
being sold for less than a TENTHitsfactual value.

old just see about th&tMichiru muttered, entering a
bid for threethousand dollars. Now, she thought, now they
would begin to see the trualue of her work, and others
would be s to bid higher in an effort secure a part of
her masterful corpus. She dimly knew that if no one did up
The bid, sh& have to pay, but the chances of that
happening wenenthinkable.

She hit refresh. There were no new bids. Unthinkable.
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ONE HOUR AND SIXTY REFRESHES LATER
There were no new bids. Absolutely unthinkable.

TWO HOURS AND NINETY REFRESHES LATER
No new bids. Ridiculously unthinkable.

Michiru® brow creased and she wrinkled her nose trying
to figure out whatvas going wrong. She looked the
profile of the person selling haminting, hoping to send
her an Email chastising the person for treatiegartwork
like any OTHER piece of paint and caévasd noted a
reference to the persbiblogd

0Blog® Michiru asked herself as she diickhe found
an online person@urnal, where the details of the journal
ownefd life were catalogedaimost painful detail.

0A place where people post every detail of their lives.
But these lives as® boring) Michiru sighedoThey need
insight intothe life ofsomeone fresh, dynamic, personable
and filled with a deep insight into wald6

Michiru quickly registered herself a weblog and began
typing furiously. Soon the world would know and
appreciate the grace and beauty tharacterized the
eveyday existence of Kaioh Michiru.

OUTSIDE

Dressed in an dlack jumpsuit and gloves, Haruka
made her way quietlyttte back of the house, arms loaded
with supplies picked up at the hardveara office supply
store. Sneaking to a hole in the fence vdaphratetier
house from Nephli@® abode, Haruka slipped across the
property line.
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With drum and bass military commando music playing
in her head, Haruka took one last look at the papers
had printed out earlier, commiting her notes to memory.
Crumping up the paper into a ball, sh&llowed it grimly.
The die had been cast, the gauntlet had been ttioowr,
the cads were on the table and the s[BLEEBRY hit the
fan. She wasommitted to the path.

Crouching, she skulked over past Negghlidecrpit
Volkswagen Thing amdade her way towards his sleek red
Ferarri. She produced her supplies aechlled her
instructions, as provided by someone aaltdty Rogeér

>How to have phun with someone elsg& car.

Nephlites car, Haruka noted with daatisfaction.

>|f you really detest someone, and | mean detest,

Haruka mentally pictured a decapitated Nephlite
roasting alive over a pit boiling oil covered in honey and
being set into by hungry ants whildtures picked at his
flesh from above.

>here® a few tips on what to do in your spare time.

Haruka looked at her watch and nodded. Then she
followed the directionsan out of the yard and sat back to
watch the chaos when Nephlite gahcar.
A FEW HOURS LATER

Hotaru waved as Ami left, madgifor the bus stop.
They had spent houmiscussion child psychology and
advanced Freudian analytical technigqu#s,a focus on

species other tharomo sapiens safidrasl not beerhe
most appetizing discussion to have over ice cream and
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coffee cad, butit had given Hotaru some useful strategies
to employ on Chibiusa when thme was right.

Tucking her new copy ofANIMAL ATTRACTIONG
IS NOT TO BE TAKEN LITERALLYO in her
pocketbook, Hotaru saw Haruka sitting on the front steps,
staringntently alNephlites Ferrariacross the way.

OHarukapoppdi 6 Hotaru began.

oNot NOW!6 Haruka hissed, her eagle eyes locked onto
Nephlite, who wasoming out of his front door with Naru
hanging off his side. She was saongething to him, but
Haruka could not heér

0Sorry about it nawt gdimell, honey muffig!Naru
screeched in her De8puth Brooklyn Bronx accent.

OFehd Nephlite replieddStupid defective binoculars.
Still, its just asvell as it would be a source of constant
ridicule if anyone knew thatf@mer King of the Dark
Kingdom was occupied in as menial a pursédit as
birdwatchingh

oThats itp Haruka muttered under her breath as she
watched Nelglite pry Naru off of him and make for the
Ferrari0Go to your doom, you pervertigtk

Nephlite seenteto sense Haru&agaze and looked
back at heroTakingfashion tips from the whelp | see,
Nephlite boomed as he noted Hafsiglblack outfit.

OWhelp® Hotaru hissed angrily. But privately she was
more incensed witlephlités comparing her to Haruka.

ol meant no offens@,Nephlite boomedoDond go
goth on me and wreck theorld in your rage, eh, Saturn
chan®

Hotaru clenched her fist. Sometimes she wished
homicide wadihso sociallglisfavoured. She prayed to the
Kami that the selfighteous fool wdd be chastised ere
long.

As Nephite got into his car, Haruka worked hard to
suppress a chuckle, mamd recalling the text from the
anarchiss cookbook.

49



STORY ano ART sy DOCTOR XADIUM

>Remove his [OMITTED FOR PUBLIC
SAFETY] and pour approximately 1

>Cup of gas in it. Put the [OMITTED LIKE
THEY DO IN MACGYVER] back, then

>wait till their car starts. Watch as it becomes

Haruka watched as Nephlite started the car and it
became

> a cigarette lighter. A 30 foot long cigarette lighter.

As the back of the car exploded, Hotaru blancheé:d an
frantically told Kamghe had not meant for it to go THAT
far. Haruka merely chuckled darkly.

In a panic, Nephlite scrambled to get out, his arm hitting
the windshiel@viper lever. A loud scratching noise could he
heard Apparently someone had inserted tacks onto the
wipers. He watched in disbelief as they scored patterns into
his lovely windshield.

Crawling out of his car, Nephlite started at Haruka, who
was now laughinghcontrollably.

As his car exploded behind him, NepBligyes glowed
red.

OThis is payback for that race | beat you in last week,
ISNG IT?H He roareddWell FINE, Tei@u! If you want a
war, yo@we GOT a WAR! This ifinover, not by a long
shot! THIS IS\ OVERY

Shaking his fist in fury at Haruka, Nephlite went back
inside to @n hiscounterattack.

oHarukapoppa, did ydu 6 Hotaru asked, in her heart
already knowing tlieepressingnswer.

Haruka raised her hand in a silencing mabboude
too young tainderstand certain things, Hotahand

Hotaru frownedol@n at my properge. Bn not that
much younger than you,
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and | daresay my understanding of things is vastly
superiof &

00Thats what he gets for peeping in on private tjdings

Haruka declaredvith satisfaction, getting up and
walking in the house.

Hotaru shrugged and neadher way inside as a very
distressetbokingChibiusa made her way outside.

0Chibiusachang Hotaru begarcheerfully intending to
show her the new book she Hmaight with Ami, but she
changed her mind as she looked at the watikfs face.
OWhats wongd

OPuu¢ Chibiusa began slowly, a worried look on her
face 0Shé shejust word stop laughing.

Inside the houseMichiru dazedly made her way
downstairs, not even hearing Setsunacreasingly
deranged laughter as she worried about how to break the
newsto Haruka that she had just landed the family three
thousand dollars ohebt for one of her own paintings.

Idly she wondered if she hddmeen toocandid in her
blog, but that was the least of her worries.

Hotaru, for her parhad made it back to heoom
stared at her computer screen in complete andshiek.
Michirumama had failed to navigate away from her page,
and her blogntry was there for her (and, Hotaru thought
miserably, the world) to see.

Numbly, she reead the page, hoping thathagrs her
eyes hadeceived her

0é and the circumstances | have to live in. Take Setsua. She
supposedo be this wise woman. But all she is an old, bitter crone who
delights irplaying with my life like | was just some kind of tinker toy.
She has nboyfriend, because of her job @Ghe kind of security guard,
you mightsay) so she takes delight in confusing us with riddles and
playing us likpuppets or, more apropos, pawns. She never stays around
to help inhousehold affairs, and she always actslgo-thanthou!

OHonestly, jusbecause sBean ancient crone doésnean she has
the right to judge meéhe hagh got an inkling of the depth of my
thoughts or the delicatensibilities of my genius.
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0And speaking of that, thé&eHaruka, the one bve. Sh& a
philistine Itell youi a real Philistine. Certainly she has her redeeming
pointsi her loyalty and protectiveness for insténdeut shé& not
exactly thesharpest tool in the shed. Binhot sports like wrestling or
racing orunning, or beesr mechanical nonsense, @erpect her to be
able tohold a prolonged conversation. &lgot a nasty temper and a
shortattention span, and she can only &efia third of the depth in
my works. I8 a miracle this woman ever managed to mastdatice p
like shehagi 1@n sure & a recessive gene or something. And gen
me startecbn her *clothing® my friend Mamoru (a man) borrows
*her* clothesometimes.

oYoudl think Hotaru would be my salvation, as she let me teach her
the violin and she hasiore than half a brain on her head and she is
somewhaperceptive. But no! This girl is the very definition of the word
@epressdilSitting alone in a room that she would prefer darkened,
wearing nothing but all black and reading about history, mythology
poetryand apocgptic mystery, ydil think she was studying to be a
medieval monlor something! And sanctimdnyshe personifies that.
She holds a grudged thinks that just because Haruka and | have made
or one or two sligherrors in judgement in thpast regarding her that
wede somehow flaweiddividuals. Well | have a friend named Kuniko
who could tell heotherwise. | tell you@tno surprise this girl has no
friends. Talkinglown to everyone and constantly acting precedid@us
all I can do tavoid going mad. If talking with Haruka is like trying to
pleasantlgonverse with a high school jock, then talking to Hotaru is like
talking tothe head nun of a Catholic Schodbts of fire and brimstone.
| wond even start going on about Usagi andriesrds$i 6

If she had had the training for iotaru would have
been kicking up a hugestorm. As it was, her eyes were
glowing purple, the sigil of Saturn wasemforehead and
the silence glaive was phasing in and out of existence in
Hotarus lefthandi and she wadreven transformed.

Thankfully, spreme selfontrol asserted itself, and
Hotaru slammed the left mousgton, clicking oprinto.
She then deleted the web copy of the blog.

Putting the sheaf of papers in a safe place, Hotaru

smiled autly.oFireand Brimstone, &Ah™ the fullness of
time. In the fullness of Tinde.
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Speaking of tinfie Setsun@ maniacal laughter climaxed
at a deafening roand then fell deathly silent.

SETSUNAS ROOM

Setsuna stood stiffly, regarding herselieimilror. She
had spenthousands of years of her life ensuring the proper
flow of time. She hadkdicated herself to making sure that
the future of Crystal Tokydhe Crystal Imperiurand
Chibiusa was preserved and protected. She had suffered
from afar asheeternal romance between Princess Serentity
[ Tsukino Usagi / NeeQueen Serenity and Prince
Endymion / Chiba Mamoru / King Endymion grew, never
confessing her own feelings for the prince of the Earth. She
had resignelerself to a life of sufferingsnolitude.

But the last few hours had taught her some things.

One - Chibiusa was an annoying little brat.

In the past, Setsuladealings with Chibiusa had been
brief fifteen ortwenty minute conversations in between
official palace functions or whthe child was in conflict
with her parents. They had been welcome bireakshe
eternal tedium of the Time Gate. But spending hours with
her now,with no duties to return to, and having to hear
constantly about hdyoyfriend Elios (a.k.a. Mr. Ed) and
having tocater to her every spaithim had taught Setsuna
that Small Lady WAS a spore begging to be crushed.

Two - She was a free woman.

Having been fired by N&ueen Serenity, she was no
longer in control of omresponsible for monitoring the
proper flow of timpindeed, she could dothing about it
even if she wanted to. This led to what had been the most
shocking [andathartit conclusion of all:

Three - Chiba Mamoru was fair game.

Sure it was amiracle romancéeBut keeping Usagi and
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Mamoru together halle following consequences:

1- The world would freeze.
2- Chibiusa would be born.
3- Setsuna would bemea nighimmortal spinster.

None of these were acceptable, and now that Future
Serenity had beenldad as to discharge her from duty, she
was FREE todo what she wantéd GET what she
wanted, and damn the consequences because, after all, it
wasid her job anymore to worry about them!

A sick grin spread across Set@unaually stolid face
and a bit of rabidoam dripped from the corner of her
mouth.

DOWNSTAIRS

o dond understand, Harul, Michiru asked
confusedlydWhy did you ordeFIFTY wireless cameras?!
You know how strapped we are for funds! Weivesen
be able to afforMcDonalat this raté!

ol have a broken leyHaruka countered weakly
pointing to her rattacheccast, desperately trying to play
the sympathy card.

ol passed you going down the stairs without it, BAKA.
Michiru snapped.

Haruka scowled. Damn that wor@arpowers of
observation!

OWhy dord you tell Haruk@oppa about the paing
you boughty Hotaruchimed irsmoothly. Her investigation
of the browser cache had been most uS#alwould have
to thank Ami for teaching her that trick.

Michiru fell silent.

OWhat painting? Haruka askedlangerous]ysmelling
blood.
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00h, just te one for three THOUSAND dollads.
Hotarurepliedwith glib satisfaction.

Haruka& face went bluéHow much®

olt& a realMichiru origiftalHotaru concludedwith
barelyrestrainedlee.

OWHAT?b Haruka almost went postaY.ou PAID for
one of your OWN wrks?You can just make more! You
churn them out like dollar store ornamérgsle threw her
hands up in the air.

OoYou dorii understandny artistic suffering!Michiru
cried, storming out.

There was a loud BOOM from the front lawn as
Haruka@ lawnmower gioded.

OWhat the HELL#®Haruka made for the window.

0l expect thas just Nephlite taking revenge for you
blowing up his cafor no reasoi, Hotaru observedas
neutrally as she could.

OWhat do you meafino reaso@®® Haruka asked weakly.

Hotaru shook herhead revealing what else her
investigations into the browser cache had taughdliner
actuality, NEFFY666 is a pimjdeed sociallgeprived
nerd with dreams of writing the ultimate Utantny
HarukaMichiruLainKey hentai lemon, currently living in
a trailer somewhere Manitoba Canada. He or she has no
connection to Nephlite whatsero

Haruka looked outside at the flaming lawnmower and
slapped her face. Swinced as Nephlite yelled aaind
this is just the beginning, T@mn You hear me?! The
BEGINNING! You thought the Sailor Wars were tough,
biatch?Now youi¥e thrown it down with the Nephlibe!

Haruka groaned. She was so out of it that she
completely missed Setsboanding down the stairs, a look
of ecstatic joy on her face.

Running out thedoor, Setsuna stood in front of the
flaming lawnmoweasually batting Nephlite aside like a
fly. Looking up at the sky, sfteetched out her arms.
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0CHIBA MAMORUDb she yelled.

0SOON YOU WILL BE MINEB

NNEEYES

PREVIEW OF NEXT EPISODE

Chibiusa, you saydypd like your Marlean anymore? You
say yde got a good thing going witholfdréesil look out,
because Auntie Setsuna is going to change your mind! But Hotart
other ideas!@higling WITH Pegasus? What is Usagi going to say
about all tRie&\nd what is Michiru doing in that Kitchen?! Haruka,
play nice with Nephlite! And why is [BLEEP] here? You know who
I mean, [BLEEP]! Next time, on Suburban Senshi, Episode Three:
oTher® something about &fandy ou better get ready!
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Tomoe Hotau stood by a lake in her pajamas
underneath a mysterious moonlit sky. Around her was a
dark sylvan glade filled withe sound of crystal trees
chiming softly in the breeze. Beside her, standing in the
middle of the dark water, she spied an etheeggbus
calm and sereneQuickly, she becanwptivated by its
pearly white coat, itsublime grace andnysterious
presence. The Pegasus snodigghtly, andinclined its
head, beckoning her claseever closer.

Hotaru stretcheter hand out tentatively

There was alash. The glint of hamdamantium. A
gusher of oxygenated blood. The severed head of Pegasus
bobbing in the bloocdllled lakeJooking up in shock at the
stern visage of Sailor Saturn.

oyole decapitated née6 the mythical bedsthead
splutterd, gasping in its slow, slightly creepy pedophilic
voice.

O0Stay out of my dreams, fotdmpter of innocent
youth$ SailorSaturn proclaimedarkly, as Hotaru woke

up.

Deep in the depths of her (now Pegfi®e dream
world, Hotaru smiled. feeling of alm relaxation spread
across her being.

oDeatlé coming towards uélshe dimly heardlhe
words didd seem to be coming from the dream. She
frowned.

ols someone talking about me ageih®arus waking
body mumbled, notquite consciousyet. A massive
explosion soon fixed that, however.

Hotaru® eyes opened just in time to see the front of her
room door blownopen by what could only have been a
Deep Submerge attack. Having niasybacks to the last
time she faced such an attack, Hotaru reflexively
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trarsformed into Sailor Saturn as Sailor Neptune appeared
in her room.

Before Saturn could demand an explanation, Neptune
yelledoHurry up,Hotaru! Jump out the window befoi it
too latet

Hotaru looked at Neptursskance. She wondered if this
weak ploy wa®ally they best they could think of to try and
kill herafter all these years.

Neptune shook her heait& not what you think! No
time to explaindear Why do you think &n transformed
for? 15 the only wag!Michiru quickly leapbut the
window wihout further ado.

Saturn shook her head. From a wonderful dream of
noble and decisiveassassination to being asked to
defenestrate onegselfsuch was a daytine life of a Sailor
Senshi. She was about to look out the window twisae
Neptune was doing ahe front lawn when Sailor Uranus
came roaringnto the room, not even bothering to stop,
merely yellingmove, deatltloud, hurrip before leaping
out the window herself.

oDeath Cloud? Saturn mouthed before shrugging and
leaping from her windowgndingsafely on her feet some
thirty feet down. There she saw Haruka &hchiru
looking at each other with the oddest expressions on their
faces.

Well, she reasoned, if theytidesformed, thisDeath
Cloudd thing couldrd@ be a new enemy. Saturn- de
transformd.

0So what is this DeathfiC6 Hotaru began.

Raising her hand imperiously, Michiru cut her off and
pointed up, where green cloud of apparently corrosive
mist could be seen wafting frétataru® windowoHaruka
made it this morning while playing withoteghousehold
cleaners and solvents.

Hotaru scowled and looked at Haru&till playing
with anarchist texties from the internet, | sée.
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Haruka nodded her head absently, staring intently at the
cloud. 0Go the other way) she hissed under her breath,
subconsciouslirying to will thecloud to pass over onto
Nephlites propertyoNo, not that other way, ttedheother
way 0

OWowe 6 Nephlite said sarcastically from his front
lawn, looking up at ttedoud from behind expensive Italian
sunglasseslook a that thing gé is tat the best you
weak patheticeBshi can do? Chiyjdbuma in the Dark
Kingdom expelled more potent fumes after eating bean
burritoso

Haruka balled up her fists and tried willing the cloud
even harder.

oDond you think this little reval of the Dark Kingdom
war has gone dong enough&Michiru asked Haruka after
Nephlite had gone back insidgirst you blow up his car
put putting gas in his muffler. Then he shaptshe side
of the house with a potato cannon. You retaliate by gourin
super glue in all his loéké

OJust a bit of harmless &b Haruka growled through
gritted teeth.

OWell, at least | have my precious painting dack,
Michiru sighed walkinginto the house for a moment to
retrieve the painting she hadscued from the philistines
on eBay.

ol carfi believe you paid three thousand dollars éor it,
Haruka saidlooking at the depiction of a calm blue sea
under a bright blue sky.

oHmpho Michiru exhaledoYou probably doi even
know what this atheans

She probably thiti&kgust waves under the sky or something,
Michiru thought.0So® She asked, what do you see when
you look at it, hmm? Can yaappreciate its finer
subtleties®
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Haruka looked at it and shruggedking her best shot
olt® just waves under the Bky

At that moment aandom member of the public walked
past the front yard within earshot.

From out of nowhere, rose petals drifted into view. A
seeming choir of angels began to hum.

ofi which clearly symbolize the deep psychological
mysteries of m@nembodied byhe oceafi hidden under
the thin veneer of the reflected sslfshown by the sunlit
waves) Haruka suddenly concluded, as the passerby
murmureddwowo to herself and walked off.

For a moment the world was watercolor, and then
everything was back to notma

Michiru blanched, a large drop of sweat beading on the
side of her headl@n impressed, dedr.

Harukagrinned and gave her a thumpsol@n just
perfect, | guess.

Michiru sighedoWell, Bn sure | can sell this to a
reputable art dealfer a princey sum. Then vidkall eat like
royaltyd

Just then, the green death cloud descended, killing off
the grass on thiawn as it moved, passing in front of the
painting, melting the paint intoenrecognizable blobs.
Michiru looked at the scene, jaw agape.

OWsdl, it certainly igsurreali€io Haruka quipped.

oYou dorié even know what that word meardichiru
griped.

Hotaru sighedoYou know, the fall of most great
empires was precipitatbg a lack of ability to adequately
fund vital infrastructure or provit® the nutritional needs
of its people. Not that@h comparing us to a great
empirél 6 she watched as Haruka and Michiru began
screaming insults at oaeother.oi no, wée now at the
@vicious infighting colonists stageefinitelyo
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A HALF HOUR LATER

Taking a break from the shenanigans at home, Hotaru
had made her way across town,revishe met up with
Aino Minaké who was fresh back from some
investigations in America in her old guise as Sdilor V
sitting with her at an outdoor table sipping lime soda.

oNe, Hotaruchang Minako said after taking a long sip
of her drink,6areyou sure you want me to do thiShe
frowned slightly.

Hotaru noddedolt would be extremely helpful if you
wouldo

Minako sighedt& sohard beinghe Goddess of Love
sometines) she complaine@Everyonealways needs your
services.

Hotaru ignored the conceit, just wishing she would get
on with it.oWelld

Minako looked past Hotaru, past the 10 AM crowd in
the outdoor eating aremd towards a young couple seated
at a parlbenclii a slendeplatinumblondemale dressed
in ared shirt and dark purple pantsearing a reversed
black baseball cap, sitting extremely close to ahgaty
pink-haired girl.

oWellp Minako began after studying them intently for a
few momentsgChibusa has six fillings, Elios has ione
jusfi 6 She looked hardexskancéfi some false gold caps
on his teethb

Hotaru sighed. Since Sailor Vépasvers granted her
dominion over thelement metal arallegedighe force of
love, Hotaru had been relying Minako to use her
inherent ability to determine if two individuals irerg
suited for one another in order to gauge the severity of the
Elios Chibiusa problem. Instead, Minako had apparently
chosen to use her ability sense and identify any kind of
metal instead

oldn not really interested in theliental woékHotaru
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repliedsomewhagxasperatedigsre they a matcth?

Minako wrinkled her nose sligh@ilways respect your
elders, Hotarghan, &n getting to thad.She concentrated
intentlyon the pairfor a second.

oTherés no poblem¢ she declared finally.

Hotaru looked at her intentigisbelief flashing over her
featuresoReally®

oTheye a perfect mataghMinakoinsisted0Of course
Eliosipowerscould be messing up what | see abouthim.

0l seed Hotaru got up, her expression clouditease,
continue to enjoyour meafj she begamlarkly.ol shall be
back shortl.

OWaitb Minako exclaimedstanding upquickly and
pointing at her accusingbAs Sailor Venus, the protector
of loverseveywhere, | cah allow you to go interfering
where true love has bedarflowerb

Hotaru looked at has if she were maoMinakoesan,
the by is aHorseWhy do youhink h& wearing that
ridiculous baseball cap® tb hide hisiorrfrom the public
eye. Look how h& drooling all over Chibidsalike he®
pining forasugar cubé!

Minako frowned shaking her headYou know what
they say 6 she pointed to the skyofoundly,oLive is a
very splendid flirig

Hotaru blanched. Mina@omalapropisms wegetting
worse with timedYou mean to quote the Bardlpve is a
manysplendored thing. 6

Minako sweatdroppedDoesrii matterd she finally
declared, gearing up for an Osearthy soliloquyoLove
is love. Someday yd@luunderstand that. & my job to
protect that love. kari let you destroy.di

Hotaru snortedol@n Sailor Saturn, the soldier ofhrui
remember? Destructioms my dutyp she countered,
stalking offher blackclad form cutting through the bright
pastel crowdround helike adarkhabinger of doom.
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Minako briefly thought of interceding, but the truth was
she too was dttle worried about the horse situation,
emotions aside. Besides, stwaight as she sat down and
picked up her drinkhis could getirgafesting real fast

On the benchElios leaned over Chibiusa, mumbling in
her ear. Aslotaru listened to him, she noted his voice was
unsettling, like the glibnes of a fatoo-mucholder,eerily
subtextual pedophilican

oThafs right, honeg,Elios suavelgeclareddldn the
man | can makall your dreams come true. Dreams are
what Bn all about, after all, riftle Suga Baybée.

A dark shadow crept over the couple.

0ANnd lan all about nightmaréd;lotaru intoned darkly.
oYoude quitedifferent when out of the public eye, ely
equiniendd

Elios looked up at her with an air of smug amusement.
Chibiusa just stared his face in a dredike trance as he
respondedpWell if it is Goth grrrl. Lookwho® talking
about being different. Ar@you usually polite to excéss?

oNot to my enemie$Hotaruretorted scowlingoAnd
for the record, | amot@othd The time is nigh for us to
settle our differences, you vilanipulator of the dreams of
innocent youtld.

Clouds began to gather, and raindropstiedall. The
vastcrowds of themidmorning dispersed, leaving only the
interested parties in the park.

oYoude just a speciest, you know thaEHos spaf
getting up, eyeashing darklyas Chibiusa, for her part,
was still gazing into the middle distance with hearts for
eyes. 0 Humans for Humaigsand all that. Well @ltbe my
pleasure to teach you to be more open mihdéd.
regarded her figure and smirk@r do you secretly want
someof what da sweet Elios has to offier?

OPerish the thougldtHotaru said, changimga flash to
Sailor Saturrher Silence Glaigewickedly sharp curved
edge pressing dangerousigainst Eli@ throat, oor
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preferablg just peristh
Elios blanched.

oThe Glaive cries out for the blood of the profane,
Saturn said with bit too much rksh, as if she too was
competing for a neaxistent Oscar.

With the sound of a ricocheting bullet, a rose shot out
of the sky and flein the space between Satand Elios,
separating the two. Saturn could almost swear she heard
cheesy music in the bgatund.

oHold! It is unbecoming for fellows on the side of light
to fight amongstthemselve§, Tuxedo Mask akhingly
declaredleaping from high up in the trdesa position
alongside Sailor Saturn.

oUhh, excuse neSaturnasked icilydwWhat exactly are
you doing@

Tuxedo Mask looked at her and quietlyispered
owell, ever since Us@gervices as Sailor Moon have not
been needed@k been showing up whenevany of the
other Senshi have needed backup in a fight. At led$t, that
theplan. | need taeep my reflexes sharp.

OEndymionsamal Elios exclaimed, suddenly sounding
like a welbehavedyoung man. He had also quickly
transformed into hipriestly robes and kneeling the
ground in deferencéSailor Saturn was going to attack me,
the loyal srvant toyour family since time immemodal.

OWhat is the meaning of tliSuxedo Maskemanded
looking at Saturaccusingly.

OWell le® sed) Saturnbegan unimpressedAn older
man with a great dexdlexperience in the ways of the world
who is in atuality a flying animedeature, actively trying to
seduce a much younger, naivei gistourown future
daughter. This is the injustice | am seeking to correct.

Tuxedo Mask scowled and turned his gaze to @lios.
had never thought dtfin those termsdjored
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Elios calmly stoodind produced a picture of Mamoru
and Usadirom within his jackebAhem. | believgou too
have experience in tliglder male woos younger naive
femal&departmend.

The rose on the ground il as Tuxedo Mask
sweatdropped, ¢h hypocrisy of his stance now fully
exposed. olfi uhh, leavet to you, Sailor Satuénhe
suddenly announceduickly fyingup into the trees.

Within seconds, unbeknownst to the otheFsixedo
Mask suddenly fourrdmself enmeshed in a large net.

oYes) said a dark and sinister voi&elcome to my
net of intriguéh

0Shouldi@ that be dveld of Intrigue® the trapped
Tuxedo Mask asked.

0Silencél the voicecried out suddenly a lot less dark
and sinister. A gianeedle lashed out and stabbed Tuxedo
Maskin the arm and everything wdatk.

Back on the ground, Saturn was once again squaring off
with Elios.0Lookslike you wofi be getting any help now,
Pegasug Saturn icilgleclared

With a flash, Elios was transformed into Pegasus.
oDond mock my powed Pegasus/arnedn his borderline
creepy pedophile dub voidk.powered upall the inner
Senshid

0So0¢$ Saturn counterediThat was only because you
stole all their clothes and refused to give them back unless
you powered them up each titnpowered p all the other
outer ®nshi andeternal Sailor Mood.

Pegasus frownedl wond let you get between me and
my ReeniélPegasus exclaimed.

0 Reeni®5 Saturn asked, despite herself.

oMy pe name for her. A lot nicer th&hibi§ dori you
think®
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oYour perversity knows no boun@lSaturn growled.

oDiel6 Pegasus launched into the air, gyred once and
swooped towardSaturn, energy crackling from his big
golden horn.

oSilence Glaive, SURPRI&Hbtaru launched her one
offensive attack that she could mowithout dying (since
unlike Death Reborn Revolution, she did not have to put all
of her energy into it at oncdhe ground under Saturn
cracked and exploded, a crater forming everyséer¢he
spot upon which she stood. A wave of energy lashed out
from the Silence Glaive smashing Pegasus in the side.

Like a shot down jet fightePegasus veered out of
control and landed in some-tdf bushes.

Sensing someone approaching, Saturn quickly de
transformed.

OWhats going on heréThe local police chief &k

Hotaru looked at her surroundifiga massive smoking
crater, still issuinigrth wisps of residuahergy. Thinking
fast, she lied think | saw SoiGoku come past a moment
agoo

Ironically, unbeknownst to any of them, Haal the
tempo of his battlesow on such an accelerated plane that
they were@ even visible to the untrained eye any longer
except for the effects they had on the terrain.

The police chief snortedDamn that Son Goku and his
friends, alwayllying all over the place, having tfigints
and ripping up huge chunkd the Earth. & like
MNOBODY ELSE has to live hdge oh NOOOé &olet®
just devastate the city because we fiCABétween them
and Gojiréd 0 6

He trailed off into a long, winding rant, completely
forgetting about Hotaru, wtsimplysighed and went to the
bench where Chibiusa sat alone, stiltlara.
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THE TOMOE RESIDENCE

oDid you bring it asked themanically grinning
Professor Tomoe, his faadbscuredby shadowhyer
polishedylasses glinting in the darkness.

ol hawe the sample right he¥&etsuna replied, pleased
with herself holding up a large hypodermiedle filled
with blood.It was almost the length of her arm.

ol didnd actually need that much blabdhe mad
Professoremarkedtaken aback slightly.

OBetier safe than soréySetsuna chided, donning a
white lab coatWere you able to get the other saraple?

She followedomoe down into the depths of his rebuilt
homelaboratory.

OEasily enougélthe Professoreplied, sporting a wide
crimson grindThere weg samplesll over the house to
choose from. She was here almost every daydiotie

The duo approached a fancy microwdke device
which had a black star emblazoned on the front.

0So now what”Setsuna asked.

Professor Tomoe took the hypodermiedie from
Setsuna and injectednito a small sedike egg, which he
then tossed into the microwdike box, which already
contained some othexndom objects.

OWe setthe monsterbaken high for three minutés,
Tomoe replied chuckling,6and thenit wil be bokn
MUAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH! 6

THREE MINUTES LATER

As Setsuna stood gazing in admiration at the Pré&fessor
latest creatio,omoecontinuedo laugh maniacally. After
a few seconds, the usually reseameddaloof Setsuna began
to chucklé finally eploding into similardiabolical
laughter.
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0So you se@Hotaruconcludedthrusting a copy of the
explicitly illustrateHE HORSE WHISPERER GOES
TOO FAR in Chibiuga facedthis is what actuallyould
happen if you fulfilled your carnal desires wikhs EAs
you can see, there has been sheenerrhaging 6

Chibiusa expelled the contents of her stomach.

Hotaru smiled inwardly. While she did not particularly
enjoy torturing hefriend with the horrific imagery found in
works such as SO YOU WANT TO MAKEA
CENTAUR, it wasecessarto introduce Chibiusa to the
harsh reality dhe world Pegasus was trying to lure her into
before it was too late. Andow that Pegasus was
incapacitated somewhere, he cduithe his dreapowers
to keep the pinkaired girin his thrall.

oTha& what he really i§?Chibiusa asked in shock,
staring at some de picturesdThe fairy tales neveld

oThey never do,Hotaru repliedcoldly. 6They never
dod

0lt& OVERD Chibiusa exclaimedl.dond want to have
anything to do h tha# with thatBEASTagaird

Hotaru nodded to herself in satisfaction. Now she could
let Minako and thethers set Chibiusa up with a nice,
human boy. The way was finally clear.

oldn glad to hear yde free, Small LadySetsuna said,
walking into theark with a big smile on her faod/e
were all worried about you.

Chibiusa grinned. Hotaru smiled, but felt a creeping
darkness in the backher mind.

owill | ever find someone, PduThibiusa asked
desperately.

00f course, dedrSetsuna said, steppiaside to reveal
a very blankaced MamorwHe® right heré.

Hotaru and Chibiusa both threw up.

A long moment passed silently, broken only by the
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sound of a sudden gust of wind.

oThats herfathed Hotaruhissed.

oYeahd Chibiusa protestedl@n all over that Electra
Complexd

Hotaru nodded. It had been a long, hard year, full of
false starts arubrrible psychological trauma, but Chibiusa
had persevered and come ol#ansed of her unhealthy
affection foi

oOh it& all righty Setsunacheerfully repd, oThis is
merely &lonef Mamorusand

Without warning, Chibiusa screech@MAMO-
CHAN!6, and foaming at the moutaunched herself at the
clone clampindnerselfirmly onto him.

ol love youh the Mamaclone uttered flatly.

Hotaru lost all strengtm her knees and had to sit
down, watchingpelplessly as Chibiuglbmmedonto her
fatherbut-not-herfather.6The consequences of inbreeding
still exis¢ 6 she began weakly, soundingre like Ami
chan than anything else.

OCHIBIUSAD Tsukino Usagyelled,storming into the
park.0Hands off my Mamchand

ol love you) Mamaclone said to Usagi lifelessly.

oMY Mamachand Chibiusa protested, as she and Usagi
began to get intofaht.

oThis is your doing, i@init, Setsunanama@ Hotaru
declared darklylooking over atthe wickedly grinning
SetsunaoBut | dori understanél 6 she frownedoYou
dond have the technical capacity to make a clone, much less
thenecessaipfrastructurg 6

orhat was all provided for me ébyyour fathe
Setsunaeplied with all thgravitas of a James Earl Jones.

Hotaru startedoFather® She hadiheard from him in
a long timedl @n going to go see him and get to the bottom
of thiso She scowled.

Setsuna shook her headour father is ashamed to see
you, remember? Ti@&twhy yofie living withus to begin
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with6
Setsun@ thoughts wound back through time.

APRIL 11,1994

Professor Tomoe sat with baby Hotaru in his front lawn
watching the sakufslossoms fall from the trees in the
front yard of his home.

0Oh, my childj the mildly spoken, white haired, well
dressed man said s babyol know you have probably
forgiven me for what | did to yéul only did it because |
wanted you to live. But the shame devours med bean
to see your smiling face any longer, knowing Iwiaate
put youthrough. Soon that nice woman will be here, and
youdl go to live with heand her friends. Please try to think
kindly of me in your memories, Hotahano

Setsuna walked into the front yaitis timed she said
gently.0We willtake exellent care of h@r this we all
swored

Setsuna snapped back to the preskntvas a noble
sacrific) she exhaledith an air of breathlesspiration
Hotaru glared at hedYou know my body may have
been that of a batdytHotaru began coldlgbut my mind
was still fully developed. | remember everything peéectly.
oDo youd Setsuna asked offhandedly, holding the back
of her heagheepishly, hoping that wésme.
This time, Hotar@ thoughts wound back through time.

APRIL 110, 1994

Professoifomoe sat with baby Hotaru in his front lawn
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watching thesakurablossoms fall from the trees in the
front yard of his home.

oDo you like the blossoms, Hotartan® Professor
Tomoe asked his baby.

ol have come for the chidcame Setsu@avoice,
booming imperiously fromomewhere behind him.

OWho are youw@?Tomoe askethe woman he could not
identify, craning his head to see her properly.

oYou are not fit to raise such a chil8etsuna said
darkly OFor you aréoo mentally unstabde.

OAre you from gcial service6Tomoe askedl may
have amnesia, Bud

With a THOK! Setsuna slammed Tomoe on the head
with herTime Staff, the Big Assed Key.

Professor Tomoe groaned for a moment, memories
beginning to flood his mindHis visage clouded for a
moment, beoming obscured by shadow, his glagisging
in the light. He laughed maniacally.

ONow that wé@e all her®, Setsun@ontinuedn a more
businesdike mannemyou know that your daughter has the
latent power of Saturn in Ker.

ol also know you tried tkill herp Professor Tomoe
repliedin a somewhdtemused tone.

0So did youh Setsuna parried.

Tomoe shruggedTechnically | was trying to keep her
alive. So the demarossession thing weatlittle too far
Your point is@

Setsuna leans on her staff merftly.OMy friends and |
want to take care of her, raise her in a sheltered
environment, where it is unlikely her powers of destruction
will reawakerd

0ANd if they should?Tomoe asked.

oThen wél dake car@f hero Setsunaeplieddarkly.

ol cart just give up my daughtef,omoe protestedl
wuv my cuddwy widdle destruataffins~% He cuddled
Hotaru, who cooed with pleasure.
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Setsuna frownedDo you really want to run the risk of
her getting killed in an accidegain, or taken over by
some pasimensional being of eail?

oThat word happerg Tomoerepliedconfidently.ol@n
not going to do any moresearch into parallel universes.
Ever6 The quietly chuckling magtientist raiseahand in
a solemn gesture.

Setsuna raised her eyebrow. The d& avtransparent
one.

Tomoas face fell, defeatetHe handed Hotaru to
SetsunaoHere. Just be sure and tageoctare of her.
Because if you d@f 6 he began téaugh diabolically as
Setsuna sweatdropped.

Growling, Setsuna realized the jig wasTiat rightd
she snappedefiantly 0 Keep your friends close and your
enemies closiwas what we had all decided thatdatye
frowned, suddenly puzzledBut wai€é 6 she began
quizzicallyoif youknew all that, why did you stay witkbus

OKeep your frirds close and your enemies cldser,
Hotaru echoed with dagmusement. The two women eyed
each other warily.

0So what is your plahPotaru asked as she watched
the two Usagis fightingver the cloned Mamoruwl
thought losing the Garnet Orb put an engdar days of
blatant manipulatiod.

00h no, my dead,Setsunaeplied, not little manically.
oNow the gloves ar&offwhere | was once the guardian of
Order, | will now be the bringer chrefully controlled
Chaosh

olf you control it) Hotaru proteted,0it& still Orde

0Silencél Setsuna boomedThanks to that clone, the
real Chiba Mamomill be MINEBH

ol dond understand,Hotaru begardWhyf 6
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oYou will when yoie oldetd Setsunareplied
magnanimously.

0Gahb Hotaru fumedol MEANT 6 she calmd down,
owhy not keep the clon®r yourselhd leave the real
Mamoru and Usagi together? Why did you watidthe
work | did getting Chibiusa to be normdal?

oThe clond&) Setsuna began slowdhas problem&or
instanceit® limitedthree word vocabuld@ 6

ol love yow the clone intoned as Chibiusa and Usagi
tugged at it idifferent directions.

of also, | want the originalhe classiés long as
Chibiusa is glompingn &lamor like Shampoo on
Ranma, Usagi will be too jealous to netigghing amiss
Besides, | think this one is more affectionate tharedhe
Mamoru ever was.

ol love youj the clonecriedas Usagi hit it for being too
close taChibiusa.

0So yode saying you ddnreally want affectiah,
Hotaru said flatly.

o wan€& victoryd Setsna admitted with relish.
OSweet, vengeful, twisteittory above reason or sense!
VICTORY!b She began to cackle madly.

Hotaru rolled her eye®You¥e been spending too
much time with fathe.

A FEW HOURS LATER, BACK AT THE HOUSE

Haruka sat in thé&itchen, her chin resting on what
passed for the kitchésble. Glumly she lookatlthe tacky
redandwhite checkered surface of the plastic tablegloth.
really miss my carshemurmuredsadly 0Speeding across
three lanes dfaffic, the wind ripping thrgin my hair, the
sound of police sirens ithe background, pedestrians
screaming if only we had money again.

Michiru, who was standing with her back to Haruka,
sighed in sympathgwell, if you hadihbought all those -X
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10 cameras, you might have nmooeey, dead.

oThey serve a purpodéjaruka said softly, still wistful
for her car.

Upstairs in Harul@& room, a computer with the sign
OWAR COMPUTER resting atop it monitored live feeds
from every inch of Nephliiehouse.

Taking pity on Haruka, Michislid a plate with a foed
like substance in it in front of hérere you are, deér.

Still daydreaming, Haruka idly took hold of some with
her chopsticks, putting thi#ood6 in her mouth. Almost
instantly she began to choke, gag, and spit.

0ARE YOUR 6 Haruka gaspe@TRYING TORA 6 she
spat,0KILL ME?!6 Her overacting would have been prime
Oscar material.

Michiru® face became a mask of arijecar be that
bad! @n reallytryingb Grabbing some of the fofdand
this term is used very loo$elyith her ownchopsticks,
Michiru put a huge glob in her mouth.

O0OH FOR THE LOVE OF GODb she screamed,
feeling a wave of nausea spread throughout her body.

OWe have to do something about ¢hidarukawhined
helplessly.

UPSTAIRS

In Hotarus room, Amiard Hotaru satat her desk,
furiously working with the Mercury Computer.

0Sop Ami began pedanticallgwe input the genetic
sequencing data heparent one on the right, parent two
on the lefé 6

Looking at the screen of the tiny supercomputer, Hotaru
saw a picture d@thibiusa on the right, and Mamoru on the
left, with various GTTCATCAGGCTAGCA patterns
superimpeed, representing their genetic structure.

oNow,6 Ami continued,0we develop the most likely
genetic sequence of the
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offspring by invoking the MERGE factor, atading
into account the greaf@opensityfor genetic resequencing
found in females, we hévé

The pictures fused and morphed,ifr@gg to change
into a new formSuddenly the computer began to beep
frantically

olt cari handle the output dateAmi sadl in a panic.
oDark energy iBeginning tobe emitted by the new genetic
pattern ITSELR 0

Pink Energy began to arc out of the palmtop, striking
various parts ofHotaru$ room, scoring and charring
whatever it came into contact with. Pbwver blew out her
computer, fluorescent lights, and charred her flowered
wallpaper a dark black.

At least that last part was an improvement, Hotaru
noted.

ol can sense the sheer malevolencedifldtaru said,
fear beginning toreep into her voice.

With a poplike THAM! the Mercury computer
exploded into a thousand shandsning debris all over
Hotaru$ room.

olnbreeding between Mamesarii or his clong& and
Chibiusechanmust never ballowed to occus,Ami said,
the terror in her voice plain for anyone see.0The
resultant offspring would be the greatest threat to the world
ever knowrn

Hotaru looked at the ravaged remains of her room and
nodded.

0But Chibiuszhar® Electra complex is too straing,
Ami said weaklpThere im0 way we can break it now that
Chibiusechan actually has a Mamesanthat is nother
true paren6

Hotaru looked at Ami with an expression goim
determination on her face, solemnly declééhg there is
a way. But to go that way is to sell oneself to the Diawil.
horsefaced devil himseElioso
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Ami looked at Hotaru as if she was mBdt you know
thaf an unhealthglternative.

Hotaru shook her headSometimes a lesser darkness
must be served in orderpreserve the light.

THE TSUKINO HOUSE

As Usagi and Chibiusa were still et park busily
fighting over the fald@lamoru, Hotaru found it relatively
easy to sneak in. Making her way ugh¢oatticwhich
served as Chibiwsaoom, she sought out her target.

Finally, after searching almost every corner, she found
what she wdsoking foifi a small bell.

ol carfi believe dn doing thi®) Hotaru muttered to
herself. Holding thieell, she slowlgmbarrasseddyopped
to one knee. Clasping her handsant of her, she looked
down and prayed, as sincerely as she could nuiitieass
Pegasus protect everybody drear@ 6 She coughed,
mustering uphe will,of twinkle yelt

Nothing happened.

Hotaru fumed. So the benighted horse was making her
work for it, eh?

OTWINKLE YELL!6 she screamed.

Suddenly the sound of a disconnected phone number
could be heardoWede sorry, this bell is no longer in
service. Please recheck the apparatus trgndyour
invocation agaid.

Hotaru dropped to both knees in shock. At that
moment a powerful visioassailed her mind, revealing
Pegas\iocation.

ols THAT where he ran off t6?She didd know
whether to be amusedrepulsed.

A LOCAL BAR
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0Andyou know @n really powerful, manDrunken
Elios waved his cup afike around at the hatfnscious
drinkers around hindl can make chuireams come truge.
He hicaped.

00 ya® asked a barfly next to higlhen send in a
chick, right nova.

Hotaru walked in the bar, doing her best to avoid
showing any outward sighrevulsion at the sweaty smell
of liquor and spirits combined with teiench of human
pathetitude.

OWhoao the barfly said in awe of Efigower before
passing out.

OHey, baby Elios said as suavely as a plastered loser
can. He squintednd realized who he was talkingd@h,
ish you. EVERYONE He yelledbEVERYONE!S

Somewhere, a patron belched.

0Behdd, the paldaced assassin of jp¥lios laughed,
and moved aside stotaru could sit next to hiraDid you
get Chibiusa outta the way to med@m for yourself? |
shoulda known! HA HAA! He laughed and slapped
Hotaruon the back.

oControl yourself, Hotaru said stiffly, pulling Elios to
his feetdYoudie coming with mé.

0She just cdinget enough!Elios yelled as the rest of
the people in the bar utterly ignored him.

Dragging him outside, Hotaru thrust a large cup of
coffee into his hand®Sober up.Chibius& in trouble.
Your littledReeniéneeds yoo.

Elios looked at her incredulousdyou just broke us
apart, now you wants back together again? | @aet
youo

Hotaru scowledoThere is nothing | would like more
than to see yopermanentlyemoved from this plane of
existence, in preferably thimodiest and most gruesome
manner imaginable. The mere thought that thhbis also
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a horse would presume to have his way with my best friend
isrepugnant to me. But there are worse things in tHob wor
andunfortunately, as the fates would have it, one of them
has surfaced todéy.

She explained the Mamoru clone situation.

OHeyp Elios said bitterlygat least hi a full on human
being. Shouldinyou be happy about that?

ol dond think he&s fully hunang Hotaru musediNot if
my father had bhand in his creation. Come on@e/going
to investigate this.

OWatwaitp Elios said, suddenly looking a lot more
composed and sure lifnself.0So you, Tomoe Hotaru, my
sworn enemy, are saying thataaudly need me, Elios, to
help you@

oWhy ye®) Hotaru replied drylyol need you to use
your power ofsubliminal seduction to help me brainwash
my best friend back into fallilglove with a horse boy so
she doedhend up marrying a clone of her dather,yes
indeed

Elios scowledoFine, but | warn you now. You might
win this battle butiose the wab. He laughed at her
dilemma

oYou can always be eliminated [atéotarurepliedfar
too casually as sivalked towards her fatehouse.

oYoude too damrscaryg Elios said, following behind
slowly.0So | got theplan. Bl transform into Pegasus and
impale that Mamoru wannabe with@olden Horn. Then
when hé& dead, everything will be back to noémal.

Hotaru looked at him askano&hai *not* the plan,
that was your drunkethreat after | told you about the
clone. Daimons can be easily defeaigdwe have to be
sure thak what wae dealing with.

BACK AT THE TEN®U HOUSE

oldn so sorry, was that your motorcyrlefaruka
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laughed manically Bephlie came home to find various
components of his sporty new Hail®yidson hanging
from the limbs of his front yard tree.

Nephliteés face turned blue with ragkswear to you,
Tenu! [@n goingo make you suffer in HELL for this!

oAww Neffyd Naru pleadd in her screeching Bronx /
Deep South accent as stlang to his left armgyou
promised me you was gonna be a good man, manicel
decent maé arbdat means no MOH evil, rite han?

00f course dedar, Nephlite replied smoothly as he
walked with her towa the front door. As he passed
Haruka he mouthed @ bury youd

0Bring it ong Haruka replied under her breath.

Once he got inside (and out of N&rearshot) Nephlite
picked up his phorend called his travel ag@htneed the
fastest flight to the Nith Pole.

Money is no objed.

SETSUNAS SECRET LAB

Chiba Mamoru lay strapped into a padded d&ntist
chair, his eyes blinddy a bright white light, strobes
flashing electric blue all around hintravenous fluids
filled with psychotropic and halhmjenic mindltering
drugs were constantly being pumped into his bloodstream.

Subliminal music played in the background and a
whirling wheel rotatechenacingly on the ceiling. Incense
was burning and theta waves permehditmosphere.
Somewhere a triadbf dark monks worked mind
manipulating magics.

oNow,0 Setsuna said, speaking into a microphone, her
voice boominghroughout the chambe¥Chiba Mamoru,
you will forget all about Tsukitusagi. You will love only
Meioh Setsuna. All your thoughts will oatound her.

You will obsess about her. She will be the only reason for

80



C“-VJ\\I%V\‘%LJ\& SENSHI WEITOME TN TUF NFICHRABREAAN
yourbeing. You will be incomplete withfoud

0No.6 Mamorureplied flatly.

OWhat do you meatNo®b

PROFESSOR TOMO#& SECRET LAB

OHello® Hotaru asked trepidatiously as she ehtbee
lower level of hefiathe® secret lab. She had never actually
come down to this levbefore& well actually she Had
just before she diéd the first timeOr was it the second
time? Hotaru was unsure.

OHotaurchartd Boomed the voice of Professor Taem
who suddenly stood befoner, his face still obscured in
darkness, his glasses glinting as briaghtbverdThere is
something you should knévé He took in a deep breath.

0Something they have never toldéyduHe wheezed
againOHotaruchang he bega profoundlyp 6é | AMé .
your fatheih He laughed heartily.

olan well aware of thatiHotaru said matteof factly.

00h! Uh, yeslProfessor Tomoe stepped back and then
took the opportunityo laugh maniacalggain 6So what
brings you here today?

OWe krow you helped make that clone of Chiba
Mamorug HotaruexplaineddWe weravondering fi 6

Professor Tomoe held up his hadldn sorry, | ca
talk about it

oHuh?® Hotaru and Elios looked at him confused.

oNow where is & 6 Tomoe rifled through his paets,
fishing around fosomethingdAhh'é He produced a piece
of paper, on which was written large lettersONON
DISCLOSURE AGREEMENT

Hotaru looked at her father askad¥®u signed a nen
disclosure agreemenith Setsunanama@

The Rofessor shrugdedHey, the money was right.

OMoney® Hotaru asked incredulousbyVhat money!?
She told us all she waskeb
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Professor Tomoe coughed and pointed to the NDA.

olt covers that toaHotaru asked weak&ell do you
mind if we lookaround the lald?

Tomoeshook his head.

OWhat are we looking fdrElios asked.

OAnything we can use to detect, view, or remove
daimong Hotaru muttered.

oDaimons@ Elios asked.

oDemons from a parallel universe my father has a nasty
habit of using tonake monsters with.

oNow | see where you get your charming peisona,
Eliosquipped Thenext moment he was gasping for air as a
bolt shot though his back, andrgstal shaped object flew
from his chest.

oHmm 6 Hotaru said clinically, putting down Euslial
old pureheartextractingouster rifle 0lt seems like every
joker out there has a pureart these dags.

oNow now, Hotartchang her father chided gently,
Oput the pure heart backaryour boyfriend theré.

oHe® not my boyfriend!Hotaru said archlyoHe®
actually a perverfieak of nature that turns into a HORSE
when the mood strikes him, and ¢en freely invade
peoplé& dreams in that fortn!

OReally@ Professor Tomoe replaced the pure heart and
looked Elios overappraisingly.0What a fascinating
specimen. He must have somether unique
characteristics.

Hotaru raised an eyebraWould you like to examine
him, papa¥she askeds sweetly as she could.

oCould I''® her father asked with raw, childlike glee.

Hotaru smiled as sweetls she could, which was
frankly a terrifyig sight.0Then, as a favor to your only
childi who, | might add, you did causeyét killed on no
less than two separaiecasior could you please point
me to an instrument that will reveal the true nature of that
Mamoru clones
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ol carii,6 Tomoe saidjbecause of the agreement. But if
while n takinghorseyboy here down to the dissection
chamber, | should happen to legwa alone in the room
with the Daimon Buster Ray located right there toext
your LEFT hand no, your other lefit well, that wouldin
be aviolation, would it now, Hotaxchan®

Hotarus eyes glistened with tears at the profound
moment of sincere famipnding. If the moment had been
broadcast on television it would have besnesps week
emotional momerfor an afterschool special.

ONo!6 Elios cried as Professor Tomoe began to drag
him off. dDond let himdo this to mé he yelled.

OWould horsey like a cardProfessor Tomoe asked as
they moved out afange.

ONOOOOQ!6 Elios screamedoDamn you, Tomoe
Hotaru! DAMN YOU TO HELL! | WILL GET YOUh
AUUUUUUUGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! 6
There was a hellish screamthed blessed silence.

olt looks like | wof be needing your mind power after
allp Hotarudeclaredvith relish as she loaded the thirteenth
oD 6 battery into her fath@Daimon BusteRay.

ICHINOHASHI PARK

ol dond care what you say! | say this man is NOT my
father and@n gonnaVARRY HIM Chibiusa screamed.

ol love youj the clone cooed.

oBut if we accept what you say as true, a@dnoé
Mamachan, iséi truethen that you onlywant to marry him
because he looks EXACTLY like yéather® Usagi shot
back, wagging a finger in Chib&ifzce.

ol love youwy the cloneepeated

oThat was really complex thinking of you, @sagi
pretty good consideringour brain hardly gets any
OXYGEN!G Chibiusa snapped in reply, biting her finger.
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ol love youjrepeated the clone.

ol prefer to think of it as EFFICIENT use of
RESOURCES®! Usagi screeched, waving around her
throbbing finger.

ol love youy droned the clone.

oHe® MINE!6 Chibiusa bawde locking her hands
around the clor@ neck imra supeglomp anime jedi death
arip.

ol love you) gasped the clone.

OTHATA ISA MAMO-CHAN!6 Usagi roared.
OPrincess Tsukino Usagi Small L&dyenity, | FORBID
YOU TO MARRY YOUR OWN FATHER®!

ol love yow) the clone weaklgqueakeds its air supply
continued talecrease.

At that moment, mexplosion to the south caught both
girldattention. They didinrealize it at the time, but across
town, Haruka had just detonatedfertilizer bomid (not
made of fertilier, it shots OUT fertilizer) all over
Nephlités yard; the resultant nuclear cloud of maraing
visible fora quarter mile.

Chibiusa stared at the cloud, letting go of the clone,
which gasped fdoreath. Usagi continued to stare at the
cloud mesmerized

ol love youd the clone gasped.

oChibiusechand Hotaru yelled urgentlgrriving on the
scene with the Daimon Buster Rou must listen to me.
| think ther& a daimon in that clone. This vél} take it
outé or something.

ol love youy the clonenterjected, a bit more insistently.

oDo we have t@?Chibiusa whinedYou never let me
have any boyfriends.

ol love youb interjected the clone in more of a panic.
oLet® sed) Hotaru said, ponderin@Your previous
choices so far haumeen a) your tlaer, b) a horse, c) a
monster who looks like your fathéoude not doing very

wello
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VEITRAT N

ol love youd the clone persisted.

Chibiusa frownedSo le® see if ydie rightd

ol love youb the clone insisted.

OWould youpleasshut up!@ Hotaru yelled,alking aim,
and firingthe ray at thelone, which spasmed and twitched
in a ray of blazing electric lightr a moment, its innards
were visible.

oLook o Chibiusa said in awou can see insidé 6

oThose are the ingredients my father must have used as
a bas@,Hotarunoted Inside the clone was a daimon pod,
and a Valentir@ day card whidtead, predictably enough,

ol love yo@.

Suddenly the daimon pod cracked open while still in the
clone, and a wileeyed, short, and radioactively pink
simulacrunmof Chibiusa (plus fangs agtbwing eyes and
venom) could be seen emerging.

OHe must have used your DNA for the daimon base,
and Mamortsar® for thehost clone bod§ Hotaru mused.
OEheheh, that father of mide.

Chibiusa retched at seeing the distilled rsgnes of
herself cavortingithin the clonedl dond think | like this
clone anymose 6 she whimpered.

Hotaru shut off the beam and patted Chibiusa on the
back consolinglpComeon, Chibiusahan lets get out of
hered Taking Chibiusa by the arm, shdlgd her away
from the scene.

Chibiusa nodded.

ol love youj the clone snarled as the two girls left.

ol love you tod) Usagireplied finally taking her eyes
off the cloud ofmanure (which was raining back down on
the city) and giving the clone a lwig. oFinally, & glad
that girl gave up. It was getting disturbingwagting to
marry her own father. Now @ee= free to be married as we
shouldbeod
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BACK AT TEN®U HOUSE

OHARUKA!6 Michiru yelled pointing at Haruka
oyoude gone too far this time! Thehole blocksmells
likefi 6

OS[BLEEP]T6 Haruka exclaimed. She hadxpected
the payload to be thattense. Now both her home and
Nephliteés were covered in smelly bromorse excreta. At
least the parts of the lawn killed by the mo@nidgath
cloud waild be back in fine shape in no time. Also, now
she knew why Hotahad been sopposed to Chibiusa and
Eliosi their house would have probabiyelt like this all
the time.

oYoude DEAD!6 Nephlite yelledrom outside a gas
mask over his mouthl finally ravein my possession the
instrument of your destruction, brought doespecially
from the North Polé

0Queen Bdt 6 Haruka and Michirdooked at each
other worriedly.

0Beholdb Nephlite boomedstepping asidéReturn of
theil 6

oJedited Haruka and Michirwatched helplessly as the
formerly flashfrozen dark general emerged from behind
Nephlite.

Rubbing his eyes, Jedite surveyed the torn and blasted
foul-smellinglandscape and nodde€i%o, | see the Dark
Kingdom won the war, eh?

oUhh, no¢ Nephlite said getly.0We got trounced. But
| brought you BACKso you could take vengeance on some
Sailor Senshi and be my Idigaltenant once agdin!

Jedite looked at Nephlite increduloustywe lost, then
there is no DarlKingdom. If there is no Dark Kingdom
thereis no command structure. ttiere is no command
structuré@ 6 Jedite picked some of the manure off the
ground, i then you can eat THtSHe threw it in
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Nephliteés face with enough velocity to topple the taller
man over.

Crossing the property line, Jeditskéd at Haruka and
Michiru. 6So whd@e the Sailor Senshi? You two, |
suppose?

oUranusy Haruka said defensively, making a fist.

oNeptuneg Michiru replied cautiously.

0Ahh6 Jeditemused seemingly unconcernaiiVell,
wai® over. | did my jolgot froze for it, that sort of put
me off the whole DarKingdomthing. Sado either of you
know a place where a noblegexeral such as myself can
get a job around herdihlrather glad to not be living in a
dark cave
filled with youmd& 6 he surveyed the landsea@f not
that this filthridden cesspit seems to be much lFettaut
it& something, | suppoge.

OWhat are your skilts®lichiru asked.

0Oh, the usud, Jedite repliedoSlaying, torturing,
fearmongering, energyllectioifi 6

Haruka and Michiru shook thbi&ads.

on threats, cooking, intimidatiord

OWaith Haruk@ head snapped up to alert attention.
oDid you just sagookingrd

Jedite nodded.

OReal cooking, with human foods, not with youma
fingers or something likieat®d There was a light of hope in
Haruka eyes.

Jedite chuckledl used to be a General of the Earth
before Beryl got herlaws into me, you know. Yes, real
human fooéi althoughh he ponderedeflectivelydin the
Dark Kingdom dwuman fooé meant something else
entirelyi 6

OWhateved Haruka eglaimedoYoude hired! We need
a cook in the worstayb

0And what will you pay him wiéhNephlite coughed
mockingly from his yardijtting up and spitting out some
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manure,0some of that fertilizer off the ground? ¥eu
poor, pathetic peasamntsw, remmberd

ol will pay himj Haruka replied coldly, locking her gaze
on Nephlit& own, owith the chance to get constant,
unrelenting, sweet delicious revemyegou for as long as
you livé next doord

0Soldd Jeditedeclaredsneering at NephlitéSee what
you get for talkingown to me in front of Ber@?

oTreacherous DO®G!Nephlite snappedYou haveil
seen the end of this!

OWell, everyone, it looks like we may have some money
after allp Michiru said proudlyol&e just finished my latest
work of artd

Pointing to her stilfeiled canvas, Michiru waited for
sufficient interesto build, and then she hauled off the
cover, revealiifig

ols that what | think it igedite asked curiously.

Haruka nodded dumbly, a sweatdrop forming on her
head.

SETSUNAS SERET LAB

OWHY?6 Setsuna screamed, turning up thds lab
Tantalus Ray tomind meltingd level.0Why is it that every
two-bit monster and demon queerthie universe has had
their way with your mind, Chiba Mamoru, but fiGaren
get you to accept a SIMPLEHYPNOTIC
SUGGESTION?
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[ To BE CoNTINUED

PREVIEW OF NEXT EPISODE

Who sayssitbad to beat up a dead horse? No One? Oh v
Michir@ newainting is revealed, but no one likes it! Hotaru e
Haruka take a brdam the action as we take a special look ir
oThe Sext World of Kaibtichirg, next time on Suburban
Senshi! You better get ready!
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