“Hyper’s Role in Final Fantasy VII”





Setting:  Shinra Headquarters, Hojo’s Lab





	A childlike teenager sits with her head in her hands inside a containment unit.  Her hair is long and has a sapphire look to it, almost the color of the Lifestream.  Her eyes, dark blue and burning with Mako, are like embers.  After a few minutes of shuddering, she notices a male form standing outside the containment unit.  That man was Vice President Rufus.  As she looks up at him, a wry smile graces his lips.  He opens the door to the makeshift prison and gestures for her to stand up and join him.  She does so and then turns to him, a shrewd look on her roguish face.





Hyper:  What took you so long, Rufie?


Rufus:  Don’t call me that, kid.


Hyper:  Then, don’t call me kid.


Rufus:  What if I took you away from all this hell?


Hyper:  I could only hope that you would...  But there’s always a price.


Rufus:  I have had my fun with you...  But, not this time.  You could’ve died you know.


Hyper:  My life isn’t worth living anyways.


Rufus:  Now, now...  I wouldn’t say that.  You’re a very good girl.


Hyper:  *Cocks her eyebrow*  No, I’m not.  I’m evil.  Or so I’ve been told...


Rufus:  Have it your way... for now.  I always get mine eventually...


Hyper:  *Sighs*  So, where to?


Rufus:  Hmm...  It doesn’t matter.


Hyper:  Let’s just get out of this lab...





	So, Hyper and Rufus left Shinra HQ.  Because Midgar is a floating toilet bowl, Rufus decided to take Hyper for a motorcycle ride outside the city.  The real plan was to get Hyper far away from the city when the plate to Sector 7 fell...





	Nothing else happened that night or for a few nights after that.  However, that was all about to change.  A few nights after the plate fell, Hyper was laying in her cell and listening to some commotion outside.  It seems that she had some company...  She listened to Cloud and company talk until they fell asleep.  She must have dozed off herself because she awoke to the sound of her door opening.  As she looked up, she saw her brother standing above her.





Sephiroth:  Time to go, dear heart.  No need to suffer any longer...


Hyper:  Sephy!!  What are you doing here?!


Sephiroth:  I had some business to take care of so I decided to drop by.  I certainly hope that you don’t mind...


Hyper:  Mind?!  Hell no!!  I’d give anything to escape from this trash bin!!


Sephiroth:  You always had the sparkling personality in the family...  *Pauses*  Now, shall we leave?


Hyper:  *Stands up*  Yes.


	Hyper followed her brother out of the room but stopped for a second and looked at the other cells.  Then, she went around and unlocked them all.





Sephiroth:  What are you doing?


Hyper:  I’m unlocking the doors.  *Pauses*  No one deserves to live like this...


Sephiroth:  Do you even know who they are?


Hyper:  They’re AVALANCHE.  *Pauses*  Freeing them will be my revenge on Shinra...


Sephiroth:  Very well...  *Pauses*  You’ve unlocked their cells.  *Pauses*  Can we leave now?


Hyper:  Yes.





	So, Hyper and Sephiroth left.  For a few weeks, she spent all her time with her big brother.  He did a lot of traveling, but she was happy to be free.  Soon Sephiroth started talking about Black Materia, Meteor and some sort of Calamity.  He left her at an Inn one morning by herself.  He had left before she woke up.  She decided that she’d follow.  It took her half a day to find the Temple of the Ancients...





	Hyper looked up at the huge Temple and sighed.  She didn’t know what her brother planned to do with the Black Materia he’d find here... and she didn’t really care.  He was the only family she had and she loved him for taking care of her.  She readied herself and entered the Temple.





	As she walked inside, she gasped at the sight of her former boss Tseng’s bleeding body.





Hyper:  *Running up to Tseng*  Oh my gawd...


Tseng:  *Eyes flutter open weakly*  Hyper?  Is that you?


Hyper:  *Getting tears in her eyes*  Don’t speak, Tseng.  It’ll be okay...


Tseng:  Don’t leave me...  Please...  I don’t want to die alone...  *Takes her hand*


Hyper:  *Holds Tseng’s hand tightly*  I won’t leave...


Tseng:  *Almost gone now*  Thank you, angel...





	She didn’t know it at the time, but Hyper has great healing powers.  Fortunately for Tseng, her powers were getting bored and wanted something to do.  Hyper began to glow green as if she were casting a cure spell.  Actually, she was.  She used her most potent cure spell on Tseng : Seraphic Cure.  This was however, such a shock to her body that she passed out.





	Hyper awoke in the forest using a Turks blazer as a blanket.  She looked over and saw Tseng, healthy as ever, sitting next to a campfire.





Tseng:  *Noticing Hyper sit up*  You’re awake.


Hyper:  Tseng!!  You’re alive!!


Tseng:  Thanks to you...  *Pauses*  I can see that you don’t understand...  I’ll explain later.  *Pauses*  Are you hungry?


Hyper:  *Nods*  Haven’t eaten anything today...


Tseng:  *Holding out a cleaned leaf with cooked fish on it*  For you.


Hyper:  *Smiles*  Thanks!!





	Hyper gets up and sits next to Tseng.  She happily takes the cooked fish and eats it.





Tseng:  Sorry I couldn’t spice it up...


Hyper:  *Finishes*  Don’t worry about it...  *Pauses*  Tseng, I think that I need you to tell me what’s going on now...


Tseng:  Very well.  This’ll take a while so get comfortable.





	So Tseng told Hyper about her saving his life.  He also told her what happened to the Temple of the Ancients.  (Basically, a description of the game).  When Tseng was finished, she layed her head in his lap and fell asleep.





	The next morning, they woke up early.  Tseng woke up first and softly nudged the sleeping Hyper.  After a few short minutes, Hyper opened up her eyes and looked up at Tseng.  It took her a few minutes to remember where she was and what had happened the day before.





Tseng:  It’s time to go.  We have to get out of this forest.


Hyper:  So early?  *Pauses*  Where will we go?


Tseng:  I dunno...  *Pauses and thinks*  Isn’t your airship in working order by now?  *Grins*


Hyper:  Yes but...  How will we get it?


Tseng:  You still have “connections” don’t you?


Hyper:  Well...


Tseng:  *Smirks and hands her a cell phone*  Call one of them.





	Hyper thinks for a second and then shrugs.  She really didn’t know what to say, but she decided to dial Mayor Domino’s number.





	Domino was sitting in his office complaining and filing some papers when his phone rang.  He mumbles something nasty under his breath and hesitantly picks up the phone, preparing to hear a Shinra executive yell at him.





Domino:  Mayor’s office.


Hyper:  Domino, it’s me.


Domino:  *Surprized*  Hyper?!


Hyper:  Shh!!  Someone’ll hear you!!


Domino:  Sorry.  *Pauses*  I thought you had been killed...  Are you okay?


Hyper:  I’m fine, but I need a favor.





	The phone clicks as someone hangs up.


Hyper:  What was that?!


Domino:  Crap!!  Someone was listening...!!


Hyper:  Oh, damn!  *Pauses*  Listen, I need you to get the Aurora II over to the Temple of the Ancients...  What’s left of it.


Domino:  I’ll try.





	The door to Domino’s office opens and in walks Reeve.  He looks at Domino, a smile on his face.





Reeve:  It was me.


Domino:  Huh?


Reeve:  I was listening.


Domino:  B-but...  Why?


Reeve:  I heard that Tseng was dead, but that phone call is being made from his cell phone.


Hyper:  Domino?  Are you there?


Domino:  Yeah, hold on.


Reeve:  I’m not going to tell about this call...  So don’t worry.


Domino:  Why not?


Reeve:  I want to help Hyper.  *Pauses*  I’ve always liked that kid.


Domino:  *Blinks*  But...


Reeve:  *Takes the phone away from Domino and puts it to his ear*  What was that favor you needed, Hyper?





	Hyper told Reeve the entire story of what happened since she had left Shinra.  Then, she asked to help her get her airship back.





	Much later that day, Tseng and Hyper were sitting on a rock talking.  In the distance, an airship makes it’s way toward them.  Reeve had fulfilled his promise.





Tseng:  It’s only a matter of time, now.


Hyper:  *Smiles*  Yeah...





	Within an hour, they were climbing up the ladder to the bridge of the Aurora II.  When Hyper got up there, she was surprised to see Domino there in a crew uniform.





Hyper:  Domino?  *Laughs*  Hehehe!  What happened to you?


Domino:  I quit my job and had to sneak on board.


Tseng:  *Chuckles*  Nice outfit.


Domino:  Just shut up about it...  *Pauses*  Hyper, Shinra will be after us soon.


Hyper:  And I’ll be ready for them.  *Pauses / looks at Tseng*  Where do we go now?


Tseng:  Wherever the wind takes us, I guess.


Domino:  I’m going to my room to change...


Hyper:  Okay.  *Walks up to the pilot, Johnathan*  John, let me fly for awhile.


John:  Sure, Captain.


	Hyper took the controls and flew in the direction of the Northern Continent.





John:  Where are you going, Captain?


Hyper:  I dunno...  *Pauses*  I feel something that compels me to go there.


John:  Well, I think we’d better stay away from there...  It’s not safe.


Hyper:  *Sighs*  Very well...





	A few months later, Hyper was out in the Aurora taking a joy ride.  The Aurora is the plane that the airship was named after.  Suddenly, four dots appeared on her radar.  That’s when she knew she was in trouble...  Within minutes, she was being shot at by four Shinra jets.  She held out for a half hour before she picked up her radio and called for help...  However, the Aurora II was too far away to hear the message...





	Everyone was asleep and Cid was on his way to bed when a distress call came over the radio on the Highwind.  He heard a female voice float through the air as the message went on.  Then, he noticed that it was coming from a blip on his radar...





Hyper:  ...I repeat, small plane in distress near Cosmo Canyon...  Need help.


Cid:  *Pushing a button on his radio*  This is the Highwind.  What is your problem?


Hyper:  Shinra jets attacking...  My small plane can’t take much more.


Cid:  Shinra?!  Damn!  Hold on, kid.  I’m on my way!!





	Cid flew his Highwind toward Hyper’s Aurora.  By the time he got there, there was only three jets left.  The Aurora was pretty messed up.  Cid flew up as close as he could and shot down the remaining three jets.  Although, he was too late to save the Aurora.





	It took Cid a half hour on foot to find Hyper, who had ejected safely before her plane exploded.  When he found her, she was pissed.





Cid:  Hey, are you okay?


Hyper:  No.


Cid:  You need a place to stay?


Hyper:  *Finally looks at Cid for the first time and is speechless at how handsome he is*  I...


Cid:  *Sees Hyper clearly now and is overwhelmed by her beauty and blue Mako eyes*


Hyper:  *Blushes*  I can manage...


Cid:  No, I insist...  Come to me...  *Realizes what he just said*  WITH!!  Come with me...  Heh...


Hyper:  Since you put it that way...





	Hyper followed Cid on to the Highwind and was surprised to see everyone from the new AVALANCHE there.  Embarrassed, she turned to Cid.





Hyper:  Do you have a phone I can use to call the crew of my airship?


Cid:  You have an airship?!


Hyper:  Yeah...


Cid:  *Puts his arm around Hyper and feels her get tense*  You and I need to have a nice long talk...





	Cid led a reluctant Hyper to his bedroom on the top floor of the Highwind.  He then sat her down on his huge, soft and comfortable couch.  Then, he confidently sat down next to her, putting his arm once again around her.  Hyper wasn’t quite as tense this time though.





Cid:  So, how exactly did a girl like you get involved with Shinra?


Hyper:  Well...  I was sort of born into it...


Cid:  Huh?


Hyper:  *Hangs her head and mumbles*  I was an experiment...


Cid:  ...Maybe you should start from the beginning.





	Cid moves even closer to Hyper and puts his arms lovingly around her.  He didn’t know why he loved this girl...  But he didn’t care.  After Hyper gets comfortable, she begins to tell him the whole story.





Hyper:  It all started twenty years ago...  Old man Shinra wanted a new weapon so he ordered Hojo to make a super soldier.  *Pauses*  Hojo had a lot to do at that time so he ordered his clone to do it.


Cid:  *Shocked*  Hojo has a clone?!


Hyper:  Yes.  In fact, I’m looking for him right now.  He disappeared a few years ago but I know he’s alive because he calls me every now and then...  *Pauses*  Well, I was looking for him before tonight...  *Pauses*  Well, gathering the genes together took about two years.  *Pauses*  You know, Hojo’s clone isn’t like Hojo at all.  He has a heart...  He wanted children.  *Pauses*  So, he decided to make these twin soldiers his children.  *Pauses*  I’m one half of those twins.


Cid:  ...I dunno what to say...  *Pauses*  Can I ask you something?


Hyper:  Yeah.


Cid:  Who exactly is your twin.


Hyper:  My twin is a clone of Sephiroth.


Cid:  *Eyes widen*  Oh...


Hyper:  *Matter of factly*  I need to find him too.


Cid:  *Nods*  Then, I wish you luck.





	Hyper went on to tell Cid all of what had happened up to this point.  They talked until they fell asleep together there on the couch.





	The next morning, Hyper awoke by herself.  It took her a few minutes to remember what had happened the night before.  She sat straight up and stretched.  It was time to tell Cid that she needed to go home.  She went to the bathroom and fixed her hair as best that she could without a brush.  It’s a good thing that she had it braided... or she would be in a lot of trouble with her hair.  She quickly washed her face and hands.  Then she headed out of the room and down the hall.





	Cid was about to leave with Cloud and Vincent to do more fighting when Hyper walked onto the bridge.  She stood there for a second and looked around.  Then, she walked up to Cid.





Hyper:  I’d like to thank you for helping me and letting me stay here for the night but...  I really have to be getting back to my ship now.


Cid:  So soon?  But we never even got to know each other that well...


Hyper:  I’m really sorry but...


Cid:  *Nods*  Alright.  You can go back as soon as I get back from this little errand...


Hyper:  That seems fair...  Alright, I’ll wait for you.


Cid:  *Kissing her hand and then slipping quickly down the stairs*  I’ll be back soon.





	Hyper looks around the bridge once more and then sits down.  Unknowingly, she overlooked Cait Sith who was standing in his usual spot near the back of the bridge.  Cait, recognizing her immediately, bounced up to her.





Cait:  Why’s a pretty girl like you looking so sad?


Hyper:  *Looking up and recognizing Cait Sith*  You!


Cait:  What an odd answer...


Hyper:  I didn’t see you last night...


Cait:  How could you not see a cat riding on the head of a moogle?


Hyper:  I dunno...  *Pauses*  I had a bad night.  Let’s leave it at that...


Cait:  I know.  *Whispers in Reeve’s voice*  I tried to stop them, Hyper.


Hyper:  I know you did.


Cait:  *Still in Reeve’s voice*  I failed you as a friend...


Hyper:  Shh...  No, you didn’t.


Cait:  *In the cat’s voice now*  I wish I could’ve helped.


Hyper:  The people of Midgar need you more than I did.  You could’ve gotten fired.


Cait:  But...


Hyper:  Drop it, will ya?


Cait:  Okay, okay...


Hyper:  Thank you.  *Gets up and walks to the front of the ship*  Gawd, I miss home...


Tifa:  *Turning to her*  Where do you come from?


Hyper:  You really wouldn’t understand...


Tifa:  Try me.


Hyper:  I really don’t wanna. 


Tifa:  Well, you don’t have to be rude!


Hyper:  *Turning to Cait Sith*  Was I being rude?


Cait:  Not really...


Hyper:  Just what I thought.


Tifa:  *Rolling her eyes*  I’m going to go get some air...


Hyper:  We’re on an airship you bimbo!  There’s plenty of air right here!


Tifa:  Don’t push me...


Hyper:  Heh...  Why not?  You have enough “padding” for fifteen women!  *Smirks evily*  What did you stuff your bra with?  Beachballs?


Tifa:  THAT’S IT!!





	Tifa runs at her and tries to punch her in the face.  A quick and skilled hand catches her fist and squeezes it.  Tifa tries to trip Hyper but ends up getting tripped instead.  Embarrased, Tifa gets up quickly and walks away very fast.





Hyper:  *Laughing*  Heh heh heh...  That’s what you get for messing with a...  Nevermind.


Red XIII:  A what?


Hyper:  Nothing.  It doesn’t matter any more.  It’s all in the past now.


Barret:  What’s in the past?


Hyper:  Nothing.  I don’t wanna talk about it.


Barret:  Did ya hear me girl?  Answer me!


Hyper:  Give it up, man!  *Pauses*  Before you end up like the plastic princess!


Barret:  You wanna take this outside?


Cait:  *Yelling*  SHUT-UP!!


Barret:  .....


Hyper:  Thank you.


Barret:  It ain’t over, kid.


Hyper:  *Acting like she didn’t hear him*  Where the hell is Cid?


Red XIII:  He’s only been gone a few minutes...


Hyper:  Yeah, I know.  *Pauses*  Screw this!  I’m outta here!


Red XIII:  Wait a minute...  Where are you going?


Hyper:  I’m getting off this ship, catching a chocobo and getting to the next town so I can call my crew!


Red XIII:  Calm down.  Cid will be back in a little while.


Hyper:  I don’t think that I can wait...


Red XIII:  Well...  Do what you must...


Hyper:  I will.





	Hyper walks off the bridge and down the stairs.  She passes Yuffie and walks into the operations room.  The crew member at the door says nothing to her.  She looks at the map on the far end of the room.  Her eyes move back and forth over it until it stops in one place.  Nibelheim.  She stood there in that same place staring for hours until a hand planted firmly on her shoulder brought her out of the dreamlike state.  That hand belonged to none other than Cid Highwind.


