Flashback: Kisala Horticawa, daughter of the leader of the Horticawa Clan, was a simple girl with a unique Kekkai Genkai, even for many others. Her clan is capable of awakening plant cells deep in their body to make them part (or all) plant, able to communicate with plants and trees, and regenerate limbs they loose in battle. But Kisala was different, mostly due to her emotional problems (anxiety and depression), which was difficult not only for her training (with her farther in the secrets of their clan and her mother teaching her medical justus) but also difficult for her to enteract with the other kids (who would either pick on her or just ignore her all together). She was not only the only child of the leader, but the entire clan as well so she had no one her age to talk to. Little do they know, this girl had a secret; she befriended Gaara. Of course before she was told that Gaara was a monster only to be feared, but seeing him all alone made her think that he seems more sad than evil. So she took the chance to talk to him, asking him what’s wrong and all that and she seemed correct about him. Like all first timers, she and Gaara talked little by little, just to get to know each other, but with time it looked like they’ve been friends all their lives. Kisala would be able to tell him her secrets and pain without feeling embarrased or anything wrong, like he understood her very well. They agreed to keep their bond a secret because Gaara feared that if everyone knew of this, the kids would fear Kisala because she was friends with what they called a monster and he did not want that. Little do they know that their bond would be put to the test of their lives.
Present:  Kisala was running home late one night but then bumped into a mysterious figure in the shadows. She could only see certain parts of this man; long, black cloak and a pair of what seems to be giant jaws that seems to envelop his head. She tried to apologized to the figure, but then all of a sudden the man attacked her; however, thanks to her training, she was able to dodge the attack. She began to run and scream, unaware that the figure was following her. As she ran, some of her clan’s shinobi came telling her, “Keep running, we’ll cover you and don’t look back” she listened and continued running but stopped as she heard screaming behind her and saw the shinobis dead on the ground, then continued running. Many more Horticawa shinobis did the same as the others did and died all the same. Kisala finally got to her parents’, waiting for her to return and hearing the commotion. Without another word, they took Kisala to a secret room underneath their house and kept her there so she would not be discovered. Kisala begged her parents to come in with her, but they said, “We can’t, it is our responsibility to protect our clan.” “So am I” she said trying to convince her parents otherwise. But her parent just closed the door, while she started banging on it trying to call them back. Eventually she gave up and sat down, hearing the sound of metal against flesh, blood hitting the floor before the bodies did, and scream of anguish, which almost driven the poor girl insane. When it seem like forever, it became quiet again and she emerged from her hiding place. What she saw that day would haunt her forever; it was like emerging into an open graveyard, with the bodies above the ground. She then heard was seemed to be crunching sound and went to the source; there she found the figure devouring some of the corpses of her falling clansman, fear struck right through her like ice daggers. However, when she saw the figure about to do the same with her parents’ bodies, her fear turned to rage as she rushed in head first towards this monster. Before she knew it, the man turned and struck her in the face, leaving a gashing wound to her left face, as she cluched onto it with pain. With one hand covering her wound, she stood back up and tried to attack the man again. Many times, she was knocked down and many times she stood back up and attacked again; until she could not get up anymore. The man stood over Kisala, now being able to see the face and saw there looked like he had two faces and it seemed like he was drooling. One side of the face said, “Enough tenderizing for her, let’s just devor her”. The other side said, “You are right, it’s been a long time since we had fresh meat.” Once again, fear struck through her as she was helpless before this creature. What they didn’t know is that Gaara somehow overheard the commotion and knowing it came from Kisala’s village, he rushed in to see if she’s ok. When he got there, he saw Kisala lying helplessly on the ground and heard the man saying that he’s about to eat her. He began to feel the desire to save her and used his sand to create a wall between her and the man. Afterwhich he rushed to her side to make sure she’s alive, while the man took down the sand wall and seeing both Gaara and Kisala, he thought he’d be able to kill two birds with one stone. But then he heard the sand shinobi coming the aid and decided it wasn’t worth getting caught, began to sink into the ground, telling the battered girl, “Enjoy this while you can, when our paths cross again, I will finish you, thus putting the end to the Horticawa Clan for good.”  With a few moment before she loses conciousness, she asked Gaara to hide so the sand shinobis would not find him here and acuse him of this crime, then passed out. As the shinobis looked at the village ruins looking for survivors, Gaara feared that if they don’t find Kisala, she might not survive. So he made a lot of noise to get their attention and hide; they soon found her alive and took her to the hospital. 

Aftermath: Later on that night, Kisala woke up in the hospital with Gaara’s uncle, Yashamaru, by her side. When Kisala asked what happened to her parents, Yashamaru took and deep sight and said, “You are ok, just a broken arm and a scar on you left face, but i’m sorry Kisala, I tried my best but I couldn’t save them. As of right now, you are the only one who survived.” In an instant, Kisala began bursting into tears, while Yashamaru tried to comfort her. Outside, Gaara heard the news and felt his heart aching along with Kisala’s and also into tears, talking to himself, “Why Kisala, why her? She has always been such a nice, sweet and helpful girl to others. She dosen’t deserve this.” He then remembered Kisala telling him about a flower she and her mom grew together and went back to the ruins of her village trying to find it, hopefully it might cheer her up. Later on, Gaara asked Yashamaru to see Kisala and he said, “All right, but keep it short, she had a rough night.” Gaara came into her room and she looked at him with dry tears on her face saying, “Hey Gaara.” Gaara then said, “I’ve heard about what happened to your parents, I found these flowers for you” before showing her a bouqet of flowers that Kisala and her mom grew. He then said, “I’m sorry Kisala. If I came sooner, maybe I could’ve at least saved your parents and you wouldn’t be so sad.” Kisala began crying again but calmed down quickly, saying, “I’m sure you would’ve. The fact that you saved me proves that you are a nice boy, capable of saving lives and not just taking them. I don’t know how I can repay you.” Gaara smiled as he left the room, feeling warmth in his heart for the first time in his life, knowing that he has someone to love at last.

THE END?
