
Yay chapter 2! Please R&R! I’m going to be adding  a few (1-3) diary entries 
in this as I’m wanting to try a new style so be gentle with reviews on the en-
tries.

Disclaimer: If I owned Naruto I wouldn’t be writing this fanfiction, now would 
I? I do my own storylines. Naruto belongs to Masashi Kishimoto-sama.

Italics are diary entries and dreams.

Cherryblossoms
By: Rikotsu-sama

o0 Chapter 2 - Date With the Stars? 0o

April 3

Dear Diary,

Last night after I got in bed the tears just came. I want to ask why? Why, oh 
why? But I think I know why. I just want to just crawl in a hole and die right 
now if my guess is correct. I’ve got the man of my dreams, and my job as a 
med-nin nurse at the Konoha Hospital is already set. My life is going where I 
wanted it to go since I was little. So... wait. I said I couldn’t ask why. But 
still. I’d like to know why. Why is it he won’t just disappear? Disappear from 
my thoughts, my dreams, my life?!

“Sakura-chan!!!”

Please tell me, diary. Offer me guidance...

Sakura turned from where she had been writing in her diary on the bench to 
see the ever-hyper blonde boy rushing towards her.

“Sakura-chan!” Naruto exclaimed upon stopping in front of Sakura.

Please...

Luv,
Sakura♥

“I’m going to watch the stars tonight after todays festival activities with 
Hinata-chan! Do you and Sasuke-b-... Do you and Sasuke want to double 
date with us?” Naruto asked cheerfully.



Sakura’s heart was racing, as she mumbled something to the effect of 
“UhsureI’llhavetoasksasukekunfirstbuti’msureit’sfinewithhimsowherearewem
eeting?”

Naruto took almost a full minute before he was able to pick apart what Sa-
kura had said but he nodded cheerily before answering her question, “We’re 
meeting on the private balcony. I’ve already bought it out for the night. So 
it’ll just be the four of us.”

“Mm...” Sakura gulped, “Mm-kay.” She could feel herself blushing, feel her-
self being swept off her feet by this... this... annoying brat! How could this 
have happened?

“Sakura-chan? Are you okay? You’re flushed.” Naruto pointed out, putting his 
hand to her forehead. “You don’t have a fever...”

“I’m just tired, okay? I didn’t sleep well las’  night.” Sakura retorted, slap-
ping his hand away.

“Okay, then try taking a nap before tonight! Don’t want you falling asleep!” 
Naruto smiled his million dollar smile and ran off happily.

“What a stupid idea. Taking a nap? Who does he think he is? He’s not my 
mom, and what kind of a kid does he take me for? I’m sixteen. I’m not a lit-
tle kid anymore.” Sakura said to herself as she closed her diary and tied the 
ribbon back around it’s rough leather exterior. 

She shoved the purple pen she had been using in her pocket and stood up. 
Looking in the direction of where Naruto had left she hoped for one last look 
at him before waiting what seemed to be an eternity to Sakura before wait-
ing for the following night.

“Actually...” Sakura sighed after thinking about it a bit. “A nap does sound 
good, maybe it’ll relax me.”

o0O0o

“Uh, sorry, Naruto if I’m intruding. But Sasuke-kun couldn’t come, is it okay 
if I just stay? I’ll leave if you want me to...” She gestured to the stairs down 
from which she had come.

“No, that’s fine. You can stay.” Naruto answered cooly, much unlike him.



“Are you sure?” Sakura took another look around the elegant balcony. 
“Where’s Hinata?”

“She isn’t coming.”

Sakura gave Naruto a suspicious look. “But I thought you said-...”

“I lied.” He had taken a few steps forward so there was only a minimal dis-
tance between the couple, just little enough to make Sakura feel uneasy.

“Excuse me?”

“I lied. Me and Hinata-chan broke up yesterday. Actually, I broke up with 
her. I like her, but I just can’t-...”

Sakura smirked and stated coolly, “You talk way too much.” She then closed 
the remaining distance between them and kissed him.

Sakura shut her eyes tighter and thinks, ‘Oh thank god. It was just a 
dream...’

She slowly opens her eyes to see that at that moment she really was kissing 
Naruto!

o0 Chapter Fin 0o

A/N: Only one more chapter after this then this short fiction is over! Hope 
you liked this chapter. It’s short, but kinda sweet, huh?

-Riri


