Goodbye

By the Silent Wind of Doom

    Present- Black

Flashback- Green


Duo lay in the street.  Why didn’t he tell her?  Why didn’t he tell her right there?  He was a fool.  Now he may never get a chance.


Duo grabed his coat.  “Don’t go!” Hilde screamed.  Duo pushed her aside.  They had killed Quatre!  They had to pay!  Hilde tried to stop him.  “I love you!  I can’t let anything happen to you!”

Duo just stared at her.  Tears filled her eyes.  She had never told him that she loved him before.  He loved her too, but just couldn’t say it.  He had to go.  As he left, Hilde screamed his name.  He just disappeared into the rain.
Now he would probably never get a chance to tell her.  Why didn’t he just say it?  He missed her already.

How could this happen.  They were the gundam pilots, the shooting stars.  They were supposed to be invincible.

Duo and Quatre are playing basketball in New York City.  They were taking a little vacation, unbeknownst to the others.  One of the little kids had been hanging around the court, and did not get to play.  Quatre felt sorry for him, and put him on his and Duo’s team.  They played 3-on-3 with a couple of other kids.

The kid did a couple good things, but he was mostly just there as a third person to even the teams.  Duo and Quatre did all the work.

The kids on the other team were pissed.  They had been beaten by a little kid.  Who cared if he was accompanied by two soldiers?  All that mattered to them was the kid.

They yelled threats at him.  “I have to go home soon or my mom will kill me,” the kid said.  Quatre was worried.

“I’ll go with him and make sure nothing happens,” Quatre said.  

Duo stayed behind and continued playing.  After a while he became worried.  He walked in the direction Quatre went in.  He soon came upon Quatre laying in the street.

The street toughs had caught them.  Quatre was shot, but the kid escaped.  He was such a fool.  He could have made it out without a scratch, but he had to defend that dumb kid!  Quatre had died in Duo’s arms.  That was why Duo had to get revenge.

Duo walked into an alley.  The leader of the gang walked in front of him.  “Heh,” he said.  You wanna come and fight too?  Then come on.  The boy charged Duo.  Duo took out a knife and met him.  The knife stuck deep into his throat.  The guy was choking.

“How do you like that?” Duo screamed.  “Never mess with the God of Death!”  The guy was trying to say something, but it was hardly discernable, since his throat was full of blood.  “What?”

“You should remember, always watch out.  Your enemy may have friends.”  Duo stood up.  A gunshot rang out.  The bullet ripped through Duo’s chest.  He fell to the ground, soaked by the rain.
And now it was all over.  He had killed Quatre’s killer, but was know dying too.  He heard footsteps.  “Duo!” a voice called.  He couldn’t tell who it was.  Everything was fuzzy.  Hilde now stood over him.  “Duo you idiot.  I can’t believe this.”  She acted angry, but didn’t sound it.  She was crying.  “I can’t be mad at you.  I love you.  Please don’t die on me.  Please don’t die on me.”

Then there was another gunshot.  Hilde’s eyes widened and she fell on Duo.  “No,” Duo said.  “Why?  Why?”

“I couldn’t live without you anyway.  I’m glad it ended this way.  We’re together.  I love you Duo Maxwell.”

“I love you too, Hilde Schbeiker.”

Duo could now die happy.  The last thing he saw was Hilde’s smiling face.”

THE END

That was my first fanfic.  I mostly wrote it due to the fact that no one is sending fanfics to my site.  Hope you enjoyed.

