Usuki Frenzy

“Jenna, why are you doing this?”
“Getting my omelet for the day?”
“Yeah.”
Jenna smiles at what she is about to say, “Because I might need to feed my pet.”
Sasha laughs. “Yeah, right. You have so much money, you could feed everyone’s pets and not run out of money. Besides, You have a humongous mansion that reaches into the sky. You and your pet play ‘Hide and Go Seek’ in there. Sometimes my pet and I join you and still don’t find each other.” Sasha pauses. “You aren’t going to sell it because you have bought at least one of everything. You are the only person I know that has two sets of every Usuki item and doll, one for playing with and one for collecting.”
“Well, yeah, but,” her face falls, “I don’t know, but something’s missing and I was thinking that by collecting my dailies, it might fill it.”
“But it’s not working.”
“No.”
“Well, we could try shopping. That usually perks you up.”
“Ok.” They head to the mall, but Jenna’s depression grows. The go from store to store, but nothing seems to work. “I’ll catch up with you.” She heads toward the restroom as her friend acknowledges her comment and goes in to the next store.

Something stops her. An older woman at a small stand catches her eye. She’s not sure why but there is something different about this booth.

As Jenna approaches, the woman greets her, “Good day to you. How may I help you?”
“I don’t know.”
“Ah, but you do know.”
“How,” Jenna asks confused, “How do you know?”
“I’ve seen many a young lady like yourself.” She pauses and looks around and then right back to Jenna, “You are looking for something special.” Jenna’s heart beats a little faster. She knows. She agrees. “You want something no one else has.” Yes! That’s it! Jenna nods again. “I have just the thing for you.” The woman pulls a tan colored bottle out from under the counter.

Jenna finds her voice, “What is it?”
“It will give you a power that no one else has. It will keep you entertained for hours.”
“How much?”
“Too much to sell.” Her heart sinks. “But I’ll trade you for it.”
“For what?”
“Your house and everything in it.” No, problem. I’ll just buy another one.

“Deal.” Jenna signs the paperwork and takes the bottle.

“Just remember, the potion will have to go through you whole body, so something might not happen at once, but if you drink it now, I’m sure you’ll be ready by the time you take your purchases home. And if nothing should happen or if you have any questions or concerns feel free to come back and I’ll straighten everything out.”
Jenna drinks the potion as she walks away. A tingling sensation trickles down her throat. Jenna rushes to go find her friend. The rest of the day is spent excitedly shopping. Soon she is home and Sasha takes her stuff to her house. “Now’s the perfect time to test my new power. I wonder what it is.”
“Jenna!” Her kacheek rushes up to her and bounds towards her.

“Samson.” Something brushes her fingers. She opens her eyes when her pet doesn’t land on her. Samson is no where to be found. “It’s good to see you?”
“Jenna? Why are you so big?”
She looks down and sees a Foreman Usuki moving around. She lifts it up. “Samson?”
“Yeah.”
“You’re an Usuki now. What did you do?”
“Nothing. You?”
Jenna thinks about it. My power! Maybe that’s it! She takes her pet to a nearby bedroom. There is a knock at the front door. She looks through the peephole. Sasha’s Scorchio is sitting on the porch. “Furnace, what are you doing here?”
Sasha pops around the corner, “Why, taking a walk with me, silly. Would you and Samson like to walk with us?”
“Well, that might be a bit of a problem?”
“Why?” Jenna leads her to her new Usuki. “Well, if I hadn’t talked to him, I wouldn’t have believed you.”
“Sasha, I think I have a new power. I think I can change things into living Usuki dolls. May I try it on Furnace?”
“Furnace?”
“Ok, it’ll be fun to be the same size as Samson.” Jenna touches Furnace and quickly he shrinks to a Jeran Usuki complete with toy sword. The two pets start laughing and playing and chasing around.

“I suppose you want to try it on me?”
“Please?”
“Sure, just change me back. It’s good to see you back to yourself.” Jenna closes her eyes and pictures a particular Usuki. She reaches forward and touches something briefly. She opens her eyes and sees her friend down below. Sasha looks at herself. “Magical Hair Usuki?” Jenna nods. 

“Ok, back to normal now.” She pictures Sasha in her mind and reaches for her friend. She touches the doll and opens her eyes. A different doll.

Sasha checks herself again. “Teenage Usuki?” Jenna nods. “What happened?”
“I don’t know. I tried. Maybe I used too much power. Maybe I need to learn how. Maybe …”
“What do we do?”
“Get comfortable? Maybe tomorrow will be better.” She leans against her bed and falls over. Her bed is now a small toy bed. Seeing the toy, she pulls out all of her opened Usuki stuff for them.

After food, she puts bags on her hands as a precaution and goes to sleep. The next morning, she tries to take a shower, but it shrinks. She manages to shower in a different bathroom, but when she goes to dry off all the towels become toys. Counters and tableware miniaturize. As each does so, she takes it into the room with all the Usuki stuff.

She finally manages to get something to eat and new furniture to be delivered by having Sasha call on the tiny phone.

“Ok, it’s tomorrow. Will you change me back?”
“I’ll try.”
A touch. Usuki NeoSchool Teacher. Another touch. Prom Queen Usuki. A third. Nature Lover Usuki.

“What’s going on? Why won’t you change me back?”
A streak of frustration and mischief. Jhudora Usuki Doll. “I’m trying.”
“Well, you must not be trying hard enough.” Another frustrated touch. Sloth Usuki.

“I …” The doorbell rings. The furniture people are there with her stuff. She leads each to their rooms and somehow in the end of the process she touches them and they shrink. She takes them to join the others. She gets caught up in watching them.

The doorbell rings again breaking Jenna out of her trance. Jenna finds a police officer there. “Hello?”
“Good day ma’am. That giant truck is blocking the street. Could you tell the delivery men to please move it?”
“Ummm, I’ll let them know.”
“Thank you.” She closes the door and through a nearby window watches as the police drive away.

“What should I do?” She thinks about the newest members of her collection. Where will they sleep tonight? I need to go get more furniture.

She covers her hands in bags and rushes out the door. She rents a truck and buys more furniture. Upon returning home, she finds the police there again.

“Ma'am.”
“Yes, officer.”
“We've received another complaint about this truck.”
“Yes, I told them, but they are unable to move it.”
“We'll need to talk to them now.”
“But they're very busy.”
“I must insist ma'am.” He enters the house. Nervously, she removes the bags. The officer returns talking into his microphone. “You'll need to come downtown to answer a few questions for us.”
“But they're in there, really.”
The officer leads her to his patrol car with his partner in it. As she touches the door, the whole car shrinks. The remaining officer is stunned. She turns to talk to him, “It's alright ...” She brushes him as she turns and a tiny Police Officer Usuki takes his place. She picks up the car and the other officer Usuki is in there. She takes all of her new collection pieces into the room. She exits again, and touches the delivery truck. She delivers the lighter, more portable truck into the house. Then she unloads the rest of the furniture, she bought.

She surveys the room. All this needs is some houses to put the furniture into and I'll have a little Usuki city here.

“Jenna,” says Sasha, “Ummm, could you change me to something else.” Firey Princess Usuki. “I've been wondering. How did you get this power?”
“From a magic potion.”
“From?”
“An old lady at the mall sold it to me.”
“You bought a magic potion from some lady at the mall? Did she tell you how it worked even?”
“No.”
“What did you do that for? That is so stupid. I could be stuck like this forever.”
“But ...”
“Do you know how dangerous buying and drinking a magic potion can be? She could have been lying to you. You could be the Usuki in her collection right now.”
“But ...”
“I can't believe we are even friends. I'm not sure I want to be your friend anymore.”
“Me neither.” With a touch, Sasha is left floundering as a Water Faerie Usuki. Jenna leaves the room. The old lady will teach me how to change them back. I'll go ask her. She returns the truck and drives to the mall.

“Hello, dear. Do you have a problem?”
“Yes. Everything is turning into a toy.”
“What are you talking about dear?”
“Follow me, I'll show you.”
“I can't right now. I need to finish up my afternoon. Wait over there for a while and then I'll be able to close up my shop.” Jenna waits impatiently for an hour or so as the woman finishes sales and closes up her booth.

“Can you at least tell me how to change them back to normal?”
“Oh my, I must see them for myself now.” The woman puts some bottles into her purse and follows Jenna to her house. Jenna shows the sales lady the little Usuki world in her room. “This has gone further than I thought.”
“What do I do?”
“There is only one thing to do at this point.”
“What?”
“Change yourself into an Usuki.”
“What?” Jenna pictures herself stuck as an Usuki while everyone else returns to normal. She takes a deep breath and says, “Ok, I'll do it.” She pictures herself as a Fyora Usuki doll and touches herself. She opens her eyes and Sasha grows to join her, but she is still an Usuki. Confused, Jenna looks around and sees the feet of the sales woman. Everyone is still the way they were. “What's going on,” she asks the sales lady.

The sales lady starts laughing. Jenna watches as the woman's clothes get darker and darker. Wings sprout out of her back. Her gray hair darkens.

“Dark Faerie,” Sasha says stating the obvious.

“I'll tell you what happened. You fell perfectly into my plan. I got sick and tired of getting occasional hand me down toys from the Queen Dark Faerie, so I decided to get some more toys for me to practice my magic on. You and other unsuspecting owners take my potion and unwittingly turn everything into toys. Then I just collect and practice. After you're gone I'll sell your house and make a nice profit to boot.

Smoke fills the room. When it clears, Jenna and all the living Usuki dolls find themselves in a cage in a place they have never been before. “Welcome to my home. Enjoy your stay for it won't be long.” 

The faerie picks up one of the beds and sets it on edge a distance away. She talks angrily to the bed, “You think that wall will hold me?” A dark spot starts glowing on her finger. “I'll show you some power!” She declares loudly. A large glow covers her hand. She points and the dark orb hurls at the bed leaving nothing but raining soot. She takes another object.

Before Jenna can see what it is, she is tapped on her shoulder. She turns bumping her tail and wings into whoever is behind her. “Sorry, I'm still getting used to being an Usuki,” she apologizes to Sasha.

“Apology accepted.” Sasha looks at her friend with saddened eyes. “I'm sorry, too. I shouldn't have been so mean to you. I was very frustrated at not being able to be normal again.”
“Apology accepted. I was very frustrated at not being able to get you back to normal. Friends?”
“Friends.”
“What are we going to do now?”
“I have an idea. Trust me on this.” Sasha heads to a corner of the cage and crouches there. Jenna watches as piece by piece the furniture gets destroyed. After the last piece is gone, the dark faerie turns to the cage. Everyone backs away from the entrance. The large hand opens the cage door and reaches for Jenna. She takes one last look at her friend still in the corner. The cage locks behind her.

“I think I'll let you sit up here and watch.” Jenna is placed on a tall shelf. She looks for a way down to her friend, but there are none. The dark faerie reaches in and grabs one of the Usuki dolls that were formerly delivery guys. She talks to the doll fiercely, “Illusen, you think you can stop me?” The dark glow grows.

I must do something! But what?

“Your power is nothing compared to mine! Take ...”
“NO!”
“... that!” The distracted blast misses the innocent Usuki and hits the wall behind. Angered, the faerie puts the victim back and grabs Jenna.

“Please don't do this to us. We didn't do anything to you.”
“You don't understand. This isn't personal. This is getting ready to win the war. The other faeries don't use their magic as much as we do. So with their weakened magic verses our strong magic, we will emerge victorious.” She smiles. “And now to keep you from doing that again, let's see what a little heat will do to you.” The finger glows and warmth touches Jenna's mouth. When the glow stops, Jenna finds that her mouth is sealed closed.

“Now, where was I? Oh yes, Illusen.” She grabs Furnace this time. “Your power is nothing compared to mine!”
I need to save him!

Jenna throws herself off the shelf.

“Take ...”
Jenna's flying body rams the charged arm and the blast hits the wall behind her friends pet.

“...that!” Furnace gets thrown into the cage. Jenna gets yanked off the floor. Then the faerie smiles a very evil smile. “Very well, Fyora,” she says very calmly, “Let's see how you like it with your wings taken off.” Jenna doubles over in pain as every part of her hurts. “Oh yes, and so because you have no wings ...” Jenna manages to look up and see a glowing hand coming down. “I guess that makes you a gray faerie.” Jenna watches as her pink and purple dress turns gray and tattered. “And now, save yourself.” Jenna looks up to a glowing hand.

There's nothing I can do. She closes her eyes and waits for the blow.

Instead of darkness, Jenna can see light entering. She peeks an eye open. The dark faerie looks into the light and trembles. “No. They're mine. You can't have them. I, I have the contract right here.” Jenna sees the light faerie, but it doesn't look right. 

A deep echoing voice says, “Give it to me. I have paid for this contract.” The dark faerie does and he rips it up.

Jenna smiles with hope. “What, What do I do now?”
“Go.” The dark faerie blurs as she leaves. The male light faerie turns to the cage. “Sasha, my child, are you ready for this to end?”
“Yes.”
“Jenna?” She nods her head. The faerie smiles and the room gets bright, too bright. Jenna closes her eyes, but can still see the light.

The light fades and she opens her eyes again. At first she still thinks that she is small, but when she looks over at Sasha, Jenna sees everything is back to normal. All of the furniture is stacked on top of each other as the normal sized furniture is too big to fit in the room.

Sasha laughs, “How are we going to get all of this out of here?”
“Same way we got it in here, one piece at a time.”
“You mean, you got it in here.”
“Yes.” They both laugh. So what's first?”
“The bed? We could probably take it apart and get it out through the door.”
“Ok.” They start working. “Sasha? You know a male faerie? I thought all faeries were girls.”
“Sure, and maybe you two will meet again someday.”
