AUTHOR'S NOTES: Holy Althena, I haven't written anything in.. how long? I've been working on a Lunar 2 MST, and a Dragonriders of Pern fic (Anne McCaffrey RULES!!!), so I didn't really have enough time to work on the promised LUNAR 2 OUTTAKES! Run in fear. Or you can read and review. Either one.�DISCLAIMER: Working Designs and Studio Alex and other nameless corporations own Lunar. I don't. Damn, they keep saying I can't buy it all for only 10 cents....��LUNAR 2: ETERNAL BLUE OUTTAKES!��Director: Okay, we're gonna start with the ending! Fighting Zophar, take one!�Ronfar: (sliding a hand up and down Zophar's leg) Hey, baby....�Hiro: Uhh... that's Zophar...�Ronfar: WHAT?!!? (uses numerous healing magics on his hand, then runs out of MP. The party glares at him and closes in)�Lemina: We don't have any more Silver Lights, you mega-magic dork!�Jean: And now we must kill you.�Leo: (pulls out sword)�Hiro: (does the same)�Ronfar: (screams and jumps off cliff)�Everyone Else: (jumps off after him)�Screen: It's a Dead Man's party! (Zophar laughs)��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Buying Equipment- take one!�Hiro: Here's your new bandana, Ronfar...�Ronfar: It's pink.�Hiro: So?�Ronfar: SO?! It's PINK! Guys don't wear pink. Unless they're....�Kupo's Psycho Language Arts Teacher: (dances through, wearing a pink tutu)�Ronfar: ....�Hiro: ....�Ronfar: Need I say more?�Hiro: (to sales guy) Hi, can I have another bandana in another color please?��~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Buying Equipment- take two!�Hiro: And this is Lemina's....�Lemina: No it isn't. This Fur Robe is a size 2.�Hiro: So?�Lemina: I take a size 2.00000000000000000000001. �Hiro: Wear it anyway! The sales guy hates me for the whole Ronfar's bandana bit!�Ronfar: Better damn well! It took him eighteen tries to get a non-gay color!�Lemina: I REFUSE to wear something so much smaller than what I wear!�Hiro: (angrily takes the robe back)��~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Buying Equipment- take three!�Hiro: Take it, Lucia.�Lucia: But you can't give any items to me.�Hiro: (through clenched teeth) Take it.�Lucia: (sweatdrops) Ok. (grabs a Silver Helm from him and akwardly puts it over her headband)��~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Lemina's Entrance- take one!�Lemina: I'm Lemina Ausa of Vane!�Mia: (from nowhere) Really? I'm Mia Ausa!�Giant Tomato: (appears) YOU HAVE CAUSED A TIME RIFT. (sucks them into a time hole)�All: O.o;��~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Some Random Battle- take one!�Jean: Blue Dragon PALM!!(does a Matrix kinda thing, freezing in the position with the dragon just about to hit enemy. Camera spins around her, but doesn't stop. Jean falls asleep)��~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Some Random Battle- take two!�Leo: You need a spanking! (goes to use attack, then stops) Do you have ANY idea how perverted I sound saying that? And "Disipline is GOOD!"? I SOUND LIKE FREAKIN' RONFAR!!!!�All: (apologize to the almighty White Knight Leo)��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Fighting Zophar, take two!�Lucia and Ruby: (talking)�Hiro: (angry) Can either of you help us down here?!�Both: No.��~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Buying Equipment- take four!�Hiro: Here's your new mace, Ronfa-- (mace is gone)�Yuffie: (backstage) WHAT?! There's no materia in this thing! (chucks it over her shoulder, hitting Kyle in the head. He explodes)��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Fighting Zophar- take three!�Nall: (shouting to Ruby) I was more helpful in battles. I revived people.�Ruby: (shouting back) Yeah, well, I can too! (flies down to Hiro, who is lying on the floor in a dead faint and whispers something in his ear. He shoots to his feet and kills Zophar instantly)�Nall: (blinks) What'd you say?�Ruby: I said Lucia would stripdance for him if he won the battle.�Nall: Say no more....��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Visiting Meribia- take one!�Guy: Here, take this picture. (hands Hiro Jessica's Bromide: Land Ho!)�Jessica: (grabs the pic and looks at the title) What the **** is this supposed to mean?!�Hiro: (sweatdrop)�Jessica: (glares) Did you name it that?�Hiro: A-aren't you supposed to be dead?�Jessica: (explodes)�All: (sweatdrop)�Kupo: Don't say that! It's a trigger word!��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Defeating Lunn- take one! Hey, that rhymes...�Lunn: (crying like a little girl)�Mel: Stop yer blubberin'! Ye ain't no governor of Meribia!�Ghaleon: (points and laughs)�All: Aren't you dead?�Mel: (explodes)�Ghaleon: (has puffs of smoke billowing from his ears) No.��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��Director: Ghaleon Defeated- take fivehundred!�Ghaleon: Are you watching me in secret, Dyne?�Dyne: (from rafters) How did you know?�Ghaleon: I saw the Dragon Armor.�Dyne: Damn! Can I ever stalk you without you knowing?!��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~��AUTHOR'S NOTES: That's all for now. Ace is helping me with this, so hold on and review until then. Sayonara! 





