Surprise

Ruka

AN/Disclaimer: Ok yes this is another one of my sappy Sailor Moon fics and yes it’s a Mich and Ruka fic.  I know I’m pathetic I really should have more Sailor Moon fics that aren’t Mich and Ruka but what can I say?  I love these characters!  They’re the best couple in Sailor Moon!  Also these characters I do not own, though I would love to say that I did own them I can’t.  Also I know this is kind of short but it’s sweet so bare with me.  Tell me what you all think!  Now enough of this boring stuff and on to the story.


Michiru walked the dirt road of the park, head bowed, eyes closed, lips parted slightly as she sang something softly.  Her aqua curls hung in silken waves down her neck and to her shoulders.  Her soft voice rose and fell in pitch as she sang; her eyes were down to the ground still.  She had no reason to worry about hitting any one, there was no one to hit.  


A cold breeze blew threw the park, yet Michiru took no notice and merely lifted her head as she ended her song.  She walked gracefully and silently to the gates of the park where she stopped.  She looked carefully to the man before her who was selling bouquets of red roses by the dozens; she smiled with a nod of her head and approached the man.


She stopped before the man and spoke in the gently voice of hers, “ Excuse me sir, but how much for a dozen roses?” 

The man looked at her and smiled, “ Five Dollars miss.  Did you want some?”  His voice was cheerful and kind despite the fact that it was colder then usual for a spring night.


Michiru gave a soft nod of her head as she spoke, “ Yes please.”  She watched as the man picked out a dozen of the best roses.  She smiled and got out the money; handing it to the man as she took the roses.

“ Thank you, who ever the person is you plan on giving those to are very lucky to be cared but some one such as yourself miss.”  The man said as he put the money in his pocket.


Michiru’s soft laughter was heard as he said this yet she smiled, “ Konban wa.”  She called out as she left, holding the bouquet of roses to her chest inhaling their sweet scent.  She only hoped Haruka liked them just as much as she did.

****


“I’m home.”  Michiru called out as she entered the apartment in her same cheerful and sweet voice.  The lights were off surprisingly and no sound came from any room.  Michiru frowned; she had so been hoping that Haruka had been home.  A soft sigh escaped her lips as she took the roses and walked into the kitchen.  Grabbing a vase she placed the roses gently into the vase then sat it on the kitchen table.  A smile graced her face; “ Well at least we have a little color in this room finally.”  


With a cheerful laugh and a soft shake of her head she walked out of the kitchen.  She looked around and switched on a few lights.  And then it hit her, something wasn’t right in the apartment.  It was still, too deadly quiet.  Michiru shivered slightly and wrapped her arms around herself more for comfort then for warmth.  She moved out to the living room and froze as she took in the sight before her.


She looked around and smiled, tears brimming the edges of her crystal blue eyes.  She walked swiftly to the couch taking care not to go to fast and trip.  She picked up the letter that had been lying on the couch surrounded by red rose petals. 


Opening the letter gently she read over to herself in a low whisper what was on the paper, “ Come to the bed room.”  She laughed softly as she placed the letter down gently. 


“ Haruka…”  She whispered softly as she turned from the couch and all the lovely candles making her way down the hall.


Her soft footsteps echoed threw the hall as she walked.  A smile was planted on her lovely face; the ends of her aqua colored bangs hanging in her eyes.  Though this wasn’t exactly like Haruka to go threw all this trouble for Michiru, yet she couldn’t help feeling special about this.  She wondered what had suddenly made Haruka more…well more loving. 


Her hand brushed against the wall as she walked, a sigh escaped her parted lips as she stopped before the closed door of their bedroom.  She took a deep breath, not sure why she was nervous, and opened the door, a slight squeaking noise came from the hinges as she did this.  A gasp rose from her as she looked around the dimly lit room.


White candles surrounded the bed as well as every dresser, drawer, cabinet, and any other place a candle could fit besides the carpet; rose petals laid on the floor and the end of the large bed both Haruka and Michiru shared; Haruka sat in the middle of the bed smiling and holding two glasses of champagne. 

“ It took you long enough,” Haruka said gently as she placed the two full glasses down beside her never taking her eyes from Michiru’s shocked face.


Michiru closed her eyes as she smiled, she opened them feeling the tears forming, “ Ruka…” she whispered gently.


Haruka laughed softly, clearly happy to see she had surprised Michiru.  “Surprise, love.” She smiled to her.


Michiru smiled and ran into the open arms of Haruka, falling into her warm embrace.  “But…” Michiru began yet was silenced as Haruka kissed her deeply.  Michiru melted into Haruka as she sighed happily laying her head on her lover’s chest as her eyes closed.

~End~

