



Five Years Apart








FIVE YEARS LATER


(Heero Narrative) The year- After Colony 202- five years after the fall of Operation Meteor, and the destruction of the gundams; we have spent the last five years trying to put our lives back together as much as possible. We’ve done a good job of it so far; Duo and I own a company that manufactures mobile suits strictly used for space construction. Duo married Hilde, they got married about three years ago, and they’re expecting their first child in about… oh… I think three months, that’s all Duo’s been talking about. Zechs and Noin got married too; they got married August of A.C. 199, not long after Operation Meteor. Trowa moved to L2, and is still in the circus, and he and Catherine are engaged… for what seems like forever, she’s been wearing that ring for I know 3 years, they got engaged at Duo and Hilde’s wedding reception. Quatre went home to L4, and has an adopted daughter named Caitlin; cute kid, one of the few I ever got along with, which explains why I’m “Uncle Heero” to her, sounds kinda odd if you think about it. Wu Fei lives in the Earth Sphere, he lives in the U.S. in Missouri, I think, I can’t remember the town; but he started his own martial arts school. And Relena… well… she disappeared without a trace. I’ve tried to look her up a few times; I haven’t found anything about her. As much as I wanted to ask Zechs if he has heard anything from her, I keep stopping myself; I didn’t want anyone to know that I missed her. 

Heero and Duo were finishing up some business for the day, and got ready to leave. “Oh, Heero,” Duo began. “I almost forgot, I won’t be in until around noon tomorrow. I’m going with Hilde to the doctor tomorrow, we’re gonna find out if she’s having a boy or a girl.” Duo displayed an excited look.


“Oh, ok, good luck then.” Heero nodded as he closed down his computer and grabbed his jacket. “See you tomorrow afternoon.”


Heero was still leaning toward the anti-social side. He tried his best to be friendly, though it sometimes didn’t work. 


Heero got home that evening, and ate dinner. He had taught himself to cook, and got pretty good at it. 


His apartment was fairly well kept for a single twenty-one year old. It was a small one-bedroom apartment, but he loved it, it was his home, his first true home in years. He got a cat as soon as he moved in, a black and white shorthair that he named “Jay”. 


A few hours later, he got ready for bed. He headed for his room, walking past a table by the door that he kept a few framed pictures on. He had Duo and Hilde’s wedding picture of them and the wedding party; he was Duo’s best man in their wedding. There was a candid picture of all five of them taken right after Operation Meteor. He had a picture he took himself from Zechs and Noin’s wedding reception, he had had a few too many drinks, and got a little camera-happy. Quatre sent him a picture of Caitlin that was taken for her fourth birthday.  He even had a small picture of Relena in her high school uniform. He tried to keep from thinking about her, even though he pretended to hate her five years ago, regret that he didn’t at least act friendly to her eventually took over. Now that she was gone without a trace, all he had left was a picture of her from when she was fifteen.


He had thought about asking Zechs how she was many times, but he stopped himself, he couldn’t let on to anyone that he missed her.


The next day, Duo was a little later getting to work that he thought. He came in around 1:00 with a smile on his face.


“Well?” Heero asked as soon as he walked in. “Do I have to buy a pink or blue baby gift?” He leaned back in his chair with a slight smile.


Duo grinned. “It’s a boy!  So buy something blue.”


Heero smiled. “How’s Hilde doing?” he asked. 


“She’s very excited. We went out for lunch to celebrate, that’s why I was running a little late.”


Meanwhile, in a hospital on L3, Relena went about her work, taking care of patients, and filling out paperwork.


Later that afternoon, her boss called her into her office with some news.


“Relena, I’m going to put an option past you. St. Mary’s Hospital on L1 has a job opening in their surgical ward for a nurse taking care of their post-op patients. I spoke with the Chief of Staff there, and I told him that I had a nurse here who was fit for the job. They’re offering a higher salary and more benefits than we can provide here. So if you want the job, and don’t mind moving to L1, then the job is yours.”


Relena smiled. “That would be great! I’ve been needed a change of scenery for a couple of months now. Plus, my brother and his wife live on L1.”


Her boss smiled back. “I’ll call St. Mary’s back telling them to hold the job until you get there.”


Barely even two weeks later, Relena packed up her two bedroom apartment, got a on a spacecraft, and headed for L1.


Zechs and Noin were waiting for her at the airport. They spotted her as she got off of the terminal. “Relena!” Zechs called.


Relena saw her brother, and ran up to him, throwing her arms around his neck. She then hugged Noin. “I am so glad you’re coming to live on L1. We don’t see you near enough.” Noin smiled.


“Yeah, I know. I felt terrible for not even making it here for your wedding, but I had just started nursing school.” Relena apologized.


“God you’ve changed.” Zechs looked at his little sister, whom looked different than she did five years ago.


“Yeah… I never thought I would get out of politics, but I love what I’m doing, so I can’t complain.” Relena replied.


“So you’re staying with us while you look for an apartment, right?” Noin asked.


“I wasn’t planning to, but it would save on a hotel stay.” She laughed.


Later that evening, Relena was getting settled in the guest room of Zechs and Noin’s house. Zechs came in to see if she needed any help unpacking.


“So tell me…” Zechs began. “Other than your nursing career, what have you been up to the last five years?” he asked.


“Not a whole lot. I was seeing a guy for about a year, but that had no hope of working. I just had too many old thoughts and feelings left, that a love life seemed like a waste.”


“Old feelings? You mean… for Heero?” he asked with his eyebrows slightly raised.


Relena tucked her bottom lip in. “Have you seen him any?” she asked.


Zechs nodded. “Yeah, I see him all the time. Him and Duo both live here on L1.”


“How are they doing?” 


“Heero hasn’t changed a whole lot, at least it doesn’t seem to me like he has. Duo hasn’t changed a bit. Him and Hilde are married. But Heero, he’s had a couple of girlfriends, but it never lasted more than a couple of months.” Zechs replied. “Deep down though, I think he misses you.”


Relena smiled a little as she looked down and scratched the back of her neck.


Zechs took a stuffed animal out of an opened suitcase. It was a brown teddy bear with a red bow around its neck. Six years worth of nights spent being clutched by Relena had taken its toll on its soft brown fur, and faded and frayed the red bow.


Zechs smiled to himself. “He gave you this, didn’t he? For your fifteenth birthday?”


Relena nodded. “Yeah, I just can’t part with it.”


A couple more weeks went by, Relena found an apartment, and moved in. She began her new job at St. Mary’s, and adapted well.


But one afternoon, Relena got the surprise of a lifetime. She had gotten her things from her locker and was ready to go home. She headed for the elevator, and pressed the button to go down to the main floor. The elevator door opened, the last person she expected to see standing in the elevator- was Heero.


Relena’s eyes became fixed and her mouth hung open slightly. Heero saw her standing before him, and felt a chill run down his spine.


He stepped off of the elevator, still in shock. “Heero…” Relena finally said out loud.


Heero scrambled for something to say, his mind was numb. “R… Relena?” 


Relena wasn’t sure if she should hug him, or what exactly. But Heero solved that for her when he stepped forward and hugged her tight.


He pulled away from her with a smile. “What are you… I- I mean, how are you?” He stammered.


“I work here!” Relena giggled. “What are you doing here?”


“I came up to visit one of my employees, he had surgery yesterday.” Heero replied.


Later, the two sat down on a bench in front of the hospital, and proceeded to catch up on the last five years.


“So you transferred here from L3?” Heero asked.


“Yeah, they had an opening, and my boss asked me if I wanted it, Zechs and Noin live here, so I wasn’t about to pass it up. I had no idea you lived here though.” Relena replied.


“Yeah, so does Duo, he and I work together.”


“Zechs told me he got married.” 


“Him and Hilde are married, and they’re having their first kid here in a few months.”


“I heard about that too.” Relena thought for a moment. “God, I can’t believe I’ve missed all of this. I had only spoken with Zechs a handful of times since I left for L3, and he never said a word about any of you guys.”


“I had actually thought about asking Zechs where you were living, and I was going to call you, or something.” Heero scratched his eyebrow.


“Oh, how is everyone else doing?” Relena asked.


“Well,” Heero thought for a second. “Trowa and Catherine are engaged, and he’s still in the circus, they live on L2. Quatre went back to L4 and…” he started to laugh. “He has a kid now, he adopted a little girl. Cute kid, but I never thought he’d do it. Wu Fei lives on Earth and has his own martial arts school. We had them all here for Christmas this last year.” Heero explained.


Relena nodded. There was a short pause. “So uhh…” She began. “Are you seeing anyone? You haven’t said a word about a girlfriend.”


Heero smiled a little. “No, I don’t have a girlfriend. What about you? Did you leave anyone behind back in L3?”


“No, I didn’t. I had a boyfriend up until about six months ago, we had been together for about a year.” She replied.


“What happened there? Who broke up with who?” he asked.


“He broke up with me. He said that I didn’t seem like I could move on with my life, I was still stuck in the past, right after Operation Meteor.” Relena replied. “I don’t miss him.” She giggled.


Heero raised an eyebrow with a little side-smile.


Later that evening, Heero walked through the door of his apartment. He was a mass of emotions, ones he couldn’t recall ever feeling. He was shocked, ecstatic, and nervous. Relena was clearly a completely different person than she was five years ago. She was naïve to a fault, somewhat spoiled, and bordering on immature. But now, she was a woman who had grown into her civilian life, and was more down-to-Earth, and well… attractive than she was the last time he saw her.


Jay sat on the arm of the sofa, and uttered a half-awake meow when he saw Heero walk in. He walked over to the couch, and scratched his head. “Hi Jay…”


He stopped at the picture table on his way to his bedroom later that night. He picked up the picture of a fifteen-year-old Relena, smiling happily at her school desk. He didn’t want to say he missed those days, because he didn’t. He hated killing, fighting, having to be cold and heartless. The life he had now, Duo’s business partner, working a nine-to-five job everyday, having a home of his own, being his own man, was everything he always wanted. He had done his best to just forget about Relena, and hoped that wherever she was, she was happy. But now, she was back in his life, and he was confused as hell.


The next morning, he went to work as usual. He sat at his desk, in front of his computer filling out supply orders. Duo sat at his desk on the other side of the room, watching his friend concentrate on something other than the order forms.


“Something bothering you?” Duo asked.


Heero glanced over from his work. “No, nothing.”


“Don’t lie, you’re clearly not all here today.”


“I… umm…” Heero stammered while scratching his eyebrow. “I ran into an old friend yesterday.”


“Oh? Who?”


“Relena…” Heero replied.


Duo’s eyes widened. “Relena’s here on L1?” he said in a louder voice.


Heero nodded. “She’s a nurse at St. Mary’s. She moved here from L3. I went up to the hospital yesterday to visit Stanley from Mechanics. I got off of the elevator, and there she was, in blue nurse’s scrubs.”


Duo looked at Heero with a shocked expression. “Does Zechs know you saw her?”


“I don’t know, I’m sure she’s talked to him by now.” Heero leaned back in his chair, and looked at his hands in his lap. “God… she’s changed a lot. It’s like a totally different girl… woman has taken over her body, which has changed a little bit too.”


“Ohh…” Duo smiled a little. “Did she get hot?” 


Heero cocked an eyebrow. “As a matter of fact, yes, she did.”


On his lunch break, Heero called Zechs from his office. 


“I know… Relena already told me. I was kinda hoping she’d run into you.” Zechs replied.


“So you knew where she was the whole time?” Heero asked.


“Yeah, Noin and I both did. She made us promise we wouldn’t tell anyone. She even changed her name back to Dorlin so that no one could look her up.”


“I hate to ask you this, but could I…” Heero began to ask.


“You want me to give you her phone number?” Zechs finished the sentence.


“Yeah…” Heero muttered.


But as soon as he hung up the phone, Relena’s phone number written down on a scrap of paper, he saw someone walk through the door of the office.


He looked up, and saw Relena standing in the doorway, not in her scrubs, but in street clothes.


“Hey…” she muttered.


“Hi…” Heero got up from his desk. “Lunch break too?”


“No, my day off.” Relena replied. “We umm…” she began. “We didn’t really have much time to catch up yesterday, and I thought I could take you out to lunch, maybe work on filling in the last five years.”


Heero looked at his watch. “Actually, my lunch break is almost over, sorry.”


Relena’s expression sank. “I should probably go then…” she started to turn and walk out.


“But umm…” Heero got her attention. “We could catch up over dinner, at my apartment, tonight.”


“You cook?” she asked with an amused smile.


“I do now, I make a really good lasagna.” Heero wrote his address down on a piece of paper. “Is 7:00 ok?”

Relena smiled. “I’ll be there.”


Heero couldn’t remember the last time he was this nervous. A thousand questions and “what ifs” shot through his mind as he got everything ready for dinner. What if I can’t say anything to her? Is she allergic to cats? Does she even like lasagna? Oh God… what if I sleep with her? 


(Heero Narrative) That was what I was the most worried about… I mean… six years ago, sex would have been the very last thing on my mind, if there were one of two different thoughts to pop into my head; staring at a cute blonde’s ass, or “Hey, there’s a stray thread on my t-shirt.” The thread thought would have come up first. But now that I actually have the time to think about it, it drives me crazy. Now before you think “God, what a loser, he’s 21 and has never gotten laid.” Stop and let me say I have, probably more times than I thought I would have by the time I reached this age. Which is probably why that if there were a chance that I would sleep with Relena, I would want to make sure that she doesn’t get the wrong idea beforehand…

He carefully watched the clock; it was about 6:15 when he put the lasagna in the oven.


Wine… do you think she’d want wine? Nah… too much.

Relena was equally nervous. She scrambled about her apartment, digging through her closet for just the perfect outfit. 


“Jeans… jeans will work fine, but what should I wear as a top?” she asked out loud as she stood in front of her rack of clothes in just jeans and her bra, trying to find something casual, but not too casual.


She looked at a halter-top that she wore on nights out. “No… borderline slutty.”

She pulled a V-neck wrap shirt out. “No, too low cut.”


She pulled out a simple, light pink shirt with a collar that scooped from shoulder to shoulder. The sleeves ended just at her elbows. “Perfect, it’s form-fitting, but I don’t look like I’m trying too hard.”


About five minutes till 7, she drove up to the apartment building. She got out of the car, and headed inside. Little did she know though, someone had followed her. A man sat in a car not far from hers, and watched her walk into the apartment building. He put his sunglasses back on, rolled up the window, and drove off.

She arrived at his door with minutes to spare. She took a deep breath, and knocked on the door.


A moment later, the door opened, and Heero stood in jeans and a blue and white pinstripe button-down, looking at her like his jaw would drop to the floor.


Relena smiled a little. “Hi…”


Heero swallowed the choking bubble in his throat. “Hi… come on in.” He stepped aside and let her in.


Relena looked around. “The lasagna smells good.”


Heero looked at his watch. “It’s just about done, I’ll take your jacket, and you can sit down if you want.”


Relena handed him her jacket, and looked around. He had no dining room table, but two barstools at the bar that separated the kitchen and the living room.


“Oh how cute!” Relena giggled when she saw Jay. “I love cats! What’s his name?” she asked as she scratched Jay’s chin.


“That’s Jay, he’s lazy as hell, but he still keeps me company.” Heero replied as he took the lasagna out of the oven.


A few minutes went by, they sat down, and started eating dinner. “So other than becoming a nurse, and your ex, what have you been up to these last few years?” Heero asked.


“Nothing major. I took a self-defense class not long after I moved to L3, so I’m not totally helpless now.” She chuckled.


“You weren’t helpless to begin with, you’ve stood up in the face of danger and lived more than once.”


Relena laughed a little. “More than half of those times, I was looking at the barrel of your gun.”


Heero’s mouth turned up in a side-smile. “You were one of the few people who wasn’t afraid of me.”


“Oh come on, Heero…” Relena pretended to roll her eyes. “You tried to be all bad-ass, but I saw through that the second I met you! I figured if I bugged you enough, you’d eventually talk to me.”


“Yeah, well, those days are over, and they’re never coming back. I’ve left that all behind, you’ll never see the barrel of my gun aimed at you again.”


“How long did it take you to get over all of it?” Relena asked before taking a bite of her dinner.


“I don’t think I ever fully did…” Heero looked over at Relena. “There were things, and people that I couldn’t forget.”


“Me either…” Relena met his glance.


There was a short pause; no one spoke, just stared at each other. “So uhh…” Heero looked back down at his plate. “Why did you just up and leave?” he asked.


Relena thought for a moment. “Lots of reasons. I had seen and done too much being in politics like I was. I wanted to just get on with my life, and hope that one day, I would forget it all. I changed my name back to Dorlin, since there was nothing in any databases under that name. Someone left from an enemy faction could easily find me, and the whole thing would start again.”


Heero nodded. “Smart… but I kinda wished you would have at least said goodbye. You dropped off of the face of the Earth, none of us knew where to or why. I didn’t even know you were still talking to Zechs until today.”


“I didn’t think anyone would want to hear a word from me. I think a part of me kinda hoped everyone… especially you, would just forget I even existed.” Relena looked away.


“Why would you think that? I mean sure, I was a little… well ok, a lot cold to you, and I have spent the last five years regretting that. I can’t even begin to count all of the times I have wanted to ask Zechs if he has heard anything from you.” Heero looked Relena dead in her eyes.


Relena felt as if she would cry. “God why did you have to tell me that?” she sat her fork down. 


“It’s the truth.” Heero replied. “Forgive me if I am too forward, but I missed you, a lot. I know that sounds a little out of character for me, but I have.”


Relena looked at him. “I’ve missed you too.”


Heero smiled a little. He decided to do something he had been dying to do for a long time. He leaned forward, brushing his hand across Relena’s cheek, and kissed her.


Before either of them realized it, Heero was shoving Relena against the wall next to his bedroom door, his hands tightly grasping her waist, while Relena tangled her fingers in his thick brown hair, and hungrily kissed him.


They clumsily stumbled into the bedroom, Relena quickly trying to undo the buttons on his shirt, as Heero tried to pull her shirt over her head.


They lost their balance and fell onto the bed, laughing hysterically at their ungraceful start to their escapade.

A couple of hours later, they were sound asleep, Relena on her side with her back to Heero, he lay behind her with his arm draped over her.


Heero suddenly woke to a noise. He lifted his head, and could hear someone opening the door, and walking into the apartment.


He slowly got out of bed, Relena stirred and woke up. “What’s wrong?” she asked.


“Stay here…” he got out of bed, pulled his boxers and jeans on. He trudged out of the room, only to be attacked by someone in the shadows.


Relena got out of bed, putting her underwear back on, and grabbing Heero’s shirt near the bed, and putting it on. She carefully walked out of the room, and felt around for the light switch. 


Relena saw three men in the room; two of them had Heero pinned to the ground.


“Ah, Miss Peacecraft.” The one who appeared to be the leader said. “Obviously an awkward time, I didn’t expect to find you in bed with an ex-gundam pilot, so if you would, put some pants on, you two are coming with us.”


Relena recognized the leader; he was Riko Innosari, one of the few remaining members of OZ who didn’t become a Preventer. 


They threw the two into a car in front of the building, and drove off.


But Riko had many others, and their orders- to kidnap the rest of the gundam pilots.


Duo walked out of the kitchen, a bowl of popcorn in one hand, and a bowl of ice cream in the other. Hilde was sitting on the couch; ready to start the movie they were about to watch. 


“Here you go, honey. Vanilla with extra chocolate syrup.” He handed the bowl of ice cream to Hilde.


But before they could start the movie, the front door of their house flew open, and a pair of intruders ran in.


“Duo?” Hilde asked in fright.


“Stay back, Hilde.” Duo calmly got up. “What are you doing in my house?” Duo stood, guarding his wife.


“We have orders for you to come with us.” One of the men growled.


“I’m not going anywhere!” Duo stood on the defensive. 


“I’m sorry, Mr. Maxwell, but you have no choice in the matter.”


One of the men walked up to the couch, grabbing Hilde by the back of her head and pulling her off of the couch with a gun to her head. “Come with us, or we’ll kill her…” The man looked down at Hilde’s stomach. “Both of them…”


“Do whatever the hell you want with me, but don’t touch my wife!”


“Fine then, come with us.” The other man pulled out a stun gun, and held it to Duo’s back.


Duo fell unconscious, leaving Hilde screaming her husband’s name for him to wake up.


On L2, Trowa and Catherine had just finished their show for the night, and were leaving the circus. Their apartment was not far, so they walked home. They were cutting through the park that separated the circus from their home when two men leaped from the bushes, and wrestled Trowa to the ground.


“Trowa!” She cried.


One of the men held a gun to her face. “Back away, lady…”


Catherine was trembling in fear. The two men pulled Trowa away, while Catherine stood in the middle of the park, scared and confused.


Meanwhile, on L4, Quatre had been asleep for an hour or so when he heard his bedroom door open. He looked up, and saw Caitlin standing in the doorway. “Daddy, I had a bad dream.”


Quatre chuckled. “Ok, Cat, you can sleep with me tonight.”


Caitlin walked around to the other side of the bed, crawled under the covers, and curled up next to Quatre with her stuffed bunny tucked under her arm.


About a half-hour later, Quatre was awakened by his bedroom door opening again, only this time, two intruders burst in, pulling him from his bed, and knocking him unconscious. 


“Daddy!” Caitlin screamed as she watched her dad being pulled out of the room by two strange men.


She ran into the living room, and picked up the phone. Quatre had taught her to dial one of the other pilots for help, instead of the police. She dialed Heero’s number first- no answer. She dialed Duo and Hilde’s number, Hilde quickly picked up the phone.


“Hello?” She answered in a frightened tone.


“Aunt Hilde?” Caitlin was crying.


“Cat? Sweetheart? Are you ok?” Hilde was crying too.


“Somebody took my daddy!” she cried over the phone.


Hilde sank onto the couch, and tried to keep from crying harder. She couldn’t scare the little girl more by telling her that Duo had been taken as well.


On the Earth Sphere, Wu Fei wasn’t asleep. He was up in the room he kept his punching bag, and other exercise equipment, and was trying to relieve his insomnia.


He didn’t even hear the intruders come in, and before he knew it, he felt a hand slam into the back of his head, knocking him out.

Back on L1, Zechs and Noin were getting ready for bed. They turned out the lights, only to have them quickly turned back on, one man attacked Zechs, while the other grabbed Noin, and threw her into a wall, stunning her, but not knocking her out. 


Riko and his men had all of the former gundam pilots in their possession.


Noin quickly got up, and ran straight to her car. Duo and Hilde’s house was within the same four-block area, so she headed there.


She pounded on the door. Hilde answered a moment later, her face was tear-stained.


“Zechs was taken too, wasn’t he?” Hilde asked.


“Oh my God… Duo too?” Noin stepped inside.


Hilde nodded. “I’ve tried calling everyone else, Heero’s gone, so is Trowa, Wu Fei’s gone too, and Caitlin called me about twenty minutes ago, Quatre’s been taken too!”


“Is Cat ok?” Noin asked.


“She’s fine, they didn’t hurt her. I called their housekeeper, she’s on her way to get her, and bring her here to L1. Catherine’s on her way too. We’ve got to find out who the hell is doing this.” Hilde started crying again as she slowly sat down on the couch with her hand on her stomach.


Noin sat down beside her. “Hilde, calm down, you’re going to hurt yourself.” Noin stopped to think. “I think I know why everyone was kidnapped…”


“Why?” Hilde asked.


“Relena’s back on L1. Someone could have seen her. That has to have something to do with it.” Noin replied.


“What? Why?” Hilde asked. “Why would Relena moving here have anything to do with everyone else being kidnapped?”


By the next morning, everyone had been taken to L2, where Riko’s base of operations was. They were ushered out of the covered back of the truck, all in handcuffs.


They were taken to a room, and sat against a wall. “I’m sure you’re all wondering why you were all brought here.” Riko paced around the room.


“We could really use that tidbit of information. Why the hell did you run around and take us all from our homes?” Duo asked in his usual defensive manner.


“Because we finally found the missing part of the equation.” Riko looked at Relena.


“Relena? What do you need with her? She’s not even in a position of power anymore!” Duo replied.


“Allow me to explain…” Riko put his hands in his pockets. “Six years ago, after the death of His Excellency, and the creation of the Preventers, the few of us left who didn’t conform to the absurd idea that true peace was obtainable, rallied together, and vowed to someday find the few responsible for bringing an end to our places as soldiers, and making them pay. Once Operation Meteor was stopped, and Relena Peacecraft disappeared, we couldn’t go through with our plan. Then, yesterday, I found Miss Peacecraft, and decided that now was the best time to do what we have been preparing to do for five years- execute the gundam pilots, and the former Queen of the Sanq Kingdom.”

“Execute us?” Heero began. “And just how do you plan to do that?” Heero asked in a sarcastic manner.


“Firing squad, we thought you all should die the way traitors are executed. Except for two of you…” Two of his men each grabbed Relena and Wu Fei. “You two deserve to die a special way… I believe the leader of an enemy should die the worst possible death, along with the one who is responsible for the death of our leader.”


Heero, along with Zechs desperately wanted to jump up and save her, but they all would be killed quickly if either one of them tried.


“This is completely absurd!” Relena protested. “That happened years ago! Why can’t everyone just forget about it and move on?”


“Can it, bitch!” Riko lifted his hand, and struck Relena across her cheek.


“Hasn’t anyone ever told you that it’s impolite to hit a lady?” Trowa asked, after sitting in complete silence the entire time.


Riko sneered. “If you don’t mind, I’ll be taking these two with me, I’ll be back soon to deal with the rest of you.”


Riko left the room, with Relena and Wu Fei.


Zechs leaned up against the wall and sighed. “This kind of thing would only happen to us.”


“Not to mention it could have come at a worst time in all of our lives. Zechs, you and I both have wives at home, I’ve got a son on the way, Trowa, you’re getting married, Quatre, you’ve got a little girl at home, and Heero, I’m sure you and Relena will be having a future together. We’ve all given up fighting, so I’m sure none of us ever thought of a plan for this kind of situation…” Duo rambled.


Quatre remembered that he did come prepared. He reached back into the hem of his jeans, and felt around. A moment later, he pulled out a handcuff key. He quietly began trying to unlock his handcuffs. 


Everyone looked at him in confusion. “How’d you do that?” Trowa asked.


“I had a pocket sewn into the back hem of all of my pants with a razor blade and a handcuff key. I make sure I’m prepared for just about anything now.” Quatre replied with a sly smile.


“Way to go Quatre!” Duo cheered. “Wanna free us now?”


Quatre undid everyone’s restraints. 


“Ok, now… anybody have a plan on how to get out of here?” Duo asked.


Heero walked over to the door, and pulled on the handle. “Oh my God… what morons! The door wasn’t even locked!”


“What? Did they think we had grown stupid?” Zechs got up. 


“Maybe so, because I doubt any of us are armed…” Quatre scratched is eyebrow.


“If there’s anything I learned from being a gundam pilot that I didn’t want to forget, it’s kicking ass without a weapon.” Heero got a devious look on his face.


“Hell yeah!” Duo piped. “Let’s go get Wu Fei and Relena, and kick that what’s-his-name’s ass!”

Everyone went in different directions; no one knew where Wu Fei and Relena were, if they were together, or separate, and they knew they had to find them fast.


Wu Fei and Relena were to die at the same time, they didn’t know how, but they knew that being cuffed to the wall with their hands above their heads was uncomfortable.


“So tell me, Relena…” Wu Fei tried to start a conversation to keep their minds distracted while they waited for Riko and his men to return. “I’m guessing by your non-feminine attire, that those weren’t the clothes you arrived at Heero’s house in, bet you guys didn’t do much catching up, did you?” he chuckled.


“You mean… did we…?” Relena tried to get out what Wu Fei was asking.


Wu Fei started laughing- the only time Relena had ever seen it. “You two did it, I knew you guys would eventually.”


Relena cocked an eyebrow at Wu Fei. “You’ve all changed…”


“I don’t feel any different, only difference is that I haven’t made a negative comment about women in a few years.”


“I sure feel different…” Relena looked off. 


“So what kind of nurse are you?” Wu Fei asked after a short pause.


“I take care of patients that have just had surgery.” Relena replied.


“Do you like your job?”


“I love it, it’s such a wonderful change from being Queen of the Sanq Kingdom. I mean, sure, I still get someone once in a while who asks me if that’s who I was, but I wouldn’t give it up for anything.”


Just then, Riko and another man walked in. Each of them carrying a very large knife.


“What are you going to do with those?” Relena asked.


“In ancient times, soldiers who were suspected of treason, and the captured leaders of enemy armies were stabbed in the stomach while chained to a wall. It didn’t kill them right away, they died by bleeding out.” Riko replied.


Zechs was quietly sneaking down the hall, and could hear someone talking. But before he could reach the door, he was attacked by one of Riko’s men. But with a quick twist of his wrists, he snapped the man’s neck, and killed him. 


He recognized the man as the driver of the truck that brought them there. “Maybe he’s still got the keys on him.” Zechs said to himself before he began searching the man, and stole his gun.


He quietly stood by the door, and peeked in. Oh shit, he’s getting ready to kill them. He thought to himself.


Just before Riko could shove the knife into Relena’s stomach, they heard a loud pop, and a chip of the wall fell beside them.


Riko quickly turned around, and saw Zechs standing in the doorway with the gun in his hand.


“This is what happens when you try to kill a man’s little sister…” Zechs muttered before he pulled the trigger, and shot Riko in his side, but not killing him.


Zechs worked quickly to free Relena and Wu Fei before Riko could get up and stop him. “Come on, let’s go find the others!” Zechs helped Relena up as the three of them made a run for the door. “Oh… here you go Wu Fei.” Zechs tossed him the keys to the truck. “We’ll meet you out front, we’re gonna need a quick getaway once we find the others.”


But Riko wasn’t about to let any of them escape. He grabbed his gun from his jacket “ I’m like you gundam pilots…” He said as he lied on the ground, bleeding from his side.


Everyone turned around. “I don’t go down without getting one last shot…” He aimed the gun for Relena.


Zechs pushed her out of the way just as Riko pulled the trigger, and took the bullet in his right shoulder.


“Zechs!” Relena cried as she knelt down by her injured brother. She grabbed the gun from Zechs’ hand, and shot Riko one last time, killing him.


“Ow… Jesus!” Zechs groaned.


“I’m so sorry, Zechs… I’m the one who got us into this.” Relena tried to keep from crying.


Wu Fei grabbed his uninjured arm, and pulled him up.


“I can take him out to the truck, Wu Fei, you need to go find the others.” Relena said as she took Zechs’ arm and draped it over her shoulder.


Relena quickly made her way to the front, hanging onto an injured Zechs.


Within minutes of them leaving, Wu Fei ran into Quatre. “Where’s Heero, Duo, and Trowa?” he asked.


“I have no clue, where’s Relena? And how’d you guys get out?” he asked.


“Relena’s ok, Zechs got shot though, he’s ok, but Relena is taking him out to the truck in the front, we’re gonna find the others and get our asses out of here!”


Quatre and Wu Fei paired up, and began looking for the other three.


They rounded a corner, and found Heero and Duo. “Heero!” Wu Fei called to him quietly.


They turned around. “How’d you get out?” Duo asked.


“Where’s Relena?” Heero asked.


“Relena’s fine, Zechs got hurt, and she’s getting him out. Anyone seen Trowa?” Quatre explained.


“Hey!” Trowa called as he came around the corner. “I’m here.”


They all headed outside, Relena and Zechs made it to the truck. Zechs was lying in the back while Relena kept his shoulder covered.


“I guess we’re all here… let’s go home.” Wu Fei said as he took the keys out, and started the truck.


Duo called Hilde as soon as they got to a hospital. She, Noin, Catherine, and Caitlin arrived on L2 in just a few short hours.


Heero, Relena, Duo, Trowa, Quatre, and Wu Fei were sitting in the waiting room; Zechs was in surgery to remove the bullet. Hilde and the others came around the corner.


No one saw them until Caitlin called out. “Daddy!” Quatre looked up just as she ran up to him.


Everyone else looked up, Hilde ran up to Duo and threw her arms around him, Catherine did the same, but Noin stood alone, wanting to see her husband.


“Thank God you guys are ok!” Hilde was in tears as she hugged Duo as tight as possible


“We’re all ok.” Duo replied. “Are you ok?” he asked as he pulled away.


“I am now, but we all held up ok.”


About an hour later, they were allowed to see Zechs, who was waking up just as they got there.


Noin sat down on the side of the bed, and leaned over to hug him. Zechs hugged her back with his uninjured arm.


Noin began to cry- and Noin never cried. “Thank God, you’re ok!” She cried as she buried her face in her husband’s neck.





SEVEN MONTHS LATER:





    CHRISTMAS EVE


Seven months had passed, Zechs had long since recovered, Hilde and Duo now have a son named Evan, who is four months old, Trowa and Catherine got married, and Wu Fei has a new girlfriend- a pretty brunette named Leda, and Heero and Relena moved in together.


A party was being held at Duo and Hilde’s house. Duo was a huge decorating fanatic, and covered the house in lights, and filled the house with Christmas decorations.


Everyone sat in the living room, champagne glasses in hand, as Duo got up to make a toast.


“We all learned seven months ago that just because we’ve given up our lives as soldiers, doesn’t mean everyone else out there will let us forget it. They tested our minds and our bodies, and with some quick thinking, and teamwork, we overcame them. But enough about the bad stuff. I think this Christmas is a very special one. First of all, it’s Evan’s first Christmas, and the first Christmas that Relena is joining us for. Everyone has finally reached a point in their lives where they’re happy. Trowa, you and Catherine are married now; Heero, you and Relena are finally together! Zechs and Noin, you guys will have a baby too before too long. Wu Fei, you finally took a second look at a girl. Quatre, your little girl just turned five, and hopefully, you’ve found a girl who will someday be her mom, it’s just a shame she couldn’t make it here this Christmas. Have I forgotten anyone?” Duo asked as he looked around the room. “Nope, I’m done. But Heero, I think you need to get up here and say a few words.”


A little hesitant at first, but Heero stood up in front of everyone. “Well, just like Duo said, everyone’s happy now, and has someone they can be happy with. I’m not really sure what else to say, so I’ll just cut right to the chase. Duo actually pulled me up here for a reason, I am about to do something that I wanted everyone to be here for…” He took something out of his pocket, and walked over to Relena.


He got down on one knee in front of her, and took a hold of her hand. “Relena, I know we’ve only been together for a few months, but I’ve loved you for long before that. I never thought I would do this but Relena…” He handed her the black velvet jewelry box in his hand. “Marry me?” he asked as she opened the box, revealing a glittering diamond ring inside.


Everyone held their breath, awaiting her reply. 


Relena felt her eyes began to tear up. “Yes, Heero, I will!” She laughed and cried all at once as she jumped forward and kissed Heero. Everyone began cheering and laughing.


Later that evening, everyone put away the alcohol, and switched to sodas. Noin and Zechs were playing with Evan. Trowa and Duo were playing a game of darts in the game area while Quatre and Wu Fei played pool. Heero and Relena sat on the couch with a calendar, trying to pick out their wedding date. Catherine and Hilde were playing Go Fish with Caitlin, and were both losing.


It was everyone’s happily ever after, something none of them ever thought they’d see. Though they could never completely forget their pasts as gundam pilots, they could live their lives as husbands, wives, mothers, fathers, boyfriends, and girlfriends; and hope that no one would come in and try to take that away from them.


(Heero Narrative) Life was finally taking a turn for the better… a lot better. I never thought I would see Relena again, much less marry her, but I’ve learned that if you love someone, it’s your duty to protect them, and if we’re ever faced with that situation again, at least I know I’ll be there to protect her. I have to tell you though, even for someone with a past like I have, knowing that a woman calls me “her husband” when she’s talking to her friends and co-workers is one of the best feelings in the world.

