Okay, this is my first songfic ever, so let me know what you think of it.  PLEASE!!!  Insert standard disclaimer here (-) and enjoy.

















Songfic for "Tears of Pearls" by Savage Garden. 


written by Vic.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++


And we stare each other down 


like victims in the grind


Probing all the weakness


and hurt still left behind and we cry


The tears of pearls


We do it. Oh we do it.


			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++








Milliard looked up as Oasis stepped into his office.  She looked mad.  She silently sat down, and stared at him across the desk.


	"You could have let them live."  She said cooly.  He saw the anger and coldness in her eyes.


	"They would have stopped me.  As a representative for peace and the well being of the colonies, I had to do something to spark moral.  Getting rid of the barriers on the road to peace was a step forward."


	"But your sister!  What did she ever do, but encourage peace among everybody?  And the Gundams were fighting for peace.  But I guess you wouldn't understand that."


	"Listen Washington.  I realize you were close to the pilots, especially the braided one, but put your emotions aside and see what this is going to do for our cause,"  The sound of her real name being said in such anger visibly weakened Oasis, "I'm sorry Oasis.  Love is a powerful weapon.  The love for a friend, the love for a sibling, the love for another person, the love for a cause.  That's what I did this for.  My cause, Our cause.  I want peace, and I will achieve it anyway possible."  Oasis laughed.


	"Love?  What the hell does love have to do with anything?  Love is for fools.  So don't even start on about love to me.  You of all people should know that."  She started for the door.  Milliard stood.


	"Oasis.  Don't leave like this.  Can't you please understand that in this day and age, we have to get the support of the colonies and Earth.  The Gundams were considered a threat by both, and their deaths will help bring peace to everyone.  Isn't that what they were fighting for?  Don't you think that they would have seen that as the noble thing to do?"  He stepped up to her, and tried to pull her into a hug.  She shoved him away.


	"Don't try to sweet talk me right now.  I've got stuff to do.  Finish your wonderful speech.  I might be working all night with Howard and the mobile suits, so don't wait up for me." She stepped through the door, casting one weak, hurting glance back at Milliard.  A slow tear wound its way down her cheek.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Is love really the tragedy;


the way you might describe?


Or would a thousand lovers


still leave you cold inside?


Make you cry...


These tears of pearls.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Oasis quietly rolled over in her empty bed.  She'd been tossing and turning all night.  Duo's face kept appearing in her mind.  She was suddenly aware of someone watching her.


	"Duo?"  She called out meekly.  The figure stepped into the dim moonlight.  It was Milliard.


	"You know, you are easily one of the most self contradicting people on the face of the planet.  You talk about how love is for the weak and foolish, then you keep spouting out some stupid dead guys name.  You want to know what you called me last time we were together?  Shinigami! God what the hell is with you?  Did you love him?"  Oasis took a staggering breath.


	"Like I said, love is for the fools of the world.  It will leave you hurt, fustrated, and insane.  Love will be the death of humanity.  My parents loved each other.  They loved doing everything together.  Especially beating the living shit out of me."  She was crying now.  Milliard sat and hugged her. 


	"Not everyone is like that."


	"Only when they're in love."


	"I'm sorry the world has left you cold.  Please tell me how to warm you again." Their tears mixed and fell to the silk sheets, unabashed, unashamed.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





All these mixed emotions


we keep locked away 


like stolen pearls


Stolen pearl devotions we 


keep locked away from all the world.





			++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Milliard stood in front of the most important people in the colonies and on Earth.  World leaders, colony goverments, Romafeller delegates, Oz generals.  Everyone.  Anybody that wasn't there could watch the whole thing on TV.  Oasis' comforting presence was beside him, complete with a rather large gun, and an extremely high amount of amounition hidden in her jacket.  She placed a hand on his shoulder while the commotion died down in the crowd.


	"It'll be okay Angel.  If all else fails, I pull out the machine gun and we make a quick retreat."  Milliard looked at her.  Her long, black braid was pulled up into something resembling a bun.  Her usual clothes traded for something more like a diplomats, except for her long black and silver jacket.


	"Thanks Oasis." He chuckled and turnned back to now quiet group.


	"Ladies and Gentlemen.  My name is Milliard Peacecraft, son of the Cinq Kingdom.  I come before you today not as a soldier, an embassador, or the leader of a rebel movement.  Rather I come before you as a member of the society created of the Colonies and Earth.  I am here to announce the deaths of several young people who have suffered the ultimate price for the cause they believed in.  Their names were Aden Lowe, Duo Maxwell, Trowa Barton, Quatre Raberba-Winner, and Chang Wufei.  We knew them better as the Gundam pilots.  


	I know many of you will see this as a great achievement in the "cause".  Infact until a short time ago, I did, but someone reminded me that they too were just fighting for what they believed in.  And can we really condem them for that?  If so, we would have the honor of being the largest group of hypocrites in exsistance.  The five young men who were sucked into this idiotic battle had no choice in the matter, and made a sacrifice that will forever be remembered as the single greatest act of nobility during this war.  I ask all of you to now join me in fighting to give them the proper burial that any great hero deserves, not in the most convient dump, but with honor.


	Some might ask what has made me so passionate about this subject.  The group was on a shuttle when they were killed with direct orders from someone I'll leave nameless.  On that shuttle with the pilots were two other people.  Dorthoy Catalonia, and my sister, Relena Darlin-Peacecraft.  Both were close to me, and too young to die.   All too many young people have died for causes that have since been forgotten.  I realize that I'm not exactly old, but this war has aged me, and the rest of you, beyond what normal circumstances would.  


	I have another request to make of you.  Join me in stopping the anger and hatred that has ruined our joint society.  Together we truly can put a stop to the war and bring about peace.  That's all I have to say.  Thank you."  The room was silent for a second or two.  Then, starting with Trieze Khushrenada, everyone starting clapping.  One by one the entire room was on its feet.  Milliard turned to Oasis, who was crying for the millionth time in the last week.  She was smiling though.  Milliard swept her into his arms, not giving a damn that the entire universe was watching.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Your kisses are like pearls,


so different and so rare


But anger stole the jewels away


and love has left you bare,


Made you cry...


These tears of pearls.





			++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Milliard stood in the middle of the huge hanger where the Epyon and Gundams were being kept.  Howard walked up to him, complete with loud, bright pink, Hawaiian print shirt.


	"What are we going to do with them?"  Howard asked.  The two men looked up as Oasis scrambled around on the Epyon, doing God knows what.  She paused and glanced down at them.  Milliard waved and gave her smile.  She returned it and blew him a kiss.  Howard raised an eyebrow.


	"I'm assuming that kiss was for you.  So what are we going to do with the Gundams?"


	"There Oasis'.  I want her to be happy.  Those will make her happy.  She'll never love me the way she loved those pilots."  Milliard sounded half-angry and half-sick with love, but at the same time devoid of  any emotion.  He walked out of the hanger, a slow tear falling down his face.





			++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Well I could be the tired joker


pour my heart to get you in


Sacrifice my happiness


just so I could win


Maybe cry...


These tears of pearls





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Oasis looked up from her drafting table as the door to her office opened and Milliard stepped inside.  He was wearing an uniform, a sure sign that he was going to battle.  


	"So Treize really does have you wrapped around his little finger."  She said angrily.  Milliard sighed.


	"Please Oasis.  I've told you this already.  If I go out and fight today, it'll be the last time anyone has to fight in this God damn war.  Then you and I can just be.  No more building, no more traveling to those stupid confrences.  We'll have made our contribution we can.  Then we can just go and live, you and me, together for as long as Fate allows.  Please tell me you understand.  Please."  He was sounding desperate.


	"I still don't see why I can't come along in one of the Gundams.  Why have them if I can't use them to fight?"  


	"Because I don't want you to get hurt.  I'd kill myself if anything happened to you."  Milliard had brought that from the bottom of his torn and tattered heart.  At that moment Treize Khushrenada walked in.


	"Milliard, its time to go."  Milliard and Oasis followed him out into the hanger.  Milliard shook his head at the sight of hundreds of mobile suits flying out into the bright light of afternoon.  


	"Milliard.  I have to thank you for doing this.  I know that you'll put an end to this.  Good luck."  Treize said, sounding a little too happy. 


	"Yeah.  No problem.  What's my happiness?  I'll see you later."  Milliard muttered and walked away toward the Epyon.  Oasis followed him up into the cockpit and helped strap him in.


	"Good luck, Angel."  Oasis said sadly.  Milliard pulled off his ring and slipped it on Oasis' hand.  She looked down and back up at him.


	"What is this?"  She asked, seriously confused.  Two small tears of happiness rolled down both faces. 


	"A ring.  When I come back, you're marring me."  With that he kissed her and she left the cockpit.  The Epyon flew off and Oasis headed toward the Deathscythe.


	"Where are you going?"  Howard yelled after her.


	"You really think I'm going to miss my last chance to make an impression in this war.  And Milliard just said he was going to marry me.  I'm not about to let him die now."  With that she shut the door and flew out the entrance.  


	





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





All these mixed emotions


we keep locked away like 


stolen pearls


Stolen pearl devotions


we keep locked away from all 


the world





   			++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Outside a hard battle waged.  The Epyon was long gone from the area, but Oasis was a little on the preoccupied side.  She was slashing mobile suits right and left.  The rush was indescribable.  Oasis could see why Duo had got such a kick out of this.  


	"Come on all you losers.  I'll introduce you all to Shinigami.  Duo.  This one is for you."  Oasis yelled.


Far across the terrain, in a swamp, the Epyon was fighting a losing battle.  There were simply too many suits for him to beat alone.  His only reinforcement had just been blown to smithereens.  


	"Great.  Just wonderful."  Milliard said as he cut threw as many mobile suits as possible.


	"Go to hell bastard."  Some anymous voice came over the intercom as a rather large beam cannon fired at him.  Milliard recognized the V-8, and knew he was done for.  Reaching for the self-destruct button, Milliard replied:


	"As long as I'm taking you with me, it doesn't matter. I'll see you in hell."  With that he self-destructed and tried to think of something else as a tear fell down his face.


	"Deathscythe.  This is Howard.  Oasis are you there?"  Oasis slashed through the last suit and hit the intercom.


	"Yeah Howard.  What is it?"  Oasis was a little tired, but still high on adreneline.


	"The Epyon has self-destructed in a swamp a hundred miles form you.  I haven't heard anything from Milliard."  Oasis sucked in a sharp breath.


	"I'm on my way.  Send me the corrdinates."  He did and she flew in that direction as fast as the dark suit of death would go;  her tears flowing down her face.





			++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





We twist and turn where angels burn


Like fallen soldiers we will learn


That once forgotten, twice removed


Love will be the death...


the death of you





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





The Deathscythe crash landed at the edge of the debris ladden swamp and Oasis jumped out.  She ran through the muck and mobile suit parts, not caring about the water that was soaking her pants, shoes and jacket.  She finnally came upon the dark red pieces of the beast known as Epyon.  She pulled through the rubble until she came upon the beautiful, platnium-blond hair of Milliard Peacecraft.   A small trail of blood ran down his face, along with drying tears.  Oasis gasped and dropped to her knees and pulled his head into her lap. 


	"Milliard!  Angel.  Say something to me.  Please don't be dead."  She was crying uncontrollably.  Milliard weakly lifted a hand and  grabbed Oasis' hand with the ring.  For her it was like the world had stopped and was spinning around.


	"Oasis.  I'm sorry I lied to you.  I really wanted to marry you.  I did.  You're my soul mate."  


	"No.  You'll be okay.  I'll get help.  Just don't die on my too." 


	"It's too late for that.  I love you."  With that his hand fell limp, and all around the land people heard the anguished cry given off by Oasis' broken heart.  Seconds later, a gunshot was heard, and then all was silent.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





All these mixed emotions


we keep locked away like


stolen pearls


Stolen pearl devotions we keep 


locked away from all the world.





			+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++





Zoe stood quietly in the cemetary.  She slowly read the tombstones infront of her:





	{ Aden Lowe, "Heero Yuy". The Perfect Soldier. }  The stone was bare. 





/Heero would have wanted it that way. Nothing impractical. Don't forget it's okay to have emotions/ Zoe laid an white Iris on Aden's grave.





	{Duo Maxwell, "Shinigami". The comically destroyer.}  There was a cross chisled into the stone 	and filled with silver.





/ How fitting. The god of death with a cross on his tombstone. Keep the humor up man, and make sure Aden is okay./ Zoe laid a white Daylily on Duo's grave.





	{Trowa Barton, "Rosebud". The sad clown.} A small, half mask was embossed on the stone.





/They used Oasis' name for him. I guess after Quatre had started calling him that, it stuck. There should be a knife on the stone. Don't stop protecting me./ Zoe laid a sprig of Forget-me-nots on Trowa's grave.





	{Quatre Raberba-Winner, "Desert angel". The regretful killer.} A camel was carved into his stone.





/A camel? Well this person wasn't trying very hard. I wonder how his sisters felt about that. God speed man./  Zoe laid a white rose on his grave. 





	{Chang Wufei, "Dragon". The honorable terrorist.} A dragon was etched in gold on his stone.





/A dragon. This person didn't try too hard either. Oh well. Wufei would be happy. And now he was with Merian. I hope they can spend the rest of eternity together. Tell her hi for me./ Zoe laid some white Snapdragons on Wufei's grave.





	{Relena Peacecraft-Darlin, "Queen". The eternal pacifist.} A dove was burned into her stone.





/Queen. I feel sorry for the person who put that there. Especially when Relena sees it. Keep up the good work./ Zoe laid a white Peony  on Relena's grave.





	{Dorothy Catalonia, "Shadow Fury".  The fighting peacekeeper.} A fencing sword donned her stone.





/Well. Make sure Relena is okay./ Zoe laid a white Columbine on Dorothy's grave.








Zoe walked over to two other graves a few feet away.





	{Milliard Peacecraft, "Zechs Mequise".  The split personnality, soldier and pacificst.} A tear shaped pearl was embedded into his stone.





/I heard the speech. It was beautiful. I'm sorry I didn't get to know that man more. Take care of my friend, not like you wouldn't./





Zoe knelt in front of the second one and laid a huge bouqet of wildflowers between the two.





	{Washington Oasis Mantec, "Trio".  The playful designer.} A feather was on her stone. Zoe noticed a small stone between the two with a set of hands holding a ring.





/My friend.  I miss you too much already. No one to watch tv with. Nothing on to watch.  Never let anyone hurt you again./





Zoe stood and started laughing to herself.  Lucrezia Noin walked up behind her.


	"Zoe, what's so funny?" She asked, mystified.


	"Oasis always said love would kill her."








THE END





 























