
The girl drew herself to her full height, stretching long-disused muscles and popping stiff joints. The total darkness startled her for a moment, but as realization dawned on her she became more aware of her situation. She drew her hair up into its traditional style and went to dress, as her comrades around her awoke.

“What time is it?” asked one, whose dark hair hung in a matted ponytail.


“Don’t you mean what year is it?” another remarked snidely, dragging a brush through her tangled blonde hair.


A third sat up, groaning at her aching body. “Don’t start this so soon, you guys. I’d like to at least wake up before you start bickering.”


The last girl, whose black hair reflected red, stumbled from the coffin-like crystal case she’d slept in and made her way through the cave. She peered outside and was shocked by what she saw, so much so that she was instantly awake and alert. “Come here, you guys! I don’t believe it!”


The others stumbled over, leaning against the cave entrance and one another for balance. Then, as their eyes adjusted and caught sight of what lay outside, they shared a collective gasp.


Before them lay the moon, who was so close they could see the ruins of the Silver Palace. And there, beyond, lay Earth, and they could feel the power of the Silver Crystal pulsating from a bright, shining spot on the Japan archipelago.


“Oh my God,” the first girl growled, her dark eyes narrowing fiercely. “She’s still alive.”

