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It was a Friday morning, the phone rang, and Duo went to the kitchen to answer it. “Yo!” he said, and sat in a chair at the redwood dinner table.


“Hello, Duo,” came a soft voice. “I suppose you know who this is.”


“Lt. Noin? Wow! I haven’t heard from you in a while! Whatsup?” Duo asked.


“And I suppose you know what has been going on near L1.”


Duo thought for a minute then agreed, “Yeah, there’s been attacks on L1 for a week now. By the way, where’s Heero? Is he alright?”


“Yes, he’s here on L1 with Milliardo, Relena, Wufei, and myself. Duo, this is important, stop asking questions.”


“Alright! Alright! So, what do you gotta say?”


“Duo, we need more pilots. Over half of our fleet has died and floated into space. You need to come and help us.”


Duo wasn’t surprised, why else would a Lutenant be calling him? He did not want to go because of his life on L2. His first thought was Hilde, who was still asleep in his bed. “When do you want me to go,” he asked, rather reluctantly.


“Today, as soon as possible. There is a shuttle at 10:00 A.M. If you hurry you can catch that one, or the one at 2:00 P.M.”


“It’s not a suicide mission right,” he asked.


“No, but it may be harder than your past battles. You will live. Duo, you sound stubborn. What’s wrong?”


“Nothing. Just… thinking.”


Noin was silent for a few seconds then replied with, “Okay. Come as soon as possible. Ja-ne.”


Duo hung up the phone and sat back down at the table. He layed his head on the table in his arms and wondered what to do. He was watching the news lately and knew these enemies were smarter than most. They were agile, and accurate at killing.


Hilde woke up a few minutes later, and didn’t feel Duo beside her. She wrapped his blanket around herself and walked to the kitchen, noticing Duo at the table. Walking up next to him, she sat in another chair and smiled at her love.


“Morning.”


“Morning, babe.” Duo didn’t sound like himself as he greeted her. He still lay on the table, looking the opposite way of Hilde.


“What’s wrong,” Hilde asked. She reached over and brushed out his soft, long hair.


He looked up at her. “You know that battle that’s been going on over at L1?” he asked. Hilde nodded. “That’s what’s wrong.”


“Oh, Duo. You don’t have to go do you?” Duo nodded and said yes. Hilde smiled sadly. “Well, you’re not going to get badly hurt. I have faith in you, and I always have.” Duo nodded at her.


“You’re right. I’m a kick ass pilot huh?” He grinned at her and leaned over to kiss her. “I have to leave soon,” he whispered, “but I got something for you, so you don’t forget to think about me 24/7.”


 Hilde was clueless as to what it was. Duo got up and went to his room. He came back with a small box wrapped in ribbon. Duo handed it to her, and she opened the box. Inside was a small black box, with her name written in gold ink on top. 


Ms. Hilde Schbeiker


Hilde smiled and opened it. Inside was a golden ring encrusted with diamonds around the top. Duo put his arms around her from behind and whispered softly in her ear. “Hilde, you’re everything I need in life, and the love of my life. I love you, babe. Will you marry me?”


Hilde sat there stunned, and on the verge of crying. This was the happiest moment of her life, and she was going to share it with Duo. She closed here eyes and a tear fell from her eye. She turned to Duo and kissed him passionately and strong. “Of course, Duo. My Shinigami.” Then she poked his chest with her index finger: “BUT!”


“But?”


“I’m going with you.”


Duo looked at her sternly. “No you’re not.”


“Yes I am.”


“No you’re not!”


“Yes I am!”


Duo hugged Hilde. “Listen,” he looked her in the eye, “I don’t want you getting hurt. You haven’t been fighting for 2 years now! It’s just another problem being added to the attack.”


Hilde knew he was right, but didn’t want to agree. She was too stubborn for that. “But, Duo…”


“See?”


Hilde gave up and agreed with him. “Fine… But you’re coming back alive. K?” She smiled at him and Duo laughed. He put his hand on her arm and smiled back.


“I gotta go pack.” Duo left Hilde in the living room to pack up. He didn’t have much, and practically wore the same thing everyday, so there wasn’t much to do. He grabbed his bag and gun and went back to Hilde. She was sitting on the sofa waiting for him. Duo dropped his bag, leaned over the back of the couch, and kissed her. “You know, first thing we do when I get back is have a little fun,” Duo said and winked. Hilde blushed and yelled at Duo for being naughty.


“What time do you have to leave?” Hilde asked and looked at the clock.


“Two o’clock. The shuttle leaves at 2,” Duo said, and glanced at the clock. It was already 1:30. He would have to leave soon to catch the shuttle in time. Hilde looked at the floor and sighed.


“You know every time I have to say bye to you I hate it. I’m scared you won’t come back, and what’ll I do then? I don’t wanna say good--” she was cut off by Duo as he pressed his lips to her passionately. Hilde collapsed in her love for him, and she kissed him back soft and long. They finally let go for some air, and leaned against each others foreheads. Hilde closed her eyes and Duo smiled at her and licked his lips, enjoying the taste.


“See ya soon, babe.” Duo walked with her to his motorcycle. Deathsythe had been left on Earth, so Duo figured Noin had shipped it, along with the other 2, to L1. He put on his helmet and sat on his bike, then winked at Hilde and left.

~


Hilde walked inside her house after Duo left and sat at the table in the kitchen.


“Jeez…” she sighed and decided to clean the house- it would give her something to do. She cut on the news channel as she washed the dishes. Hilde decided it was best to watch what was going on during the fight, to actually see how bad, or good, it was.

~


Duo drove to the shuttle port, and once he got there he checked in and almost missed his flight. He slept on the way to L1, but got to the colony in less that 2 hours. Heero and Noin were waiting for him with Gundam 02 ready. “HEY Everone! I’m here! So… when do we start?”

~


The remote control was in her hand the rest of that day watching the battle on the local HPV News channel. Hilde watched intently as Deathscythe slashed through every mobile suit he could get his hands on. She shuddered at the thought of Duo being so violent, and wondered what it would be like if they got in a fight.


“…no.”

~


Duo had been fighting off many mobile suits for the past few hours. “Dammit! Heero, back me up over here!” Heero remained silent but nodded over the vidcom. Duo sliced a suit dead ahead and got knocked by one from behind. “Kuso-yaro! Zakenayo!” He cut through the second one with no difficulty.


Heero backed Duo up as they got rid of the first shuttle of mobile suits with ease. Both of the pilots noticed the group of shuttles heading their way.


“These dicks have overdone their stay. They need to leave now,” Duo shouted with a hint of nervousness in his throat as the two boys charged at the fleet of mobile suits. The braided boy destroyed many of them with accuracy in a short time, but as he turned to knock out another one, someone did just that to his own self. The suit bashed in half the cockpit of Deathscythe, with Duo crowded to one side. Another suit ganged up on 02 from the opposite side. Both punched quickly with full power at the cockpit. Duo gagged as a piece of metal hit him in the throat. He glared at the two suits and attempted to break free, but they had him at an advantage. Duo was getting less and less space to move. His chest was being pushes against by another side of the cockpit being caved in. Wing Zero flew to where 02 was being attacked. One suit hit Duo on the side of the head, just as Heero shot them. Duo eyes went blurry and he blacked out.

~


“Where am I?”


“Here.”


“Where is here?”


“Simple here.”


“Who are you?”


“I am you.”


“Who am I?”


Duo felt light as a feather as he talked to what seemed to be himself. He looked around and felt dizzy but couldn’t sit, although he was laying down.


“Is this heaven?”


“I don’t know.”


“Is it hell?”


“Could be.”


He felt a hand on his shoulder and a monotone voice say a name.


“Duo… Who is Duo?”


“That is me. I am you. You are Duo. I am Duo.” He shook his head, which now felt very heavy. Duo looked around himself and saw nothing but white. He seemed to be hovering in one place, not laying on anything.  He felt someone warm on his arm and looked but could only see a blurry person sitting beside him. He looked up at the white sky and suddenly felt a sharp pain in the back of his head. He contracted from the pain.


“Duo!”


Duo opened his eyes and found himself in a room. A white room, most likely a hospital. He had an IV in his arm and was hooked to many machines. “Where am I?”


“The L1 hospital. You got a nasty cut to the back of your head, but the doctor said it was minor. You just needed some stitches, and you were unconcious so there wasn’t a problem,” a boy with messy brown hair and emotionless eyes said. “Duo, you look lost.”


“Duo?” The injured teen looked at the monotone boy. “Is that me? Did we win the battle? Where’s Deathscythe?”


“Are you feeling alright? We had to retreat, since you were injured. Deathscythe is pretty banged up and will take a month to fix. You can’t fight, but we are trying to get in touch with the other pilots as soon as possible.” 


“Can I go home?”


“Do you know were you live?”


“Yeah, on L2!” Duo said enthusiastically. He tried to sit up, but felt the increasing pain in the back of his head. “Ouch…”


“Here, I’ll help you out of here and get you on a shuttle.”

~


It was midnight at home on L2, and Hilde had fallen asleep on the couch, unaware of everything going on on L1. Duo walked up to the house and unlocked the door. He threw his keys on the counter and grabbed a cup out of the cabinet. Facing the sink, he rinsed it out and drank some water before noticing that Hilde was standing in the middle of the kitchen smiling softly at him.


“Welcome home, Duo.” She said as she crossed over to him. He backed away slightly, and Hilde stopped.


“Who are you,” Duo asked the firey blue eyed girl. 

She laughed and gave him a smirk. “I know your games, baby. I missed you…” She hugged him and attempted to kiss Duo, but he retracted and shoved her away. He walked to the couch and put his head in his hands. “Duo?” He didn’t look up. “Duo what’s wrong with you?”

Duo looked up at the girl, who had sat beside him on the black sofa. “Who are you?”

Hilde noticed he actually looked serious for once, and shuddered at the thought that he could forget her. “I’m your fiance. I’m Hilde… your Hilde…” Duo opened his mouth as if to say something but then looked at the floor. He closed his eyes and shook his head. Hilde put her hand on his shoulder and tried to get him to turn and face her. He wouldn’t budge from his position.

“How can I not remember that boy or you…? He acted like he knew me, just like you are. Girl… Hilde… how do I know you?”

Hilde blinked and tried to think of a way to answer his question as she tried to stroke his cheek. “We were in love.”

Duo looked at her and brought her hand to his. He studied them carefully and stroked the ring on her finger. “I remember your hands. Why can’t I remember your face… It was the same with that motionless guy.”

“You’ve forgotten your friends and family. The ones you love most. Heero and I.” She put her hand on his cheek and smiled thoughtfully. “Try to remember Duo. Try to remember how it was before the battle. Do you remember when you gave me this ring? How you whispered in my ear and kissed me?”

He shook his head. “I don’t remember anything before it…Gomen nasai.” Hilde brought her hand around to the back of his head and tried to pull him closer to herself. He shrugged her off and hugged himself. “Why can’t I remember…?” Duo pressed his eyes shut and repeated his question over and over again. He rocked steadily back and forth. Hilde put her hand on his back.

“Well… You remember some things. Eventually you’ll remember me and Heero. You’ll be okay. I promise.”

“I am Duo.”

Hilde looked painfully at Duo and held his strong hands in hers. “Lets go to bed okay?” Duo nodded. They walked to his room, where Duo sat on his bed and glanced at Hilde.

“Hey… Hilde… Do you sleep in here too?”

“Sometimes, depends on how you feel. And me. Do you want me to?”

“Hai.”

~


“Hey, Hilde?” It was 3:00 AM. Duo was still awake, and was trying to remember anything that happened before the L1 Battle. He remembered times when he would make fun of Hilde, and when he would go to far. He even thought he remembered making love to her, but forced himself to think it was his imagination. Hilde was asleep next to him. Duo stared at the clock.


3:01 AM


He shifted to his other side, and looked at Hilde, who was breathing softly as she slept. Duo brushed her bangs away from her face and whispered her name. She opened her eyes slowly and looked at Duo’s eyes.


“Did you just wake up?”


“No. Can’t go to sleep.”


“Did you remember anything?”


“Yeah, me and you. We’ve been together for a long time huh?”


“Yeah.” Hilde paused and sighed. “Go to sleep Duo. It’ll all come back in time.”


“I’m tired of waiting.”


“You gotta have a little patience with things like this…”


Duo took in Hilde’s words as she watched him. He looked at her blue eyes, concentrating, trying to remember them. 


….she started at him with her eyes as blue as the sky as he kissed her passionately. She whispered quietly, “I don’t wanna say good…”


Goodbye, he thought…


“Goodnight, Hilde,” Duo said as he went back to sleep.

