DB>>AN: Hi again, y'all! I'm really happy everyone (well, almost) likes my fics so far, and this is your thanks! I know there's tons of you out there thinking, "Yeah. Great present of gratitude. Another stupid fanfic.". Well, too bad for you!�This all came out a phone conversation between me and my bestest friend Belldandy. Anyone can ask how this all came to be if they want to. Key words: Want to.�DISCLAIMER: I don't own Final Fantasy 7 or 9. Darn, thwarted again!!��AERIS GETS A SWIRLY�(enters when Cloud has to lower the bridge. I didn't have Aeris and Barret in my team at the time, so that explains it all)�"Heeeeyyy, Cloud," Aeris flirted, looking up the tall roller-coaster like bridge at the blonde ex-SOLDIER. Cloud flinched and smiled sheepishly back at her, well aware of Tifa's angry muttering and Red XIII's soft chuckling.�"Hi, Aeris," he called back, just so that he wouldn't be rude. �Aeris, far below, turned to Barret. "See? I told you he'd say hi back."�Barret groaned. "Right. 'Ere's yer 20 gil."�"I didn't say 20! I said 2000!"�"Jes' keep tellin' yerself that," Barret replied, grinning.�The other three had reached the control panel by then, and the bridge fell with a musty thud back into place. �"I wonder how long that bridge has been up," Tifa commented. "Did you see all that dust?"�"Yeah," Red XIII agreed. "I didn't know that much dust existe-"�The large red cat was interrupted by another "See ya later, CLOUD!". The blonde 21-year-old winced again.�"She flirts with you an awful lot, huh?" Red XIII inquired, trying not to laugh. �"Too much," Cloud sighed.�"What're you gonna do about it then?" Tifa asked, an innocent smile on her face.�Cloud suddenly seemed overcome by a strange force (he called 1-555-POSSESS sometime before the game started, for anyone who wonders about this. And Ace {another author} is just like this, so I don't want flame mail about this) and grinned evilly. "I'll give her a...."�A long, dramatic pause. Then...�"Swirly."�Tifa and Red XIII looked at each other, grinned, then burst out laughing. �"How're you gonna do that, Cloud?" Tifa laughed.�"With the power of PIE," Cloud answered proudly. "That's how!"�Both Tifa and Red XIII looked deeply disturbed by this comment and frowned, but Cloud had run off and so they, too, had to follow.�~Later~�Aeris walked towards the hotel bathroom, planning on brushing her teeth. But little did she know, Cloud was still possessed by the Swirly Demon. He sneaked up behind her, smiled in a maniac sort of way, and pushed her head-first into the toilet. Tifa, walking past the door, paused and peered in. �"This is for flirting with me NONSTOP!!!" Cloud cried, flushing.�Bubbles rose in the bowl, popping out the words "Clowwud! WHAT AWWRE YOUWWW DOOOOOWWWIIINNGG?!?!". Tifa couldn't take it anymore and started laughing. Cloud suddenly seemed all better, stopped, and walked out as if nothing had happened.�Aeris picked up her head, her hair sopping wet and dripping on the dirty hotel linoleum. She coughed. "Tifa, why did Cloud just do that?"�"Don't ask," Tifa told her, snickering. "Just don't ask."�~Later, when Aeris's hair is dry~�Kupo sighed. "Look, Aeris, I'm sorry. This was just one of those things that you just HAVE to write when it comes to mind. I'm really sorry."�"It's okay," Aeris said kindly. "As long as you don't do anything like it ever again."�"I won't," Kupo swore. "But if it makes you feel any better, I'll be picking on Sephiroth pretty soon."�Aeris sweatdropped. "Umm... okay..."�Out of nowhere, Zidane appeared, in a strange pose that made him look like he was climbing a ladder. "Oooh, squishy," he said, then disappeared.�"Who was that?!" Aeris yelped.�Now it was Kupo's turn to sweatdrop. "He's a strange person from an alternate universe. I wouldn't worry about it if I were you."�"Right. Gotcha."��AN: Sorry to all Sephie and Aeris fans out there. And as I said in the fic, I just HAD to write this. Flame me if you want to, I don't care. Sayonara! 





