Chapter 2

Darien woke again in the night. Soaking in sweat, he got out of bed and went to the small balcony of his apartment. He stared up at the stars, thinking of his dreams about the strange girl. 

“This is happening way to fast,” he said to himself. “Perhaps mine and Serena’s destinies haven’t been decided.”

Darien began to think about his latest dream. It was another death scene. It was of Sailor Earth, as a Princess and himself, as Endymion. They were sitting in the Sliver Millennium’s Crystal Castle. Then Sailor Earth started fading, then was gone. 

“She has to be Rori,” he told himself, “That’s the only possible explanation.”

Darien reluctantly got up and laid back down. He fingered the sliver ring in the chain on his neck, then, slowly drifted off to sleep, not noticing the ring slip off his chain and onto his finger.

DING-DONG!  The loud doorbell woke Darien then next morning. He slowly got up and stumbled towards the door. When he, sleepy-eyed-, opened it, there stood Rori in her college uniform. She smiled at him with bright blue eyes and long flowing brown hair. She had a pile of books in her hands. “Hi Darien,” she said, “Do you remember me?”

He stared at her and then straightened himself up. “Uh, sure.” He said quietly, “What’s up?”

Rori handed him the books and twirled her hair in her hand. “Well, when you didn’t show up for class today, the pro asked me to drop your work and stuff off.”

“What do you mean I didn’t show up? School hasn’t even started yet!” he said, confused.

She looked at him with a blank stare and then blushed. “I guess when you fell yesterday it really made you a little screwed up in the head. Sorry about that again.”

Darien threw the books on the couch and ran to his kitchen clock. “Shoot!” he exclaimed, “It’s 2:30!”

Rori walked in his apartment and looked around. “Yeah, no kidding. Don’t you have an alarm?”

“No, usually I just wake up in the morning.”

“Well,” she replied, “You must have been up late last night to not wake up till almost 3 o’clock.”

Darien sat down on a stool by the kitchen bar. “Yeah…By the way, I was just wondering, but, were you at a Castle last night?” Darien’s curiosity had gotten the best of him; he started to regret what he had said the moment after the words came out of his mouth. 

Rori looked up sharply with the same fire blazing eyes he had seen the night before.

“Why.” She said in as a sentence, not as a question.

“Just…you know…wondering.” He said shamefully looking down.

She looked down for a moment. “Well, I guess I better go.” She looked up at him and smiled. “I really just came to drop your stuff off.”

Darien eyed her suspiciously. “You didn’t answer my question.”

She turned her back to him, and then slowly turned to him. “Why do you want to know?” 
“I just saw someone who looked like you…” Darien said quietly, “Must have been mistaken.”

Her eyes turned back to their bright blue color. She smiled. “You have a secret don’t you Darien?”

Surprised, Darien looked up at her. “What?”

She walked towards him. “You have a secret. That you don’t want anyone to know.” 
Darien avoided her eye contact. Another vision started happening. “Oh god!” he exclaimed. Darien’s head started pounding. He doubled over in pain.

“Darien!” Rori cried, bending down to catch him. “What’s wrong?”

A vision of Sailor Earth appeared when he looked at Rori. Then blackness crawled over her. “Earth…” he said, and then slowly passed out.

“Oh Darien…” Rori said. She rubbed his head, then, out of the corner of her eye, she saw the sliver ring on his finger. 

“What’d you do to him?” a voice came from behind her.

“Yeah…” another voice chimed in.

Rori knew the voices. “I didn’t do anything to him. But there’s something about him that reminds me of Endymion.” She eyed the ring and slowly cradled his head in her hand.

“Oh Rori…” one voice said. “You’re such a sap!”

Rori smiled to herself then let Darien’s head go. She turned around and faced the voices. “Oh shut up.” She smiled.

There stood a tall red headed girl with orange colored eyes and a shorter purpled hair girl with black eyes. 

“Mara…Kai…I think he has a secret.” Rori walked up to them. “He seems so familiar. But he acts so strange around me.”

Mara, the red haired one looked up. “Oh come on. Lets go, I have some stuff to do.” With that, she walked out the door leaving Kai and Rori.

Kai smiled at Rori. “There’s a resemblance. But nothing special. We’ll find your prince.” She left also.

Rori watched them leave. She still thought about Darien. Could he be Endymion, she thought. Rori walked back over to Darien and looked at him for a long time. She wondered what he was thinking. As if it was supposed to happen, Darien’s eyes popped open.  Blurry, but still visible, Rori stood beside him, smiling. Then he fainted again.

Darien woke up in a panic later that day. He was on his bed covered in blankets. He had a hot towel over his forehead. 

“You’re awake!” Rori cried as she came through the door, excited.  “You’ve been out for a long time.” She smiled and sat on the edge of his bed.

Darien stared at her for a long time. “What are you doing here?” he asked suspiciously.

She rolled her eyes in irritation. “That’s the thanks I get for practically saving your life?”

Darien smiled and blushed. “No, no… I’m glad you’re here. Thanks…But what exactly happened?”

“Um-“

“GET AWAY FROM HIM!” a screaming Serena came through the bed room door, scaring the daylights out of Rori and Darien. “WHAT DID YOU DO TO HIM?!”

“Serena!” Darien cried. “Chill out. She’s fine.”

Rori stared at Serena with huge eyes. Serena stared back. Rori’s eyes blazed with the same fiery burn that had before. Darien looked from the two and back at Rori. They had a striking resemblance. They both had the same pigtails, except Rori’s were shaped sort of like hearts and she had brown hair. 

Serena ran to Darien. “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine…just a headache.” He smiled and rubbed Serena’s head affectionately. 

Serena warmly returned the smile and turned back to Rori.

“I’ve got it from here. You can go now.” She said stubbornly.

Rori stared at her with irritation and twirled one of her pigtails. “That’s fine, Darien, I’ll talk to you later!” she called as she went out the door, leaving a suspicious Serena with Darien.

End of Chapter 2

