Chapter 1- The Usual

A scream rips through the dark room. Sakura frantically sits up in her bed, a cold sweat dews on her forehead and neck. A few moments later she realizes that the horrific screech was her own. Another nightmare. She sighs and concentrates on slowing and evening her havoc breathing. She doesn’t understand, all this week she has been haunted by a recurring dream starring a man in black. Hypnotized, she fallows him blindly through a deserted Konoha in the middle of the night. Familiar bodies lay broken and lifeless.

She shudders and shakes the memory from her head. She removes herself from her bed more than glad to be free from the night. She goes into an everyday routine of showering and dressing herself.  Leaving her home, with a parting word from her mother, she walks down the sunny path to training with Tsunade-sama. Although the day was bright, she was more likely than not, going to feel absolutely dark once the Hokage was finished with her. 

She notices Naruto, fallowed by Kiba and his team. Kakashi stands at the head of the squad watching Sakura intently. She waves at him, calling him over “Hey! Naruto!”

He turns his head and searches for who ever yelled to him. Catching her waving arm, he smiles happily and prances over to her. “Oi, Sakura-Chan! What’re you doing up so early? Sensei had to drag me out of bed for mission!”

Sakura chuckles, “I’m not surprised. You’re terrible to get up in the morning. I’m just off to training with Sama. What mission are you on?” His face changes unexpectedly. He hesitates to tell her, “We found a lead on Sasuke. So we’re heading out as soon as possible.” He knows I hate hearing about Sasuke. Naruto can never bring him back, so there is no point of hoping in a lost cause. Besides, he was so angry and he doesn’t deserve Naruto’ s friendship.

Sakura sighs, “Naruto-“ He interrupts her, “ Sakura, everyone deserves a second chance. He is one of my best friends. Like a brother even. I can’t let him just go; I know I can get him back. I swear on my life, that I’ll bring him back.” His face hardens with a determination I haven’t seen since his first promise of saving Gaara from the Akatsuki. She cant find her voice fast enough to bring sense into him. He smiles brilliantly at her then runs to the impatient team and they take off.

She watches their form turn into unrecognizable dots and she can’t help herself but to smile. She thinks about Naruto while going to the designated training grounds. Her smile was wiped off immediately.

She slugs home, every muscle in her body screamed in protest. After arriving 5 seconds late according to Sama, she went through 5 hours of intense training. Including ultimate sparring with the temperamental woman, exhausting chakra control, which drained her body almost completely dry, and to top it off excruciating physical training. Falling onto her bed like a log, she felt another pain fall onto her. She still had hours to fill in at the hospital. 

She rolls onto her back moaning at the intense soreness the simple motion brought. She stares at the tiled ceiling for a few minutes thinking about anything other than Naruto’ s reuniting with the infamous Uchiha. Her eyes slowly close and she falls into a deep sleep. What seems like only a small amount of time she is shaken roughly from her sleep. Naruto’ s bloody boy looms over her, a fierce expression is set on his face. “Sakura, Sasuke needs your help!”

