A Sailormoon Christmas Story*

Serena (actually Sailormoon) and Ami (actually Sailormercury) trotted down the hallway to avoid the rush out of the school. They hit the bottom of the front steps and turned onto the sidewalk. 

“So are you coming Christmas shopping with us today?” Serena chirped excitedly as they wandered into town. 

“No, I have to study for my big calculus test. I’m afraid I might get a 98% if I don’t cram all night. Don’t you have a math test you need to study for?” Ami cocked her head questioningly. 

Serena waved her hand and stuttered. “Oh, I’ll do fine. I can study when I get home!”

“You failed today’s test.”

“That’s only because the teacher doesn’t like me.”

Ami rolled her eyes. Mina (their friend, Sailorvenus) ran up beside them.

“Hey guys, what’s up? Are you going Christmas shopping?” she rushed as she stepped into sync with them.

“I have to study,” Ami said apologetically. 

“I’m going!” Serena yelled. She thrust her fist into the air for emphasis.  

“Don’t you have to study?” Mina examined her friend’s face.

“No,” she squeaked. 

Lita (Sailorjupiter) hailed them from across the road. She jay-ran to them, causing a few near collisions in the busy street. 

“Are you coming to the mall?” Serena asked without greeting.

“Mmm hmm,” Lita answered. 

The group arrived at Ami’s house. They saw her off and continued to Rei (or Sailormars’) temple to pick her up. On the way, they went by Serena’s house. Serena’s mother peaked out the door, Rini’s head appearing under her (Rini is really Serena’s future daughter. She has hypnotized everyone but the sailors into thinking she is Serena’s sister). 

“Serena,” she called. “Don’t you have a test to show me? You told me you would pass it with flying colors. I want to stick it on the refrigerator.”

Rini screwed up her face. She and Serena did not get along very well. “She was lying, Mrs. Tsukino. She probably failed that test really badly. Maybe if she’d ask you for help once in a while she wouldn’t be such an airhead. She really is a very ungrateful daughter.”

Serena clenched her fists. “Rini! You’re just jealous because uh, because… because you’re not going to the mall.” She folded her arms over her chest and smiled smugly. 

Serena’s mother still beamed, unaware of the tension between her “daughters”. “Well, are you giving me the test?”

Serena stammered. “Uh, whoops, got to go. See you all soon.” She sped off, her friends following sheepishly. 

Rini ran after them. “Wait, I need to go Christmas shopping, too!”

*        *        *

 Serena looked dreamily at rows of cute dresses and stuffed animals. “Maybe I could buy one thing for myself.”

“You’re too old for stuffed animals. And any dress you bought would look ugly. Give it up, Serena. Just shop for everyone else,” Rini said indignantly. 

“Grrr.”

“Grrr.”

Mina, Lita, and Rei walked back from the ice-cream shop. They handed Rini a strawberry ice-cream cone. 

“Hey, didn’t you guys get me anything?” Serena whined.

“You ate enough at the burger stand. We didn’t want to contribute to a ‘growing’ problem,” Rei hissed. 

Serena bent down and took a lick of Rini’s cone when she wasn’t looking. Rini’s head snapped around and caught her. 

“Waaaaaaah,” the little girl cried. “I hope you get big and fat!”

“I need more food than you.”

“I’m growing more than you.”

“Break it up, you two,” Mina cut in. “Let’s split up so no one gets killed. I’ll take Rini around while the rest of you go to the other side of the mall.” They all nodded in agreement. 

“Let’s go. Now,” Rini tugged on Mina’s sleeve.

*        *        *

Serena, Lita, and Rei walked by the stuffed animal store. 

“You should go in there and get a gift for Rini,” Lita suggested. 

Serena crossed her arms. “Why should I get a gift for that ungrateful brat. I don’t owe her anything.”

“Because it’s Christmas, and because deep down you know you love her,” Rei answered frankly. Serena coldly stared straight ahead. 

“And because you can’t resist that lovable face,” Lita added. 

Serena pondered that. Rini was her daughter (though she didn’t feel the bond) and Rini was really cute (her pink hair and happy eyes could make anyone want to hug her). Serena remembered all the times that she (as Sailormoon) had saved Rini from evil Negaverse monsters. Yes, Serena did love little Rini.  

“Oh, okay,” Serena shuffled her feet into the store. She looked at shelves of fluffy toys. One white, stuffed bunny caught Serena’s eye. She really wanted it for herself, but she had only enough money to buy it. Rini would love it. After careful consideration, she decided to be mature and buy the rabbit for Rini. She was far from her home (far in the future) and this would brighten her Christmas. Serena purchased the toy and concealed it carefully in three plastic bags. She would have to sneak it home with Rini’s prying eyes. 

*        *        *

Rini pulled Mina into a toyshop.

“I want to look at the stuffed animals,” she said. 

“You really should be buying for others,” Mina scolded.

“I know, I just want to look.”

Rini spotted a cute, white bunny. She had only a little bit of money left, just enough for the rabbit. Mina saw it, too. She plucked it off the shelf and scrutinized it expertly. 

“Wow, Serena would love this,” she announced. “You should buy it for her, Rini.”

“I don’t want to get Serena a present. She’s mean and doesn’t appreciate her mother,” Rini spouted stubbornly. “She doesn’t deserve it.” 

“Rini, Christmas is not about teaching people lessons, it’s about caring for loved ones. You and Serena might not get along, but I know you love eachother,” Mina said tenderly.

Rini sighed and thought for a minute. She took one last look at the bunny that could be hers. 

“Okay, I’ll get it for Serena,” she decided. Serena might be spacey, clumsy, and selfish, but she could also be very loving. It was the right thing to do. 

*        *        *

Weeks passed. Christmas was only five days away. Suddenly, Rini got very sick. Her temperature was frighteningly high and she could not eat or sleep. Serena’s parents put Rini in the hospital. The doctors said she would not be home for Christmas. Serena knew this would be the worst holiday ever.  

*        *        *

Serena sleepily trudged down the steps in her bunny slippers. It was Christmas Day, and she was not at all happy. Rini was in the hospital. Serena only now realized how much she loved the girl because she missed her. Serena didn’t want any presents. All she wanted was for Rini to have a nice holiday. Being sick on Christmas had to be awful. 

Serena had had Christmas with the other sailors the day before. She had gotten a Sailor V computer game (Sailor V was her favorite super hero) from computer-and-all-around-genius Ami, and a moon-shaped candle from the ever spiritual Rei. From Lita, the talented cook, she had received a big batch of homemade moon-cookies, and from Mina, who shared her love for pretty things, pink hairbows and pink bubble bath.  

Serena’s gifts to her friends had a common theme. Each girl got a necklace and matching earrings with their planetary symbol and Sailor colors. 

Serena spent the morning opening her presents from her family. She got the customary nightgowns, sweaters, and accessories from her mom, dad, and brother, Sammy. One last gift was left. It was from Rini. 

“We took your gift to Rini over this morning, before you were awake. She was asleep, so we left it next to her bed,” Serena’s mother assured her. That made Serena feel a bit better, but not by much. She took Rini’s gift and tore it open. She cried out in surprise. It was the gift she had gotten Rini. The gifts must have been switched. The phone rang and her mother answered it. 

“It’s Rini. I think she wants to wish you a merry Christmas.” She handed to phone to Serena. Serena grabbed it.

“I got my gift to you!” they both cried in unison. 

“I’m coming over to switch them,” Serena said. She hung up the phone without saying “goodbye”. She ripped her coat from the hook and ran to the door.

“Where are you going?” Sammy asked. 

“To the hospital,” Serena yelled as she hurried out the door. 

“Okay,” Sammy said to himself.

*        *        *

Serena sprinted to Rini’s room with the bunny tucked under her coat. She was half-glad of the gift mix-up, for exchanging gifts in person would be much more special. She knocked on the door and entered Rini’s room slowly. Rini was hastily pushing something small under her sheets. Serena walked to Rini’s bed. 

“Merry Christmas, Rini. Are you feeling any better?” Serena said softly. 

“No, but I am now that you’re here.” Her eyes lit up when she noticed that there was something under Serena’s coat. 

“Can we exchange presents, now?” she begged insistently. Serena smiled. 

They counted together, “Three, two, one,” they pulled out their gifts, “Merry-what!?”

The two girls were dumbstruck. They were both holding identical, white, stuffed bunnies. 

“The gifts weren’t switched,” Rini realized out loud. 

Serena started laughing. “We got eachother the same thing!” She looked at the rabbit in her hands and hugged it. 

“Thank you, Rini. This is the best Christmas gift I could get,” she sniffed. 

Rini got a bit misty eyed, too. “Thank you, Serena. It’s just what I wanted.”

Serena and Rini hugged. 

“I missed you, Serena,” Rini cried.

“I missed you, too, Rini!”

Serena and Rini looked at their bunnies. Their Christmas was wonderful, after all. 

The End:)
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