Chapter 6- Appearance


Only a few days passed before Sasuke was able to locate his murderous team. Truth be told, Sakura was very afraid of what she was going to see. What would they think of Sasuke brining a registered Konoha ninja to help them? She hardly believes Sasuke would let them kill her but the idea was still frightening.


Up to that moment of meeting the others it was pretty mellow. Although a few more times then not, awkward silence filled the air between them during the hours of the night. Our bodies were a good 5ft away from each other, but the thought of him being that close while about to sleep. Luckily, during the day it was usually quiet but for some odd reason it felt natural and relaxed. Sakura wondered if he felt the same.


Only once or twice the both of them had to go through a village and had to use transformation jutsu. But even then they faced no hassle from the villagers or the ninja living there. Sakura and Sasuke both even received a few smiles from the locals. Sasuke was relieved that there wasn’t any situation. But she felt like a traitor. Sakura should be able to go through this village with out this jutsu and strike a conversation with their ninja.


But now was the hardest part of all. She took in a deep breath when Sasuke told her curtly that they should be behind this large hill they were crossing over. The fields of rolling hills themselves were beautiful. But gathered in large groups, wild flowers of every different color crowded the grassy plains. The light breeze made the flowers and tall grass sway in a hypnotizing movement, blowing the sweet aroma even stronger but not unpleasant onto Sakura’s pale face. Her senses relaxed and her mind calmed down and went numb with bliss. Maybe this meeting wouldn’t be all bad if she had this attitude.


Then without warning the ground beneath her shook violently beneath her feet. Suddenly, ahead of her the ground ripped open, dropping earth and vegetation into its blackness. The noise was terrifying and sounded like stone colliding into stone. And it was heading straight towards them. Sakura braced herself to jump out of its way but she was pulled abruptly off her feet and to the side of the oncoming trench. She forgot Sasuke was at her side, and they tumbled down the side of the green hill to a stop. The earth’s angry rumble ceased and the noise cut off in the air. But Sakura could still feel the tremendous shaking and the cracking sound in her mind.


Sasuke removed himself from atop of her and stoop up, holding out a hand while looking at the direction of the massive hole. Sakura rubbed her head and grabbed tightly onto the outreached palm, and he pulled her off her back with ease. Sakura said a shaky voiced thanks and he mumbled a reply she couldn’t quite hear. Through the corner of her vision she saw 3 figures descend down the ruptured hill towards them. All were yelling loudly.


Sasuke pulled his hand away, which she didn’t realize she was still holding onto and hurried towards them angrily. Sakura could see them all now clearly, and Sasuke was going in the direction of the white haired man wielding a large sword that she guessed was one of the legendary 7’s. She gasped loudly when he received a hard blow to the face and fell to the ground, dropping his giant weapon. Sasuke shouted angrily down at him, “Are you an idiot? Next time you make another move that you didn’t think through I will kill you!” The bright red headed girl was at Sasukes side immediately holding onto his arm inspecting it, “Sasuke! Are you hurt? Did he hurt you? Suigetsu, baka! I’ll kill you myself! You almost hurt Sasuke!”


Sasuke took his arm from her grip, “I’m fine, Karin. Suigetsu might need some facial restructure, though.” He said without humor, anger still very apparent in his voice. He sighed now, taking in a deep breath to regain his composure, “Do you know why I called you all here?” The exceedingly tall man answered, “Yes. The bird I sent to find you received the information and reported it back to us.” He didn’t seem very irrational to Sakura. He was probably the mediator of the two when Sasuke wasn’t around.


Sasuke nodded, “Now that were on the same page.” He looks behind him to look at Sakura. He waves his hand irritated to her as indication to join them. She hadn’t noticed that she was standing so still until she moved quickly to Sasuke’s side. The one named Suigetsu obviously used his sword to rip a hole into the ground without effort. And without care, these people were indeed insane and used their weapons without a blink of an eye to cause unnecessary destruction and fatalities. How could Sakura live among these murderers? She should stop and take them into custody if it wasn’t for her obligation to Sasuke. She indeed, felt like a traitor.

Sasuke continued, “This is Sakura. She is a Konoha ninja that will be-” Suigetsu interrupts loudly, “What the Hell Sasuke!? You brought a Konoha NINJA with you? She is going to get us caught and killed! You think I’M an idiot?” He frantically yelled jumping to his feet with a slight stumble. The side of his face is a purplish red bruise. Sasuke threatened to blast him again but Sakura reached out to stop his fist, “just explain.” She commands quietly. All 4 look at her with wide eyes. Karin and Sasuke’s expression was obvious chagrin. 


Sasuke looked down at her through the corner of his eye then sighs and changes his face, “Like I was saying. Sakura is, yes, a registered Konoha ninja. But she can give us permission to carry out our mission without any threat from at least Konoha as long as we don’t pose a threat to her or any innocent person. No one gets hurt do you hear me, Suigetsu?” Sasuke implies. Suigetsu rolls his eyes but nods other wise.


Suigetsu, she guessed, was stubborn and his stance of anger didn’t cease after Sasuke’s explanation for her presence. Karin and Jugo stayed neutral while listening to Sasuke’s lecture. They seemed to care deeply about Sasuke himself, like that he was some sort of higher being. This was indeed a strange team. Sasuke looked at each of their faces before bending down to whisper into Sakura’s ear, “They wont hurt you. I’ll make sure of that. Are you still prepaid for this? This is your only time to back down and escape.” He asked, making escape apparent. His voice held an unfamiliar kindness.


Sakura nodded and swallowed dryly. She wouldn’t back out now. She had a large promise that she couldn’t break. A promise to get Sasuke through this mission alive. He sighed and nudged her softly as to make her walk. They both passed the three that stood motionless. Each had a different expression set on their face, that Sakura thought was their basic personality; Suigetsu’s irrational and ill tempered, Karin held chagrin and much jealousy. Jealous of what? She thought. And Jugo’s… It was difficult for her to make out but for the most part it was a forced calmness and some hidden under the façade seemed very dangerous. She wouldn’t get on his bad side just in case.


These were the people she’d be living with for a decent amount of time. They came in behind them both by five feet. She sighed to herself and noticed Sasuke look down at her. He held a mocking smile that he knew she could see. She grunted and turned her head straight again and concentrated on her scenery. She squinted to see the purple mountains at the end of the valley, cloaked by thick clouds. She wondered exactly where they were going. We couldn’t be going over the mountain could we?


She looked either way to see if there could be a hidden destination. Only more grassy valley. She gulped quietly, hoping that Sasuke didn’t have this crazy idea in his head. He’d kill us all in the snow. Sakura hadn’t even had the time to pack anything! And speaking of packing, didn’t anyone bother to bring any food? No one but Sasuke was carrying anything and I knew there wasn’t any food in there. We sustained our selves to this point by berries and roots we had found in the forest. How where we to find anything now in this beautiful, lifeless, fruitless terrain?


This search for Itachi was not at all well planned out like she thought it would have been. Has Sasuke gone insane, nothing but pure rage and hate fuel his body to work?  She had no idea, and dared not ask the proud Uchiha his master plan. Once again she sighed and was ignored by Sasuke. But not from Suigetsu, “Why do you keep huffing for? It’s getting irritating. Are you a complainer or something? I never heard it from a Konohagakure ninja.” I heard skin on skin and a wail from Suigetsu. Sasuke turned back into his position besides her, his face although was still composed. Maybe this was a normal thing. Suigetsu others him slightly and he is attacked. She’d have to get used to this, what she thought, childish behavior.


After a few hours, the sun went behind the mountain far ahead of the squad and the long shadow s of the hills stretched out over the entire field. The flowers seemed to mellow and lull over, and grass turned dark and ceased to sway like music. The valley was very different sun down. Sasuke stopped at an exceptionally large hill and sat at its base. Sakura sat across from him, and the rest filled in around Sasuke in a loose circle. No conversation was started, and everything was silent. Sakura fidgeted in the tall grass but everyone sat completely still. Was this normal for them?


After a few moments they started to act like normal humans. Karin and Jugo started in small conversation about something she couldn’t quite hear. Suigetsu scooted back a few feet to clean his gigantic weapon of dirt that he used to carve out the ground with. Sakura looked in-between quiet chatter and the mute sound of cloth against sleek metal. She absent-mindedly looked at Sasuke ahead of her, who was staring back with a complex stare. His dark eyes felt as if they could see into her. Her thoughts and soul. It frightened Sakura to see his onyx eyes look at her like that again. The flash of Sasuke covered in blood struggling on the operating table in the ER. He wasn’t about to release her eyes yet, so Sakura had to look down to stare blindly at her own hands.


Although the hum of voices and Suigetsu’s calmed cleaning, she could still feel the hostility. It was apparent that none of them liked her any more than she liked them, which was not at all. But as long as they weren’t harming her or anyone else for that matter she could stand the tri for a few weeks at least.  


She sat on her knees awkwardly for a few minutes before she rose as quiet as possible, feeling all of their stares on her. She walks to the side of the hill far enough to see the, still. She lies down to try and sleep. She turned her back to them so to feel at rest. The ground itself was comfortable with the thick grass cushioning her body from the hard earth. Sakura heard a rustle coming towards her. Sakura turns her head to see Sasuke site a few feet facing his back to her blocking their views to her. She sighed in content and faces foreword again and falls asleep in the soft grass. 


Sakura had the same nightmare as the night of Sasuke’s return.

