Just in case someone decided to save this onto their computer for future reading *grin*, for reminder, this is by Tomoyo-chan {Tomoyo Ichijouji} at www.videocaptortomoyo.com and can be e-mailed at tomoyo-chan@videocaptortomoyo.com.  Stuff here is all written by me, so no stealing anything!

This is basically the beginning of my continuation of the series (like a fourth season) so this is the first episode of it, episode #61.  Sorry I'm not up for long and dramatic intros at the moment.  It's taken a while to get it this far, and I'll bet people just want to see what I've got to say for it. *grin*
Vocabulary List

"hoe" – Sakura's little remark of surprise, confusion, fright

"-chan" – a suffix added as a personal endearment, like a funny nickname

"sweatdrop" – a little gag used in Japanese anime to show embarrassment or sometimes caution

"-san" – a suffix added meaning something like Miss or Mister, more formal

"wai!" – an exclamation (usually used by girls, actually) that is kind of a Wow! Or Yay!

"otou-san" a common name used for fathers (just think of -san as a formal gesture, but depending on the people for example they might call their fathers otou-sama, which is even more formal)

"ohayou" & "ohayou gozaimasu" – the first is more casual "'morning!" and the other is a more formal "good morning!"

"kaijuu" – means monster, and is also used by Sakura's brother as a teasing name

"onii-chan" – a common nickname used for and literally translates to "big brother-chan"

"kero-chan/frog" – kero in Japanese happens to be the sound that a frog makes, instead of ribbit

"vein popped out of her fist" – another gag used in anime to show extreme anger or irritation
"snow bunny/yukito" – when translated, Yukito sounds like snow bunny

"Ittekimasu!" & "Itterasshai!" – the first is what the person leaving says as farewell, and the second is what the person staying put says in return

"gomen nasai" – Japanese for Sorry about that

"anou…" – equivalent for Umm

"Kinomoto Sakura desu." – usually in Japan they say the last name first, and vice versa.  Desu is the equivalent of 'it is'.  (It might sound funny, but that's correct Japanese grammar)
===========================
Episode #61

“Who…are they…?”
Darkness surrounded Sakura.  She saw different views of herself as her question echoes through the void, “Who are they…?”
Tokyo Tower loomed out of the darkness.  It stood out from the rest of the city, with all of its lights glaring over the darkened metropolis.  Sakura was standing on a building close to Tokyo Tower, holding her wand next to her chest.

She could feel others watching her.  Eyes of blue, green, brown, and gray shined from a crowd of blurred shadowed figure in the nearby distance.

One figure stood out.  She wore a pair of overalls and a long sleeve T-shirt.  Her brown eyes glimmered, looking straight at Sakura through the glare of her eyeglasses.
Sakura raised her wand into the air.  It started glowing brighter and brighter as the view pulled away from Tokyo Tower and up into the dark sky.

“Sakura and the New-Found Partner”

Beepbeepbeepbeepbeep!

Sakura’s eyes blinked open.  “Hoe?!”  She sat up and looked behind her at the clock and turned it off.  It read: 8:10.

<At least I didn’t fall back asleep,> Sakura thought.  <Wait a second, why did I set the alarm for 8:10 today even though it’s summertime……?> As she got out of her bed, she got completely awake.  “Oh, that’s right!”

She went over to the drawer that Kero slept in.  “Kero-chan?  Kero-chan!”  Kero was still fast asleep.  Sakura took a deep breath.  “KE – RO –CHAAAAN!!”

Kero awoke with a start.  “Wha-aaaa-aaa!”  It flew dizzily around out of the drawer, looking quite dizzy indeed.  “Sakura, you don’t need to yell that loud, do you?”

“I tried the first time, but you still wouldn’t wake up.  Also, we can’t be late for another of Tomoyo’s movie shoots.”

“Oh!  That’s right!” Kero beamed.  “I always look forward to her snacks during break,” it said fondly.

Sakura smiled and sweatdropped.  “Same old Kero-chan….”

<Tomoyo-chan’s been taking movies of me even after all of the cards were captured and transformed.  She always said that there were so many more costumes for me to wear, and then arranged times for us to shoot little clips using different cards.  After a while, she starting thinking up a story for a full length movie to film.>
Sakura sweatdropped.  <We’ve been filming that ever since last Christmas.  We’re almost three-quarters through, but....>
“So, when do we leave again?” Kero asked as it floated out of its mini bedroom.

“Around 8:45, so we’d better get ready.”

“Sakura-san!  Breakfast is ready!” her father called from downstairs.

“Hai!” Sakura called back.  “Kero-chan, breakfast time!”

“Wai!” Kero exclaimed happily as it followed her down the staircase.

<Things have changed since I was in fifth grade.  Ever since I transformed the Light and Dark Cards, and we found out about Eriol, my whole family knows about what’s been happening.  I remember before, I had to sneak food up to Kero-chan all the time.  Now, though, Kero-chan can just go down and eat with the rest of us.  Kero-chan’s really happy about that,> Sakura looked at Kero, still saying, “Waiiii!  Breakfast!!”

“Ohayou!” Sakura exclaimed, sliding through the hallway door.

“Ohayou gozaimasu,” Fujitaka politely greeted back.

“Ohayou, kaijuu,” Touya said casually, sipping his coffee.

“For the last time, Onii-chan, I’m not a monster!”

“Ohayou, frog,” Touya said as Kero comes into view.

“For the last time, I’m not a frog!!”

<Touya’s going to be in his second year of college when school starts, so I don’t see him that often anymore. But he still calls me a monster when he is home!> As Sakura thought this, a vein popped out of her fist.

“Then why are you called Kero-chan?” Touya replies with an annoyingly dignified look on his face.

“Mou…..!”  Sakura growled, imagining herself using the Big Card and stomping on him, hard.

“You three always get along so well in the morning,” Fujitaka commented as he brought over Sakura and Kero’s breakfast.

“Otou-san!” Sakura said fondly.

<Otou-san still teaches at a university, but since Onii-chan and Yukito-san go to college now…> Sakura blushed lightly at the thought of Yukito, <…they see Otou-san a lot more than I do during schooltime.>  Fujitaka set the dishes down on the table.

“Here you go,” Fujitaka said.

“Looks great!” Sakura exclaimed.

“I can’t wait to eat…” Kero added.

“Itadakimasu!!”  They hollered together, then dug in.

“So, you two are meeting Tomoyo-san again today?” Fujitaka asked as they wolf down breakfast.

“Hai,” Sakura said, pausing, “we still need to finish the night scene that we were doing yesterday.  But while we wait for nighttime, we’re going to do some other scenes.”

“We’re meeting Tomoyo at her house and then she’s taking us to the set of the scene she’s going to film," Kero added.  "She told us that Snow Bunny doesn’t need to be there until the night scene.”

“It’s Yukito,” Sakura said, a little annoyed, then looked a little dismayed, remembering that Yukito wouldn’t be there until later.

“All right, sorry, sorry.”  Kero gobbled up the last of his pancakes.  “Wai!  That was great!”

“You’re already…”  Sakura looked at her own plate.  Apparently, both of them were eating very fast, since she herself was only a few bites away from being finished.

“Seriously…you two even eat like monsters,” Touya added.

“Onii-chan…!!”  Sakura and Kero looked daggers at Touya, which they bounced right off of.

“I’m finished,”  Touya said, getting up out of his seat.  “That was good.”

“I’m just about to…” Kero looked at Touya dangerously.

“Sakura-san?  I believe it’s almost time,” Fujitaka said.

“Hoe?”  Sakura looked at the clock.  “8:21?  Ah!  Kero-chan, it’s time to go!”  Sakura gulped down the rest of her breakfast, and then grabbed her winged egg bag.

“What, already?”  Kero looked at Touya’s back.  “I’ll get you next time…”  Then it turned to follow Sakura out the door.

“Ittekimasu!” Sakura said as she put on her shoes, got up, and put her backpack on.  Kero flew by, unzipped the backpack, snuggled in, and rezipped it most of the way.

“Itterasshai!” her father called as Sakura stepped out the door.  “Be careful!”

"Hai!" Sakura said before closing the door.

Outside, Sakura closed the door and sighed.  "Now, I've got to get to the bus stop a couple blocks away.  Oh!  I should double-check to make sure I have money."

As she opened her backpack, Kero-chan popped out with a couple coins in its arms.

"Waa!"  Sakura exclaimed in surprise.

"Here they are!" Kero held up the bus fare.

"Arigotou, Kero-chan, but…" Sakura sighed. "You startled me."

"Ohayou, Sakura-chan," another voice said.

"Hoe?"  Sakura turned to the direction she heard it from.

And Sakura saw that the person standing behind of the open gate of the Kinomoto residence was none other than….

"Yukito-san!!"  Sakura dashed up to him and greeted him.  "O…ohayou…"

"I know that my part's not until tonight, but I thought Tomoyo-chan might need some extra help." He knelt so that his eyes were at the same level and Sakura's.  "You won't mind?"

Sakura blushed and smiled cutely. "No, I'd love it a whole lot if you came!"

"All right.  Let's get going."

Yukito walked with Sakura as she lulled over in her thoughts.  <Yukito-san now already knows about Yue-san and about what was going on with the cards and practically everything.  It's kind of easier, now…>

"So, let me see…we weren't finished with the scene yesterday night, and we're continuing it tonight."

"Yep.  And during the day meanwhile, she's going to film another scene in another setting that she'll take us to."

"Oh, and ohayou, Kero-chan," Yukito glanced at Sakura's bag.  "How are you doing today?"

Kero popped out of Sakura's bag halfway.  "Doin' great, thanks!"

"Kero-chan, don't talk too loud," Sakura warned. "If people in the street notice you, people might wonder." Sakura paused. "But, I think it's okay." She smiled at Kero.

Kero smiled back, and went back into the backpack.  Yukito in the meanwhile was smiling at both of them.
They walked by a house with a window with its curtains open.  Inside, if you took a closer look, you could see a black-haired girl with brown eyes behind glasses sweeping the floor.  That day, she was wearing a long sleeve t-shirt under a pair of overalls.

Yukito and Sakura stopped at the bus stop on the corner and sat down at the bench.  Almost immediately, they could see a bus in the distance leading their way.

"Good, that must be the bus we're taking," Yukito said.

The bus came up closer and closer to the bus stop, slowed, and stopped in front of them.  Both of them boarded and the bus door paused, seeing if there was anyone else, before closing.  The bus started slowly, then picked up pace as it drove to its destination.

Sakura was standing near the Tokyo Tower.  She held her wand in her hands purposefully in front of her.
The black haired girl in the distance gazed at Sakura with shining brown eyes.  She took a step forward as she started to run.  As eyes of blue, brown, green, red, and gray watched from the shadowed distance, the girl kept running.  She was running out of the sadows and toward Sakura, toward light.  As she came out of the shadows, you could see more of her clearer.  The shadow faded away from her feet, up to her knees, and up.  Her face was almost visible as voices sounded from a distance.  "Sakura…Sakura…Sakura-chan…"

"Sakura-chan, wake up.  We're there."  Yukito was lightly shaking Sakura awake as the bus slowed to a stop.  Sakura's eyes slowly opened, and then she blinked.  "Hoe?"

"You fell asleep on the way to Tomoyo-chan's house.  You slept right through the whole bus ride, " Yukito kindly explained.

"Ah!  Gomen nasai…" Sakura flushed with embarrassment.

"It's okay, it's okay.  Let's get to Tomoyo-chan's house.  It's not far to go from here."

At the Daidouji residence, the summer weather was perfect as Sakura and Yukito stopped in front of the mansion.  Sakura stopped in front of the gate and rang the doorbell, which also served as an outside/inside intercom.
"Good morning.  This is the Daidouji residence.  Please introduce yourself."

"Anou…Kinomoto Sakura desu."
"Hai.  Please step away from the gates." Sakura stepped back obediently, and a few seconds later the gates opened by themselves inward toward Tomoyo's mansion.  Both of them walked inside.

Inside the gates, Tomoyo was waiting outside of the doorway of her house.  As she saw Yukito and Sakura enter the courtyard, she walked over to greet them.
"Ohayou gozaimasu, Sakura-chan."

"Hoe?" Sakura looked up. "Tomoyo-chan!"  Sakura ran over to her best friend's side.  "Ohayou, Tomoyo-chan."
"Ohayou," Yukito also greeted Tomoyo.

"Ohayou, Tsukishiro-san.  I appreciate it very much that you came, even though it is true that you have no film shoots until later tonight.  I hope you won't mind helping me with a couple things for the filming?"

"Oh, no, I won't mind."

Tomoyo smiled. "Hai."

She turns around toward her house and looks back at them. "Shall we go?"

"No matter what…

I'll find it…no matter how deep it is, I'll find it…"
Sakura paused, and Tomoyo turned off the sound recorder.

"Nothing less from you, Sakura-chan!  That was perfect desu wa!"

"A-arigotou!"

"Is that the last of it?" Yukito asked, coming back into the room.

"For the voice-overs, it is." Tomoyo smiled. "Now all that's left for today is the filming."

"And that's all the way until nighttime," Sakura sighed.

Tomoyo shook her head.  "There's some other filming we can do in the meanwhile."

Sakura blinked. "Really?  Oh, I forgot…"

"OY!"  Kero popped out of Sakura's bag from the side of the room, impatiently infuriated.  "Didn't you say that we were going to get a snack break after this?  I'M STARVING!!"

Tomoyo nodded.  "Hai, we're going to have the snack break right now.  After that, we'll continue with the video shoots."

"Waiiiiii!"

Tomoyo poured the tea into the two cups.  Sakura took one of them, and Kero took the other.
They were in Tomoyo's room and they were seated down at a kind of antique-looking (but nevertheless sophisticated) table and chairs.  They were by themselves in her room, so Kero could be out freely but prepared to dive if someone else came in.

"So, how has your summer been so far, Sakura-chan?" Tomoyo asked after take a sip of her cup.

"It's been really fun!" Sakura said with an energetic smile. "Back at home when I’m not doing filming with you, things have been going pretty fine –"

"– hey, wait a sec," Kero interrupted, "I hope you didn't forget the time you locked us out."
Sakura sighed.  "How could I? We were practically 15 minutes late for Tomoyo's filming by the time we got there."


"Ah, I remember that one," Tomoyo said, taking a sip of tea.  "It was quite all right, adding the fact that that day I had slept in a bit as well."

"Even so…" Koer pointed a spoon up in the air, as if in demonstration.  "First, Sakura forgot to set her alarm clock, and I had to wake her up.  We had a very rushed breakfast.  When Sakura rushed outside and the door slammed with a 'click', there was a lot of trouble trying to…"


As Kero went on about that troublesome day, Sakura's toughts were drifting towards someone that had left only weeks ago but she still missed sorely already.


Yeah, it had been barely a couple weeks since his revisit, hadn't it?  The time also when Sakura had captured the hidden but final Clow Card, which when she had transformed it had been renamed "The Hope".  To think of it, after that, Shaoran had to leave several days after that, since summer vacation was drawing to a close pretty soon.  Before anyone had come to see them after they reappeared from the disappearing magic, while it was just them two, Sakura could remember herself attempting to jump across a gap to give Shaoran a relieved hug where they were standing on each side – and she was without the help of the Jump Card.

She nearly fell down below and just when Shaoran was scrambling for his Wind incantations to get her back up, Sakura's cards flew out and gather under her and stopped her fall.  As they brought her back up to the other side, Sakura slipped a little stepping off and, of course, landed right into Shaoran's arms.  Both of them were a bit surprised by that accident, and normally they would have immediately jumped back out of that situation, but right then Sakura was too overjoyed to care.  And Shaoran was overjoyed to have found out that Sakura did love him back after all and he still loved her back.  (The only small irony was that the path had reappeared moments after they embraced.)  The most wonderful thing about it was that nothing had interrupted them, not one bit – they had long since finished their embrace and left the scene looking for the rest of the group that they actually met up with the rest of them.  In fact…

"Sakura?"

"Hoe?" Sakura blinked out her reminiscing back to reality to find Kero looking at her.

"Where in space did you go off to?" Kero asked jokingly.

"Well, um…I was…remembering capturing the Hope Card several weeks ago…"

"Oh, man, that was trouble, even after it was captured!" Kero replied with an exasperated sigh.  "You couldn't image all the news crews running around Tomoeda that morning.  Seriously!  We'd run into three different stations videotaping around before we grouped up with everyone safely back at the Kinomoto residence.  It didn't help matters when there was a couple seconds of scrabbled but nevertheless film of the Hope Card shown on the news that night!"  It shook its head.  "I don't know how that slipped from further trouble."
"Well, it's a good thing it did," Sakura replied with a small sigh.  "It'd be a disaster if everyone found out about the magic!"

Tomoyo, who had been observing Sakura the whole while, broke a little smile.  "It's been several days since Shaoran went back to Hong Kong again, hasn't it?"

"Yeah…again," Sakura replied morosely.  "I know it was just for summer vacation, and that he still needed to go back, but…well, you know.  I kind of miss him already," Sakura said, slightly abashed.

"But, that is normal," Tomoyo told her with a kindly smile.  "Was it quite as bad as the first time it happened, before the Nadeshiko festival?"

Sakura grinned shyly.  "You have a point there, though, Tomoyo-chan.  The other time I hadn't told him yet, and it was much more tense.  Yeah," she answered, brightening, "it seems a lot better this time."

"That is wonderful," Tomoyo beamed.

Kero flew over and peeked at Sakura's watch, then lifted its head to Tomoyo.  "Hey, isn't now the time you said that we'd go to the sets?"
Tomoyo glanced at her own watch (which had dainty hands and elegant numbers and the edges).  "Oh, thank you for reminding me.  It's about time to go."
"Wait! Can't we take the leftovers?  I mean…" Kero stammered.

"Yeah, bring 'em!" Sakura told Kero.

"Then can I have yours two too?"


Sakura and Tomoyo looked at each other, sweatdropping.  "All right."


Kero gathered up the food left as Sakura and Tomoyo finished their drinks (Kero had finished his already).

{that's all that I've written so far}
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