
Gunshot
Gargoyles (Cartoon) · Not Rated · 362 words

by Arukir

FicSpark · A Fanfic Foundation project
Shared under the creator's rights. Personal copy; please don't redistribute without permission.



Contents

Gunshot ............................................................................................................  3

2



Gunshot

Fandom: Gargoyles (Cartoon)   Rating: Not Rated   Category: Gen
Warnings: Creator chose not to add warnings
Relationships: Puck | Owen Burnett & David Xanatos
Characters: Puck | Owen Burnett, David Xanatos
Tags: Guns, Gunshot Wounds, Angst and Hurt/Comfort, No Dialogue, Magic, Protectiveness, Non-Graphic Viol‐
ence, Blood and Injury, I Wrote This Instead of Sleeping
Words: 362   Chapters: 1 chapter   Status: Complete   Published: 2024-08-04

It had been a business deal of some sort, of that Owen was sure. He remembers watching
Xanatos skillfully weave his words to gain the outcome he desired. Owen remembers these
things, but the details are overwhelmed by the memories that follow.

Because Owen remembers the sound of a gun. He remembers a spray of red. He remem‐
bers watching Xanatos fall to the ground.

(No Character Death, don't worry)

I woke up at four A.M., got this idea in my head, and couldn't fall asleep until I wrote it down. En‐
joy!

I feel like the ending needs something, it just doesn't feel quite right. Any suggestions?
My little sister has pointed out that Puck could've just fixed the wound with magic. And I have

absolutely no idea how to fix this, maybe he's just ridiculously bad at healing spells?

It had been a business deal of some sort, of that Owen was sure, one of their less legal
ones. He remembers standing on the sidelines as tensions rose, watching with some
awe and a stony face as Xanatos skillfully weaved his words to gain the outcome he
most desired. Owen remembers these things, but the details are lost in a haze, over‐
whelmed by the memories that follow.

Because Owen remembers the sound of a gun, crisp and clear and completely unex‐
pected. He remembers a spray of red and a groan of pain. He remembers watching
Xanatos fall to the ground, clutching his arm.

Then he's not Owen anymore, and the men they were meeting with are no longer
men, but insects. Puck wants a better revenge, but Xanatos is bleeding and --  what if
this is it? Mortals are so fragile, this can't be happening, oh god -- they have to get out of
there.

Puck's  barely lifting the larger man, then they're back in the Eyrie building in a
blink, and Xanatos is laying down. There's so much blood, and he thinks the bullet's
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still in there, and Puck  doesn't have the slightest idea what to do!  He chastises himself,
how could he live among humans this long, especially one like Xanatos, and not know
anything about first aid?!

Oh, wait... He doesn't, but Owen does. So Owen cleans the wounds, and removes the
bullet,  and  bandages  everything  afterwards.  He  finds  painkillers,  forces  Xanatos  to
take them, redoes the bandaging when needed.

Xanatos heals, his human heals, and everything is right with the world once more.
Until he wants to go to another deal, which Owen makes no objection to, following
calmly behind him.

And if the slightest shimmer of green appears around Xanatos for a few seconds? If
the next bullet happens to miss when it should have been a guaranteed hit? If those re‐
sponsible begin to find themselves sprouting donkey ears or conversing solely in poor
rhymes?

Well, Owen wouldn't know anything about  that. (Xanatos doesn't believe him, but
he would hardly be the Puck's favorite human if he did.)

— end of “Gunshot” —
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