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Chapter 1
Hatake's Heart


﻿

A lot has happened in the two
years since the last battle between the nations. We lost a lot of
people that we all loved dearly and peace finally found us all.
While some relationships faded out others were just heating up. As
for me things had come to a standstill.

I spent a lot of time fighting
alongside my allies in Konoha behind the scenes. I was there
helping in every way I could and although no one knows it I was
there at Asuma’s funeral. I wanted to comfort Kurinai and be there
for Shikamaru as well as his sister Takako, but I was under strict
orders to remain in the shadows.

Now I’m standing in front of the
gates of Konoha, wondering if I should go in or turn and run. I
take a deep breath and take a running leap over the gate. Doing a
one and a half twist I clear the gate and land on the other side
perfectly. “Halt identify yourself,” a male voice yells at
me.

I stood up and looked over my
shoulder, “if I have to identify myself then you have got to be
new.” He looked at me and took a fighting stance when an orange and
blond blur came rushing up to me and nearly knocked me
over.

“Yuna sensei!” I heard before I
was thrown off balance and had to regain it. The guards looked at
us and wondered what was going on, “Naruto-chan. It’s been a while
how are you?” I asked as I hugged him. “Sensei I’ve missed you
where have you been? There’s so much that’s happened that you don’t
know about,” he started.

“Naruto-chan trust me I know. How
about we get some ramen eh? I’m starving and really need to eat.”
He looked at me a little concerned. “My treat,” that changed his
expression and made him grab my hand dragging me behind
him.

He started talking between bites
which were few and far between, “and now Ateko is over in
Sunagakure and all of us are trying to enjoy the down time since
we’re all finally in a time of peace, but it’s weird.” I watched
him as he ate and not much had changed he was still the hyper
active goof off I knew all those years ago.

It felt good to be home and I was
finally ready to retire and turn my mantle over to my little sister
Yuki. “Oh and Kakashi sensei will be happy to know your back. He’s
been pretty down after the whole thing with Ank…” his voice trailed
off. “What thing with whom?” I asked. “Oh it’s nothing just some
rumor going around the village about him and Anko. It was so dumb
like Kakashi sensei would actually have sex with her,” he
said.

I dug into my noodles fuming and
planning to confront him about it. “I’m gone for a few years
looking for the last few books that papa’s written before he died
so he can read them and he goes and screws Anko?” I thought to
myself. I finished up and said goodbye to Naruto before I walked
over to the book store. “Well, well Yuna aren’t you a sight for
sore eyes?” the owner asked as I walked in. “Hey well I hope seeing
me doesn’t hurt too much,” I joked.

“I’ve got something for you,” “Is
that the final installment of Icha Icha?” he asked and I was
knocked over by a whirl wind that suddenly appeared. “Did you say
the final installment of Icha Icha?” Kakashi asked when the dust
cleared. “Yeah I just got it in and it looks like you knocked the
young lady over,” the owner said. Kakashi looked down at me on the
floor, “Oh Yuki I’m sorry. I didn’t see you there,” he said helping
me up.

“I see you dyed your bangs like
Yuna’s. It looks good and it also looks like you put on a little
weight are you slacking off in your training? If I didn’t know any
better I would…ow!” he said and doubled over. “Filled out a little
more? So what are you saying I’m fat now?! Fine why don’t you go
see Anko then? I’m sure she’s still just as thin as she was when
you last saw her!” I yelled at him before I stormed
off.

I went straight home and found
Yuki on the couch with Kiba, Akamaru, Shikamaru, Naruto, Neji and
Sena. “Hey Yuna your home, did you find daddy’s book?” she asked.
“Yeah and I dropped it off before I was mistaken for you and called
fat,” I barely got the words out. “WHO CALLED ME FAT!?” she yelled
jumping off the couch. “Kakashi,” I said and we were both fuming.
“I’m going to go take a shower now, it was nice seeing you all
again. Don’t tear up my house please,” I said and walked
off.

The water was nice and warm just
how I liked it and it felt oh so good. When I got out I started to
dry my hair and looked at myself in the mirror. I saw the silver
streak that ran from my bangs all the way to the ends of my jet
black hair. I looked just like mom except for the streak which
never went away. That I blamed on dad.

I use to joke and say it was
because he was a pervert and some of his genes were cursed and
showed on me. It use to be his favorite joke. I was just getting
dressed when I heard yelling coming from the front of the house.
“Yuki come on I didn’t know, I was only teasing. Besides you have
been slacking off a bit lately,” I heard as I came out. “I don’t
care you called me fat and told Yuna that she was fat you jerk.” I
put my shorts on and yanked my yukai closed before I walked
out.

“Yuna really I didn’t mean it,”
Kakashi said and ducked just before my kunai could hit him. He
looked at me for a moment before he spoke, “Yu,” “Get out,” I said.
“But Yuna,” he pleaded. “Get the hell out of my house you asshole!”
I said and launched an all out attack on him. The door slammed as
he left and my giant shuriken hit the door almost going through.
Everyone had ducked for cover when the weapons started
flying.

It may have been a while since I
had been home, but the memories of my temper stuck around. Everyone
started to get up and look over the couch. “Is it safe to come out
now?” Naruto asked. “Yeah sorry guys I didn’t mean for you to see
that,” I said. Figuring it was safer at Kiba’s they left. There was
another knock at the door and I assumed it was Kakashi again. “Look
I told you to…oh hello Shizune,” i said realizing mistake. “Hello
Yuna. Tsunade wants to see you,” she said.

I nodded once and left with her to
see what aunt Tsunade wanted. It wasn’t far from my house to the
Hokage’s office. I stood outside and took a breath before I
knocked. “Enter,” she said and I walked in shutting the door before
Shizune could walk in. She may have been older and my superior, but
this was my godmother. Aunt Tsunade was just a formal greeting Yuki
and I used.

If she needed to see me it was
none of Shizune’s business. The door started to open and I threw a
few shuriken at it locking the door into the frame. “Lady Tsunade
the door is stuck. What’s going on are you alright?” she asked
starting to panic. “I’m fine I need to talk to Yuna alone,” she
said. I could hear it as Shizune stomped off. “That was excessive
you know,” “I know and you know I’ve never liked her. "So what’s
up?" I asked. She walked from behind her desk and hugged me. “How
have you been? I heard about what happened today with Kakashi,” she
said. I hugged her back and sighed, “I’m fine. It was stupid to get
so mad, but he did call me fat.” She looked me over and then poked
me in the chest.

“I think fat is the wrong word.
Did your boobs get bigger?” I turned bright red and slapped away
her hand. “Aunt Tsunade please, next you’ll be poking at Yuki’s and
asking the same thing. Or have you forgotten what our mom looked
like?” she laughed along with me as we go down to business. “So you
found the last book I take it?”she asked. “Yeah I should have known
it was somewhere he would never believe I would dare to set foot,”
I said. “Where was it” she asked.

“A public bath house that was
exclusively full of old men.” She shuddered at the thought of
having to see that many…well I’ll spare you the details. “Your
father always was an old pervert. At least you got the book back,”
she seemed to smile at the memory of father. “That he was. But Icha
Icha Takutikusu is now finished. Maybe when I retire I’ll look into
the one Naruto had written and take it from there. Just as a hobby
or something,” I never cared to read papa’s books even when I was
old enough.

I had no desire to know what he
did in his private life and thought anyone who did read them had to
be as perverted as he was. Thus was my conclusion of Kakashi when
we grew up. He was notorious for reading them every chance that he
got. “Well that sounds…interesting. In the mean time make sure Yuki
keeps up on her training. Otherwise enjoy the down time for now and
try not to hurt Kakashi too much. He does love you,” “yes aunt
Tsunade I will and thank you.”

I turned to walk back to the door
and pulled the shuriken out before I opened it. Shizune fell onto
the ground and I just looked at her. “Did you plan that trip? You
seemed to have a nice fall,” I said. She jumped up and narrowed her
eyes at me. “I am your superior and you should be more respectful,”
she said. “And I’m the Hokage’s goddaughter so you shouldn’t be
snooping,” I snapped back at her. Tsunade cleared her throat at us
and I left. I walked towards the memorial sight enjoying the
afternoon sun﻿ on my way home﻿.

I stopped by to see Asuma, Obito,
and Rin. I paid my respects to them and then went home. I barely
made it to my door when a flash of silver blurred past me and
blocked my way. “Yuna, please can we talk?” Kakashi asked. I
grumbled something at him as I opened the door and let him in. I
plopped out on the couch and waited for him. “Well?” I asked when
he finally walked over. “I’m sorry ok? I wasn’t calling you or Yuki
fat,” he said and braced for an attack. “I meant you filled out
meaning… well your tits are a lot bigger,” I practically jumped off
the couch.

“So not only are you supposedly
sleeping with Anko now your checking out my sister?!” I yelled.
“Wait a minute who said I was sleeping with Anko?” he asked
actually showing some kind of emotion. “First it was Naruto then
aunt Tsunade tried to defend you and you haven’t answered my second
question you pervert,” he slumped on to the couch forcing me to
turn around.

He started to laugh and I wanted
to smack him, “Ok now I get it. That rumor has been going around
ever since I went to a meeting at her place. It wasnt pleasent and
everyone saw me leaving so they thought I had stayed over. Also to
answer your question no I haven’t and will never check out your
sister. I honestly didn’t know it was you. I thought you were Yuki
and I was forced to look down. They do stick out quite a bit. So
you can’t blame me for noticing.”

I’d give him that one since it had
been a while since we had last seen each other, but I was still
mad. I shifted to a more comfortable postition and he scoot over to
me, “so we alright now?” he asked. "I don’t know you seem way too
relaxed. I’ve been gone for what two years and I know I have a lot
of pent up frustration that I couldn’t really do anything about,” I
said with a small grin.

He looked confused, “well we could
go to the training grounds and work it off.” I blinked as what he
sedgested sunk in. “Are you serious?” I asked. He shrugged, “it was
just a thought,” I got up and he pulled me back down into his lap.
“I was joking and do believe we share the same frustrations,” he
said in a low growl. “Oh really and what frustration do you have?”
I asked leaning forward.

“Well there’s this woman that I’ve
been madly in love with for a long time now and she’s been gone for
a few years leaving me physically deprived,” he said nuzzling my
neck. “Honestly nothing happened between you and Anko?” I knew
asking that would kill it, but I had to know for sure. “If I’m
lying may my mangekyo sharingan cause me to go blind,” he said. It
scared me when he said this. During my absence I had been looking
for a way for him to gain better control over it as well as looking
for the lost book.

For him to say let it make him
blind if he was lying just showed how much he meant it. I closed
the gap between us and in that one kiss all the pent up sexual
frustrations we both had finally broke the barriers and spilled
over. We were in my room before I knew it. Our clothes were on the
floor and for the first time in years I got to see the face behind
the mask that I fell in love with.

Wasting no time we got right to
the reason we were there. It had been two years since we had any
physical contact with anyone. Aggressively we grabbed at each other
as we laid on my bed. Both our bodies were screaming to be touched.
He was erect and ready to go, but did a little prep work so we
could both enjoy a good fucking. He had barely slipped his fingers
into me when he looked up, “your wet already and I hardly touched
you.”

“Shut up and fuck me Hatake,” I
said as I pulled him up so I could kiss him. Every pounding thrust
had me screaming for more as we tore at each other satisfying the
physical desires. Every moan, every grunt, every scream brought us
both closer and closer to our climax. Sweat was dripping off our
bodies as we rolled over and I rode him until the last thrust had
me collapsing on top of him.

“I should jump in the shower and
get started on dinner before Yuki gets home,” I said not wanting to
get up. Kakashi looked at me grinning, “I’m sure she won’t mind if
dinners a little late. I’m not quite done with you yet,” he said
wrapping his hands around my waist. “Twice wasn’t enough for
now?”

“Maybe, but I have been holding,”
he was cut off by my phone ringing. I reached over to the night
stand and answered it. “Hey Yuki what’s up?” I asked. “Hey Yuna
there’s a party over at Sakura’s tonight and,” “and you want to
go?” I asked. “Yes please?” she said and I looked at
Kakashi.

“How late? Are you staying there
or Kiba’s? Is Tsume or Hana going to be there? Remember your still
seventeen for a few weeks, don’t do something you can’t tell me
about, be careful, take care, love you sis,” I said. “Not sure,
probably there, both, I know, I won’t, I will, love you too sis,
you rock, bye,” she said and started to squeal before she hung
up.

I hung up and put the phone back.
“Ok so about dinner,” I said turning myattention back to him.
“Order take out. By the time it gets here we should be done,” he
said. He was right of course so we sat down to eat and catch up.
“So any closer to the mystery of disarming the sharingan?” he
asked. “Not too much. I will find a way for you control it better.
I promise,” I said and a small sad smile crossed my
face.

“Hey its fine and I love you
either way. That will never change,” he said and kissed my
forehead. I finally got to take the shower I had planned on taking
that night and getting some sleep. I woke up to something poking me
in the back. Something being Kakashi fully ready even if he wasn’t
awake. I turned over and giggled softly as he stayed asleep. It’s
rare that you can pull one over on a ninja of his level however
this was one of those rare times.

He turned on his back and placed
an arm over his eyes. I waited for his breathing to even out and
him to go back into that deep sleep. No reason to ruin a really
good morning wake up. Once he was back into that deep sleep I made
my move. Carefully I slid down and the bed until I was at his waist
and facing my target.

Slowly I started to lick him in
long even strokes taking my time. He moved slightly for a brief
moment then stopped so I focused on the tip licking it a bit more
before I wrapped my lips around it and started to move down as far
as I could take him. That got more of a response from him, “mmm,
good morning to you too,” he said. I merely looked up at him and
continued sucking on him. I could feel his muscles twitch as he
moaned with pleasure.

There’s nothing more satisfying
that hearing a man enjoying what you’re doing. I could feel he was
ready to blow when he suddenly pulled me up to face him, “my turn.”
He flipped me over onto my back and started to kiss my inner thigh
making me shudder. He kissed me closer and closer to the point
where my thigh and pussy met until he kissed me there as well. I
let out a soft moan and he moved to my clit flicking it with his
tongue.

“Ah Kakashi,” I breath out and he
did it again before licking it with one long stroke of his tongue.
I balled my fists into the sheets as I fought against the urge to
push into his face. He started to suck on my clit and it ripped the
screams from my throat. He seems to be turned on by that and did it
again ripping another scream from me. “I love the way you cry out
when you’re enjoying yourself. I barely did anything and you’re
already wet,” he said in a low voice.

I grabbed the hair in the back of
his head and balled my fist pulling him to my face. I wanted to
kiss him and taste what he did when he was down between my legs. I
kissed him hard on the mouth just as he slipped his fingers into
me. I whimpered into his mouth as he did and he started to slip
them in and out. I could feel him searching for the right spot by
listening to my moans.

As they grew more intense he
pushed harder until he found it and the orgasm spilled me over, “Oh
god Kakashi!” He was driving me crazy with every move and I
couldn’t resist any more, “Kakashi wait I want you in my mouth.”
Without missing a beat he turned around so we were in a sixty nine
position giving me the perfect angle to take him into my mouth. I
stroked his nuts as I sucked on him wanting to feel every firm inch
of him in my mouth. Again I could feel him ready to cum when he
flinched and pulled back. I started to question what was wrong when
I was flipped over and he was behind me.

I grabbed the head board as he
entered me and I felt the hard muscle of his cock hitting my g
spot. He grabbed my hips and started thrusting as he leaned forward
and breathe down my neck. We were riding the waves of euphoria
closer to the ultimate orgasm when, “hey Yuna sensei. You…” I
opened my eyes and was face to face with Naruto in my window.
Granted he was an adult now, but really who wants to have their
former student and god brother pop in on them right in the middle
of an orgasm?

Kakashi had pulled his mask up and
me into his lap faster than I could pull the sheet up to cover my
chest and slap Naruto. “Damn it Naruto I thought you learned not to
do that?” I said as the hand print throbbed on his face. “Heh heh
sorry sensei. I didn’t think you two were talking yet. I’m gonna go
down stairs for a while,” he said and let go of the window ledge. I
exhaled and leaned back against Kakashi’s rock hard body, “I guess
we should jump in the shower now that he’s here.”

The moment was ruined for me since
I’m not an exhibitionist, “I’m not done yet. Just because he’s here
doesn’t mean he can’t wait. I am his sensei after all.” He wrapped
his arms around me and carried me over to the bathroom. We finished
up in there and cleaned up after we were done before we got dressed
and went downstairs to see Naruto. “I swear you’re rubbing off on
the boy,” I said to Kakashi as we walked into the living
room.

“If anything it was your father
who rubbed off on him,” he said. Naruto cleared his throat at us
and we looked at him, “I just wanted to say sorry again for popping
in on you two like that. I swear on my dream of becoming Hokage it
will never happen again.” I sat down on the couch next to him, “so
what did you come over for anyway?” i asked. “Oh I wanted to ask
you about something,” he said and looked a bit
sheepish.

“I have a few things to do and
some friends to check in on,” Kakashi said with a quick kiss before
he left. “Say hi to Iruka for me,” I called to him as the door
closed. I knew he had heard me so I wasn’t worried; “now what up
Naruto?” he started to turn bright red, “well you see its Hinata.
She told me a long time ago that she likes me and well I like her,
but,”

“But you’re in love with Sakura
who was in love with Sasuke who has deflected from the village and
never seen again,” I said. He nodded and slumped down, “yeah well
she’s recently started seeing Sai. I mean what does she see in him?
It’s like all my friends grew up and hooked up. Shikamaru’s with
Temari, Ateko doesn’t like any of the guys here and I even heard
she might be with Kankuro now. Neji’s obviously gonna end up with
Sena and Kiba’s been crushing on Yuki for ever now. It’s too
weird.”

“Don’t worry about it so much it’s
not like they’re all getting married or anything. Besides you and
Yuki together would be weird since I practically raised you. You’re
kind of like a son to me,” I said and hugged him. “The best advice
I can give you is to stop thinking with you head and start thinking
with your heart. You’ll be surprised by what you might find.” He
seemed to understand and even perked up a little bit, “your right I
should I mean look at you and Kakashi sensei you guys are really
old and…”

I have no clue what I looked like,
but I do know that it had to be bad. “Just how old do you think I
am?” I asked. “Um I don’t know exactly too young to have an
eighteen year old son that’s for sure,” he said. I playfully shoved
him, “so what are you up to today besides barging in on me and
Kakashi?” He turned red again, “well mostly I wanted to talk to you
and then maybe get some training in.” It sounded good so I grabbed
my shuriken and went with him. When we reached the training grounds
everyone was there minus Shikamaru and Ateko who were in
Sunagakure.

“Hey sis what are you doing here?
I thought you might be with Kakashi,” that earned a glare. Yuna
wasn’t stupid, but still she didn’t have to paint a picture. “I
came to get in a workout, but now I think I’ll see where you are in
your training,” I said. “I’m fine I study with aunt Tsunade or
Shizune all the time,” she said. “Not what I meant,” I said and
attacked. She fended me off pretty well, but I could see she still
needed work as a kunoichi. “Tsunade wants me to make sure your
ready to take my place. Being a medical nin isn’t just about being
able to take care of your patients, but yourself as well. If you
can’t do that then you’re no good to your team,” I
said.

She rolled her eyes at me, “so
what do you suggest I do then?” I thought about it for a min when
we heard, “the bell test perhaps?” Kakashi showed up with Iruka.
“Hey Yuna long time no see,” he said. “I know how have you been?” I
asked as I hugged him. “Oh you know protecting the village,
teaching new students, keeping one in particular out of trouble,”
he said looking at Naruto. Everyone laughed at him. “So what do you
say? Should we give her the bell test?” Kakashi
asked.

“I think an ambush would be
better. She needs to sharpen her skill,” they all looked at me. I
had a cold look in my eyes as I said it, but I was serious about
what I had said. Years of fighting before I became a medical ninja
had strengthened me and taught me what I would need to know. Having
one of the best medical ninjas who is also one of the legendary
sannin as your sensei didn’t hurt either. Now Yuki was being
trained by my sensei and needed to strengthen her jutsu if she
wanted to be as good as her big sister is.

“That’s a bit extreme don’t you
think?” Iruka asked. “It's something I never thought of doing
seeing as how it’s mostly draining,” Kakashi said. I didn’t bother
to look at either of them, “Naruto shadow clone and attack Yuki.
The rest of you…don’t bother to help her.” I could feel everyone’s
eyes on me and I now knew they all thought I was absolutely crazy.
“Yes sensei,” Naruto said and with a puff of smoke there were at
least one hundred clones.

“Yuna are you nuts? That’s your
sister,” Kiba said and made a move that was his last. Before you go
there I didn’t kill him I just put my arm out and motioned that if
he moved again I would shove something up his nose. He backed off
as did everyone else after that. “Yuna your evil you know that
right?” Yuki asked. “So you say, but think of it like this. Your
god brother is gonna kick your butt if you don’t move,” I said and
watched as the clones moved around her and fought
hard.

I pushed because I cared about her
and knew she could very well surpass me and I was fine with that. I
just wanted a quiet retirement for me and Kakashi. Yuki was
actually quite skilled for a kunoichi and really could hold her
own, but if you tell a person that they tend to get sloppy. Neji
was training with Sena while Kiba sat back on his haunches and
whimpered. I knew he had been in love with Yuki since they were
kids.

We use to call their little group
the “fearsome five” because we were all scared of what kind of
trouble they were busy getting into when they were supposed to be
studying. Kakashi was reading the last volume of Icha Icha
Takutikusu that I had just brought to the village the other day.
Iruka was watching them while I looked at a copy of the Icha Icha
Baiorensu that papa wrote before he died. Getting a copy was easy
reading it was hard. There are some things kids should never know
about their parents.

I had thought about continuing the
Icha Icha series, but after reading it I decided against it. If
anything I think I would rather write about an overzealous goofball
knuckle head. I was focused on the manuscript when I heard,
“prepare yourself Hatake. I challenge you to a kiss off. First to
get that lovely young lady to kiss them…hey!” as soon as I realized
who it was I rolled my eyes and while he wasted time talking
Kakashi was winning. We were already locked in a passionate kiss
when he stopped talking long enough to realize who I
was.

“Yuna I should have known that
would be the only way he could beat me,” he said. I broke away and
looked at him, “Gai I see you haven’t change a bit…too bad. Also
you ever challenge my boyfriend to something that would end with
him cheating on me again I will hurt you.” He flinched slightly
before he spoke. “You know you look a lot like Yuki or should I say
she looks a lot like you,” he said with his nice guy
pose.

Again I rolled my eyes since I
thought it was lame, “aren’t you getting too old to challenge him
to these sorts of things? I mean your thirty two why not settle
down and get a girlfriend or something?” I threw a few senbon at
Yuki as I spoke. “No fair helping!” she whined. “Nothings fair in
fighting,” I said and went back to reading. Kakashi had put away
his book and started watching the fight. Without warning a kunai
came at me and was easily deflected, “when you can do that and
maked contact maybe then you’ll be ready.”

Yuki looked at me pissed and
tired, “fine Naruto stop beating up your sister. We’re done for the
day.” We went back to the house and I made dinner before I buried
my nose in a medical book. I was serious about Kakashi’s sharingan.
I wanted him to be able to turn it off and on at will. I knew that
it was a kekkei genkai which meant that it was a blood line trait.
The Hyuga clan had something similar and it was even said that they
were at one point kin to the Uchihas, but that was just a rumor as
far as any of us knew.

This meant I had to figure out if
possibly doing a transfusion would work if there was an Uchiha left
to do one with. Nothing I read said it was possible. I signaled my
defeat, closed my book, and slammed my head on it. All those years
of research and I come up with nothing. I was the best of all the
medical ninjas in all of Konoha next to Tsunade and I couldn’t find
a thing that would work.

I felt someone’s hands on my
shoulders, “you really shouldn’t stress about it too much. I’ve
learned to live with this and see it as an honor that I will always
cherish. Just like I cherish you.” Without looking I knew who it
was, “I know, but it was something that I needed to do not just for
you, but myself as well.”

I stood up and hugged him, “so
where is everyone?” The house was too quiet. “Yuki is working on
her ninjutsu since you said she needed to. I thought she was doing
pretty well for herself to be honest,” Kakashi said. “I know I just
don’t want her to focus all her effort into her medical studies.
She could be greater than even me if she works at it,” I said. He
nuzzled my neck and whispered to me, “You know we do have the house
to ourselves and two years to make up for.”

I looked back at him, “pervert,”
“you know you like it,” he said and I took a line from Naruto,
“believe it.” Two years can be a long time especially if you’re
denied certain physical intimacies. It was starting to seem like
every free moment we had alone was spent making up for it, not that
I’m complaining. Yuki was getting better at her skills and was even
having Sena help her when she wasn’t busy with Neji, other clan
matters, or even Anbu matters. She was a member just as I was and
Kakashi before.

She only went on select missions
when absolutely needed so when I was informed by aunt Tsunade that
we would be going on a special mission and that Yuki would be
accompanying us I was intrigued. “What exactly does this mission
entail?” I asked. “It's not really a mission. Sena needs to get
away and clear her head for a bit. She just got word about Neji’s
arrange marriage and is falling apart,” she said. I understood how
she felt and agreed to help, “it would give Yuki a chance to learn
how an Anbu squad works,” I said.

That was the cover story we were
using since it was so close to Hinata’s birthday and none of the
Hyuga clan members were to leave the village. It was apparently
cleared with Hiashi who knew the truth and valued Sena as a strong
asset. I was just about dressed to go when Kakashi came into my
room, “you going somewhere dressed like that?” he asked. “I have a
special training mission I’m taking Yuki on.” He didn’t even give
me a chance to finish my sentence before he pinned me to the
bed.

“It was always hard to block out
how sexy you are in that uniform,” he said. “Kakashi, please I
don’t really have time Sena will be here soon and we do have to
go,” I said trying to block out what he was doing. His body slumped
against mine as he sighed, “Alright I understand. Just be careful.
I do love you and don’t ever want to lose you,” “I love you too and
I will,” I said as I kissed him and reached for my
mask.

“Here take this one. Yuki doesn’t
have one yet and I know you will be passing yours down to her
soon,” he said and handed me his old Anbu mask. “Kakashi I can’t
take this. No one has seen it since you wore it and they will
know,” I said. I had always admired his mask and even had mine made
to resemble his in shape, but the markings were different. “I
insist. If anything happens then the people responsible will know
who to fear coming after them,” he said. I took the mask and kissed
him again before I met with Sena and Yuki.

“I’m sorry Lady Tsunade made you
come with me like this. If I knew she was going to send you as well
I would have declined,” “It’s ok I’ve been in your position before
so I know what you’re going through aunt Tsunade can be a little
too intuitive sometimes,” I said. “Yeah besides it’s a good way for
me to get in some practice so I can go on a real mission with you
guys some day,” Yuki beamed.

We headed out for the secret
training grounds outside the village that only the Anbu knew about.
I lead the way and we got there mid afternoon. We settled in and
got to training for awhile before we sat down to talk about what
exactly was wrong. Sena explained what had happened and I knew
exactly what she felt, “I see yup I’ve been there with Kakashi. I
never told anyone and if it gets out I will kill you both in your
sleep,” I said, but didn’t mean it.

“Long ago he was in love with his
teammate Rin. For a long time after she passed he still harbored
feeling for her. He even called me by her name once. It sucked and
I beat him up for it. Needless to say it didn’t help much, I even
had a mission and didn’t come home for a few years and still wanted
to hurt him when I did. In fact I did hurt him and now look at us.
It’s going to work out eventually and either you’ll be together or
you’ll find someone even better,” I said.

She seemed to perk up a bit and I
knew she would be alright. Just like any other kind of heart break
it would need time and understanding to heal. How much time
depended on the person and how bad the break was. There was
something about Neji’s fiancé that I didn’t like, but it was also
none of my business or my place to say so. I wasn’t a Hyuga and at
times was thankful for that. We returned a few days later and I was
tackled once I was in my room.

“Well hello to you too,” I said as
I looked up into Kakashi’s face. “Mmm, even after training for a
few days you’re still sexy,” “Aw Kakashi I’m all sweaty. At least
let me shower first,” I begged. “Nope it would be pointless since
you’re about to become even more sweaty in the next few seconds,”
which was true. I had been home for only a few days when Shizune
came over and once again said I was needed. “You’re going with Hana
Inuzuka on a mission. You need to leave now,” she
said.

I sighed and got ready to leave. I
told Yuki what was happening and that I wanted her to stay with
Kiba while I was gone. I know really bad parenting on my half, but
she was eighteen now and Tsume was still in the village so there
were no worries from me. If Yuki and Kiba did something that
resulted in them getting into any kind of “trouble” I knew Tsume
would kick both their asses.

I was just outside of the village
when I started to think about this mission. “Why would Hana need
me? She’s a vet not a doctor so there wouldn’t be much use for me.”
That’s when it happened, I was attacked from behind. I had to have
been hit hard since I was knocked out with one blow. I woke up tied
up and not sure where I was, “Oh good you didn’t kill her. I really
don’t want to have to deal with him if you did.” I knew that voice,
“what the hell Shizune?” I asked as my vision started to
clear.

“You show me no respect as you’re
elder and superior. Its time you did,” she said. I rolled my eyes,
“really that’s what this is about? Have you totally lost it?” She
back handed me, “shut up. See there you go again with your
disrespect. You need to learn your place.” The person with her
seemed to wince whenshestruck me.“Um Shizune I think that’s a
little too much. I’m sure you could just talk to the Lady Hokage
about it.” I turned and saw who had to have hit me, “Gai you’re in
on this too? Please don’t tell me this is part of one of your
stupid challenges to Kakashi,” I said.

He looked guilty for a moment, “um
well no I thought about what you had said and,” I scrunched my nose
at him, “and you hooked up with Shizune and she talked you into
kidnapping me, fair enough. Now untie me so I can kick your ass and
go home.” Shizune smacked me again, “not until you learn how to
respect me.” I spit the blood that was pooling in my nouth,
“respect my ass you’re the one who has issues with being second
best. Tsunade even said so herself that I was better than you, but
you’re closer to her than I am you moron!”

I knew that didn’t help, but I had
a few tricks up my sleeve than I hadn’t used yet. “I don’t care
what you say you still don’t respect me,” “you act like a child.
How can anyone respect that. If I didn’t know any better I would
swear you were in constant competition with me just like Guy is
with Kakashi,” it was all so clear now.

I looked at her and smiled before
my facial features went blank and I looked bored. “What are you
doing?” “Nothing,” I said and I was. I figured out what I needed to
do, absolutely nothing. That’s what Kakashi always did with Guy he
never engaged Guy in his stupid competitions no matter how many
times he was challenged. Man they were perfect for each other. I
could see the look on her face as I just sat up and thought about
what I was going to do when I got home.

I was supposed to be on a mission
and since Yuki was already staying at Kiba’s it meant I would have
some time to do some neglected house work thanks to Kakashi. It was
a nice distraction while it lasted and I knew I had to get to it
eventually. Someday Yuki would take the house since I would be
moving in with Kakashi unless she wanted to get her own place with
Kiba.

I hadn’t realized I had drifted
off into my thoughts until I heard a rage filled scream cut across
the air. “What the hell are you doing? You should be begging me to
let you go and apologizing for your continuing disrespect!” I
looked up at her and sighed, “Fine I’m sorry you need to constantly
be included in my private conversations with my
godmother.”

She was quiet as I finished,
“however I’m not sorry you feel inferior because of that and can’t
figure out that I’m not actually better than you seeing as how I’m
going to retire soon and Yuki is the one who is well on her way to
surpassing Tsunade.” That pissed her off since she had some
personal goal of being the best medical ninja there ever
was.

“With that said here’s a little
warning for you…hurt my sister and I’ll make you suffer a fate
worse than any death,” a hint of fear flashed through her eyes for
a brief second. “So are we done here or are you going to continue
to act stupid?” Shizune just blinked at me and was about to strike
me again when a yellow flash appeared between us and then I felt
someone grab me from behind. I was getting tired of getting
attacked from behind.

Of course this wasn’t an attack
and I would know those hands anywhere, “I thought you said you
would be careful?” “That was on the mission. This was a
kidnapping,” I said as Kakashi pulled me out of harm’s way and
untied me. I looked up and saw my favorite knuckle head holding Gai
and Shizune back. “He’s grown into the “Yellow Flash” title,” I
said. “That he has although we shouldn’t tell him that,” Kakashi
said. “Alright just like I don’t call you “Konoha’s White Sharingan
Fang” when you look like it?” What little bit of skin that showed
was bright red. “Enough! I’m going to end this once and for all,”
Shizune yelled.

“Fine by me,” I said and took my
stance. Just as we were about to clash a hand appeared around our
throats, “both of you are going to stop this nonsense or so help me
I’ll strip you both of your abilities,” aunt Tsunade said. I
dropped to my knees in respect while Shizune stood there and looked
down on me. “No I want to end this myself!” she yelled. “What is
wrong with you ever since Yuna came back to the village you’ve been
at each other’s throats?” Shizune just looked at her like she was
crazy. “You don’t see the disrespect she shows me all the time? How
can you defend her like that?” she asked.

“Because, there are some things
that you don’t need to be involved with Shizune. You are my niece,
but she is my goddaughter. You have always been by my side, but you
need to loosen up about some stuff. I don’t always have her around
when you talk to me why should it be different for her?” she asked.
She continued to just look at her not saying anything, “look you’re
great at being a medical ninja, but you’re too possessive and
uptight. You have a boyfriend now try living for yourself for once
it will do you some good,” I said as Igot up and hugged Kakashi.
She looked at me and broke down, “you need to learn to respect your
elders.”

“I will when you act like it. You
always act like Naruto!” I said. “Hey what’s that supposed to
mean?” he asked. “He has an excuse he’s young. You act like your
better than me when you’re not we’re equals in this so stop doing
that and then I can respect you,” I said. She kept crying as Gai
picked her up and walked away. The others looked at me, “I have
cleaning to do so can we just go home?” I asked. That made them all
laugh and it wasn’t until I turned around did I see
why.

Of all the places to take a person
they brought me back to the village and to add insult to injury
they took me to the top of the Hokage Monument. I climbed down and
went home to clean like I had planned. Of course Kakashi was there
and had other plans so as soon as I had changed into my cleaning
outfit, pulled my hair all the way up, and threw on a bandana
before I took out my secret weapon. It was a discarded Icha Icha
manuscript that papa never had published, “Icha Icha Romance, the
End of a Legacy.”

He had just finished it before he
passed and I was still in the middle of deciding if I wanted to
edit and publish it. Knowing that this was a never before seen copy
Kakashi was too busy with it to stop me just as I thought. As much
as I love that man he really is a pervert. With the house
completely cleaned there was just one last thing I needed to do. I
went into the living room where he was sitting and unfolded my
shuriken. He looked up from his book and watched as I placed it on
the wall with both of our Anbu masks. “So you’re not going to give
that to Yuki then?” he asked.

“No she needs to find her own
identity in the Anbu. Although from what I’ve been hearing she may
not decide to stick to that dream and just be a medic,” I said. He
looked at me with his eyebrow lifted, “what do you mean?” I smiled
at him as I turned around. “It would seem she has fallen in love
with Kiba. I’ve only been gone one day and she’s been up to
something. I would say they’ll be hooking up before I’m supposed to
be getting back home.” He smiled and wrapped his arms around my
waist. “I see, well then I suppose I should do this while we still
have some time alone,” he said kissing my neck. I thought I knew
where this was going, but I was wrong.

He walked in front of me and took
my hand, “Yuna we’ve been together for a long time and even though
we were apart for two years I never stopped loving you,” I started
to freak out. I wasn’t expecting this even though we had been
together since we were kids. “I want to stay with you forever. Will
you marry me Yuna?” “Yes a thousand times yes!” I said and started
to cry. I hugged him as soon as he slipped the ring on. I didn’t
care at that moment what it looked like. All I cared about was the
fact that he had asked me to marry him.

He was my first everything, first
kiss, first love, first guy I ever had sex with, first I guy I ever
said “I love you” to and now he was going to be the last. Yuki
later came to me and told me about her and Kiba as if I didn’t
already know. They started practically living together during my
“mission.” I had thought about giving her the family home, but
Tsume had moved out leaving her house to Kiba. We had a simple
ceremony with Yuki as my maid of honor and Kiba who was as close to
Kakashi as brothers could be was his best man. I had thought maybe
Naruto would be his best man or even Iruka.

When I asked him he told me he was
honored, but turned it down so Kiba could do it. He was one of the
groomsmen instead and Naruto? He had the honor of giving me away. I
cried the whole time and couldn’t stop smiling. Aunt Tsunade
married us and looked like she was going to cry as well. During our
first dance I felt like I was on air, “you’re the most beautiful
bride ever Yuna,” Kakashi said. I pulled him close and kissed him
until the song ended.

I didn’t care if everyone talked
about it. It was my wedding day and I was gonna do what I damn well
pleased. That night even thought I begged him not to Kakashi
carried me over the threshold. He flew up the stairs with me in his
arms and gently laid me on the bed, “I love you Mr. Hatake.” He
smiled and kissed me tenderly, “I love you too Mrs. Hatake.” I
could detail what happened next, but you already know so I won’t go
there again.

I will say it was as full of love
and passion as it was the first time. Throwing caution and birth
control to the wind we spent the next two weeks in that house away
from the world. Naruto came by a couple of times to tell us about
Hinata’s birthday party and that I was right. “I got her a ring and
she loved it,” he said. We looked at each other as he finished. “I
put it on a chain just like Sena said I should and asked her out
after the party. Oh man I have to go we have a date tonight,” he
said and ran off.

I couldn’t help, but laugh.
“What’s so funny?” Kakashi asked as he snuggled into me on the
couch. “It's seems that things are working out just as I thought
they would. Yuki and Kiba are together, Naruto followed his heart
and now he’s with Hinata. As for me well I have the luck of the
draw and got the greatest man of all,” I said. He kissed me again
and held me close as he finished his book. Ever since we got
married he’s spent less time reading and more time with me. Again I
am not complaining in any way about it. The months passed and
Kakashi spent his time between meetings and some minor
missions.

During that time I started to
notice I wasn’t feeling well. I decided to go see aunt Tsunade
about it since she had been my doctor ever since I was little
before she left the village. “You know I’m surprised Yuna, you of
all people should know what wrong with you,” she said. “What are
you talking about? I’ve been tired, nauseated, putting on weight,
and… oh god I’m pregnant,” I said. I felt so stupid not realizing
what was going on. I did toss out the birth control the night I got
married. I shook my head as I went to the store on the way home to
get some ginger ale for my nausea. I was laying down when Kakashi
came home.

“Hello my love. How are you
feeling?” “nauseous, bloated, and cranky, but I now know why,” I
said. “And why is that?” he asked as he laid next to me and pulled
me close. “It's actually really simple daddy,” I felt his entire
body tense up as soon as I said daddy. He instantly lifted his
headband and looked at me. I knew what he was doing and didn’t mind
since I knew he had to see it for himself. Now don’t confuse the
sharingan with the byakugan. He can’t see into me to find the
chakra point, but he can see my chakra flow.

He watched as it seemed to be
focused in one area and looked back up at me. “Yuna,” he whispered
and I lowered his headband and kissed him. “Yup you’re going to be
a father,” I said. He scooped me into his arms and hugged me tight.
After that he told everyone including Gai who was a little
disappointed he didn’t beat him to it, but was happy for us none
the less. After a few more months and a lot of cursing I gave birth
to twin boys.

We named them Kyoya and Kenta.
Naruto of course was their godfather and was happy about it. We
thought it was only right since he was technically my god brother.
Everyone seemed to be getting together just as I had said they
would. Neji was now with Sena, Naruto was still with Hinata, as for
Yuki and Kiba they were still going strong. The boys were six
months old now and Kiba just loved playing with
them.

Akamaru made me a little nervous
at first, but they love taking naps with their big furry friend.
Not too long after their first birthday Yuki and Kiba had something
to tell us, but that’s their story.

 

 










Chapter 2 A
Tail of Two Loves


﻿

It was summer here in Konohagakure
and I was staying at Kiba’s with him since Hana wasn’t home. Hana
was on a mission with my sister Yuna and even though I was eighteen
that’s where I was like I needed to be watched. He lived alone now
and it was weird that Yuna would let me stay at his house without
supervision, but I guess since Tsume was still around Yuna didn’t
worry too much.

It helped that she trusted us as
well. Kiba and I had been best friends since we were pups so to us
it was no big deal. I hadn’t gotten to spend much time alone with
Kiba since I went on a mission with Yuna and Sena. It wasn’t an
official mission since it was more like an excuse to get Sena away
for a while. She was crushed when Neji started dating this girl
named Hanai and was also engaged to her.

Then there was Hinata’s birthday
party which was awesome. It was fun because we went together, but
again I was starting to feel like I just wanted him to myself. It
was nice to finally get some time just the two of us. We were like
your typical best friends. The only difference was we acted like a
couple more often than not. Also we had made out that one time at
Sakura’s party. She decided we should all play seven minutes in
heaven. We figured why not since we ended up
together.

That didn’t surprise anyone since
they assumed nothing would happen. What shocked them was the fact
that we had been making out against the door when she opened it and
we fell out with me on top of him. We were both beet red when
everyone saw us, however it was fun so we didn’t care. We were
always close friends and that would never change. At least I didn’t
think so at first. I knew I loved him however I wouldn’t let myself
say I was in love with him until now.

I was in the kitchen cooking since
Kiba was terrible at it. I mean unless you like jerky and cartilage
or your food chewy it was better not to let him near the stove.
Kiba’s missions now day consisted of package deliveries which he
enjoyed since we were in a time of peace. He never lost his love
for a good fight and his blood thirst has calmed in recent years.
“Honey I’m home,” he called out as he walked in the door. “Funny
because I didn’t think I was your honey. Did the guys come with
you?” I asked as I gave him a hug.

“Nah they all went home and Naruto
has a date with Hinata so it’s just the three of us,” he said with
a cocky smile. “Well go wash up I’m almost done. You too Akamaru I
won’t have dirty paws at the table,” he barked and followed Kiba.
It wasn’t uncommon for Akamaru to eat at the table with us. He had
always sat on Kiba’s head or in his jacket when he was little and
now he had his own setting at the table with us.

We all sat down to eat once they
came back and I started to think of how things have been quiet
around her lately since Ateko was over in the Sunagakure. She’s my
other best friend and I was glad that Ateko was finally getting a
chance to see her mother’s home village again. “So what you want to
do tonight since we have the house to ourselves?”

“Huh? We could always play fetch.
I mean we haven’t done that in a while and it’s still light out
even though it won’t make much of a difference,” I said. Kiba
raised an eyebrow at me, “fetch? Huh do you mean like how we use to
play before I got Akamaru or after?” I shrugged, “before, but
Akamaru can play too, it would be mean to leave him out,” I said
and he smiled as we finished dinner. “So what am I catching oh
master of mine?” he joked.

“Well since it’s been a while I
figured something special is in order, but you still have to work
for it,” I said as I showed him a blind fold. “Fine we can play
that way, but it had better be worth it,” he said. We finished
dinner and went outside to play while it was still light enough
out. As he put the blind fold on I reached into a bag and pulled
out a piece of jerky. I blew on it just a bit so Kiba could get the
scent.

“Wait is that?” I threw the jerky
before he could finish his sentence. Knowing he had a really strong
sense of smell he followed the sent trail and caught it in mid air.
I tried to suppress a giggle at the sight of him jumping just like
a dog to catch it. We did this a few more times then moved on to
hid and seek. “You didn’t tell me you had jerky on you,” he said as
he chewed on the last piece he caught. “Well you didn’t ask besides
we haven’t played for a while,” I said. I had one piece left and
decided to really mess with him.

With the blind fold back in place
I tucked the last piece between my kimono and tank top after I left
a sent trail all over to throw him off. “Alright you two go for
it,” I said and the blind folds came off. Kiba and Akamaru ran
around looking for the last piece following the trail I had left. I
leaned against the railing around the back porch of the house. I
was still getting use to how much space was behind
it.

There had to be a few acres behind
it which lead down to a small lake. On the other side was the Hyuga
family compound. Akamaru finally caught on that I had the last
piece and sat in front of me. “You’re too good,” I said and gave
him a treat while Kiba contemplated the where bouts of the last
piece of jerky. He sniffed the air and started to walk towards me
smiling again. He put his hands on my hips and leaned into my neck
sniffing as he did. He moved down slowly making me giggle “hey not
so close that tickles,” I said.

He stopped just before he reached
my chest, “Aw no fair putting it in your shirt. You know I can’t go
there.” He leaned back and crossed his arms pouting at me “well you
could if you wanted to, I said. “I kind of wish you would,” I
thought to myself. He started to look uncomfortable so I reached in
a grabbed it for him. “You swear like you didn’t want to,” I joked.
“Well it’s not polite to reach into a girls top like that,” he said
making me roll my eyes.

“And yet you grope me in your
sleep,” I said and his eyes got big. “That one time and I
apologized profusely for that!” I couldn’t help, but laugh at the
look on his face. “Anyway we should head inside its gotten pretty
dark out,” I said. He turned his back to me and bent down slightly
so I could hop on. He carried me back inside with Akamaru right
behind us. We plopped down on the couch and watched tv for a while.
Kiba put his arm around me and pulled me close to
him.

I inhaled his sent and smiled to
myself. I would swear since I spent so much time with him I was
becoming more like him than I knew. His sent was intoxicating.
Images of us started to form in my head as I fell asleep. I woke up
in the morning in bed with Kiba. He had his arm around my waist and
Akamaru was asleep at the foot of the bed. I kept telling Kiba to
get a bigger bed because I felt like I was pushing Akamaru out. I
mean it was fine when he was little.

He would just sleep on Kiba’s
head, but now that he could take up half the bed it was a bit more
difficult to fit the three of us in. I had noticed it before it was
brought to his attention that Akamaru had become much larger than
he once was. I still haven’t figured out if it’s because of what he
was being fed or just something that was exclusive to the dogs in
the Inuzuka clan. I’ll have to ask Kiba someday how every dog in
the clan gets so big.

I carefully slid out of bed and
realized I was still dressed. “Ugh you could have at least woke me
up so I could change out of this,” I thought as I walk over to
Kiba’s dresser. I open the top drawer pulling out my favorite blue
tank and a pair of his boxers. As I shrug out of my clothes I look
over my shoulder at him still sleeping. Again we’ve practically
lived together our whole lives so no big deal.

He looked so peaceful as he slept
with his famous smirk. I had the urge to walk over and kiss him
awake. Thoughts about doing that and what it could lead to swam
through my head. I shook them away and as soon as I was changed I
walk down the hall to the kitchen to start cooking. Akamaru trotted
up to me and whimpered, “I’m almost done and I have something
special for you, now go get Kiba and have a seat,” I said as I
finished. Ten minutes later Kiba finally walked into the
kitchen.

“Morning sunshine,” I said as he
scratched his head and stretched. His hair was a mess and he was
only half dressed. I was trying to savor the moment as thoughts
started to form again, but there was a knock at the door and Kiba
went to answer it. Naruto, Shikamaru, and Choji walked in, “hey
guys,” I said as they came in. Kiba looked grumpy as he walked over
and hugged me from behind, “nice clothes. I have a pair of boxers
just like…hey,” he said when he was more awake.

“They look better on me don’t
they? Now be nice or I won’t feed you,” I joked. He gave me his
puppy dog look and whimpered as everyone took a seat and I started
setting the food down. “Your boxers do look better on Yuki,” Naruto
joked. Kiba glared at him forgetting he was like a brother to me.
“You want to say that again in front of Hinata?” he asked then
looked at the guys as he sat down. “So what are you doing here
anyway?” he asked rubbing his eyes a little. “Its Saturday Yuki
always cooks for us on Saturday when were home. Or did you forget?”
Choji asked from across the table.

"No, but couldn’t you guys have
come by latter?… Or never,” Kiba said under his breath annoyed.
Kiba was trying not to think of how Yuki looked in his boxers. His
feelings for her had changed since the night of Sakura's party. He
was joking when he said they should make out once they were in the
closet. To his surprise she wrapped her arms around his neck and
leaned in to kiss him. He was starting to enjoy it until someone
opened the door and they came tumbling out. I’ve spent a lot of
time around Kiba’s family so I picked up a few things here and
there.

I looked at him after hearing his
comment and furrowed my brows. “Why are we interrupting something?”
Naruto asked raising an eye brow. "Yes are they?" I thought. “Again
no, but well…never mind it’s not important,” he said. “Oh calm down
Kiba, your always so grumpy first thing in the morning,” I said as
I handed him a cup of coffee and passed out the plates. I kissed
each guy on the cheek as always except when I leaned over to kiss
Kiba one of the guys made a noise. He turned his head towards me
and we actually kissed. Kiba didn’t pull back at first and I could
swear I felt his tongue on my lips.

When everyone started to whoop he
abruptly pulled away. “If you wanted a kiss you could have just
asked,” I joked. Something seemed off with him that morning yet I
couldn't tell what. I sat down and ate with them before I started
clearing the dishes once they were done. I decided to get started
on lunch and Kiba went back to his room to finish getting ready,
“what a drag we're training after this.” Shikamaru said. “Yeah I
wish we could just blow it off, but we promised Kurinai sensei and
she would have our asses if we did,” Naruto said.

I looked up at the clock “Alright
you guys if you’re done then get out before Kurinai comes looking
for you,” I said. I kissed them all again as I shoved them out the
door. “Hey Kiba are my clothes still in your closet?” I asked as he
walked out the door. “Huh? Yeah they’re on your side where you keep
them,” he said. “You two should just get married already since act
like you are,” Naruto commented. I stuck my tongue out at him as I
waved goodbye. “I’ll swing by there around lunch time so don’t miss
me too much,” I called out as I closed the door before I went back
to Kiba’s room.

I opened the right side of his
closet, “I guess a yukata would be fine since I’ll more than likely
be sitting in a tree,” I thought to myself. I had just finished my
shower and was walking back towards the room when I heard, “woof,
woof.” I walked a little ways down the hall and found where it was
coming from. “Akamaru what are you still doing here I thought you
left with Kiba and the guys,” I asked as I bent down slightly and
pet him still in my towel. I straitened up and walked back to the
room. I sat down before I started rubbing him behind the ears when
Kiba walked in.

“Akamaru where are you?" he
called. "We're back here," I called without thinking. "Akamaru are
you bothering… Yuki! sorry I didn’t know you were changing," he
said and turned around. "Although the towel is a good look on you,”
he said starting to turn pink as he looked over his shoulder. I
rolled my eyes mockingly, walked over and hugged him. “You swear
like this is the first time you’ve ever seen me half if not fully
naked before,” I said. “Yeah and same goes for you, but still I
should have knocked or something,” he said wrapping his arms around
me.

“It’s your house so why would you
knock? What are you doing home already anyway I thought you had
practice?” I asked. “Yeah we did, but Kurinai had to cancel and
Kakashi has a new squad at the training grounds right now,” he
said. His hands were resting on my hips as we stood there. Kiba
fought against his urge to grab Yuki and toss her on the bed. "Why
did she have to be in a towel? Its way to sexy to resist pulling it
off I wonder if I have time before… " His eyes grew big as his
thoughts caught up to him. “You should get dressed before the
guys,” he started to say just as they all bust
in.

“Hey Kiba where are you hiding?…
oh wow,” Shikamaru said as they all walked into the bedroom. “So
that’s why you were so eager to get back,” Naruto said. Kiba
started to growl softly and I knew that wasn’t good. “I take it you
were going to say the guys were on their way back here and I should
get dressed before they showed up?” I asked. I hugged him tighter
trying to get him to calmed a bit. “Yeah I was. I'll get them out
of here before one of them gets the bright idea to try and take
your towel and I have to hurt them,” he said.

He was still a little upset as he
spoke. I wanted to kiss him, but with the guys there I didn’t want
to stir things up any more. I was already fighting my own thoughts
as he shoved them out the back door. After I was dressed I walked
back into the kitchen and finished making lunch for everyone. I
grabbed my book and with Akamaru at my side I walked out on to the
back patio. I sat down in my favorite chair, "so what are you going
to do since practice is canceled?" I asked. "We figured we would go
down to the lake since it's a nice day," Shikamaru
said.

"Were you all planning to swim in
your boxers?" I asked which was the wrong thing to do since it had
me thinking of Kiba again. "Nah we stopped at home and grabbed our
stuff before we came back," Naruto said. I looked and sure enough
they all had their shorts and towels. "Well then I guess I could
pack up the lunch I made and bring it down there," I said. Kiba had
this look in his eyes that made me wonder what he was thinking.
"Yuki in a bathing suit? Damn I hope the waters cold," Kiba thought
to himself. "We'll you guys go change and I'll start packing things
up," I said.

We all went back inside and I
started to gather up everything we would need while they changed.
This time I made sure there would be no reason for anyone to come
back before I changed into my bikini. It had been a while since we
all spent the day in the water. I remember Yuna telling me how aunt
Tsunade poked her in her boobs and said they were huge. "I hope the
top still fits," I thought as I put it on. I jumped around and
wiggled about to make sure I wouldn’t fall out. It wouldn’t be too
good if it happened in front of the guys.

They might all have a nose bleed
or something. I pulled on my shorts and tank top before stopping in
the kitchen to grab the food and stuff. When I reached the lake the
guys were already in the water splashing about like kids. Akamaru
noticed me before the guys did. He barked to get their attention to
for me. "Hey it’s about time you got here. Come on in Yuki," Naruto
called. "Well excuse me for changing and bringing food for all of
you," I said. I set everything down before I kicked off my sandals
and started to pull off my top. It felt like everyone was watching
me as I did.

I looked at them and sure enough
they were, "I swear you guys are as perverted as Kakashi is and
daddy was," I said. That seemed to snap them out of their trances.
"Hey I’m nothing like sensei or that pervy sage," Naruto protested.
"I do have a girlfriend you know," Shikamaru said in his defense.
"I just think your hot," Choji admitted. Kiba snapped his head
towards them, "hey alright that's enough." They didn’t notice I had
taken my shorts off and was running towards the water. I jumped
into the air and flipped over before diving in.

They all turned around as I came
back up, "it's a little bit cold isn’t it?" I asked. They started
to stare at me for a moment before they all came swimming at me.
"Eep!" I yelped and started to swim away. I got dunked under before
I got any distance from them. I opened my eyes and burst into
laughter forgetting I was still under water. Bubbles hit the
surface where Yuki went under and the guys started to panic. I swam
back up and caught my breath before I started laughing again. Kiba
swam over to help keep me above water so I wouldn't drowned. "Hey
are you alright?" Kiba asked.

"I didn't realize how cold it was
until a minute ago. Talk about shrinkage." I started laughing even
harder when the guys turned red and started squirming. Kiba felt
like he was stiff as a board as he held me. "I was joking you guys.
Come on we should eat we've been in the water for a while," I said.
It was true that we had been in the water for a long time. The sun
was already on the other side of the sky when we got out and sat
down to eat. "That was fun," I said. "Yeah we should do this more
often. Next time we should have Sena, Neji, Ateko, and Temari come
over as well," Choji said.

I nodded as I laid back next to
Kiba and Akamaru laid his head across my stomach. “So am I making
dinner for everyone tonight as well?” I asked. “I have a date with
Hinata,” Naruto said. “I need to finish packing so I can meet up
with Ateko and Tamari in Sunagakure in a few days,” Shikamaru said.
“And I need to go. My dad needs some help with something,” Choji
said. Kiba started to perk up when he heard everyone else had
plans. “Well looks like it’s just us tonight,” I said to him as we
finished up. We went back into the water for a few more hours
before we all got out and dried off.

I packed everything back up and
handed it to Akamaru so he could help me carry it back up to the
house. We said goodbye to the guys as we reached the house and went
inside. I started to unpack the leftovers and dirty dishes when
Kiba came in. “Hey, I’m sorry about earlier today I know you could
hear me starting to growl,” he said. “It's ok I figured if you
didn’t calm down I would just flash you,” I joked. He turned bright
red as he thought about the possibility of seeing Yuki naked which
brought back the thoughts he had of her when she was in her towel
earlier.

“Well yeah that would work, but I
don’t think you would have liked the guys getting a peek as well,”
he said finally. He started to laugh at me when I realized he was
right about the possibility of the others seeing as well. I started
to think to myself and smiled. “I know that look. What are you
planning,” he asked as we walked out onto the back porch. “Nothing
really I was just thinking it’s nice to hang with the guys, but
it’s nicer to hangout just the three of us,” I told him and grabbed
his hand. He smiled at me and started to lean in as if he was going
to kiss me until. “Hey so you want to hang before Shikamaru
leaves?” Naruto asked.

“I don’t know maybe. I might have
plans already,” Kiba said. I gave Naruto a look that had him ready
to run off, which he did. Kiba started to walk back over and was
about to lean in again when I shoved him and Akamaru back inside
towards the bathroom, "you need a bath." Once they were in the
shower I got to cooking. “Alright dinner should be done soon. Maybe
we can have a quiet evening tonight,” I thought. Akamaru came
padding in as I was finishing. "Where's Kiba?" I asked. He sat down
and covered his eyes before he looked at me.

"Is he still in the shower?" I
thought as I walked towards the bathroom. I started to knock when I
heard him howling. "Kiba are you alright?" I asked from behind the
door. "Huh? Uh yeah I'm fine. I'll be out in a minute," he called
out. I wasn’t sure I wanted to know what he was doing even if I had
a feeling I already knew. Kiba finally came out and sat down at the
table with Akamaru. “Smells good what did you cook Yuki?” he asked.
“Nothing special just the usual,” I said and kissed him on the
cheek. He looked as if he wanted kiss me, but I stopped
him.

I walked in to the kitchen before
walking back into the dining room with about five trays setting out
a various spread of his favorites. “Hot damn Yuki you made all my
favorites,” he said. “No I just gave you all of the cartilage is
all,” I told him. He smiled and pulled me into his lap hugging me
tight “I love you,” he said. I smiled then he realized what he
said. “Well I mean I love you as in you’re my best friend, but more
than that, but not like you’re my sister, but I mean,” he said
stumbling over his words. “I know what you mean now eat before it
gets cold,” I told him.

The three of us ate and I went
back in the kitchen when we were done and brought out some cookies
shaped liked dog biscuits. Kiba laughed and I looked at him as
pouted a little. He caught my look. “I’m sorry it’s just that
they’re so cute. Your always so creative when it comes to these
things,” he said. I felt a little better and went to the couch.
“Come on I got your favorite movie,” I said waving it at him as I
pat the seat next to me. “You’re so good to me I don’t know what I
would do without you.”

I felt my heart thump a little in
excitement, but played it off. As we watched the movie I could feel
myself getting tired. I closed my eyes for a few minutes and
snuggled in next to Kiba. He put his arm around me and I drifted
off. I was asleep for what felt like only ten minutes when Kiba
carried me to bed. I was half asleep when he set me down and this
time took off my yukata first. He covered me up before he got in
next to me and I snuggled up next to him again.

Akamaru settled down at the foot
of the bed and Kiba wrapped his arm around me. He was like my
security blanket and I always slept better when I was with him. I
could feel my heart thumping again I wasn’t sure how, but I guessed
he sensed it as well since he pulled me closer and kissed my
forehead. My heart pounded even harder, “ugh stop telling him,” I
thought. I tried not to think about it and go to sleep as I placed
my arm across his chest readjusting myself. I could feel him moving
carefully as not to wake me and Akamaru moved at our feet and Kiba
stopped.

“I should just tell you, you’re
always so good to me,” he whispered softly probably thinking I was
asleep I could feel him stroking my hair. He sighed and snuggled in
before going to sleep. I laid there wondering what was wrong as I
started to go back to sleep myself. Kiba tried not to think of his
feelings and how he was hiding them from Yuki. He laid in bed with
her snuggled into his side and sighed as he went to sleep. Morning
came and I found myself alone in bed. There was a note on Kiba's
pillow…

"Yuki, Sorry I’m not home at
the moment. I had to take care of some things this morning. I
should be home by lunch time, Kiba.

It was brief and to the point.
"Something isn’t right," I tought. Kiba never left for work without
telling me personally no matter how early he had to go in. I
started to wonder if it had something to do with what he had said
before he went to sleep. Kiba did come home at lunch, but things
just got weirder. "Hey Yuki," he said when he and Akamaru came
home. "Hey yourself. I'm almost done why dont you two go wash up?"
I said. Kiba led Akamaru to the bath room never stoping to give me
a hug or anything like he normally did.

Lunch was uncopmfortable to say
the least. Kiba ate quietly not daring to say a word to Yuki. He
could tell she was worried, but thought it best not to say
anything. When we finished he got up and headed for the door. "Are
you going back to work?" I asked. He stopped with hand on the knob.
"Uh yeah I have one more delivery to make. I'll be back soon," he
said. Akamaru looked at me sadly, "come on boy we got to go." I
followed them to the door. "Alright then. I'll see you when you get
back I guess," I said.

Kiba waved and tried to smile. It
was times like this I wished Yuna was home. Kiba finally came home
later and was still being distant. Dinner was just like lunch.
Quiet with a constant akwardness. I finally gave up and went to bed
early. "If he's not going to talk to me then I don't have to talk
to him," I thought. Kiba came in as I was turning on my side. "Yuki
are you alright?" he asked. "Im fine it's you I'm worried about," I
said. He backed up a bit and looked at me as I sat up. “Kiba what’s
wrong?”

He had a look of pain on his face
like he wasn’t sure of himself. I could feel the frustration coming
off of him as he moved further back. “It’s nothing,” he said. “Kiba
you're starting to scare me. You've been acting funny since
yesterday,” I said and he huffed. “I’m just thinking is all, don’t
worry about it.” I was getting frustrated, “Kiba talk to me. What's
wrong?” I said. “I don’t know it’s just that, well we’ve been
friends since we were pups, but for a while its felt like things
are different in a way.” I was really getting worried
now.

“Yeah things are different. We're
not kids anymore and all the fighting is over. Is that what's
bothering you?” I asked. “No that's not it. It's different like
lately I've ben thinking of things that I can't tell you about," he
said. I was confused, "what do you mean you can't tell me? Kiba I'm
your best friend," I said. "That's just it. I don't want you to be
my best friend anymore." My eyes got wide like he had just slapped
me. "I see. Well I didn't know that's how you felt. That isn't
something you should hide from me. Best friend or not," I
said.

I could feel tears welling up as I
hugged my knees and tried to think. Akamaru barked at him and
started to growl. Kiba looked over at Yuki and could see she was
hurt. I started to get up to leave when he grabbed my hand, "Yuki
wait I don't mean it like that." I looked at him fighting to keep
the tears from falling, "then how do you mean it?" He let out a
deep sigh, "I mean it like I don't want you to be my best friend
because I want you to be my girlfriend… Yuki I think I’m in love
with you,” he said.

I wasn’t sure how to respond to
him at first, “Kiba,” I said and kissed him as soon as he looked at
me. He didn’t pull back, infact he pulled me into his lap and
wrapped his arms around my waist. “Best friend, girlfriend you can
tell me anything including that,” I said. He smiled and pulled me
closer, “so this doesn’t change anything? I mean you’re not all
freaked out about it?” I hugged him tight and wrapped my arms
around his neck as he held me. "No and it never will," I said. “So
what now?” he asked.

“Well we could just leave things
as they are now and see what happens or go on a date,” I said. He
looked at me for a moment, “a date? That might be nice we never
went on one.” I smiled, “yeah that would be nice, but I’m going to
leave it up to you.” He smiled back, "are you still tired or do you
want to watch a movie with me. You can pick." I started to laugh,
"I'm not really tired. I was just feeling a little drained. I
didn't know what was wrong and decided to just go to bed if you
weren't going to tell me."

The three of us went into the
living room and sat on the couch. I snuggled into Kiba's side and
he wrapped his arm around me. I don't remember what movie we were
watching since I was floating on air the whole time. I remember
starting to fall asleep and being carried to bed. "Yuki," he
whispered to me. "Yuki you should change your clothes before you go
to sleep," he said. I remeber wrapping my arms tighter around his
neck and making a noise in protest as he held me. Kiba laughed at
me softly, "come on I'll help you." I blinked sleepily at him, "I'm
sure you would," I joked.

He set me on the bed and I changed
out of my clothes into my pajamas before I crawled into bed. Kiba
slipped in next to me and I cuddled back up to him and finallay
fell compleatly alseep. Kiba chuckeld at Yuki and the way she
looked so cute when she protested. The morning was not much
different from before, I woke up in his arms, slid out of bed and
started cooking, except this time when I went back, to wake him up
I was pulled back into bed. “Hmm come back to bed for a little bit
it’s not as comfortable without you,” he said. I giggled “I can’t
the food will burn if I do and then what will you
eat?”

He thought about it for a moment
and let me up, “you win and I am starved,” Kiba said. I went back
to the kitchen and finished cooking, got Akamaru’s plate and set
everything else on the table right as Kiba came in. He wrapped his
arms around me from behind, “smells good as always.” I savored the
moment for as long as I could. It wasnt like before when it was my
friend. It was better becasue now it was my boyfriend who was
wrapping me in a warmth that I would never let go of. “Thank you,”
I said. “So where do you want to go on our date. I was thinking
tonight would be good,” he said.

I looked back at him with his
cocky grin, black eyes, and messed up hair. “Well we could go over
to the cake shop we haven’t been there in a while,” I said. I knew
his favorite things were chewy, but it's not like he wouldn't eat
anything esle. Also they had this gummy bear cake that would make
us both happy. “Sounds good to me,” he said nuzzling my neck, it
tickled and made me squeal. We agreed to meet there after he
finished work at six o’clock and I totally freaked out so I called
Hinata, Sena and Ateko.

“I need help! What should I wear?
I mean its Kiba so he’s seen me in everything, but still maybe we
should just forget it and go on how we always have or maybe,” I
started. “Maybe you should calm down and tell us what’s in your
closet since we’re not there to see,” Ateko said. I went over every
piece of clothing I owned. “Why not wear the dark blue kimono with
the light blue butterfly pattern on it,” Ateko said. “Oh and your
white leggings,” Sena said. “With your black flats and your hair
half up half down with that hair pin Kiba gave you for your
birthday a few years ago,” Hinata said.

I smiled with relief and Sena
offered to help me with my hair and Hinata said she would help me
with my kimono. It may be short, but it has a sash and I have never
been good at tying an obi knot. When I started to walk over to the
shop, it was five forty five. I knew Kiba would have to shower and
change before he came. My mind drifted as I daydreamed about him in
the shower-dripping wet, water pouring down his perfect abs as he
raises a hand to slick back his hair. I pictured him looking over
at me and saying “Hey Yuki.” I would have thought I was still
dreaming if a rose hadn’t appeared in front of
me.

I almost went cross-eyed looking
at it and probably turned as red as it was when I reached out and
felt it was real. “Oh my Kiba,” I said as he sat down across from
me. “You look good, I feel under dressed, “ he said. I looked at
him sitting there with his usual smile, “No you look good. Very
sexy,” I whispered to him as I leaned in. “I never did like your
other jacket it made you look more like a wild beast rather than a
hottie,” he turned pink. “My, don’t you kids look sweet if this
your first date?” the server asked when she came to our table. The
pink darkened to red in his face.

I took his hand and smiled, “Yes
it’s our first official date.” We got a piece of gummy bear cake to
split. The server brought over a special piece that had the bears
holding hands. I ate the cake and he ate one of the giant gummy
bears that were on the top. We talked for a while about everything
and nothing. "So what were you doing in the shower the other day?"
I started to ask. "Yeah um lets not talk about that," Kiba said
looking embarrassed. "Ok," I said dropping the subject for
something else.

“We really should get a bigger
bed. It’s getting cramped and I feel like I’m pushing Akamaru out,”
I said. “I know and had one sent to the house this afternoon. It
got there after you left,” he said. Things were going well until
our bliss shattered into pieces when a blond knucklehead yelled,
“Hey Kiba!” Naruto sat down with us putting his arm around Kiba.
“What are you doing here and with another girl no lesss? You had
better hope Yuki does not find out or she might beat you up.
Although it might be worth it since this one is pretty cute,” he
said.

I could hear the low growl in
Kiba’s throat again. “What are you doing here?” he asked trying to
stay calm. “We were going to hang out tonight just us guys
remember? So who’s your friend?” Naruto asked. “Naruto that’s
Yuki,” Shikamaru said as he assessed the scene and figured out what
was going on. “Oh man you got the gummy bear cake? Can I have a
bite?” Choji asked as he sat down. Naruto looked at me again “Oh
man it is Yuki,”he said blinking.

I started to feel as annoyed as
Kiba was, but more insulted at the fact that Naruto only thought I
was cute since I was dressed up. The growl became more noticeable
and I squeezed his hand. “Hey lets go guys I think they’re in the
middle of something. After all Kiba said he would let us know if he
wanted to hang,” Shikamaru said. I attempted to get Kiba’s
attention back, “here you can have the other gummy…,” my voice
trailed off as I reached out and grabbed air. Choji looked at me
and swallowed hard, “Oh were you going to eat that one?” he
asked.

I dared to look back at Kiba who
yanked his hand back as he jumped out of his seat slamming them
both on the table. “Will you guys get lost? I swear I cannot even
go on a date without you showing up. You may be my best friends,
but I wanted to spend some time with my girlfriend alone for once!”
The growl in his voice was obvious now. “Kiba” I said softly as I
placed my hand on his. Everyone was looking at us by this point,
“date with girlfriend? Yuki… since when?” Naruto asked. He was a
nice guy but so oblivious to details. Choji started to scoot back
as Kiba threw his hands up, “ugh forget it,” he said and stormed
out.

I started to call him again as I
got up when Shikamaru put his hand on my shoulder. “Here take this
with you,” he said handing me a box. “These two can pick up the tab
for you guys since they butt in.” Naruto and Choji looked at each
other, “how much you got?” they asked each other. I sighed and
thanked Shikamaru as Naruto and Choji apologized. I left to find
Kiba and I decided to go home to see if he was there first and
change before I went to look for him if he wasn’t. I walked into
the house and found Akamaru, “hey boy Kiba didn’t happen to come
home did he?” I asked.

He whimpered and looked at the
back door, “ok give me a minute to change and we’ll go get him.” I
changed into my normal clothes, hopped on Akamaru’s back, and held
on tight as he raced over to the lake. We slowed down and started
looking around as I heard a soft howl coming from the large oak
tree we were near the day before. Kiba had his back to us as he sat
with his feet in the water. I could see his jacket, mesh top, and
shoes randomly tossed about next to him. He looked disappointed
more than upset and his ears perked as he raised his head turning
it in my direction.

He gave a small smile when he saw
us. “Hey,” “hey yourself. Next time would you mind waiting for me
if you’re going to storm off like that,” I said still on Akamaru’s
back. He got up and walked over to us, “Yuki I am so sorry I ran
off like that. I was just so mad about how our first date was
ruined by the guys showing up and after I blew up I couldn’t face
you,” he explained. I held my arms out to him.He stood up to walk
over to me and he pulled me down from my sidesaddle position on
Akamaru’s back.

“It's alright I understand, but
you shouldn’t have just run off like that. I was worried about you
and when I went home,” he cut me off with a kiss. I pulled myself
closer to him deepening the kiss and balling my hand up in his
hair. “I am sorry,” he said again once he broke free. The summer
air felt lighter as the three of us walked home that night under
the stars. Once home he looked on the counter and saw the box I had
brought with me. “What’s that?” “Oh the guys bought another piece
of cake as an apology,” I said. He smiled softly and hugged me
tight.

I decided to take a bath before
bed since the day’s events were draining. Kiba was already in the
tub when I walked in. “Yuki is everything alright?” he asked almost
jumping out of the tub. “Yeah everything’s fine. I just didn’t know
you were already in here,” I said tightening my grip on my towel.
He leaned over the side with his arms out. I walked over and kissed
him as I dropped the towel and he pulled me in. I turned around and
leaned back into his chest as he wrapped his arms around me. I was
enjoying the warmth of the tub when I started to feel him on my
back. I looked up at him and he turned a bit red. “wouldyou like me
to leave so you can take care of that,” I joked.

“Ha ha. Come here,” he said and
turned me around for a kiss. We got out and dried off before we got
dressed and went to our room. Akamaru was already on the new bed
looking at us when we came in. It was three times the size of the
old one which gave all of us pleanty of room. He seemed to sense
things were better and laid back down. Kiba climbed into bed and
yawned, “tired already?” “No, it’s just taking a while for this
really hot chick to show up,” he said. “Oh really well that’s too
bad for her,” I said. He looked confused, "what do you
mean?”

“I’m here now and she’s not, her
loss. I get the hottie,” I joked. He raised an eyebrow and laughed.
“Get over here,” he said and pulled me into bed on top of him. I
rest my head in his neck my lips brushing him and he shivered. It
made me giggle so I did it again giving him a slight bite this
time. He shivered again and said “hey.” He flipped me over so he
was on top “I take it your feeling better?” “Not quiet there is
something I want to do,” he said as he hovered over me. He kissed
me with more force and passion than we ever had
before.

I finally broke free and inhaled
he looked at me and smiled. I kissed him again pulling him against
me like he would disappear if I let go. Akamaru barked at us from
the foot of the bed and I giggled as Kiba raised an eyebrow at
Akamaru and motioned for the door. Akamaru barked again and put his
paw over his eyes then left. He got up and shut the door behind
him. When he came back, I pulled his shirt off as he leaned forward
and kissed me deeply his tongue searching my mouth. I playfully bit
his lip and he gasped so I did it again.

He growled softly with pleasure
and bit my neck making me moan. He slid a hand up my shirt the feel
of his touch on my skin made me moan again. With his free hand, he
pulled off my top then lightly bit down to my chest. It felt so
good my breathing became erratic. He backed up a bit and asked,
“Should I stop?” “You do and you’ll be on the other end of my
shuriken,” I answered.

I leaned into him and bit his neck
making him moan and then pin me to the bed. Biting at my chest
again he, unhooked my bra and bit lower. He started to play with my
nipples nibbling at them as he held me down. “Ah Kiba ah no fare I
ca-n’t move,” I barely get out as he started to slide his hand down
my pants. I gasped as my back arched, “does that feel good, well
how about this?” he started to rub my clit feeling his way down
between my legs.

“Oh god Kiba,” I breath out trying
to reach for his pants. I could feel my animal instincts taking
over at this point. Logic turned into longing as pure need of
satisfaction outweighed the wanting of it. There was a look in his
eyes; it said he felt the same way as he released my hands. I start
to fumble with his pants as his fingers move in and out making me
moan even harder. I got his pants untied and reach down feeling his
penis becoming more and more erect.

A low growl came from his throat
as he arched his back in pleasure and pushed his fingers even
harder, “Kiba!” I gasp loudly. I pull back slightly and move down
on him. I grab his pants with my teeth and pull them down then
lightly lick his penis making him moan. As I played with the tip, I
could feel him paw at the bed. “Yuki that feels so good. I want you
so bad,” he moaned as he pulled me back up licking my nipples and
fingering me again. “Ah that feels so good don’t stop.” He moved
down and licked my clit making me twist up with
pleasure.

He started to make his way back up
to my breast with his tongue, and then I felt it as he penetrated
me slowly. We both moaned with pleasure as he got all the way in.
He started thrusting slowly at first then he really got into it and
thrust harder. I started to moan even louder with every move, he
pulled out slightly and then thrust in hard, “Kiba” I scream. “You
want to try something kinky?” he asked and I nodded. He quickly
flipped me over, “Oh so you do like it this way,” I say
jokingly.

He leaned forward and bit my neck
then thrusts back in. The thrusting continued and as I started to
growl myself and grip the bed. It must have turned him on even more
because every thrust was harder than the last. The pain melding
into pleasure, it was so good I could hardly breathe to speak or
say his name. He grabbed at my breast with one hand and grabbed my
hair with the other. “Yuki you feel so good, I’m going to cum,” he
said as I felt the climax arising within my own
body.

“Ki-i-ba,” Yu-ki oow woo,” he
howled as we both finished. Breathing heavily I had to lie down and
Kiba laid beside me, I put my head on his chest and he kissed my
forehead. “That was amazing,” “I know I’ve never felt so good
before,” he replied. A soft scratching sound came from the door. I
got up to open it pulling a blanket around myself Kiba got up and
slid his arms around my waist. Akamaru came in and looked at us
questioningly. Akamaru barked at Kiba and he laughed, “no boy every
things fine” I told him. Kiba raised an eyebrow at me, “you
actually understood him?”

“I’ve known him as long as you I
may not have your family’s gift but it is kind of obvious,” I said.
“Hmm I’ve taught you well,” he said and swept me up into his arms
before carrying me back to the bed. He laid me down and lied next
to me, “I want to be with you forever and a day. I love you.” I
wrapped my arms around him and he said, “As do I, I love you too
Yuki.” We kiss and I fell asleep in his arms while Akamaru slept at
the foot of the bed. Two years have passed now Kiba and I are still
together, as are Yuna and Kakashi.

We have been living together since
that night. I eventually told Yuna about it and she wasn't
surprised. I was down stairs with Anju the new puppy Kiba got me
for my birthday this year. I was making breakfast while Kiba and
Akamaru were still asleep. They had just got home from their
mission and we were happy to have them back, it had been three
weeks.

I had my own missions to do with
Yuna and the Anbu, but this was the longest time we had been apart
since. “Are you ready to go wake the boys up Anjou?” I ask as I
finish setting up the breakfast trays. She barked happily as she
grabbed a tray for Akamaru and we headed upstairs. As we walked
into the room Kiba smiled in his sleep while I walked up to the
bed. “Ok stop faking I know your awake you had to have smelled the
food while I was cooking,” I said as I sat next to
him.

“Alright you got me, smells good
though,” he replied and kissed me. “So how was the mission,” I ask
as I set the tray on his lap. “It was alright nothing big Lady
Hokage has been keeping everyone busy though,” he answered
in-between bites. “Well it’s a good thing your home now we’ve
missed you both and tomorrows a busy day,” I said. “Oh crap did we
miss Hana's wedding?” he asked. “No its tomorrow so it’s alright,”
I told him and gave him a kiss. I snuggled up to him while he ate
and Anju nuzzled Akamaru.

My sister Yuna and Kakashi had
been dating forever and were finally getting married. I was her
maid of honor and Kiba was the best man. He and Kakashi became
really close since we were dating they started to act like
brothers. The following week we attended Hanna’s wedding she was
beautiful almost as beautiful as Yuna. We had so much fun at the
reception and I was so happy that Tsume was able to attend since
she was always off on a mission. Towards the end of the reception
Hana came up to us and asked, “so when do you plan to marry Yuki eh
Kiba?”

He blushed slightly and Tsume came
up with her arms crossed and said “yes son of mine when do you plan
to do this?” He froze up and couldn’t speak. I took his hand and
smiled at him; he was able to find his voice and answered “Some day
when the time is right.” He leaned in and whispered to something to
both of them that I couldn’t make out and they both smiled. After
all the time I spent with him some things I still couldn’t do as
well as him. Over the years I had learned how to pick up on little
things.

My sense of smell had improved as
well as my hearing. It was still nowhere near what his clan could
do, but it was an improvement over what it used to be. At the end
of the reception we wished them the best and with a hug saw them
off on their honeymoon. Then we said goodnight to Tsume gave her a
hug and good luck on the mission she would be leaving on in the
morning. A few months later I was in the bathroom emptying what was
left of the contents in my stomach into the toilet
bowl.

The smell was so bad it made me do
it again, it was like a never ending cycle. I figured it was
because I was sick I was more sensitive to everything. I leaned
back against the wall behind me and took a deep breath, but the
sickly taste of vomit slid down my throat and I rushed to the
toilet once again. I raised a pale, shaky hand my mouth and wiped
it. I stood up slowly, my legs wouldn't support my weight and I
nearly collapsed again but I quickly took hold of the sink. While I
rinsed my mouth there came a slight knock on the door, “a-are you
o-okay?” Hinata asked from the other side of the
door.

I opened the door to see her
sweet, concerned face and Anjou looking a little worried too. “I
think I should go see aunt Tsunade… see what's wrong with me before
Kiba comes back from his mission,” I said with some difficulty,
knowing how worried Kiba gets when I’m sick. Hinata nodded and
helped me walk with Anjou close behind. I tried to get her mind off
of me a bit so I asked her “how are you and Naruto doing lately?”
“Were doing good I can never thank you enough for what you did for
us that day,” she said in a shy voice. “Please all I did was push
you into him. Sena is the one who really got you two together,” I
said.

Once we reach aunt Tsunade’s
office I knocked on the door with Hinata still supporting me.
“Hinata I can never thank you enough for all that you’re doing for
me.” “Enter” Tsunade’s solemn voice came from within the office.
Hinata opened the door and I shuffled in, aunt Tsunade looked up
from her paper worked at me, a wave of concern flashed across her
face. “Are you ok Yuki?” She asked, standing up. “I'm not feeling
well it’s been like this for a few days now, do you have time to
check me out?” I asked my voice raspy from vomiting so
much.

“I would have asked Yuna but she’s
on a mission right now and I know you’re busy.” She nodded “It’s
alright you’re my niece, just sit here,” she said pointing to her
desk while she got something from her suitcase. Hinata helped me up
onto the desk. “So tell me what’s wrong exactly besides the fact
you look like hell and have been vomiting,” she said. I started to
tell her everything from when I started to feel sick up until we
got to her office.

“Okay I'll just run a few tests,”
She said, holding up a syringe. I shut my eyes as I felt the needle
pierce into my skin and winced. “Wait a minute,” she said and
grabbed my face. She squeezed my cheeks hard and looked at me
weird. “Well that explains, but I’m still going to run those test
to be sure,” she said. “Sure of what?” I asked as soon as she let
go of my face. “I'll be back in a minute,” She said walking out of
the room with the tube.

I glance at Hinata who twiddled
her thumb, nervously and Anjou who was lying on the floor worried.
“I'll be okay, you guys it’s probably nothing serious. I just wish
I knew what she was talking about,” I said and smiled at them,
flashing my pearly white, canines. It was then I realized it wasn’t
just from puking so much that made it hard to speak. I had been
having difficulty with everything lately. I couldn’t speak clearly
nor could I keep from biting my tongue a few
times.

“I know b-but I promised K-Kiba
that I would look a-after you,” She said. I sighed; Kiba could be
so damn protective! “It's not like I'm dying! So don't worry, it's
probably a bug I picked up or something and you didn’t do this to
me.” Once again I bit down on my tongue as I tried to reassure her,
she smiled a little and seemed to cheer up a bit. Aunt Tsunade
walked back in, a strange look on her face. “Well it’s as I
thought. How much do you know about Kiba’s family?” She asked,
handing me some papers.

I skimmed through them. My eyes
widen as I read the last page “Pregnant!?” I almost screamed.
Hinata eyes went wide, a hint of a blush appearing on her face.
“I'm assuming nothing since I’m sure you haven’t noticed the
increase in you canines?” Tsunade said, her eyebrow rising in a
questioning manner. I raised an eyebrow at her in return as if to
say “duh.” Tsunade was like a mother to Yuna and I, since ours was
gone. “I thought I did aunt Tsunade,” I said burying my face in my
palms.

“How long has she been pregnant?”
Hinata asked. I peaked from behind my hands and looked at her,
“about six weeks,” she said. I groaned and threw my hands in the
air, “ok so what do my teeth have to do with my being pregnant?” I
sighed. “Everything I’m older than I look and you know that. Before
I left the village I was good friends with the Inuzuka clan for
years. It’s something that happens to the women who married into
the clan.

Your canines become over sized
then the marks come in. I’d say you have a few months before you
would have to tell Tsume, but you had better tell Kiba. That is if
he doesn’t already know,” Tsunade said and smiled slightly. “I'm
here for you Yuki, just remember that and so is Yuna.” I smiled at
aunt Tsunade and hopped off the desk swaying slightly. I said thank
you to aunt Tsunade gave her a hug and walked out, followed by
Hinata and Anjou.

We walked home and I changed into
my tank top and shorts so I would be a little more comfortable.
“Hinata, I need to be alone for awhile can Anjou go with you for a
bit,” I asked. She nodded and scurried away with Anjou. I went for
a walk, stopped at the park nearby, and sat on the bench, watching
some of the children play with their mothers, laughing, smiling…
one big happy family. I smiled a little, just the thought that
would be me in another eight months.

“How am I going to tell Kiba when
he comes home?” I thought to myself. Hands covered my eyes. I
panicked for a moment until I realized who it was. A sly smiled
surfaced on my face, “guess who?” he said as he embraced me and it
sent slender shivers down my spine. “Umm… Sasuke?” I said,
pretending not to know who it really was. I felt his lips tickled
my ear as his canines grazed my neck. I let out a slight moan,
“Naruto you shouldn’t do that what if Kiba or Hinata sees?” I
smiled.

I felt him tense which made me
laugh. I felt a weight in my lap, I lifted my hands to feel
something fury. “Crap, Hey Akamaru!” I said patting his head. Kiba
removed his hands from my eyes and gracefully moved so he was in
front of me. I looked up into his eyes and smirked “Oh! Hey Kiba,
didn't notice you there!” I smiled trying not to show my teeth and
giving him my best innocent look.

“You're lucky you're cute,” he
said sitting down next to me and placing his arm around me. “So how
was your mission?” I asked, stroking Akamaru's soft fur. “Boring,”
he groaned, moving closer to me. “But we can have fun right?” he
asked as he nuzzled my neck. I frowned “Not today, sweetie,” I said
pushing him away. He blinked at me, giving me a strange look.
“What's up with you? You sound funny,” he said.

I looked away, my stomach knotted
and I suddenly felt that sickness again, I rushed over to the trash
can that sat by the bench. I felt his on my back as I up chucked
whatever was left in my stomach, again. I took a deep, sharp breath
and sat back pulled a handkerchief out of my pocket and wiped my
mouth. I looked up at Kiba, concern written all over his face. “Are
you okay?” He asked “Fine but I could use some water,” I smiled he
looked at me for a moment then got it for me, “Is everything ok?”
He asked “Yeah its fine,” I said.

He frowned at me, “Sure it is,”
his voice raised a little. I sighed and stared out in the distance
and watched the kids from before. Kiba followed my gaze, “are you
sure?” he asked knowing I was hiding something. Akamaru barked,
“what do you mean boy?” Kiba blinked at him. I looked at Akamaru,
“please don't tell him!” I screamed in my head. Akamaru why don’t
you go find Anjou she’s with Hinata I almost barked at him. I still
couldn’t talk to Akamaru like Kiba could, but I knew he was trying
to tell him what was going on.

He looked a little confused at
first, but then understood and ran off. “What was that about just
now?” he asked. I continue to watch the children playing in the
distance and asked, “what do you think of the idea of starting a
family.” He looked at me then followed my gaze back to the
children, “I would love to someday I enjoy playing with Kyoya and
Kenta, but I would enjoy playing with my own much more,” he
replied.

“Oh I see, some day,” I said with
a bit of sadness in my voice not sure now of how to tell him that
some day is going to be soon. “Yuki what’s wrong with you?” he
asked as he lifted my chin and looked into my eyes. I could feel
the tears start to well up as I tried to find the words to tell
him. “Kiba I don’t know how to say this but,” suddenly just as aunt
Tsunade did he squished my face. “I thought you sounded funny," he
said. "What is it with everyone and squishing my face?" I
asked.

I sounded even worse with him
still griping my face. "Yuki you’re pregnant,” he said with a
little shock in his voice. “Yeah I am,” whispered to him. His eyes
grew wide as he stayed quiet. The tears were coming full force I
didn’t know what else to say. “Kiba I don’t know what to tell you,”
I said and was scared when he suddenly jumped up. “Woo hoo I'm
gonna have pups!” he yelled. I look up at him to see his old cocky
grin. “What?” I asked wiping away the tears and in
shock.

“I'm going to be a dad! That's so
cool! I can't wait to rub it in Naruto's face!” he grinned and I
smiled. “Well I was going to do this next week on our anniversary,
but now would be better.” I look at him still a little confused
still wiping away the tears as he whistled. Akamaru and Anjou come
running carrying what look like a dog bones. Anjou handed me one
that said, “Yuki will you marry me?” I put my hand to my mouth as
tears stream down my face again and Akamaru had me the other with a
ring on it.

“Kiba?” I said and look at him.
“Um a yes would be nice, but if you don’t want to that’s,” I cut
him off as I threw my arms around his neck and kiss him
passionately. “Yes, yes forever and a day yes,” I replied. He
smiled and the dogs barked happily. The next day the whole village
knew. Our wedding wasn’t as grand as Yuna or Hanna’s, but it was
just a special. Tsume, Hana, her husband, Yuna, Kakashi, and the
rest of the gang attended, everyone was so
thrilled.

Aunt Tsunade married us and Tsume
looked very pleased. Everyone wished us well and as a wedding gift
aunt Tsunade let Kiba stay home with me for a couple of months. She
pawned his work off on someone else for a while. During the next
seven months Kiba was even more protective of me then before he was
afraid I would get hurt doing the simplest tasks. Yuna helped out
here and there, Hinata and aunt Tsunade were very helpful because
Kiba was somewhat hopeless.

Tsume was around and helped out as
well when she wasn’t ripping into him about getting me pregnant. I
sat on the couch with Akamaru Anjou laying on the floor. I rested
my hands on my, now very swollen, stomach. Kiba was out with some
of the guys, doing whatever they do… not that I mind it was nice to
have peace and quiet. I felt a sharp stab of pain in my stomach and
I groaned in pain causing Akamaru to stare at me.

“Akamaru! The baby's coming!” I
yelled Akamaru and Anjou started to bark as I panicked. The door to
my apartment opened Hinata and Yuna walked in. "Hey sis,” Yuna
said. I took in a big breath and released it, “the baby's coming.”
Hinata's eyes widen and they rushed to my side and started helping
me up. “Quick to the hospital,” Hinata said and I wasn’t going to
go against her there. “Akamaru, Anjou, go get Kiba telling him
what's happening,” I said before walking out. They got to Kiba in
time and he was able to help me through the pain.

Five painfully agonizing hours
latter and lots of cursing at him about how I was never having sex
with him again and after this he was going to be using his hand
from now on, I gave birth to healthy twins. Kiba beamed with joy,
“What should we name them?” I asked. Kiba pondered for a bit then
said, “Soshi and Riiko. Riiko was such a daddy’s girl and Kiba
loved it. Soshi was just like his father proud and strong with just
a little cocky smile as well as a love for fighting. It’s been two
years now and the kids are great.

Kiba still beams when he comes
home and sees them. They’re both very smart and love animals. Their
favorite animals are of course dogs and I think they’ll be ready
for their own partners soon. Akamaru and Anju had pups of their own
we named them Chi and Zaka. They became the kids partners just as
Akamaru and Anju were ours as soon as they were old enough. Zaka
peed on Soshi which scared the crap out of him.

Kiba and I couldn’t help, but
laugh since it was exactly what Akamaru did to Kiba so many years
ago. Things in the village are never going to be the same ever
again…

 

 










Chapter 3
For the Love of A Hyuga


﻿

“Sena come on Neji’s waiting for
us and I don’t want to be late.” This was how my mornings went
every day since they got put on the same team. Tenten comes over
drags me out of bed excessively early and complains that we are
late and Neji is going to be mad. “We’re not going to be late so
stop worrying Tenten.”

I keep trying to tell her that he
won’t be mad at her. He’ll be mad at me if we’re late and what she
also doesn’t know is that Neji’s not even there yet. By there I
mean the water fall that lies at the edge of the Village. We go
there every morning when we don’t have a mission and train. As of
late, I had become very annoyed with her since she couldn’t seem to
get it through her head that no matter how hard she trains and how
much she tries to impress him, Neji will never like her more than a
friend.

 I mean she’s
not flighty and air headed like Sakura or Ino. However she’s still
not his type he’s just not into anyone as far as I can tell. I was
especially annoyed this morning because I had just come home from a
mission with the Anbu and really needed rest. I should probably
introduce myself. My name is Sena Hyuga and I’m Neji’s assistant,
house keeper, personal chef, and sparring partner. I have been with
Neji for years and have always been by his side.

Except for when I’m with the Anbu
which the rest of the clan knows about and ignores. No one, but the
Hokage or the Dynamo is supposed to know who is part of the Anbu. I
wasn’t with him I was told to stay home and sleep. Neji knew I had
just gotten home because he greeted me when I came home even though
it was late. We’ve lived together since we were children because I
lost my parents when the Nine Tail Fox attacked the
village.

My Mother Yoshiko and his father
Hizashi were very close when they were kids since both were part of
lower branches of the clan. My mother’s was much lower so the
direct linage to Neji is very weak but we are still related.
Pertaining to tradition because not all of us are so closely
related and the clan wants to keep its self as pure as possible
those of us who are descended, but not by much have been married to
others in the clan on higher branches.

It sounds bad I know but the thing
is the branch my mother came from was practically no longer related
to the Hyuga’s. I have all the abilities Neji and Hinata have, but
mine just are not as strong as theirs. In actuality mine are
stronger than Hinata’s and I’m almost on par with Neji. I’ve had to
train even harder than anyone to master any of the clan’s
techniques. Being part of a lower branch meant like Neji I was
marked.

However Neji doesn’t know about
it. Master Hiashi didn’t think it would matter and has long since
put a stop to this practice since Hizashi died. A kunai went
whizzing past my head as we reach the waterfall. “Why are you here
Sena? I thought I told you to stay home? You’re no good to me if
you’re tired,” Neji said with a cold stair. “Tell that to your team
mate who burst into my room and demanded that I get up and come
with her this morning,” I said returning the
stare.

He looked at Tenten who turned
red, “I didn’t know you told her not to come. I thought she was
just being lazy.” Another kunai came right at me this time I caught
it between my fingers Neji gave me a brief smile and turned away.
“Alright let’s do this,” I said and followed with Tenten looking a
bit confused. I sat out for a bit and watched as they trained
Tenten gave it everything she had but couldn’t touch him. Neji
started to look annoyed so I stepped in evoking my byakugan. I
followed his moves and determined what he would do
next.

I had become accustomed to reading
his facial expressions over the years. It’s the less obvious ones
that matter. I threw a senbon and grazed his cheek. He looked at me
and made his next move. The three of us continued training until it
got late. As always Tenten tried to flirt with him to no avail. “So
Neji I was thinking we could go get something to eat over at
Ichiraku,” she said hopefully. “I don’t think so dinner will be
ready at home and there’s a clan meeting Sena and I need to attend
right after,” he said not looking at her once.

“Oh I see maybe some other time
then?” she asked. He gave a slight nod and kept walking. I
continued walking until she grabbed my arm, “Sena please talk to
him for me I don’t know what else to do. I’ve tried everything I
can think of except acting like a fan girl to get his attention.” I
mentally rolled my eyes, “as far as I know he’s not into anyone. If
it’s your destiny to be with him it will happen. All I can say is
stop trying to force it and please him. You will be much happier if
you do,” she seemed to understand what I was saying and agreed as
we parted ways.

I caught up to Neji shortly before
we reached home. I headed to the kitchen so I could start dinner
when he grabbed my wrist. “You need more work on your aim that
senbon should have made a deeper cut. Also before you even start,
you know I don’t like Tenten like that and have a strict policy
against dating team mates so please don’t bring it up,” he
said.

I raised my arm and pulled him
closer, “I thought you were listening and I’m I tried to set her
strait. You need to tell her for the last time yourself
that you will not date her or else she is going to keep bugging the
both of us. Oh and just so you know I wasn’t trying to cut you I
was making a point.” I broke free and started dinner. On the
outside it looked like your typical master servant
routine.

That is if you were on the outside
looking in, to us it was normal. It was what it was and that’s how
it’s been for as long as I could remember. Neji was always very
cold and concise never really showing any emotions. I believe it he
started to act like that the night Hizashi died. Death can change
anyone and will if you let it. Neji isn’t really a mean person.
Sure he looks down on others and considers our friends inferior or
at least he did. I know your thinking “what about the match with
Hinata? He was a complete ass and wanted to kill
her.”

I'm not going to make excuses for
his behavior but, he had a lot of pent up anger at the time and
trust me I ripped him a new one afterwards. We didn’t talk for a
week once I was done. His only argument was that she was weak and
that she shouldn’t even be the next in line because of that. I
reminded him that it was what it was and that even Hiashi
considered her worthless. It was doing nothing for herself esteem
and that was a factor for her weakness.

He glared at me and stormed off
after that. Once we were through with dinner we went to the main
house and took our seats next to Master Hiashi. Once everyone was
present we started, “as you all know Hinata’s birthday is coming up
here in a few months and is a big event for our clan. However this
year she has requested that we allow some of the others from the
village to attend. If there are any objections say so now,” Hiashi
said.

No one spoke up, “very well then
we shall start the preparations for her birthday. Sena I want you
to find out who she wants to attend and see that they are
informed.” “Yes sir I will speak with lady Hinata first thing
tomorrow,” I said. He continued on with the assignments before we
adjourned. We returned home and I went to my room and started to
jot down a list of who I thought Hinata would want to
invite.

There was a knock on the door as
Neji walked in. “You know you really should have stayed home today,
but I’m glad you didn’t. Tenten is getting sloppy with her attacks
and I really don’t have the capacity to deal with her. Lately she’s
become more obsessed with dating me than with training,” he said as
he leaned in the doorway drying his hair. I looked at him standing
there in his pajama pants and no shirt on. I almost started melting
at the sight.

“It will take a strong woman to
conquer you and I have tried to tell her before. I’ve also tried to
tell her it’s not her, but to no avail,” I said trying not to
drool. I have always cared for him, but it wasn’t until recently
did I realize I was in love with him. “Do you want me to braid your
hair now or after I have my bath?” I asked trying to focus. “You
can do it after it’s still a bit damp and I need to brush through
it anyway,” he said.

I put down my pen and got up
before I started to head towards the bathroom when he stepped in
front of me, “you know any man would be lucky to have you some
day.” Neji always had a softer side and I was the only one who ever
saw it. I nodded and walked around him to the bathroom. I finished
my shower quickly and dried my hair as I walked over to Neji’s
room. He left his door open and was finishing the last stroke
through his hair as I knocked. “You ready?” I asked and he
nodded.

I was about to pull my hair back
when he said, “leave it down for a bit you always keep it pulled up
and you look better with it down.” I tried not to blush as he said
this and braided his hair. It seems like some things haven’t
changed between us over the years that we’ve lived together. “If I
didn’t know any better I would say you were flirting with me Neji
Hyuga,” I said jokingly. “What makes you think I’m not? How do you
know for sure that I’m not in some way making a pass at you?” he
asked as I braided his hair.

I looked at him confused as he
turned around and looked at me with a blank expression for a
moment. “Because it’s you and you’ve never shown interest in anyone
before. Also you would have said it with more feeling in your voice
if you were,” I said as I tied the end of his braid. I sat on his
bed next to him running my fingers through my hair. “Ok so you’re
right I wasn’t trying to flirt in any way, but I was being serious.
It’s been a while since you left your hair down,” he said rubbing
my neck.

I turned around and he rubbed my
shoulders, “so what about you, you never seem to show interest in
anyone either, not that anyone here is really good enough to be
with you. Nor has destiny shown that to be a possibility for any of
the guys in the village,” he said and he continued to message my
shoulders and neck. I don’t know what he did but it sent shivers
down my back and he noticed, “You ok?”

“Yeah fine just a chill or
something. I should go to bed though,” I said I got up and we said
good night. I walked back to my room, quickly brushed my hair, and
then climbed into bed. I laid there starting at the ceiling for a
while thinking to myself, “This is crazy I should just tell him. I
mean I can’t chastise Tenten. At least she told him how she
feels…kind of…constantly asking him out is stupid since he’s made
it clear he doesn’t like her like that, but it would be weird if I
told him and he doesn’t like me like that either? Ugh what am I
going to do if I tell him? This could change
everything.”

I got out of bed and went up to
the roof. The air was pretty cool for a summer night. I hugged my
knees as I sat up there wondering what to do. I knew I had time to
decide. It wasn’t going to be easy though I was one of his best
friends and his assistant. It wasn’t that it couldn’t happen and my
part wouldn’t change much even if we did get together, but again
what if I told him and things got weird because he didn’t feel the
same way? Alright I’m going to tell him for better or worse,” I
thought as I got up and went back inside to bed. In the morning I
woke up and found a note on my pillow…

“Sena don’t worry about
practice today I need to talk to Tenten alone if I need you I will
send for you. In the mean time go see Hinata and get her guest
list. Uncle will want it right away. I should be home for dinner.
Neji.”

I sighed after reading it and
thought, “Ok he’s going to tell her that she needs to tone it down
a bit and that they’re just friends. I’ll get my chance to tell him
how I feel and for better or worse and he will finally know.” I got
out of bed and got ready to leave. Finding Hinata would be easy
since I knew where to look. Past Ichiraku up towards the academe
and then over to the alley behind Naruto’s
apartment.

Sure enough there she was waiting
for Naruto to come out. “You know you could just go up and knock on
the door. It’s not like he’s going to bite,” I said. “Eeep! Oh
goodness neesan it’s you,” she said almost jumping out of her skin.
“Well I could, but what if he’s still asleep I don’t want to wake
him. That would be rude,” she said twiddling her thumbs. “Well I
need to talk to you so if you’re not going to go up then let’s go
to the tea house,” I said taking her hand and dragging her behind
me. Once we reached the tea house I got us a table and
ordered.

“So as you know your father
approved your wish to invite some of the other villagers to you
birthday party. There for it’s my job to find out who besides
Naruto you want to invite,” I said with a smirk. “Um well Kiba and
Shino of course. Sakura, Lee, Tenten, Ino, Choji, Shikamaru, Ateko,
and Yuki,” she mumbled staring into her tea. “Ok got it. However I
do believe Ino, Shikamaru and Ateko are in Sunagakure on assignment
currently,” she looked disappointed for a moment.

“I will have Kiba take them their
invitations anyway and we’ll just have to see if they can come. In
the mean time I’m going to get this to your father for approval so
I can get the invitations together to pass out,” I said and
finished my tea.  A few moments passed silently
before I finally spoke up. “You know you should tell him how you
feel you might be surprised by what happens,” I said as we were
leaving.

“Well maybe I don’t know. What if
he doesn’t like me? He did date Sakura for a while and I’m nothing
like her,” she said. I smiled and gave her a hug, “trust your
neesan. If I can tell a guy I like him you can too.” She smiled,
nodded and we parted ways. I was headed to the main house when,
“Sena, there you are I have to talk to you right now,” Tenten said
as she ran up to me.

“Oh no,” I thought once she caught
up to me. “Um I’m a little busy right now can we talk later?” I
asked hopefully. “No I need to talk to you right now. Neji turned
me down cold. He said he wasn’t interested in me and that we could
never be more than friends. He even told me he has an arranged
marriage.” My heart felt like it shattered in my chest when I heard
the words.

I tried to play it off as I racked
my brain trying to figure out who it could be to if it was true
seeing as how he never told me about it. “Ok I know I should have
just told you about the no dating team mates’ thing, but an
arranged marriage? That’s news to me he’s never once said anything
about it,” I said. “He told me he hadn’t even told you about it
yet. That he was going to tell you soon,” I could feel the shards
of my heart grinding together, turning to dust.

This was something even I didn’t
know about and yet I thought I was one of his best friends? I was
supposed to know everything about him and this was something I
really should have known. “Well if you can, stay quiet about it for
now. If master Hiashi hasn’t said anything about it then maybe
there’s a good reason. Can you do that?” I asked. I was going to
get to the bottom of this myself, “if there’s nothing further I
have work to do and dinner to make.”

 She blinked at
me trying to fight back the tears and I understood her pain better
than she knew. “Don’t get too upset over this. I'm sure you will
find someone better in the end. Besides Hinata wants you at her
birthday party this year it would make her happy if you were there.
I’ll be passing out the official invites soon,” I said and gave her
a hug before I walked away. Tenten didn't look much better after
what I said.

It sucks to not only hear a guy
isn’t in to you, but to hear he’s engaged on top of that is just
plain wrong. I stopped in the main house and gave the list to
Master Hiashi for approval. He looked it over and when he got to
Naruto’s name raised an eyebrow. “I know, but at least he has
ambitions and trains hard. You have the final say, but if I may be
so bold as to say if I thought for one second it would be a bad
idea I would have told Lady Hinata myself.”

He continued to look at his name
then said, “I know you do not feel like you have much say in the
affairs of the clan, but you have proven yourself more than worthy
to us all. I value your opinion more than you know.” He was right I
never really felt like I was truly part of the Hyuga clan. I was so
low on the family tree that I felt like it was a privilege just to
be acknowledged. Be seen and not heard, speak only when spoken to
and never show disrespect to your elders even if they are wrong.
Was the sort of thing I followed without
question.

“Hizashi was very good at judging
people and made the right choice in taking you in to the second
branch after you lost your parents. He was a good man and if he had
not then I would have. I could tell you would surpass any obstacle
to achieve your goals. There for if you think it would be alright
then so be it.”

He then passed the list off and I
thanked him for the honor he bestowed upon me and went home. I had
just enough time to cook dinner before Neji got home. I had to be
careful since I made fish soba. I only did this on special
occasions and he became suspicious if I would make it too often
just because. I wanted him in a good after what happened with
Tenten and I figured it was now or never since my talk with
Hinata.

I wanted to clear the air between
us and thought this would be a good way to start. In addition, I
wanted to know what this talk of an arranged marriage was about and
I wanted to hear it from him. When he came home, he did not look
very happy at first as he walked into the kitchen just as I was
finishing. “I heard you had a talk with Tenten. I’m sorry, I didn’t
think she would be mad at you as well,” he said wrapping his arms
around my waist and resting his chin on my
shoulder.

Like I said he has a softer side
that not everyone sees. I felt my heart thump as he held me and
tried to focus, “come on dinners ready and don’t worry about what
happened between her and I. It wasn't bad at all. I’m more
concerned about your conversation with her,” I said as he sat down.
He started to explain what happened until he realized what he was
eating, “herring soba? This can’t be because I told Tenten the
truth and she snapped,” he said confused.

“No I wanted to talk to you about
something, but was hoping this would put you in a better mind set,”
I said. I could feel my heart pounding in my chest as I spoke. “I
see well there’s something I wanted to talk to you about as well.”
I thought my heart was going to burst, “I was thinking about asking
Hanai if she would like to have dinner with me some time,” he
smiled a small smile and I felt myself fall apart
inside.

“Hanai huh well now this is
interesting does it have anything to do with your arranged marriage
does it?” I asked. What I was thinking was, “what the hell do you
mean Hanai she will never be good enough for you. Here I am making
your favorite for dinner about to pour my heart out to you and you
tell me you want to date Hanai!” He looked at me, “I see she told
you about that, well yes and no. Hanai is the woman Hiashi wants me
to marry however, I do not know if I will.”

I started to feel better until, “I
have come to care for her, but I do not know her well enough to say
I can marry her right now. There’s a lot she would have to learn
and I don’t know when you would have time to teach her,” he said. I
almost choked on my food, “teach her, teach her what?” I asked.
“Well for starters my favorite foods, my training schedule, the way
I like the house kept, basically all the things you do now. I don’t
expect you to take care of me once she and I are married,”
he explained.

I faked my happiness for him the
rest of the night. I finally made up a reason to turn in early.
Dodging his question about what I had wanted to say. Brushing it
off as not important. I waited until after I was sure he was asleep
to sneak out and went to the training grounds. I went through
everything I knew. All my attacks, my counters and my
strategies.

I trained well into the night and
still couldn’t subdue the pain I felt. I had lost my chance and
would never get to tell him that I loved him. I snuck back in and
took a shower then went to bed. Neji came in to my room in the
morning looking a bit concerned. He knew I never slept in unless I
was sick. “Sena are you alright it’s almost ten and your still in
bed.”

 “Yeah I’m just
a little sore I’ll be alright in a bit,” I lied I wanted him to
leave me be so I could be alone with my sadness. The rest of the
day I stayed in bed and avoided everyone. Two days later Lady
Tsunade was called to come to check on me. She took one look at me
and knew what was wrong, but went through the motions of checking
me over. When she was done she put her things back in her bag
before she spoke.

“I heard about the arranged
marriage and can only guess that’s what’s wrong with you. If your
feelings are hurt you can’t stay in bed forever. This goes against
everything and I’ll have the clan on my ass, but if you want I
could send you on a mission,” she said trying to help. “What
mission I haven’t heard of anything going on lately. It seems like
things have been quiet,” I was a little confused.

She smiled at me and I then
understood. “Alright I need a few days to think and things are
uncomfortable around here right now. Thank you Lady Hokage,” I said
and hugged her. We went to Master Hiashi and explained that it was
vitally important that I go. “She is a great strength to her team.
Right now, we’re training a new member and she would be a great
asset. This will in no way interfere with the preparations for Lady
Hinata’s birthday.”

He looked at us for a moment “If
you are certain it will not inter fear and will help clear up any
misunderstanding then so be it,” he said. I went home to pack my
gear as I wondered what Hiashi meant by “misunderstanding.” I was
about to slip on my mask when Neji came in. “Where are you going I
thought you weren’t feeling well and you know none of us are
allowed to take a mission this close to a main house celebration,”
he didn’t look pleased and I didn’t care.

He ignored the fact that I was
wearing an Anbu uniform as I quickly threw on a cloak. Just like
the rest of the clan he ignored the fact that I was an Anbu member.
I never told him or anyone in the clan about it since they weren’t
supposed to know. I know at some point Neji has seen the tattoo on
my arm as well as Hiashi. Out of respect anyone who did know has
never said anything about it. In fact I do believe they are proud
to have an assassin in the clan.

 I just looked
at him as I grabbed my pack. “I’m fine the Lady Hokage took care of
me. It’s only a few days and uncle said it was alright. You don’t
need to worry about it I’ll be back before you know it,” I said. I
slipped my mask from the top of my head into place, pulled up my
hood, and before he could say another word I left. To pull off the
lie Yuna and Yuki came with me. I felt bad pulling them away since
we all had just come home from our own missions.

The two of them had their own
lives and relationships they were getting back to or starting and
here I am interrupting them because of my own issues. “I’m sorry
Lady Tsunade made you come with me like this. If I knew she was
going to send you as well I would have declined,” I said. “It’s ok
I’ve been in your position before so I know what you’re going
through aunt Tsunade can be a little too intuitive sometimes,” Yuna
said.

“Yeah besides it’s a good way for
me to get in some practice so I can go on a real mission with you
guys some day,” Yuki beamed. She was training to be a medical nin
like Yuna who was planning to retire from the Anbu as soon as she
did. I had thought about it but my abilities were needed for other
things more. We reached the training ground outside the village
that only the Anbu knew about and settled in.

This felt like this was more of a
vacation then a mission to me. I needed to clear my head and was
glad I was not alone. “So what’s wrong exactly Tsunade wasn’t very
clear when she sent us out. She just said you needed someone to go
with you and that it was important,” Yuki asked. I didn't know
where to start so I started at the beginning explaining about
Tenten and finishing with what lead up to my break
down.

“I was talking to Hinata about her
birthday party and gave her some advice about Naruto. After which I
decided to take my own advice and I was going to talk to Neji. Then
Tenten showed up and told me he’s engaged. Then he told me at
dinner he wanted to date Hanai so he could get to know her better,”
they both looked at me and nodded.

“I felt crushed since he had
talked to Tenten finally and set her strait only to find out he’s
getting married and wants me to teach her everything there is to
know about him and being part of the family. He wants me to teach
her to be me so she can replace me!” I said. I became angry since I
hadn’t confronted how I felt about being replaced
yet.

 “I see. Yup
I’ve been there before. I thought Kakashi wanted to be with someone
else when we were younger. It sucks big time, but what can you do?
I ran off on a mission and didn’t come home for a few years. I
still wanted to hurt him when I came back. In fact I did, but
that’s not the point. It’s going to work out,” Yuna said to me. She
scared me at times, but she was a good person. I knew about the
beating she gave Kakashi for calling her fat.

I didn’t blame her for it. We
talked for a while longer while we trained the next few days. I
still felt like crap, but knew that eventually I had to go home. We
returned a few days later and I thanked them again for going with
me. As far as anyone knew, we were off on a training mission for a
new member. As we parted ways and I went straight to the main house
to talk to uncle. I was still in my Anbu uniform and scared a few
of the clan members when I arrived.

“I wanted to thank you again for
understanding and letting me go on this mission. I know that my
duty is to Neji and the clan first and that I had slipped up. I
shouldn’t have let my personal feelings over shadow my duty,” I
said. He sat quietly not saying anything and I was terrified. I
would say I was thankful I had my mask on, but he could see through
it. So he could see my expressions no matter how much I wanted to
hide them. He could be a cold and calculating man with strong
beliefs that respect and mercy were earned not
given.

“I do understand. Much like the
willow tree, you move with the wind not against it, but even the
most compromising of willows with eventually break if the wind is
strong enough,” he said. I looked up confused, “Master Hiashi?” he
walked over to me and led me out back in to the gardens. “I know
you love Neji and have been fighting your feelings for the good of
the clan. This union was set up long ago and although he was
informed he did have a choice, he took it on much like you with
everything you do.”

I understood why Neji was doing
this, but it seemed to me as if it was a win, win situation for
him. “I understand. Even though I don’t like it, it is what he
wants. I have been by his side since I was a child and am bound by
my honor to help him,” I said and Hiashi hugged me. “Make sure you
never sacrifice your own happiness in the process and never forget
your first duty is to yourself, and then it’s to Neji and the
clan,” he said.

I picked up the invitations and
passed them out. I gave the ones for Ateko and Shikamaru to Kiba
before I returned home, home to an empty house. There was a note on
my bed and I didn’t want to read it but I did.

 “Sena, if
you’re reading this I’m not home at the moment I went to find Hanai
and might not be home for dinner tonight. Hinata wants to see you
when you get back. I’ll be home soon and I want to talk to you,
Neji.”

I felt my anger building as I
thought, “Well I don’t,” I though and ripped the note to pieces and
threw it away before I left to find Hinata. On my way I ran into
Naruto, “hey Sena your back.” I smiled at him, “hey Naruto what’s
up?” “Well I wanted to talk to you about something. Well it’s about
Hinata to be exact,” he scratched his head as he talked. Now I was
curious to know what he wanted to say.

“You see I heard her say she
really likes me a while back and then I got the invite to her
birthday party and well I don’t know. I mean I do know, but I don’t
know,” “what to say? Well if you like her too you should tell her,
but if you don’t then let her down genteelly the last thing you
want is a girl mad at you,” I explained. He turned red, “no no it’s
not like that. The truth is I really do like her I just don’t know
how to tell her. I mean she’s just so…and she’s a
Hyuga.”

“And she likes you and her father
is ok with it. I know I talked to him. If I thought for one second
there would be a problem I wouldn’t have defended you,” I finished
and smiled. “Really you did that for me? Thanks Sena, but I don’t
know how to tell her how I feel I mean I get nervous every time I
get ready to tell her I change the subject.” he
explained.

“Well if you can’t tell her, show
her. I can help you if you want. I could use a distraction anyway,”
I offered. “Really Sena you’re the best believe it!” We set up a
time to meet so I could help and then I continued on to find
Hinata. She was at the tea house waiting for me. “Hinata here you
are I heard you wanted to see me,” I said as I took a
seat.

“Yeah I wanted to tell you the
good news. I didn’t get to tell Naruto, but I think he knows,” she
said. I smiled, “I’m sure he does and I’m very sure it will all
work out perfectly for you.” She beamed, “so what did you do on
your mission it was quite unexpected that you had to leave. Neji
was quite upset about it. He said you were possibly injured and
were still leaving,” she said concerned.

“Yeah well Neji has more important
things to be concerned about…Hinata can I be truthful with you?” I
asked seeing her concern. She nodded and I continued, “I was hurt,
but it wasn’t the way he thinks. I decided to take my own advice
and tell him how I feel, but then he told me he wanted to date
Hanai since he’s engaged to her and I fell apart. So the Lady
Hokage figured I needed some time to think and sent Yuna and Yuki
with me to help me cope.”

We talked for a while longer and
she had a look of concern on her face. “I’m sorry it turned out
like that Sena. Oni san can be a good guy, but is confusing when it
comes to his feelings. I never heard about and arranged marriage,
however it is wrong for him to assume you would be alright with
helping her so she can marry him. I had really hoped you two were
going to get together, but I’m sure you will find someone even
better,” she said.

If I didn't know any better I
would have sworn she heard me talking to Tenten and was just
parroting what I told her. We finished our tea and started to part
ways. “Oh Hinata before I forget I’m going to be helping Naruto
with something for a while and I don’t want you to get the wrong
idea about it,” she smiled and nodded. I gave her a hug and we went
home.

When I got there Neji still wasn’t
home so I went up on the roof and gazed at the stars. I must have
fallen asleep because the next thing I knew I was in bed and it was
morning. I rushed to get ready since I was going to meet up with
Naruto and didn’t want to be late. I was almost out the door when
someone grabbed the sash around my kimono making me fall on my
butt. “Ow what was that for?” I asked looking up at Neji glaring
down at me.

“Where are you running off to now?
You just got home yesterday. I told you I wanted to talk to you and
where do I find you asleep on the roof. Also I know there is
something you’re not telling me,” he scolded and questioned me all
at once. I sighed and got up brushing myself off, “I’m meeting with
someone, I know that, you weren’t even home, I didn’t mean to, I
don’t want to tell you.”

 He gave me an
icy glare then said, “I see well then you better go before you’re
late.” He then turned and walked away. “What was that all about?” I
heard as I opened the door. “Oh Naruto hey its nothing Neji’s just
being himself is all. We should get going I have a few places I
want to take you and we don’t have much time,” I said grabbing his
hand. I could feel someone staring.

I figured it might be Neji, but I
did not care. He has Hanai now so it is not like it should matter
who I am with. We stopped at a bunch of stores trying to find a
gift for Hinata. Knowing Naruto it was going to take a while since
he was nervous and unsure as to what to get her. “Hey what about
this?” he asked holding up a stuffed bear.

“That would work if she was five.
Come on man think it’s her eighteenth birthday and you want to show
her how you feel about her right?” I asked. I knew what would be
good and what she would want but I wanted him to decide for
himself. It needed to be something from his heart and something
that would show uncle that he was not just some goofy
knucklehead.

We continued to look for a gift
when he suddenly stopped, “what’s wrong?” I asked, but he didn’t
answer. He just kept staring at something in the window of the
shop. I went over to see what he was looking at when I saw it. “Oh
my, that is exquisite,” I gasped. It was a silver band with a small
diamond in the middle and two smaller garnets on either
side.

“You think so? He asked scratching
his head a bit embarrassed. “Yeah of course, but I don’t think you
two are ready to get married just yet,” I said and he frowned. “How
about this?” I said taking his hand and going inside. Again it felt
like we were being watched, but when I looked out the corner of my
eye and didn’t see anyone so I shook it off.

Inside we asked the shop owner if
we could see the ring. The lady smiled and brought it over to us,
“you have a good eye young man, your girlfriend here is very
lucky,” she said and we both turned red. “I’m not his girlfriend
but I am helping him find something for his girlfriend,” I replied
in a slightly awkward tone. She laughed and I asked if she had any
necklace chains we could see.

Awhile latter we left with the
ring in a box, “there now this way it can’t be misconstrued for
something else and you’ll still make a good impression on
everyone.” “Thank you Sena I don’t know what I would do without
you,” he said as he walked me home. His words pulled at my heart
since it reminded me of Neji. “You would have got something that
would embarrass everyone that’s what,” I said when we reached the
door.

“So did you tell Neji yet?” he
asked. I looked at him for a moment then realized, “Yuki. No I
haven’t and don’t think I ever will I know it sounds hypocritical,
but what can I do?” he shrugged and we said our goodbyes before I
went in. The house was empty and I wasn’t surprised. I made dinner
as usual and then went to take a shower.

When I got out, I walked down the
hall to my room the towel was blocking my vision since I was drying
my hair, which caused me to bump into something. “You said you had
plans not date there is a difference you know,” I knew then what it
was I bumped into. I moved the towel and looked up to see Neji
glaring at me. “It wasn’t a date and what would it matter if it
was?” I asked annoyed. I then realized what was causing the feeling
I had and got angry.

“You were spying on me weren’t
you? What’s going on?” I demanded. He just looked at me like he was
trying to gaze a hole through me. “You tell me. First you wanted to
talk, then you get sick, then you’re running off on a mission, next
you’re sleeping on the roof, and now you’re going on a date
Naruto,” he said his anger intensifying. I could feel the tears
welling up as I looked at him. “It’s nothing important at least not
anymore,” I said as they started to fall.

I pushed past him and went into my
room slamming the door. Neji opened it still yelling at me, “What
is wrong with you? You’ve been weird ever since the night Tenten
told you about my engagement…” his voice trailed off. “That’s
what’s wrong with you isn’t it? You’re upset I didn’t tell you and
Tenten did.” I turned on him anger blazing, “that’s not true. I was
mad you didn’t tell me, but what’s worse is the fact that you
actually think I am going to teach that girl everything I
know so she can replace me!”

 He looked at me
unflinchingly as I verbally assaulted him. “I have been by your
side all these years good and bad, right and wrong. I never
questioned anything you did until now. If she really cares about
you and its destiny for you to be with her then she’ll learn
everything without my help. I’m your assistant not hers and until
master Hiashi says otherwise your both on your own,” I screamed
trying to fighting back tears.

Suddenly there was a knock on the
door and Neji went to get it as I wiped my face. As hard as I
fought a few tears still fell. I quickly changed to leave while he
was gone. I couldn't stay there while I was upset. I could hear him
talking to someone, “Now is not a good time,” “Oh come on it’s just
for a little while it’s not like she’s even home. You said it
yourself Sena’s been taking off a lot. You know you really should
have a talk with her about that. She should know better,” it was
Hanai’s voice.

“Really Hanai tonight would be
bad,” he said.  His voice was soft, but firm. “Ok
then. Here I know you have not eaten yet so I brought you
something. I will just put it in the kitchen and go…Oh you cooked
already?” she asked once she made it to the kitchen. I had planned
to go to Hinata’s for a little bit just until I calmed down. I had
said a lot of things I was starting to wish I had
not.

 “Oh yuck, Neji
why would you cook this it’s awful,” she said turning up her nose.
“Its fish soba, his favorite,” I said. I had walked into the
kitchen to say I was leaving for the main house. Neji couldn’t
argue with me about that. Hanai looked at me like she wanted to
hurt me, but it was also like a "who do you think you are?" look.
“Oh well I guess I’ll have to get use to it then,” she said. I
looked at Neji not sure what to say about her
comment.

I knew what I wanted to do to her,
but I stood still instead. I headed for the front door and he
grabbed my arm stopping me. “Where are you going now?” he asked his
face changing back to anger. “To the main house to see Hinata, I’m
not needed here since you had dinner plans and what I made isn’t to
you fiancés liking. If you’ll excuse me I will be going,” I said
jerking free of his grip. I walked out the door and ran straight to
the main house.

Hinata came to the door and rushed
me to her room where I started to explain what had happened. “He’s
a jerk plain and simple you can do so much better than him. Besides
after what Hanai said he won’t marry her. She was rude to you and
if he does marry her without ever making her apologize then he’s a
bigger jerk than I thought,” Hanabi said standing in the door
way.

“Father wanted me to tell you that
you can stay here as long as needed. He’s not too happy with Neji
right now. He said he should have done something 
and not act like such an idiot.” I do not think uncle used the word
idiot, but if he was disappointed in Neji that only meant that he
was more concerned for me than I knew. I went home in the morning
and Neji didn't say anything to me about what happened that
night.

I went about my duties as I always
did not speaking to him. When I wasn't home I was training Hinata
to help improve her skills. She was an excellent fighter, but she
lacked confidence in herself. Uncle finally saw her worth and
things were much better between them in recent years. I once tried
to get uncle and the elder to agree to lift the curse marks on the
rest of the clan only to be denied. “It is there because they serve
the head family. It’s also there to remind them of it as well,” the
elder said.

They did however allow me to lift
Neji’s. The only ones who know about this are the elder, Master
Hiashi, Neji, and I. I was the only one able to do it and was there
to care for him after. In a way, it brought us closer together or
so I thought at the time. Now I have no idea where I stand with him
all I know is that I haven’t seen him and have avoided doing so. He
came to the main house a few times for one reason or another and
each time we ignored each other.

Be seen and not heard, speak only
when spoken to and always respect your elders even if they are
wrong. Hanai started to spend more time at the house than I did now
days. I started to employ every aspect of what I was taught and was
like the wind when I was home. Hanabi basically called him a dumb
ass for not realizing what he had.

She also used some colorful
language that even I couldn’t approve of for someone her age. The
days felt long, but it was ok. I was feeling better than I had been
for a while now. I was sitting on the roof looking at the stars as
always when I started to nod off. Suddenly there was a huge crash
and a scream. I bolted up right, “that was
Hinata!”

I ran straight for her room and
when I got there I found a dark figure choking Hinata “let her go”
I yelled as I attacked. The figure let her go and went into defense
mode, “get out of here now!” I yelled at her and she hesitated
before she ran. Now the entire house was awake and scrambling to
find the intruder. We fought on for what felt like forever I landed
a few hits before someone burst in. “Sena behind you,” but it was
too late I was knocked out.

 When I came to
I was tied to a chair in a dark room I could hear voices but I
didn’t recognize any of them. “You grabbed the wrong one. You
ruined everything,” it was a female voice. It was so familiar and
yet I couldn’t place it. “Well we got her and that’s what’s
important right?” This time it was an unfamiliar male voice. I
invoked my byakugan and tired to get a better feeling for my
surroundings I could just make out the figures in the next
room.

That’s when I realized who my
kidnapers were, “we need the other one or else it would all have
been for nothing,” the woman said. I blinked and looked down as
they were coming in. “Wake up damn it,” the woman said as she back
handed me. I looked up only to see the last person I wanted to see
even less than Neji. “You hateful, no good, two faced,” I started.
“Now, now Sena is that any way to talk to me?” Hanai asked as she
stood in front of me.

“What do you want with me? You
have Neji,” I said and she smirked. “Not really he doesn’t seem to
care too much for me no matter how hard I try. It could be because
I am from the village hidden in the clouds. The Hyuga family will
pay for what they did. My father lost his life because of them,”
she practically yelled the last part. “Revenge is not the answer.
Furthermore your village got what it wanted,” I
said.

She looked back at her accomplice,
“Oh…you’re his daughter. Never mind I guess your village
didn’t get what they wanted after all and you screwed up just as
bad.” This time she punched me, “you don’t know anything. We wanted
the power of the byakugan and this time we are going to get it.
Neji is a pawn to getting that power and you are just in the way.
Revenge on your clan is just a bonus to me,” Hanai
said.

“You’re totally off your rocker
chick. You should come to grips with reality. You will never get
the secret to the byakugan if I can help it,” I said which only
made her even madder. “You don’t understand I have the chance to
get my revenge and the byakugan. I’m going to take it,” she
finished with a twisted smile. “Then do it if you think you can.
Kill me and try to get the secrets to the byakugan even though you
were too stupid to grab the right person.” The beating that
followed was bad only because I couldn’t defend
myself.

“You know it would go faster if
you just used a kunai. Also I do have a secret you don’t know. So
it’s actually pointless to kill me. The clan will be prepared for
you and this time you find out that your plan was futile.” I was
just pissing her off. I tend to be a smart ass if I'm not careful.
She finally untied me after she figured I was right about just
killing me and thought I was too weak from the beating to fight
back. I took a deep breath and got up, “you should have just killed
me.”

The guy with her was easy enough
to take out, but now it was her turn. I summoned up the last bit of
my strength and gave it my all. “You won’t win I will make them all
suffer,” she screamed. “Go ahead and try, but you forget I’m a
Hyuga. So here’s the catch kill me and you will invoke the curse
seal I was placed on me. It is a security measure in the event of
my death.” That did  it. She screamed enraged,
“I’ll bring you close to death and get what I want before you
die.”

We matched every move with a
counter and landed equal blows. “Neji never mentioned you were
cursed as well. I guess you weren’t good enough for even your own
clan,” she said battle worn. “I am good enough. Unquestioned
obedience is what they want from the others. Also he doesn’t know
about it. It has been long since forgotten. I was part of the
lowest branch in the clan. Everyone knows that the lower branches
are cursed. Mine just happens to be here,” I said and showed her my
arm.

It looked like an ordinary Anbu
tattoo until it turned green and started to swirl. The seal started
to show as the swirling settled. She  summed up
the last bit of her strength and made for one final attack. “Shadow
lion,” and so did I. “Eight trigram sixty four palms,” after I
landed the last blow I threw a kunai striking her in the
heart.

She hit the ground and I fell to
my knees. “Like your father you die a failure 
without honor,” she sneered as she died. I fought hard to stay
conscious, but the odds were against me. “Damn it this is the
second time I’m going to miss my chance to tell Neji the truth.
Hinata you better do it for me,” I thought. As I started to pass
out I could hear voices, “they’re over here. Shit she’s not
good.”

“These two are is dead sir.” I
tried to pull it together, but I could feel my body wanted to give
up. “I may not be as important, but took you long enough,” I joke
through the pain. “Onesan don’t talk your really hurt,” Hinata
slightly sniveled as a wave of pain washed over me. “Hey no tears I
taught you better than that neesan. I am surprised they let you
come. You were the intended target after all,” I said through
gritted teeth.

“Damn it we need to get her out of
here now,” another voice came. I blinked trying not to pass out
again, “Neji?” He just looked at me. “Hold on were going to get you
to the hospital,” he said as he grabbed my hand. “She badly beaten
and she used majority of her chakra. We’re losing her,” this time
it was Yuna’s voice. “Hey boss you came too? I feel so loved,” I
joked and started to cough. “Shut up Sena,” she said and smiled.
Neji scooped me up into his arms as another wave of pain
hit.

I tried to speak once more before
it was too late, “Hinata…tell him…,” Neji looked at me then at her.
She nodded and finally I could not fight it anymore and gave in to
my injuries. I figured I was dead because I was home as if nothing
happened. I was in the kitchen when he came in. I was singing to
myself when all of a sudden someone grabbed me by the waist and
pulled me into a warm and loving hug.

I knew it was Neji, but that
didn’t mean he didn’t startle me. “You have such a beautiful
voice,” he said nuzzling my neck. I figured this had to be what
heaven was like so I went along with it. “Sena you’re definitely
the best,” he said. “I know, but your better,” I said smiling as
turned my head towards his. Now I was definitely convinced this was
heaven because this time instead of smiling he kissed me. I swear I
could feel his lips on mine. They were soft and sweet just as I
thought they would be.

 I was loving it
until a bright light blinded me. I woke up in the hospital and I
felt something in my hand. I looked to see it was Neji’s. He was
sleeping in a chair next to me and leaning on my bed. I pulled my
hand free and stroked back his head, he moved slightly and blinked.
“How long have you been there?” I asked as he woke up. I had
forgotten I was angry with him, “you’ve been out for about three
days now. Hinata was afraid you’d never wake up and she would have
to tell me whatever it was you never did.”

I laughed a little picturing
Hinata’s face as she agonized over having to tell him everything I
never had a chance to say. It hurt to laugh and I remembered how
beat up I was. “Well she doesn’t need to worry anymore. Although I
did believe I was going to die. She can still tell you if she
wants,” I said. He looked at me and I could see anger in his eyes.
He was trying to hid it, but it was showing through. “So are you
going to finally tell me that you were cursed as well or are you
going to stay mad at me for not telling you about my
engagement?”

I looked at him and narrowed my
eyes, “that’s not what I wanted to say, but if you want to go there
then yes I was cursed just like you, which is why I fought so hard
for permission to remove yours!” He gave me a look that was a mix
of anger and confusion, “What is really wrong Sena? Was it because
I asked you to help Hanai or because she insulted your cooking? Or
is there more to it than that? You don’t talk to me anymore.” I
shifted to a seated position which hurt, but I was too angry to
care.

“You're not serious. How else can
I say it?” I said and he stood up. “I told you I felt like I was
being replaced and you wanted me to train my replacement. I
couldn’t talk to you because you were always with Hanai or angry
with me. Also how could I tell you how I felt when you were happy
about getting to know the woman who not only came between us, she
tried to kidnap Hinata and kill me,” I said.

I could feel tears forming again.
“I wanted to tell you, but you don’t understand how hard it was for
me. I feel like I couldn’t talk to you and still can’t. Honestly
I’m pissed off, hurt and can’t make you understand,” I almost
screamed the last part. He seemed to flinch as I stared at him. “I
may understand better than you think,” he said. “Really because to
me it seems like you don’t and get mad every time I try to find a
way to collect myself enough so I can tell you,” I
said.

Neji flinched again, but before he
could say a word there was a knock on the door interrupting our
argument. “Hey your awake that’s good,” Tenten said as she and Lee
came in. I was upset, but did my best to hide it from them it
wouldn’t be good if they knew we were arguing. She smiled as Lee
took her hand. I looked at them with an eyebrow raised, Lee turned
pink and looked away.

Neji left us alone I was glad he
was gone. I couldn’t stand the sight of him at that point and was
starting to wish I really had died. I talked to Tenten and Lee for
a bit until Tsunade came in a shooed everyone out of my room. I was
given the all clear and sent home, but the next few days were hell.
I was called before the elders for a debriefing over what happened
and your basic interrogation.

I sat in front of the clan elders
and explained what had happened that night, what was said, and what
her plan was. “You have acted time and time again in the best
interests of the clan Sena,” Hiashi started. “However you really
should live for yourself once and a while. Even the greatest willow
tree will some day break.”

The rest of the debriefing was
short and to the point. They confirmed what I already knew. After
the debriefing I went back to the main house. Hiashi felt it would
be better for me and Neji to spend some time apart. He wouldn’t
tell me at the time that it was at Neji’s request. I guess he felt
I was dealing with enough already.

“I heard about the argument you
had with Neji and think it would be better to give you both some
time to clear you heads before you talk again.” He was right. The
talk I was hoping to have with him turned into yet another fight.
It seemed as if destiny didn’t want us together and was doing its
damnedest to keep us apart.

“Well if that’s what it wants then
so be it,” I thought to myself. Hinata’s birthday was in a few days
and I didn’t have time to dwell on what happened. I needed to get
things together for the celebration. I went home to get my clothes
and the kimono Hinata was going to wear during her party. Knowing
Neji, he was out training so I didn’t have to worry about running
into him at the house.

“Niisan you need to stop being so
critical of onesan’s decision not to tell you about her curse mark.
She was ashamed to tell you she got special treatment,” Hinata
said. I slipped inside quietly and listened to their conversation.
“Besides after dad adopted you into the main house she fought like
hell to have yours removed. She said it wasn't right to have a
member of the main branch be cursed when the others weren’t.”
Hanabi was here too.

I started to get mad and thought,
“Gee why don’t we invite the entire clan over and tell them my
business?” I crept up to my room to get what I needed not listening
to the rest. “Bottom line is that she loves you and wanted to tell
you everything herself, but she felt as if she couldn’t. If you had
talked to her instead of just yelling at her I’m sure she would
have told you,” Hinata said.

“Note to self beat the both of
them after the party,” I thought as I went back to the main house.
“Even if what your saying is true, the fact is that I was engaged
and she should have told me how she was feeling instead of running
away all the time and making me worry about her,” Neji said. “How
could she? She didn’t know how to tell you without you thinking she
was jealous or putting you in a position that made you choose
between them.”

 Neji didn’t say
another word as he thought about what had happened and Sena’s
behavior. The morning of Hinata’s birthday came and I had to get up
earlier than normal since I was needed to help Hinata and Hanabi
get ready. “Onesan I’m so nervous. What if Naruto doesn’t come?”
she asked. “I’ll find him, beat him up, and make him show. Now hold
still I’m almost done,” I said as I put the last pin into
place.

When I let her see what I had done
she started to cry. “Oh Sena its perfect thank you so much,” she
hugged me and dried her tears. The Kimono she was wearing belonged
to their mother. It was a beautiful crystal blue which complemented
her eyes. I put her hair into a half up half down style which was
more modern but kept with tradition.

“Wow sis you look great,” Hanabi
said as she stood in the door way. “You look good too neechan I’m
glad you went with that one,” hers was a purple shade that matched
the traditional robes the men of the main house wore. Mine was a
deep green which brought out the pale green tint of my eyes. I had
pulled my hair back into a more traditional up do given my
age.

“We’d better go its rude to be
late to your own party,” I said as I shooed them out the door. The
party was in the main hall of the main branch house. We took our
seats around the head of an elaborate table which sat the main
branches of the clan and our guest. I was seated next to Neji who
had a blank look on his face when we walked in. He didn't even
acknowledge I was there. 

I figured that was how things were
going to be from now on and decided that it would be for the best
if I stayed in the main house. There wasn’t much else I could. I
said what I had to in the hospital and that was the end of it. I
was not happy with the arrangement, but had no choice. The men were
already seated and we bowed respectively when we entered then took
out seats.

The guest from the village came in
and bowed before taking their seats. Naruto looked uncomfortable as
he sat down. He looked up at Hinata and I could tell he was aw
struck. I gave him a look that said “don’t you dare, not here!” he
got the message and stayed put. Uncle went through the coming of
age ceremony speech then we got to the presenting of the gifts.
Everyone came up one at a time and gave Hinata their present until
it was Naruto’s turn. “Happy birthday Hinata I hope you like it,”
when uncle saw the box he got a stern look on his
face.

I raised my hand and motioned for
him to wait Neji looked at me a bit concerned as well. Hinata
opened the box revealing the ring to everyone. Uncle almost jumped
from his seat as I put my hand up again Neji raised an eyebrow at
me. “Now before you get the wrong idea about it I wanted to tell
you that it is on a chain,” he said as she lifted it out. “We
haven’t had a proper date yet and I would like to get your fathers
approval before I ask you to marry me after we have been together
for a few years.”

The poor thing looked like he was
going to faint, “so for now I’ll put that around your neck and some
day when the time is right I will put it on your finger instead,”
he finished. We all looked at uncle who nodded in approval. Hinata
beamed as he fastened the chain and took his seat. Uncle commenced
with Hinata’s coming of age ceremony.

The elders got up and everyone
bowed as they left. Everyone else stayed for the after party which
was more our style. I was forced outside before I had time to
protest. I looked at the ring Naruto picked again, “I’ll tell you
one thing your boyfriend has good taste somewhere in him,” I said.
They both blushed, “thanks again for helping me. I thought her dad
was going to kill me for a second there,” he said a little nervous.
“By the way where’s Neji? I figured you two would be inseparable by
now.”

I looked at the ground not sure
how to answer. None of the others knew about the fight we had and
the fact that we still weren’t talking. “Sena uncle wants to see
us,” he said scaring me. I turned to look at him and he still had
that same blank look on his face. “Excuse me it seems I’m needed,”
I said to everyone and bowed out. We walked back to the main house
in silence. I wanted to say something, but stopped before I opened
my mouth each time.

One inside we sat in front of
uncle Hiashi. “Sena since you acted in the best interest of the
clan I feel we owe you a great deal. With that said I am willing to
grant you one request” Hiashi said.

I didn’t know what to say it was
too much for me to fathom. It was also making me feel really bad
since Neji had done so much not only for the village, but the clan
and was never recognized for it. “I honestly I don’t feel right
asking for anything. I did what I was raised to do all my life. I
will always give my life for the good of the clan and protecting
it. However if I may I would like to continue my service to Lady
Hinata. I feel that she has grown as a kunoichi and will prove she
is worth her title as the next in line to run the clan,” I
said.

Hiashi deliberated and Neji looked
full on at me, however I never once looked his way. “So be it then.
You will be assigned as Lady Hinata’s new assistant,” Hiashi said.
“Wait you can’t do that,” Neji protested. We both looked at him
confused. “Do you have something to say on the matter?” Hiashi
asked. “I do. Sena has always been with me since childhood.
Throughout this whole meeting no one has asked me if I was alright
with any of this.”

I glared at him before I spoke.
“You made it clear you wanted to be with Hanai and no longer needed
me. I was more of a burden than a help to you. So you shouldn’t be
upset over my reassignment,” I said. “You don’t know anything. I
thought you were going to die. No one is more valuable to me than
you are and no one ever will be,” he said. I thought back to when
they had found us at first he seemed to care about me, but when I
was in the hospital he didn’t.

 “For now we
will post pone your reassignment until after you two have talked.
It would seem there are things that need to be cleared up first,”
Hiashi said. We bowed and walked outside the meeting hall. Once we
were out of earshot of anyone I started in on him again, “what were
you doing in there?” Neji just looked at me. “Well?” I
asked.  “Are you done? Because I just have one
question I want to ask before we continue,” he
said.

 I stood and
crossed my arms, “Sena are you in love with me?” It was a direct
question that I wasn’t expecting. I took a deep breath and looked
him right in the eye, “does it matter?” I still couldn’t bring
myself to answer him. “Yes it does. Now answer me,” he said. “Yes I
am,” I finally did what I had set out to do in the first place and
now I was wishing I hadn’t.

“If you had told me in the
beginning the rest would have made more sense,” he said. I wasn’t
sure what he meant, but what I was sure of was that I could break
the lock I had on his eyes. “Neji how was I supposed to tell you
that I love you? You were so happy about getting to know Hanai that
I didn’t want to get in the way,” I said. He stepped closer to me
and hugged me, “if I had to chose it wouldn’t have been because you
made me. I would have chosen because destiny showed me the
way.”


 

With that he moved in and kissed
me. It felt the same way it did when I thought I had died, warm and
soft. I looked at him for a moment then realized I didn’t imagine
him kissing me before. “This isn’t the first time you’ve done
that,” I said and his face turned pink. “I thought I was going to
lose you.”

I hugged him tightly and we stayed
that way for awhile as the winter winds started to kick up. We
walked back to the house hand in hand. I started to head for my
room when Neji called out, “Sena wait I need to tell you.” I opened
the door and found it was practically empty. There were a few of my
things still in there, but most of it was gone. “You had them take
my stuff to the main house?” I asked hurt and confused. He hugged
me and took my hand. “No I moved it, but not to the main house,” he
said and lead me down the hall.

We stopped outside of what would
have been the master bed room. Neither of us ever went in there
since it was once his father’s room. I had thought he sealed it off
year ago and kept it just as it was the night he died. “I thought
it was time I stopped holding on to the past and looked to the
future,” he said as he opened the door. I looked around and saw
that he had moved not only my things, but his as well into the
room. I almost started to cry as his arms circled my waist and he
rest his chin on my shoulder.

I stepped into what was now our
room and looked around. I couldn't believe what I was seeing. I
never thought this was something that would happen. Neji walked up
behind me as I took my hair down. He pulled on my sash and it
loosened before he turned me around to face him. “You looked
amazing tonight,” he said then kissed me. I giggled a bit as he
scooped me up into his arms and walked to the
bed.

He laid me down and climbed on top
of me not breaking our kiss. He pulled back and looked at me for a
moment, I smiled again and before he could protest I had his shirt
off. He leaned back a bit and I sat up and kissed him
again.

He placed his hands on my
shoulders and slid them down my arms taking the top of my kimono
down as well. His fingers we soft as he ran them down my back
making me shiver as he kissed my neck. I leaned my head back and
could keep from digging my nails into his back. He gasped and
pinned me to the bed then yanked my kimono the rest of the way
open.

Per tradition I was naked
underneath and gasped as he ran a hand down my body. He brought it
back up to my breast and kissed my collar bone. I slid my hands to
his waist and yanked off his pants.

“Are you sure your ready to do
this? I didn’t mean to get carried away it’s just that,” I
interrupted him with a kiss and shifted my hips so his tip slid
partly in. We both moaned and he closed the gap it was a mix of
pain and pleasure. I moaned loudly as he thrust in and out which
made him go harder; I couldn’t resist anymore and dug my nails into
his back.

He grabbed my hair and pulled my
head back never breaking his rhythm. “Oh god Neji,” I cried out.
“Uh Sena,” he screamed as we orgasmed and came. We were both
panting heavily as he propped himself up on his arms his hair
spilling around us. “I love you Sena,” he said. “I love you too
Neji,” he slid himself out of me and laid down. I laid my head on
his chest and he stroked my hair as we feel
asleep.

A year had come and gone again
after that blissful night. We were now engaged and everything was
fine until I started to get sick one day. Neji was gone on a
mission and I was with Hinata and Naruto, “you don’t look good
onesan maybe you should go see lady Tsunade,” she
suggested.

After what felt like hours and
millions of test Lady Tsunade confirmed I was pregnant. “Alright
it’s official I need to tell him as soon as he gets back. He’s not
going to be happy though we agreed to wait a while after we were
married to have kids and now this,” I thought as I sat underneath
my favorite tree. The tree overlooked the lake behind the main
house.

I watch the water ripple from the
wind, shaking the perfect reflection of the sun. I walked over to
the lake and looked at my reflection… all I could think about was
the baby and telling Neji. Just then I noticed another reflection
emerge I gasped and turned around “Neji,” I almost
screamed.

I managed to keep my cool and took
a step back almost falling into the lake but Neji grabbed my arm,
holding it in a tight grip. “Why didn’t you tell me you’ve been
sick the past month I wouldn’t have left if I knew” His voice held
anger and concerned. I tried to get out of his grip but he only
tightened it, I let out little gasp and flinched. “It wasn’t that
bad and they needed you more than I did,” I said in a calm
voice.

“Don't lie to me Sena. They didn’t
need me that badly and you went to see Tsunade so it’s worse then
you letting on,” he said. “I'm not, after everything we’ve been
through that would be the last thing I did,” He glared at me and
let go, I lost my footing and fell into the ice cold lake. I
emerged from beneath and took a huge gasp of air. As looked through
the hair that clung to my face I glared at him as he just stood
there.

“You are an ass,” I yelled at him.
“And you shouldn't hide things from me,” he said extending his hand
to help me. I sighed and took his hand thinking freezing cold water
probably wouldn't be good for the baby. I started to walk back to
the house shivering when I felt his strong, warm arms wrapped
around my waist pulling me against his chest.

Neji's hands slowly made their way
to my stomach were they rested. “I need to get inside and dry off
or else were both going to be more than cold,” I said. He looked
puzzled “I know we talked about this and it goes against our plans
but we’re going to have to move up the wedding,” I said as we
walked into the house.

He still looked confused as he sat
on the bed and I pulled off the wet clothes. I turned sideways and
his jaw dropped. “Sena your,” he was at a loss for words, I looked
down. “Oh I guess you can tell now. Um yeah I’m pregnant,” I said
calmly while I screamed on the inside. “Sena I love you and you
should know I may be a genius but even the best made plans can go
astray sometimes,” he said pulling me into his
arms.

“I know I was going to tell you
when you got home. You just came back sooner than I thought.”He
intertwined his fingers in my hair, “I feel horrible for pushing
you in the lake.” I hugged him to show he was forgiven. “You'll
make a great mother,” he said and rested his chin on top of my
head. “And you'll make a great father,” I said. We told uncle and
the rest of the clan, everyone was thrilled. Hinata was so happy
she started to plan everything for me.

I wasn’t complaining I was really
going to need the help especially since Tsunade told us that I was
pregnant with twins. Neji was really happy, but we were both
nervous. Seven months have passed since then. We were married a few
months earlier than originally planned. Now I’m lying in a hospital
bed, I came down with a high fever and the medical staff is baffled
about my condition. Neji was a mess I had never seen him so nervous
before he, Hinata and Naruto sat by my side as I
rested.

 A wave of pain
hit me and I groaned “Neji the babies are coming!” I groaned again.
“Nurse!” Neji yelled as he squeezed my hand. After five hours of
labor I had two beautiful baby boys. Neji named the first Hikoru
and I named the second Hyoue. Five years have passed and they are
so much like their father. Those two are always competing against
each other to see is better.

They both have the byakugan and are going to be very
powerful and successful ninjas someday.










Chapter 4 I
Love The Puppet Master Part 1


﻿

“So let me get this straight just
because I’m going Sunagakure you want me to give this to your
girlfriend now? Aren’t you going to be there in a few days?” I
asked. Shikamaru just looked at me then finally spoke, “just do
this for me would you. I don’t have time to take it to her myself
since I have to do a few things here and her birthday is on the
same day you’ll be getting there.”

There were times I really hated
being Shikamaru’s sister let alone his twin. This was just a drop
in the bucket compared to other times. I shook my head and took the
package from him with a nod and was off. It seemed like the trip
was shorter than usual which was good.

 I wanted to see
our grandma before I had to check in with medical staff there since
I was going to be studying under them for a few months. I was
barley inside the gate when I was bum rushed by some guy in a black
hat, wearing purple make up.

“Oh man I’m sorry I didn’t see you
I was in a hurry. Here let me help you up,” he said as he reached
out a hand to me. “It's alright no harm done. Oh no, where is it?”
I said as I spun around frantically searching for Temari’s present.
It shouldn’t have been hard to find considering it was pretty big.
“Um is this it?” the guy asked handing me back a medium sized,
rectangular package.

“Oh thank goodness yes. Shikamaru
would have been pissed if I had lost it before I found Temari,” I
said relieved. “So that’s how you know my sister. Which means
you’re Shikamaru’s and the one I was supposed to meet up with,” he
said smiling. “Uh yeah I’m Ateko Nara and you are?” I asked as I
held out my hand to him. “Kankuro, I’m her younger brother,” he
said and smiled. “I see. Excuse me for being forward, but why did
you come to meet me. I thought Temari was going to be coming?” I
asked.

“She’s running a bit late and
asked if I could meet you here. I’m kind of glad I did,” he said. I
felt my cheeks getting warm, “Ok well I need to see Gaara soon too,
I’m interning at the hospital here. The lady Hokage wanted me to
let him know I’m here and give him something for her,” I
said.

I started to feel like a messenger
rather than a medical ninja. He looked at me for a moment in a way
that made me uncomfortable. “I see well Gaara isn’t home at the
moment, but you welcome to join me at the teashop and maybe you can
give the package to me,” he said. I got a bad feeling from him once
he said that.

I may look like an average girl
who was studying medicine, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t fight
and I wasn’t stupid. “Here let me see what it is,” he said holding
his hand out to me. “Um I think it would be better if I gave it to
him myself if you don’t mind. I don’t know what it is or what it
pertains to, but the last thing anyone wants or needs is a back
lash if it’s something that can be used against both villages due
to my lack of judgment,” I said.

He gave me a cold stare and took a
step towards me “Give me the package now,” he growled at me.
Without having to think since I already formulated a plan after the
first bad feeling he gave me. I reached behind my back and pulled
out a trench knife. An ugly puppet appeared in front of me, “eww!
The hell is that?” I asked. I had to jump back to avoid talking a
hit from it “you could have just handed over the package,” he
said.

At that point I only had one goal
in mind protect the package at all costs. My eyes followed the
almost invisible lines flowing backwards from the puppet, “chakra
stings great.” Those things are damn near impossible to sever. Only
because they were like titanium. The only real way to break them
was to get behind the puppet and attack the master. I had to do so
before he realized what I was doing.

I did a back hand spring to avoid
the next attack. “Ugh really? You’re not going to get it. So give
up,” I said. I jumped into the air starting to load the trench
knife with chakra, I only had one shot. I twisted in the air and
came down between the puppet and his master successfully. He was
still trying to attack me and steal the package as I ran along the
strings right up to him.

I held the trench knife to his
throat, “this ends now,” I said. He dropped his attempts to take me
out seeing that he didn’t stand a chance. The puppet wouldn’t react
fast enough to stop me from killing him. “Shit how did you do
that?” he asked as the puppet fell. “Ha-ha I told you she could do
it,” Temari laughed as she came out from behind a
building.

“Yeah well she shouldn’t have you
said she was a medical ninja. Which means she shouldn’t have any
real skills in combat,” he complained. “I also said she was
Shikamaru’s sister,” Temari said. I looked at the two of them the
anger building with in me. “You guys set me up?” I started to yell.
They stopped laughing as I jumped into a back hand spring landing
on the puppet crushing most of it.

“Ahhh Crow!” he yelled as I
stomped on the head for good measure. I threw the other package at
Temari, “that one’s from brother he asked me to bring it to you.
Now good bye,” I said. I turned to leave and almost ran into Gaara,
“I believe you have something for me,” he said in a low raspy
voice. “Oh yes I do lord Kazekage,” I said as I bowed then handed
him the package from lady Tsunade.

He opened it to reveal my orders
and gift from lady Tsunade. I turned once again to walk away when I
felt a hand on my arm. “Hey I’m sorry it was a stupid bet, but you
did great no one has been able to beat him like that before,”
Temari said. She pleaded with her eyes knowing that if Shikamaru
heard he would be upset. I may be his twin, but I’m still his
younger sister. “Alright, but you guys are still messed up,” I
said.

We walked over to the teashop in
town and had a seat, “Oh Takako when did you get into town?” an
elderly woman asked. “Hello grandma. I got in a little while ago.
Mom and dad send their love and Shikamaru will be here in a few
days,” I told her. Kankuro and Temari looked at me strange, “I
thought your name was Ateko not Takako,” she
asked.

“Yeah what gives you didn’t say
the shop owner was your grandmother,” he said. I sighed not wanting
to explain, but did. “It’s both Takako is my given name that no
one, but my grandmother and parents call me. Also it never came up
so there was no need to mention it.” Grandma brought us some tea
and we talked for a bit as I caught her up on what was going on.
She brought Gaara a piece of cake for his birthday then gave the
others one as well. I didn’t want one since I didn’t particularly
care for sweets.

She instead brought me a slice of
red bean jelly. “Ok so you and Shikamaru are from the leaf village
and your grandmother lives here in Sunagakure? Why not just stay in
the leaf village?” Kankuro asked. “Because the Nara’s are from the
Leaf Village however the Yu’s are from the Sand Village,” I said.
He thought about it for a moment and his eyes popped out of his
head.

“Wait does that mean you know our
fighting style?” he asked. “Um yeah my mom did grow up here. She
retired as a kunoichi, but she did teach me what she knew,” I said.
I was nowhere near as good as Temari when it came to wind style. I
was trained as a Hidden Leaf ninja; however I wouldn’t tell him
that. “So it seems you’ll be with us for a few months to study
under the doctors here and teaching them some new techniques as
well,” Gaara said.

I nodded, “Mmm, yes I will. I hope
I won’t be imposing on anyone.” Last thing you want to do is step
on a doctor’s toes, no matter what village they’re from. “No not at
all. You’ll be staying with us while you are here,” he said. “Thank
you, but no I couldn’t. I already arranged to stay with grandma
while I’m here,” I said. “Oh whatever Shikamaru will be staying
with us so you might as well stay too. It’s a big house and I can
use the company,” Temari said.

Reluctantly I agreed and we walked
back toward the house with Kankuro since Gaara had to go back to
work. Kankuro seemed ok after a little bit and I started to feel
bad about his puppet. He seemed like an ok guy and I was really
mean to him. We only walked a short distance when a few girls
walked past in the opposite direction and giggled as they did. I
looked them over quickly and rolled my eyes.

Short skirts, low cut, mid drift
tops, and no sense about them, which meant they would never become
a decent kunoichi. He got this look on his face that screamed
pervert as he turned and whistled making them giggle again. “Hey
Misa looking good,” he said. “On second thought never mind,” I
thought to myself as Temari smacked him in the back of the head. “I
can’t wait until you grow up and knock that crap off,” she
said.

“What? I'm not supposed to
appreciate a cute girl?” he asked then tripped on something that
none one saw. He jumped up and brushed himself off before checking
to see if anyone had seen him fall. I looked back at him and
smirked as I watched him scoop up the pieces of Crow that had been
dropped. Temari looked at me as if she wanted to ask what the smirk
was about, but realized what I had done and quickly slapped me five
before he caught up to us.

He’s not the only one who can use
chakra strings. “It’s a good thing they didn’t see that,” he said
relieved. “Why worried they might not think your oh so cool if they
did?” I asked. He looked at me from the other side of Temari, “Wow
bitch much? Or jealous?” he asked. I couldn’t tell if he was
serious or interested in me. He was one man I couldn’t read,
“Neither. I don’t like it when guys like you reinforce the thought
that women have to dress like that to get a guy’s attention,” I
said.

He looked at me with a weird
smile, “so I take it you got dumped for another girl who is hotter
than you. I mean I guess you’re cute, but there’s nothing wrong
with a girl wanting to look good,” he said before he fell again.
This time Temari knocked him down. “It doesn’t matter if I was
dumped or not. The point is reinforcing the thought that looks out
weigh skill is stupid. It’s the underlining reason kunoichi now
days have such poor grades in the academe,” I said as he sat on the
ground.

He got up and brushed himself off
once again. I walked away frustrated, “don’t mind my brother. He’s
still immature when it comes to women and can’t tell when a good
one is standing right in front of him,” she said. I shrugged and
smiled, “yeah I guess he’s kind of like my brother until you guys
met. Except he was oblivious to women he wasn’t related to,” Temari
laughed at that. When we reached the house she showed me around
then over to my room.

“Sorry it’s not more furnished,”
she said as I looked around. The bed was big enough to fit me,
Shikamaru, Temari and Gaara in, a desk big enough to put all my
books and notes on with plenty of room left and an enormous book
shelf cover the far walls. They were filled with every book I could
possibly want. The window had a built in bench seat that looked out
over the village. I was speechless as I looked around at
everything. I put my bags down and was finally able to
speak.

“What are you talking about this
place is huge, it’s bigger than my living room back home. What you
guys put in here is already enough. It’s so generous of all of you
and the books, how did you know?” I asked. I never talked about my
book worm status around Temari before. “Oh Shikamaru sent over a
list a while ago. He said you were upset about not being able to
bright them all with you so Kankuro and I went out and got them for
you.

Including all the medical books
you were studying back home as well as the ones students use here,”
she smiled at my astonishment. “You guys did all of that for me?
Aww, now I feel bad. Maybe I should apologize to Kankuro,” I said
and he poked his heads in the door way. “Someone call me?” he
asked. I looked at him and gave a small smile. “I want to say sorry
about breaking your puppet. It was really fucked up of me.
Especially after you helped to do all this for me,” I
said.

He looked at me confused at first
until he looked around and saw all the books. “I carried in a bunch
of boxes, but Temari never said it was full of books or that you
were a total nerd worm. This place looks more like a library than a
bedroom,” he said and took a book to the face. “Then I guess I
won’t have to worry about you coming in here then will I?” He got
mad after that, “that’s it I’ve had. What the hell is your
problem?” My jaw dropped, “my problem? The moment I start to feel
bad, you give me a reason not to.”

“Alright, we’re going to settle
this. You and me on the training grounds now,” he said and took me
by the wrist. “You don’t have to drag me. I can walk and will be
more than happy to settle this and prove my point,” I said. “What
point? That a nerd worm can fight, but a hot girl cant?” he said. I
wanted to punch him for insulting me twice now, but bit my tongue
as we walked to the training grounds.

“You ready to have your butt
handed to you?” I asked with a smirk. “I never said I was fighting
you.” I was confused at first he had no problem fighting me before.
“Hope you’re ready to be knocked off your pedestal,” he finally
said once we were there. One of the girls we had seen earlier was
there looking annoyed at me. “Hey baby. So is this the chick that
thinks skill is more important than looks?” she asked. I rolled my
eyes internally. “Yeah were just going to settle our latest
disagreement,” he said.

“When you’re done flirting I would
like to get this over with before I start my training next week.
Unless you would rather just admit defeat now,” I said. At the time
I didn’t know why every little thing was bothering me. All I knew
was one minute Kankuro was a total nice guy and the next he was a
complete pig. “Oh sorry I forgot the nerd worm needs to study or
she might fall apart,” he said. I wouldn’t wait anymore after that
insult.

Fighting ranges varied between
ninja here. Kankuro’s was long range which meant if I could get up
close to him he was screwed. I pulled the trench knife out of its
holder and took my fan off my back. I watched as he unwound his
Black Ant puppet and smirked at me. Ant was a bit more sluggish
than crow. He wasn’t meant to fight alone, but I took that option
away from him when I smashed Crow’s head in. “Man that felt good,”
I thought to myself.

 I started to
take my stance when the girl that had been talking to him stepped
up and took hers. “The hell? I thought I was fighting you?” I
asked. “Nope. You seem to think you’re a better fighter because you
care way too much about skill and not enough about your looks. So
to prove my point Misa is going to fight you,” he said. I could
feel my shoulders slump, “your joking right? You’re going to bring
an outsider into our fight?” Kankuro just
shrugged.

“You said she couldn't because of
the way she was dressed so what better way to prove you wrong?” I
could feel my eyes wanting to roll as I took my stance again and
waited for her first move. She took Ant from Kankuro and started
her attack. I braced myself as I made one move with my fan. I
kicked up a gust of wind around me to hide what I was about to do.
“Ugh what the hell. Where did she go?” Misa
asked.

I knew if she had to ask then she
wasn't that good. I used the dance of the crescent moon with the
quick beheading dance. It combination of techniques from both
villages. I created three shadow clones to attack
simultaneously on three fronts all in her blind spots. The
quick beheading dance to cut the puppet down. “No!” Kankuro yelled
when Ant fell into more pieces than I had smashed Crow
into.

Misa was stunned at how fast I had
taken out Ant, but she wasn't ready to give in yet. She tried her
own wind release techniques to take me down. I had to give her
credit she was pretty good, but I was better. I decided to mess
with her instead of fighting. I called up a normal sized weasel and
had it attack her. “Eeek! Get away from me you perverted rodent.
Kama hated to be called a rodent. He attacked her with a small
scythe that was the perfect size for him and Misa’s
clothes fell to pieces leaving her standing in her
underwear.  

Everyone was shocked including me.
I thought he would just scratch her or something. Guess he was
having a bad day. “I fucking hate you,” she said and started to
cry. The fight was over and she fell to the ground trying to cover
herself. I took off my yukata thankful I always wore a tank top
underneath along with my shorts.

I handed them to Temari who
covered her as Kankuro marched over to me. “What the hell you
proved your point and then you go and do that? You really are a
bitch,” he said. I started to protest when Kama appeared on my
shoulder unsummoned. “Actually that was me and that’s what she gets
for calling me a rodent. I do not have over growing buck teeth
thank you very much,” he said.

I looked at him and back at
Kankuro, “he’s related more to the vermin family if you want to get
technical. Although calling him that as well could have the same
results.” Kankuro seemed to be oblivious to what I was saying for
some reason. He snapped out of whatever trance he was in when Misa
spoke up, “How did she do that? I thought she was from the Leaf
Village. How does she know our style?”

I like to be well rounded in many
things. Also my mom’s side of the family is from here,” I said. She
looked at me like she was trying to shoot kunai from her eyes. “So
you guys good now or are you two going to keep going back and
forth?” Temari asked. “I think we can agree to disagree on some
things,” Kankuro said. I let my guard down and failed to notice
Misa charging for me. Kankuro grabbed my shoulders and spun us
around causing me to fall on top of him.

I felt my hair being grabbed and
my pin break as I fell. I looked down and my sight was blocked by
the veil my hair had created. He shifted his weight to try and get
a bit more comfortable as I pinned him. My hands were firmly
planted on his chest and I was amazed by the muscles felt. I tried
to stay focused, but felt myself slipping. “Are you going to move
or do I have to throw you?” he asked. I looked at him and stood
up.

“I agree to disagree so long as
you lay off the nerd worm crap. I came here to learn and help in
any way I can. Not fight with the Kazekage’s brother or his
girlfriend,” I said. I held out my hand to help him up. He brushed
it away and got up on his own before he held out his arms. I
assumed to give me a hug which puzzled me. As I started to move
Misa ran into his arms instead.

I felt so stupid at that point. I
was glad I barely moved towards him not realizing he was looking
behind me. Kankuro seemed to be bringing out the worst in me. I
never fought with anyone on that level before I met him. I spent
the rest of the day locked in my room either reading or going over
notes.

“I swear is every guy so stupid? I
mean even my dad is no rocket scientist and Shikamaru can be just
as bad, but really?” I thought. There was a knock at my door,
“Ateko its Temari. Can I come in?” she asked. I got up and opened
the door, “Hey what’s up?” I asked. “Ok don’t get mad, but Misa
needs to borrow some clothes. I would lend her some of mine, but
they’re too big for her since she practically starves herself. Also
her house is on the other side of the village so Kankuro can’t take
her home like that,” she said.

I sighed and nodded, “Yeah its
fine. I feel bad about Kama shredding hers,” I said and went to my
closet. I pulled out a spare top and shorts for her then handed
them to Temari. “Maybe I should go apologize to her. Where she is?”
I asked. “I think she’s in Kankuro’s room,” she said handing back
my clothes. I took them and headed down the hall with her behind
me. I knocked on his door, “hey Kankuro? Misa? I
brought…”

I started to open the door and
stopped dead in my tracks. What I saw next made me forget about
saying sorry to her. She was in her underwear on top of him. The
yukata I gave her to cover up with was disregarded on the floor.
They were making out when we walked in on them. Her head snapped up
and he leaned his head back over the bed and looked at us, “don’t
you two know how to knock?” he yelled.

“Sorry I just brought these for
Misa. I wanted to say sorry for Kama did as well. I can see you
guys are busy,” I said and threw the clothes at them. I stormed
down the hall back to my room. I wanted to slam the door, but it
wasn’t my house or door to slam so I just shut it. Asuma help me.
The night felt long as I continued to study. I didn’t realize I had
fallen asleep at the desk until Gaara came in and woke me up to go
to bed.

I still had a few more days before
I started my studies with the Sunagakure medical staff. I tried to
enjoy my down time before my frantic study period would start since
it would mean I was going to stick my nose into the medical books
and not come out until I had mastered everything. Having an IQ over
two hundred helped, but I still had to put in the
effort.

I woke up the next day and climbed
out of bed. After I stretched I went to take a shower and change my
clothes so I could go with Temari to meet up with Shikamaru and go
over to grandmas. I looked over what I was wearing after I got
dressed.  Another yukata and shorts with my
sandals. It was what I normally wore, but I started to wonder if
maybe I needed to put a little more effort into my
looks.

I started to change when I asked
myself, “who am I trying to impress and why do I have to change my
clothes to do so?” My memories of a similar conversation started to
play. “A good kuniochi doesn’t need to dress flashy to get
attention. Her skills should be good enough for her to stand on.
Also if a guy can’t appreciate a woman for who she is then he’s not
good enough for her,” Asuma said. I could feel my eyes starting to
tear up. I blinked them away and walked down the hall to get
Temari.

“Hey you ready to go get brother?”
I asked as I knocked on her door. She flung it open and looked like
a wreck. “Help me I don’t know what to wear and my hair is a mess,”
she said. I shook my head and smiled as I walked into her room, and
helped her get ready.

“I know you really like my
brother, but you don’t have to work yourself up over him. I mean
you met during the Chunin exams where everyone is so focused on
passing that no cared what the other one looked like. Also if you
think about it you did pretty well against him then. He won’t admit
it outright but that’s what attracted him to you to begin with,” I
told her. It was all true so it’s not like I was just trying to
make her feel better. “Also a wise man once told me that if a good
kunoichi had to dress a certain way to get a guys attention then he
wasn’t worth it.”

“Really well that’s good to know.
Ok so how do I look?” she asked. I looked her over and nodded, “you
look great. By the way what did brother send you? That package was
pretty big,” I said.  “Oh yeah I put it up on the
wall over there,” she said and pointed. I looked over and saw a fan
identical to the one she used. Only this one had a picture of the
two of them on the center moon. I thought it was sweet and I felt a
little sad again.

It reminded me of how Asuma use to
do things like that for me. I knew he wasn’t in love with me, but
he made me feel good about who I was as a person and a ninja.
Shikamaru and I probably took his death harder than anyone in the
village. That included Kurinai who had been in love with him for
more years than I was alive.

“We should get going before we end
up at grandmas and you two don’t have time to talk,” I said. We
left to go meet up with Shikamaru at the village gate. It had been
a while since they had seen each other and I didn’t want to get in
the way, but Temari was nervous about seeing him again in so long
 that I said I would go. “Shikamaru,” she
practically screamed when we saw him and ran into his arms. “Hey
how have you been?” he asked as he hugged her. “Hey sis how’s it
going?” he asked turning his attention to me.

 “I’m good, but
I should get going I have a few things I wanted to do today before
I meet you guys at grandmas,” I said then waved good bye. I wanted
to give them some time alone so I walked around the village
checking out all the shops. It had been a while since I was here so
I wanted to see what had changed.

I stopped at the book shop and
took a look around. I had practically every book in the shop
already so I didn’t think I would find anything else, but looked
anyway. I stumbled across a book I had been looking for forever.
“The Puppet and His Mistress” it was a story I had heard about, but
couldn’t find back in Konohagakure there was a similar book, but I
really wanted to read this one. I reached out for the book and
bumped hands with someone “Oh sorry,” we both
said.

I looked up to see a cute guy
reaching for the same book. “Oh go ahead,” I said. “No, no ladies
first,” he said. His dark brown eyes seemed to smile at me as he
did. I couldn’t help, but notice his fawn colored hair and chiseled
facial features as he smiled at me. “I didn’t know this book was so
popular. I mean I heard it was good, but I didn’t know it was that
good,” I said. “Yeah well I hate to admit I read this kind of
stuff. I mean it’s kind of a romance story, but I’ve been caught so
guilty,” he said and I couldn’t help, but laugh. We continued our
conversation as he walked me to the tea shop.

“You’re completely different from
what I thought you would be,” he said. “What did you think I was
like before you talked to me?” I asked “Well what I mean is when I
first saw you around the village, you came off like an ok girl
maybe a little rough around the edges. Possibly one that would kick
my butt if I tried to talk to you, but now that I have talked to
you. I know I was wrong,” he said.

This guy felt different somehow.
He was nothing like Asuma that was for sure, but he felt genuine to
me. “Thank you for walking me here. You really didn’t have to,” I
said. “It was my pleasure. I hope to see you around the village
sometime,” he said. “By the way what’s your name?” I asked. “Renji
and you are?” he said. “Ateko, thank you again Renji,” I said and
went inside. “Oh Takako another book? You’ll never meet a nice
young man and settle down at this rate. Kankuro seems nice. Why not
talk to him?” grandma said.

“Kankuro? Nice?” I wanted to
scoff. “I know grandma, but the right one hasn’t found me either.
As far as Kankuro goes I don’t think so,” I said. Temari and
Shikamaru came in a few seconds later. “Ateko who was that guy you
were just talking to?” he asked as they sat down. Grandma looked at
me, “You were talking to someone outside and I didn’t see him?” she
asked looking out the window trying to catch a
glimpse.

 “Yes grandma,
his name is Renji,” I said giving Shikamaru a mind your own
business look. “I don’t know about him. He gave me a bad feeling
when he walked by,” he said. “Oh leave her alone. It’s good she was
talking to a boy. She spends too much time with her books,” grandma
said. “It’s either that or help your sister out by setting her up
with one of your friends,” she said. I cringed at the thought of
dating any of his friends.

 I knew that
Kiba was dating Yuki and Naruto had a crush on Hinata so that left
Choji since Sasuke had disappeared a few years ago and never came
back. We all missed him, but no one talked about much after his
final battle with Naruto. We all kept him in our prayers and hoped
he would someday come back.

“Grandma you haven’t been in the
leaf village lately so you don’t know what’s been going on. I
personally would rather not let any of them near her. They’re not
good enough,” he said. I mouthed my thanks to him. “Oh, well still
I worry about her so you take care of her you hear me?” she said.
He agreed and the four of us sat down to tea and sweets as we
talked. A few hours passed before we said we had to go and went
home.

“Oh Ateko I forgot to tell you
someone else came with me from the village today,” Shikamaru said
as we reached the house. “Who came with you and why are you just
now telling me?” I asked as we stood outside the door. “Because
we’ll be studying together during our time here,” Ino said. We both
screamed and hugged each other when she opened the door and
surprised me. “Ino oh my gosh I thought you weren’t going to come
on this trip out?”

“Yeah well I thought about it and
I could use some time away from home. Also Lady Tsunade thought it
would be a good thing for me since I decided to go into teaching
rather than be out on the battle field anymore,” she said. Ino had
seen her fair share of deaths in battle as had I and had enough. It
was hard to get her to continue her medical studies. “Well either
way it’s good to have you here,” I said as we sat down in the
living room.

“Yeah I think so too. Gaara has
been keeping me company since you were out all day.” Gaara was in
his room when we got in. “He’s actually a really nice guy,” she
said. “I see. So are you going to go for it or are you going to sit
back until someone else comes along and tries to swoop him up?” I
asked. She stuck her tongue out at me. “Your one to talk. I heard
about you and Kankuro the other day. You going to make a move or
what?” she asked.

We suddenly heard a bunch of
laughter coming from the kitchen. I looked back over my shoulder
and saw Kankuro walking into the living room with Misa hanging all
over him. “Or what,” I said as they came in. Shikamaru and Temari
sat on the couch opposite us and watched. “Oh Kankuro your so funny
and I just love the puppets you made,” she said.

“Well I’m glad you like them Misa,
but I do need to call it a night I have to get to work on that one
you saw earlier,” he said as he looked at me. She followed his gaze
her eyes got wide and then she had to make a comment. “What kind of
person would do such a thing?” I fought against saying anything,
but that didn’t stop Ino or Temari “The kind that got pranked and
didn’t know what happened,” Temari said. Misa glared, “sounds like
someone can’t take a joke. It’s really sad.”

“Oh so it’s kind of like you
yesterday when your clothes exploded?” Ino said. “That was fucked
up and I will get you for it gaijin,” she said to me. “Ok sure I
can pencil you in for half past yeah right,” Temari said. Misa’s
face turned red with anger, “stay out if it Temari.” I heard
enough, “Ino, Temari it’s alright I don’t need you to fight my
battles for me. Misa, I already said I was sorry about what
happened.”

“You’re a bitch and no matter what
you do, I will never forgive you,” she snapped. “Kankuro its time
you took Misa home,” Temari said. “Whatever, Kankuro baby I don’t
want to come over so long as she’s here,” she said directing her
last remark towards me. “Don’t worry I won’t be here too long,” I
said as they walked outside the house. She rolled her eyes at me
and he gave me a look that just screamed bitch.

“Ateko you should let us back you
up. You’re not alone here,” Ino said. “She’s right you know. You
tried to apologize and she still acted like a bitch,” Temari said.
“No it’s alright I don’t need this going too far. It was my fault I
took my anger out on her. What isn’t my fault is that Kankuro’s
girlfriend is still in the academe,” I said. We all laughed and
Shikamaru looked at me for a moment. “Do I want to know?” Gaara
looked like he had a small smile on his face.

He was quiet this whole time and
finally spoke up bringing my attention to him. “So you and Ino will
be starting your studies in a few days is there anything you will
need to aid you?” he asked. “No, but thank you Gaara letting us
stay here is enough. We couldn’t impose on you anymore than we
have,” I said. “Alright, but if you do just ask,” he said and we
agreed. Kankuro came back a little while latter and looked at
us.

“You guys are fucked up. You
didn’t have to attack her like that,” he said.
 “Although I agree and said so. She needs to back
off me. I apologized for what happened,” I said. He looked at me
for a moment as if he was puzzled. “You know you’re only in this
mess because you can’t control your pets. They’re as bitchy as you
are,” he said. “Hey, I can see you and my sister have your issues,
but you don’t need to talk to her like that,” Shikamaru said as he
stepped to him.

“Brother don’t, this is my mess. I
don’t need all of you fighting it for me,” I said looking at
Kankuro. He just looked at me and walked away. Shikamaru backed up
and sat down with Temari. Back in his room Kankuro paced the floor.
“What is her problem? She gets pissed off way to easily. I know
Misa doesn’t help the situation, but still. Although when she took
off that yukata I couldn't take my eyes off her. She’s way hotter
than Misa…Aw shit!”

We all said goodnight and went to
bed after that, “Why is he such a jerk? Every time I try to
apologize he makes it hard to respect him enough to do so and Sai
needs to grow up. Asuma help me,” I thought to myself. I laid in
bed and read my book for a while.

“He watched his mistress as
she slept. If he had a heart it would be aching as he thought about
how much he loved her. Everything about her made him wish he was
more than just a mere puppet, a tool, in inanimate object that
without her help he would lay forever lifeless. It shook him to his
core as these thoughts went through his mind knowing that even if
he could tell her and she did love him they could never be
together. He wasn't real.”

The next morning I got up and went
for a walk to the training grounds. I wanted to work off some of my
frustration in the hope that I could sort out what was wrong with
me. I had my fan with me that was the same size as Temari’s with me
since I hadn’t used in a while. Having roots in the hidden sand
village I knew some of the wind based attacks. “Well let’s see if I
remember how to do this,” I said to myself and got
started.

Quick Beheading Dance, Great
Slashing Tornado, and Petal Dust Dance. With each move I pushed
hard until my entire body ached and I was too tired to be angry
anymore. “I need to talk to Kankuro. Maybe we can actually talk and
not fight about everything. If Asuma were here he would say that’s
exactly what I need to do,” I thought. I started to walk home when
I saw Kankuro and a little boy that could not have been older than
twelve.

I started to call out to him when
I heard, “You’re pressing your luck kid. Why don’t you take off
before I make you?” Some other kids went running past and bumped
into the little boy knocking him into Kankuro. “Oh you are so going
to pay for that,” he said and unleashed a puppet I didn't
recognize. It started towards the defenseless boy who fell over his
own feet trying to run away.

The puppet lunged at the boy and
in a flash went down because of my petal dust dance before it made
contact. The puppet crumpled to the ground and Kankuro looked back
to see where the attack came from. “How can you be so cruel to kid?
All he did was bump into you and you want to attack him?” I yelled
at him as I ran over to the little boy. “Ateko wait you don’t
understand,”

“Yes I do. Temari told me you
don’t like kids and I know why you don’t, but that doesn’t mean you
have the right to pick on them like that,” I said as I stepped up
to him getting right in his face. “Is everything alright?” a male
voice asked. I looked over and saw Renji. “Oh Renji. Yeah it’s
alright I’m just setting some things strait is all,” I said as I
put my fan away.

Renji didn’t know I was a kunoichi
and I didn’t want to come off as a tomboy to him. I mean I was, but
I’m still a woman. The kids had ran off somewhere so I relaxed a
bit, “I see, well if everything is alright then maybe you would
like to join me at the tea shop?” he asked and smiled at me. I
looked at Kankuro who seemed to be getting a pissed off look on his
face. “Hey Renji. If you don’t mind we’re still talking,” he said
never taking his eyes off him.

Renji gave him puzzled look, “Oh
sorry man. I thought you two were done. I can just meet you there
then,” he said looking from him then to me. “No we’re done. There’s
nothing else I care to say to you, ever. It seems like every time I
try to make things right you show me there’s no point,” I said. We
started to walk away “Ateko wait a second,” Kankuro said grabbing
my arm.

“You really don’t understand what
was going on,” he said. “Yeah I do. I almost thought you might be a
nice guy. Then you proved me wrong. Why don’t you go find Misa? I’m
sure she would be more than happy to prove you right about me,” I
said as I jerked my arm away and started to leave.
 

“What does my sister have to do
with anything?” Renji asked. I looked at him shocked, “Misa’s your
sister?” Renji looked just as confused as I was. “Yes she is. Is
there something I should know about?” he asked. 
He looked at Kankuro when he said the last part. “No there isn’t.
Ateko listen to this if nothing else. Be careful,” he said. I
looked at him puzzled then walked away. We reached the tea shop and
grandma greeted us, “Takako you’ve been spending a lot of time here
you really should try to, oh hello there,” she
said.

Renji looked at her and smiled as
we sat down. “Grandma this is Renji. Renji this is my grandma,” I
said introducing them. “Takako? I thought your name was,” he
started to ask. I was getting really tired of that question.
 “It is, Takako is my given name but only my
family calls me that,” I said interrupting him. Grandma brought our
tea out and some treats to go with it smiling the whole time. She
started to leave and gave me the thumbs up signal behind Renji’s
back and mouthing “he’s cute.”

 I thought I was
going to die. “Are you alright you look pale,” Renji said. “Oh yeah
I’m fine so what do you think of the book?” I asked. “Oh it’s
pretty good so far. I just got to the point where the puppet is
realizing how he feels about his mistress and the fact that he
can’t tell her because he’s a puppet,” he said.
 “That’s where I left off, it was so sad. I mean
if you like someone you should just tell them.” I lost track of
time as we talked about what we liked, disliked, favorite things
and what not.

“Takako it’s getting late, do you
want me to call Shikamaru to take you home?” she said. I looked
outside and it was indeed dark out, “I’ll walk you home,” Renji
said. Grandma waved to us as we left and again gave me her
approval. “You know you don’t have to do this. I know my way around
the village and it’s not that far,” I said. “I know, but I wasn’t
ready to leave you yet. I wanted to tell you when we were talking
about the book that I hear the writer is going to be putting out a
new one soon. It’s supposed to be about some guy who falls in love
with this girl, but is with someone else and keeps screwing things
up,” he said.

“It sounds interesting. Where did
you get the information and when is it coming out?” I asked getting
excited. “Not sure when and the writer is local, but no one really
knows who it is,” he said contemplating who it might be. “Well here
we are. Thanks again for walking me home Renji,” I said beaming.
“No problem it was my pleasure. So when do you think I can see you
again?” he asked.

I looked at him unsure what to
say, “well I don’t know I’m going to be studying at the hospital
here soon with a friend from home. I’m going to be pretty busy, but
I might be able to make time to do something with you again.” Renji
started to lean in like he was going to kiss me. I wasn't ready for
that and started to panic when the door flew
open.

“Takako you’re supposed to be
going to the hospital with Ino the day after tomorrow and you guys
need to prep,” Shikamaru said. I was embarrassed, relieved, and
pissed all at once. Shikamaru knew I hated when he used my given
name. “Geez ok dad, give me a second,” I said rolling my eyes. “Hi
I’m Renji,” he said looking Shikamaru over like he was sizing him
up. I didn’t like that. I confidence not competitiveness in a guy
and Renji was starting to give off bad vibes. “Shikamaru, I’m
Ateko’s brother,” he said.

I was about to push him back into
the house when Temari walked up behind him. “Hey Ateko your home
pretty late everything ok?” Renji looked like he was getting a bit
uncomfortable. “Oh hello, I didn’t know you were staying with the
Kazekage’s sister,” he said.  “Well actually,” I
started to say. “She’s staying with all of us,” Kankuro said as he
walked up behind her. I couldn't tell why, but I felt relieved to
see him.

Renji backed up a little bit, “Hey
man how’s it…Misa I thought you were at home what are you doing out
so late?” he asked. “Renji? What are you doing here?” she asked.
The tension was starting to build up all around us. “I just walked
Ateko home is all. You should have told me you were going out
today,” he said to her. “You did what?!” she yelled. I took a few
steps away form everyone.

“You! Stay the hell away from my
brother. You overzealous bitch and my brother doesn’t date women
who are mean to me,” she said as she got right into my face.
“That’s enough Misa! Ateko I’m sorry for my sister’s behavior. I
don’t know what she’s talking about,” he said. “Misa please. I
apologized for what happened and tried to help you after. Can’t we
just move on?” Renji looked at me for a moment.

“You’re the one who shredded her
clothes?” he asked. “Well not exactly. It was my jutsu that
summoned the weasel that she made mad that shredded her clothes,” I
said. “Yeah and you shouldn’t have summoned it. Rodents are filthy
creatures. I thought you were a good person, but you really as bad
as I thought. How can you pick on someone like that?” he
said.

“Hold up who the hell are you to
talk to my sister like that? She said she was sorry,” Shikamaru
said getting between us. “Brother please,” I said pulling on his
arm. This whole thing was getting way to out of control. “Come on
Misa I don’t want you around Kankuro as long as she is here,” Renji
said. “Now hold up. You shouldn’t take this out on him. It’s not
his fault it happened,” I said. Everyone was puzzled, “Ateko wait,”
Kankuro said.

“No it was my temper that started
this mess. I should have went about it differently. I know you
really like Misa and Renji shouldn’t stop her from seeing you
because of me.” Renji put his arm around Misa as he glared at me,
“stay away from me and my sister or else.” Kankuro got up in his
face fuming as bad as Shikamaru was, “or else what Renji? If you
ever threaten anyone in my house again, your gonna deal with me.”
Renji scoffed and walked away with Misa.

I headed for my room and started
to pack. “Ateko stop. You’re being over dramatic again,” Shikamaru
said. I turned and looked at him before I fell into his arms and
cried not knowing what to do. The first decent guy I had met in a
long time hated me because of his sister. I apologized to her and
it didn’t make a difference, big surprise. “What a drag,” Shikamaru
thought as he hugged her. “Hey what would Asuma say if he saw you
crying like this?” he asked.  “He would tell me
that Renji wasn’t worth it and that I shouldn’t worry about it,” I
said.

“Right so don’t. You should get
some sleep and try not to worry about it. You should worry about
your training,” he said. He kissed me on my forehead and said
goodnight. “How is she?” Temari asked. “Tired and upset, but she’ll
be fine. She takes after mom when it comes to over reacting and
being hot headed.” Kankuro was sitting in his room. He didn’t know
what to think or do, “What is with her? One minute she hates me
then she defends me?” he asked. “It’s been a long night for
everyone. Let’s just go to bed and put this behind us,” Ino said
when Temari and Shikamaru came back out.

Gaara nodded and everyone went to
bed. As Kankuro laid on his bed, his mind raced. “Just because you
guys have an issue with me doesn’t mean you should take it out on
him… This has gotten way out of hand. I need to talk to Ateko about
this.”

He kept feeling a mix of emotions
that kept him from falling asleep. He finally gave up and walked
over to her room. He knocked on the door so softly I almost didn’t
hear him. I had just cleaned my face and was about to try and
sleep. “Hey can we talk?” he asked when I opened the door. “Yeah
sure,” I said and stepped to the side. “Look I know we got off to a
bad start and I want to say sorry for that,” he said. “No it’s my
fault I really do over react too much,” I said.

“Still Renji shouldn’t have talked
to you like that. I knew Misa was his sister, but I didn’t know he
was gonna flip out on you.” Kankuro seemed different to me in a
way. “I was starting to get a bad feeling about him so I guess it’s
alright. What about you and Misa?” I asked. He shrugged, “she’s
cute, but a handful.” I started to turn red assuming he was talking
about something else. “I mean she always wants my full attention
every minute I'm with her. I haven’t been able to do anything
else,” he said.

I calmed down understanding what
he meant. “Have you had a chance to fix your puppets? I mean if you
can fix them?” I asked. “I can’t tell. You really did a number on
them.” I felt like dirt at that point. “But it’s alright I can make
new ones if I have to.” I felt like the dirt on dirt now. “I’m
really sorry. If you need help let me know. I have a little
experience with puppets. I’m sure I can help somehow.” For the
first time Kankuro did something I wasn’t expecting. He
smiled.

“Don’t worry about it. It was time
I upgraded them so I would have had to rebuild them anyway,” he
said. We said goodnight and I finally had the first good night’s
sleep since I had gotten to Sunagakure. Moring came sooner than I
had expected leaving me with mixed emotions. I was excited because
it meant that I would be starting my studies the next day and yet I
was scared to death for the same reason. I got up, showered,
dressed and ready to leave with Ino to get a few last minute
things.

 Temari was
going with Gaara to the office and Shikamaru was spending the day
helping grandma. I had finally realized I hadn’t seen Kankuro since
that night. It felt weird not seeing him and I didn’t know why. “So
you excited, scared, nervous or all of the above about training?”
Ino asked. “All the above. I just hope I can keep my head strait.
One wrong move and someone’s life is on the line,” I said. “I know
we’re going to do fine. Asuma would be proud of you,” she said. “He
would be proud of you too,” I said.

We went to finished gathering what
we needed and decided to get something sweet for everyone back at
the house. I finally had to ask, “Have you seen Kankuro today?” Ino
looked at me and started to smile, “You like him don’t you?” I
started to sputter while trying to form a sentence. “What?! No I
was just asking because it was weird he wasn’t around this morning.
I feel bad about what happened last night. However what does that
have to do with my feelings towards him?”

“If you say so. He spent the night
in his workshop. Probably fell asleep in there. Temari said he does
that every now and then. He may be in there for a few days which
would be good for both of you,” she said. I wondered if maybe it
was a good thing, but at the same time I felt weird. I put it out
of my mind as we reached the house. Everyone was home when we got
there except Kankuro who left to get a part for one of his
Puppets.

I felt a little sad that he wasn't
there at first. When I realized how I was feeling I quickly snapped
out of it and focused. The days turned into weeks then months and
before we knew it we had read every medical book we could and had
learned everything from the doctors they could possibly teach us
and vice versa. “It has been a real pleasure having you ladies work
with us,” the head doctor said.

“The pleasure was all ours,” Ino
said.  “Yes the techniques we learned will be a
great help in the future,” I said. “Well the things you taught us
here will be a big help. I would have never thought to use that
sort of method on something so simple,” the doctor said. We thanked
him again as we bowed out and left. We were going to meet with
everyone at grandma’s to celebrate our
accomplishments.

Throughout the course of our
studies Kankuro had been in and out of his work shop. When he
wasn't inside locked away from everyone Misa would come around, but
he would tell her he was busy and couldn’t see her. At first it was
weird since before it was like all he ever wanted to do was see her
and now he was too busy? I then remembered the conversation we had
the night the huge fight started up.

 Around the time
we finished our training the book Renji had told me about came out.
It was called “Mistress of the Winds” it was coming out in segments
so I got the first part and it seemed eerily familiar to me as I
read it.

“Ruko wasn’t sure about his
feelings for Taka. Ever since they met things seemed to go wrong.
At first she came off as a total bitch with no heart. Then there
was the fight they had resulting in shredded clothes and hurt
feelings. He found himself checking her out when she took off her
kimono to wrap around the other girl. The Saiya was ungrateful to
Taka and would always start a fight with
her.

 Ruko was
reaching his breaking point with Saiya and didn't know what to do.
He started to catch himself watching Taka and he started to see a
different side of her that was drawing him in. He had been playing
with a kid in the village when some others bumped into him pushing
him into Ruko. “Oh man your gonna pay,” he laughed and unleashed
his minion.

The boy turned to run and
purposely tripped and fell down. He played this game with some of
the kids from time to time. The puppet would get beat up and
everyone was happy. Suddenly a gust of wind unfurled resembling a
dancing dragon. It ripped the minion to shreds. Taka did the same
verbally to Ruko, accusing him of attacking an innocent child. “How
can you be so cruel? I know you don’t like children, but still,”
she yelled at him.

He never had a chance to
explain what was going on before she left. “Hey Ruko why is she mad
at you? It’s not like you were going to hurt me or anything,” the
kid said. One night he came home with his date and ran into Taka
and hers. It turned out their dates were siblings. When they found
out what had happened between Taka and Saiya, her date Ryu got
upset and yelled at her.

The next thing Ruko knew Taka
was defending him. She had captured his attention because she was
so different from most of the girls he knew. It wasn’t long before
he realized it was possible he was developing feelings for her.
Taka wasn’t afraid to be herself and stand up for what she believed
in and what was right.

She was like a breath of fresh
air in this desert like village. However he wasn’t sure what to do
since they had a rough start. They had made up in a way, but it
seemed they were destined to be friends. Ruko knew that wasn't what
he wanted, but didn't know how to pursue something more with Taka
so he sat back and abided his time…to be
continued.”

The story left me wanting more
like any good story should. I wanted to know why this story sounded
so much like what was happening with Kankuro and I. Minus the whole
he’s in love with me and doesn’t know how to tell me thing. That
was purely fiction. I knew if anything Kankuro only saw me as a
friend. As for me well I didn't hate him, but that didn't mean I
was falling for him either. So yeah there were a few changes, but
my story none the less.

I was so immersed in the story. I
wanted to know what had happened between Ruko and Taka. Did Ruko
ever tell Taka how he felt? Did he continue to deny his feelings?
These questions would have to wait since the next book wasn’t out
yet. I promised some of the kids who were in the hospital during my
time there that once they were out I would show them what they
could do one day if they put their minds to it.

“These are something’s I learned
growing up in the leaf village and a few things that come from here
in the sand village. It’s not so much fighting techniques as they
are just for show,” I started with the heaven’s deathly spiral and
moved into the dance of the dragons. As the currents moved upward,
it looked like two dragons came out of the top and followed the
spiral downward.

Without warning Sasori came out
and challenged me. I looked at how human this one was and
remembered that it was a puppet created by the person it looked
like years before Kankuro had gotten a hold of them. There was a
lot I knew about him and yet I still couldn't figure him out. “I
don’t know if that would be a good idea. We both know what happened
to the other two,” I said.

Sasori cocked his head to the side
and looked at me before he looked back and shrugged. I gave in and
scaled down one of the dragons before I used my shadow possession
jutsu and gave it a more human form. It was a technique that I had
been working on just for show. It would have been easier just to
make a shadow clone, but this was more fun.  The
two moved around and looked like they were dancing rather than
fighting. After another minute I released the dragon and it went
back to full size.

The other reappeared and after
joining it they flew over bowing to the kids then circled the
spiral and climbed back inside before the winds burst into millions
of cherry blossoms and rained down around us. Sasori bowed as well
before he walked over to me, sat down, and hugged my
leg.

The kids clapped and cheered as
Kankuro came round and took a bow as well, “hey Ateko can we talk?”
he asked as the kids went to go play. “Sure I think that would be a
good idea,” I said. We walked over to a bench under the cherry
blossom trees. It was unusual for a place like this, but certain
parts were well taken care of. “So you going home soon?” he asked.
“Yeah it looks that way. Ino and I have finished our studies and
were only supposed to be here until then,” I
said.

He looked a little disappointed,
“well I'm glad you guys came out even if we did end up fighting
most of the time.” I started to feel bad again, “I do feel really
bad about that. Did you ever get a chance to fix your puppets?” He
let out a small laugh, “yeah once Misa stopped pestering me. I hate
to admit it, but I think you were right. At least when it came to
her. She is hot, but that’s about it when it comes to her. ” I knew
I had a smug look on my face, but couldn't help
it.

“I'm a Nara and were almost always
one hundred percent right.” He playfully shoved me as we sat there.
“Ateko will you play with us again some time?” one of the kids
asked. “Yeah you and Kankuro need to play with us again that was
fun,” another one said. We looked at them and nodded, “sure we
will. But it’s getting late and we all need to go home.” We waved
goodbye to the kids and started to walk home. “Hey I wanted to ask
you something,” I said. He looked a little nervous, “What’s
up?”

“Do you know who the writer of
“Mistress of the Winds” is? Because it seems like the book was
fashioned after what’s been going on around me,” I said. He looked
away as he spoke, “I can’t say for sure. I know it’s someone here
in the village. Maybe they saw you and it inspired them to write.”
I wasn't buying it, “yeah maybe, but how did they know so much
about me? Like the fight at the house for example. No one else was
there except for us and I'm sure one of us would have noticed
someone hanging around. It’s kind of creepy.”

 He shrugged at
first and was about to say something when we hear her. “Kankuro
baby there you are,” Misa said as she ran up to him. “Misa hey.
What's up?” he asked. “I’ve missed you so much. Where do you keep
disappearing to?” she asked. “You’re not seeing that Ateko bitch
behind my back are you?” she accused. “No and could you please not
call her that. I know you don’t like her, but she did say sorry to
you,” he said.

“Because she embarrassed me and I
can see the way she looks at you. I don’t like it. Also she totally
hurt Renji’s feelings,” she said. “Misa your brother is a jerk who
would have dumped her after he got her to sleep with him,” Kankuro
said. I felt my temper rising as I thought about the bad feeling
Renji gave me when I started to pay attention. Misa tilted her head
to the side kind of looking like a bird. “So? That’s like the only
thing she was good for anyway. No one is ever going to be good
enough for him,” she said. Kankuro looked at her getting mad, “Ok
look I don’t want to fight with you, but I need some space. I
barely fixed my puppets and have other stuff I'm working on,” he
said.

She started to get mad, “fine I’ll
give you your space, but don’t get mad if I end up with someone
else.” She stormed away and Kankuro sighed as I dropped down from
the building we had been walking by.  “Is
everything alright?” I asked. He looked over at me a little sad not
that you could tell through the paint. “Yeah, I mean I thought I
really liked her at first, but she’s so clingy and Renji has made
every moment I tried to spend with her a nightmare. I'm actually
glad I'm not seeing her anymore.”

I smiled mischievously, “I think I
can cheer you up.” He looked at me with his brow furrowed. “How do
you plan to do that?” he asked. I stood in front of him and held up
my hand. “Like this,” I said and smudged his face paint. Kankuro
now had purple streaks running through the perfect lines that once
graced his face. “Oh you are so going to pay for that,” he laughed
and started to chase me. “You have to catch me first,” called back
as I ran to the house.

I was almost home free when I ran
into Temari, “Hey what’s going…Oh my gosh what happened to your
face?” she asked. I hid behind her with Kankuro hot on my heals,
“Ateko that’s what happened. Now move so I can get her back.” He
tried to reach around Temari and grab me, but I kept dodging him
and using her to block. “Come here so I can repay you kindness,” he
said. “No! You’re going to put your sweaty paint on me,” I said and
he stopped. “You know that’s a good idea,” he said and grabbed me
quickly while I was off guard.

“Ack no its all dirty and sweaty.
You gonna make me smell like you!” I shrieked. Temari slipped out
from between us and laughed as Kankuro wiped his face paint all
over my face. I laughed and shrieked as he laughed at the mess he
was making on my face. “I have to say you look much better,” he
said when he was done. “It looks like a really bad attempt at
camouflage paint,” Temari said. I looked in the mirror that was in
the hall and she was right. “Your such a jerk,” I laughed. “Hey you
started it,” he rebutted.

“But you do feel better right?” I
asked and he paused for a moment. “Yeah I guess I do. Huh.” Temari
laughed at us both, “It’s good to see you getting along instead of
fighting. Now go wash up before you get that mess all over the
house.” I had just finished cleaning up when I ran into someone in
the hall. “Oh sorry I didn't see you there,” I said. “It's
alright,” the man said. I could help, but stare at him for a
moment. “You ok Ateko?” he asked. I shook my head clear and looked
at him, “how do you know my name?” I didn't know this guy and yet
he knew me.

I had to admit he was pretty hot.
He raised a brow at me and asked, “Your joking right?” Temari came
down the hall, “hey Kankuro, Garra wants you to meet him in his
office.” I looked at him wide eyed, “no way. So that’s what you
look like without the paint.” They both looked at me like I was
crazy, “you’ve never seen me like this?” I shook my head. “Well it
makes sense since her and Ino have been busy and your never home at
the same time when you’re not all painted up,” Temari
said.

Before I could comment a frantic
knock came from the door. I went to answer it, “Miss Nara we need
you and Miss Yamanaka at the hospital right now,” a man said.
“What’s happened?” Ino asked from behind the man. “A man has been
attacked and as well as others. Our doctors are over whelmed.
Please we need you both to come now,” he said. Before I let it sink
in I was running with Ino trying to get all the information I could
about what had happened. We made it to the hospital and went
straight to the operating room.

 The doctor we
had just been working with was busy trying to save some one in
critical condition. I set to work to help the others while Ino
helped the doctor stabilize another patient. I was helping a young
boy, “your Miss Ateko right?” he asked. “You shouldn’t talk your
hurt pretty bad,” I replied to him as I bandaged his head wound.
“I’m alright really, but I can’t find my dad. He was trying to save
me from the crazy man when we got split up,” he said. I finished
with him and we went to look for his dad.

We found him in the ER with some
others he wasn’t hurt too badly and was grateful his son was
alright. The rest of the night was like that. I was glad I knew
where everyone was and that they were safe for the most part.
Everyone there had the same story some crazy man just outside the
village had attacked them. None of us knew who it could have been
we all figured it was a rogue ninja. Gaara warned everyone in the
village to be on guard when venturing outside the gates. Ino and I
walked home exhausted. When we got inside I wandered over to
Kankuro’s workshop and looked around for a bit.

On the table was black ant and
crow. They both looked like new as they sat on the table next to
what looked like blue prints for a new one. “I see he’s decided to
make a few improvements,” I thought to myself. I sat down and
looked over them for a while. I then pulled out a blank sheet of
paper and started sketching his puppets and him all together. I
hadn’t drawn in a while, but it looked pretty good so far. I use to
draw all the time when I was younger to help me clear my
head.

I was working on Kankuro at the
time when I started to doze off. I felt him before I heard him,
“hey Ateko, what are you doing in here?” Kankuro asked as he put
his hand on my shoulder. I yawned and stretched as I straitened up,
“Sorry I was at the hospital for hours because of some bad
injuries. I thought I would never come home.” He turned the chair
so I was facing him. “Was it that bad?” he asked. “Everyone is
alright now. Garra doesn’t want anyone going outside the village
alone for a while though,” I said.

 “I heard about
that. Its good you guys were here to help,” he said. I couldn't
stop looking at him. He looked so different without the paint and I
thought he looked better this way. “You know I think I like you
better without the paint job,” I said. He blinked at me for a
moment then smiled cheekily at me, “Oh so you do like me. I knew
you couldn't resist my charms.” My jaw dropped and I punched him
playfully, “not what I meant.” I had forgotten I was sitting with
my legs crossed and almost fell on my face when I tried to
stand.

He caught me before I did, “hey
careful you’ve been sitting for a while,” he said. The air around
us felt heavy as he helped me sit back down. “Kankuro I know you
said you needed some space, bu…what the hell is going on here,”
Misa yelled as she walked in. “Misa what are you doing here?” he
asked sounding annoyed. “You are seeing her,” she said in a whiny
voice. I just looked at her since I couldn’t disappear again. It
was too late for that, “you said you wanted space. I came to
apologize and I find you here with her,” she started to scream as
she pointed at me.

“No Misa. I do want my space and
I’m not seeing anyone. Ateko was already here when I came in,” he
said. “Liar! You have been acting weird ever since she got here,”
she said. “It’s not like that Misa and I told you that,” he said
and moved towards her. She jerked away, “tell me the truth.” I
started to get mad. No matter what I did she was going to hate me.
“The truth we’re just friends,” I said. Kankuro looked hurt. I
didn't understand why he looked that way and now wasn't the time to
ask.

“Come on Misa I’ll walk you home
before Renji get mad about you being out late,” he said. Kankuro
looked over his shoulder at me with a sad look. I went to my room
and crawled into bed. I hadn’t realized I had fallen asleep until I
felt someone nudge me. “Hey Ateko wake up,” I blinked a couple of
time and saw Kankuro. “Is everything alright,” I asked. “Yeah I
took Misa home and she bitched the whole way.” He looked tired,
“I'm sorry Kankuro.”

I didn’t want to fight with him
and yet here we were again. “You’re a nice guy and I don’t want to
fight with you,” I said. “I don’t want to fight with you either,”
he said. “Then you’re not mad at me?” I asked. I had assumed he was
because of the look on his face when he left. He had the same look
when he came in. “Who said I was mad at you?” my head was spinning.
I sat up and started to lean forward not realizing how close were.
Our lips met and the spinning in my head stopped. Neither one of us
pulled back.

In fact he pulled me in to his lap
and I willingly obliged. When we finally broke apart he chuckled.
“You said you didn't like me,” he said. “I also said I was right
almost one hundred percent of the time.” He kissed me again as he
leaned back on my bed pulling me down on top of him. We didn’t have
sex, but we did share my bed. I woke up to a note on my bed with a
book under it.

 “I know
you’ve been reading this and wanted to give it to you as kind of a
sorry for not being here when you wake up. I don’t want you to
start thinking I really am a jerk. Grandma needed Shikamaru and I
to help her out today. Kankuro.”

I looked at the book and was
shocked, “Holly crap it’s the next installment to “Mistress of
the Winds” that’s so sweet of him.” I though. I got up and
took a shower. I got dressed quickly and sat in the window sill
with the book. The sun was shining and it was a beautiful day out,
yet I was inside like always reading. I started to open the book
when I thought about what Asuma would say. “It's too nice a day to
be locked inside hiding. If you’re going to read then why not go
out?” I smiled to myself and changed again.

 I put on my
tank top, shorts, and my sandals. My hair was still damp so I left
it down to dry I started to reach for my hair pin when I remembered
it had been broken after my fight with Misa. I had been using hair
ties instead since I was too busy to buy a new one. I sighed to
myself and grabbed my bag putting the book in it and threw it over
my shoulder as I walked out the door. The house was quiet since it
was still a little early. I slipped out and walked down to the shop
close to grandmas.

The papa san that ran the shop was
a sweet old man whom I think had a crush on grandma. Shikamaru
would more than likely say what a drag if I told him. Papa would be
speechless and mom would be caught in the middle. He smiled
brightly when he saw me, “Oh miss Nara. How are you doing this fine
day?” he asked. “I’m good and you?” I asked. “How can I help you?”
he asked as he took my hand and lead me in. “I need a new hair pin.
My other one was broken,” I said. “Oh I’m sorry to hear that come,
come let’s take a look at what I've got,” he said and ushered me
over to a chair. I sat down and he brought over a few
pins.

They were all really cute and he
even had one with a little puppet on it. It made me laugh when I
saw it. He brought over a mirror and placed it in my hair. “It
reminds me of someone because of the puppet,” I explained. He
nodded and brought over one more. It was so stunning I was
speechless. It was made of onyx and had a cluster of cherry
blossoms. He placed it in my hair and I almost melted when I saw
it. I forgot to breathe when he told me how much it was. “I love
it, but I don’t have that much.

However I will take the other
one,” it I said. “It’s a very good choice miss. Should I wrap it
up?” he asked. I nodded and paid for it. Before I left I placed a
special order for a shogi board since our birthday was coming up
soon. I put the pin in my bag as walked over to grandma’s tea shop
for a quick visit and some tea. “Well you’re up early today.
Normally you don’t come in until later like your brother,” she
said.

“I know, but it was such a nice
day I thought I should enjoy it.” We sat down and talked for a
little while until her usual customers came in. she stopped to help
them so I started reading.


 

 










Chapter 5 I
Love The Puppet Master Part 2


﻿

 “Taka had
been working for what felt like months. She was rarely home and if
she was she was sleeping or studying. He friend Shishi was with her
so it helped with the studying. Ruko had been spending time working
on secret on a project no one knew about. Taka and Shishi finally
finished their training and had some time to
themselves.

Taka was playing with some of
the kids from the village one day when Kuro passed by. He wanted to
talk to Taka and show her how she was wrong about his feelings on
kids. He took out his puppet and started to follow her lead. He
couldn’t help but admire her as she moved. Her gracefulness along
with her beauty made his heart ache.

“She truly is the wind’s
mistress,” he thought. Taka saw the puppet and played along
creating a copy of herself in the wind and dancing with it. When
they were done Ruko decided to talk with her for awhile. They
talked about what had been going on since they made up. “Did you
ever get a chance to fix the puppets you were working on?” she
asked.  Ruko smiled he wanted to tell her right
there and then that he might be developing feelings for her, but he
stopped himself.

He was scared of what she
might say. Taka must have noticed something was wrong because
without warning she smudged paint all over Ruko’s face. He chased
her through the streets until they got home. Once he got even with
her and cleaned up he started to head into his work shop. He was
working on a new puppet. It was smaller than the others he had made
it was more like a doll than a puppet.

Before he could go in he ran
into her in the hall. She had a peculiar look on her face as she
looked at him. Ruko always had paint or something smudged all over
him so he shouldn’t have been surprised she didn't recognize him
when he was clean. “You look good cleaned up,” Taka said and
blushed. Ruko felt his heart thump. “Maybe there's hope yet,” he
thought.

Before he could say anything
Taka and Shishi were called away. He went in to his work shop and
grabbed the doll he was working on. He had set it down with the
others he had made of himself and his family once it was finished
and started to tackle the problem at hand, telling Taka that he is
in love with her…to be continued.”

“So what ever happened to that
nice young man you were with?” grandma asked. “I haven’t seen him
in a long time. I was mean to his sister and even though I
apologized he still didn’t care. Then brother stepped in because of
the way he was talking to me and that was the end of it.” She
looked sad then slapped her hands on the table, “Oh well never
liked him anyway. I still think you should give Kankuro a chance.
He likes you, you know.” I felt my heart skip for a moment,
“grandma please don’t play match maker for me,” I
said.

I didn't know how to tell her I
had already kissed him and there might be something between us
already. “Well why not it’s not like you’re getting any younger,”
she said. “I’m only eighteen grandma,” I protested. “And in my day
you would have been married and expecting you first child by now,”
she said. It was all too much for me. I sighed and said something I
didn’t think I would ever hear myself say, “What a drag.” After a
while I started to gather my things.

“Thank you grandma,” I called back
as I ran out the door. I turned a corner and ran into someone
causing us both to fall down. “I am so sorry. I wasn’t watching
where I was going,” “It's alright I wasn’t, oh Ateko it’s you,” I
looked up to see Renji. “Oh Renji I am sorry I didn’t mean to run
into you like that,” I said and jumped to my feet. “It's alright.
I’m sorry about what happened before about yelling at you,” he
said.

 “It's alright,
but I really need to get home,” I said and started to leave. I
could hear him behind me, he was following me. I started running,
“Ateko wait a minute,” he yelled. I wanted to run away. He was
giving off vibes that screamed trouble. “I really do need to go,” I
said. “Takako, I really like you and I was hoping you would give me
another chance,” he said. He sounded just like Misa. I began to
wonder if their entire family was as crazy as they
were.

“Sorry Renji, but I'm sort of
seeing someone and don’t call me Takako,” it was true sort of. I
mean ok I only made out with Kankuro and it was completely random,
but I wanted to be sure of what was happening before I started to
see anyone including Renji who had been a complete jerk to me.
“What do you mean sort of? Either you are or you aren’t and from
what I hear you aren’t,” he said. “Are you checking up on me?” I
asked.

The feeling got worse and I knew
it was time to go, “never mind I need to go. I’ll see you around.”
I started to walk away and could hear him following me. I cursed
myself for not having my fan on me at that moment. I wasn’t scared
of him, but I was uncomfortable with him following me so I ran
faster. “Takako come back here. I didn't say you could leave,” he
called after me. “Yeah well I don’t have time talk and you can’t
tell me what to do,” I said. I kept running not sure what to do
about him.

Sandals were not made for running
and I was unfortunately reminded of this when I twisted my ankle.
“Ow shit,” I said almost falling over. I got my balance and kept
running as fast as I could through the pain. I started to reach for
my trench knife and realized I didn't have that either. My ankle
was starting to hurt more as I tried to think and run at the same
time. I turned the corner and slammed into someone else. “Ateko
what’s going on?” Kankuro asked. Shikamaru was with him and I was
thankful.

“Ateko!” Renji yelled as he
rounded the corner and found us. His eyes widened when he saw them.
“What’s going on? Why are you chasing mu sister?” Shikamaru asked
in a slightly bored tone. “It’s none of your business,” he said
looking at Kankuro. Kankuro pushed me behind him, “well it would
seem she doesn’t want to talk to you,” he said. “Look Takako I'm
only willing to give you one more chance. You can either take it
now or be sorry later,” Renji said.

He didn't look at me as he spoke;
instead he looked at Kankuro coldly. “I'd rather not. I told you
I'm seeing someone who isn’t you,” I said. They all looked at me,
but Kankuro seemed to understand. “I see we’ll don’t come crawling
to me when it doesn’t work out with this other guy and trust me it
won’t,” he said and left. As soon as I figured he was out of ear
shot I screamed, “Son of a bitch!” Kankuro kept me from falling.
“What happened?” he asked.

“I twisted my ankle when I was
trying to run from him. If I had known I would be running I
wouldn’t of worn sandals,” I said. Shikamaru bent down while
Kankuro helped me stand. “We need to get back to grandmas and you
need to ice that,” he said. Kankuro scooped me up in his arms and
held me close to his chest. It was a small comfort to me and I had
to resist kissing him in front of brother. “Oh good you boys are
back. Takako was just…oh my, what happened?” grandma said when we
got back to the shop.

 “Never run in
sandals,” I said as Kankuro put me down in a seat. He grabbed
another one and helped me prop my foot up. “That’s not good Takako.
Here put this on there and have some tea,” she said when she came
back out. Kankuro sat across from me elbows on the table hiding
behind his hands. “You sure you’re alright and he didn’t hurt you?”
he asked. “Yes I’m sure. It is his fault I did this trying to run
instead of staying and fighting, but he didn't directly hurt me,” I
said. I didn’t want him to start a fight over me.

His brow furrowed and he dropped
his hands, “hey what’s that?” he asked looking at me. “What is
there something on me?” I asked starting to panic. He looked
confused, “no, no what’s that hanging off you bag?” he asked. “Oh
this?” I asked as I looked down and found my hair pin. He watched
every move I made as if he was trying to memorize everything I did
as if he was never going to see me again.

I felt uncomfortable and at the
same time I was a little embarrassed. I handed him the hair pin and
he looked at it closer. He gave it a little shake and watched the
puppet on the end dangle and shake just like a full sized one.
“When did you get this?” he asked. “Today I needed a new one since
someone broke my other one,” I said. Kankuro thought back and
remembered when Misa had grabbed her hair and broke Ateko’s pin. “I
never liked hair ties. Pins and clips work so much better,” I said
and he kept looking at it.

“Gee I wonder who broke your other
one. You should make them buy you a new one,” he laughed. “What
made you buy this one?” he asked smiling. I couldn’t help but laugh
as well, “I got that one because I thought it was cute and because
the one I really wanted isn’t for everyday wear. Nor could I afford
it,” I said. He had a strange look on his face like he was thinking
as he handed the pin back to me. “You do look good with your hair
down. You should wear it like that more often,” he
said.

“Thank you and I would if I wasn’t
more worried about being able to see when working rather than
looking good. It’s that or cut it short,” I said. Shikamaru came
out and the three of us went home. Kankuro insisted on carrying me
on his back. His excuse was that I had put too much stress on my
ankle already and it wasn't good too keep doing so. My ankle was
feeling better when we got home so I walked over to my room and sat
down in the window sill.

I reached into my bag and looked
for my book which was missing. “Ugh really? I was just getting
started,” I thought. I got up and went to the door when I ran into
Kankuro again, “We really need to stop meeting like this,” he said.
“Hey not my fault you can’t get enough of me all of a sudden,” I
said. He started to blush, “I think you dropped this. I found it
and was gonna give it back to you, but what with your ankle being
sprained,” he said holding out my book to me.

“Oh thank goodness. I was afraid I
had lost it and I just got it this morning,” I said and he looked a
little disappointed. “You bought this today?” he asked. “No I said
I got it this morning. Someone left it on my bed with a note in
it,” I stood on my tip toes and kissed him. “Thank you by the way,”
I said and felt my face flush. He looked around making sure no one
especially brother saw us. “What’s wrong?” I
asked.

“Nothing I just don’t want a bunch
of questions. I finally got rid of Misa even though I broke up with
her months ago and don’t want everyone thinking you’re just a
rebound for me,” I could see he was torn. “Am I just a rebound to
you? Because if I am I’d rather quit while I'm ahead,” I said. He
put his hand on my shoulders and he leaned in and kissed me. “No
you’re not. I don’t have a clue what I'm doing, but it’s been
interesting finding out as I go.” I tilted my head to the side, “I
don’t understand what you mean.”

He smiled as he motioned for me to
sit down. “I'm use to girls like Misa always flirting and dressing
flashy. You kicked my ass, crushed my puppets,” I started to
protest, but he held us his hand for me to wait. “And showed me
that there was more to a woman than just her looks. She can be hot
and fight as well. She shouldn’t sacrifice one for the other to get
attention. You’re so different I don’t really know what I'm doing,
but I know I don’t want to mess this up,” he
explained.

I kissed his cheek, “it's alright.
I don’t plan on going anywhere right now so take your time.” He
smiled looking relieved. “I’m gonna go do some work. You stay off
that ankle yeah?” he said as he started to leave. “Ok, but Kankuro
can I ask you something?” I said. He gave me a small smile. “Sure
what’s up?” he asked. “Are you sure you don’t know the author?” I
asked waving the book at him. He gave me a small smile, “I can’t
tell you. Not yet anyway.” I blinked at him not knowing why he
couldn't tell me.

“Why not?” I asked and pouted.
“Because the story isn’t done yet. Now go put that foot up and get
off your ankle,” he said smirking and walked away. I started to
walk back over to the window when Temari and Ino burst in and shut
the door. “What was that about?” Temari asked grinning. “Looks like
someone has a crush on Kankuro,” Ino said. I looked at them not
sure what to say, “Really cause it seems to me someone has been
spending a lot of time with Gaara lately.”

 Ino blushed
crimson, “s-so we’re not talking about that right now. We’re
talking about you and Kankuro. So spill what’s going on with you
two.” I tried to down play the situation. “There’s nothing really
going on with us. He gave me a book and helped me to grandmas after
I sprained my ankle running from Renji,” I said. “Oh wow. I heard
something happened with him today,” Temari said.

“What don’t you know?” I asked. “A
lot, but being the sister of the Kazekage helps that in some cases.
I also know you’re not telling us what happened last night.” Ino
looked at me while I did my impression of a deer caught in the
headlights. “What ok now you have to spill what happened last
night?” Ino asked. I finally started to blink, “nothing we talked
for a little bit.” Temari crossed her arms, “sure you did and
that’s why I saw him coming out of your room this morning.” Ino was
practically bouncing on my bed.

“Ok so we kissed. There I said it.
Happy now?” I asked. They started to squee so loud I
thought they were going to have the guys running in. “Ok, ok calm
down it’s not that serious. I mean this is sort of new to both of
us and we want to take it easy and see how it goes.” Temari looked
pleased, “hopefully it goes well. Then I won’t feel so outnumbered
around here anymore.” Ino beamed, “I don’t see why not we could all
be family someday.” I knew something was up between her and
Garra.

“Ok new subject what did you get
brother for his birthday?” I asked. We talked about what we had
gotten and made sure we didn’t get the same things. None of them
even hinted what Shikamaru and the others got for me. I wanted to
know, but I couldn’t ruin the surprise. The week was over and the
three of us headed back to Konohagakure. Ino and I went to see Lady
Tsunade for a debriefing.

“So reports show you both have
done excellent work while you were in Suna and the doctors were all
very pleased with you. So much in fact they have requested for an
extension to your stay there,” she said. We were both speechless.
“They want us to stay there for how long?” I asked. “As long as you
would like. Normally we would put a limit on how long our ninja’s
stayed in another village, but since we’re in a time of peace and
Garra is an ally of ours there’s no reason for it.” I looked at Ino
who was looking at me as well.

Here was an offer to go back to
Sunagakure for as long as we wanted with no strings attached. We
weren’t being forced to pledge allegiance to them while giving up
our allegiances to Konoha. We were among the few villages that
could work together and stay strong. My head was spinning with this
information. I didn't know what to do. Konoha was my home, but at
the moment my heart was back in Suna.

“I think it would be best if we
talked this over with the others. Shikamaru is still there and we
have formed a bond with the Sand Siblings. I don’t know about Ino,
but I'm not actually ready to return home just yet. I personally
would like to see more of the village my mother’s family comes
from,” I said.  Which was true. I never really
got a chance to truly see Sunagakure any of the times I was there.
It wasn't always as safe for a leaf ninja to go around the village
then as it is now.

Lady Tsunade seemed to understand,
“and what about you Ino?” Ino turned slightly pink. “I have to
admit my reasons for wanting to go back are purely selfish,” she
said. “Well then I guess your both going back. Make everyone
proud,” Lady Tsunade said. Within a few hours we had our orders to
return to Suna. We stopped to see our friends before we left again
Sena and Yuki were only slightly surprised that we were going back.
The rest of the gang understood we had our reasons and were happy
for us.

Naruto was freaking out trying to
fathom why we would want to leave again. However Hinata explained
it to him in a way he would understand. Sena told me later that
Hinata got Naruto alone and kissed him saying that Ino and I had
found someone just as he had found her and that was why we weren’t
ready to come home. The journey back was brief since we wanted to
get back in time so I could celebrate my birthday with Shikamaru
and Kankuro of course. 

Brother loved his shogi board and
was playing with Garra while I opened my last gift. It was a
rectangular box with no name on it. I nearly dropped it and started
to cry when I saw what it was, “it’s the hair pin I wanted to get,”
I said. I looked at everyone trying to figure out who had gotten
this for me. I finally realized there was only one person that
could have know about it and smiled to myself. I looked over at
Kankuro and he gave me a small smile.

He went back to watching our
brothers as they played. The party felt like it went on forever as
it started to get late. I sat on the porch looking at the stars and
the pin in my hand. “I was worried I got the wrong one,” a voice
said from behind me. I looked up to see Kankuro and smiled. He
smiled back as he sat down next to me. “How did you know it was
this one exactly? I never gave you any details,” I said. “I went to
the shop and asked the owner. He said he remember you loved it and
sold it to me.”

I couldn’t believe he had gotten
it for me. I wasn’t sure what was going on in my head at that
moment. I leaned forward to hug him and it ended up being a kiss as
well. We quickly pulled apart when we heard a noise behind us. “Hey
you two it’s getting late and we have things to do in the morning,”
Temari said. “Alright, happy birthday Ateko,” he said and kissed my
cheek. “Thank you again,” I said and he went inside. “What just
happened?” Ino asked as she sat down.

“I think I just got the best gift
of all,” I whispered. The moths seemed to fly past us as we all
worked hard. Gaara was busy with his duties as Kage and Temari was
there with him as well as Kankuro. We were still testing the waters
of our budding relationship during this time. I was happy until one
day Kankuro just disappeared. No one really knew where he had went.
The morning of his disappearance there was a note on my
bed.

“Ateko, I have to leave for a
while, but I promise I will come back as soon as I can. There's
something I need to do alone and I don’t know how long I will be
gone for. Please don’t miss me too much. I’ll miss you enough for
the both of us. Kankuro.”


 I didn't know
what was so important that he had to leave abruptly. I did know
that I was worried about it though. Misa and a few of her friends
had run off as well. I tried not to put the two together since I
knew there was no way she was with him. During his absence another
installment came out.

Ruko was finally with Taka. It
was a rocky start what with Ryu trying to take her away and Saiya
trying to get Ruko back. Taka was injured one day while Ruko was
away on an errand Shoka. He wanted to kick himself for not being
there, but Taka insisted that she wasn't hurt badly. “lt's nothing
compared to what could have happened,” she
said.

Ruko still wasn't happy about
it, but the way she smiled at him put him at ease. Taka and Shishi
were called away for a while, but promptly returned. During their
absence Ruko went to get a gift for Taka. She had mentioned a hair
pin that she fell in love with to him once. He went to the shop
that he knew would have the pin and asked the owner. “Oh yes I
remember. It was this one here,” the owner
said.

“The young lady has excellent
taste and looked a little sad that she couldn’t get it. As for you
young man, I don’t know if you want to go wasting your money. She
seems to have fallen for someone else. She looked so happy when she
bought this one that had a little doll on it. She said it reminded
her of someone,” the owner said. Ruko thought back to when he saw
the pin and smiled.

“Yeah I know. She told me the
same thing when I saw it. I should of known then she only got it
because of her feelings for me,” Ruko said. The shop owners face
lit up, “well then best of luck to you my boy. I could already tell
she cared for you tremendously.”

Ruko left with the pin and
imagined the look on Taka’s face when she saw it. The image gave
him the strength to wait for her return as his chance to see it for
real.”

The story was getting to be a
little too eerie for me to read, but I had to know how it ended. It
also helped me pass the time while I waited for Kankuro to return.
I just wish I was as oblivious to things as brother was sometimes.
The room’s of the hospital were filled with up with hearts and
little angels, the shops sold stupid little things that you could
give to your lover and as I walk home, I saw a boy and a girl
walking next to each other holding hand and making goo-goo eyes at
each other.

Yup it was officially here it was
Valentine’s Day and I hated it I mean really hated it. I sighed and
gave an angry glare to everyone that looked even a little bit in
love. I was mostly because this was the first year I had someone
special in my life and he wasn't here to share it with. “Ugh I so
don’t need this crap,” I thought. I walked to the training grounds
since everyone was obsessed with the whole Valentine thing I knew
they wouldn’t be anyone around.

The grounds would be free for me
to train until every muscle in my body ached and I couldn’t move
anymore. I could feel a presence nearby. It wasn’t anything
dangerous. In fact it felt like brother, “but what would he be
doing here? He left with Temari on a date as did Ino and Gaara.” I
thought for a moment about who it could be and then let it
go.

“It's a nice day the sun is
shining and there was a gentle whistle of the wind. It’s a perfect
day for training and like I thought not a soul.” I said to myself.
A few hours later I was exhausted and the eyes of my hiding
audience began to irritate me. I pushed for a while longer trying
to forget I was being watched, but it felt like they were trying to
stare a hole in me.

“Stop hiding you punk!” I screamed
as I whipped my fan releasing my scythe weasel. He went into the
trees where the person was hiding and knocked them down to the
ground. I grabbed my trench knife and held it to their throat. I
blinked when I realized who it was, “Kankuro?” I said looking at
the person I just land on. The over whelming sense of déjà vu came
over me. “Kankuro what are you doing, spying on me?” I
asked.

 “I am not
spying on you. I was watching you,” he said. “Right you just up and
left without telling me personally and now you don’t even have the
decency to tell me you’re back,” I said. He started to look a
little hurt, “I’m sorry about that, but I was honestly busy,” he
said and started to look at me a little cheeky. “Don't look at me
like that,” I said trying not to blush. “Why not?” he asked
starting to look confused. “Because I'm mad at you and it’s hard to
stay that way when you do,” I said.

I sighed as I looked at him. I was
currently using him as a chair and he looked me straight in the
eyes. “So does that mean you’ll forgive me?” he asked. I pushed
back and sat on the ground not sure what to say. I was still mad at
him for not telling me he had to leave or telling me he was back. I
was kind of scared he might be Renji watching me. “I love you
Ateko,” he said. “Excuse me you what?” I said completely shocked.
“I…love…you…Takako Nara!”

I looked at Kankuro whose face was
getting dangerously close to mine as he sat up and put his arms
around me. “Did he just say what I think he did,” I thought. “I
mean sure he cares about me, but love?” Soon enough I could feel
his lips on mine as he pulled me closer to his body and into his
lap. He pulled back just slightly and whispered to me “Happy
Valentine’s day Ateko.” I was frozen in place I didn’t know what to
think. It was happening so fast I didn’t have time to
think.

 Asuma help me.
I looked at him and he started to look worried. His arms dropped
and he looked down, “I know I haven’t given you a reason to believe
me,” he said and started to scoot back forcing me to slide off his
lap. He started to look down. “Kankuro?” I said and he looked up
just in time. I sort of tackled him and kissed him hard. He wrapped
his arms around me and pulled me close to him again. It felt as if
we were melting into each other.

He broke away for just a moment,
“Ateko I want to make today up to you,” he said. “What do you
mean?” I asked. “Well I wanted to do this right and I wasted my
chance. I want to take you out tomorrow.” I was shocked and happy.
All I could do was throw myself on him and kiss him again. I
couldn’t believe this was happening. We walked home hand in hand
shocking almost everyone when we got in the door.

Everyone looked at us and there
was a mix of emotions. Shikamaru looked concerned, Ino and Temari
were excited and Gaara was neutral although I would swear he had a
slight smirk. Shikamaru didn't look to happy about us being
together. I could swear I heard him mumble under his breath, “what
a drag.” Ino and Temari dragged me to my room with Shikamaru close
behind. They almost shut the door when he put his hand up and
stopped them.

“What were you doing with him?” he
asked. “Not what you’re thinking I did,” I said. “Takako Kushina
Nara,” he said sternly. “Don’t go there Shikamaru Minato Nara,” I
said after being called out by my full name. “I know you’re
worried, but you can’t always save me. Let me fall just this once,”
I said. “Shikamaru calm down. Its Kankuro after all,” Temari said.
Brother and Temari were pissed for different reasons, “I’m gonna
kick his ass,” she said.

 We looked all
at her, “he just ran off without telling you and wasted and entire
day not telling you he was back.” Shikamaru shook his and turned to
leave, “just be careful.” I nodded as he shut the door. They
squealed as I told them what happened at the training grounds and
about our date the next night. We talked for a few more hours
before we all went to bed.

I couldn’t get the memory of his
lips on mine out off my mind. How soft and pouty they were as they
caressed mine with so much heat and yearning. Morning came and I
started to freak out I knew there was time before our date and yet
I couldn’t stay calm. “Ino, Temari help me!” I yelled as I stuck my
head out the door. They came in and looked at the mess I called my
clothes. “What happened in here?” Ino asked. “It looks like someone
is having a nervous breakdown over going out to tea with my
brother,” Temari joked.

 “Not funny I
have no idea what to wear I don’t want to wear what I always do,
but I don’t want to look like I’m trying to impress him either. Not
that I have to, but…Help me!” I said as I sat in the middle of the
mess. “Here wear your purple knee length top. With your white
leggings and your sandals,” Ino said. “Here, I’ll do your hair.
Just calm down you’ll be alright,” Temari said. I slowly started to
calm down as I got ready to leave. “I know we’re just going out for
tea, but it feels so different to me I haven’t felt like this
since,”

“Since before Asuma passed?” Ino
asked. I looked at her not sure what to say, “it's alright he was
like a big brother to us all. I know it hurt you more than the rest
of us when he passed away. However he would want you to be happy,”
she said to me. She knew the real reason I was hurt so much by his
passing, but pretended it was for a different one. Once we were
done I looked like a better version of myself which made me feel
better. I decided to sit down in the living room until Kankuro got
back.

The boys took off to tie up some
loose ends in the village early this morning. I started to draw
another picture to keep my mind off the time when they came home.
“Hey have you seen Ateko we were supposed to go out for tea,” he
asked. I looked at him like he was nuts. “Ok I know I changed some
things about how I dress, but I haven’t changed that much have I?”
I asked. He got a bit red as he smiled and extended his hand to me.
I took it as I got up and Shikamaru gave us a look then nodded
once.

We walked over to the teashop and
grandma greeted us when we walked in. “Oh hello kids it’s so nice
to see you again. “And you young man where have you been? You leave
my granddaughter to some other guy then you don’t even bother to
come see me? That’s not very nice,” she said to Kankuro. “Grandma,”
I chastised. “No she’s right I did leave you and I shouldn’t have.
However I don’t ever plan to do it ever again. Also I have been
working on something on top of my duties to the Kazekage,” he
said.

 I started to
think that maybe he wasn’t perfect, but he was warm and caring
towards me the way Asuma was. I realized what I was doing and knew
I needed to stop. It wasn't fair to compare him to someone who he
didn't even know let alone anyone else. Kankuro was his own person
and I loved him for that. “I want you to know that no matter what I
do care about you,” he said to me. “Afraid something bad is going
to happen after everything we’ve been through?” I
asked.

“I don’t know how to explain it. I
mean I’m always taking off and you know it hard on you. I just
don’t want you to ever feel as if I don’t care about you is all,”
he said I started to get upset. “I don’t care about what happened
then just don’t push me away alright?” I asked. “Ateko I love you
and I don’t know what I would do if I ever lost you,” he said. He
took my hand and looked me dead in the eyes. I started to feel like
my heart was going to burst out of my chest.

“I love you too,” I said. Grandma
sat down and we changed the subject for a while. It started to get
late so we said goodbye and walked home. The house was empty when
we got there. There was note from Ino and Temari, “went to the
office with Gaara” and “out with Shikamaru. Behave
yourselves.” We looked at the note not sure what to
make of it. “Well looks like we have the house to ourselves for a
while. What do you want to do?” I asked.

“I can think of something,” he
said and wrapped his arms around my waist. He leaned in and kissed
me hard exploring my mouth with his tongue. I had to get up on my
tip toes to close the gap between us so he wasn’t leaning over so
far. He lifted me up and I wrapped my legs around his waist. We
never missed a beat as he carried me to his room and kicked the
door closed. He turned around and laid back on the bed putting me
on top of him.

I came up for air for a moment.
“We really need to stop meeting like this,” I said. He smirked at
me, “I think we should meet like this a lot more often.” He pulled
me back down and slid his hands up the back of my Kimono. The feel
of his hands on my skin was invigorating. I pressed against him as
our lips locked in a battle for dominance. I ran my fingers through
his hair as he tugged on my kimono asking for permission to take it
off.

I nodded with my lips still on his
and he slipped it off. He wrapped his arms around me again pulled
me tighter to his body. He started to kiss my neck when he leaned
on something and his stereo came on. I couldn’t focus at first with
the feel of his lips on my neck before he moved lower. He stopped,
hovering at my bra, “What’s wrong?” I asked. “I don’t want you to
feel like you have to do this with me,” he said.

“I want to do this,” I said and
pulled his shirt off. I pressed my body against his and let out a
soft sigh when I felt his skin against mine.  He
put his arm around me and pulled me closer so we were sitting up.
With a quick snap he unhooked my bra which was strapless and it
fell away leaving me exposed. I gasped and he looked concerned for
a moment like he was going to stop.

I pushed up against him again and
stopped when I thought I heard a familiar voice. I looked behind us
and saw the stereo was on, “what’s wrong?” he asked. “Is that
Thousand Foot Krutch?” I asked as the song started to play. He
looked a bit confused, “You know Thousand Foot Krutch?” “I love
their song Puppet,” I said. He looked at me a let out a small
growl. I could feel the blood rushing through my body as his hands
kneaded my tits.

I started wrap my arms around him
when he used a chakra string to tie them above my head. I wiggled
under him as he started to lick my nipples and ran a hand down my
side. It made me shudder and sent shivers up my spine, “Oh god.” He
caressed my skin with his fingertips as he licked his way back up
to my neck. I looked into his deep brown eyes and smiled softly. He
whispered against my lips, “We don’t have to do this.” I could feel
his breath against my lips and closed the small space between
them.

“I want to do this really,” I said
in a breathy voice. He pulled back for a moment. “Ateko I need to
be honest with you,” I could feel my heart start to tighten.
“What’s wrong,” I asked again. “This isn’t my first time and I
don’t want you to think you’re just another girl on my list,” he
said. I could see the pain in those brown eyes for a moment before
he hid it. “Do you care for me?” I asked. He looked at me for a
moment then said, “No…I love you.” he let my hands loose and I
wrapped my arms around his neck as I pressed my chest against
his.

He let out a soft moan and bit my
lip trying not to gasp. His hand graced my hip as he ran his thumb
under my leggings and started to slide them down. They were around
my knees when he drew his fingers down my body and stopped between
my legs. “Ah ah,” I gasped as he made small circles on my clit. He
stroked it once more before he slid his fingers into me. My back
bowed and I fought to keep from digging my nails into his back. I
pressed my fingertips hard into his back as his fingers slid in and
out.

“You’re getting wet,” he breath
into my ear. I could feel him struggling with his pants as he
continued to let his fingers explore inside me. I fought to focus
long enough to help him. He pressed his body against mine and I
could feel the material of his pants brush my skin as they fell to
the floor.  He wrapped an arm around my back and
propped himself up on his free arm enough to scoot us both back
onto his bed. I carefully kicked my leggings off as we moved
back.

I could feel the fullness of him
against me. He looked at me with a yearning in his eyes as if he
was pleading me to tell him to stop. I shifted my hips and the tip
slid in. We both gasped as he slowly pushed the rest of the way.
 It was a little painful and I could feel myself
tense up. “I know its hurts, but try to relax if it’s too much we
can stop,” he said. Not trusting my voice I nodded and he slowly
pulled out then pushed back in. It still hurt a little and I tried
to focus on him and not the pain.

“He told me he loves me. Not just
cares about, but loves me,” I thought to myself and could feel my
body relax under him. He started to thrust faster and harder
gradually filling me up, giving me a pleasure I never knew before.
I gave in to the pleasure and it ripped gasps and screams from my
lips. I could hear his moans as he rode me, “My god Ateko you’re so
tight. I don’t know how much longer I can last.” I could feel the
heat, the passion, and the sweat between us as I rode wave after
wave of pure bliss.

I could feel the tension building
within me until I thought it would spill over. “Ah Kankuro I think
I’m gonna…” I screamed and felt the rush of pleasure wash over me.
He fell to his arms on me trying not to crush me under his weight.
We were both panting hard trying to catch our breath. “We should
get in the shower before everyone gets home. I’m not ready to face
your brother about what we just did. Even if I’m sure he’s been
doing the same with my sister,” he said.

He slowly slid out of me and
grabbed some towels. I walked to my room and grabbed my pajamas
before I went to the bathroom. Kankuro had already started the
shower and was letting the water heat up. “Did we really just have
sex?” I asked not really able to look up at him. Of all times to
feel modest I chose now. He lifted my chin and kissed me softly,
“Yeah we did and I never want to do that with anyone else besides
you ever again.”

I sat on the counter and kissed
him as the water heated and fogged up the bathroom. We were
supposed to be getting clean, but instead were getting dirty once
again. This time it wasn’t painful and something about the falling
water made it better for me. Once we were done for the second time
and had actually washed off as planned we got out and I got
dressed. I heard the front door open and close, “Oh
crap.”

He motioned for me to go out first
and that he would follow in a few minutes. I kissed him one last
time and walked out calmly as if nothing had happened and I really
was just taking a shower. I walked over to the kitchen and found
everyone. “Hey guys,” I said in a normal tone. Temari took one look
at me as I dried my hair, “Oh my god.” I gave her a confused look
and she raised an eye brow at me signaling that she knew it wasn’t
just a shower.

Ino looked between us and caught
on, but said nothing. “What’s wrong?” Shikamaru asked. “Nothing,
hey where’s Kankuro? We have something to tell everyone,” she said.
He came around the corner with a towel around his shoulders. “Hey
what’s up?” he asked and they smiled. “Well now that everyone is
here we have something to tell all of you,” Temari said. Shikamaru
crossed his arms over his chest and smirked the way Asuma did when
he told us Kurinai was pregnant.

It was my turn to gasp. “Temari
are you?” she nodded. “Oh my god I’m going to be an aunt!” I
squealed. Ino joined us as we jumped up and down squealing like
school girls. Kankuro’s jaw dropped and Gaara smiled as he leaned
against the counter. Kankuro regained his composure and walked over
to shake Shikamaru’s hand. “Way to go man. I assume you guys are
getting married at some point right?” he said.

“Of course I’m not just going let
it go for years and when I have a chance to do so end up
unwillingly leaving her before I could,” he said. It was a split
second before I could react. Ino and Temari both saw the look and
none of us were able to stop it. Shikamaru slapped him on the back
and he belted out a feral scream in pain. All of us jumped at the
sound and it was Gaara that saw what caused him to do
so.

“What is that on you back
brother?” he asked in his low raspy voice. Shikamaru looked at his
back and saw it was covered in scratches, “What happened to you?”
he asked. He suddenly looked at me and became furious. “With my
sister? You jerk I should kick your ass,” he yelled. He looked at
me then back to Kankuro. He was about to speak when I cut him off,
“You don’t have much room to talk brother. Or was it someone else
who got Temari pregnant?” he took his original stance and
sighed.

“What a drag. Don’t let dad find
out,” he said. “Moms gonna flip when she finds out her little boy
is about to have a baby. Then she’s gonna blame dad,” I said.
Shikamaru knew I was right so he dropped it and walked away. Temari
followed him while Ino, Gaara, Kankuro, and I stayed in the
kitchen. “What’s on my back? It hurt like hell when he slapped it,
but even bare skin shouldn’t have hurt that bad,” he
said.

I walked him over to the bathroom
and turned his back to the mirror I grabbed the other one off the
counter and held it up so he could see what the rest of us knew.
“Sorry,” I whispered as I looked down. His eyes widened when he saw
the deep red scratches all down his back. I felt really bad and
couldn’t bring myself to look up at him. He started to chuckle and
lifted my chin making me look at him. “It’s fine. I don’t mind a
little pain during sex and besides these will heal,” he
said.

I wasn’t sure if he was just
telling me so I wouldn’t feel bad or if he was being honest. He
leaned down and kissed me lightly, “come on it’s been a long day
you need to get some sleep.” He put his arm around me and we walked
to his room. I was heading home one day after stopping in to see
grandma. Kankuro had went to the office with Garra for a while. I
figured he should be home by now. I barely got into the door when I
heard, “there's no fucking way.” It was Kankuro and he sounded
beyond pissed.

“It's been five months since I've
been with you. You do the math,” a woman’s voice said. I tried to
place the voice as I walked down the hall. They were in Kankuro’s
workshop. I went into the room I shared with Kankuro and walked
over to the door that separated it from the workshop. “That part I
get since I can see for myself. What I don’t get is the other
part,” he said. I started to open the door and saw Misa. “What
don’t you get? The part about me being pregnant or the part about
it being your child?” she asked.

 “K-Kankuro?” I
said in disbelief. He looked whiter than a sheet when he saw me.
Misa had an evil grin on her face, “oh good you’re here. That makes
this so much easier. I'm pregnant with Kankuro’s baby.” I looked
between them trying to make sense of what she just said. I quickly
did the math in my head and it started to add up. He kissed me the
same night he broke up with her and he did walk her home that
night.

“What if he, while he was at her
house that night, and then he kissed me?” I thought. “Ateko wait,”
he said as I started to back out of the room. “Ateko!” I started to
run out of the house. It was as if Misa had planned the whole
thing. Like she knew we might get together before we did. I was
hurt and couldn’t believe after everything we went through Kankuro
could do this to me. I ran to the teashop and cried to grandma
about what happened.

“I’m so sorry dear. None of us
expected this to happen,” she said. I stayed with her the rest of
the night hiding from everyone. Even thought they all checked with
her to see if I was there she told them no. Shikamaru wasn’t buying
that I wasn’t there. He came in through the back and found me
sitting in her little living room huddled up with a cup of tea.
“What a drag. You want to tell me why you’re hiding and have our
grandmother lying to everyone about where you are?” he
asked.

 All I could do
was look at him before I burst into tears again. He sat down and
quietly hugged me until I could pull myself together enough to
explain what was wrong. As relaxed and lazy as my brother can be
when I told him he shifted into kill mode. It took a lot to get him
to calm down and not run home to beat Kankuro within an inch of his
life. He agreed to tell everyone I was safe, but I wouldn’t be
coming home tonight.

I went back the next day. I knew I
couldn't hide out at grandmas forever. I wanted to go home to
Konoha, but I made a commitment to Suna and I never went back on my
word. Misa continued to be a presence at the house and I avoided
her as much as I was avoiding Kankuro. Everyone seemed upset with
him, but they still talked to him. I didn't want Temari and Garra
to turn their backs on their brother so I felt better knowing they
still talked. “Ateko would you please talk to me?” he asked one day
when I was about to leave.

“There's nothing to talk about.
Besides it wouldn’t be good to upset Misa while she’s pregnant. I
may hate you both, but the unborn child never did anything to me. I
wouldn’t be able to stand knowing something I did harmed it,” I
said and left. Kankuro was torn between two women. He loved Ateko,
but Misa was pregnant with his child. He didn't really get to know
his father growing up and wanted to be there for the baby. His
heart reached as he thought about the mess he was in and how much
it was hurting the woman he loved.

Misa got closer to her due date as
time passed and Temari give birth to a baby boy. She was in fact
much further along than we originally thought. They named the baby
Asuma. Shikamaru felt a little weird about it at first, but he
liked the idea. Kankuro and I grew further apart and he stopped
trying to talk to me. I felt like a shadow of my former self as I
went through the motions of day to day life.

Finally I was forced to face
reality one day when I became violently ill. I figured I somehow
caught the flu and couldn't take it anymore. After a week I gave in
and went to see the doctor about it. “Everything seems normal
Ateko. Are you sure you have the flu?” he asked. “All my symptoms
seem to point to it. Why?” I was puzzled. “I just want to check one
more thing,” he said and drew my blood. I thought it was weird for
him to do since I was positive it was the flu, but I didn’t argue.
He came back a little while later, “Ateko when was the last time
you had “contact” with Kankuro?” he asked.

Everyone knew about our
relationship so it was no surprise he would ask me about him.
Although what he had to do with me having the flu was beyond me.
“It’s been about two months. Why?” I asked. He handed me the test
results and one word made my stomach turn. He grabbed the trash can
that he had moved closer just in case. “That has to be wrong,” I
said and he shook his head. “There’s no way its true I haven’t been
with him in…” my voice trailed off as I gasped in
horror.

“I’m pregnant,” I finally
whispered. He sat with me for a few minutes while I let it sink in.
“You’re going to have to tell him eventually. Well several months
to be exact. By then the baby could just tell him itself,” he said.
I wanted to argue, but deep down I knew he was right. I called Ino
and told her I would be coming home soon. “Is everything alright?
You want me to come get you?” she asked. “No I’ll be fine. I have
to talk to Kankuro and I would rather kiss Naruto,” I said and she
knew I was serious.

It was an inside joke between us
all. The kids were running around having a good time playing their
little games. “Ok so I’ll be Temari, you can be Gaara, and you can
be Kankuro,” a little girl said. It tugged at my heart to hear his
name. “Asuma help me. I don’t want to do this,” I thought to myself
and leaned back against the tree. It wasn’t until I looked up did I
realize where I was sitting. I was on the bench under the cherry
blossom tree that we sat under that one time.

 I took a deep
breath and tried to focus, “alright facts are I’m pregnant and its
Kankuro’s baby. He has no clue and the only reason is because he
got Misa pregnant and refuse to talk to him. Also I’m only telling
him out of courtesy otherwise I would be on my way back to Konoha.”
I stood up and looked at the papers again, “Maybe I can just leave
the papers in his workroom so the next time he goes in there he’ll
find them and I won’t have to talk to him.”

I started to head home when I
bumped into something solid and stumbled backwards. I dropped the
papers I was holding and looked up to see Gaara staring at me
blankly. “Hey Gaara,” I said and smiled. “Ino asked if I could meet
you. She’s worried something is wrong,” he said. “Oh well thank you
for coming, but it wasn't necessary. I’ll be alright,” I said and
started to pick up the papers. My reflexes had to have been rusty
because he scooped them up before I could. “You're with child?” he
asked slowly as he looked at my stomach.

 I could feel
myself starting to blush and covered my stomach with my hands. “Yes
I am,” I said looking directly at him. “Are you going to tell him?”
he asked. I sighed, “Yes, I don’t want to, but I know it would be
wrong if I didn’t.” He took my hand and led me back to the house,
“You wise beyond your years like your brother. As far as far as the
cheating thing goes we’ve all heard about it. He denies it and Misa
has been elusive about when the event took place. I don’t think
it’s his to be honest,” he said.

 

 

When we reached the house everyone
was there Ino and Temari ran up and hugged me. “are you alright?”
Ino asked. “It is the flu isn’t it?” Temari asked. “Yes I am. No I
was wrong about that, but how’s my nephew?” I asked trying to
change the subject. Temari looked over her shoulder and Shikamaru
walked out carrying Asu, as I called him for short. Asu was holding
onto his finger and cooing. As soon as he saw me he smiled and let
out a little giggle. It broke my heart to see how happy Temari and
brother were with Asu.

It reminded me that I would get to
have that with Kankuro. I pushed him away and right back into
Misa’s arms. If that had been her plan all along then she was
smarter than I gave her credit for. I took a deep breath and let it
out, “I’m going to go see grandma for a little bit. I need to clear
my head before I talk Kankuro,” I said and got up. Shikamaru glared
when I said Kankuro’s name. Gaara looked at me and nodded
once.

I smiled and grabbed the papers
before I walked out the door. Grandma was happy to see me, “I’ve
missed you so much dear…Oh Kazekage help us,” she said when she got
a good look at me. “Grandma please don’t say anything,” I begged. I
swear the woman was clairvoyant when it came to certain things. “I
take it he doesn’t know yet?” she asked. “No, but I’m going to tell
him once he comes home and take things from
there.”

She looked at me curious, “Who
does know?” I sighed and fiddled with the tea cup she handed me.
“Me, you Gaara and the head doctor,” I said. After an hour I got up
to go back to the house. It was late in the afternoon and the heat
died down a little bit, but I was still a little sensitive to it. I
was thankful that I got a bottle of water before I left grandmas. I
started to take a sip when I heard, “You! This is all your fault!”
I turned to see Misa standing with a look in her eyes that said she
was ready to kill. “What do you think I did now?” I asked. “I've
been in the hospital the last three days only to find out I lost my
baby!” I didn't know what to say. I felt sorry for her, but how was
it my fault? “What are you talking about. I didn’t do anything to
you or the baby. I would never harm a child in any
way.”

“You had my brother and took
Kankuro from me, but I got him back and now you took my child from
me you selfish bitch,” she screamed and charged at me. I tried to
dodge her moves afraid that she might hit me in the stomach and
hurt the baby. I reached for my fan and found nothing, “Damn it.” I
reached for my trench knife. I didn't want to use it against her,
but I had no choice. It was that or continue dodging if I couldn’t
stop her.

“He was always mine and you tried
to take him from me, but never again. He loves me and will never go
back to you,” she screamed. She waved her fan and a gust of wind
hit me. I covered my stomach and was pushed back a few feet. “You
can him. I can never be with a man who tells me he loves me then
screws another woman,” I said and charged. I landed a few punches
before she recovered and swung at me.

I leaned back avoiding her fist
before she swept my legs out. I stumbled slightly, but regained my
footing. “I don’t want to fight you. Your upset and I can
understand why you would be, but this isn’t helping,” I said. She
had a fire in her eyes that said she desperately wanted to kill me.
I needed to end this and now. She swung her fan as hard as she
could and I covered my stomach again. The wind was so much stronger
this time it knocked me to the ground. I rolled onto my back and
was looking up when I saw her coming down at me. I rolled out of
the way as her hand came down were I was just
lying.

 “You need to
stop before someone gets hurt,” I said. This was going to be hard.
I was afraid of the baby getting hurt during the fight. It left me
in the defensive without a plan, “Kankuro help me this is such a
drag.” I was holding my own until someone else showed up, “Misa
what are you doing?” Renji appeared out of nowhere and that was all
she needed. She sent out a chakra string and wound it around my
trench knife yanking it out of my hand.

 “Thank you
brother,” she said as she slinked up to me. “Misa what are you
doing? Ateko? What the hell is going on?” he asked. Her eyes were
blazing as he looked at me and what happened next is a little
fuzzy. I saw her move, then I couldn’t breathe, and then the pain
came. It took a split second for me to realize that it was in my
stomach. “God no!” I screamed when it all registered. The pain was
intense and I was unable to stop it from
happening.

She rained down on me with blow
after blow. I fell to the ground clutching my stomach. I could feel
the tears running down my face as I rode the pain. I could hear
Misa laughing insanely as I laid on the ground crying in pain.
“Misa what the hell did you do?” Renji asked. “She took everything
away from me. You, Kankuro, and my baby,” she said. “No she didn't.
I never left you and Kankuro was right by your side when you told
him you were pregnant,” he said.

Misa tried to attack me again, but
Renji grabbed her, “Misa listen to me. The baby would have died
during birth. It had a deformity that was genetic. It came from our
side of the family. It came from us,” Renji said. Misa stopped
struggling and looked at him. “No it was Kankuro’s baby and she
killed it,” she screamed and started to struggle again. “No it
wasn't, it was ours. Yours and mine!” Renji yelled at her. Misa
fell to the ground screaming uncontrollably.

Renji looked at me and knew there
was something wrong with me. “Ateko?” he asked as he got closer.
“The…baby,” I said through gritted teeth. “Kazekage save us,” he
said and scooped me up. Misa was still screaming as he ran with me
in his arms to the hospital. “Hang on Ateko. Just hang on,” he was
repeating. I remembered the doctors asking questions and trying to
get answers. Renji did his best to tell them what they needed to
know, “What happened?” the head doctor asked. “She was attacked by
my sister,” Renji said.

 “Kazekage help
us,” the doctor said. “Yes I think so. I was too late to stop it,”
Renji said. “Don’t…tell…him,” I said and must have passed out after
that. When I woke up and found Shikamaru sitting next to me.
“Brother?” I said barely above a whisper. “Thank Asuma you’re
awake. How are you feeling?” he asked. The pain was gone and it
took me a moment to realize what had happened. “Oh god, brother,” I
started to say and wrapped my hands around my
stomach.

 I started to
curl in on myself as Shikamaru looked at me confused. The doctor
came in at that point, “Miss Nara it’s good to see you up. How are
you feeling?” he asked. “Forget about me what about?” I almost
yelled.  “Yes its fine. You were lucky,” he said.
I had worked closely with this doctor and he knew how to keep
quiet. I relaxed a bit and laid back on the bed then looked at
Shikamaru. “What happened?” he asked.

“Misa,” I said. That was all I
needed to say for him to understand. “I see. When found her and she
seemed to have lost it. Renji wanted me to tell you how sorry he
was about what she did to you,” he said. “How long have I been
out?” I asked. “A couple of days, the doctor said you were going to
be fine, but you need to get some rest. Renji also gave me some
papers,” he handed me a sealed envelope. I was hesitant about
opening it at first, but I needed to know what it
was.

I broke the seal and looked over
the contents. They were the papers from the doctor stating the
results of my pregnancy test. I let out a long sigh, “where’s
Kankuro?” I asked. “Why do you care? After what he did to you,”
Shikamaru started to say. “Because he didn't do it. It wasn't his
baby it was Renji’s,” I said cutting him off. The look of horror
and shock that crossed his face was indescribable. “Renji’s are you
sure?” he asked. “Yes. I really shouldn’t disclose patient
information, but Ateko is right,” the doctor
said.

“I ran some tests to see what had
caused Misa to lose the baby. It was then I found that there was no
genetic lineage between the baby and Kankuro. There was no way he
was the father. I then ran some other tests and found the markers
were too close to Misa’s. This meant that her and the father had to
be related.” Shikamaru looked like he was going to be sick. I tried
to get his mind off of what he just heard and what I already knew.
“Where is Kankuro?” I asked again.
    

“He’s home with everyone waiting
for you to come home,” he said. I looked at him and sighed. I
seemed to be doing that a lot lately. “You want to tell me what
that outburst was a moment ago?” he asked. I handed him the papers,
“Remember how you said don’t let dad find out about that one night?
Well it’s gonna be kinds hard to hide that I’m,” I started.
“Pregnant?!” he yelled. “By him,” I finished. He put the papers
back in the envelope and put them in my bag. “What a drag. I take
it Kankuro doesn’t know yet,” he said.

I shook my head, “I went to tell
him and got my ass handed to me. I think I should went back to
Konoha. I don’t want to know what’s gonna happen now,” I said. The
doctor came back and checked me over again before he gave me the ok
to go home. We just got outside the hospital when we ran into
Renji, “Ateko…I am truly sorry about what Misa did,” he said. He
was holding a bouquet of flowers nervously, “she went crazy after
she lost the baby. I finally got her home and turned my back for a
moment,” he said.

 The look on his
face said that the past events had really changed him, “As soon as
they had you I went back to find her. She was still screaming when
I got back. She was worse than when I left her. I didn't want to,
but I couldn't leave you there like that. It was my fault all this
happened to begin with. I don’t expect you or Kankuro to forgive
me. Misa convinced herself that it was his,” he said. He was right
I wasn't going to forgive him, “does Kankuro know?” I asked. “Yes.
I had the doctor tell him she was wrong, but he doesn’t know the
baby was mine,” he said.

He handed me the flowers, “I got
these for you. I really am sorry.” I took the flowers from him.
“Thank you Renji,” I said and turned to leave. “What are you going
to do?” Shikamaru asked. “I need to talk to Kankuro and get some
sleep I’m tired as hell,” I said. Shikamaru agreed and we walked
home. Everyone was glad I was back and bombarded me with questions.
I calmed them down with a promise to explain everything after I
talked to Kankuro.

I walked through the hall, my bare
feet cuffed against the cold wooden floor. As I stood in front of
Kankuro's bedroom door I took a deep breath before knocking on the
door. The sound echoed through the hall. “Unless you have news
about Ateko go away,” he called. “What if I am Ateko?” I asked. I
could hear him shit as he got off his bed and walk over to the door
before he paused.

The door creaked open to reveal a
shirtless Kankuro, he leaned against the door frame, arms crossed
and a smirked placed on his face. He was trying to look nonchalant
and it was almost like he didn’t care as much as I thought he
would. Like a flash he pulled me into his arms and hugged me, “Well
hello,” I smiled at him. He held me at arm’s length and I could see
all his emotions in his eyes. Joy, pain, anger, confusion, sorrow,
and relief, “I thought I might not ever see you again,” he said
before pulling me into his bedroom. I blinked and looked around the
room. He had changed things around and in the corner was a
crib.

I could feel tears welling up as I
looked at it. He saw me and quickly moved to cover it. “I don’t
know if you heard, but Misa lost the baby,” he said. I want to say
he looked sad, but it wasn't just that. I could see anger in his
eyes as well. “I did and I know you weren’t the father,” that did
it. He clenched his fists tightly, “after everything she put us
through, to find out it wasn't mine.” I sat on the bed and pat the
space next to me. “I know. I should have trusted you more, but it
just added up to well,” I said. Once he sat down I wrapped my arms
around him.

“I barely got home when I was told
you ended up in the hospital. No one would tell me anything because
I’m not family. Shikamaru refused to tell me anything he knew as
well,” he said. He moved behind me and wrapped his arms around my
mid section as he pulled me closer. “I’ll talk to brother later,” I
sighed. Kankuro started to kiss my neck making me moan in
excitement. He took this as a sign to get rougher as he started to
bite and suck my neck. I moaned a little louder until I realized
what he was doing and scrambled off the bed.

He gave me a hurt look and said,
“You came back to dump me to my face didn’t you?” I shook my head,
“Kankuro I didn't come here to…” I paused a moment. “I did come
back here to tell you something, but it’s not what you think. I
don’t know if you’ll even want to hear this after everything that’s
happened,” I said. I looked in the corner at the crib again. A
state of panic flashed across his face, “I promise I’ll get rid of
that soon. I don’t think either of us want the reminder.” He took
my hands in his as he spoke. All I could do was blink at
first.

I hadn’t ever seen him like that
before, “I'm not braking up with you. I know everything. But I need
to know if you love me and only me. Because if you can only love me
then I don’t know if I can be with you,” I said. He sighed in
relief and gave me a look of confusion. “Thank God,” he grinned,
flashing his glorious white teeth. “However I am confused. Why
can’t you be with me if I only love you?” he asked stepping
forward, closing the space in between us. My heart beat faster when
he did that. He slid his arms around my waist and held me
close.

I slid my hands up his back and
rest my head on his chest. “Because I’m,” I started as a wave
nausea came over me. “What’s wrong?” he asked. “I’m…gonna be sick,”
I said and ran to the bathroom. I started to puke my guts out as he
stroked my back, “Ateko are you alright?” Ino asked from the door
way. I tried to wave her off with my head still in the toilet. “Is
she ok?” I heard Temari ask. “She was about to say something when
she ran over here and started puking,” Kankuro said. He held my
hair back as I did, “Wait a minute, Ateko?”

I waved my hand frantically almost
hitting him as I tried to tell her to shut up. She stopped talking
and ushered everyone away from the bathroom. Once I was finally
done I sat back for a moment then got up and rinsed the taste out
of my mouth before it made me sick again. Once I was confident it
was gone and my breath wasn’t offensive I started to walk back to
the room. I was still a little weak so Kankuro cradled me in his
arms and carried me to bed. He set me down and helped me sit up a
little bit.

“Ateko are you alright?” he asked
again. “Yeah this will pass soon I hope,” I said. “Maybe you should
go back to the hospital,” he said. “No I’m alright I it’s not sever
enough for me to go back. Coming home was the easy part, the hard
part is telling you.” He looked at me concerned and I motioned for
my bag. He leaned over and grabbed it before he handed it to me. I
pulled out the papers and handed them to him. “What’s this?” I was
getting tired of all the question.

“Just read and I’ll fill in the
blanks,” I said. He read over the papers carefully until he reached
the part I was dreading. “Ateko,” he said. “Yes?” I asked “Are
you?” he asked. “Yes,” we went back and forth. “I’m pregnant,” I
finished. He just sat there looking at me his face was unreadable.
My heart stopped for a moment, all I could think was, “he doesn’t
think it’s his.” I looked away and turned on my side since I
couldn’t look at him. I felt his strong arms wrap around me, “I was
wrong.” He whispered in my ear and I fought back the tears trying
to brace myself for what was coming.

“You don’t love me, not anymore
and you don’t think it’s yours,” I said and could feel the tears
starting to run down my cheeks. “No I was wrong because you were
right I can’t only have love for you,” he said. I looked at him
completely confused, “What?” I turned my head to look at him. “I
can’t only have love for you because even though it’s only been two
months I love the baby as well and I know you would never lie to
me. Not after what I've been through,” he said. I fell into his
arms crying like there was not tomorrow.

“Kankuro I love you so much. I’m
so sorry,” I choked out through the tears. He held me and let me
cry as he stroked my hair. I hadn’t realized it wasn’t pulled back
until that moment. He pulled out my hair pin and put it up for me
as I cried. “It’s alright when you love someone no matter what you
can forgive them,” he said. He was still stroking my hair when he
paused and got up off the bed. He started searching for something.
It took a few minutes for him to find what he was looking
for.

 He pulled out a
small velvet box he opened it to reveal a sliver band, “I held on
to this hoping you would come back. I’m sorry I didn't get you
anything nicer but, Ateko Nara will you marry me?” He asked. I was
crying even harder now and could only nod as he placed the ring on
my finger. “It's perfect, I love you Kankuro,” I said. “I love you
too,” he said and kissed me. All the puking and crying really wore
me out. I started to lay down when I felt something, “hey what’s
this?” I asked.

He looked and almost jumped at me,
“wait a minute.” I looked at the cover “Mistress of the Winds IV”
it was the last installment to the book I had been reading since I
first got to Sunagakure. “Is this that last part of the book?” I
asked. He looked a little guilty and nodded, “Yeah, but it’s not
done yet.” I looked at him and grinned, “You gonna finish writing
it so I can find out what happens?” I asked and he looked at me
stunned. “You know I’m the author?” he asked.

I smiled and nodded, “it became
obvious after the first book sounded like it was what was going on
in my life since I came here. After that I was just waiting for you
to tell me yourself.” He looked guilty and shocked at the same
time, “I didn’t want to tell you then, but since you know. That’s
why I’ve been disappearing so much. No one in the village knows I
wrote any of these. It’s kind of embarrassing,” he said. “And no
one has to know as long as I get the first copy,” I said. “Deal,”
we sealed it with a kiss. We told everyone our news and they were
all so happy for us, Asu even clapped.

“Kuro finally told Taka how
his feelings for her and they officially became a couple. Saiya
made one last attempt to break them up, but in the end she fail.
Her failure drover her crazy and she spent the rest of her days in
a room alone. Ryu would go to see her every day hoping one day his
sister would come back.

After being separated for what
felt like an eternity they were back together and Taka had news for
him. She was pregnant. They told everyone and were married soon
after that. Several moths latter Taka gave birth to a baby girl and
they named her Kirara. Kuro gave his daughter the dolls he had been
working on in his work shop.

She commented on how much the
dolls looked like her and the rest of their family. Kuro said it
was because they looked like the people he loved. They spent the
rest of their lives together in the desert village making toys for
the kids and helping the sick. After everything they went through
they vowed nothing would ever tear them apart again. Some believe
that true love is a myth. But if you ask them they would say true
love concurs all…”

The
End
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the Past, Lies in the Future (2011)
David "Mustang" Andres has just received an offer at a chance to
make a real difference in the world with a covert operations group
that according to the United Nations “technically doesn’t exist”.
There's only one catch...the best candidate for his partner is his
estranged ex girlfriend Remy “Hawkeye” Chevalier who is also a
former agent. After a rocky start and some doubt about personal
feelings they start to open up to each other. During their first
official mission together it becomes clear someone wants Hawkeye
dead, but whom? Things take a shocking twist when during a vacation
with his family another attempt is made on Hawkeye’s life. When his
mom and brother are caught in the cross fire Hawkeye scarifies her
life to save the people she loves. With all the secrets revealed
Mustang leads a team he never imagined into a final battle to end
the chaos that has rocked his world for the past year and taken the
woman he loves from him once and for all…
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