


"Who are you?"





	The soldier known as the lone wolf entered the mansion.  His eyes, bright blue, were covered by shades to hide the Mako glow.  He greeted the dead man walking with a simple nod.  He walked past the lobby and entered his room.  Only another hour now, then he would be a fugitive. . . again.  All his life had been spent running.  He was weary of the chase.  Soon he would go into retirement.  Soon he could have a family.  Soon he would be free of SOLDIER.





	He sat down and meditated, preparing for his mission. . . to kill the lord and lady of the house.  As he fell into his trance, he could swear he heard a little angel’s voice.  A child.  And it was a child.  Celest.  The daughter of the couple he was going to murder.  She couldn’t have been more than five years old.





	The scene was pleasant. . . at first.  Celest was playing unseen in the corner while her parents sat on the couch, completely in love.  Jacob Fairchild, the lone wolf, entered the room unnoticed.  He pulled out his hand gun and fired once. . . then a second time.  Mission completed.  Now he had to make his escape.  he was about to jump out the window when he heard a little whimper in the corner.  Celest.  She was crying.





Jacob:  Oh shit!  It’s a little kid.


Celest:  Why did you hurt them?


Jacob:  I. . . I. . . I’m sorry.


Celest:  I want my daddy!


Jacob:  (Grabbing her).  Come on honey, I’ll be your daddy.





	The lone wolf takes his precious bundle and zips her into his coat.  Then he jumps out the window and runs.  As he runs, he feels hot tears running down the middle of his chest.  Poor angel.  He would’ve never killed her parents had he known she existed.  At least he had a daughter now.  





	Her sobs have ceased now and she seems to be sleeping.  The lone wolf opens his jacket slightly and looks at his little prize.  For once, he’s happy.  For once, he feels unconditional love.  Sephiroth had better let her stay.  Otherwise, the lone wolf leaves the pack.





	By dawn, the lone wolf had reached the front gate of the main SOLDIER compound.  He walked with purpose down to Sephiroth’s secret room.  He walked in and saw the evil man sitting there, just staring into space.





Sephiroth:  Did you succeed?


Jacob:  They’re dead but I’ve got their daughter. . . and I’m keeping her.


Sephiroth:  What makes you think I’ll let you keep her?


Jacob:  Well, if she goes. . . so do I.


Sephiroth:  You strike a hard bargain.  I’ll think about it.


Jacob:  Just remember, I’m one of your best soldiers.  I can’t be replaced easily.


Sephiroth:  I’m aware of that.  Now, get out of here before I get angry.


Jacob:  Yes sir.





	The lone wolf walks out of Sephiroth’s room and down the hall to his own.  As soon as he sets Celest down, she wakes up.





Celest:  Where’s my daddy?


Jacob:  I’m right here.


Celest:  You’re not my daddy.


Jacob:  Now I am child.  You have no one else.


Celest:  Why did you kill them?


Jacob:  I had to.  I’m sorry I did but I had to.


Celest:  (Giving up and accepting Jacob as her only guardian).  Daddy?


Jacob:  Yeah?


Celest:  I’m hungry.


Jacob:  So am I. . .  Can I trust you to stay here while I get food?


Celest:  Yes.  I won’t go anywhere.  (Pauses).  Are you really a bad person?


Jacob:  No.  But I’ve done bad things.  I have to do it.  It’s my job.  Do you understand?


Celest:  Yes.


Jacob:  Good.  Then sit here and rest.  I’ll be back soon.





	From that moment on, they were inseparable.  Sephiroth agreed to let her stay as long as Jacob agreed to one stipulation:  Celest had to become a member of SOLDIER to replace him when he retired.  Reluctantly, Jacob agreed.





	The years flew by for Jacob and Celest.  With all the moving around, Celest never made any permanent friends.  Besides, the Mako glow in her eyes kept anyone who might talk to her away.  When she was young, Jacob taught her how to use weapons and Materia.  Sephiroth spent a lot of time with them because he was Jacob’s partner.  He never seemed happy. . . but one day, he finally smiled.





	It was a cold day and as usual they were on the move.  September 3, 1993.  They were crossing a river on one of their many expeditions and as usual, Celest was the last to cross.  She was only thirteen and so full of life.  It was only natural that she take her time and look around.





Sephiroth:  Celest, hurry up!  I don’t have all day.


Celest:  I’m sorry.  I just wanted to look around. . .


Jacob:  Sephiroth’s right honey.  There are a lot of flash floods on. . .





	That’s when it happened. . .  A sudden flash flood came down the mountain.  Celest tried her best to run before it got to her.  In her attempt, she fell and broke her ankle. . .  The flood swept her away immediately as Jacob and Sephiroth watched in disbelief.





Jacob:  No!!!  Why?  God damnit, why!!!


Sephiroth:  She should’ve hurried. . .





	Jacob was just about to turn around and yell at Sephiroth for that heartless remark when he realized that he was gone.  





	As Sephiroth raced down the edge of the river, he remembered the little girl that Jacob had brought back from a mission.  She was small then, and she’s small now.  He wondered if he would even be able to find her.  It was then that he saw her.  She had by some miracle washed onto what little shore there was left.





	He picked her up softly and walked with her farther away from the river.  He laid her down and checked her pulse. . .  not a single heartbeat.  He began CPR.  When Jacob caught up with Sephiroth, Celest was already coughing up water.  She had survived.





Sephiroth:  Have you come to join our party?


Jacob:  Is she going to be okay?


Sephiroth:  Just fine.  As long as we let her rest and keep her warm.


Celest:  (Coughing).  You saved me. . .  (Coughing).  Thank you.


Sephiroth:  That’s okay, I was just protecting my investment.





	Sephiroth started a fire while Jacob put a makeshift cast on Celest.  They set up camp while Celest apologized about a thousand times.  Finally that night, Sephiroth talked to her.  He walked over to her, sat next to her and put his arm around her.  





Celest:  (Surprised to find Sephiroth’s arm around her).  What are you doing?


Sephiroth:  Checking on you.  Are you all right?  You barely touched your dinner.


Celest:  I’m fine.


Sephiroth:  You’re embarrassed.


Celest:  No, I’m not!  Go away and leave me alone!


Sephiroth:  You see. . .  Don’t you feel better now?


Celest:  . . . . .


Sephiroth:  I see.  The silent treatment.


Celest:  . . . I’m sorry.  It wasn’t your fault that I was being stupid.  You’re a great guy.





	Sephiroth didn’t answer her.  In fact, he didn’t talk the rest of the night.  He just sat there with a smile on his face.  That was the last time Celest saw him. . .  Or so she thought.





	Soldier’s quarters - Imperial Castle.  Vicks is meeting the newest member of his army.  He’s pacing back and forth in front of the new soldier.  His eyes reflect his inner feelings of anger and hate.





Vicks:  Would you run that story by me again?


Hunter:  Yes. . .  My name is Hunter.  I applied for a job in the Empire’s army and they placed me with the brown suits.





	Vicks walks over to the wall and punches it.  (The wall is solid stone).  He pulls his fist away from the wall and walks back over to Hunter, not giving his hand another thought.  (He’s immortal).





Vicks:  I don’t understand it!  They always add more troops to my brown suits without giving me any warning!  (Pauses).  Do you think you’ll be a good soldier?


Hunter:  Well. . . yeah.


Vicks:  And are you brave?


Hunter:  Yes.


Vicks:  Are you good at following the orders given to you by your superiors?


Hunter:  Yes.


Vicks:  (Indifferently).  I guess you’ll do.  (Pauses).  Besides, it takes too long for my superiors to get back to me when I want to remove a soldier.  And you already have a room here.  (Pauses).  I could just kill you. . . but I don’t feel like it.  So, enjoy your time here. . .  Oh, and don’t even think about shaming the Evil Army or giving any Imperial Soldiers a bad name.  And most of all, don’t forget your manners.


Hunter:  I don’t. . .  (Realizes the problem).  Oh!  I’m sorry!  I’ll remember, sir!


Vicks:  That’s better.  (Pauses / changes the subject).  Meet me out front in five minutes.  You’re joining my assault team.  We’re going to Tzen.


Hunter:  Why?


Vicks:  We’re going to take some of the boys from town and bring them back here.  We’ll give them positions in the lower ranking armies.  If anyone tries to stop us, we kill or hurt them.  If you choose to just hurt a person, make sure it’s severely.  That goes for women and children, as well.


Hunter:  But. . .


Vicks:  (Interjects).  I don’t tolerate failures. . .


Hunter:  I understand, sir.


Vicks:  Good.





	He walked out.  Hunter finished preparing for the raid on Tzen and then left, as well.  He walked outside and saw Vicks talking with some of his other troops.  Well, more like “yelling” at them.  Hunter caught only the words:  “interference, stopped, kill”.  He walked over to Vicks and the troops.





Hunter:  I’m here, sir.


Vicks:  Then fall into place with the other soldiers!!!  That line’s not there for fun!!!





	Hunter got into place.





Vicks:  One last thing before we go. . .  (Pauses).  If you find something you want while in Tzen, take it.


All soldiers:  Yes, sir!


Vicks:  Then, let’s go!





	The troops head for Tzen.  It’s a small force.  There’s Vicks and six other soldiers, including Hunter.  They reach Tzen within minutes.  (It’s very close to Vector).  They enter the town and cause quite a stir.  Meanwhile, in the cafe. . . Terra’s there.  She hears the noise outside.  She looks out the window to see the soldiers.  (She doesn’t turn to face the people).





Terra:  (To everyone in the cafe).  You’d better get out the back door!  Get home and hide now!  Soldiers are here!





	All the people in the cafe went out the back and to their homes.  She watches as the soldiers order boys around.  Obviously, they were taking new recruits.  She turned around and looked around the cafe.  Everyone listened to her.  The cafe was empty.  She walked to the front door and opened it a little.  She looked out.  She saw the leader, who could be spotted easily because of his dark armor, preparing to kill some woman who wouldn’t let him into her house.  (Her son was inside. . . she wants to protect him).





Terra:  Oh!  This is a bad situation!  I’ve gotta hide, but I can’t just leave her.





	She ran out of the cafe and stepped in between the leader’s sword and the woman.





Vicks:  Get out of the way!


Terra:  I will not!





	The woman ran into her house, while Terra had the soldier distracted, and locked the door.  The soldier looked at Terra for a minute.





Vicks:  (Remembers who she is).  You!!!





	He put his sword back in it’s sheath and grabbed both of her wrists in a tight and painful grip.





Terra:  Ow!  Let go!


Vicks:  (Ignores her).  Why are you interfering?


Terra:  I couldn’t let you kill an innocent person.


Vicks:  Interference only brings death.  (Pauses).  You know that, right?


Terra:  Yes!  But I don’t care!  I’d rather die than watch you kill someone who has a life worth living!





	He brought her to the town’s small jail.  He walked inside to find it empty.  (The people that were there already went home to hide.  -There were no prisoners there in the first place).  The jail has only three small cells in it.  He brought her over to one of the cells and threw her in it.  He closed the door.  He walked over to a desk, grabbed the key and walked over to the cell.  He locked the door.  He put the key in a pouch at his side.  He walked out.  About five minutes later, the town was silent once more.  The soldier came back.  He sat behind the desk.





Terra:  What happened?  It got quiet.


Vicks:  My soldiers have left.


Terra:  Why haven’t you?


Vicks:  While gathering new recruits, I decided to retake the town.  (Pauses).  Silly people.  Thinking they could break away from the Empire.  Well, they were free for a while, but now are back to being controlled.  I’ll be here until they find someone capable of keeping control here.





	Terra, who was still sitting on the floor, stood up.  She walked over to the cell door.





Terra:  Why are you keeping me here?  I’m nothing more than a civilian.


Vicks:  You’re too much of a rebel for my liking.  You’ll end up starting some kind of uprising.


Terra:  So you’re just gonna keep me here!?!


Vicks:  Yes. . . unless you’d rather go to the Empire, Terra.


Terra:  How? . . .  How did you know my name?


Vicks:  I remember you from your short stay at the Empire.  (Pauses).  It’s a pity that you left so early.


Terra:  I have a feeling that if I’d stayed, I would have lost more then just my magical abilities.





	He laughed at her.





Terra:  What’s so funny!?!


Vicks:  It’s nothing. . . really it’s not!  What you said just seemed funny.  (Pauses).  But really, why are you here and not at Figaro?


Terra:  I had to get away from there for a while.  (Pauses).  I had to get away from Edgar.  Other people too, but mostly Edgar. . .





	He laughed at her again.  Hunter walked in.





Vicks:  (Surprised).  What are you doing here?


Hunter:  I have to stay here in case you need some help.  (Pauses).  It's the Emperor's orders, sir.


Vicks:  Okay!  Fine!  Whatever!  (Pauses).  Just shut up and go sit down!  Oh, and don't bother me!  I'm attending to some "important business".





	Hunter went and sat down behind the other desk.





Terra:  You won't get away with this!


Vicks:  I already have.  By the way, I hope you like your cell.  You'll be in there for quite a while.





	Vicks begins to walk away.





Hunter:  Uh, where are you going, sir?


Vicks:  Doesn't matter.  You're in charge of the prisoner.  Don't let her get away.  (Pauses).  Take this opportunity to prove your worth to me.  (Pauses).  Oh, and don't disappoint me. . . that wouldn't be healthy.


Hunter:  I understand, sir.


Vicks:  Good.  Oh, and you might as well "use" her for the night.





	Hunter flinches and looks a little uncomfortable.





Hunter:  Thank you, sir. . .





	When Vicks gets out of earshot, Terra talks to Hunter.





Terra:  Don't get any ideas.  I'm not going to let you do that to me.  Although I'll admit. . . you are kind of cute.





	Hunter unlocks the cell door, takes Terra out, swings her over his shoulder and walks into an empty house.  When he gets in the bedroom, he sets Terra down on the bed.





Hunter:  Don't worry Terra, I won't hurt you.


Terra:  How do all you soldier guys know my name?


Hunter:  Because. . . I'm your friend.


Terra:  Yeah, I bet you'd like to be my friend!


Hunter:  (Laughing).  No, it's not what you think. . . really.


Terra:  You men are all the same!





	By this time, Terra is standing up.  She stares straight into Hunter's eyes as they


begin to change.  By the time his eyes had changed from deep brown to violet Mako,


Hunter had already shape-shifted to his real form. . . Celest.





Celest:  Surprise!


Terra:  Oh my god!  I'm going to have a heart attack!


Celest:  Calm down, Terra.  Trust me, it's not something I do for fun.


Terra:  Well, that's good.  Do you mind telling me how all of this happened?


Celest:  Are you sure?  It's a long story. . .


Terra:  One that I'd just love to hear.


Celest:  Good, then get comfortable. . .  I brought you here so you could get some descent


rest in a real bed.


Terra:  Oh, thanks.  That was nice of you. . . "old" friend.


Celest:  By the way, I need you to do a favor for me.  (Terra nods a yes).  I need you to


find my boyfriend Reno and tell him the story I'm about to tell you.  I really need him to


know that I'm alive, well and still love him.


Terra:  That's sweet. . .  I won't let you down.  Now, on with the story.


Celest:  I suppose I can start with the year Sephiroth died. . .  Well, I found out that he


was dead and I was really upset. . . I mean, the guy was my mentor, my teacher and


perhaps even my best friend in some ways.  


Terra:  Wait a minute!  You mean to tell me that you liked Sephiroth?  He's the


embodiment of evil for god's sake!  Celest, he tried to squash us with Meteor. . .


Celest:  I know but he wasn't that way. . . back then.  Anyway, I later saw my father lying


on his death bed. . . I had to do something, so I moved with him to Figaro where I was


born.  I had to make some sort of money so I applied for a job in the castle.  After a lot of


headaches and training, I made it.  I decided to stay in SOLDIER because it was really


the only thing I thought I could do.  Then one day, Sephiroth comes back!  The only odd


thing about that is it's a clone of the real Sephiroth.  Edgar got mad at me because I went


to see "it" as he calls him.  He fired me.  


Terra:  When did Edgar fire you?!?


Celest:  After you had left.  It's no big deal. . .  Anyway, I had three options:  Go back to


SOLDIER and take orders from an inferior Sephiroth, join the army which means that I


have to be a guy or be a prostitute.  Obviously, I'd rather be here.


Terra:  Well, if you had chosen that last one, you would've been able to see most of your


old friends from SOLDIER. . . unfortunately, they'd be on top of you.


Celest:  How degrading. . .  I couldn’t imagine seeing Zack on top of me.  Reno on the


other hand. . .  (She starts to giggle).


Terra:  Wow. . .  You need some major sleep.


Celest:  You’re right.  (She turns off the light and gets into bed).  Goodnight.


Terra:  . . . Goodnight.





	When Hunter brought Terra back to the jail cell, it was still before dawn.  Vicks was already there.  He had gotten up early to see how well Hunter handled himself. . . as far as following orders goes.





Vicks:  I see you’re up bright and early.


Hunter:  How do you figure I even slept last night, sir?


Vicks:  (Laughing).  How did you like last night, Terra?


Terra:  I won’t even dignify that question with an answer.


Vicks:  Have it your way. . .





	Vicks took Terra by the wrists and threw her in the cell.  Then, he locked it.  He turned to Hunter.





Vicks:  We’re in luck.  Reeve from Shinra Inc. will be here to replace me by the end of the day.


Hunter:  Oh. . .


Vicks:  What’s wrong?  You sound upset.


Hunter:  Nothing. . .  I just expected this mission to last longer.  That’s all.


Vicks:  Mission?  Ha!  That sounds like something a guy from SOLDIER would say.


Hunter:  Is there something wrong with SOLDIER?


Vicks:  No. . . it’s nothing.  They’re really good workers.  They just don’t work well in a group of more than three.


Hunter:  (Under his breath).  You got that right. . .


Vicks:  Did you say something soldier?


Hunter:  No, sir.  Just agreeing with you.


Vicks:  Well, it sounds like you know a little bit about people from SOLDIER.  (Pauses).  If you’d like to stay here in Tzen after I leave, then I’ll let you.  You’ll have to help Reeve, though.  (Pauses).  Would you like to stay?


Hunter:  I don’t know.  I’ll have to think about it.  Can I have the rest of the day to decide?


Vicks:  Yeah. . .  (Pauses).  Do me a favor and take the girl with you.  I don’t need to hear her whine all day while I’m working.  Oh, and have some “fun” today.  You look a little stressed out.


Hunter:  Alright, sir.  (Pauses).  And thank you. . . for everything.


Vicks:  Fine!!!  Leave already!!!  Just go. . .





	Hunter takes Terra out of the cell and walks into town.  When he gets far enough away from Vicks to talk freely about him, Hunter turns to Terra.





Hunter:  God, that guy has one hell of a temper!


Terra:  You can say that again!  I thought that he was going to kill you. . . at first.  He kind of calmed down for a while.  (Pauses).  Hey, Celest.  What’s his name?


Hunter:  Don’t call me Celest.  I’d get in trouble. . .  A lot of trouble.  (Pauses).  His name is Vicks but don’t let him know that I told you.  In fact, don’t even let him know that you found out.  Some people are weird about those kinds of things.


Terra:  Do you think Reeve is going to bring his stuffed kitty?


Hunter:  Stuffed kitty?  Oh, you must mean Cait Sith.  I don’t know.  I could only imagine what a man who brings toys to life would do.  I wouldn’t know from experience. 





	Terra and Hunter spent the rest of the day together.  By noon, Reeve had arrived in Tzen.  By the time Hunter had reached Vicks and Reeve, they were done talking.  





Vicks:  (Turning to Hunter).  So, are you going to stay, or not?


Hunter:  I think that I’ll stay for a little while.  Then, I’ll join you. . .  If that’s okay with you, sir.


Vicks:  You remembered your manners, soldier.  I’m impressed.  (Pauses).  You know, if you join me later on, it will be hard.


Hunter:  I’m no wuss, sir.  I joined the Evil Army to get stronger.  It’s what I want to do.


Vicks:  I must admit, that’s kind of admirable.  (Pauses).  Well, I’m leaving tonight.  And, I’m turning control of the girl over to you.  Don’t disappoint me, soldier.


Hunter:  Yes, sir!  I’ll try better then my best!


Vicks:  Alright, don’t start sucking up, now.


Hunter:  . . .Sorry.  Just trying to umm. . .  remember my manners. . . sir.


Reeve:  (Out of the blue / turns to Vicks).  So, this is my assistant?


Vicks:  Assistant?  I was thinking more along the lines of a lackey. . .


Reeve:  Oh. . .  Well, he’s got potential.


Hunter:  Thank you, sir.


Reeve:  Oh, just call me Reeve.


Hunter:  Okay.


Terra:  Yeah, yeah.  Now, what’s going to happen to me?!


Vicks:  You are going back to your cell.


Terra:  I thought Hunter was in charge of me now?!


Hunter:  (Grabbing her arm).  Sorry Terra, he’s my boss.





	Hunter brings Terra to her cell and locks her in.





Hunter:  I’ll see you later, when Vicks leaves.


Terra:  I understand.  (Pauses).  I have an idea, though.


Hunter:  Hmm?  Okay, sure.  What is it?


Terra:  Umm. . .  Don’t think I’m sick, or anything but. . .  I think you should go ahead and pretend that you had sex with me. . .  Seeing as Vicks seems to think you did. . .


Hunter:  . . .Ha haaa heh.  That’s funny.  Umm. . . to insure your safety, I’ll do it.  


Terra:  I owe you. . .  Big time.


Hunter:  Yeah.  Well, see ya later!


Terra:  Bye.





	Reeve was standing by himself when Hunter reached him.





Reeve:  So, what’s the deal here?


Hunter:  Hmm?  Oh.  Vicks took Tzen for the Empire.


Reeve:  I know.  I meant you.  What’s with you?  (Pauses).  I seem to recognize you from somewhere.


Hunter:  Later. . .  I’ll tell you later.  When Vicks leaves.


Reeve:  That’s fine with me. . .  Do I know you?


Hunter:  Well. . .  You’ll see later.





	Later that evening. . .  Vicks, Hunter and Reeve have just finished eating dinner.  Vicks has just handed Hunter a beer.





Vicks:  Drink up boy!!


Hunter:  I don’t drink. . .  Beer.  I prefer wine.


Vicks:  C’mon, just one!


Reeve:  I think he wants you to honor his leaving with a beer.


Hunter:  (Taking it).  Okay, fine.  For Vicks!!  (Takes a sip).  Oh, shit!  This @#*%$ is strong!!


Vicks:  Heh heh heh!  Can’t handle it?


Hunter:  ‘Course I can!





	Hunter drinks the beer in one big gulp.





Hunter:  Hyaaaaaugh!!  Done!!


Vicks:  Wow, you are a good soldier!!  You’re not half bad, kid.


Hunter:  Thanks.  You’re not as mean as I thought you were.


Vicks:  Oh, but I am mean!!


Reeve:  Ha haa heh.  Umm. . .  Shall we be going?


Vicks:  Yeah, I have to be leaving.


Hunter:  I’ll walk with you to the pier.


Vicks:  It’s too long to walk there.  [Is it?]  I’m riding a chocobo.


Hunter:  Oh, in that case, goodbye.


Reeve:  Until we meet again. . .


Hunter:  You gonna break into song or something?


Vicks:  As long as he has a good voice. . .  Oh, never mind that!  I have to leave.





	Vicks walks out the door and toward a chocobo that’s tied up outside.  Vicks gets on the chocobo and starts to ride away.  Hunter and Reeve yell to him in unison.





Hunter and Reeve:  Bye, Vicks!!!


Reeve:  (Turning to Hunter).  So, tell me how you know me. . .


Hunter:  Promise that you won’t reveal my secret to anyone?


Reeve:  I wouldn’t do that.





	Hunter once again transforms into Celest.





Reeve:  Celest!!


Celest:  Yeah, Reeve!!  It’s me!!


Reeve:  Oh my gawd!  How did you get here?


Celest:  Well, it all started when. . .  (She tells Reeve the same story that she told Terra).  And, that’s how it is!


Reeve:  Wow!!  You sure had me fooled!!


Celest:  So, what exactly are you doing here?  I thought that you were a good guy?


Reeve:  Shinra Inc. sent me here to spy on the Empire’s workings.  The Company is also working with Figaro Kingdom and the Returners.  [Yet again, I’m guessing!]


Celest:  That’s what I figured.


Reeve:  Umm. . . Celest?


Celest:  Yeah?


Reeve:  Reno’s been worried about you.  I think that you should call him. . .


Celest:  Right!!  (Pauses).  You got a phone?


Reeve:  (Tosses her a cell-phone).  Here ya go, kid!





	Celest dials Reno’s phone number.  After a short wait, Reno answers the phone.





Reno:  Hello?


Celest:  RENO!!!


Reno:  Celest?!


Celest:  Yeah!!  Oh, I’ve missed you!!


Reno:  Oh gawd, where’ve you been?!  (Pauses).  I’ve been worried sick. . .


Celest:  It’s a really long story so. . .


Reno:  I know. . .  I have time for it, though.





	With Reeve’s permission, Reno and Celest talked all night.





	The next morning, Celest awakened to an odd feeling.  She felt out of place. . .  And, a little afraid.





Celest:  Something bad’s gonna happen, I can feel it in my soul. . .





	Most of the day went by, normal enough.  But suddenly, the sun vanished at noon.  Cold flashes ran through Celest’s body as if they were in her very blood.  Celest turned to Reeve.





Celest:  Take Terra and run!!  He’s here for me!!


Reeve:  WHO?!


Celest:  Him!!  Just go!!  Take Terra and leave!!  It’s best this way!!  He won’t hurt me!!





	All of a sudden, Reeve and the rest of the remaining people in Tzen disappear into a mysterious white light. . .  And when the smoke clears, Celest stands face-to-face with Sephiroth!!





Sephiroth:  So, we meet again, Celest. . .


Celest:  Is it really you?!  The real you?!


Sephiroth:  Oh, yes.  I’m claiming this land in the name of . . . myself!!  And of course, my partner. . . Kefka.


Celest:  Kefka!!  @#*%$!!  Are you mad?!


Sephiroth:  Ha ha ha!!  Yes that’s it, I’m mad!!  Madly in love!!


Celest:  Love?!





	Celest scarcely had the words out of her mouth when Sephiroth grabbed her and started to French-kiss her.  She struggled to get the leader of SOLDIER off of her.  But, he was too strong. . .





	Celest woke up next to Sephiroth.  It took only a few seconds for her to remember what he had done to her in that bed a few short hours before. . .  Did he honestly mean it when he told her that he was in love?


