Chapter 4

Darien stared at the tiled floor in his class. He was early, sitting in his usual seat, towards the back. His midnight hair blew in his face, from the breeze of an open window. He was the only one there in the class, though he felt he was being watched all around.

“Prince….”

Darien’s head jerked up at the faint voice. 

“Destiny will be destoryed…”

Darien flew up out of his seat. The faint voice of a woman lifted from all around him. A gust of icy wind blew through the windows. It suddenly grew darker in the room.

“Who’s there?!” Darien cried. More wind blew in. His papers were swept off the desk. The whole room suddenly grew very dark. The door slammed in front of him.

“Who’s there?!” he repeated, more irritated.

“Your destiny…has been destoryed…” the faint voice of a woman came from the room. “A new destiny, has, and will be decided…”

“What are you talking about?!” Darien’s irritation went through the roof. He slammed his fist down on the desk, causing it to shudder. “Tell me!”

Another blast of cold air flooded the room. 

“Your true Princess…is going to die if you don’t find her.” The voice sent an icy shiver down Darien’s spine.

“Who are you?!!” He screamed at the room. “Tell me!”

A black gust of dust and wind floated in front of him. A woman appeared in the dust.

“Prince…” she said slowly. Her complexion slowly lit up. She had shimmering black hair, that flew down her back. Her dark eyes seemed to go with the black and yellow sailor suit she wore. She had a star mark on her forehead, which was a golden yellow.

She slowly put her hand out towards him. “Prince, come with me.”

Darien stared at her for a moment. Then he hesitantly walked to her and touched her hand.

A huge blast of icy air came back through the room. A large purplish screen seemed to appear in front of them. In the screen, was a girl, in a flowling white silk gown. She had a white star mark on her forehead, and a cresent moon necklace on. Her face seemed to watch them, sadly. Her dark brown hair flowed through the two heart shaped buns that were tied with pearls. 

Darien stared at the girl. “Who is that?” he asked the woman.

“That is your Princess. She is very weak, and will die if you don’t save her soon, my Prince.”

Overwelmed with doubt, Darien broke his gaze and looked at the woman. “Who are you?”

The woman smiled. “I am fourth member. Guardian of the Selenity Crown. I am Sailor Space.”

“Sailor Space…?” Darien’s voice trailed off. The screen suddenly grew black, and the Princess to dust.

Darien watched in anguish. “What’s happening to her?!”

Sailor Space stared at the picture slowly fad. Her sad eyes turned away from the Darien.

“Prince, you must save her.” She said. She looked at him with tears. “Your future with Sailor Moon is no longer.”

Darien at her, surprised. “What do you mean?”

“Destinies have been changed. Your future with Sailor Moon has been destoryed. But you have another future set in you way. A future with the true heiress of the Moon Kingdom. Selenity Princess.”

“Who’s that…”

“Selenity Princess is Queen Serenity’s first daughter, before Sailor Moon. Your true love. It’s time you both be reunited.”

“But who is she? Where do I find her?”

Sailor Space looked at him. One of her white, gold ribbed gloves clutched her circular brooch on her chest. “She is part of the Selenity Cult.”
Darien remember the three mysterious scouts that appeared the night with the Black Moon Family. 
“Sailor Earth?” The words rolled of Darien’s tongue before he could stop him.

Sailor Space looked down sharply. “That’s for you to find out my Prince. But hurry. We don’t have much time...not much at all.”

She gave a faint smile. Then slowly started to faded away with the dust, cold air and wind.

Space stared at him as she faded. “Golden.”

End of Chapter 4
