Chapter 1

A New Danger


This is a story that needs no introduction. Well, not to you at least. It is of a queen, her king, her guardians, and her daughter. But it is still of so much more. You see, you remember the scouts as 14-16 year old girls. Well, this is during their adulthood, 5 years later. The battle with space's varying dark forces was over, or so they thought. Queen Serenity, as she is now called, and her scouts finally got back to the moon. I know, it sounds crazy, but there really is a "Moon Kingdom." The people, who where in hiding, came back to their new, very young queen. At the time she was only 17. Her name was Serena. The rest don't need introduction. 

However there was a new, more powerful evil in waiting the entire time, a storm on the horizon, watching, studying. They thought it was over, but, in fact, it had just begun…

Serena stared at the Earth. It was so beautiful, here on the balcony. The Kingdom use to be very lush, like the Earth, but it still wasn't good old home. She longed to be a carefree teen again. But now there was responsibility, too much of it at that. Being Queen was harder than it looked.

And now there was a new choice at hand; a general. Serena knew that Darien had had four generals before "earth," but now they were all dead. It was decided that one of the higher civilians would replace them. But no one had proven themselves yet.

"Serena?"

She turned to the voice; it was Darien, her husband. "Mm?"

"What's wrong?" he advanced toward her, "You've been silent all night, it's not like you."

"Really? Haven't noticed." She was acting. Darien knew it.

"Serena."

Dang he's good. "It's this 'General' deal. I'm not made for this!"

"Don't say that, you're perfectly capable of it. You’ve just got t…"

"Your Majesties?" Mina intruded.

"Don't call us that! Mina, it's us, your friends, not your slave drivers." Darien scolded.

"Alright, alright, no more royal stuff. But, anyway, we've got a problem."

"What is it?" Serena asked, worriedly.

"It’s the stone."

"We'll be right down." Darien settled. 






*****

Behind the old Crystal Palace was glassy walled cave. It was filled with jagged crystallized jade-like rock. The king, queen, their daughter, and the other women, Mina, Amy, Lita, and Raye made the short trip through the tunnel. At the end was the Stone. No one could ever explain exactly what it was, but it had been there for over 2,000 years. Many a legend sprouted from this strange phenomenon, but none totally fathomed it.

The Stone was blue in color, in contrast to the light, plain, and dark green of the old cave.

Amazingly, as it had done for the past two millenniums, the Stone spoke.

"I am pleased you came quickly." It said in a deep, echoing voice, "I am sorry to disturb you so late, but I have some terrible news. There is a new evil threatening the future kingdom."

"You mean Crystal Tokyo?" Mina spoke up, timidly.

"I do." The Stone replied. 

"What is it? Dark moon, Negaverse… what?" Serena asked.

"None of those. Although the main force is a combination, their leader is the last of the Dark Planets' people. His name is Tricone, warlord of time."

"So what do mean by 'the main force'?" Darien prodded.

"Tricone has managed to bring back all the enemies you scouts have ever faced. Some of which he was able to multiply their powers by up to four times. Of those, the strongest I know of is Prince Diamond."

"How are we gonna beat that?" Serena said, some what panicked.

"I have sought out someone who can help. He is one some of you already know. If you look in the pool, I can give you the location of his home."

So they looked in a pool to the left about 15 feet in diameter. The location boggled them. It wasn't in Japan. It was in a country not terribly far from it. The United States of America. The state was Wyoming, the location was outside the capital, Cheyenne, and not to far from the Medicine Bow National Forest, it was, in fact, in the middle of no where.

The scouts looked up to each other in confusion. They made their way out of the cave into some fresh artificial air. 

America, Darien thought, who would we know in America?



                     ***** 

So the trip was planned and put into action. Mina, Amy, Raye, and Lita were going on the mission to find this guy. But just as were about to leave, Rini decided she wanted to go, even though she was only 5 years old. After about two hours of begging, Serena finally let Rini go, although she hated to do so. So Rini and the others were sent to the earth to find whoever Phoenix was. They were taken to the planet’s surface by teleportation from the Queen’s scepter. 

But something went terribly wrong. The scepter’s end sparked a little and then exploded. The girls were already gone, that wasn’t the problem. The problem was the landing. They would not be killed, but they might get seriously wounded. What would happen was the girls would come into the atmosphere no problem, but they’d hit the ground like a small meteor, causing a small crater and knocking them unconscious.





          *****

The sun rose on the plains of the Wyoming fields. The sky turned from black to red, orange, pink, and blue. It may sound spectacular, but this was just an ordinary sunrise in Wyoming.

But with the morning came the sounds of cattle, horses, and men at work. This was the Williams Black Angus Ranch. Though it seemed boring to most city folk, it was a fascinating place to the men who worked it. It was full of wildlife and history. In the wildlife part of it, it was like an unofficial preserve, and the historical part of it was the fact it was over 150 years old, although it had only been the Williams Ranch for 51 years. 

It had recently got a new owner. Its old owner had passed away, so the ranch went to his son. This new owner was tall and strong, and had grown up to be quite handsome, with long brown hair, hazel eyes and was only 22 years of age. His name was Chad, Chad Williams. Three years ago he had come home to the ranch from Japan. He was supposed to stay with his grandparents, but got lost in Tokyo. He ended up at a small temple. Where he met the priest and his granddaughter, Raye Hino. But eventually, although he’d seen some weird stuff and had developed some moderate feelings for Raye, he had to hit home for his father’s funeral and his father’s last request: to take over the Ranch.

“…So that’s basically how I ended up here.” Chad finished.

“So tell us again why you haven’t told this before, Chad?” Ko Beckle questioned.

“You never asked.” Chad smiled.

"Ya mean he's never told you before?" Mel Renaude asked.

The men nodded.

"Shoot, he's told me about a million times. And he never shuts up about that Raye girl."

"Yeah, Chad, I never knew you had a girl friend. It doesn't seem like you." Ko said.

"No, not a girlfriend, I wasn't ever quite so lucky. You want a relationship, look at Mel and Molly."

"Hey," Mel added, "that things over, so I don't think that was a good example."

Then the screen door opened and a woman stepped out. 

"Oh, that must be Molly." Chad said.

"What? Where? She out?" Mel looked around. "Man, it's those ears of yours, you could hear a pin drop on the other side of the wall, couldn't you?"

 Chad could only smirk and nudged his shoulders. "That reminds me, Mel, did you come up with an answer for the gopher problem?" Chad asked.

"Oh, yeah, got it all under control. Underground cherry bomb mines. A gopher hits one of those things, it's badger bait."

"Cherry bombs, aren't those illegal?" Ko asked.

"Yeah, where'd you get C-bombs?" Chad said, trying to convict his friend.

"I didn't get them, I made 'em!" Mel boasted.

"You WHAT?!" Chad and Ko yelled simultaneously.

"What?" Mel smiled.

But then there was a bright light, like a small meteorite, falling from the sky. The tree men didn't even see it until they heard it hit the ground. It caused a deafening explosion, leaving a crater about 8ft. deep and 10ft. wide. Chad and Ko dropped their saddles, falling face down in the dirt with Mel not far behind. 

They turned over and sat up. Ko and Chad were awed at the sight. But Mel simply sat up and shook his head. Even though the impact had happened only 30ft. from them, Mel looked just disappointed, instead of surprised. 

"I knew it, too much nitro-glycerin." Mel stated.

Chad and Ko, mouths gaping, could only stare in disbelief and anger at their brainy friend. 

They instinctively ran over to the sight. But inside, instead of fried gophers, they found a little girl. She couldn't have been more then 5 years old. 

"Moll! You'd better come an' see this!" Mel yelled to the woman on the porch. 

Molly Baker came running out of the house. The former field medic took a surprised look in the men's direction. There was a smoking crater in the back yard. She just about had a heart attack after she saw the child. She rushed into the crater for injuries. To her surprise, there wasn't a scratch to be found on the little youngster.

"Odd. She doesn't have any injuries!" Molly said.

"You call THAT odd? How 'bout the fact that this kid came crashin' down from the sky!" Ko exclaimed.

"Now I've seen every thing!" Chad said, almost chuckling.

"Yeah, I hear ya', pal." Mel added, helping Molly out of the pit.

Chad picked up the girl. He, along with both Mel and Molly, had seen some pretty strange things in their lifetimes, especially in Japan. But, as Chad would later say on the matter, this one took the cake.

Chad sat down on his bed, which the unconscious girl was unknowingly borrowing. Molly had already tucked her in.

"Chad, I can move her-" Molly was interrupted.

"Na', that's OK. I'll take the couch." Chad said, sympathetic of the small child.

"Poor thing," Molly sympathized. "I wonder who her parents are?"

Chad stood up, "The thing that gets ta' me isn't who, but where. Who would leave their kid all the way out here."

"Or UP THERE." Mel said pointing up.

But then something about the girl struck Chad, Mel, and Molly at the same time.

"Does she look familiar?" Molly asked. 

"Ya know? Ya, ya she does." Chad answered, feeling the kid's soft, fine, pink hair, then he chuckled lightly, "Huh. She sure didn't grow much before dying her hair, did she? Kids."

"Oh, gee, Chad, my dear former punk, you have a right to say that?" Mel said, mocking his best friend.

Chad gave out a laugh that seemed to say, "Watch it!" But then Molly suggested that they leave the girl alone. So, they did. They would leave her until she hopefully woke up, or until they took her to the local hospital which ever came first. Mel and Chad both hoped she woke first, so that they wouldn't have to drive 20 miles to the hospital. 





*********     

The sounds and smells of eggs, bacon, and pancakes entered Rini's nostrils. She immediately woke to the pleasant sent. Bacon and eggs were new to her nose, but the smell of Aunt Lita's pancakes dwelled in her mind. She then realized where she was, she didn't know. She looked at the digital clock at her right; it read 5:00 AM, with a small date next to it- June 6, 2001.

She looked around some more. There was a framed picture of a group, which looked to be made up of pilots. It read "8th Marine Corps: Mobile Suit Division. Commanded by Captain Chad Joshua Williams." 

The wall had a case of wood with a glass covering with a pistol and several medals in it. A purple heart and a congressional medal of honor for bravery. Other pictures had two men, arms on each other's shoulders. They were smiling profusely; at the bottom was "Cap. Chad Williams and Lt. Melvin Renaude/ 8th MS Team, July 4th, 1999-The End of World War 3."

Rini then got up out of the comfy bed. She exited the room cautiously, and then turned down the hall. She came into the living room where there were two men watching the morning news. 

"Hey!" Chad smiled.

Rini was startled, but then she recognized him. "Hey, you’re the guy in the pictures!" She said.

"Pictures?" Chad said, inquisitively. "Oh, pictures! The war things, right."

"So, which one are you?" Rini said. 

Chad was surprised at her straight forwardness. "I'm the Captain." 

"And I'm-" Mel got interrupted.

"Lieutenant Ren-ae-uh..."

"Re-naw-dae." Mel helped.

"So, kid, who are you?" Chad asked.

"Oh, I'm so sorry. I'm Prin- uh-I mean, I'm Rini." Rini said, remembering her mother's orders to keep her royal identity secret until they'd found whoever it was they were looking for. That got her thinking.

"Where are my Aunts?" Rini asked.

"Well," Chad gave an inquisitive smirk, "that's what we'd like to know. Who are your aunts? Who are your parents?"

"My aunts' names are Lita, Amy, Mina, and Raye."

Mel and Chad immediately looked at each other. They rushed to the kitchen, leaving Rini behind. This, Chad thought, is getting weird.

Chad called Molly over to discuss with her previous night's conversations. An idea had hit him when Rini had mentioned her name.

"Mol, who was that that friend of yours' name?" Chad asked.

"What are you talking about?" Molly returned, confused.

"The one from Tokyo. The, uh, 'meatball?'" 

"Oh," Mel caught on, "you mean Serena?"

"Yeah, that's her. Now, Molly, you mentioned you once met her little cousin, or somethin' like that. What was her name?" Chad was getting intense to the point that it made Molly almost worried.

"Uh, Rini?"

"I knew it!" Chad exclaimed.

"Knew what?" Rini asked, she'd entered the kitchen.

"Your name, Ri- yuie mean, nothin', nothin' at all."

Mel and Molly both drew up a "What?" expression on their faces. They had no idea what Chad had been getting at. But as they were thinking, Chad managed to get Rini interested in Cody and Bell, his cow dogs. So, while Rini was outside, Molly, Mel, and Chad sat down on the couch. Mel and Molly asked Chad why he was acting so weird. 

"It's because that kid looked familiar to me. And so does the name. But I just don't get how she looks exactly the same after 5 or 6 years!"

"Well, Chad," Molly began to get a little snotty, "maybe it's a coincidence! Maybe you're over reacting? Just a little?"

Mel spoke up, remembering the things he'd seen in Japan involving monsters and a certain Sailor Moon character. "Hey, Molly, weirder things have happened."  

Mel’s quote didn’t need any argument. She thought of all the things she’d seen. Yeah, he was right, weirder things HAD happened. “You’ve got a point,” was all Molly could say.

“Look, this seems weird and all, but Mel, we’ve got some work to do.” Chad said.

“But, Chad, we’ve got company!” Molly intruded.

Chad smiled, then let out an ever so slight chuckle, “Tell that to the cattle.”


The thunder roared. The rain poured. It was a severe rainstorm, Wyoming style. It had come in out of nowhere. The rain was pelting her face, and she began to awake. She opened her eyes. She was in a crater. She tried to get up but only slipped in the thick, slimy, slippery prairie mud. She climbed out of the hole. It was an awful storm. She didn’t mind the rain, but her old earth cloths, a tea shirt and loose jeans, were wet, muddy, and cold. She began to shiver. Where were the other girls? Where was Rini? She ran her fingers through her short, bluish black hair in a slight panic. She was lost, and she knew it. She checked her pocket; good, her transformation pen was still there.


But then Amy began to feel the ground shake. She heard a rumble. Then the sky lit up in a violent lightning bolt, followed by a crash of thunder. She never even dreamed thunder could be so loud and frightening. The lightning is right on top of me, she thought. Then the rumble and shaking of the ground became more and more pronounced. She was scared and alone. What’s that? A black cloud began to cover the nearby hill to the east. No, wait, it wasn’t a cloud, it was swarm, a swarm of beings. They were heading right for her. She began to run. She began cry under her giant breaths. She was horrified. She’d never been so scared before.     


The herd had been stampeding for the past half mile. Chad and the other six men had tried to keep the 400 head of cattle under control, but with no avail. 


“Mel!” Chad yelled into his hand held radio.


“Yeah.” The voice of his friend returned.


“We’re comin’ up on that cliff by the forest. It’s only about a mile ahead!” Chad was angry and scared at the same time. His adrenaline was pumping furiously. He didn’t know it was possible to be so hot in a downpour like this.


“So what do we do boss?” the rookie hand, “Stud,” screamed through the radio. 


“Hey, boys, suggestions are welcome!” Chad was getting on his desperate side. 


Amy continued to run. The monsters were gaining very, very quickly. She felt like her legs were about to give in. She stumbled and hit the muddy prairie ground hard. She screamed. Her elbow had gone out of joint, badly. The swarm of blackness was only about 600 feet away. She was hurting and she was crying. She knew she about to die. 


Chad was looking for any possibility of a turn off. He knew he had to get in front to see, but that was too dangerous. But then his keen eyes picked up something, something human. “A woman?” he thought out loud. Huh, weird day. But he then realized what would happen. The lady was down, helpless. He knew what he had to do.


“OK, Chad,” he said to himself, “Time to play hero.”


He said a quick prayer. Then he spurred his horse and he was off.


“HAH!! C’mon Cisco! C’mon!” he yelled to the animal he was riding. 


The horse was panting hard. He felt like doing the same thing. He was closing in on the girl. He ducked into an almost lying position to reduce wind friction. Everything moved in slow motion. His heart was racing. It felt like it was about to pop out his chest. 


Amy heart was doing the exact same thing. She screamed just before the hooves were about to hit her, and trample over her. But her scream was cut off by the feeling of being pulled up and onto something. As this happened, she fainted from the trauma. 

Amy opened her eyes. She saw a blurred vision of a figure standing over her. 


“Hey, hey, wake up.” Came a gentle male voice. She moaned as she gained full feeling in her body. She felt the wet earth drenching her back. 


“I’m alive. I-I’m ali-“


“Yep, thanks ta’ Chad little lady! If it weren’t fer him, you be cattle drive road kill.” Teddy Winch laughed, pointing to a tall man in a cowboy hat sitting by a fire cooking. 


“What? What happened?” Amy asked.


Chad walked over to her. “Stampede. We lost control of our cattle in the storm.”


“Stampede?” She was stunned. A stampede? It wasn’t monsters after all, just cattle. Amy tried to get up, but she stopped short by a sharp pain. She looked at her left arm, it in a splint.


“Yeah, you’ll wanna watch that arm of yers. It was out joint, Molly here fixed it up.” Teddy mentioned. “That was a nasty fall ya took out there.” 


Amy looked around at the camp. There were six men, and one woman. She already knew the tall, handsome one was Chad. Wait, she thought, her great mind going into immediate action. Raye knew someone named Chad, and that Molly girl looks like one of Serena’s old friends. Could one of them be the one we came for? 


Suddenly she got excited. She forgot all about the stampede and her arm. She got right down to business. “Um, My name is Amy, thank you for saving me. But may I ask you some questions?”

