Chapter 4- New Days


Sasuke was released from the hospital a day ago, making it about 5 weeks of being inside the village walls. He resided into the dark of the Uchiha manor once again.  No one but Naruto and I were aloud to step foot into the cursed home. Naruto being a good friend although Sasuke refused to think that’s why he was ok be with him, and Sakura, his resident nurse.


Sakura’s first visit was altogether terrible. Not because he was mean like he was when they were children. She would have preferred that. But it was merely that he didn’t speak. The entire time there was no words other than my brief command to lift his arm or turn around to renew his bandages. He wore a fierce scowl throughout the check-up. But he spoke with Naruto all the time! Sakura couldn’t understand what his deal was.


Naruto told her that he was pretty frustrated about his punishment from Tsunade. He couldn’t leave the village for six months. That meant no missions, no travel, no seeking out Itachi. And that made him even more hostile. Sakura didn’t try to make any sort of conversation with the scary Uchiha until the second week of treating him at home.

“So,” she began awkwardly while unwrapping the set of bandages around his left arm, “How was your day today?” She asked quietly, keeping her eyes focused on her work. After a little moment of silence from Sasuke, she peeked up to see his expression. He was looking down at her with an odd, kind of surprised look, “It was fine.” He answered punctually with a sarcastic tone. Sakura sighed and continued, loosing hope of having somewhat of a conversation.


He shocked her, “How was yours?” He asked with a grumble. Sakura stares at him, pausing on her work. She blinked and looked back down at his arm applying a disinfectant to his wound. “I-it was ok.” She answered lamely. She couldn’t believe what came out of his mouth. She’s never seen such a responsive Sasuke. She heard him sigh angrily and look the other direction. She probably made a too big of a deal out of it, making him give anyone an ounce of his attention. She smiled; he knew that he gave her what she wanted. He hated to be defeated in anyway.


Sakura continued working on his wounds in silence letting Sasuke go back into his state of relaxation. He’d done enough emotional exercise today she thought. She packed up her things and gave Sasuke a small parting word. He nodded without looking at her and stalked off into a long dark hallway. Sakura shuddered and quickly left the depressing house.


The next week she was relieved of her duties as Sasuke’s resident nurse. He was almost done with the intensive care, so the next nurse would be in charge of his minor healing at his residence. Sakura felt a little sad about not being able to visit Sasuke anymore. She didn’t know why, because she still wasn’t pleased with the Uchiha just yet. Maybe she just wanted to see him more to iron out the kinks in their newfound friendship. Either way she’d rather just stick with the rest of the two weeks. But she didn’t complain and went back to her home to get some much needed rest from aiding the unwell.

The Next Week


Sasuke woke up at 6 am sharp out of habit. He sighed and squeezed his eyes shut. How much he whished he could just be overcome by sleep and fall back into the dark. He lied there for a few minutes before rolling onto his back, knowing that it wasn’t happening. He sat up and moved over to the edge of the bed staring hatefully at the floor.


Why is he stuck here? Don’t they realize that he would rather die than be physically attached to this retched village? No, he’d rather not be dead, he still hast to kill the bastard Itachi. He couldn’t afford to be shackled anywhere when his dammed brother was still roaming this earth. That’s the only reason why Sasuke Uchiha got up in the morning, handled sleeping another night. Was knowing that someday he was going to end that man’s life.


He stayed like that, cursing his brother and going over the ways that he’d kill him. His angry thoughts where interrupted by a knock at his door. He got himself out of bed and trudged unhappily to the main door. He threw it open and gave the figure standing in front of him the dirtiest look he could give. A scared squeak came from the blonde girl and she held up her medical bag, “S-sasuke?” She asked timidly.

“What do you want?” He asked bitterly. Her expression smoothed and she tried to put on a seductive one. “I’m your new resident nurse, don’t you remember me?” She asked with more confidence. Sasuke looked at the girl in a purple belly-halter top ninja uniform more thoroughly, and she blushed while he searched her up and down. Something in his brain clicked and his expression morphed into disgust while he said her name, “Ino.” He stated sourly. Oh God.


“Why are you here?” He asked her venomously. 

She shook the bag in her hands, “I’m your new nurse. I’m here to check-up on you.” She told him and made an attempt to go into the house but his broad chest blocked the entrance, “What happened to Sakura? Her healing skills were more than enough.”


Ino huffed and rolled her eyes, “She is off duty since your almost done with your healing. So they just sent me to finish the rest for her. And besides, I know I’m way beyond billboard-brow’s level.” Sasuke sighed and moved aside to let Ino in. Ino’s face brightened and her expression intensified. Sasuke sat on the edge of his bed where Sakura usually healed him and watched Ino fallow. He glared at the wall above her head when she kneeled besides him. If she tries to make any move she’s out of here. Sasuke needed to be healed, not violated. Ino smiled and him hopefully and touched his arm and proceed unwrapping the bandaged amateurly.   


She started to ask Sasuke questions. Many of them. First they were neutral questions, something he though Sakura would have asked him about if either of them talked. Then when Ino realized that she wasn’t getting any responses she went off into vivid conversation by herself. Talking about what she did that day, who she hated, What irritated her at the hospital. All in the time of changing that one arm. She was almost finished and started to unwrap the last bandage around Sasuke’s chest. The burns where hardly there, just some small raw marks were all that remained. She was quieter while working on this one. 


She placed her hands on Sasuke’s chest and started healing like Sakura normally did. He didn’t understand why they couldn’t have just had her fill out the rest of her residency. But maybe she didn’t want to come here the rest of the time? He felt a little confused. He wasn’t that unbearable was he? Sasuke furrowed his eyebrows. He could have talked to her a little more he supposed. Or been a little more inviting. Sasuke was so lost in his possible mistakes that he finally noticed that Ino wasn’t healing him anymore. Her hands where not glowing green and were placed on his bare chest. Ino’s face was leaning closer to his.


He gasped in disgust and pushed her away from him as far as his arms would reach and stood up. He glared fiercely at the confused Ino, “I’ve seen how well your healing abilities are and I think I can handle the rest of my rehabilitation on my own. Leave.” He said through clenched teeth.


Ino threw her medical supplies into the bag and stormed out of the manor in what was clearly anger and embarrassment. He waited for the door to slam shut and sat back down onto his bed with a heavy sigh. He looked down at the new wrapping that were left and began to put them back onto his chest. He slid back into his loose black shirt and felt able to sleep. He lied down and glared at his katana hung up on the wall in front of him. He heard another knock on the door.


--------


Sakura waited for a few moments before rapping on the door again. Ino came barreling into the hospital claiming Sasuke refused to let her heal him. Sakura couldn’t entirely say that it wasn’t impossible, but guessed there was a different reason for her to leave. They sent her to see why Sasuke wouldn’t let Ino ‘heal’ him and finish the job herself. She sighed and knocked on it once more. It was only a few minutes ago, she knew he was in here.


Sakura smiled satisfied when she heard Sasuke stomping through the house towards her to answer the door. He wrenched it open and was about to give Sakura an obvious glare but stopped when he saw her. She raised her eyebrows and shook the medical bag, “I heard you had a hard time getting healed today, need help?” She asked.

Sasuke leaned against the frame of his door calmly. “Not really. Ino healed me for the most part.” He answered monotone. She turned on her heal and walked away slowly waving behind her, “Alright, if everything is all bandaged up…”  


Sasuke unconsciously reached out to grab her wrist but stopped himself before he touched her, “Actually,” he mumbled, “Ino isn’t the best medical ninja. I think she might have missed a few burns.” Sakura turned her head and smiled at him, “Are you calling me the best medical ninja?” She asks mockingly.


“No I was just saying that Ino isn’t good at it. Don’t be stupid.” He snorted. Sakura shrugs and walks into the manor ahead of him. He looks out into the village street before closing the door behind him and fallowing her back into the bedroom. He sat besides her and lifted his arm in front of her almost instinctively. She runs her slender figures along his arm and pushes it back to him.

“I can’t sense anything that hasn’t been healed. Give me your other arm.” She commands. He stretches his arm across his body to reach her and she repeats the step. Sakura shakes her head and does this along other bandages on his body. The process takes less than a minute before she spots a mark that hasn’t been healed by Ino on his chest. He lets Sakura nimbly take off the bandage.

“It’ll only take a second.” She places her hands where Ino’s were, but he doesn’t feel violated by the touch like hers had. Sakura’s own though did lingered on his chest longer than necessary. He knew because her hands weren’t glowing the bright green they needed to be for healing. She ripped her hands away and put them in her lap, “Uhm, I’m all finished.” She said. It was odd. He didn’t even care; it felt pleasant to have her cool hands touching his warm skin. Like clean, cold water on a burn. 

“Thank you.” He said clearly. Why was she red? He laughed to himself. Sakura looked up at him, her face just a light pink now, complementing her jade eyes. She sighed and stood up, “Its my job. No problem.” She picked up the unused medical bag and started for the door. Sasuke felt compelled to walk her to it. He stood up also and strolled calmly beside her down the hallway.


Sakura looked to her side and he saw her smile a little before she faced foreword again. They made it to the exit and Sasuke reached for the knob before Sakura could and opened It for her. He hardly even noticed the action, but Sakura did. Why was he being so nice? It was weird. She mumbled thanks and walked through the threshold. He nodded and watched her walk down his sidewalk and through the gate. He didn’t move even after her figure was too far to see. He hated the way he felt when she left his sight. Like if he weren’t watching her something would jump out of the bushes and hurt her. Buy why did he feel that way?


He reentered the house and felt strangely alone. It was so dark inside that he turned on a few lights.  He never had to do this when Sakura was in the house. She was like a little sun, illuminating the dark wherever she walked. He shook the thought from his mind quickly. Sakura was changing him, and he liked it.

