
TRANSCRIPT FOR

Sailor Moon - Episode 86: “Bad Harmony”

(TRANSCRIPT NOTE: This episode was released to television with only minor timing cuts and with slight edits
apart from those spanning the whole series.)

(Someone rings the doorbell at Darien’s apartment.)

Serena “Darien!  Hello!   It’s Serena with some handmade treats.”

(She peeks inside the bag.)

Serena “Too bad they may be burned.  So what.  I made them with love, so they’re still gonna be
tasty little critters.  Ha ha ha!”

(But there’s no answer.)

Serena “Wonder what’s taking him so long.”

(Curious, she tries the door.  It’s unlocked.  As soon as she opens the door, though, classical music can be heard
coming from inside.  Serena steps inside.)

Serena “Hello?  Darien?”

(Still no answer.)

Serena “Woah.  It’s typical that I find this music playing here.”

(Then Serena notices a book on the table.  She picks it up.)
(The book is actually a science book titled Future Considerations of Genetic Engineering.)

Serena “Contemporary Analysis of Classical Composers and their Works.  Huh?”

(She’s puzzled for a moment but then realizes…)

Serena “Ah ha ha!  Oh, I get it!  It’s a college book: no pictures or dot-to-dots.”

(In her laughing, she drops the bag of cookies.  They spill all over the table, to Serena’s shock.)

Serena “AAH!  The treats!  Aah!  Oh, now what am I gonna do?  His surprise is ruined!”

(She sulks.)

Serena “All those bunnies, all those hearts…baked for nothing.  Made with love and care, now
diddly-squat.”

(Just then, Darien walks inside, having come back from the soda machine.  He hears Serena crying.)

Darien “Huh?  Serena, when did you come?”

Serena “I feel like a total loser.”

Darien “Failed another exam, huh?”

(Then he notices the mess on the table.  He picks up a cookie.)

Darien “Huh?”



(Serena goes into a total sob.)

Serena “I can’t even surprise my boyfriend right!  Waah!”

Darien “I’m surprised.”

(And then he surprises Serena…by eating the cookie.  Serena stops crying and stares.)

Serena “So?”

Darien “Hard and crunchy: my favorite combo.  Thanks.”

(Serena’s touched.)

Serena “You mean it?”

Darien “Now, what do you say I surprise you with movies and lunch?”

Serena “Oh Darien…”

Serena “Yes!”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(That afternoon, in the park…)

Mina “So you guys went shopping after the two movies and lunch?  Wow!”

Raye “And he scarfed down half the bag of charred concrete cookies on top of that?”

(Serena nods.  Raye and the others can hardly believe it.)

Serena “Uh huh.”

Lita “He’s too kind.”

Mina “I hope his stomach’s gonna survive.”

Serena “CAN IT, MINA!”

Amy “Really, what a mean thing to say.”

Serena “Thanks, Amy.”

Amy “Besides, the cookies baked for so long, they couldn’t harbor any more toxic substances.”

(THAT did it.  Even as Raye giggles…)

Raye “He he he…”

(…Serena begins to fume.)

Luna “She’s going to blow!”

Artemis “Whoa, take cover!”

(Everyone is tense.  A tantrum seems imminent…)



Serena “I’m not mad.  Just hang loose.  Keep on smiling.”

(…but Serena keeps her cool!  She approaches Amy.)

Serena “Feed your brain!  How about you feed mine, Amy?”

Amy “Feed it what?”

Serena “Classic oil…hold on a minute…classical composers!”

(Now she faces Lita.)

Serena “And pie making!”

(She rests her head on Lita’s lap.)

Serena “A la mode, if you please.”

Lita “D’you fall on your head or something?!”

Raye “You actually WANNA learn things ?!”

Serena “I wanna know it all!  I wanna climb the mountains of higher learning and knowledge!”

(She turns to Mina.)

Serena “Hey Mina, know any blond English tutors?”

(Mina is practically speechless.)

Mina “Huh?”

Serena “And Raye, you’re good at history and world cultures, right?  Now, let’s all buckle down
and make me a genius.”

Artemis “Poor girl’s blown a fuse.”

(Suddenly, Mina picks up Artemis.)

Mina “Artemis, your appointment!  Cat grooming!  Sorry we can’t help you out.”

(Lits stands also.)

Lita “I’m busy, too.  Uh, previous engagement.”

Serena “No, please wait.  You guys!”

(Mina and Lita take off.)

Mina & Lita “See you tomorrow!”

Serena (Crestfallen)
“Oh...”

(Amy stands.)

Amy “You know, Serena, if you’re really serious about this, maybe we could set up a schedule
to…”



Raye “Amy!”

(She shoves Amy back on the bench.)

Raye “Of course she’s not serious!  It’s just one more of her Meatball-Head plans.”

Serena “That’s Meatball Head no more!”

(Raye responds with a raspberry.)

Raye “Yeah right.  More than not, you’ve just blown off Study Buddies because a fun something
came up.  Besides, if you’re not smart enough for Darien, maybe you should just let him
go.”

(She adds another raspberry.)

Raye “Come on, Amy.  Let’s go.”

(And she takes Amy away.)

Serena “You’re just jealous, Raye!”

(And she gives a raspberry back.)

Luna “Very graceful.  You’re a frog catching flies?  Well, at the risk of sounding less than
compassionate, your climbing the mountains of higher learning is like my trying to bark:
it’s not my nature and never will be.”

(THAT hurt.)

Serena “Oh!”

Luna “So why don’t you just try to concentrate on learning a smidgen of what they’re trying to
teach you in school…when you’re not snoring, of course?”

(Then Luna meows in surprise.  Serena is crying.)

Serena “You don’t understand.  Nobody understands.  I don’t wanna stay a meatball head.
WAAH!”

Luna “It’s hard to believe you’re serious.”

(Then, Serena runs away.)

Luna “Serena!  What could’ve caused this change in her?”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Elsewhere…)

Serena “They’re so mean.”

(Then she hears violin music.)

Serena “Huh?”

(Ahead of her, in the amphitheater, stands a girl playing the violin.  The seats are empty except for someone else
idly tossing a lemon up and down.  The violinist is Michelle, meaning that Amara is the one in the seats.)



Amara “I feel tremendous vibrations in this town, Michelle.  I’m sure something’s gonna happen.
We’re close to the Pure Heart Crystals.  We just better make sure we get to them
first…before the Heart Snatchers do.”

(Amara catches the lemon.)

Michelle “We can’t worry about them so much.  We have to focus on finding the Pure Heart Crystal
holders so we can complete our task: finding the Purity Chalice, the source of the Purity
Force, and returning it to its proper home where it belongs.  We have to be patient,
Amara, and not let our emotions get in the way.”

Amara “I know, but it just seems like Heart Snatchers pinpoint the pure hearts so much faster
than we can.  How do they do it?”

Michelle “I don’t know, but the important part is they not get to keep them.  Then, we’d be doomed.”

Amara “Like the pure hearts.  Whichever three will give up their Heart Crystals will do so forever,
but then, the world can remain.  So I guess we’ll worry about that when the time comes.”

(Moments later, Serena walks down the aisle and admires Michelle’s masterful playing.)

Michelle “Huh?”

(It’s just now that Michelle notices that the audience now has a new member.)

Michelle “Meatball alert.”

Amara “Hmm?”

(Amara turns back and sees Serena in the aisle.)

Serena “Wow.  Neat.  You look just like a jewelry box princess with a guitar.”

(Face-faults at this point are understandable.)

Amara “It’s a violin, Serena.”

Michelle “You’re not at the arcade today?”

Serena “Nope.  I’m trying to expand my horizons, so maybe you can teach me violin?  Boy, I’d
love to learn and fast!  A song by a classical composer.”

(Frustrating, isn’t it?)

Amara “Hmm…”

(Amara tosses the lemon at Michelle.  Amazingly, Michelle is able to juggle the lemon with her violin, playing all
the while.  Apparently, this is to Michelle what cars are to Amara: her specialty.)

Serena “Oh…”

(Amara stands…)

Amara “See you around, Serena.”

(…and walks away.)

Serena “Wh-where are you going?”



Amara “For a ride on my bike.  I got a lot on my mind, and riding helps me think.”

(Besides a convertible, Amara also has a motorcycle, and it’s right there at the edge of the amphitheater.)

Amara “Bye, Little Miss Beethoven.”

Serena “I’m gonna look that word up, you know?  But if it’s mean, I’ll be mad!”

(Amara revs up the motorcycle and leaves.  Meanwhile, Michelle finally knocks the lemon up and stops playing.)

Michelle “Beethoven was a famous composer of the nineteenth century.”

(Michelle then catches the lemon.)

Michelle “It’s not mean at all.”

Serena “Oh…”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Serena and Michelle walk together to an art museum.  Serena is carrying Michelle’s violin in its case.)

Serena “Are you gonna play the violin for a living, Michelle?”

Michelle “I’d love to, but I don’t think I’m good enough.”

Serena “What?  You’re totally amazing.”

(That sounds like what Amara said about her dreams of auto racing.)

Michelle “Thanks.  You’re sweet.”

Serena “Yeah…oh thanks.”

(Then she blushes.  Both of them laugh.)

Serena “Does it take long to learn to play the violin and not think classical music’s a yawn?”

Michelle “Yes.  It takes years…”

(Her eyes look distant.)

Michelle “Years of dedication only to find out you might not get to play.  Your fate’s something
else.”

Serena “Wow, you’re so deep.  I wanna be like you.”

Man “Wow!”

(Serena turns.)

Serena “Huh?”

(In front of them is a young man.)

Man “I can’t believe it’s you!  This is your painting, right?”

(He indicates toward a painting on the wall.)



Serena “Huh?”

(Serena looks.  The painting looks like a whale emerging from the surface of the ocean, only it is all in a surreal
starscape.  Then she sees the caption beside it.)

Serena “Hey!”

(Michelle Kaioh is also a painter.)

Man “I admire your work so much.  I can’t wait for your next collection.”

Michelle “Thanks a lot.”

Serena “Wow!  She paints, too.  Darien would really get along well with her.  She’s perfect.  Oh, I
better make sure they never meet.”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Later, Amara joins them outside the museum.  She takes off her helmet.)

Amara “Hey, sorry I’m late.  I was following some vibrations looking for Heart Snatchers, but I
came up with nothing so far.”

(Amara, she has company.)

Michelle “Shh!”

(Just then, they hear some not-so-good violin music.  Serena, snatching on an opportunity, is trying to play
Michelle’s violin.)

Amara “She’s pathetic!”

(This is embarassing.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(A short time later, at a cafe, Serena finishes a SEVENTH milkshake.)

Michelle “It wasn’t that bad for a first try, Serena.  It’s not hopeless.”

Serena “Yes it is.  Now I’ll never be able to play for Darien.”

(As we figured.  She’s trying to impress Darien.)

Michelle “Come on.  Cheer up.  If you stick with it, you might learn.  You might even get to the point
where nobody’s ears get hurt.”

Serena “Gee, you mean that?”

Michelle “Sure.  Until then, why don’t you and your Darien go to a violin concerto this evening?  I’ve
got two extra tickets.  You might even learn something about music.”

(Michelle hands Serena the pair of tickets.)

Serena “Oh, thank you.”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------



(In his laboratory, Dr. Tomoe produces another Daimon Pod.)

Dr. Tomoe “The Heart Snatcher’s ready, Kaorinite.  So you think you found a Pure Heart Crystal
holder for me?”

Kaorinite “That’s right, Doctor.  The Crystal is ripe for the picking.  Go, Heart Snatcher!  Find your
target!”

(The Daimon Pod escapes into the city.)

-------------------------------------------------- Commercial Break --------------------------------------------------

(That evening, outside the concert hall…)

Serena “Ooh, you’re looking hunky in that tux even without a mask.”

(Serena clings to Darien affectionately.)

Darien “Now Serena, do you really think you can sit still for the whole program?”

Serena “Of course I can!  I’m a future princess!  I know how to behave!”

Raye “Serena!”

(They turn around.)

Serena & Darien “Huh?”

(It’s the girls.)

Lita “Serena, please forgive us.”

Serena “What’s to forgive?  You abandoned me is all.”

Lita “We’re sorry.  We thought you would just flake out as usual.”

Mina “But when we heard you were coming here, we knew you were serious.”

Luna “I sort of spilled the beans.”

Raye “So we’re here for you now.  I’m gonna pinch you if I even catch a glimpse of a snoozefest
coming on.”

(Amy presents a book.)

Amy “And I brought a guidebook to tonight’s concert.”

(The girls all gasp.  Even in a setting like this, it seems Amy is NEVER without a book.)

Serena “Keep it, Amy.  That’ll make me snooze now.”

(The girls all laugh and join Serena and Darien.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Inside, the violinist is looking at himself in the mirror, preparing for the concert.  Unknown to him, something is
about to intrude into his life…or more accurately, into his violin.  The Daimon Pod merges itself into the violin and
disappears.  It makes a slight noise as it merges.)



Violinist “Huh?”

(But when he turns, nothing can be seen.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Amara and Michelle sit on some seats in a balcony.  Michelle notices something and peers down with binoculars.
Amara does the same with her pair.  What Michelle had noticed was Serena and company in the seats.)

Amara “There they are: Serena and her peanut gallery.”

Michelle “And that must be Darien.”

Amara “Ha ha.  You’re drooling, Michelle.”

Michelle “Well, can’t I look?”

(Amara nods.  They then sit down.  The lights dim.  The show is about to begin.  Accompanied by a pianist, the
violinist begins his performance, unwary of the secret in his instrument.  Meanwhile, in the audience, Serena,
currently watching Darien instead of the concert…)

Raye “Drool check!”

(…suddenly gets beaned from behind.)

Raye “You’re not paying attention!”

Serena “Quit messing with my ears!  I’m oogling with my eyes, okay?”

Raye “Shh!  Turn around and face the stage!”

Audience “Shh!”

(Everyone is instantly alert with eyes to the front.  Suddenly, the violin begins to flash!  At the same instant, a
horrid screech echoes throughout the gallery, causing everyone to cover their ears!)

Darien “It hurts”

Serena “This stinks!”

(The violin suddenly rises into the air and transforms! Heart Snatcher Octave plays her strings and creates a more
intense screech that knocks everyone but Serena and company out.)

Octave “Ah ha ha ha!  Now give me your heart, no strings attached!”

(Octave reveals her black star and extracts the Heart Crystal from the now-unconscious violinist.)

Octave “Excellent!”

Darien “Cover the exits, you guys!”

Serena “Right!”

(The girls head outside.)

Luna “He’s that bad?”

Artemis “What’s the matter?”



Serena “There’s a Heart Snatcher coming!”

Raye “Transform!”

Mina “Hurry! She’s right there!”

Amy “MERCURY STAR POWER!”

Raye “MARS STAR POWER!”

Lita “JUPITER STAR POWER!”

Mina “VENUS STAR POWER!”

Serena “MOON COSMIC POWER!”

Girls “SAILOR POWER!”

(The girls all summon their powers and transform into the Sailor Scouts, Champions of Justice.  Moments later,
Octave emerges in the foyer and begins to play her horrid screech, smashing windows and shaking trees.)

Sailor Moon “Stop it, banjo-brain!  You couldn’t carry a tune in a bucket!  I’m Sailor Moon, the
Champion of Justice, and I wish I’d brought my earplugs!”

Sailor Venus “We will right wrongs and bad songs…”

Sailor Mars “…and triumph over tone-deaf Heart Snatchers!”

Sailor Moon “And that means you, screech!”

Sailor Scouts “Give it up!  NOW!”

Octave “Ah ha ha!  Never!  B FLAT!”

(She plays her horrid screech again, this time at the Sailor Scouts directly, dazing them.)

Sailor Mars “I’m getting weak.”

(They all collapse, and Octave prepares for a swan song, sensing her screech into the concrete and raising the
pitch to form a shock wave beam!  The beam heads toward the Scouts…until a rose hits the Snatcher’s wrist!)

Sailor Moon “Yikes!”

Octave “Yow!  Ow!”

Sailor Moon “Look!  It’s Tuxedo Mask!”

(He stands atop a light pole.)

Tuxedo Mask “Whoever taught you about music, I’m sure, must’ve had two left feet and not one ounce
of talent.”

(Octave picks up her violin bow.)

Octave “You’ll regret that, Mr. Masked Critic!”

(Octave sends her screech at him, but he jumps out of the way.)

Sailor Jupiter “JUPITER THUNDER POWER!”



(But Octave jumps away from the Thunderclap.)

Sailor Mercury “Hey Jupiter, this hall’s a historic monument, you know? Try to hit the creepsters next
time.”

Sailor Venus “You want more?  I’ll give you more!”

Sailor Moon “That’s right, and plenty of it!”

Octave “Ready when you are!”

(Octave sends another screech.  The Sailor Scouts jump away, but just then…)

Sailor Neptune “NEPTUNE DEEP SUBMERGE!”

(The attack out of nowhere knocks out Octave.)

Sailor Moon “Neptune!  Uranus!”

Sailor Uranus “Lured by your off-key singing, Sailor Uranus joins the show!”

Sailor Neptune “We’ll take over from here, Sailor Soldiers!”

Tuxedo Mask “What do you mean by that?  Why not work together?”

Sailor Uranus “Sorry.  We don’t have time to answer your questions.”

Sailor Neptune “We’re after the true goodness: three Pure Heart Crystals, and that vile violin might just
have one of them.”

(Hold on.  That isn’t in the Sailor Soldier Mission Statement.)

Sailor Mars “So you’re not Sailor Soldiers?”

Sailor Jupiter “Yeah, you’re just a couple of imposters pretending that you wanna fight evil.”

Sailor Venus “So why don’t YOU get lost?  We’ve got everything under control.”

(Turn around, Sailor Moon!  Octave’s getting back up!)

Sailor Moon “No!”

(Sailor Moon jumps and pulls Sailor Neptune out of the way of another screech!)

Sailor Neptune “You saved my life.”

Sailor Moon “Well, it’s kinda my job.”

Sailor Uranus “All right.  Enough song and dance.  URANUS WORLD SHAKING!”

(World Shaking stuns Octave once again.)

Tuxedo Mask “You’re up, Sailor Moon.”

Sailor Moon “Right!  You got it!”

(Sailor Moon summons the Spiral Heart Moon Scepter.)



Sailor Moon “MOON SPIRAL HEART ATTACK!”

(The blast from the scepter soon silences the insane instrument.)

Octave “OCTAVE…!”

(She turns back into the violin, and Sailor Neptune recovers the Heart Crystal.  The Daimon Pod pops out and
cracks.)

Sailor Uranus “Her boss will not be happy.”

Sailor Neptune “Uranus…”

(They both look at it.)

Sailor Uranus “Let’s see.  It’s a very pretty one, but not a Pure Heart Crystal.”

(Their behavior raises some pointed questions.)

Sailor Venus “Uranus!  Neptune!”

Sailor Jupiter “How can you tell if the Heart Crystal’s right?”

Sailor Mercury “And what do Heart Crystals do?”

Sailor Uranus “I think we’ll just let you try to figure it out for yourselves.”

(She seems prepared to throw the Crystal on its way, but Sailor Neptune stops her.)

Sailor Uranus “Huh?”

Sailor Neptune “Uranus, an artist’s heart is very delicate.  We have to be careful.  Let’s go replace it
gently.”

(And they jump away.)

Sailor Venus “Wait a minute!”

Sailor Mars “They’re always taking off without saying goodbye.”

Sailor Moon “Yeah, but don’t hold it against them.  They really are on our side.”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(The concert is cancelled, so everyone heads back.)

Serena “Boy, what a night.  Big bummer.  I wanted to try and like the concert.”

Darien “Maybe another time.  Wanna get some pizza instead?”

Serena “Yeah!  I’m starved!”

Luna “One-track mind.”

Artemis “I told you so, Luna.”

Serena “Be nice, fur balls, or else no anchovies.”

(Good one, Serena.)



Luna  & Artemis “Sorry.”

Raye “Darien, did I ever tell you look like a total guy in that suit?”

(He nods.  All the girls are gathered around him.  Serena is getting jealous.)

Serena “Of COURSE!  Of course I told him, Raye!  He’s my boyfriend!  Mine mine mine!  Now get
your mitts off him right now!  Oh!  Get off my hunk or no root beer for you!  Do you hear
me?!  Oh, get away, Raye!  Darien!”

(Looking down from a bridge, Amara and Michelle watch the spectacle.)

Michelle “Big dweeb.”

Amara “No kidding.”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
This Transcript was written by "Who Wants to Know?"
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