DB>>AUTHOR'S NOTES: If anybody really cares, this popped up after lunch when Ace mentioned Cid losing his toast. Enjooooooooy!�DISCLAIMER: I don't own IHOP, Freddy Got Fingered, or FF7.��CID AND HIS TOAST��Cid walked into the kitchen of his Rocket Town home, staring at the toaster in anger. "Where's my GODDAMN TOAST?!?!" Once he had yelled the past line, he noticed a note scrawled on a Post-it Note next to the toaster.�'We have your toast, Cid Highwind," the note read. �"@#$**@#$(%(@$*@*#*$#*@!!!!!!!!" Cid cursed, dropping his tea cup. It shattered on the floor. He turned towards the back door. "SHERA!! I'm gonna go find my GODDAMN TOAST!!!"�"That's nice, Cid," Shera called from the backyard.�With that, Cid jumped into the toaster ((AN: Don't ask how he did this. Cid has the magical power to jump into kitchen appliances)), holding his spear, which appeared from nowhere. �****MEANWHILE, IN THE TOAST QUEEN'S LAIR*******�"CLOUD! Have you finished making the army yet?"�"Toast Queen Tifa, the toaster can't toast bread that fast!" Cloud whined.�"Well, try HARDER!!"�"I CAN'T!!" he whined louder.�"TOASTIFY!!" she roared, a strange orange beam of light missing Cloud by only centimeters and hitting the toaster instead. It turned into a buttered peice of toast with a wire stringing out of it. Cloud screamed and ran for his life (or at least the human part of it).�Cid walked into the lair, glaring at Toast Queen Tifa. "Where's my goddamn toast?!" he demanded.�"YOUR toast?" she inquired, looking at him increduolusly (sp?). "He is my minion now!"�"@#$#*%@#$&^!!! NO ONE makes minions out of MY toast!!" Cid bellowed, and summoned, oh, let's say, Bahamut on Toast Queen Tifa. She screamed in horror and turned into a bigger version of herself, only with a peice of toast for a crown and a cape with the words "Toast Goddess" embrodiered in gold on her back.�Cloud entered the room carrying a tray filled with orange marmalade and, of course, toast. He blinked in suprise. "Are you the Toast Empress or something?" he asked.�"No," Tifa objected. "I'm the Toast GODDESS!!! Goddess... goddess.. goddess.. goddess..." She threw in an echo on the end.�Cloud blinked again. "Toast Goddess?"�Tifa fumed. "NO! It must be said with an echo!!!"�"Uhhh... Toast Goddess, goddess, goddess?"�"That's better."�Suddenly, Ghost Aeris appeared in the lair, frowning sceptically. "Tifa. What you're doing is wrong! The Belgian Waffles never did anything to you!!"�"They did so! They sell more Belgian Waffles at IHOP than they do TOAST!!"�Aeris sweatdropped. "And that has to do with what now?"�Tifa scowled and bellowed, "TOASTIFY!"�Aeris laughed evilly. "I'm dead! Do you REALLY think toastify would work on me? SAUSAGIFY!!!" And with that, Tifa was a sausage with a toast crown. Aeris grinned in triumph and then turned to Cloud as if he had just appeared. "Oh, hi, Cloud! How are you?"�Cloud turned white, then fainted. Cid snickered. �Aeris looked at Cid in suprise. "Why are you here?"�Cid blinked, forgetting for a moment, and then answered. "My goddamn toast! Tifa stole it!"�Aeris smiled (think Good Witch of the North, hehehehe) and summoned forth the Toast Bahamut ((AN: Invented on the spot!)). "Here's a better toast!"�Cid considered this for a moment, shrugged, and tried to leave, only to be stopped by Yuffie, who was dressed in a giant pancake. He sweatdropped. "Get the @$#%^*#*@& outta my way, Yuffie!"�She frowned. "Now you've angered me, Cid! PANCAKIFY!!"�And Cid turned into a pancake. �****AFTERWARDS****�Tifa was casted in Tom Green's movie, "Freddy Got Fingered" for the sausage scene. Yuffie remained Pancake Ruler until Mama Jeffress claimed her birthright of Pancake Goddess ((AN: DON'T ask.)). Cloud was sold to the highest bidding Breakfast Food Goddess (Aeris) and Aeris turned the author into a sausage. No, not really. I just felt like saying that.��THE END!��AUTHOR'S NOTES: Weird, ne? REVIEW, GODDAMMIT!! My friend Belldandy is right. I'm slowly turning into Cid... hahaha!�





