A/N: YAY! Chapter 4! It makes me happy! -eats pretzel-
Dedicated to: SailorPrincess3234

Disclaimer:

Ri: La de da de da...

Sasuke: What?

Ri: Nothin’.

Sasuke: That’s what they all say.

Ri: Liar.

Sasuke: Whatever. Just spill.

Ri: ’'m sick of getting pissed off at video games.

Sasuke: Any game inparticular?

Ri: Well | just got a XBOX 360, so I've been playing Need For Speed Most Wanted.
Sasuke: Isn’t that the one where you get chased by the cops and make your way up a
blacklist or somethin’?

Ri: Yeah. That’s the one.

Sasuke: So what’s wrong?

Ri: I’'m just gamed out!

Sasuke: Is that even possible for you?

Ri: I guessiitis...

Sasuke: Weird. You’ve been playing games like that one since you were 5 years old,
and just now, after what? Almost seven years you get sick of them?

Ri: Yup. But | don’t play them 24/7 like my sis’.

Sasuke: You got a point.

Ri: Anyway, | do not own Naruto or any of it’s characters.

Sasuke: Wow, first disclaimer where you’ve said that. Usually you're to moody or some-
thin’ to do it right.

Ri: Well, ya never know.

Sasuke: Anyway... Here’s Fireworks’ Chapter 4!

Ri: The Miracle of Insanity!

Fireworks
o0 Chapter 4 - The Miracle of Insanity 0o

It was a nice, cool spring day. The sent of fresh peaches dashed across the early after-
noon air.

Sakura skipped cheerily down the dusty road. It seems as though Naruto has been get-
ting a lot of female visiters lately, huh?

Upon reaching Naruto’s door she rapped lightly.

“What do you want, Sakura?” Naruto demanded just as he opened the door, glaring at
the cherry-blossom-pink-haired girl.



“I was wondering if we could start over? Go on a picnic?” Sakura asked, a little taken
aback, but still gripping tightly to her composure.

“Why would | do that?”

“Cause you’re the sweetest, nicest, and most forgiving guy I've ever met.” Sakura said
with a cute smile.

Naruto sighed. Knowing Sakura she wouldn’t let up until he went. “Fine. Where to?”

Sakura squeaked with happiness, and, taking his arm, began leading him towards the
dock around the Konoha lake.

00000
“So, you ready, Sasuke-kun?” Hinata asked.
“Hmph,” was Sasuke’s reply.

“Then let’s go!” Hinata announced. With that the two started heading down the sidewalk
around the lake.

As the raven and blue couple strolled up to the end of the dock, Sasuke let his hand slip
around Hinata’s waist. She then called to the couple who had their feet dangling in the
warm water at the end of the dock, “Hey! Naruto-kun! Sakura-san! What’re you guys
doin’ here?”

The blonde turned and on sight of Sasuke’s hand on Hinata’s waist scowled at them
both.

“What are we doing here? We should be the ones asking you guys the same question.”
Sakura retorted nastily, not even turning to look at Hinata and Sasuke.

“We’re just out for a stroll!” Hinata answered.
“Well, we’re just out for a picnic.” Sakura replied.

The pair of girls continued bickering, neither noticed when the boys stepped out onto
the grassy hill near the lake.

“So, how are things with Sakura?” Sasuke asked, a hint of sarcasm leaving his lips.
“Good, how are things with Hinata?” Naruto replied.

“Hmph.”



Without warning Naruto charged Sasuke. The boys had already begun to fight vigor-
ously before either of the girls noticed.

“Sasuke-kun!” Hinata screamed.
“Naruto-kun!!” Sakura screeched.

The men did not stop. The girls had to run up the hill to where they were standing, be-
ginning to breathe heavily.

Just before either of the boys moved again the girls jumped their boyfriends. “Don’t
fight!” They screamed together.

The guys finally noticed the girls screams when they were pounced. Both wrapped their
arms around the girls.

“I'm sorry, Sakura-chan...” Naruto murmured.
Sasuke said nothing.
Here was Sakura’s chance! She leaned up, and soon her lips were covered by Naruto’s.

Hinata, seeing Naruto and Sakura taking their relationship to the next level, decided to
take her and Sasuke’s there as well. “Kiss me!”

“What?” Sasuke asked, a little scared of her answer.
“Kiss me, or no more tomatoes!”
“Urgh....” Sasuke’s voice trailed off, but soon leaned down and kissed Hinata lightly.
None of them noticed something very important until it was too late.
SPLASH! All had fallen into the lake, and were now soaking wet. (A/N: -laughs-)
“Damn it...” the group all cursed.

o0 Fin 0o

A/N: Don’t you just hate getting pushed into a pool or dunked underwater when you
don’t want to be? | do.

-Riri

P.S. POTATO!N!



