Chapter 2- Emergency

Sasuke was dying. They ran fast. The clouds were a dark depressing gray against the starless skies, while they sped through the village in the direction of the hospital. Naruto wouldn’t speak to her. She didn’t dare talk to him, although she was dying to know more information. Sakura could hardly keep up with his pace to even ask.

.

In silence they ran through the pelting ran that seemed to have come out of nowhere. She tried not to take it as a bad omen. They didn’t slow down when the hit the doors, and went straight to the ER. Naruto stood by the Emergency Room entrance and watched Sakura go into the chaotic room. She looked back at him and nearly broke into tears. His face held unimaginable pain and fear. It made him look like a poor, defense-less child. His best friend was counting breaths, and there was nothing he could do about it

Sakura vowed to herself, her own promise. She’d save Sasuke. Save Naruto the pain of loosing Sasuke. He was not someone she particularly liked, but she’d never wish him dead. Pushing the doors aside she walked into the bright, blood drenched room.

Low moans came from a red body on top of a bed surrounded by our top medical ninja. Tsunade griped my upper arm, “Where have you been! We have an emergency and your-never mind. We have a ninja to save.”  Sakura doesn’t think twice and she pushes aside the doctors. Being the top medical ninja of her age and surpassing many others, she knew that Sasuke would survive.

His body was thrashing on the table, and she ordered the surrounding people to hold him down. A green aura surrounds her hand and she places it on his chest. Third degree burn marks cover his body and blood flows uncontrollably from the wounds. He yells loudly at the pain of her chakra agitating the massive burn mark and his onyx eyes shoot open and stare at Sakura unfamiliarly.

Sakura yells, surprised by his awarness, “Why isn’t he out? We need anesthesia!”

Tsunade holds onto his head and places a mask on his mouth. He tries to shake it off with little effect. Sasuke takes in deep breaths of the gas and slowly relaxes his muscles. Before going unconscious, the raven-haired man looks at every face around him and stops at Sakura’s bewildered one. His black eyes widen and stares at her intensely, blinking twice. Before she can even take in the unknown expression his lids close over the dark, surprised eyes. The ninja holding the Uchiha place his limbs onto the table softy and also begin healing. Sakura stares at his sleeping face with shock she can feel on her own face. Shaking her head to clear her thoughts, she focuses back on the wounds. She pushes more chakra into her hands and continues saving the mysterious man.

----

Hours pass and the red light atop of the door keeping ever one out stays lit, mocking Naruto. Why isn’t anyone telling him what’s happening? Is he ok, is he dead? Was he fighting Itachi, did he beat him? He paces back and forth in the small hallway staring at the tiled floor. Kakashi places a hand on his shoulder, breaking his concentration.

“Sasuke is going to be fine. Sakura and Tsunade will save him, I’m positive. Sit, your giving everyone a headache.”

“But Sakura doesn’t even care about Sasuke! How can she save him is she hates him!” Naruto yells back worriedly.

Kakashi looks at Naruto, “ Do you not believe in Sakura? You don’t think she’d try to Sasuke, if not just for you? Deep down I know Sakura still cares for Sasuke like a friend and teammate. If you don’t think she can do it, the he might as well be dead.”

Naruto looks at the ground, taking in his sensei’s words. He smiles after a while and looks back up at the masked man. “ I believe in Sakura. I believe she can save Sasuke, and we’ll all be just like old team seven! Best friends, no matter what’s going to happen to us!” Kakashi smiles under his navy mask at his student, and before he could say anything else the red light flickered off and Sakura and Tsunade steps into the crowded hall.

Tsunade smiles successfully at everyone in the white room, and places her eyes on Naruto’s worried ones. “Naruto, he’s going to be fine. It’s all going to be ok. You can see him, but he is only sleeping. Only five minutes you hear me? He’s in bad condition yet but he’s an Uchiha. He’ll survive.”

Naurto rushed past them and into the ER. Medic-ninjas are scattered in the room cleaning up or looking through papers. He walks slowly up to the sleeping body in the center of the room. He was wrapped in gauze and was still a little bloody.  But Naruto couldn’t notice any of that. He could only see his distant brother. Back in their village and within his reach. He couldn’t help but smile.

He looked behind him to search for Sakura, to share the moment with her. She was talking to Kakashi and the some other ninja that he knew. Probably telling them some information on his condition. He quietly called to her, “Sakura, hey! Come here. Sasuke’s waking I think.”

She looks over at Sasuke then to Naruto. She smiles sadly and shakes her head. Naruto gives her a confused look and watches her say her goodbyes to the doctors and sensei. Sakura walks to the exiting door and turn back to give Naruto a small wave, and then hesitantly leaves. The blonde looks at Sasuke face again. “ She’ll come around. She always does. Huh, Sasuke?”

Sasuke’s eyes flicker. Naruto widens. “Can you hear me Sasuke? Your fine, well going to be fine… But it’s all ok now! You’re in Konoha”! Sasuke groans and squeezes his closed eyes further. Naruto lightly shakes his shoulder, “Sasuke, wake up! Your home again, I know you can hear me!” Sasuke now slowly opens his eyes and breathes in a quick, startled breath. He tries to sit up and looks around the room frantically. He finally turns his attention to Naruto. His face morphs into anger and confusion, “What the Hell is going on?”

