A Special Valentine for a Special Senshi

The couple quickly ducked into the café, anxious to get out of the freezing rain. The taller figure held the other tight as they rushed in though the doors; their school fuko’s soaked from being out so long in the unexpected rain. 

As the doors to the café closed behind the two, the shorter figure turned slightly, a gentle and quiet laugh escaping her lips as her eyes slowly looked over her companion.

The tall figure shook their head quickly, sending a cool spray of water flying within a range of a foot; instantly soaking the shorter figure once more. The taller figure then laughed as they heard a small and playful scream escape the others lips. “I don’t see why you find this all so humorous.”

“Well, because,” the other said as she began to wring the rain from her soaked aquamarine curls. Again she laughed. “You were just being oh so charming … offering me your jacket and all,” she chirped lightly as she removed a maroon blazer from around her shoulders. “The it began to rain. You must be freezing.”

The tall blonde sighed as they tilted their head to the side and shook their head again. “And this is funny, how?”

“Oh, it isn’t your charm that I find humorous. Not in the least. It’s was just when you offered your jacket, it began to rain, and you didn’t even see it coming,” she laughed.

A smile began to make its way slowly across the blonde’s lips. “I am so glad that you find much humor in all of this Michiru Kaiou. I was only trying to help you. After all, it was getting cold out, you know. And you were without your jacket.”

Michiru could only laugh again as she began to wring out the sleeves of the blazer. “And I thank you kindly for your generosity, Haruka Ten’oh. But you didn’t have to. I could have managed.”

Haruka nodded slowly. “Key words, Michiru. I didn’t have to … But I did want to.”

A warm smile slowly brightened Michiru’s face. However, in Haruka’s state of mind, Michiru’s face already beamed like a brilliant star.

“Shall we get a table? Or are we going to stand in the door all night?” Michiru joked lightly.  

Haruka nodded then led the way further into the café.

As usual, the couple took an empty booth near the back in the shadows. There they had the privacy to talk about whatever they liked. At least, that is how they felt. To them, it was their little safe haven from the world. Other than home, it was the only real place that they really spoke freely about everything. 

For Haruka it was special because it was the first place that Michiru had taken hold of her hand. It was the first time that Haruka had felt the strong bond between them … The first time that she had really taken the time to look Michiru in the eyes and speak to her truthfully.

For Michiru it was special because it was the first place that Haruka had said to her those three words that she had wanted to hear from her since the moment they had first met. ‘I trust you.’ Form that moment on, Michiru knew that they would forever be inseparable.

Suddenly Michiru snapped out of her daze as she felt a light tug on her hand. As she looked down towards the table, she noticed that Haruka had taken hold of her hand and was stroking her palm lightly with her thumb. Michiru smiled. This was something that Haruka only did when she was being affectionate … and that was very rare … Except for recently…

“You look a bit distracted,” Haruka whispered gently. “Is there something that you would like to … maybe discuss?”

For a moment Michiru looked up at Haruka oddly. Haruka had never been one for sharing thoughts and feelings. But as of late, she had been acting a bit out of the ordinary. Haruka just wasn’t acting like – well, like Haruka.

With a light sigh, Michiru slowly shook her head. “I have just been thinking, that’s all. Nothing of real importance.”

Haruka smiles charmingly … Something that came natural to her. “Would it have to do with the time of the year perhaps?”

Michiru’s curious frown deepened. “Forgive me for saying so, but I don’t believe that I follow you exactly,” she said lightly.

Haruka’s smile brightened as she took Michiru’s hand into both of hers. “What are your plans for the fourteenth?”

It was at that moment that Michiru began to catch on. “Are you implying that we go somewhere together … for Valentines?” As Michiru returned her eyes to look into Haruka’s, she couldn’t help but to take notice that Haruka was – Well, from where she was sitting, it appeared as if Haruka was –

“Why Haruka, are you blushing?” Michiru said with a gentle laugh. 

“No! Not at all!” Haruka replied as she quickly looked down, releasing Michiru’s hand and burring her face into a menu. 

Again Michiru laughed as she slowly placed her hand on the top of the menu and pulled it down a bit to better see Haruka’s face. “You don’t have to hide it from me. After all, by now we know everything about one another. Am I right?”

Haruka nodded slowly, her green orbs locked onto Michiru’s warm smile.

Then, without warning, Michiru quickly leaned over the table and kisses Haruka passionately, leaving Haruka with no time to reply. After returning to her seat she took careful not of Haruka’s expression and smiled; pleased with the affect she still had on her lover. Not giving Haruka the chance to argue, she suddenly continued speaking. 

“In fact, I find it quite becoming on you – not to mention attractive. I just find it very sweet that I can still make you blush after all this time.”

“Michiru!” Haruka blurted finally. She couldn’t believe how Michiru was carrying on now. Never had she seen her so – anxious.

Finally Michiru had stopped laughing, her cheeks a dark crimson. “Forgive me, Haruka. But you know how I am. I just love spending the holidays with you … Especially Valentines. Being with you just makes me so happy … You are my life; my reason for living…”

With a light smile, Haruka set down the menu and slowly took Michiru’s hand once again; then gave a slight nod. “I understand completely.” Without another word spoken, Haruka slowly raised Michiru’s hand to her lips and kissed her palm ever so gently…

It seemed as if only minutes had passed as the two continued to talk; exchanging thoughts, ideas, views and opinions. It was the sound of the alarm on Haruka’s watch that finally notified the two of the hour.

“Hotaru-chan!” Michiru gasped as she quickly rose to her feet. “Do you think that we should phone Usagi-chan --?”

Haruka slowly shook her head. “Let’s not worry. I’m sure that Hotaru-chan is enjoying her time with Chibi Usa-chan. After all, they are the best of friends.” Again Haruka shook her head as she slowly rose to her feet also. “Let Neko-chan rest for the night. We can call them in the morning.”

“But Haruka, it is the morning.” Michiru noted as she gestured to Haruka’s watch.

“So true. Then we can just call them – later. I’m sure that they are all fast asleep by now. And I think that we should perhaps do the same.”

Michiru nodded in agreement as she turned to look out of the café window. “It’s still raining,”

“We can catch a cab if you like.”

Michiru smiled playfully. “A chauffeur. And we can sit in the back together and --,”

“Kaiou-san…” Haruka warned as she reached for her blazer, her tone stern but playful. 

Michiru shrugged lightly. “It was only a suggestion,”

“A suggestion better said at home, in private.”

“So true,” she laughed. “Shall we be on our way then?”

Haruka nodded as she extended her arm to Michiru, who gracefully accepted. Then the two of them started towards the door, and then they were gone.

Haruka awoke to the sound of the shower being turned off in the distance. She slowly rolled over in bed to note the time on the chock, which sat on her night stand. “Nine-thirty…” she muttered groggily as she set the clock back down and rolled over once more; this time returning to her – somewhat – silent slumber. Unfortunately for her, the peace was shortly lived.

It was at that moment that Michiru calmly made her way back into the bedroom. Haruka couldn’t help but to look up at her and take notice. Though she had her body wrapped in Haruka’s favorite gold towel – and her hair wrapped in the other to match – she still appeared as a vision of grace and beauty to Haruka.

“Someone call heaven … They’re missing an angel again…” Haruka muttered wearily.

With a simple sigh, Michiru unwrapped her hair and shook it out slightly, allowing it to fall loosely over her bare shoulders. She then carelessly tossed the damp towel over Haruka’s head and continued about her primping. 

“That was a complement, you should be grateful.” Haruka muttered from underneath the towel.

“It was a childish pick-up phrase. And you know how much I despise them.” Michiru said as she made her way over to the closet.

With a tired laugh, Haruka began to lift the towel from over her head so that she could better watch and speak to Michiru. “I know, and that is why I had said it.”

Her childish remark was quickly replied to by another soaked towel in the face. “Hey!”

“Serves you right,” Michiru whispered as she began to dress for the day.

“How do you figure?” Haruka’s muffled voice echoed from under the second towel.

“Childish remarks beget childish replies. It is that simple.” Michiru said as she took a seat on the edge of the bed, slowly slipping her feet into her shoes. 

With a light and tired smile Haruka sat up and made her way towards Michiru. Haruka then took Michiru’s hand in hers and kissed her palm lightly. “Where are you off to so early in the morning?”

“I am meeting Minako and Ami for breakfast at a new café that Minako had found.”

“Ami-chan, taking the time to sit down and eat breakfast? That’s something new.”

Michiru nodded. “Minako and I have decided that she needs a bit of a distraction from her studies for a while. She has been studying more than usual lately,”

“Do you think that she has been purposely distracting herself? Avoiding others for a reason?”

“Not at all! Well, not purposely, at least. After all, her friend Urawa Ryo-chan has returned to town.” Michiru smiled. “They have been spending much time together. Mostly studying.”

“Or so they say…”

“Haruka!”

“Well…”

Michiru shook her head. “Ami-chan is not like that at all. She is a very well brought up young girl who has much going for her – Why am I sitting here arguing with you?”

“Because you love me,” Haruka laughed.

As she began to laugh, Michiru slowly leaned over and kissed Haruka sweetly on the lips. “That I do; more than you may know.” She then began to climb to her feet, only to be pulled back down by Haruka’s hand firmly placed on her wrist. She was surprisingly strong for someone who was still half-asleep. “Haruka, I have to meet the others--,”

Gently Haruka pulled Michiru down to her level and kissed her gently, then whispered to her softly. “Hurry back. All right?”

Michiru nodded slightly as Haruka slowly released her. Then with a light and charming smile, she backed her way out of the bedroom door. Then she was gone.

It wasn’t long before Michiru made her way into the brightly colored café. Almost instantly she spotted Minako and Ami, lightly talking of a shared sundae in a booth. Michiru smiles brightly as she made her way over to their table and took a seat beside Ami.

“Ohaiyo Gozaimasu,” said Michiru as she sat down slowly.

“Ohaiyo,” both Ami and Minako said in unison.

“Michiru-san,” Ami began. “I’m surprised that you’re late.”

Michiru nodded. “Haruka and I had a late night, so to speak. And this morning she just didn’t seem to want to let go.”

Minako and Ami both exchanged curious glances.

“Sounds like true love to me,” chirped Minako. “But it’s odd though, knowing how Haruka-san is usually.”

Ami nodded slowly in agreement as she glances over the textbook in her hands. “Haruka-san, you must admit, is always full of surprises.”

“Especially as of late,” Michiru added. “She just seems so clingy – Not that I’m complaining.” She smiled. “In fact, I find it quite romantic. “It’s just not like her, that’s all.”

Raising her wrist to eye level, Ami checked her watch. “Gomen, but I have to get going. I was supposed to meet Ryo-chan at the library to study. Arigatou for the sundae, Mina-chan.”

“Any time,” Minako yelled just as Ami disappeared out of the café door. After she had gone, Minako’s smile suddenly faded as she looked down at the table.

“Daijoubu ka?” Michiru asked quietly.

Minako nodded slightly. “I’m fine … It’s just that … well--,” Slowly she looked up at Michiru, her large blue eyes filled with tears as she forced herself to smile. “Silly as it is, the Goddess of Love is the only one without a valentine this year.” Again she looked down at the table.

“Mina-chan…” Michiru whispered. It was all that she could say before Minako continued.

“Ryo-chan is back in town to spend time with Ami-chan … Rei-chan is going to spend the day with Yuuichiro-chan … Mako-chan will be going to a concert with Motoki-san … and Usagi-chan will be spending the day with Mamoru-san.” She took a deep breath before continuing again. “Setsuna-san met a scientist recently and he will be taking her up to the new observatory as a surprise … then you and Haruka-san…” Her voice slowly trailed off as she began to cry softly.

Michiru placed a comforting hand on Minako’s wrist. “I’m sure that you will find someone … After all, there is plenty of time before--,”

“But Valentines Day is tomorrow!” Again she lowed her voice. “Everyone was expecting me to be the first to be off with some guy on a cruse or something. Instead I’m going to be the only one alone.” Minako ran the back of her hand lightly across her eyes to wipe away her tears. “You must think I’m so childish to be acting this way.”

Silently Michiru shook her head. “Not at all … If you like, you could spend the day with Haruka and myself --,”

Minako shook her head at the offer. “Arigatou, Michiru-san, but no. I wouldn’t want to impose on two lovers. Especially on such a special occasion.” She forced herself to laugh a little. “I would spend the day with Artemis but, well, he and Luna have plans also.”

All of this made Michiru think. “She wasn’t one to just sit back while her friends were upset or hurt. She had – or rather wanted – to do something to help. But what?

Haruka couldn’t help but to watch Michiru curiously as she continued to pace the floor. She had been doing this for at least an hour now, and hadn’t spoken a word since she had returned from her outing. In fact, she hadn’t even bothered to say her usual warm hello to Hotaru who had immediately hugged Michiru on her way in.

“What’s wrong with Michiru-mama?” Hotaru asked innocently as she lightly tugged on Haruka’s sleeve.

Slowly Haruka shook her head as she watched Michiru make her way onto the balcony. “I’m not too sure Hotaru, but I intend to find out. Taking a deep breath, Haruka followed Michiru onto the balcony and slowly wrapped her arms around Michiru’s waist. 

“Suki da yo, Michi-chan,” Haruka whispered lightly in her ear, resting her chin on Michiru’s shoulder.

With a light gasp Michiru snapped back into reality and smiled. “Suki da yo, Haru-chan,” Michiru whispered in response.

“You seem distracted again.”

Michiru nodded. “I’m still thinking about Valentines Day…”

Quickly Haruka lifted her head from Michiru’s shoulder and looked at her wide-eyed. “Don’t tell me that you’ve made plans.”

Slowly Michiru shook her head. “It isn’t that. You know that when it comes to you, I always have time.”

“Then what is it?” Haruka asked lowly as she began to relax once more.

Michiru only shook her head. “I don’t know … There is just something that I feel I must make right.”

For a moment Haruka only looked at Michiru oddly, then lightly placed a kiss upon her cheek. “You can do whatever you please, just as long as you don’t skip out on what I have planned.”

Confused, Michiru glanced back at Haruka. 

“I want you dressed and at the park by six tomorrow afternoon. Is that clear?” she said with a smile.

Suddenly it hit Michiru. The Park, of course!

“Isn’t that where they are holding the Valentines Party this year?” Michiru asked, a bright smile playing across her rose colored lips. 

Haruka nodded her smile slightly brighter. “You guessed it! Promise that you will be there on time.”

Michiru nodded slightly. “I will, I promise.” 

At that moment as Haruka walked off, Hotaru slowly approached Michiru and hugged her tight. “Are you ok now, Michiru-mama?” she asked while looking up, her eyes locking into Michiru’s.

With a light laugh, Michiru swept the small child up and into her arms, swinging her around playfully. Hotaru squealed and laughed with excitement. “Everything is perfect now … But I’ll need your help. That is, if you want to help me.”

Hotaru nodded excitedly, her forehead lightly pressed to Michiru’s as they looked into one anothers eyes. “I always like helping you, Michiru-mama.”

“Yokatta. I knew that I loved you for a reason.” Michiru said as Hotaru giggled childishly. “Now, this is what I need you to do…”

Michiru’s eyes slowly scanned the park for a familiar face. From where she stood, she could not see Haruka … Nor did she catch sight of Hotaru. “Where is she?” Michiru whispered. “She should have been here by now--,”

“There you are! Do you know how long I have been looking for you?”

Michiru turned just in time to see Haruka approach her. Haruka then took her gloved hand and kissed it lightly. “Michi-chan, you look absolutely breathtaking,”

As she nodded a bit, she could feel her cheeks grow slightly warmer … She was blushing. “Arigatou, Haruka,” she said politely as her eyes slowly glanced over Haruka. “You look handsome. I should let you take me out more often.”

Just then, Haruka presented Michiru with a large bouquet of fresh red roses. She smiled her usual charming smile as she watched Michiru’s eyes light up in pure joy. “Do you like them?”

Michiru nodded as she removed a single rose from the bouquet and held it close to her heart. “They are absolutely gorgeous. But if you don’t mind, I would like you to hold on to the rest of them.”

Confused, Haruka nodded and did as she was told.

Just then, a chipper yell was heard beyond the crowd; then Hotaru burst through a small bunch of people, dragging Minako behind her. “Michiru-mama, Michiru-mama!” Releasing Minako’s hand, Hotaru quickly wrapped her arms around Michiru’s waist and held her tight while looking up at her. “I brought her here, Michiru-mama, just as you wanted me to. And she’s all dressed up and pretty,” Hotaru whispered with a giggle.

With a bright smile Michiru looked up at Minako. She observed Minako’s form-fitting orange dress, and the red ribbon tied securely in her blonde hair. She looked perfect. Michiru couldn’t help but to smile, pleased that everything was working out all according to plan. 

“Michiru, what is this all about?” asked Haruka ass she stepped slightly closer. 

Slightly nudging Hotaru to the side, Michiru stepped forward, taking Minako’s hand in hers, and then Haruka’s in her other. She ten glanced down as she placed both their hands together and stepped back once more. “For my Valentines gift, I would like to see Mina-chan happy. So please, Haruka – for me – take her out tonight in my place.”

Still in a state of shock, Haruka looked up at Minako, who in turn was deeply blushing, here eyes wide with shock as well. It was clear that she knew nothing about this either. As her glance shifted back to Michiru, she could see Michiru nodding slightly, meaning for them to go on with their night.

“But what about you?” Minako asked finally, her cheeks still as dark as the roses.

“Do not concern yourself with me. I have a special concert to perform.”

“Concert?” both Haruka and Minako happened to say in unison.

“When did you have time to plan this?” Haruka continued.

“I didn’t. It was really a – last minute thing.” She smiled as she continued to back away slowly. “I want the two of you to have fun tonight. Enjoy the Valentines party. You both deserve it.” And with that, Michiru turned on her heal and started up towards the small gazebo in the middle of the park.

Minako couldn’t help but to smile as she watched Michiru perform. This was turning out to be the best Valentines that she had had since she could last remember. It was then that it occurred to her that she had friends that truly cared about her. I guess the Senshi of Love doesn’t have to do it all on her own, she thought to herself. 

At that moment Minako looked up as she felt a light tug on her hand. She had forgotten that Michiru had joined her hand with Haruka’s. And now Haruka was giving her hand a gentle tug to get her attention. Minako then met Haruka’s gaze as Haruka smiles at her charmingly and handed her the bouquet of roses, then gave her a light kiss on the cheek.

“This is a special Valentine for a special Senshi. Happy Valentines Day, Mina-san.” And with a playful wink, and another gentle tug, Haruka led Minako into the crowd of people for a special Valentines’ dance.

