AUTHOR'S NOTES: Holy ShinRa, I haven't written in FOREVER!!! Wow. I've been thinking this up for a while, so deal with me. Plus, I've been writing a spoof of Jurassic Park twisted in with Final Fantasy VII. *evil laugh* It's pretty good so far, only poor Vincent is way too talkative for his own good (anyone who knows me in real life knows why. If you've read the book, think of who talks too much). It's based off the book, so don't go thinking I'm gonna have Reeve getting eaten off a toilet by a T-Rex! Anyway, here goes! Read and review, y'all!��Disclaimer: I don't own FF8 or Charlie's Angels or anything trademarked put in this fic. But I think I own my OOC Quistis, and I'm not sure about that.��(screen fades in on the clouds, birds flying peacefully, and soon comes upon an airplane. Camera pans through window, and shows a worried, scrawny-looking guy with stringy black hair. Camera continues through plane, showing a flight attendant telling a story to a friend about someone trying to take her chocobo onboard with her. Continues to show a couple giggling and running into a bathroom, continues past and shows an "occupied" sign turn green and say "vacant" and a tall man dressed in colorful yellow and green robes walks out. He walks past the coach section [[AN: If I got that wrong, sorry. I've never flown on a plane in my life.]] and stops in front of the flight attendant)��Flight Attendant: I'm sorry, Mr. Esthar-Man, but this is reserved for first class. ��"Esthar Man": Are you looking for this? (holds up a ticket. The author refrains from sticking in a FF9 plug by making FA say it's a fake)��Flight Attendant: Err... can I get you anything, sir?��"Esthar Man": Just get me an X-Potion. Bring it to me straight away. (walks down aisle, shoves some guy leaning into the path out of the way, and sits down next to the greasy-looking guy)��Greasy Guy: (stammering) Boy, t-the forests of T-Timber s-s-s-sure have ch-changed!��"Esthar Man": (calmly) But the owls are still around. (turns to smile at the man, then pours a handful of gil into his hand from a pouch, goes to hand it to him, but snatches it back) Where's the bomb?��Greasy Guy: (opens up his vest, camera zooms in and out quickly on the bomb) I got it. (closes vest as Flight Attendant walks up)��Flight Attendant: (to "EM") Do you want your X-Potion with a glass?��"Esthar Man": (snatches it) I'll take it right now. (takes a swig, then looks at a movie screen to see the words "Tomb Raider- The Movie" on the screen) Aw, no, not another movie from a video game.��Greasy Guy: Whaddya gonna do? (shrugs)��"Esthar Man": Walk out.��Greasy Guy: What? You can't be serious? What are you-- ��(screams as Esthar Man pushes him out the door. Both fall through the air, GG screaming his lungs out. They fall past a helicopter and a woman leaps out after them. Camera zooms in on woman's face, the zooms back out. Camera switches to show Woman falling closer to GG and EM; she grabs onto GG and helps EM to remove the bomb, then get blasted away from the explosion. They all fall towards the ocean. Camera switches again to show a brunette steering a motorboat underneath the falling people. They all open parachutes- except GG- and land safely in the boat- this time including GG)��Greasy Guy: (screaming) WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON, YOU CRAZY BITCH!?!��"Esthar Man": (pulls something out of his mouth, and grins. Then speaks in an unmistakable female voice) I think you mean "Crazy Bitch".��Greasy Guy: (continues to scream)��"Crazy Bitch": Damn, I hate to fly.��Brunette: You all ok?��"Crazy Bitch" and Woman: (nod)��Voiceover: (Cid's voice) This is the story of three remarkable young women. They all started out as three very different little girls...��(camera pans in on the brunette, a teenager, driving a car with "Trabia Garden Student Driver" plastered all over it. She's yelling out "WAAAHOOOO!!!" as she drives the car- surprisingly- on the two left wheels. The instructor looks ready to faint. Picture freezes, then the name "Selphie" appears in the corner)��(camera pans in on a black-haired teen, riding a white horse over a jump. Pans into her recieving a trophy, her dog yipping happily at her feet. She smiles- picture freezes and the name "Rinoa" appears)��(camera pans into a smoky bathroom, where another teenage girl with slightly reddish blonde hair is smoking [[AN: OOC, I know. Shut up.]]. She pauses, looks at a security camera with "Property of Balamb Garden" glued beneath it, then walks up to it and flips it off. Pic freezes, and the name "Quistis" appears)��Cid's Voiceover: Who grew up into three VERY different women...��(camera pans into Jeopardy! studio, where Selphie is hopping up and down, cheering)��Alex: Congratulations, Selphie, you're a five-day champion!��Selphie: WAAAHOOOO!!!!!��(camera pans into Rinoa walking amongst Esthar authorities toward the Ragnarok)��Cid's Voiceover: But they all have some things in common. They're beautiful, brilliant, and...��(camera pans in on a SeeD commander yelling in Quistis' face. She crosses her eyes, endures a few more words, then promptly punches him in the face. He falls to the floor, and Quistis steps over him and walks past [[AN: So she's OOC through the whole thing. Oops.]].)��Cid's Voiceover: ...they all work for me. My name is Cid. And these are...��Title Screen: CID'S ANGELS��(camera pans in on Rinoa's face inches away from a man's face. They stare at each other while Rinoa speaks)��Rinoa: If we don't hurry, the Grindery will surely crush every town in its path and will destroy the Goddess Tower and Vane both. Can't you see that?!��Man: What makes you so sure it'll run over towns and make it to Vane? What about the ocean?!��Rinoa: (smiles, then shouts playfully) Ba-ba-bummmm!! (laughs)��Man: (throws script down, then looks to his side) Rinoa! We're never gonna get through this script! ��Rinoa: Sorry, Squall. It's just.. this is so stupid! ��Squall: How so?��Rinoa: Everybody knows that most magic spells can repel water. The Grindery is protected by magic, so the possibility of it rusting are about one out of a million. It's simple logic. (ring sounds) Ooh! My muffins. (leans over and takes a tray of muffins out of the oven)��Squall: Hey, for a bikini waxer, you sure know a lot about magic machines...��(phone rings- both answer their cell phones with a "Hello?". Squall looks at his phone strangely, Rinoa continues)��Rinoa: Uh-huh. Sure. I'll be right there. (hangs up) Sorry, Squall. Cid.��Squall: (following her out the door) Who IS this Cid, anyway? A guy, right? I mean, definitely a male? (takes a bite of the muffin, makes a face, and spits it out) ��Rinoa: (driving off) See you later!!!��(camera pans in on Selphie, who is dressed in a long white dress. She turns and smiles at someone offcamera)��Selphie: Move me, Raijin.��(Raijin nods and starts up "Eyes On Me". Selphie dances to the music, and at the middle, camera pans in on her face. Picture warbles, and shows Selphie waking up, "Eyes On Me" playing on her radio. She smiles, leaps out of bed, revealing that she is wearing only a t-shirt and a pair of underwear with little pictures of Moombas all over them. She makes the bed, then runs downstairs upon hearing the doorbell. She opens the door, shocking the mailman into silence)��Selphie: Ah, y'know, I signed the papers, so you can just feel free to stick stuff in my slot! (signs the form, hands it back to mailman. He nods silently, and hands the package to Selphie, who shakes it, smiles, and turns to head inside. She rams into the doorway. Her phone rings, and she answers it)��Selphie: Hello? Oh, hi! Wha? Yeah, sure, I'll be there in a sec! ��(camera pans in on Quistis. EXTREMELY off-key singing is heard in the background- it's the Chocobo Theme music. Her eyes snap open, and she looks around as a man walks into the doorway)��Man: Good morning, Starfish.��Quistis: (thinks, then looks as if she remembers. She smiles, rolls over, and says) Hi, Zell.��Zell: (holds up a pot containing boiling water and a few [understatement] hot dogs) I thought we could have some breakfast. And then... we could have a little... (points pot towards himself) Zell.��Quistis: (laughs, then hears the phone ringing. She answers, agrees to something, then grins at Zell) Ain't that the luck?��(camera shows Quistis walking off, Zell chasing after her, still holding the pot) ��Zell: Was it the hot dogs? I could make something else...��Quistis: Wasn't the hot dogs.��Zell: Was it the boat?��Quistis: Wasn't the boat.��Zell: (stops running, then asks pitifully) Was it the Zell?��Quistis: (pauses, then grins at him) Mighta been the Zell. (drives off)��Zell: It was the Zell. (drops the pot into the water with a loud clunk) IT WAS THE ZELL! (falls into the water)����AUTHOR'S NOTES: All for now! I know poor Quisty was badly paired with her character in here, and I'm sorry. Quisty IS my second favorite character in the game- next to Zell, Irvine, and Laguna all tied in first. *grins* Anyway, no flames will be taken seriously-- They will only be used as sparks to light candles around the house. 





