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	A gentle breeze reached around a shadowed figure.  It spun from foot to toe and finally reached the figures hair.  The hair was a mess, caked with dirt which easily faded the once bright red hair.  The red loches spun in curls as they reached down the figures back, obviously once tied in a tail of some kind.


	The face was soft, yet too was caked with dirt.  With bright blue eyes swirling with a haze of aching tiredness.  A soft sigh escaped her lips as she looked across the Japanese countryside.


	"This has not been a good day." the figure's feminine voice sounded.  "I'm sick and tired of all the wierdos comming around ruining my life!" with those words she picked up a stone and threw it against a tree, effectively cracking the bark.


	Finally, exhaustion took the young lady from her thoughts, as she slumped down against a tree.  "Either people want to kill me or marry me.  Why can't I just have a normal life..."  she continued muttering to herself about how unfair her life was.  "Well, I guess that was enough of a rest, time to get going."


	She stood slowly, her limbs still aching.  She let out another sigh as she continued on the road, passing a street sign along the way, yet leaving it unnoticed.  "Juuban district, Tokyo.  5 miles."





*****





	Ami quickly went about her morning routine, which usually meant getting up early, take a bath, get dressed, make breakfast, then heading off to school.  Like most people, she understood the importance of taking your time to get ready for school.  It keeps you focused and relaxed, which of course allows for soaking in of more information.


	This morning was a bit different.  Her mind could not focus on school.  Her mind kept returning to the dream.  "A new threat..." a shiver ran down her spine.  "Every time we go up against a new enemy, they are so much harder.  We barely have a chance against them."  With a sigh she grabbed her schoolbag and headed off to school.


	Akin to the majority of times she made her way to school, she had plenty of time to stop and smell the roses before she becomes to class.  Today was a slight bit different since her mind was preocupied on other matters and thusly, wandered a little off course.  Right in the path of a sprinting Usagi.


	"Ahhh!" Usagi screamed, slipping on a puddle on the sidewalk and falling flat on her butt.  "Ouch!" she started as her voice turned into a wail that would put a banshee to shame.  Finally, after a few minutes, Usagi noticed a frustrated Ami trying to calm her.


	Instantly, Usagi sobered up and stood quickly.  Surprisingly, all traces of tears gone.  "Hi Ami-chan!  Why are you all the way over here, you are usually in school by now."  Usagi took a moment to look down at her school uniform.  "Ohhhhh!  Now its ruined!"


	Ami blinked, then realised.  "Oh no, we're going to be late!" she grabbed Usagi and sprinted towards school.  Gaining surprised looks from anyone that knew her.  You see, Ami had always been a quiet girl, that did everything at her own pace.  A fast sprint at Mach 1 is not usually concidered a pace assumed by the school girl genius.


	"Ami, slow down, please please please!" Usagi pleaded, her body raised a conciderable distance off the ground.


	By the time Ami stoped, they were already at the gates, a minute before the bell would ring for the first class.  Panting and sweating, Ami released Usagi, whom kissed the ground and took to praising kami-sama.


	After a moment of rest, Ami cheered up conciderably.  "Ok Usagi, see you at lunch!" she then continued on her way to class.  Usagi on the other hand continued her own little religious ceremony until the bell rings.  "Oh no I'm late again!"





						*****


	Ryoga layed upon a soft bed, his ribs shown bandaged, along with his head.  "Ranma!!" he yelled, quickly stopping because of his broken ribs.  "It is all your fault!" Ryoga, in his rare moments of truthfulness stated.


	"Yes, fault is his, yes!" a voice said by Ryoga's side.  "Things Always fault of Ranma, always."  A small diminuative creature with blue skin enters Ryoga's view (no it is not a smurf), it had rough skin and wore a brownish green hat with a solitary red feather.  "You want beat Ranma, kill Ranma, yes?"


	Ryoga looked at the creature in shock.  "If this thing isn't ugly, it is just plain disgusting" he thought.  "Uh, yes... I want to make Ranma PAY!" Ryoga's voice held more and more conviction with each word said.


	"Good, good, master want to help, master think Ranma evil.  He think Ranma should die so he help world.  But, poor master trapped.  Ranma trap master many years ago.  Master need strong man to help. Ryoga be strong man?  Ryoga be honorable man?  Ryoga help master, yes?"  the little creature seemed like he would continue speeking, yet doesn't, leaving Ryoga to think upon its words.


	"I always knew Ranma was the bane of existance!  I am strong, I am honorable, and I will help your master."  a snarl came to Ryoga's lips, showing his trademark fangs.


	The diminuative creature smiles, it was time to clench the deal.  "Here, master give this, master need strong man wear this on head.  Strong man get power of god.  Strong man protect and keep safe, yes?" after the creature's dialogue passed, it gave Ryoga a large ruby.


	"I'll do it, if it'll let me destroy Ranma, I'll do it!" with those words her grabbed the gem, and jammed it on his forehead.  Almost instantly, he felt the tingle as if he was changing from his pig form to man.  Then, his mind cleared.  His directional sense hightening conciderably to normal by human sandards.  Finally a laugh escaped from Ryoga's lips.  "Soon Ranma, soon I will destroy you!"


	The goblinoid creature took some steps back.  "Ryoga be good champion, Ryoga be avatar.  Ryoga revive master!" a devious, malicious grin escaped the creature's lips as it begins to chuckle softly.  then, the thing disappeared into shadows.





*****





	Ranma continued her way through the Juuban district of Tokyo, dodging past the various running pedestrians.  Her face looked much worst for the wear.  "Arghhh, I am so tired!" her voice cracking from her mouth being dry.


	As if on cue, a splash of cold water hit it's mark, right ontop of Ranma's head.  "Civilization, we all love it..." Ranma states sarcastically, continuing her movement towards a middle class neighborhood.


	The houses on the road looked more western than anything, seeing that many people who can afford the buildings her liked American culture, thusly they tried to live it.


	Ranma stoped infront of the only traditional Japanese style home.  A sign on the main gate stating "The Saotome Residence".  A slight smile crossed Ranma's lips, as she looked at the sign.  "Finally... I'm home."


	She continued her way through the mail gate and moved towards the front door.  With a gentle knock, she hoped to summon anyone within the compound.  A "One moment!" was replied from behind the door.


	The door opened slowly after but a few moments wait, giving way to a slight creaking.  Behind the door stood a woman, about Ranma's height with dull blue-grey eyes and red hair, marked with a few grey strands.  Within her arms is a bundle wrapped tightly, and tied together with a black cord.  "Why Hello Ranko!" a smile came to the elder woman's face.


	"Hi, mother..." came Ranma's horse reply, as she soon passed out.





	Ranma awoke slowly, shaking the grogginess from her head.  Her entire body ached, mostly from the overextended use of her limbs.  Her head throbbed with pain, keeping her eyes a half blur, making only outlines readable to the young redhead.


	"How long was I out for?" Ranma asked to herself more than to anyone else, putting her right hand to her forhead.  Thusly, when she heard the reply of "two hours" from beside her, she jumped straight up approximately three feet.


	"What, who!" came Ranma intellegent reply to the sudden shock.  The thought processes only just started to make coherant thought accessable to the pig-tailed girl.


	"I said, Ranko, that you have been out for two hours." said a smiling Nodoka Saotome, her amused smile taking up most of her face.


	Ranma stared towards her mother's direction for a few moments before the words suddenly clicked in her head.  "Oh, um sorry bout this."


	"No problem dear, now, I would like you to tell me why you called me mother." her tone suddenly becomming serious.


	Ranma took to wincing at the coldness of the words.  Finally remember what had happened during the fight for the kaisufuu, she decided to go ahead with the uinterrigation.  After all, the least that could happen to her was seppuku.


	After taking a moment to calm herself, Ranma began to speak.  "You probably will not believe me, but I'm Ranma." her voice downcast, "at least I was a day or so ago."


	Nodoka stared at the young red head's eyes, noting the emotion in them.  "You do not fake such depression." she thought to heself.  "But, if she is telling me the truth, then the agreement... Wait, I should get more information." her thoughts stop as she made a gesture for Ranma to continue.


	Ranma took a deep breath, inhaling and exhaling as if the weight of the whole world was upon her chest.  "It started a year ago..." she began her story of what happened since Jusenkyou.


	"And then, Ryoga used his breaking point technique on the kaisufuu." Ranma finished her story to an intently listening Nodoka.  When Ranma ceased to speak for a few moments, she stood.


	"It seems to me, Ranma had acted bravely and manly in the past, though I am skeptical that you are Ranma, it is apparent you are stating your perception of the truth..." Nodokas calm voice had the desired effect of scaring the Saotome child.  "now that your 'perception' is placed, it is time for mine.  Ranma had acted as a man amongst men, and adheared to honor as best as humanly possible.  Inn the end, he was killed by his rival and, to ease the pain of his family, his closest friend decided to create a story to give her a home and to deal with his death." she took a minute to gather her thoughts.


	Ranma, hearing the silence, took the time to interupt.  "You don't believe me, do you?"


	Nodoka took a moment and winked at Ranma.  "What I am saying is that, since Ranma had died honorably and manly, the contract has been voided..." Nodoka paused for a moment, "I could really use someone comfort me in this time of loss, and I do not believe my foolish husband will come."


	Ranma took a few moments to run the words through her mind, then, as if someone fliped the switch that powered her brain, everything clicked into place.  "You, you voided the contract?" she stated in typical Ranma style.


	Nodoka nodded with a little bit of frustration, "And I could use a child such as yourself to ease the 'pain' over losing my son.  Since you have no parents..." Nodoka trailed off.


	"You want to adopt me?" Ranma asked unshure.


	Nodoka noded, "That is exactly what I meant, Miss Ranko Saotome." A soft smile creased her face as a full blown one came to Ranma's.  "Maybe being a girl won't be so bad if mother is here for me." Ranma thought to herself, the life that felt so dim brightening just a little.





*****





	The day was winding down for a certain student at Juuban high.  Ami was sitting in class when a ruckus started outside of the hallway.  The beeping of her computer, which she usually left in her duffel bag, came to life with activity. One word crossed her lips, "They're here..."


	Leaping to her feet, Ami grabbed her bag and communicator,then checked the room for people.  Finding no one she rang in on all the channels.  "Guys, we have a demon attack at Juuban high, need reinforcements!" the communicator fizzled and cracked until Usagi's voice cracked over it faintly.  "Not again!!!" Waaaaaaaah!!"


	"Usagi, just get over there," snapped the voice of Rei, then the voices on the communicator dies, leaving Ami to  move towards the monsters, of course after a quick yell of, "Mercury Crystal Power Make-up!" to initiate her transformation.


	Sprinting out of the room, she caught the hind legs of the creature she was after turning the corner.  Running after it she was surprised to find huge dog-like creatures snarling at the rush of people that have been fleeing.


	Clicking the button to the side of her tiara, Mercury activated her computer visor.  The readings kept dumbfounded her more and more as she continued her scan.  "They are compromised of organic compounds... if not a lot of sulfur in their system.  They aren't youma, they're... dogs....but..." Mercury began to stammer in incoherance. Until a shot of sulfurous smelling liquid landed at her feet, melting quickly through the floor.  "Eek!" Was all she said before help arrived.


	The help arove in the form of four more sailor suited warioresses, whose names we all know by now as Sailor Moon, Mars, Jupiter, and Venus.  But before they could say their normal lines to the creatures, they spewed their acid attacks at the 5 senshi.


	"Ahhh!!" Sailor Moon cried, dodging a blast of venemous liquid, as she stumbles over books that were left on the floor by fleeing students.


	"Mars Flame Sniper!" an arrow came from Mars, made completely of fire, burning the books from Moon's path.  Then with a grunt the red, sailor suited senshi made an attempt to put a ward upon one of the acid beasts. "Aku Ryo Tai San!"


	The beast leapt over the ward and struck at Mars with it's claws, creating a tare in her skirt, but little else due to the protection field brought by the senshi transformations.


	Jupiter hearing Mars' scream lept in with her "Jupiter Oak Revolution!" and blasted the creature with leaves, cutting it badly.


	Mercury, finally able to regain her composure for battle.  "Shabon Spray Freezing!" she shouted, freezing two out of the three beasts.


	Then, a angry Venus yelled, "Leave the last one to me!  Venus Love-me Chain!" she brought her arm forward, sending a golden chain to wrap around the last dog creature.


	"Now it is my turn!" yelled Sailor Moon while striking a pose, "Rainbow Moon Heart Ache!" she yelled sending a large heart shaped blast toward the 3 confined dogs.  Ripping into them with the force that should disintegrate them, but she was surprised to find them just slumping down and melting into a heap of acid.


	Mercury in her infinite wisdom simply stated, "We need to talk..."





(End Chapter 1)
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