
The newly discovered continent of Mordia (along with the island of Saint Cross Island) was normally extremely peaceful, but the Mordia Garden Headmaster Alcard Steelfist had started an uprising by trying to kill of his students which caused four of them to run off. Those four students and local activists (Riniah Angelhart, Minoa Redstrife, Cairone Lionstrike and Caine Fireblaze AKA the Mordian Task Force) were now face down in the ground after Steelfist had his way with them. Seifer knew he had to do something, so he rallied the rest of the Balamb Crew (Squall, Selphie, Quistis, Irvine, Zell, and Rinoa) into a huddle.


"Okay everybody, I think they need our help. Why don't we all-"


"We aren't going to do anything, but you are going up there to stop him." Squall ordered in his serious voice.


"Why me?"


"Because you're expendable."


"Fine...then the rest of you go...take care of his little soldier men."


"But how will most of us do that without the GF's?" Quistis commented.


"Well, then fight and then assist those who are immobile." Seifer turned away and ran off towards the stage. He drew Hyperion and jumped onto the stage.


"Alright, Steelfist, let's tango." Seifer shouted at Steelfist.


"Another one of those rebellious punks from Mordia?"


"You wish I was...I'm from Balamb."


"Ahhh...from the infamous Balamb Garden...I would assume you are a SeeD?"


"Not quite...but I work with them..."


"You must be quite pathetic then if you aren't one. You are hardly a threat to me."


"Are you sure? Maybe a lil duel will change your mind."


"Fine then." Steelfist pulled out a claymore. "Let us duel."


Thrust. Parry. Twist. Guard. Steelfist seemed to move repetitively and Seifer caught on. He made a move to counteract, but Steelfist had other plans. Seifer went to try to outmove him, and grabbed Seifer's hand as he thrusted. He started to crush Seifer's right hand and Seifer quickly dropped Hyperion. It dropped off the stage and Seifer started to drop to his knees. Only one person heard his cries of pain: Riniah. Being an angel, she was always attuned to human suffering. Seifer's cries caught her ear. She pulled herself up out of the ground where Steelfist had thrown her and she ran towards the stage. She retracted her wings and jumped onto the stage.


"Leave him alone!" She shouted.


(Who said that? Was it...Cia?) Seifer started to black out as Riniah fired a blast of light at Steelfist. He then let go of Seifer's hand and Riniah caught him. Seifer looked at Riniah as she cradled him in her arms.


"Am...I...gonna...be...okay?" He asked her weakly.


"Don't worry...I'll make sure of it. Just relax...everything will be alright." Seifer started to close his eyes and everything started to fade to black.


**"Cia? Are you there? You always are!" Seifer cried out.


"Cia finally abandoned the little failure..." A voice called out. "After five years, she's finally abandoned the little hopeless knight wannabe who's led her and I to our deaths, foiled my mother's plan to rule the world, is responsible for letting the SeeDs go into Time Compression and kill my mother, landed himself in jail and botched his own suicide. You, Seifer, are pathetic."


"Ultime! You're wrong! I'm not pathetic! I promised Cia that I would change! What have you done?"


"I've existed...I've never been jailed, never botched my own suicide, and never EVER left my sister to DIE! You had better watch your back, Seifer. I WILL have my revenge."


Seifer started to run towards the light that started to shine. 


"Seifer...Seifer...wake up..."


Seifer walked through the light and he slowly awakened.**


When Seifer came to, he saw the same girl who had comforted him on the stage hovering over him. 


(Who is she? Does she work with the rest of the Mordian Task Force? How does she seem familiar?) 


He tried to move his hand, but Riniah grabbed his wrist lightly.


"Please. All of the bones in your hand are broken. I wouldn't even try to move it."


[Maybe I shouldn't tell him what I did to heal his hand. Maybe if he doesn't know that I'm an Angel...maybe he'll like me more.] She smiled at him.


"What you did was stupid...but very brave and good for us. It bought us enough time to get him. Steelfist is now dead."


Seifer smiled. 


(I'm glad I finally did something good for a change. Maybe she'll see me for more than the criminal that everyone else does.)


Seifer pulled himself off of the bed. He stood up and expected Riniah's head to go up to his chest. But when he stood up, they were eye-to-eye.


"Holy shit...are you wearing heels?" He asked her.


"I guess that's everyone's expression to how tall I am. I'm 6 foot 2 without my boots. You must be 6'2" as well..."


"Yeah...never thought I'd meet a girl as tall as me."


(Or as radiant as a summer sky...wait...where did THAT come from? And why do I feel like my heart's gonna explode? And why am I so nervous? Aw screw it...I must still be in shock from the whole hand thing.)


"I'm sorry...I'm afraid that we've never met. I'm Riniah. You must be Seifer."


"How'd you know?"


"Because Caine told me about you. He said that you had been here when I was gone. Did you find it comfy?"


"Yeah...until I had to leave and go back to Hell...it was a bittersweet vaca from Balamb Garden."


"Why is it Hell? Don't you have lots of friends?"


"Heh. I wish. I only have two ever since..."


(Don't think about the Sorceress War...don't tell her about it...Seifer, why would you want to ruin a great moment to keep such a good friend with your big mouth?)


"Since when? The Sorceress War, right?"


Seifer's face turned white. He looked at her.


"Something about...a fight? And a float...and a woman...Edea? Am I close?"


"Way too damn close. Please stop."


"I-I'm sorry...I just see these things...I never ask to...I was just wondering..."


"Stop wondering..."


"I-I have to go...I have to go check on Minoa...she's not very stable since Cairone passed..." She ran out of the room.


Seifer was left alone is Riniah's bedroom. 


(Is this what I've reduced myself to? Abusing others again? Maybe I just don't belong with people...maybe I AM better off alone.)


He decided to look around her room for a bit. He first noticed an old brush with red and blonde hairs in it.


(She must brush her hair a lot. She thinks about her looks.)


In the semi-cracked mirror hung a picture of Riniah and the rest of the gang in front of the hospital.


(They all seem to be very close...how touching.)


He saw the sketch in the other side of the mirror and gasped. The sketch contained Ultime, Cia and another woman with long gray hair and ebony colored wings. The black lines on her jaw lines and the ones on her forehead showed up well against her pale-toned skin. Her lips were black and her dress was a reddish-pink and VERY revealing. Parts of her gray hair were set up in horns. She had a stern look on her face and she was looking down at Ultime and Cia, who had their backs to her.


(Did...she know them? I mean...how else could she draw Ultime and Cia so perfectly...but who is the other woman in the sketch?)


The mirror also held a picture that was almost burned into his mind. Squall, blood flowing down from his forehead down to his jawbone, was drawing his sword up from the ground up to what would eventually scar Seifer as well. Seifer started to feel numb as he stared at it.


(Who drew this? Where did she get it? Who saw this as I had? Is there more to Riniah than I think? I'll go ask her about it...)


He pulled the picture out of the broken frame and set out to find Riniah.


Seifer ran into the kitchen to find everyone hustling about. They looked at him when he walked in, then quickly dismissed him as if he had become invisible. Seifer quickly went up to Riniah, who was setting the table.


"Would you mind telling me where you got this?" He asked her.


"Would you be mad if I said I drew it?"


"No, I'd be shocked. Where did you see something like this?"


"I...saw it in one of my visions...it just flashed and that's what I remember..."


"Do you know where they come from?"


(Yeah, I know...from me...where else would they come from?)


"No...it's like my past is trying to fight itself back to me through something...or someone...I see this woman who sort of looks like me...but I could never..." Seifer saw the drawing that was in front of her.


(Cia...again...)


"Cia? Who's Cia?" She asked him.


"Someone I knew...she died about five years ago...I'd rather not explain it."


"Fine...would you like some breakfast."


"Nope...feeling anti-social...don't want to be at a table near people."


Riniah could tell that he was depressed and she knew exactly what to do.


"Let's go somewhere where I feel happiest." She grabbed his hand and took him out of the kitchen and onto the Sun Room, which was located on the flat side of the roof.


"Sit down. Isn't it calming in here?" She asked.


"Yeah...I wish the Garden had someplace that was THIS calming...I can't even rest in the Secret Room anymore." He crossed his arms, being careful not to hit his hand. He laid back and let the now-risen sun shine on his face.


"Why do people hate you?" Riniah asked him. He looked up and looked at her.


"Because of what you asked me about earlier."


"The Sorceress War that happened about five years ago...what did you do?"


"I was working for Sorceress Edea. She launched an attack on the whole known world at that time, before we knew of Mordia and St. Cross Island. I followed her blindly...no thought of my own...I regret it all...I wish it never happened..."


"But our flaws are what make us wonderful in our own little way...like me...I can't fight very well and I've hurt and witnessed people hurt themselves before. That's why I've devoted my time to healing people emotionally and spiritually. I'll be right back. Just rest."


Riniah walked out and came back in with a tray filled with food.


"What is this?" Seifer asked her.


"Our breakfast, what does it look like?"


"But what is there?"


"Breakfast tea for two and two strawberry parfaits. Well, if you won't eat, I'll end up eating it. You better because we only get served meals every six hours."


"Um well...I wasn't expecting such a sweet sounding meal for breakfast. I'd better eat." He went to reach for the spoon with his right, but he stopped himself. "I'm not gonna get used to having to use my left hand for everything."


"I'm sure I can help you. That's what I'm here for. Now eat up." She grabbed Seifer's spoon and placed it in front of his left hand and then poured him some tea.


(It's so peaceful here...no antagonizing, no annoying alarm clocks, and most of all, no Squall to hammer me while I'm trying to eat. I wish I could stay here with Riniah. Well, I'd never be hungry, that's for sure. I'd get a better handle on the moment...maybe even be happier here. I couldn't think of a better place to be right now...well, if I eat too many parfaits, I might just bloat into a whale soon...) Seifer's thoughts were interrupted by Riniah's giggling.


"What's so funny?"


"A whale? I hardly doubt it!" She continued laughing.


"Wha?! I can't even think around you!"


"I'm sorry! I can't help it! I'll get the hang of it soon enough...so don't worry. I just got this ability to read minds, so I'm not very good at stopping it."


"I might not be here for too long."


"Oh well...I might as well try to control it using you."


"Gee, thanks." Seifer rolled his eyes.


The morning was semi-normal, the afternoon was full of readjustment (Riniah had trouble helping Seifer do everything with his left hand, but somehow she pulled it off) and the night was full of laughter and tears. Stories were passed back and forth by the new friends. Seifer thought about how Riniah's stories related to him, since all of them had something he could relate to in them. Many of the stories that Riniah told him were about her own misadventures and Seifer could see himself doing the same exact things when he was Edea's knight. Disobeying orders, reeking havoc, blowing stuff up...yeah that was him about five years ago. But he was a totally different person since the Sorceress War. 


"So...you seem to be totally into my stories...why? Nobody ever is."


"You sound like the old me...but I'm trying to cut down on the number of stupid things I do...D-District Prison is NOT a nice place to be...I'm still on probation actually..."


"For what? You definitely don't look like the prison type to me."


"Fujin, Raijin and I all went for treason, assistance of a national attack and accessory of murder."


"Oh...well that was then...you got jailed, it's done and over with, right? So it doesn't matter in my book...unless you're a convicted rapist...which you're not. So, you're cool with me."


"Well, that's a relief. I'm ready for bed. Goodnight." Seifer pulled off his jacket, tee shirt, boots, socks and belt then laid down on the mattress that he had woken up on.


"Why don't you take my bed? It's supposed to be extremely cold out tonight."


"Sure, I guess I'd be a bit more comfortable...but only if you'll be in bed with me...if it's supposed to be so cold outside...what if you get cold?"


"I'll be fine." She turned and paused, then turned around. "Ah, what the hell. Just no funny business...no fast moves, no sexual teasing, no ripping my shirt off, and especially no trying to rape me."


"It's a deal."


As they crawled into bed, Riniah looked Seifer in the eyes.


"Why don't you sleep with your shirt on?"


"Why do you sleep with yours on?"


"Because I like to feel decent."


"Well, I like the feel of sheets on my skin...I know that's weird but-"


"It's okay. Maybe I'll go shirtless for a night...maybe feel a bed the way you do."


"Ugh...okay..." He rolled his eyes.


(Oh great, another way to...wait Seifer...she can probably hear you...oh well...just relax. You're on a vacation away from the Garden...be happy.) He laid back onto the bed as a now shirtless (but not topless) Riniah slipped into the bed next to him.


"You're right Seifer...this is nice. Goodnight." She fell asleep fast, but Seifer was still awake. He pushed the hair out of her face.


(God...I'm really lucky to be here with her...I'm staying here...no matter what.) With that thought, he fell asleep. Though the real world for Seifer was finally turning around, the dream world was still gripping onto the past.


**"Seifer! Seifer! Wake up! Your Sorceress wants you! You lazy bastard, get up!" Ultime pulled the covers off of Seifer's bed. Seifer awoke to see the paper white-skinned, black-haired, gothic make-up wearing fallen angel who was the only woman who could tower over Seifer at her 6'4"stature which didn't count her heels.


"What the fuck do you want, troublemaker?" He yelled at her.


"The Sorceress awaits your entrance."


"Fine, I'm going." He then muttered under his breath "stupid bitch...can't leave tired people alone for three seconds..."


Seifer walked up to the bridge of the now mobile Galbadia Garden. Seifer saw Sorceress Edea and tapped her on the shoulder. She hit him and flung him into the air sending him back ten feet and almost crushing several ribs.


"Balamb Garden is now mobile! You fool! How could you let something so EASY become so hard? Now we'll have to chase them down like the dogs they are! If you wish to redeem your worth, then you will lead the attack on Balamb."


"Yes, my Sorceress." Seifer picked himself off of the ground and ran to hit the alarm button.


(Why do I always get blamed for this shit? What am I supposed to say? It's all of the soldier's faults? She wouldn't buy it...I wish this was over...I wish we won...I just wanna win...why can't I?)

"Seifer..are you there?" A more pleasant voice called out. Seifer looked and saw Cia, Ultime's twin sister who was also a fallen angel. Her skin was a creamy color and her hair was red. Although she was a twin, she was two inches shorter and a LOT nicer.


(Oh my god...it's cant' be...she looks just like...Riniah...I have to get out of this nightmare!)


"Seifer? Is something wrong? You don't look so good..."


Then everything faded to black.**


Seifer woke up. His whole body was covered in sweat and he had almost thrown Riniah off the bed. He ran his fingers through his hair as he got up.


(I gotta stop dreaming...maybe I should never sleep again...why did I remember that anyways? Was that really Riniah? I hope not...then I'd have to leave...they do look awfully alike though...maybe it's just a coincidence.)


He walked downstairs and found that nobody was around.


(What happened to everyone? Are Riniah and I the only ones here?)


He walked out into the Living Room to find a familiar woman standing in the middle of the floor. Her short silver hair, eye patch, and shoulder pad made her hard to forget. Her sai was tied to the back of her pants and her hands were behind her back.


"Hello Seifer. I was waiting for you to wake up."


"Fujin?! What the Hell are you doing here?"


"Everyone's at a funeral, so I let myself in. I've come to take you back so that Dr. Kadowaki can look at your hand."


"No! I won't let you take me back! I feel so wonderful here!"


"Fine Seifer. I'll give you two days. Then we're leaving."


"Thank you Fujin...I'll at least get to say goodbye to Riniah. She deserves at least that."


Fujin then held up a bag. "Here's an outfit for you. Goodbye." She handed him the bag and walked out the door.


(I can't leave Riniah...but I can't stay here because of Raijin and Fujin...oh my god! I have to make the most out of this experience with Riniah...I shouldn't wake her though...maybe if I get her something...like some parfaits...oh my god no brain! Remember, you're gonna have to make me work off those things!)


Riniah walked into the room behind him.


"OH I GOT SO SCARED! I THOUGHT EVERYBODY LEFT ME!" The tears started to drip down her face and she ran into Seifer. Seifer reached out for her and he pulled her in for an embrace.


(I...feel so bad for her...she must be afraid of being alone...like me.)


After a while, she stopped crying and looked at him.


"I hate to say this Seifer, but you need a bath..."


"Ugh...baths are for sissies. I need a shower and I know it."


"Yeah I was almost bathing in your sweat when I rolled over and landed on your vacant side of the bed. Do you always sweat so bad when you're asleep?"


"Nope only when I have nightmares...which's why I bolted out of the bedroom. Where is the shower anyways?"


"Right down this way...what's in the bag?"


"Change of clothes."


"Okay good then you won't have to wear my spare uniform that won't fit in some areas..." She giggled.


"Um...okay..."


"After I get you in the tub room, I'm going back to bed, okay?"


"Yeah."


(You know what? A bath really does sound nice...oh shit I hope she didn't hear that...)


He looked at her.


(Good...no remarks...maybe she's become able to control her thought reading. I'd better put her to bed.)


He found the downstairs bathroom then sent her up to her room. He then walked down to the bathroom and stared at the tub.


(Hmmm...well I could use the relaxation...but...nah...)


He filled up the tub and saw the bubble bath mixture.


(That shit looks like fun. Bubbles in a bath...Quistis used to blow bubbles in my face...but now I can make them in a bath...sounds good enough for me.)


He soaked himself and quickly drifted back into dreamland again.


**Another earthquake-sized shake rocked Galbadia Garden.


"What the hell is going on, Seifer?" Ultime shouted.


"I don't know! Let me see!" Seifer ran to the window. "They're attacking us! They're knocking us off course! We're gonna crash! Cia, sound the alarm!"


"Yes, Seifer! Alarm is sounded!" The alarm sounded and Cia ran to Seifer's side.


"Hold me...I'm scared!" He put an arm around her.


(Why can't I remember why she was always with me? Was she always afraid of losing...me?)


"Stop being such a baby, Cia, and help me! Mother needs our help!" Ultime shouted. Cia looked into Seifer's eyes, as if she was saying goodbye for the last time, then left.


(That was the second to last time I ever saw her alive...I wish there was something I could've done to save her...she would have been such a sweet girl to be with...)


As the dream began to fade, Cia waved goodbye and blew him a little kiss.**


When Seifer woke up, Riniah was hovering over him.


"I knew you wanted a bath. I could hear it your voice."


"Heh. Well, I didn't think I'd be so comfy."


"Well, I tried to find you so that I could apologize. I'm sorry...when I saw that nobody was around, I remembered the day that Joel died...when everyone was gone and I found him dead...all alone..." She started to cry and ran out. 


Seifer jumped out of the tub, dried off, clothed himself in the outfit Fujin had left, then ran out to find her. He eventually found her on the couch sitting next to Cairone's sword and a pile of Minoa's clothes.


"They went to his funeral today...Cairone died...but thanks to you, nobody else had to. You're so much braver than I am, Seifer. I would have tried to get somebody up there to save myself...but you went up there...not knowing if you'd be alive when it was over...I was I was more like you..." 


Seifer went over to her.


"I'm gonna have to leave in two days...I'm gonna miss you."


"What? Why?"


"Trust me...it's not by choice. I..uh...want you to have this in case I forget." He pulled the ring off of his finger. He had owned the ring for as long as he could remember. The red cross engraved on it was the same cross as the one on his trench coat. Though he never knew what it really meant, he always imagined that it was a piece of his family's coat of arms. He always meant to give it to somebody he trusted, and Riniah was the only person he really did other than Fujin and Raijin. Although he had just met her, Seifer felt as if he had known her for a long time.


"But...I..."


"You what?"


"I don't want it now. Leave it when you leave."


"Alright, if that's what you want."


(I'll leave a lot more than my ring when I leave...I'll make sure of that.)


Seifer got up and escorted Riniah to her room then washed the outfit he had worn before.


(Something about her is seriously familiar. And why does my brain say that there's something about her that is just so...like me? I'm gonna find out everything about her even if it kills me.)


Seifer had a feeling that somebody was behind him. He turned around to find a supposedly dead man behind him.


"Cairone? But...I thought you were..."


"Dead? No...Rinoa brought me back to life, but she didn't tell anybody. I got a decoy body and placed it into my casket. They won't know the difference."


"Really?"


"Yeah...I tell ya, Minoa and Rinoa are really good healers...but the healing field I think is dominated by Riniah."


"Why's that?"


"Dude, she's always getting in trouble...I've shoved my sword through her abdomen and no scars whatsoever. She doesn't scar and she can heal almost any wound, gash or cut. It's crazy."


"Really? That's strange."


(Maybe that's why I'm attracted to her...because I'm always getting hurt...like in training or in fights with Squall...)


"Yeah, and the strangest part is we don't know how she does it. We never see her use any sort of potions or brews or anything. She'll just place her hand on whatever is injured and within a few days, it's as good as new."


"Like my hand...I mean she said it was completely broken, but now I'm able to move it and everything."


"Yeah...what a strange girl...what she lacks in fighting abilities, she makes up in healing. Well, I'm gonna go hide out in the Living Room for Minoa. I'll see ya 'round."


"Yeah...bye."


Cairone ran out and Seifer was left standing around waiting for his street clothes to dry.


(You know what? Maybe I should see what Riniah has to wear...I might have to pay her back with some clothes...she doesn't seem to have many things anyways.)


He ran up into her room and saw that she was sleeping. He silently tiptoed to her closet and opened it. Only three suit outfits were in her closet.


(Looks like I'm going shopping. I'll leave her a note so that she doesn't freak out again.)


He found a pen and a piece of paper and wrote a little note to her, then ran out. 


(Thanks Fujin. I needed the extra 2000 bucks. I might as well buy myself something too, since I have about 5000 dollars now. I'll buy a blue formal dress for Fujin because I'm gonna get her into one whether she likes it or not...I'll buy something for Riniah...not sure what, but hopefully she'll fit into what I buy her...I mean, they don't sell many things for tall women...and maybe something for me...maybe get this old jacket fixed up...maybe buy a new shirt...)


He found a small little market that sold dresses. Seifer found a blue dress that looked almost like Fujin's uniform. It was even in her size. He quickly bought it.


(God...500 dollars...that's really cheap...shouldn't tell her how much it was...but I could see her wearing it. Yeah...it's Fujin, alright. Maybe it was cheap because nobody wants to wear it except Fujin...I don't see anybody in this dress but Fujin...heh...even a belt loop for her sai rope. It's perfect for a dance she's afraid to go to...heh.)


He then walked into another woman's shop and found a whole section for tall women. He bought Riniah a long navy blue dress and a blue and white pantsuit.


(She seems like a blue and white girl. I just might catch her sneaking my shirt out of the wash...yup...she might get desperate and grab it...man...I still have 1500 left...now I can get something for me.)



He ran into a men's store and grabbed another street outfit which consisted of a black tee shirt, black jeans and a black leather trench coat with a huge white detailed cross on the back.


(Heh...lucky break for me...I had just enough...so when I'm in the Garden Squall won't even know it's me. I bet Fujin'll think I've gone gothic on her but hey...I could've gone for the cheaper trench coat and bought the spiked chain...)


He walked back to the compound and found that Riniah was on the front porch.


"Did you get me anything?" She jumped out of the chair.


"Yes you pain in the butt. Here." He gave her the box he had put the dress and suit in. She opened it and her eyes lit up.


"OH MY GOD! I LOVE THEM!"


"I hope you fit in them...I don't know what size you wear..."


"I think these will fit me just fine." She hugged him. "Thank you. I really love the dress!"


"Well, I'm glad you do. I'm gonna go try my outfit on."


"ME TOO!"


"I'll go into the bathroom and you can change in your room." Seifer told her.


"Okay, see you in a few."


Seifer waited in the living room (with the occasional stare from Minoa and Caine because he was wearing completely black instead of gray and Cairone was telling him how well the cross was detailed) when Riniah came walking out. She wore the dress. Seifer was in shock.


(I didn't know she'd look that beautiful in it...by Hyne I did her justice. I should go up to her. She's staring at me...never good.)


"Black, eh? Nice. I think it fits me...but the waist is a but larger than mine...I could just tie it with a sash I guess." Riniah said. "I like it. Thank you."


"Yeah look at the back of his jacket. It's awesome!" Cairone told her. Seifer turned around and showed off the cross design.


"Oh my goodness! I've seen that somewhere...like...Saint Cross Island maybe." She rubbed her hand over it. "Nice stitching on leather. I love it. It suits you...good guys wear black."


"Yeah, and it matches my gun blade, boots and my gloves. Now all I need is a black chain..." He laughed.


"I might have one...hold that thought." She ran back to her room and came back ten minutes later with a clenched fist. "Here-it matches perfectly." She unlatched his chain and placed the black gold chain around his neck. He was suprised to see a black ring around it.


"Is this-" 


(It looks almost like Cia's ring...she had one just like this one...only there wasn't a rose engraved in it.)


"Yeah it is...I've had it and I don't know where it's from."


"Somebody I used to know had a ring almost like this."


"Really?"


"Yeah..."


"Was she a good friend?"


"Yeah...I miss her."


"Well, let's make the last two days here fun for you. We're gonna have a bonfire, would you like to join? You could tell us some stories about your travels. We've never been outside the Two Continents before. Tell us about Trabia, Balamb, Galbadia, Esthar and Centra. We call tell you about Mordia and Saint Cross Island."


"That sounds like fun. Fine."


"We're also gonna make s'mores."


"What?"


"What? You've NEVER had a s'more? You don't know what you're missing!"


She dragged him outside. The night was indeed fun as Seifer and the Task Force swapped adventure stories. Everybody loved to hear about Esthar since it sounded so cool to the crew who had lived in Mordia all their lives thinking that it was the technological center of the world. Seifer listened in awe when they all talked about their experience at Saint Cross Island. Seifer thought some things sounded much like Centra...then he realized that Centra was very close to it.


"I used to see fireworks over the horizon when I lived at Matron's House. Maybe that was a celebration there."


"Matron? You mean Edea?" Riniah asked.


"Yeah, her. I used to live with Squall, Quistis, and Ch-I mean Zell."


"What were you gonna say?"


"I was gonna call him Chickenwuss...my own little name for him."


"Heh. Cute."


"Yeah...those were good times...we didn't have to worry about fighting, wars or jail time."


He sat and looked down at the ground for a second, then looked back up and continued.


"Well, Matron was very nice to us...I was nice...everybody was nice...I wish I knew what happened..."


"Well, maybe we'll find out someday..."


"You think, Riniah?"


"Yeah, I'll help you figure it out."


"You would?"


"YEAH! I think it would be fun."


"Thank you very much. First off, I'd like to see what happened to my parents, then what happened to everyone on the Garden and why they all hate me now."


"Well, when something happens to somebody, it's always recorded. We just gotta find the records, that's all."


Seifer smiled.


(She's trying to go out of her way to be nice to me...oh Hyne...where was she when I got back to the Garden?)


"So...when did you say you're going back to the Garden?"


A voice cut in.


"He's going now." Seifer and Riniah turned around to see a small woman in a yellow dress.


"Selphie! What the Hell are YOU doing here?!"


"Squall sent me to get you. He says we're leaving ahead of schedule, so you'll have to leave tonight."


"Can it at least wait until tomorrow?"


"Sure! I'll see you tomorrow, bright and early! Squall isn't going to like this, but you know how grumpy he can be."


"Yeah, like PMS 24/7. Him AND Rinoa."


"Yeah, but we never said that."


"Never said what?" Seifer smiled.


"Good. Get your stuff ready for departure and I'll see you tomorrow morning. Oh, and nice jacket."


"Thanks." Selphie left.


"Who was that?" The group asked.


"A Balamb Garden student...her name's Selphie."


"Oh, wasn't she with you when we were fighting Steelfist? I remember her waking me up." Caine asked.


"Yeah that might have been her."


"Cool, she's cute." Caine shook his head in approval.


"And she's taken. I have to go get ready guys...and gals. I have to leave in the morning. Squall's orders." He walked back inside and puut all of his belongings together. He took off his ring and put on Riniah's vanity desk along with other things. Riniah went to bed and Seifer wrote a note and left it on her vanity under his ring. He grabbed Fujin's gift, his new outfit and new boots that Riniah had bought him (since she had said that his were "all ripped up and old looking and didn't look good with his outfit") and left.


Riniah awoke the next morning to see what he had left. She put his ring on her chain and read the note he left.


After reading it, she smiled and whispered "I will never forget you Seifer, not as long as I live." as she held his ring that swayed on her chain.


As Seifer arrived at Balamb Garden, the Welcoming Commitee wasn't too pleased to see him. Well, since the Welcoming Commitee consisted of some SeeD cadets, officers and Squall, Seifer wasn't suprised that they weren't happy.


"Well, Seifer, welcome back. I see that your "broken hand" is in fine order."


"Yeah, well I had a well recommended, highly professional and seriously excellent doctor taking care of me."


"But I highly doubt that a person can fully heal a broken hand in less than three days."


"Well, it seems fine to me." Seifer moved his wrist and fingers around. "Where's Raijin and Fujin?"


"They're around. I saw them heading for the Library."


"Oh...the Library...okay bye." Seifer smiled a very fake smile and walked off.


Seifer did find Raijin and Fujin in the Library talking to Rinoa.


"Hey, you three! I'm back!" He shouted. Everybody sushed him. "Oops, my bad."


"What's in the box you've got?" Fujin asked.


"Something for you for giving me all that extra money. Open it." He watched as her face widened when she saw the dress. "Oh Seifer! It's just like my uniform...except the pants have been made into a skirt! and there's even a loop for the rope I use to tie my sai on! Oh thank you!"


Fujin paused to look at her dress then looked back at Seifer.


"Who are you and what have you done to my Seifer?"


"I'm still Seifer and I never did anything to myself...I just took a tiny vaca." He smiled and headed off to his room.


"A vaca doesn't do that to a person. Another person does that to a person. And I think I know what person did that to him. A certain "female who attended to his every need" kind of person that he was staying with." Fujin snorted.


"Ya know, you don't need to critisize what he's doin', ya know." Raijin told her.


"Well, I like the new Seifer, personally." Rinoa chirped.


"Really?" Fujin asked.


"Yeah...let's hope he gets me a dress too!" She giggled. 


"Well, I like this Seifer too, ya know. He's much more relaxed, ya know?" Raijin added.


"Yeah, I could see that. What else was he carrying that was black?"


"Maybe his pants." Fujin replied.


"He wears leather pants?"


"No...he must have bought himself something."


"Looks expensive...he must have gone on a shopping spree. Good for him. Shopping is a great way to relax." Rinoa smiled.


"But I thought only girls could go on shoppin' sprees, ya know?"


"Not really, Raijin. Men, when given enough and some free time, have gone crazy with money."


"Naw, ya know Fujin, you think that Seifer is just like a girl sometimes. Ya know, I somtimes think that ya like him, ya know?"


Fujin looked at him with a shocked look on her face.


"How could you think that?"


"Because of, ya know, the way you look at him ya know?"


"Okay, Raijin, one 'ya know' per sentence." Rinoa jokingly said.


"I'm going to go put this into my room, then I'm going to go find him." Fujin walked out.


"Ya know Rinoa, if Squall doesn't mind, would you like to have a welcome back lunch that Fujin and I planned?"


"Sure. I thought the Garden was too quiet without him and Squall fighting..." Rinoa giggled and walked off. "See you guys later."


"Just don't tell Squall you're gonna hang with Seifer, ya know?"


"No problem, Raijin! Bye!"





**One hour later**


Fujin watched as Seifer finished fighting some Grats off in the Training Area.


"I'm hungry, Fujin. Let's go."


"Let us leave and eat lunch. Raijin said he would meet us there."


"Great! Let's eat!" 


Seifer ran out in front of Fujin and beat her to the Cafeteria. He saw that Raijin wasn't alone at their regular table. Rinoa and Quistis were also at their table.


"Uh, hi...Quistis...Rinoa..."


"Welcome back, Seifer. How was your stay? I hope you're relaxed." Quistis pulled out a chair for him.


"Um...so...what's the occasion for you all being here?"


"It's a Welcome Back party for Mr. Almasy." Rinoa said.


"Ah...okay...what's for lunch?"


"A yummy parfait!"


"Oh lord." Seifer placed his head in his hands.


(Riniah, will you ever leave me? I guess not ever completely.)


"What? Don't you like parfaits? I've always seen you eyeing them before."


"I love them...it just...makes me think...of Riniah."


"Who?"


"You know...the girl who ran up to the stage to get him...that's Riniah." Fujin told her.


"The first meal we ever had together was breakfast tea and a strawberry parfait." Seifer smiled. "Man, I can remember how good it was..." He started to let his eyes wander towards the ceiling.


"Oh no...he's drifting off into space again."


"Maybe we should get him a salad." Quistis suggested.


"I don't think so. Let's just leave the parfait. SEIFER! ARE YOU ALIVE?!"


"Oh yeah. Sorry."


"No problem, let's just eat."


Lunch went on as usual and the day was as normal as it could get. The next two days were normal except for everybody started to see less and less Seifer in the Training Area, or Seifer alltogether for that matter. Fujin began to get worried since she almost never saw him at the Cafeteria anymore. She was worried that he might be getting sick, so she went to his dorm room and knocked on the door.


"It's Fujin. Are you in there?"


"Yeah, sure come on in."


She opened the door and found that Seifer was laying down on his bed. He was rolling the ring that was on his chain around.


"I miss her, Fujin. I miss her so much that I...just can't do anything to get her back. I want to go back...I felt something, Fujin...something that I hadn't felt in a long time...I felt wanted by somebody other than Raijin and yourself."


"Seifer, we can always go back after Squall-"


"It's always 'Squall's doing this' and 'Squall need to do that'. Doesn't anybody care about me?"


"Yes, we do, but-"


"But what? Squall was put in charge? SO?"


"But that puts him above you in the eyes of Headmaster Cid."


"He's no better than me."


"And you are no better than him, either."


"That's right. Just because lil Hero Boy goes and kills somebody it makes him Head Honcho? I think we should have a vote on who everybody REALLY likes...a secret ballot. Then we'd see who's really in charge of this place." 


Seifer got up and left. Fujin followed him.


"Listen Seifer! I don't want you getting in a fight with him!"


"So what? We always get in fights, why would this one matter?"


"Because he's not worth your time!" Fujin continued walking and waled right into somebody. She turned around and it was Squall.


"Who's not worth this worthless slime's time?" He said coldly.


"Hey!" Seifer shouted.


"That's it, Squall! I've had enough of your bickering! I shall finish this. Squall, I challenge you to a battle. Just me and you. No GF's, no 'posse', just one-on-one with our choice weapon."


"You're on, One Word Girl."


"That will cost you."






**The Fight** 



Fujin and Squall met up in the hallway connecting the doors of the Training Area. Fujin untied her trusty sai, Kaze ha, and looked around for anybody who might've followed him in to sneak attack her. Squall unsheathed Lionheart and was sure that nobody had followed Fujin in since she was at the bottom of the social class in his mind.


"The troubles between you and Seifer shall end here." Fujin coldly commented.


"If he wants to end them, then why isn't he here?"


"He's come down with a virus."


(Yes...a love virus...he cannot fight while under it's intoxication, so I must fight for him...I hope he becomes well soon! I'm afraid I'm not as good as Squall without a GF...but I have a slight advantage...I'll attack from afar until he drops...then I'll beat his ass!)


"What the Hell are you standing around for, Fujin? Let's go!" 


Fujin threw Kaze ha and it sliced at Squall's left arm, spun around and caught Squall's right arm. Blood started to rush to the surface of his skin.


"Bitch!" He shouted.


"Now who's speaking in one word sentences?"


"Very funny, but you won't know how to speak when I'm done with you!" 


He charged her, but she tripped him and he fell. She placed her foot on his back and dug her heel into his back. He rolled and her foot fell off and she fell forward and almost into Lionheart. She stopped herself with Kaze ha and kicked him in the face. The heel of her boot left a large red mark. She continued to kick him in the face until his lip started to bleed from the friction. He pushed her off and stuck the end of Lionheart into the center of Kaze ha and flung it under a huge pile of rubble. Fujin ran to get Kaze ha and Squall followed. 


She hid under the rubble, seeing as how it was like a small shelter. She knew that Squall was to large to fit into the small cave made by the debris and it would give her some shelter and time to think of a plan to beat him. Just then, a familiar figure ran into the Training Area. Seifer snuk up behind the supposedly sly Squall and grabbed his arms.


"Fujin, run for it!" She got out of the alcove as Squall freed his hands and Lionheart. One good uppercut slash to the chest at close range was enough to make Seifer fall.


"Seifer! NO!" Fujin shouted as he fell to the ground. The look of pure pleasure on Squall's face enraged Fujin. "YOU HEARTLESS BASTARD!" She flung Kaze ha as hard as she could and he deftly dodged it. Kaze ha became stuck in a pole. He found an opportunity to charge at the defenseless Fujin and ran with it. He ran at her, but was yet again tripped by Fujin. She pried Lionheart from his hands and threw it like a javelin and it flew into another room. Squall went to go get it, but Fujin grabbed his neck and started to choke him.


"HOW COULD YOU HAVE A LOOK OF LOVE FOR HIS PAIN?! HE NEVER EVER DID THAT..."


"He's never had a reason to love his opponent's pain...he's never put anybody in REAL pain..." Squall said weakly.


"IT DOESN'T MATTER! YOU DON'T EVER LUST FOR THE PAIN OF OTHERS! THAT IS DISHONORABLE! YOU ARE PATHETIC, SQUALL! WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU?!"


"Fujin, he's turning blue, ya know..." Raijin tapped her on the shoulder and reminded her.


"SO?! HE DIDN'T CARE FOR SEIFER'S PAIN! NOW HE SHALL FEEL IT FOR HIMSELF!"


"Fujin...let him go! You're going to kill him!" Rinoa shouted.


"SO? SEIFER MIGHT BE DEAD ANYWAYS!" Fujin calmed down and let go of his throat. "To kill one for another's death isn't very smart...I'm sorry. Raijin...can you take Seifer into the infirmary? And Squall...this fight is a tie because Seifer interferred."


"Good. At least you didn't win." Squall coldly remarked.


"You...my hidebound advirsary...are quite arrogant. You should worry if Seifer is still alive, not whether or not you won."


"Whatever."


Fujin assisted Raijin in taking the wounded Seifer to the Infirmary. Rinoa followed as she looked at Squall in shock.


(Why would he hit him like that when he was unarmed? Something has changed about Squall over the last five years...and it hasn't been for the best as I can see...maybe I should avoid him for a while.)


"Dr. Kadowaki...will Seifer be...alright?" Fujin asked as she watched the kindly woman examined her fallen comerade.


She sighed heavily.


"He's got a slim chance...it's gonna take a lot...but I think maybe if I'm just given space and time, he'll be able to at least breathe. Squall not only sliced through muscle and connective tissue, but he broke and shifted two of Seifer's ribs. They're in danger of puncturing his lungs, so I have to fix them first...whether or not he'll ever use his right arm or not will depend on how well he heals."


Fujin sighed heavily.


"So you're basically saying that he might not live and even if he does, he may never use his right arm again?"


"In a nutshell."


"Kill him now because I know he won't be able to handle it."


"No. I'm sure that everyone, once they hear of what happened, will want Seifer to live lest a riot errupts throughut the junior classes about Squall's actions. It would be better for Squall if Seifer at least lives."


"C'mon, Rinoa, let's go chill out, ya know. Let's get you somewhere away from all this pain, okay?" Raijin held her shoulder.


"Why would Squall do this? This isn't the Squall I loved, got married to and whos child I'm concieving..."


"It's gonna be okay, ya know? Seifer's been through worse...believe me. He's been a LOT worse." He escorted Rinoa out. Fujin then followed.


Two days had gone by and Seifer was now in stable condition, but he still was out cold according to Dr. Kadowaki. Rinoa, Fujin, Selphie, and Raijin were chilling out in the Main Hall when the oddest thing they had seen in days walked by them.


"Seifer?" Selphie called out. No response.


"Yeah, it could be Seifer, but since when does Seifer wear cowboy hats?" Fujin commented.


"Yeah, and when did he go to the Parking Garage?" Rinoa asked.


"Strange. Maybe it's his ghost..." Selphie started making spiritual noises and Rinoa slapped her.


"Don't say that! That's bad juju...we need good juju!"


"Fine...Seifer's alive and he's gonna come walking out of the Infirmirary any second now." Selphie said half-heartedly. The figure dressed as Seifer stopped when Selphie had mentioned that Seifer was in the Infirmirary and started studying the signs as they walked past the signs. Once they found the Infirmirary, they ran down the hallway.


"Well, that was strange."


The figure made it into the into the Infirmirary and walked over to where Seifer was resting.


"Seifer...Seifer...can you hear me?" The angelic sing-song voice called out. The figure saw Seifer's injury and ran their hand over it.


"I can't leave you alone with these people at all...look what they do to you...that jerk Squall did this, didn't he?"


They saw Dr. Kadowaki walking in and left. They walked towards the Cafeteria where Zell, Irvine and Quistis were having a casual lunch.


The pseudo-Seifer walked into the lunch line and ordered a lunch tray that carried a strawberry parfait, a Saint Cross Deluxe (or a huge salad filled with grasses and plants from Saint Cross) and a large strawberry milkshake.


"Hey, is that Seifer?" Zell pointed out.


"Naw...I don't even think it's a guy." Irvine commented.


"And how do you figure that?" Quistis queried.


"By the way that she walks and the way she carries her lunch tray and...her stomach is too thin and her chest is too big."


"Well, let me talk to whoever it is." Zell got up and walked over to where the fake Seifer had sat down.


"Who are you?" He asked.


"That's for me to know...and you to find out." The raspy voice of the stranger sounded unlike any female voice Zell had heard, but the words that were formed threw Zell into one of his classic fits.


"TELL ME NOW OF I'LL-"


"Now you wouldn't hurt me, would you? I may be the only person here who can help Seifer...that is, if you don't WANT him to get any better..." Zell unclenched his fists.


(Could this Seifer wannabe really help Seifer out of his comatose state?)


"You bet I can, slugger. Take a seat." A stunned Zell was nailed in the chest with a chair as the stranger kicked out a chair for him.


"How'd you-"


"I knew what you were thinking...you, my friend, are like an open book to those who are mind readers. Now, I know that you and the rest of your friends are worried about Seifer, so I'm here to help. I'll heal him..."


"What do you want in return?"


"Just a simple tour of this fine academy is all I ask...I almost got lost, but then I locked onto Seifer's ever-dropping energy source...I think Kadowaki's lying when she says he's getting better."


"Why is that?"


"Because his energy's dropping fast...when you're out of spiritual energy, your mind ceases to work. Simply put, he's dying becuase of some serious stress, maybe head trauma. Can you think of anything that might've traumatized him?"


"Well, he had to leave this girl that he liked a lot...he's been awfully sick since then..."


The stranger bowed their head. 


"Love troubles, eh? Well, how badly has he longed for her?"


"I would guess really badly."


"I see...well maybe...just maybe...she is here."


"You think so?"


"I believe she is...I must finish my lunch. Leave." The stranger waved their hand and Zell ran back over to Irvine and Quistis.


"So? What'd you figure out?"


"They're here to take care of Seifer...and that Seifer's girlfriend is here on the Garden."


"And chances are that you just spoke with her." Irvine confidently said.


"Whatever, get over it, it's not her." Zell shot back.


"Let's just follow her. Come on, she's leaving."


"But she had a whole salad to eat..." Zell was amazed at how fast the stranger could eat.


They followed the unusual stranger out to the hallway where they found Selphie, Rinoa, Fujin and Raijin.


"Do you know who that is?" Rinoa asked them as they passed. They then stopped to talk.


"No clue...that's what we're trying to figure out. Where has that person gone?"


"To the Infirmirary."


"Then to the Infirmirary we shall go!" They ran and found the stranger almost hovering over Seifer's bedside. They got up at the sight of the crew.


"Leave immediately or I will use force." The stranger's voice was very stern, yet more feminine than before.


"And what kind of force can a lil girl like you bring?" Irvine taunted.


"Would you like to push me, Mr. 'I'm-so-manly-so-I-can-beat-up-anybody'?" 


"Riniah! Stop this! We don't need another fight!" Fujin shouted. The stranger looked at Fujin.


"Leave us alone!" The fake voice had been dropped and all that was left was a kind and sincere yet aggravated voice.


"We're here to support you...but you must let us be friends. I know you only know us from what Seifer has told you, but we're nice, Riniah."


"STOP CALLING ME THAT!" The figure heard Seifer moan and they dropped to his side.


"Can you hear me?" Fujin saw an oppurtunity to reveal the figure's identity and pulled their hat off while they were attending to Seifer. 


It was, in fact, a girl. Her red curly hair had been tied in a bun and part of the back of her head had been shaved down to her blonde roots. She got up and looked at Fujin.


"What are you trying to prove?' The deep voice came back. "That you're smart?"


"Riniah...what's wrong?"


"Nothing...but I'm not Riniah...I'm sure you'd remember me...Cia ring a bell?"


"Cia...the angel Cia?"


"Yeah, Fujin...I don't even know who this 'Riniah' is." She looked around. 


"Riniah...she's gone?"


"OH! You must mean that redhead I saw roaming around...she took the nearest warp point and booked. She saw me and threw this stuff at me...I just didn't want anybody recognising me when I got here...so I grabbed a hat from Mr. Cowboy and headed out. I was looking for Seifer, and when I heard he was here...I got worried. I also found a rip in the dimension I was in...I wonder if whoever created it ended up here too...bc I ended up right in the Dormitory."


"Really?"


Cia let down her bun and walked out towards the hallway. "Yeah. Raijin, watch Seifer. Everybody else, follow me."


They walked into the library.


"I love this Library. I thought Mother only had some of these books..." She pulled out one on Sorceresses and magic.


"Who is this 'Mother' you speak of?" Rinoa asked.


"Well...most of you call her Ultimecia."


"WHAT?!" Selphie shouted. The students hushed her and she apologized. "You mean...you're her daughter?"


"She never bore children...I'm merely...a product of her immense power."


"Oh..." Fujin turned around to find Raijin flung out of the infirmirary wing with Seifer walking towards him. He was walking with a slight limp.


"What happened to Seifer?" She said, pointing in his direction.


"I think the question isn't what, but who." Cia said, running out towards the men.


Seifer caught sight of Cia and called out "Cia? Is this what you've been doing with your life? Consorting with Mother's murderers?" Seifer pointed to the Balamb crew that followed her out.


"Ultime? What are you doing with Seifer? Where is he?"


"Him and I...we...switched spots for a while. He's...not here...he's out there...somewhere." Seifer/Ultime snickered.


"Bring him back!" Cia shouted.


"NO! Not when I'm this close to my goal: ridding the world of this traitor!" Seifer/Ultime ran towards Cia and Cia tied to hold them back, but Seifer/Ultime plowed over her. 


Cia took evasive action and pulled a feather from her back, turned it into a whip, then flung the end towards Seifer/Ultime's legs. It caught and tripped them, but as soon as they had fallen, Ultime/Seifer snapped the cord and yanked Cia forward.


"But...nobody can break that cord! Not even me!" She shouted as Ultime/Seifer pulled her cord more taut.


Eventually, Ultime/Seifer stopped pulling and starting to spin. Cia started to fly around and when Ultime/Seifer let go, Cia flew far into the air, eventually hitting a metal banister about fifty feet above ground. She dropped like a fly and hit the ground with a thud.


"Look, I've made a fallen angel out of her again." Ultime/Seifer joked. "Now...where is the one you all call Squall?"


"He's not around!" Rinoa shouted.


Just then, a huge motorcycle seating three burst through the wall of Balamb Garden. Cairone, Minoa and Caine jumped off. Minoa saw Cia sprawled out on the floor.


"Who attacked Riniah?!" She shouted, waving her staff around.


"Seifer did!" Fujin shouted.


"Then you are toast!" Minoa aimed her staff at Seifer.


"STOP!" A flash of light shot out of the gem in her staff and swirled around Seifer. Seifer was stopped in his tracks, but little sparks were jumping off of the shell the locked Seifer in place.


"That's strange...the time wall never sparks like that...it can only mean-" 


Just then, the shell around Seifer exploded and sent Minoa flying backwards into the ground where she now lay unconscious. As Ultime/Seifer watched Minoa slide across the floor, he caught sight of Squall.


"Ah...just the person I was looking for...are you ready to die, you little assassin you?" 


"Ya know, you're not gonna hurt Squall! I don't care if you're in Seifer's body, I'm still gonna rough ya up, ya know?" Raijin grabbed Ultime/Seifer's arms and pulled back as hard as he could. Ultime/Seifer was so strong that they ended up dragging Raijin behind them.


"Oh Great Hyne! Somebody's gotta stop him!" Irvine ran in front of Ultime/Seifer and still they were moving. Squall gave them all a strange look.


Finally, Zell, Quistis and Selphie finally jumped in. They finally kept Ultime/Seifer from moving, but they were all weakening their grips quickly.


"Rinoa! Go get Ellone!" Selphie shouted. Rinoa ran for the Dorms and found Ellone walking out towards the main hall.


"Ellone! We need your help!" Rinoa shouted. She stopped and started to gasp for air. "This's the only reason why being a SeeD requires you to NOT have kids..." She laughed, fatigue dousing every syllable.


"I'm on my way."


Fujin was helping out by standing near the six man (and woman) pile-up.


"Ellone, can you send the spirit in Seifer's body into the past?"


"I could try...let me see." She placed her hand on Seifer's forehead.


"I can send the spirit back into its body and then that would expel Seifer out of its body and back into its."


"Can you do it now?"


"Yes...everybody move away from his head." She concentrated all of the negative forces from Seifer's mind outward and Seifer's mind back. He then collapsed into everybody's arms.


Seifer quickly awakened and saw that everybody was crowded over him.


"What's...going on?" He got up and everybody moved. He turned around and spotted Cia and ran for her.


"Riniah!" He shouted as he ran. He quickly picked her up. She moved around a bit and opened her eyes.


"Yeah...I'll be okay. And it's not Riniah...it's Cia."


His face turned pale.


"I knew it...I'm so sorry...what happened? Did...I do this?"


"Not by choice...Ultime...she..." Cia passed out.


Seifer picked her up and carried her off to the Infirmirary.


"Well...that was strange." Cairone commented.


"Yeah...it was crazy. It's like...he was evil then he was all good. Yo, gurlie...what'd you do to him?" Caine shouted.


"My name is Ellone and I pulled his mind back from a pocket of black time that is was at and replaced it with what was in his head...in layman's terms."


"Wait...so that wasn't Seifer?" Cairone and Caine were puzzled.


"Seifer's mind was swapped with this evil spirit's...although the spirit lives in another dimension...it took control of Seifer...but I'll have to figure out how it did that...all I know is that we have to figure out how it did it so that everybody is safer. In the mean time, I would suggest that we all watch if Seifer has another relapse. He obviously has an immense amount of strength with the evil spirit inside of him..."


"So basically...it's 'Seifer' if we watched him?" Selphie laughed at her name pun, but nobody else seemed to get it.


"Nevermind...I try to make life more happy...and you people don't get my joke." Selphie walked off to go see Seifer.






**The Infirmirary**


Seifer walked in and placed Cia on a bed. Dr. Kadowaki walked in and found Seifer up and about.


"Seifer! You should be resting!"


"I want you to take care of her. She's had enough stress today...make sure she's okay for me, okay?"


"Are you okay Seifer?" She asked him.


"Yeah, why?"


"You...just don't seem like you're healthy. Lay down for a bit." She cleared off a bench for him.


"I'll just go lay down in my dorm, thank you." Seifer walked out.


Selphie was walking down the corridor when she spotted a down-and-out Seifer walking out of the Infirmirary.


"Is she..."


"Yeah...she's still alive...but I..."


"It was Ultime or whatever Cia called her."


Seifer turned pale.


"Ultime and Cia are here? Where's Cia?" Seifer looked around.


"You just brought her into the Infirmirary."


Seifer turned evan paler. He turned around and went back into the Infirmirary. He ran to her side.


"You weren't kidding about being Cia, were you?" He whispered.


"Nope. But I didn't think you'd jump to see me." Cia opened her eyes and arose.


"Oh my God! You're okay!" He hugged her.


"Yeah....I heal faster than normal people, therefore I sustain less damage...but I tire easily...I just got tired from being flung so far plus I had to repair all of the damages y-I mean-Ultime made you cause."


"How did Ultime...what did she do?"


"She...did some sort of possession...she's bent on killing us all...even me."


"Why? I mean..."


"She's especially bent on killing you."


(Why won't she just go away?)


"She blames you for everything...but since the rest of them had killed Mother, she wants them dead too."


Seifer sighed.


"Why don't we talk about this somewhere more...casual? More private, perhaps?"


"Where do you prepose?"


"How about over dinner? My treat."


"Um...sure."


Seifer waited for Cia in the Cafeteria late that night. His dark black coat almost blended itself and its wearer into the shadows. Cia walked in wearing the blue suit that he had bought her.


"Hey, sunshine." Seifer called out jokingly.


"You used to call me that all the time...I still like it." She smiled and sat down.


So...what's the agenda? Want something to eat, or do you want to talk?" Seifer said calmly.


"I like to talk over a nice warm meal." Cia smiled.


Seifer went up and grabbed two specials-Clam chowder and Saint Cross Deluxe-and sat back down.


"So, are you gonna explain everything to me now?" He asked.


"Sure. Okay, it all started when I was wandering about in the Library..." The story went on for about twenty minutes. Seifer sat patiently and listened.


(Wow...she went through about almost as much as I did...from sacrificing herself to now...I can feel lament for her...even more than I did...)


Seifer and Cia finally finished their dinner and Cia finally finished her story. Seifer offered her a spot in his room since she didn't have a dorm room on Balamb Garden. She accepted. 


As they arrived at his dorm, he took off his jacket and he took hers.


"Wow, Seifer, it's warm in your room." Cia commented.


"It's twenty degrees warmer in here than out in the hallway...my room is above one of the engines, that's why."


"Oh...well...where do I sleep?"


"You can take my bed. I have an auxilirary sleeping bag."


"Hold on...I'll be right back." Cia said as she ran out the door.


She ran back in with several shot glasses and several medium-sized bottles of Absolut Vodka.


"I figured that the best way to wash down dinner is to have a nice drink."


"Just what I was thinking. So...how are we gonna drink?"


"I figure maybe a lil poker using shots as a wager. Whoever wins the hand does the amount of shots wagered."


"Sounds like fun to me."


The night went on and the bottles were drained one by one...Seifer spent plenty of time in the bathroom, but when he wasn't there, he was in bed. The couple spent plenty of time together that night and night slowly turned to day.


Seifer awoke to find that Cia wasn't there. He got up, took a shower, got dressed and went out. His major hangover caused him to constantly walk from side to side while trying to go forwards.


Irvine ran after Seifer and eventually found him passed out on the floor.


"Hey Seifer...wild night last night, huh?" He said as he picked him up. "Man, gargle. You smell like a liquor factory!"


"Yeah, I guess...Where's Cia?"


"She left last night...she looked almost as drunk as you do... I think you two had quite a party last night...lots of noise."


"What?"


"You havin' a bad hangover?"


"Yeah...I just woke up and I guess since Cia isn't here, I'll just go back to bed."


Seifer went back to bed and woke up later that night. He only did because Fujin woke him up.


"Guess who's here."


"Cia?"


"Rinoa."


"Oh. C'mon in."


Rinoa walked in and looked around.


"Need help cleaning up?"


"Yeah..." Seifer got out of bed. "Has anybody seen Cia?"


"Yeah, last night...she talked about something about vodka poker...she reeked of liquor...like do...you guys drank a lot didn't you?"


"I don't remember anything..."


"She looked really disgruntled...her clothes were really wrinkled and she was really messed up...what happened?"


"Like I said...I don't really remember much after the poker game."


"Well, whatever..." Rinoa went to grab a bottle and her hand went through it. The same happened to Seifer.


"What was that?" Rinoa asked.


"I know I have a hangover, but this's never happened before."


Squall walked down the hallway and walked right through a wall.


"What the HELL?" 


Selphie ened up putting her hand through a counter and Zell dropped his hot dog 


"Oh great Hyne...why must you be so creul?"


Quistis's leg went through a desk and Irvine dropped Exeter, which accidentally discharged and shot a bullet through his leg, yet it made no wound.


"What's happening?"


Cia flew through a wall.


"What in the name of Saint Cross...what's going on? Maybe I should go back..." Cia flew back towards the Garden.


"ELLONE!" Rinoa shouted as she ran through the halls.


"Yes?"


"What's happening to us?"


"I don't know...I would say Time Recompression, but I would have to send a future Sorceress back farther...and I haven't done that at all. I can only guess that somebody's causing this.


"Which means...then they'll have to be killed..."


"Yes. Oh, is that Cia?" Rinoa turned around.


"Has anybody seen Seifer?" Cia asked. Rinoa could see that Cia was also affected by the warp.


"He's around here somewhere." Seifer came walking out of the Dormitory wing, but it was almost like he was a ghost. He was translucent and his body went through most solid matter. Squall appeared to be in the same condition. They started to fade even more until they dissapeared.


** "Squall?" Seifer called out.


(Squall, now's you chance to get rid of him. Do it now. I don't have enough power to hold you two here forever so act!)


Squall pulled Lionheart out and sneak attacked Seifer by slashing him in the back. The wound went from the top of his left shoulder down to his right hip. Seifer turned around, drew Hyperion and retaliated with a slash across Squall's chest. Squall held his chest for a second, then jabbed Lionheart into Seifer's left shoulder.


"Dammit Squall! What's gotten into you? What's wrong?" Seifer cried out.


"I must get rid of you...she wills it..." Squall said in a monotonous voice. He thrusted the sword towards Seifer's face, but he quickly leaned back and let the sword catch his chest. 


"Who wills it?" Seifer said as he went to catch his breath.


"YOUR WORST NIGHTMARE!" Squall shouted as he charged Seifer. Seifer deftly moved and avoided Squall's sword. It just barely missed Seifer's head by about an inch. Seifer could feel the wind that the blade caused as it flew by.


"Squall! What the Hell is wrong with you? Cut it out! I don't want to fight you!"


"I must...get rid...of you...then the...Garden will...become pure...once more." Squall slashed Seifer's right leg. Seifer howled in pain and the world around them started to melt. 


(Squall! Kill him now so that he'll be trapped and Cia shall then be helpless!)

Squall tried to slice Seifer's neck open, but only attempted to slash him in the face across the bridge of his nose and right under his eye. Seifer painfully raised his arm and shot a bolt of fire at Squall that knocked him backwards. Seifer then ran up to him with a little limp and used his sword like a hammer and slammed it into Squall's face. Then everything started to swirl.**


"Hey guys...there they are!" Irvine called out.


"Oh my god...what happened to them?" Rinoa cried out as Seifer and Squall strated to materialize.


"They...got into a fight. But...who won?"


Squall arose.


"Wha-where am I?"


"You're back on the Garden, Squall." Rinoa told him.


"Who asked you?" He snapped. She drew back and Seifer arose. He could hardly stand up, but he managed to get himself on his feet. He limped away from Squall, but Squall dropped his sword and jumped Seifer.


Seifer fell down and let Squall pound on him. Seifer knew he couldn't fight back because he was too exhaused from the fight. Seifer felt some strange energy surging through his body and it started to concentrate at his left palm. He turned around and placed his palm against Squall's chest. A beam of bright white light shot out of his hand and sent Squall flying back about twenty feet. Squall collapsed in a heap, then Seifer passed out. 


Rinoa ran to Squall and Cia ran to Seifer. Selphie touched Seifer and was nearly electrocuted to death and was flung five feet away from him. Cia became worried and created her shield and walked towards Seifer with it in front of her. The electricity bounced off her shield and broke and shattered the shell surrounding Seifer. As it shattered, Cia grabbed Seifer and managed to take his coat off and wrapped him in what was left of it. She ran him into his room.


"He's losing blood fast...I'm gonna try something VERY desperate." She carried him off as the people she ran past stared at them in wonder.


Rinoa walked over the Squall who was still lying on the floor.


"Who started this?" She asked him.


"Seifer jumped me and..."


"Bullshit." Fujin replied.


"And you're only saying that because you're his friend."

"But Seifer never walks away from fights he starts. He walked away...which can only mean that YOU started it. And anyways...even if I didn't know that, you've got that nervous look on your face...the one that just screams LIAR."


"Whatever." Squall got up and walked off. Dr. Kadowaki ran in.


"I heard that Seifer was badly injured. Where is he?"


"He's in his dorm."

                Dr. Kadowaki walked towards Seifer's dorm. She saw Cia standing outside.


"Is he..."



"Yes...he's resting...Let him sleep...I hope I don't kill either of us though..." She went to walk, but fell down. Dr. Kadowaki helped her up.


"Are you alright?"


"Yeah...I'm just tired...healing somebody in Seifer's condition...it's energy-consuming..."


Dr. Kadiwaki walked her to the Infirmirary where she promply passed out.


**Flash.


Two cards on a table. They flipped themselves over. Both men on the cards bearing crowns. One sat on a granite throne, the other waving a scimitar in the air. A voice in the distance...


"King of Stone...Kind of Swords..."


Another flash.


Two men fighting in a heavy rainfall. One was surrounded by white light and had white wings jutting out of his shoulders. The other was draped in black. The man in black was soaked in blood while the angelic figure wasn't.


(Is...that...an archangel? I'll live to see an archangel? Will he come for me after he kills him?)


Another flash.


Soldiers...decaying...a castle in the backround...something about the castle was familir to Cia.


(Mother's castle...it can't be...why would all those dead zombies be there?)


Flash. Seifer...there was water everywhere...something was wrong with him...he was gasping for air...


(SEIFER!)**


"SEIFER!" Cia shouted as she woke up. Dr. Kadowaki and Seifer jumped.


"Cia...are you okay?" Seifer asked.


"I...saw you...you were...I...I...don't understand...you...water....I'm...sorry...my dream...I need to go home...now."


"But...Cia...you can't leave." He grabbed her arm.


Ding ding ding! The P.A. System came on.


"Hello...this is your pilot Xu here. We shall be arriving at the Trabia Garden Ruins in about an hour. Get ready to pack warm!"


"Trabia? Does she mean...the continent with all the soft powdery stuff, Seifer?"


"Yes...and it's called snow, Cia."


"All right! I'll stay to go!"


Cia looked down.


"I don't have a lot of warm clothes..."


"I'll get you some there, okay?" Seifer asked.


"SURE!"


Seifer gave her his spare outfit and she got packed for a light trip to Trabia.


Ding ding ding!


"This's your co-captain Squall," a pissed-off voice called out over the P.A. "We have arrived at Trabia. All those departing at Trabia who will return MUST return at 1800 hours on Friday the 17th. That is all. Enjoy your stay."


Seifer sighed.


"Great, I have to deal with him again...why didn't I kill him when I had the chance..." He pulled Cia up and helped her get some things together.





**One Hour Later**


As the students and travelers on Balamb Garden walked into the Trabia Garden Ruins, it was Professor Ricard's job to direct them to thier desired destination. 


The professor was very tall, taller than just about every member of the Trabia Garden Restoration Staff as he was 6 foot 4. He was slimly built and he looked to be in his mid fourties. His white hair was speckled with dots of youthful blonde and his spectacles sat on the middle of his nose. He spotted the insignia on Seifer's jacket and pulled him and Cia from the tourist group.


"I'd like to speak with you both." He said with his always-smooth voice.


His office desk looked empty for somebody of his school rank. There were three cards sitting on his desk: the Archangel, the King of Stones and the Angel of Pure Light.


"Sit you two." He said as three chairs pulled themselves out from thier various hiding places around the room.


"What did we do, Sir?" Cia quickly jumped to the point.


"Nothing, I just have a question...are you two from Saint Cross?"


"Um...well...I am, but I don't think he is, Sir."


"Please, call me Mr. Ricard. You are?"


"Cia, Mr. Ricard."


"Well, Cia...I would like you to deliver a message to a woman on Saint Cross named Martine. Tell her that I'm coming home in three months. I'm sure you can find her...I'm think that she will find you. You two can leave. That's the only thing I wanted to say."


"Nice meeting you, Mr. Ricard." Cia bowed, took Seifer's hand and left.


(Yes, Seifer, it was a pleasure meeting you too...even though you didn't say a word...I understnad...you're wondering what's going to happen next...so do I...you're going to need to be a lot more worried than I am...if you're anything like your old man...you're gonna get into hot water quickly...if you haven't already...)


Seifer and Cia ran out to the Trabia Shopping Mall that was about a mile away and bought some more clothing. Seifer found some new black leather gloves and checked out the gunblade show while Cia went out and bought a black dress, a blue and white uniform and some spiked apparel. Cia ran into Selphie in the mall walking with Irvine and Professor Ricard.


"Mr. Ricard, it's been a BLAST at Balamb! You should come and visit!"


"Well, I might soon. I'm going home to my wife and son back on the Centra Southside."


"REALLY?! Where exactly do they live? New Centra? Ladybird Town?"


"Ladybird Town."


"How long have you been gone?"


"About three years."


"How old is your son?"


"About three years."


"You've never seen your son?"


"Never. It'll be my first time ever. I'm going to love seeing his bright little eyes looking at me. Well, kids, I have to go. I gotta go book my flight. Nice meeting you Irvine and nice seeing you again, Selphie. I honestly don't believe that it's been five years since you left Trabia. Farewell."


Cia stared at him. She knew that Mr. Ricard was lying, but she didn't know how or what he was lying about. She knew Saint Cross Island was also called Southern Centra, yet she wasn't sure if that was what he meant. She walked around the mall until she found Seifer oogling a huge black gunblade that cost way more than Seifer had ever seen in his life. It was a Mourning Light gunblade, the ultimate upgrade of the Hyperion. It had a Colt (like Squall's) gunhandle instead of a Maverick and its edge was diamond polished. The charm at the end of the handle was a pair of black angel wings. Seifer ran inside and pulled out his Hyperion.


"How can I upgrade my gunblade?" He asked the guy behind the table.


"Well...I have most of the parts, but I'll need a diamond plate and some black gold for the angel wing motif."


Seifer looked at his charm. He knew that the ring meant a lot to him, but the gunblade would give him a better chance to stop Squall from killing him if he decided to sneak attack him again. He looked at Cia, who was now next to him.


"That was my sister's ring anyways...if you want mine...you can have it...and that necklace has diamond in it...so it's like a diamond plate." She smiled at him.


"How much?"


"3,500."


"Fine...here." He handed over the necklace and the money.


"It'll be ready in an hour, okay? Would you like to stay here and wait?"


"Yeah...you wouldn't mind, would you Cia?"


"Nope." Cia looked around while feeling out of place. She then spotted a beautiful gunblade with a small, sawed-off shotgun barrel where a normal pistol barrel would be. It was shaped almost like the Flame Saber and it was completely made of silver. All of the people who had walked in had looked at it at least once.


"Do you know what that is?" She asked the guy behind the table.


"That, little lady, is the Executioner. Somebody who is lucky will win it tonight in the raffle."


"Um...how much would five tickets be?"


"2,000 gil, babe."


"Fine."






**One hour later**


"Okay everybody! The winning number for the raffle of the Executioner is...1749!"


"AHHHHHHHHHHH! I WON!" Cia shouted.


"You've got to be kidding me..." Seifer muttered under his breath. He walked Cia and himself up to the table where the sword sat.


"I'm here to pick up my gunblade and she won." Seifer laid his head on the table as he spoke.


"May I see your ticket, ma'am?" She flashed her ticket and he gave her the Executioner and he gave Seifer his brand-new Mourning Light and the chain. Cia reached her hand into her pocket and pulled out her ring.


"Here. This one is mine." Hers was made of even finer black gold and the angel wing motif on it was larger.


He placed it on the necklace and walked off with his new sword in hand. Cia followed him with the Executioner swinging at her side.


"My only question is-when are you EVER going to use that thing?"


"I don't know...I'll find a way, don't worry..." She spotted Squall and glared in his direction.


"HEY SEIFER!" Squall shouted as he ran up to him. 


"Oh great Hyne..." Seifer muttered under his breath.


"Wanna have a friendly fight?" As he asked Seifer, Seifer could see a fake smile forming and he could almost see a fire burning in his irises.


"Sure." Seifer fakingly smiled back.


"Fine. Outside. Now." He walked out and Seifer followed.


Squall waited for Seifer to walk out. He had sneak attacked Seifer and slashed him in the stomach. Seifer fell and crashed into the powdery snow. The melting snow stung the wound and Seifer's blood stained the newly fallen snow. He got up and pulled out Mourning Light.


He swiped at Squall and it cut part of his jacket. Squall fired a shot out of the pistol part of his gunblade.


BANG!


Seifer grabbed his chest as pain shot through his left lung. He quickly retalitated with a quick charge, causing his sword to graze across Squall's chest. Squall spun out of Seifer's attack and the Mourning Light and the Lionheart sent sparks flying as they caught each other. Seifer scissor kicked Lionheart into an adjacent building where the blade jammed into the wall. Squall noticed a water trowel used to quench people's pets and charged Seifer. He grabbed him by the chest and tackled him into the trowel. He grabbed his throat and forced Seifer's head under water.


Seifer struggled to pull himself up as the flashback occured in his mind.


FLASH.


[The ocean...Squall...forcing me under...for the rock to the head...he's never flipped out like this...I can't breathe...MATRON!!!!!!!!! SOMEBODY STOP HIM! GET HIM AWAY! Can't...breathe...can't...die like this...but almost have no choice...]

Seifer forced Squall off of him with all the energy he had left. He flung Squall about ten feet away and he pulled his head up out of the water. He breathed heavily from the combined pain of the bullet and the loss of oxygen.


"I bet you forgot that Seifer...just wanted you to remember." Squall said as he picked himself up. His eyes and lips had started to curl into a sadistic grin. Seifer picked up his sword as Squall pulled his out of the wall. Lionheart fired without provocation and hit Seifer in the leg. Seifer acted as though he hadn't been hit and stood in one place. He held up his left hand and a fireball shot out of his palm. As the first part of his Fire Cross attack flew and hit Squall directly in the chest, Seifer put the tip of the Mourning Light parallel to his right ear. It started to glow a bright white. People closeby could feel the intensity of the light. He swung his sword and a beam of white-hot light hit Squall in the chest and everything closeby, including a few barrels that were ripped into toothpick-sized shards.


Squall went flying backwards and hit the snow hard. He was bleeding badly and he could hardly breathe. As Seifer ran over to attack him, Squall managed to pull his arm up high enough to fire the Lionheart's pistol again.


In three seconds it was all over.


Seifer lay face down in the snow and Squall picked himself off the ground. Cia, followed by Rinoa, ran to Seifer's side and rolled him over. He was bleeding even worse than Squall and he wasn't breathing.


"Somebody get a medic fast!" Rinoa shouted. Squall walked off and was last seen that day walking with a figure draped in a black robe who was wrapping up his wounds.






** Cia**


**KABOOM!


Galbadia Garden crashed into the ground and threw Cia and Ultime into a wall.


"Sis...you okay?" Ultime called out.


"I'm fine...you?"



"Yeah I'm okay...this's another good reason to kill all of them...wait...is that them?" Ultime pointed at the group of three walking down the hallway. One woman had brown hair, was very short and carried nunchucks. The other woman had blonde hair, a pink outfit on, and carried a long whip (I wish I had one of those! When I kill her, I'm taking it! Ultime whispered.) and the man with the ponytail carried a big gun.


"On the count of three...we sneak attack them...okay...three! FIRE!" They fired beams of dark light at the intruders. Ultime's beam hit the blonde and Cia hit the guy. 


"Irvine! Quistis! Are you two okay? I'll go find out where that came from!" The small one shouted.


"Selphie, we're okay! Just stay here and we'll find the source." Irvine responded.


"Yes, Selphie. That would be the smart thing to do." Quistis added.


"HEY! Look over there!" Irvine shouted and pointed at Ultime and Cia. He pulled out Exeter and fired. The bullet grazed Ultime's shoulder and she cried in pain. Selphie smacked both of them with a double swing of Strange Vision. One side sliced the left side of Cia's face open while the other side smacked Ultime in the stomach. Ultime fired a dark ball of energy at Selphie and it flung her across the room. Irvine fired and Ultime fell slowly. Cia cried out as her sister fell. Ultime hit the ground with a thud. Cia went to her side and semi-cradled her sister into her arms.


"I'm...dying...Cia...kill them for me. Kill them all...don't even spare Seifer...he let us die..."


"No Ultime! Don't talk like that! You're going to be okay...he's going to save us!" Cia shouted as Ultime slipped away. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and she died. Cia started to cry.


"The only other loved one in my life...gone forever..." She said sadly.


(I don't know what to do...I must...kill them for hurting my sister!)


She fired a ray of light and shot Quistis' whip out of her hand. Irvine fired at her and Selphie whacked her with Strange Vision. The blow caused by the Strange Vision caused the bullets from Exeter to miss their original target and pierce her chest. She flew backwards and watched the three run off. She crawled up against the wall and waited to die. Then, she heard footsteps...two sets of them...both from opposite sides of the hallway...**






**Seifer**


**KABOOM!


The garden shook as it started to crash. Seifer ran towards Cia's room.


"Of all the times to start crashing...I decide to do this...oh well..." 


He ran into Raijin and Fujin.


"You two! Guard this stairway! They must not get up here!" He shouted at them as he ran off. He entered Cia's room and he found her rose bushes. He ran to the set of red ones and took one. He finally remembered that he had to guard Edea if the Garden was to crash. He smacked himself in the forehead.


"Of all the times...Cia'll have to wait..." He put the rose in his jacket and ran up into Edea's chambers.


He waited for about two mintes after he got there and Squall, Zell and Rinoa finally arrived. He grinned evilly at Squall.


(Finally, we meet again, Leonhart...no cheap tricks for you to do...no water, no rocks...just a sword...and your magic.)


"So I see you've come to visit Matron?" Seifer called out.


"Yes. We have to defeat her."


"Well, I don't think you're getting past this knight today, especially not a Chickenwuss."


Squall laughed as Zell got pissed off.


"You're gonna regret saying that!" Zell shouted as he charged at Seifer. Seifer counter-attacked by tripping Zell and charging Squall. 


"Rinoa! Back me up, okay?" Squall shouted.


"Um...sure..." Rinoa stepped back and she looked straight into Seifer's eyes. It was if she was saying, "I really won't help him."


(Is that...the girl from the SeeD party? She's not a SeeD. Wait...she's...with Squall...figures...Squall always takes what I start off with...even my damn clothes. He's wearing my old shirt for Hyne's sake!) Seifer just stood there and zoned. Squall woke him up by slashing his arm.


"Going braindead, Seifer?" Squall said tauntingly.


"Hell no! I was just thinking of the ways I could kill you!" He retorted. He slashed Squall in the face, slightly making him bleed. Zell, however, recovered from the trip and got back up. He grabbed Seifer from behind and put him into a bear hug. Rinoa still hadn't made one attempt to fight. She just watched the men attack Seifer. She knew if she told them to stop or attacked Squall or Zell, they'd turn on her. But if he attacked Seifer, she'd hate herself. She backed off more and didn't move. Squall and Zell finally overpowered Seifer and they dropped him to the floor. Edea stood up.


"Worthless child. You mean nothing now. Don't bother trying to defend me again." She called out to Seifer. As bloodied as he was, Rinoa still bared to confront him after Zell and Squall ran off.


"What're you waiting  for?" Squall shouted out.


"I'm seeing if he's got anything useful on him!" She lied.


"Just...go...I've lost...go back to Squall..." He told her as she stared into his eyes.


She put her hand up above his body.


"Curaga." His body glowed blue and he could feel the pain slowly ease away. He picked himself up off the ground.


"Go."


"I'm sorry. I couldn't...fight...I don't want to..."


He put his hand on her shoulder.


"It's okay. Now go."


She ran off and as she did, Seifer realized that Cia was still downstairs on guard. He ran out and searched for Cia.


When he found her, his heart dropped to his stomach. She was lying against a wall. Her cheek was bleeding and she was holding her chest. He ran over to her and knelt in front of her.


"Oh my...what...happened to you?" He started to turn pale.


"I'm...not gonna...be here much longer...Seifer...I'm sorry...they got away...and they killed Ultime too..."


"That's okay! I'm worried about you! You're alive right now...I'm gonna make sure that you're going to be okay!" He could feel the tears starting to swell in his throat.


(I told them to go...and now both of them are going to die...Cia...it's my fault...)


"Seifer...I want only...two...things from you...before I die.."


"Anything."


"I...want you to live the life I once did...to be happy and free and..good...Seifer. I know that somewhere deep inside your soul...there's a good person...let him out after all this..."


"I promise...what is the other thing?"


"Smile...just once...you have a wonderful smile."


"But I-"


"Please..."


He smiled as good as he could while fighting back tears.


"Mmm...so sweet..." He started breathing heavily and he broke the smile.


"Thank you...I'll miss you dearly..."


"Cia, don't! I-" Her eyes closed and she breathed her very last breath.


"...love...you..." The tears streamed down his face. He pulled out the rose he had planned to give her. Its petals hadn't been crushed luckily and he took her hands and placed them in her lap and placed the rose in her lifeless hands. He stayed there, reflecting on everything. Everything he had planned in his head, every woman in his life, was gone. His mother whom he had never met, Rinoa, Cia and even possibly Fujin, although Fujin was only his friend. 


"I promise Cia...somebody will pay for your demise...even if Rinoa has to be the one..."


He heard a set of shoes clamber and he caught a glimpse of a yellow dress in motion. He picked himself up with Hyperion as a crutch and walked down the other hallway. He wiped away his tears and walked off towards the auditorium.**






**Selphie**


Selphie had gone out to get Quistis' whip, but she had gotten more than she had bargained for. She had realized what Cia meant by "The only other loved one in my life" because it was Seifer...and she now realized that Seifer loved her...he had released a side Selphie had never seen before...the vulnerable side. She knew why Rinoa refused to fight him...there was a human side to him after all. She hid her tears back, because if Squall saw them, he'd think she was soft and she wanted to fight. But in her mind, the fear of having to hurt Seifer anymore than he was was almost unbearable. She had never seen this side of Seifer before...to her, he was always so tough...always defending himself...always with his sarcastic attitude...hatred for Squall...that sadistic grin...it seemed to be absent for those few minutes. She ran back and handed Quistis her whip.


"Here...I'm getting tired...I don't think I can fight another fight." She faked being sick, thinking that Squall wouldn't force her to fight. Squall walked up to her.


"Just one more fight, okay?" He smiled at her as her eyes welled up with fear. Squall and Rinoa walked off. Selphie shyly followed as she saw Seifer one floor below her running around.


(He'll be here. I'll have to get out of that fight...I'll think of it eventually.)


Seifer looked at her and she looked at him.


(Don't worry, this's one SeeD you WON'T have to fight.)


She finally saw Squall giving her the evil eye and she scampered behind him. She could hear Seifer running behind them as they entered the Auditorium. He ran and stopped them from attacking Sorceress Edea. His face was tear-streaked and his eyes were red. He showed signs of sadness and fatigue all over his face and body. Squall charged him and he caught Seifer's arm and drove the sword through the top of Seifer's arm. Seifer cried out in pain as the sound of crushing bone pierced the air. Selphie knew what she had to do.


(I have to stop this madness...but how?)


She looked at Edea.


(That's it!)


She readied Strange Vision and attacked Squall from behind.


"WHAT THE HELL?! SELPHIE?! WHAT'S WRONG WITH YOU?!" She shouted as she mercifully attacked him. Seifer dropped to the ground and watched Selphie.


Selphie readied her wave of magic attacks.


"Firaga!"


She hit herself.


"Holy!" She hit Squall.


"Curaga!"


She hit Rinoa.


"Cura!"


She hit Seifer.


She swung Strange Vision around and hit herself in the head. She fell to the floor then got back up and jump kicked Rinoa. Squall couldn't understand what was going on with Selphie, so he decided to end it.


"Death!"


A long robed figure with goat horns atop his head carrying a scythe appeared. Selphie became scared.


"Reflect!"


A shield repelled the shady figure and he went back to Squall. It swiped his scythe across Squall's chest and he fell to the ground.


"Oh Hyne! You killed Squall! You bastard!" Rinoa shouted.


"Hey! He was trying to kill me..." She sighed. "Petrify me as I charge you."


"Why?"


"Make it look like I was confused, I tried to attack you and you petrified me in self-defense."


"But Selphie..."


"Don't 'But Selphie' me! Just do it! I refuse to fight anybody other than the Sorceress!"


Rinoa knew what she meant.


"Fine. Okay...on my count..."


"Wait, I have to drop my Reflect. Dispel!"


Her shield broke.


"Okay...one..."


She raised her hand and Selphie prepared herself for a charging attack.


"Two..."


Rinoa's hand glowed blue and Selphie tensed her legs and arms up.


"Three!"


Selphie charged her.


"Break!"


Selphie turned to stone.


"Life!"


A pinkish light surrounded Squall and Seifer backed away from him. Squall looked at Selphie.


"What happened?"


"Self-defense. I had to stop her."


"Okay...get Zell in here...and get Selphie out with Irvine and Quistis."


Zell ran in.


"Did I hear my name?"


"Yeah, get Selphie out there and then come help fight."


"Esuna!"


Zell unpetrified Selphie and she ran off.


Selphie ran back to the hallway. She noticed that the black-clad woman was missing and that the white-clad one was glowing. The rose had changed colors from red to grey. She walked over to the remaining body. Selphie jumped when she opened her eyes.


"Oh...are you...one of the SeeDs?" The fallen angel's calming voice asked. She looked down and saw the rose. "Where'd this come from?"


"Seifer...he left it..."


"My sweet angel...is he okay?"


"Yeah...but he may not be for long..."


"Oh my! Why did you leave him alone?"


"No...Rinoa's there...she won't harm him..."


"Oh my...I must leave...I don't want him to...see me and be afraid. Please...take this rose. It's got an aura surrounding it...it will protect you from my sister. I know you'll get in her way...I'm all-seeing...you may want to keep it until we see the last of her."


Selphie took the rose and Cia opened a portal. Selphie grabbed her wrist.


"I just want to say that I'm gonna watch over Seifer for you...


"Well that's very noble of you...please do that."


She smiled and walked off into the portal. Selphie put the rose in the empty part of Strange Vision and walked back. 


(I'm going to make sure that Seifer's always doing fine...even if it kills one of us.)**


Seifer awoke. His whole body was bandaged up and he was in a lot of pain. His eyes focused and saw that Ricard was in the room.


"Hello, Seifer. Are you feeling any better?"


"Not a chance, Mr. Ricard. Did I win?"


"Not a chance. You were shot four times with these bullets." Ricard held up a long, cylindrical metal capsule. It was about 4 inches in length and around 7 millimeters in diameter.


"You're lucky to be alive."


Seifer went to sit up and winced as his lung and stomach started to burn.


"Yeah...real fucking lucky. Did he get away?"


"Yeah...but he was later seen with some shady figure."


"Maybe it's his Trabian mistress...heh. I would NOT be suprised."


Ricard laughed and put a tea cup and saucer and poured a greyish liquid into it.


"What's that?" Seifer asked.


"Herbal grey tea. It'll make your body calm and it'll ease your pain. Very good too. Try it."


"Alright...here goes." He took a swig of the odorless liquid and was suprised to find that it tasted like peppermint and sugar cane.


"Wow...I didn't know that there was an odorless peppermint...how'd you do that?"


"Well, I didn't expect you to be a peppermint person...you look more like a cherry person to me." Ricard cocked his eyebrows in a suggestive way.


"No, my name's not Squall. Nice try. Actually, I'm more of a sweets person because when I was a little kid at Matron's House, we would always get a few peppermint chews from the boats that would sail by. We'd also get some pure sugar cane from the boats and we'd usually shoot for eating those when we ran out of peppermint chews. We'd slice it up and put it into water or we'd cook it...wonderful stuff that was."


"Yeah...I personally taste maple cookies and cloud cutters."


"What's a cloud cutter?"


"They're really fluffy vanilla and lemon meringue pies. They're a specialty on Saint Cross Island."


"Cool...but how do you taste one thing while I taste another?"


"It's all in what your two favorite things in the world food-wise are...and not everybody has the ability to taste the treasures inside. I know that you're one of the special people, like me."


"Wonderful...now I'm special..." Seifer's voice was filled with sarcasity.


"Hey, why don't you come on out with some of the students and me? Cia said she'd save a seat for you."


"Sure...lemme get dressed...I'll be out in a few."


Ricard left and Seifer grabbed his black ensemble to wear. As he was getting dressed, flashbacks were racing through his head.


Flash.


Ultime standing above him, giving him a look of pride as he could hear her gloat in victory...


Flash.


The ocean...drifting...carelessly...without hope of living...


(It doesn't matter now...there's nothing left for me...everything I had...is gone...)


Flash.


Fujin sparring with him.


"ATTENTION!"


"I'm trying, Fujin...I'm tired."


"SORRY...REALIZE...HORIZON...SUNLESS."


"Ahh...practicing  forming complete sentences, are we?"


"CORRECT. ARE...WORDS...RIGHT?"


"Yeah...I can actually understand you for a change."


They shared a laugh as the sun had just started to peak over the horizon.


Flash.


A woman, a beach and a basket surrounding Seifer. The woman took the jacket she was wearing and wrapped Seifer up in it.


"May Ardowyn protect you. You must leave lest your destruction be brought upon you. You won't be safe from evil forever, but this will buy you time. You will find friends...eventually. I know that you will come back to me...farewell Seifer..."


She pushed the basket and she stood watching Seifer float away.


(Who was that woman? Was that...my mother?)


Seifer walked out of his room and into the Cafeteria.


(And who is Ardowyn? And why am I remembering this woman now? What part in my life did she play? Will I see her again like she said I would?)


His train of thought crashed when he heard several female voices call out his name.


"Seifer! Sit here!" Cia shouted. Sitting with her was a blonde, a brunette and a ravenette (black haired woman). Seifer sat down and the four girls looked at him.


"Hello. You must be Seifer. I am called Chartin." The brunette extended her hand. Seifer shook her hand and smiled.


"I am Urcia." The blonde had a latin accent to her voice.


"And I...am most frequently called Marquit. It means "deadly shade", but I don't bite...unless you do, of course." The ravenette seductively eyed Seifer.


"Alrighty then..." Cia said in an agitated tone, "when exactly should Ricard be here?" She started tapping her fingers on the table angrily.


"I'm right here, kids. Don't fret." He cradled a silver tea set in his arms.


Seifer blinked and saw another flash. This time, it wasn't as ethereal as the others.





**Lunatic Pandora**


** A crash erupted Seifer's rest. Wedge and Biggs almost lost their grip on Ellone. Fujin and Raijin ran in.


"Good...Raijin, Fujin, go see what's going on! Biggs, Wedge, go out and patrol! Leave Ellone to me!"


"Yes, SIR!" Wedge saluted Seifer, followed by Biggs. They ran out. Raijin and Fujin left soon after Seifer had a hold of Ellone.


"Finally...some time alone with you." Seifer said.


"You're a monster!" She shouted at him.


"Hardly. I admire your powers. You can send people to the past...make people see things that have happened...I wish I could see things...experience being in somebody else's shoes for a moment...I wish I had time back...time to fix some things...you know what I mean?"


"Not hardly...I don't want to!" She tried to squirm out of his arms, but her attempts were in vain.


Seifer looked towards the floor.


"I feel like I messed something up...I wish I had the chance to see what happened and decide for myself! I wish you would understand! I guess you won't!"


She looked back at him.


"You...you were at Matron's House...you were the one...that was feared by Matron...I sometimes did as well...you have a strange energy surrounding you...that makes you much different from others...like you were born only to bring pain to everybody...including yourself..."


"Why do you say that?"


"You've always been in trouble, but you don't seem to mean it...you don't really want to do this, do you?"


Seifer looked at the floor.


"Even if I didn't want to, there's no use turning back now that I'm so close to the end..."


"The end of the world, Seifer! Do you know what will happen if Time Compression occurs?"


"What bad could it be?"


"YOU COULD BE LOST IN TIME FOREVER! DO YOU REALLY THINK THAT'S A GOOD END?"


"It's better than what I have now!"


"You'd rather be lost and possibly alone? You have people and friends here, Seifer. Do you really want to lose them?"


"YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT I'VE LOST TO GET THIS FAR! YOU HAVE NO IDEA!"


"I think I do...here come your friends...maybe they should know what you've said."


Fujin and Raijin ran in.


"Raijin! Fujin! Watch her!" Seifer went back to his post. Squall, Rinoa and Zell ran into the room shortly after.


"We've come to take back Ellone." Squall called out.


"Looks like we have company. Show them your hospitality." Seifer shouted to Raijin and Fujin. A faint white light seemed to seep through the door and it seemed as though the focus of light was shining towards Seifer, as if something was looking at him.


Raijin went to attack them, but Fujin shouted "RAIJIN, STOP!" and he did just that.


Seifer cocked his head to the left as the light floated towards Fujin.


"What's up?" He shouted. 


(Are they betraying me?)


"We've had enough, ya know..." Raijin sounded serious, though the 'ya know' made him sound more joking than serious.


Fujin let go of Ellone's arm.


(What are they doing?!)


Fujin looked into Ellone's eyes.


"GO."


Ellone ran to Squall.


"Wait outside Laguna should be here soon." He said as he patted her shoulder. She looked back at Seifer and left.


(Is this...what Ellone was trying to tell me? What Ultime was telling me? That I would be by myself in my decisions? No...Fujin and Raijin are still here...maybe they just wanna make this all harder for me...my dream wil not be stopped now...not when I've gotten this far...)


"Hey, hey...come on people." Seifer shouted at everybody.


"Seifer, we're quittin', ya know? Don't know what's right anymore, ya know?"


(Yeah, me too.)


"Exactly my thoughts. I thought we were a posse."


(I thought too much I guess.)


The light drew nearer to Fujin.


(What is that light? Is it...going to hurt her?)


"POSSE." She said. The light seemed to reach out to Fujin's head and it grabbed a hold of it. Fujin blinked for about three seconds then looked back at Seifer.


"We are. We will always be. Because we're a posse, we want to help you. Whatever it takes to fulfill your dream, we're willing to help. But...you're being manipulaed, Seifer. You've lost yourself and your dream. You're just eating out of someone else's hand. We want the old Seifer back!" Fujin and the light were moving as one, speaking as one, as if the light couldn't speak on its own so it chose Fujin to help it. "Since we can't get through to you, all we have now to rely on is Squall! It's sad...sad that we only have Squall to rely on...Seifer! Are you still gonna keep goin'?" The light let itself go of Fujin and it seemed to leave the room in fear of something else that was brewing in the mists.


Seifer loaded up Hyperion as he prepared for a fight. 


"Raijin, Fujin...it's been fun!" 


The now-duo of Raijin and Fujin bowed to Seifer as a sign of acknowledgement and walked out.


Seifer jumped down to confront Squall, Rinoa and Zell.


(So this's what I'm left with...I have nothing but Squall blocking me from my dream...Rinoa isn't any trouble...neither is Chickenwuss...it all comes down to this...the eternal conflict known only as Squall versus myself...like I thought it would.)


"Are you going to continue with this knight thing?" Squall asked.


"The knight has retired. I guess you could call me a young revolutionary." Seifer replied.


(Heh...revolutionary. I like the sound of that.)


"What do you think you're doing?" Squall almost choked on his own spit shouting.


Seifer but his "Mr. Ego" lok on his face and raised his arms in the air like a bigshot.


"I always gotta be doing something BIG!"


He grabbed Hyperion and placed the tip on the floor. His face now flashed his "determined" look.


"I don't wanna stop! I'm gonna keep runnin'! I've come this far...I'm gonna make it to the end to the goal! There's no way I'm sharing it with you!"


Seifer ran towards Squall, but he, Zell and Rinoa had dissapeared. A thunderstorm brewed in the room.


(How unnatural. It doesn't storm in a building.)


A knight came strolling into the room. His yellow face and red eyes focused on Seifer. The knight charged full gallop towards Seifer and Seifer put out Hyperion straight. The knight jumped right over him and Hyperion sliced the knight in half.


"ODIN?!" Squall cried out.


"Hah, I won't go down that easy." Seifer got back into his typical stance. "Show me what ya got, Squall!" He pointed Hyperion's tip at Squall's face. "Lemme add another scar for ya!" He charged Squall and sliced the right side of Squall's face open. Another person entered the room and when Seifer saw her, his jaw dropped.


(Ultime? What...I thought...she was dead...)


She drew a bit of blue energy from Rinoa then held up her hand.


"Blind."


Seifer's eyes burned, then he could no longer see what was in front of him.


"Esun-"


"Silence."


His vocal chords became rough and they felt swollen and no sound would escape his throat except for the sound of air.


(Why are you doing this to me?!)


[I said I would have my revenge on you...starting now and ending when you die. You deserve this...for everything you've mishandled.]


"Esuna!"


Seifer blinked and could see that it was Rinoa who healed him.


(Rinoa? Why?)


[She is a fool, and she shall pay!]


She pointed her finger towards Zell and Squall. Their heads bent towards the floor, then they looked up. Their eyes had dark circles under them now. They both looked towards Rinoa.


"Thundaga!"


"Flare!"


Rinoa screamed in pain as both attacks hit her. Seifer's eyes opened wide.


(STOP!!!!!)


He charged Ultime and sliced her arm open like a butterfly shrimp.


"You little bastard! Fine...I might need some help on this one...boys?"


"Yes, Master Ultime?" Squall and Zell answered.


"GET HIM!!!!!"


They both charged at Seifer, but he quickly ducked. He ran over to Rinoa.


"Curaga!"


A blue light surrounded her.


"Now we're even."


He ran back.


Zell, Squall and Rinoa dissapeared yet again. This time, a huge figure appeared. He was draped in a huge red cape.


"Were you the one who gave me the fourth sword?"


Seifer looked at him strangely.


"I shall return the favor. EAT THIS!!!!" He created a whirlwind and Seifer went flying through the air. Ultime waved her hand and Seifer felt like he had bounced off a wall. In fact, Ultime had set up a wall for him to hit. He landed face flat on the floor. Rinoa got up and walked over to him and looked down at him.


"Seifer..."


She walked off. Seifer opened his eyes and pushed himself up.


"It's not over yet!" He ran out and grabbed Rinoa by the arms.


"Squall!" She shouted.


"Stop squirming!" Seifer shouted at her as he walked her towards Adel.


"Seifer...haven't you done enough?! I know you're not like this! STOP!"


"I can't stop now..."


(No I can't...but why not? For Ultimecia! For my Sorceress! But...why would she let Ultime attack me?)


"The two Sorceresses as one! That is Ultimecia's WISH!"


(What am I saying? It's her wish...what if Rinoa's killed? But...no...ugh...I must finish this...then maybe when it's over...when it's over...but what will become of me?)


"...Seifer." Rinoa said as they stood there solemnly stood there for a brief second as Seifer thought about his next move.


(I must...but what if Rinoa...NO! I can't trust anybody who sides with the SeeDs...they killed Cia mercilessly...why should I show any of them mercy? But...no...must not let my own heart get in the way of my mission: to achieve Time Compression. Yes.)


He dropped Rinoa down and walked back. Squall, Zell and Selphie ran in to see Adel junction Rinoa. Selphie looked back at Seifer.


"Oh god...what have I done?!" Seifer dropped to his knees as Selphie watched on. "What if Rinoa..."


"It doesn't matter, you pitiful worm...you've served your task. You have no reason to live, do you?" Ultime was standing over him.


"You're right...nobody's here for me...it's all my fault..." Ultime watched him and summoned a large chuck of sharp crystal behind him to float.


"You honestly have no reason to live?"


"No..." He got up.


"I shall relieve you of life then..." The crystal moved too fast for Seifer to react. Within two seconds, Seifer was falling forwards towards the door, crystal halfway through his abdomen.


(Is this how I die? Is this the end for me?)


He hit the floor with a bone-shattering thud. Seifer was too tired and too spiritually broken to want to get back up. He saw the white light fly in. It materialized into Cia.


“Seifer!” She ran over and cradled him in her arms. She started pulling the crystal out of his stomach.


“Cia…Is that…really you?” He asked weakly.


“Save your strength…I’m going to heal you…”


“Don’t…just…let me die just seeing you safe…”


“NO!” She pulled out the crystal chunk and wrapped her arms around him. He closed his eyes and let everything just go away…he could feel the warmth of Cia’s embrace warm him up. He opened his eyes and saw her.


“Am I gonna…?”


“No…you won’t. You’re going to be okay.” The world started to swirl and melt around them.
“What’s…happening?” Seifer sat up.


“I don’t know. I’m so scared…”


“Don’t worry.” He held her as the floor started to melt beneath them. Cia floated out of sight as Time Compression set into motion.


(Make it all stop! No! Stop!)**


Seifer woke up and saw that all four women were looming over him.


“Are you alright?!” They all shouted.


Marquit and Chartin helped him to his feet from where he had been laying on the floor.


“You passed out and fell out of your chair! You scared us all!” Urcia told him.


“Maybe too much alcohol?” Cia joked. “Or was it another vision?”


“Vision. It was worse than the other ones.”


“Must’ve been really bad if you fell out of your chair.”


"Did you see a castle?" Urcia asked.


"Why do you ask about a castle?"


"I wanna know if he's seen one recently."


"I have." Cia told her.


"So have I!" Marquit and Chartin exclaimed.


"What if...what we all might've seen means something? I saw many fights..." Marquit told them.


"I saw just a castle...with zombies surrounding it." Cia spoke up.


"I also saw fights...were they bad?" Urcia said.


Chartin started to shake. "I saw zombies fighting faceless warriors...they were killing the poor faceless beings..."


Seifer stood there, thinking of the horror stories. 


(I have to remove myself before I start getting paranoid.)


"Listen...Urcia, Marquit, Chartin...I have to go...nice meeting you all...goodbye."


He walked off.


(I hate to blow them off like that...but I need some quiet right now.)


Seifer walked towards Trabia Garden Ruins and a figure clothed in black ran into him. Seifer knew that it could be trouble, so he drew Mourning Star. This hooded figure was about the same height as him and was draped in a huge black cape. The figure turned to face Seifer and grabbed Seifer's arm. He could see that the figure was wearing a black fluffy glove and a dark gray trenchcoat with a ripped and torn cloth tree insignia on the lower half of his trenchcoat sleeve underneath his cloak.


"Listen...Seifer...you have to trust me...I don't have much time to explain." The man's voice was panicky, as if he was in a hurry.


"How do you know my name?"


"JUST TRUST ME! I need you to protect Cia for me." He said Cia's name as if it was sacred. "And stay away from...Squall." Squall's name was said as if it were a curse. "He's going to try to kill you. Just trust me."


"Are you from the future?" Seifer asked him.


"You could say so." There was a sly tone in his voice now.


"Why does Cia need protecting?"


"She needs you right now. I think you'll be a good Knight for her. I have to go...like I said...I don't have much time. We shall meet again." 


He ran off. He had dropped a piece of paper without realizing it while running off. Seifer picked it up. It was a picture of a little red-headed angel, only about 15 years of age, being lifted into the air by something under her (the picture had been cut so who/whatever was under her was a mystery) and a gray-haired (yet young looking) woman. He knew that the redhead had to be Cia. But who was the gray-haired woman? He put the picture in his pocket and walked back towards the girls. Little did he know that Squall was in hot pursuit of the cloaked man.


He walked to the cafeteria and realized that the girls had left. Many people were running in the direction that the mysterious man had gone. All of a sudden, gunshots rang through the air and people were running and screaming. Seifer ran out and found a woman who had been trampled in the stampede. He helped her to the infirmirary.


"Thank you, sir." She said as he got her a room.


"She'll be in good hands, Seifer." The nurse smiled as he walked back to Trabia Garden Ruins. Selphie ran towards Seifer and hugged him.


"I thought you were dead!" She screamed. "...but come to think of it...he didn't look that much like you..."


"Who?"


"The guy who was fighting with Squall! He looked almost like you! Except he had black hair..."


"Was...he wearing one of these?" Cia startled Selphie and Seifer. She was holding up the same kind of tree patch that the cloaked man had on his trenchcoat sleeve, except this one wasn't ripped.


"Hey! That guy had one of those!" Seifer said.


"You saw him too?" Selphie sounded suprised.


"Yeah...he stopped me in the hallway and gave me a little speech...I didn't understand any of it until now...he said he didn't have much time..." Seifer sat down.


"What did he say?" Cia asked him as she sat down next to him.


"To avoid Squall and watch over you."


"I see...he came here for me...he's dead now...he's BEEN dead...for eight years...but how could he be here?"


"EIGHT YEARS?!"


"Yeah...it was before I gave you his sword."


Seifer looked at the Mourning Star.


"This was his?"


"Yes...he wanted me to give it to somebody I deemed worthy of having it...I sent it to you...I knew that you were a good fighter before I ever saw you fight. He knew you would need it...don't ask me how he knew...he just told me 'If I'm ever to leave, I'll leave my sword here you you have to give it to the one you know is most worthy...I think your friend is going to be that very person.' Weird, eh?"


"Strange..." Seifer took out the picture. "He dropped this."


Cia eyed it and her eyes started to tear up. She pulled out another fragmented picture piece. It was ripped and you couldn't really tell who it was. Seifer could tell that the man who was lifting the young Cia up had black hair and he could make out the dark gray trenchcoat and tree patch upon his shoulder that he recognized. A white shirt with a black cross was under the trenchcoat but his face was a bit mutilated, so he couldn't really see his face. She started to silently shed tears and Seifer held her in his arms.


(Whoever he is...why he wants me to be Cia's Knight...wherever he came from...I promise him that he'll see Cia safe from harm as long as I'm here.)


Squall walked in.


"YOU BASTARD!" Cia got up and tried to attack her, but he shoved her down to the ground.


"Don't even think of it, child. I've had enough of you."


"Leonhart, you won't take over this Garden like you have the others! He tried to stop you..."


"And as he tried, I killed your mother's pathetic Knight...again. He's always an easy kill..."


"STOP IT!!!!! GO TO HELL! GO BACK HOME! GO BACK TO THE ROCK YOU CRAWLED OUT FROM UNDER!"


"QUIET! YOU WILL OBEY ME OR I WILL KILL YOU JUST LIKE I HAD NO PROBLEM WITH THAT REBEL OF A KNIGHT!!!!!"


"FUCK YOU!!!!!" He hit her the the butt end of his gunblade. Seifer got up, clenched his fists, and ran towards Squall. As injured as Squall was, he managed to force Seifer to fall on his ass with a mere shove.


"You both need to learn manners. Child..." He glared at Cia. "I recommend that you learn respect or the Knight won't be the only one missing from your home." He looked back to Seifer. "If I were you, Almasy, I would stop trying to resist me and teach her some manners." He walked off.


"I knew it..." Cia muttered under her breath.


"Knew what?"


"That that wasn't Squall. I knew it...I knew it was Leonhart...only one man calls me 'child'. And only one man dishonors my mother's Knight like that. I have to stop him!" 


Cia ran after him. Seifer tried to stop her, but he didn't know what to say. A few minutes later, he could hear Cia screaming from the Dormitory wing. 


"CIA!!!!!" He ran down the hallway to find the oddest thing in front of Squall's dorm. A huge portal had been made and Squall was dragging her into it. He ran into it without a care of the consequences.


Seifer now arrived on a cliff. He saw a huge castle and a massive bridge in front of him.


(Where have I seen this place before?......I have to save Cia!)


He ran towards Squall and saw a huge object flying their way. It was a Garden...not just any Garden...Balamb Garden...but it was different somehow...


(THE TREE! IT'S THE EVIL SEEDS! I CAN'T LET THEM TAKE CIA AWAY FROM ME!) 


He saw a rope ladder emerge from the side of the ship and reach the now out-of-breath Squall.


"I'm...getting...too old...for this...shit..." He said, panting. Cia stopped struggling, for it was fruitless. He started to climb up as the Garden took off. Seifer jumped and just barely grabbed a hold of the ladder. He started to climb up and eventually made it halfway up. After Squall made it to the top, a man with a shotgun looked down the banister.


"Should I shoot him?" He said with a sneer.


"Kill him, Irvine. I want him dead. I don't want him taking her away from me. He's the only one who knows where she is...he needs to die."


"I think I'll play with him a bit...then I'll finish him off later."


He shot Seifer in the head and he let go. 


"Seifer!!!!!" Cia screamed as he dropped.


It finally dawned on Seifer of where he had seen the castle as he fell down towards the bridge...






      **?????**


**Seifer landed on the blackstone bridge and he opened his eyes. 


(Where did the Time Compression send me? Actually, the question should be...when?)


Seifer rolled over on his stomach and started to think of everything that he had fucked up. He had fought his heart, defended the vile Sorceress Ultimecia, and destroyed lives. He knew that nobody would forgive him. He felt the rain start to come down and a fog started to form. He let the rain soak into his clothes and wash the blood out of them. He started to think about everyone...


Flash.


"Seifer, watch me!" A little blonde girl begged him. She was making a translucent bubble with a wand.


"What are you doing, Quistis?"


"Blowing bubbles. IT'S FUN!!!!!"


(Why didn't I try it? I mean...it did look fun...)


Flash. 


"WAR WAR WAR WAR WAR WAR WAR!" Selphie chanted as Irvine chased her around in circles.


(Why didn't I play with them? I could've learned some things from them...)


Flash. 


Zell running with fireworks in his hands.


"We're gonna send the lights back to the sky!"


"Whatever, ya lil Chickenwuss."


(Why was I so mean?)


Flash.


The SeeD Ball. Rinoa runs towards him.


"Now where is Headmaster Cid?"


"Follow me." He grabbed her hand and led her.


(Why didn't I say what I wanted to say? Will I ever get another chance to?)


She walked off towards Squall and he could still feel his heart dropping to his feet.


(Squall...you're not the problem...I guess I'm just...jealous...you always seemed to get everything...even back at Edea's House.)


Flash.


[Squall, on the beach. Me, Seifer, rock in hand. This's too easy.]


He tossed the rock at Squall's head. Squall fell to the ground. He started to bleed badly. Edea ran to Squall and picked him up.


"Seifer, why'd you do that?"


[Good reason...why DID I do it? Because it felt good...no not good. C'mon brain! Make something up.]


"Cuz...he hit me earlier."


Flash.


Squall charged Seifer into the ocean, bandaged head and all.


"You pushed the line, Seifer!" He shouted as he forced Seifer's head underwater.


[Squall...he's forcing me under...for the rock to the head...he's never flipped out like this...I can't breathe...MATRON!!!!!!!!! SOMEBODY STOP HIM! GET HIM AWAY! Can't...breathe...can't...die like this...but almost have no choice...]


Seifer could seea white-ish light forming. Squall started to shake. Seifer was becoming light-headed.


[What's happening?]


Squall finally let go and Seifer pulled himself up. Squall had severe burns on his hands, arms, legs and anything else that was touching the water. Seifer started to shake as the light started to die out. He finally passed out.


(What had happened? Was that the "power" Ellone mentioned that Edea feared? The "strange light"? What would happen if I hit Squall with it again? Could I kill him?)


Flash.


A young redhead on the beach. Her black wings stood out against her white clothing and red hair.


"Seifer, where have you been? You said you'd watch the sunset with me!"


"Dinner was big, sorry. I brought some for ya if you'd like it."


"Sure! I just had tea, but I'll have anything now."


(Cia? Was that her? Yes...it was...she was with me for a while when I was at Edea's House...I miss that...will I ever see her again? What if I never...)


The tears welled up in his eyes. 

(I'll never see her again...she'll never clutch me in fear...I'll never feel her warmth...I'll just be...cold...forever...I'll never see her smile or hear her voice again. To wake up to her singing...that was my nirvana...what made me want to wake up sometimes...my foolishness will be my undoing!)


He curled into a ball and felt the relieving tears roll down his cheek. He heard approaching footsteps and stood up. He saw what appeared to be a Grim Reaper. He looked straight at the Reaper's face.


"Take me."


The Reaper shook its head no.


"DAMN IT! TAKE ME! I DON'T HAVE ANYTHING LEFT! TAKE ME GODDAMN IT!"


It pointed its scythe towards Seifer, then nodded in that direction. Seifer looked behind him. A HUGE castle lay behind him.


"Fine." Seifer walked towards the castle.


(Seifer, see you later. I know you'll be back...just wait.)


The Reaper walked off.

               Seifer walked into the castle. He was shivering from the cold earlier, but the castle was unusually warm. He took his trenchcoat off and hung it on a coat rack. It quickly dissapeared.


"Hm. Strange." Seifer walked around. The staircase lit up. Seifer curiously walked up them to find where they led. Several bedrooms were now in view. He took the room on the far right and opened the door.


The room was completely colored in shades in gray. The bed was a dark gray and the walls were a slightly lighter gray. The closet was filled with different types of suits, all in various shades of gray. Seifer had an unwavering sense of somebody staring at him, so he turned around.


There was a woman in the doorway. Her hair was an almost-glowing silver-gray, but she was still fairly young looking. She was wearing a gray dress that touched the floor and her calming gray eyes gazed upon him and scanned him.


"Make yourself at home, Seifer." She said to him.


"How do you know my name? Who are you?"


"You are welcome here. Feel free to use anything here that you want. And I, am just a servant of this mansion."


"Who owns this place?"


"Why, the Great Hyne." She giggled a girlish laugh while covering her lips.


"No, honestly, who owns this place?"


"Why, everybody who is in favor of life is free to come and go."


"Well, I'm not in favor of mine."


"You should be. I see lots of things you still have to do, Seifer. Cherish your life...you will soon realize that you'll need it."


She turned to walk away, then turned back around.


"Please, get out of those wet clothes. You're going to catch a cold." She turned around and waved her hand in the air and Seifer was naked. Clothes and a towel appeared on the bed. Seifer dried himself off and got dressed. The clothes, to his suprise, fit him well. He laid down on the bed and fell asleep quickly.


He woke up and found that it had stopped raining. He got up and wandered around the mansion-esque castle and found that the second he walked out of the tower that the rooms were located in, that he was in the Dining Room.


"Why are you doing this for me?" He asked.


"Because, you know, I take orders from the Great Hyne. He has plans for you, Seifer."


"Like what?"


"I do not ask, I follow. As long as you are here, you will be taken care of."


She started to set the table, then turned around.


"That thing you've been thinking about...the answer is the ocean."


"Why?"


It will be the easiest.way once the opportunity arises. For now, just trust me."


"Whatever." He sat down and stared out the window.


(How did she know what I was thinking of? Is she even right? Well, she's been right about everything so far, why not continue trusting her?)


Seifer continued to just sit around and think. Then, one day, a light seemed to shine brightly until Seifer was engulfed in its glow.**





**Time Compression**


**Selphie ran around. It finally hit her.


(I should be looking for Seifer. He was there too! Wait...if I remember him...then he'll be there with us...)


Selphie concentrated hard on seeing Seifer.


Flash.


"WAR WAR WAR!" Selphie looked around and saw Seifer standing alone. "Wanna play?" He looked away.


Flash.


The fight on Galbadia Garden...he was so tired and out of it...fighting blindly...


Flash.


He was bent over Cia's lifeless body...she was dead...for a while...she could almost feel the pain eminating from Seifer...


Flash.


Seifer and a girl walking on the shoreline.


"So, where do you come from?" Seifer asked her.


"I live in a castle...there are always people at my house...big men with helmets on...mommy calls them a G-Army...they're really nice to me...I play cards and drink tea with them. and then there's my mommy's Knight. He just came a few days ago. He's very nice to me. He helps me with things that are too high for me. He's very tall."


"Cool. Well, it's just me in this place. Without any real parents...at least you have a mother. I don't even know my parents...I don't even know if they're alive or not. I don't even know where I came from. At least you have some sort of clue. You're very lucky, Cia. You have adults who care about you...well I mean, Cid and Matron are nice parents, but I wish I had real parents, the ones who gave birth to me. You at least have a mother who created you, even if you don't have a dad."


(He called her Cia...that was Cia? Wow...so we've known her since we were at Matron's...that's it! I'll get Seifer AND Cia back to Matron's House! Just gotta picture them on the beach together!!!!!)


Selphie strained to find images of Cia in her head...but somehow all she got was everbody else. Then, an image hit her and her nunchucks started to glow.


She could see a castle shrouded in mist and rain. It swooped down to show a very sad Seifer. He looked as though he was crying.


(Is he alright? Can I still save him?)


Her nunchucks started to fade back into their normal colors and Selphie fell down. A bright light surged forward and engulfed her. She then saw a huge field of flowers with Rinoa and Squall in the middle. Everybody else, except for Seifer and Cia, was there.


"Sefie!" Irvine called out. He hugged her, but she quickly pulled away.


"I'll be RIGHT back." She ran out, looking for Seifer and Cia.**





**Seifer: Shoreline; Matron's House**


**Seifer wandered around the beach.


(Now where am I? Am I at Matron's House?)


He saw the ocean and sat down.


(How should I end it all? 


"That thing you've been thinking about...the answer is the ocean."


How did you know what I was thinking of? Will you be right?)


Seifer walked into the water. All of a sudden, a large mass of water surged up. It shaped itself into a woman with huge angel wings and long curly hair.


"Cia?" He said.


"I am here to represent her, Seifer. She said that you are in mourning."


"I am..." He looked down and kicked some sand.


"Would you like me to help you end your pain?" The water nymph asked calmly.


Seifer sighed. "Yes."


"Fine. Stand here and face me." She pointed out a spot where the water went up to Seifer's thighs. Sand and mud rose through her body and fired out her hand. It splattered all over Seifer and flung him backwards. Seifer could feel a large amount of energy surging from around him. He crashed into the waves and the electricity crawled over his body. It broke up small parts of the mud, but the muddy mixture spread over his body like wildfire. Seifer could feel the air seep out of his lungs and everything started to fade around him. He went numb from the pain of the electricity and the mud tightening on his skin. He eventually gave up and his eyes rolled into the back of his head just as the rest of the mud mixture consumed the rest of his flesh. His rock-covered body started to sink to the bottom of the ocean...but a precarious net was looming above him.


"Hey, stop scaring the fish!" A deckhand shouted at the masculine passenger. The White SeeD Ship was bustling with fishing nets. One deckhand was having a huge amount of trouble.


"Hey you!" He shouted at the masculine man. "Could you help me out here? I must've nailed a whale in here!" The man and the deckhand needed help by almost half the crew. Eventually, the pulled up several Fastistocalons, a fragment of a metal ship hull and a huge granite statue. The other passenger gasped when she saw the statue.


"SEIFER!" She shouted as she tried to pull the statue from its tangled imprisonment. 


"RAGE!" She shouted and the hefty man helped her heave the body out.


She poured a Soft on the statue and Seifer's body was freed from its rocky tomb. His body was soaken wet on the inside. Fujin thought of what to do. 


(Should I try to help him breathe? Or should I leave that to Raijin?) She looked at Raijin. (Maybe I should do it...he might flatten Seifer's ribs into pancakes. I don't want to do this, yet I must.) She grabbed his nose, opened his mouth, and breathed in deeply.


(I hope this works.)


She tried hard, but still no response. His heart wasn't beating and he wasn't breathing.


(Please, don't let him die!)**





**Selphie: Shoreline; Matron's House** 


**Selphie walked out to the beach and saw the water nymph talking to a figure clothed in black and speaking with a dark yet feminine voice.


"Did you kill him, Rinyah?" The hooded figure asked.


"Yes, as we speak, he is in the ocean, dead as you asked." The water nymph replied.


"Now I shall reward you...get that girl now! She is a SeeD!" She pointed towards Selphie. The nymph charged towards her. Selphie ran towards the land bridge.


"Scan Seifer!" She shouted. She could feel no life from his body, yet Scan still locked on to him.


"No...it can't be..." She dropped to her knees. Her promise to Cia had been broken. She was attacked and she decided to fight with the Scan of Seifer up to remind her what she was fighting for. Her nunchucks started turning gray.


"What is happening?" Rinyah said, staring at Strange Vision which was now various shades of gray.


"Are you afraid?" Selphie held Strange Vision towards Rinyah's chest. The tip started to glow.


"What are you going to do?!" The light eminated out of the end of her nunchuck and blasted Rinyah out of the building. She landed on the ground. She steadily got up. She started to pull sand from the ground and she was preparing her Mud Tomb Cannon attack. She fired it at Selphie. Strange Vision reflected it back on Rinyah and she was encased in mud within seconds. The hooded figure ran over to Rinyah.


"Oh no! RINYAH!" She looked at Selphie. You'll pay for this...all of you goody-two-shoes SeeDs...Seifer's paid already...you'll be next..." The hooded figure apparated, taking Rinyah's petrified body with her.


Selphie sat down and cried. She had broken Cia's promise. Seifer's life energy moniter/EKG moniter was flatlined. Then, something happened. 


Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.


Selphie looked up.


"What? No way..."**






**White SeeD Ship**


**Fujin walked away. She had done all she could for Seifer. He was gone. She walked away.


"I...TRIED...BUT...NO...RESPONSE...RAGE...I...FAILED..." Fujin laid on Raijin's chest and cried.


"Ya know, I don't think that there was anything you could do, Fuge. I think he was gone before he got here. Ya know what? I think somebody wanted to whack him, ya know." He looked at Fujin.


"TRULY...THINK?"


"Yeah...I mean, why would he be petrified, ya know? No fish can petrify people, ya know."


"REVENGE...NEEDS...TO BE...SEEKED..." Fujin kneeled and slammed her fist on the deck.


"Hey you two!" A deckhand shouted to Fujin and Raijin.


"Whaddya want? Ya know, I'm trying to talk stuff out with my partner, ya know."


"I think he just moved, that's all."


"WHAT?!" Fujin was shocked. She ran over to Seifer. She checked his pulse.


"IMPOSSIBLE...INCONCEIVABLE...UNDENIABLY...AWKWARD..."


"What's up, Fujin?" Raijin asked her.


"PULSE...BUT...HE IS...DEAD...POSITIVE!"


"Well, he's got a pulse, ya know! Let's try to fix him up!"


"BARELY...BEATING...WEAK...LEAVE HIM...BE...HERE..."


"Fine. Guys, can we let him stay here...he's not doin so well, ya know."


"No, he's going into a room."


"Ya know...you guys're rude!"


"He'll recover better when he's warm, dry and covered up!" The young captian shouted at him.


"AGREED...I WILL...ASSIST YOU..." She lifted Seifer up for them and carried him into a room. The male guards got him fixed up and into a bed.


The next morning, all the crew members on the White SeeD Ship were bastling about the guy who had died and was now alive. Fujin and Raijin kept watch outside his room and to keep prying eyes out of the room.


"HE MUST REST!" Fujin would shout. Raijin was proud at Fujin's speech improvement, although he was so used to being the only one who knew what she was saying. He accidentally repeated what she said out of habit. Fujin jumped when she heard movement in the room. She walked inside. 


Seifer was sitting up looking out the window of his room. He looked like he was deep in thought. He was now wearing a white sailor's shirt and brown cotton pants. He looked at Fujin.


"Hey Fujin...you're okay." His voice was filled with a strange tone. It was filled with some sort of meloncholiness.


"YES...HOW...ARE YOU?"


"Woah! A whole sentence! I must've been gone a long time...or is this Heaven?"


"NO...WHITE SEED SHIP...YOU WERE...PETRIFIED...I BROKE IT...WE BROUGHT YOU...IN HERE...BUT YOU WERE DEAD...AT SOME POINT..."


"What? As I wished it would have..." his words became inaudible for a moment.


"SEIFER...YOU...PLANNED THIS?"


"Please leave, Fujin. I just woke up."


"AS YOU WISH."


She walked out.


He looked out the cabin window.


(Why am I alive? Why was I...electrocuted? What the fuck happened? Why didn't I die?)


Seifer stayed in his room, reluctant to come out. He refused anything from anybody, hoping that starving to death would be an easier alternative. Fujin had other ideas. She force fed him until he finally gave up. He figured that eating the cook's burnt rice by choice was better than getting cold, jelly-like tofu shoved down his throat while being tied to a door frame. Eventually, Seifer got wind of something odd. The White SeeD Ship got called down to Balamb. Seifer feared what would happened, and asked Fujin to assist him to prepare for it: a possible showdown.**




**Selphie: Balamb Garden: Present Time**


Selphie ran around looking for Squall, Seifer and Cia, but had no luck finding them. 


“Oh, were the Hell are they?!” She muttered. She got tired of running and sat down on a bench. She blinked and saw something strange out of the corner of her left eye. She turned to see it. The whole world started to change around her. The Garden walls were shinier and everybody looked a lot younger. Selphie went to grab a kid by the arm, but her hand went through him.


“Strange…” She said. She then saw three unforgettable people. A pre-teen young man with blonde hair and intense-looking blue eyes who wore a gray jacket that was a bit too large for him and who was carrying a black gunblade that seemed to be too heavy for him. A girl who was around the boy’s age who wore a blue suit with silvery-white hair. A slightly built young man who was about the same age wearing a jacket-vest and puffy pants.

“Listen…I need to figure out how the Hell I’m gonna carry this damn thing!” The blonde haired boy said.

“TRAINING.” The girl said.

“Fujin’s right. I’ll help you train. C’mon, Seifer, let’s get going. That thing looks really heavy.” Just then, a black portal appeared out of nowhere and out dashed a young girl with red hair. She ran right towards the blonde.

 “Seifer! I found you!” She shouted. He looked shocked when she hugged him.

“Cia…what’re you doing here?”

“You have to hide me! The SeeDs…they’re after me again!”

“Am I seeing the past? Did this really happen?” Selphie said aloud, hoping somebody would answer her.

“Who?” Seifer asked.

“THEM!” Cia said as the men walked out of the portal. They had tree patches on their shoulders. 

“Evil SeeDs…I get it now…that guy…who died…was one of them…a spy…he wanted to protect her, but they found him and killed him. I GET IT!” She jumped up and down.

“Cia, stand back!” Seifer lifted up the Gunblade and swung at them. He was almost no match for the guards. They quickly found his arm an easy target because of the weight of the Gunblade. He fell to the ground and he sat up and let loose a fireball upon the men. Their outfits caught aflame and they found it hard to put the flames out.

“Here, Seifer. Lemme help.” Cia’s right hand lit up in a blaze of black light and then she waved it in a horizontal motion and it became shaped into a black bolt of energy. She threw it and when it hit the men, they dropped to the floor, dead.

“Why didn’t ya just do that earlier, Cia?” Seifer asked Cia.

“I was scared. I couldn’t concentrate on my attack. I needed you to do a lil defense for me so I could finish them off. Thank you very much.” She helped him up and she grabbed his arm. A white light shone and he stopped bleeding and it seemed like his jacket had only been slashed.

“I learned that from a book.” She giggled. A small smile formed on Seifer’s face.

“HE…smiled? Wow, there’s a big surprise.” Selphie said.

Cia hugged Seifer and he grabbed the top of her head and rubbed her head as she layed it on his shoulder.

“Man, they’ve been cute together forever.” Selphie giggled. They walked off towards the Cafeteria. Selphie followed them.

Seifer pulled out a chair for Cia and she sat down. He sat next to her, Fujin sat opposite from Seifer and Raijin got lunch.

“So Cia…what’s been going on lately?” Seifer asked her.

“My mom’s Knight…was killed…”She looked down towards the floor.

“Oh…”Seifer looked away. “That’s really sad.”

“That sword…it reminds me of him.”

“It does?”

“Yeah. It almost comforts me in a way…you were very brave out there…like he was…I could almost imagine that you were him, blazing out into battle against amazing odds…and coming out on top…” She looked up and smiled at him. He looked back and smiled back. His smile looked almost like it was difficult to conjure up, but when it was, it was a soft, gentle grin of joy. She grabbed his hand and he interlocked their fingers. Raijin came up behind them.

“My my my…we’ve got a couple of lovebirds here.” Seifer pulled their hands apart and sat upright. Cia looked hurt.

“So, what’s for lunch today?” Seifer rubbed his hands together.

“Hero lunch, buddy. Ya know, I need to talk to you later.” Raijin said.

“ASSIST?” Fujin said, looking at Raijin.

“Sure ya can, if ya know what I’m gonna say.”

“POSITIVE.”

Cia looked around. When she saw the clock, she gasped.

“Oh my! I have to get going! I’ll see you all later!”

“Are you gonna be alright?” Seifer asked her.

“Yes, I know I will. BYE!!!!” She ran off.







