Ch 7- Long


Week 2 of the journey with team Eagle.


Sakura continued to have the same nightmare over and over. Night after night. The man in the shadows kept leading her through the village of familiar bodies, waking her in a cold sweat and wanting to scream. 


We had hardly eaten anything but a few berries or roots Jugo’s birds brought back. Jugo said that there was a forest at the base of the large mountain to low for us to see. All we had to do was make it to the small ravine and it would be fine. The fruits in the trees were too large for the bird to carry and it could only bring us what little it could.


Water was low too and there was nothing even birds could do fir us then. We only got our liquids from the little nutrition it brought us. Only a few more days he says until we make it there and we’d stay for a few nights before Sasuke took the journey to the top of the mountain where he knew Itachi would be. It frightened her to know that he might not return. Sakura had already asked him to come with just incase he needs help. He got sore and told her that it was his fight only, and if he was to die on that battlefield it was to be. 


Sakura stayed by his side the entire journey, not wanting to be caught by herself with the others. She was most uncomfortable with Jugo. Under his calm composure she knew a monster lay. Waiting to be unleashed in the form of bloody murder. Sasuke refused to tell her the problem with Jugo, which was apparent that she already knew something was up. It unsettled her even more.


Week 2 ½


Team eagle finally made it to the ravine. The earth they stepped on while entering through tropic vines was soft springy. The tree’s almost blocked the sun but not quite, and you could see spots of sunshine hit the thick ground of vegetation outlining bundles of leaves. It smelt like wet plants and every breath was like water in her lungs. It was thick air but not at all unpleasant. It was bliss compared to the dry air of the valley. Even better a long stream of icy water from the cold mountain ran through the center of the small circle of trees and plants. It tasted so crisp and fresh all they did was drink it for 10 minutes.

After swallowing the clean water they knocked down giant juicy fruits from the treetops. The large fruits were almost as delicious as the quenching water. They chewed them down letting the sweet water run down their faces. All laid in bliss, taking short naps but Sasuke sat in the opposite end staring at the mountain in front of them. Sakura couldn’t get to sleep while watching his threatening stance. It looked like he wanted to crush the mountain with his intense glare.


It was almost as if she could read his mind. It was clear that he wasn’t going to wait. He’d probably rest until the night came and hurtle up the rocky earth and fight his brother till the death. It disturbed her to know that he was so thirsty to see the blood of his kin run down his hands. She waited until the others were asleep to talk sense into the now darkened man. 


Standing up, Sakura walked with a purpose to him and softly tapped his shoulder. He ignored her, speaking to the air in front of him. “Your not going to talk me out of this.” He told her with a menacing voice. She cringed at his tone and answered, “I wasn’t going to tell you not to. I know you wont change your mind. But at least rest, and think about what your going to do.”


Sasuke heard the pleads in her voice and turned his head slightly, softening his tone a bit, “I’ve been resting 8 years. Planning for 8 years. I know what I’m doing.” Sakura stood beside him and tried to look him in the eye. “Then if you wont listen to me, I won’t listen to you. I’m going to come with you and at least...” Sasuke grabbed by her upper arm and pulled her hardly to the outside of the mystic ravine and pushed her against a tall tree. His eyes were burning with rage. She looked straight back in surprise, “You will NOT fallow me.” He hissed at Sakura trying to keep his voice quiet as not to wake everyone else.


Sakura blinked at his closeness. He was holding uncomfortably tight to both of her arms, staring at her only a few inches away. Why was he so angry? “I-you. But you need someone to help. You’re going to get killed!” He yelled at him through her panic. He pressed a large hand over he mouth and shushed her angrily. “Quiet Sakura. Don’t make a scene. You are not coming with me and that’s final.” Sakura shook his hand off, “Yes I am. You need me. You’ll get killed.” She said quieter. Tears threatened to fall down her face. She wouldn’t cry in front of Sasuke again. 


His eyes saddened at her wet eyes. He was causing so much pain. Why was he such a heartless bastard? All she wanted was to help him. He needs to tell her why he wont let her come. He couldn’t live with himself if she was to get hurt. Either by Itachi or his loss of control. No, he couldn’t ever tell her that. But it was killing her…


Sakura looked down at the ground, to make it so Sasuke couldn’t see her tearful eyes. Her big, beautiful green eyes…No. He couldn’t let Sakura get to him, “Sasuke,” she said sadly, pleading, “Let me come with you.” She looked back up at him. Her eyes were so scared and distressed. He couldn’t take it anymore.

 
Sasuke pressed his mouth to hers, squeezing her arms tight and pressing her against the tree hard. He didn’t close his eyes; he wanted to look at her. See her reaction. Sakura’s eyes opened wider and stared into his dark ones with an almost comical confusion. He stared back at her, and had no idea what emotion filled his. He didn’t care, as long as Sakura was under his grip nothing mattered. He almost let himself stay, to never leave her. Screw Itachi, he couldn’t make him leave his beautiful Sakura. 


Them reality dawned on him. He had to go. To kill him, and not even Sakura could stop him. He loved her. He loved her so much. He’d do everything he could to come back alive and show her how much he loved her and that he was sorry. They’d have a life and friends and children and everything she wanted. But he had to get past Itachi first. 


Sasuke pulled away abruptly and covered her mouth so that she couldn’t interrupt him. He started into Sakura’s eye to make sure she’d listen to what he was saying. How important it was for her to grasp it. “ You will not come. Stay here. I WILL be back.” He quickly kissed her forehead, no wanting to lose control again and turned away running up the mountain faster than he could. He hoped like hell that she wouldn’t fallow him.


Sakura felt the air blow on her face as he ran up the large mountain. She didn’t move and didn’t speak. She let the big drops of tears roll down her face and kept staring at the space where Sasuke had been. He arms were sore from his grip and she dropped to the floor holding herself. Crying. Why did he leave? Why did he do this to her? It pained her so much, was he just playing with her emotions? Did he kiss her just to make sure she’d stay and not get in the way of his ‘destiny?’ She hated him, hated him so much for hurting her. But the love over powered the hate. Made it go away.


Sasuke could die, and she wouldn’t know it. She wanted so badly to be by his side. Sakura wanted his touch, his kiss. To praise her and tell her that he loved her. Did he? Was it a joke? A disgusting prank? She didn’t care. Not one bit. If she loved him now, there was nothing he could do to stop it. He created the feeling by himself. 


Sakura stoop up and started walking up the mountain. She didn’t know realty where she was going. But she could feel an unknown force, pushing her and pulling her up the ungodly mound of rock and earth. Past giant boulders and tall pine trees. She didn’t feel the pain when she feel and split her knee, of the cuts of the pine needles scratching her skin. Somewhere up the mountain there was Sasuke. And she’d save him, and heal him and love him. She light darkly to herself. After all, it was his fault.

