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I can't believe you're gone.

I've been sitting here since this morning when I found out and that one thought hasn't left my mind.

I can't believe you're gone.

A sudden knock on the door and a soft female voice sounds through the intercom.

"Rinoa? It's Quistis, can I come in?" I sit up, raising my face from the pillow that I've been crying into since morning. I distractedly wipe away the trail of my tears on my face and comb my hands through my hair half-heartedly.

"Yeah, come in." The door slides open with a soft sigh and I lay eyes on my friend, dressed in a somber dress suit for the occasion. Seeing her dressed for the funeral brought on a fresh wash of pain. I tried to hold back my tears...I had been crying all day and thought that by now, I wouldn't have any tears left but it seemed that my tears would never end.

Quistis quickly walked across the room to sit next to me on the bed. Her arm circled around my shoulders, comforting.

"You knew it would happen eventually Rinoa...nobody lives forever." Wiping away yet more tears, I hiccuped as I tried to stop crying.

"I know that...but Quistis...I can't believe that he's gone. I still look for where he'd always be at all times of the day and every time that I see he's not there, it just hurts a little more each time." Reaching for a nearby tissue, I blew my nose. "It's just that...he'd BE here for me right now...he would be sitting where you are now, and yes, even though he doesn't really talk much, he let's me know without words that he's THERE for me." A sympathetic look flashed across Quistis' face as she reached around to stroke out the tangles that had formed in my long hair from the day of crying.

"I know Rinoa...I know, but nothing lasts forever...and even good things come to an end." Quistis stood. "C'mon now, you should get ready. It's almost time." She was halfway to the door when I called her name...

"Quistis...?" She paused and slightly turned her head in askance. "Thanks." I could see the edge of a smile creasing the corner of her lips as she continued out the door.

* * * *

I walked slowly through the airy, open corridors that linked the dorms. I can still remember the first time I walked through these halls with you by my side.

We were so good together...everyone could see it. A breeze flits through the hallway through the large spaces in the walls that looked into the quad. As my light blue duster flutters out behind me in the wind, I remember the days that we ran together, just for the sake of running under the bright summer skies.

My breath catches in my throat as I moved over the the sides of the hallway, letting the breeze caress my face and whip my hair about and once more, that thought thunders through my head...

I can't believe you're gone...

* * * *

I stood at the center of the quad, staring at the small grave. I can't believe you're gone. Around me stand my friends, friends with whom I've been through some life and death situations, friends that I can trust with my heart, with my grief, but the thing is, they'll never understand do you see? Without question, YOU would understand...would understand my pain, anguish and sense of loss but they would not. As much as they know, or think they know about how close we were, they can never know unless they were in our places.

All the joy and simple comforts that we shared... falling asleep together and waking up to your warmth, knowing that you were there with me the whole night. I told you everything, all of my secret fears and desires knowing in my heart that you would never judge me in any way for them.

But now you're gone.

This morning will be forever burned into my memory, waking up and running my hands through your hair as a greeting only to find that the body beneath that hair was cold and lifeless. I cried for you then. But could anyone expect any less of me? We were so close...I loved you so much and even though you couldn't ever say it, I knew that you loved me back.

Holding back tears, I step forward, in full view of all of our friends and lay down a small bundle of flowers at the base of your grave. They buried you with honor. I don't know if you can see this or not but they did. Here, your final resting place is at the center of Garden, in the open air quad. Respect for your valiance I guess...

You made me strong. Any and every fight, you faced without a thought to running away. You charged into battle fearlessly and with your example, inspired me to the do the same. Countless monsters lie dead now thanks to you and even Ultimecia's body bore wounds inflicted by you before it was destroyed.

I could never replace you. What's more, I don't want to and never will. The sun may explode and the universe itself might finally stop spinning someday but even if I lived so long, I could never again find one such as you...who has brought such light to my life...who has made me strong...who has loved me, and has been loved by me in turn.

I will never forget you. I won't ever forget the way you fought to protect me and stay by my side. I won't forget all of our happy times together, nor will I forget the sad times when you stood by me to comfort me when I needed you most. I promise you this, no matter what may happen to me in the future...I will never forget you.

"Goodbye..." I whisper in a tight, tear-choked voice.

Then...arms clad in black leather wrap themselves comfortingly around me...familiar arms, ones that I can sink into without regard for the consequences. Turning around, I bury my face in his chest as I begin to cry again. I can feel him tense up a little...he's still not used to comforting people...but he's trying, and I love him for it.

"Shhhh..." He whispers as he strokes my hair. "It's alright Rinoa..."

"Squall..." The tears flow quicker now as a lump forms in my throat. "I miss him so much..."

"I know." He whispers in my ear. Summoning a store of resolve, I didn't know I had, I pull away from the warm comfort of his arms and wipe away my tears. I smile faintly towards his grave...he would have liked that. He never did like to see me cry.

"Goodbye...I'll miss you." Turning, I walk firmly back towards the entrance to Garden...but as I go, I turn and look once more at the tombstone in the golden rays of the setting sun. Looking at the name carved into the stone, I know that I will see them forevermore in my minds-eye, no matter where I went.

Here lies

Angelo Heartilly

You may be lost to us

But you'll forever remain in our hearts

R.I.P

The End
