Dropping... in Silent Hill... also known as Samuel help the demons.  Teg = Nikki. On a side note, in this fic, Teg is a bitch and a touch on the homicidal side. I, being me-Vic, start cusing, a lot, at the end of the fic. Okay, enjoy, love ya, Bye-bye...





Vic: OOF!





Teg: Youch, *stands* creepy, where the Hell are we now?





Danny: What the Fuck?





Teg: Danny!





Vic: Hey! Cool shit! We finnally have some more company! *looks around and bits lip in thought.*





Teg: Very Cool, maybe this fricked out place won't be so bad after all if we have Danny around, now to reapeat, where are we?





Vic: Um... well... *reaches in space pocket and pulls out a well worn videogame walkthrough.*  I think we're in a videogame...





Danny: What?





Teg: Sonofa... please tell me we're not in Soul Reaver.





Vic: Um... no. Its worse... *looks at walkthrough and back up to the empty streets.*





Danny: Then where the hell are we?





Vic: *meekly* um... Silent Hill.





Teg: WHAT!!!!!!





Danny: Shit.





Vic: In Silent Hill. Ya know. The really cool demon game with the absoulutely fucked up ending? 





Teg: Oh right, Goody ... gumdrops, kudos, greaaat... not what? What's Danny doing here? I mean not that I'm complaining but if we like get him killed or turned into a demon Angela might like complain.





*At this moment a man runs into Vic, literaly.  Vic rattles off some rather impressive combinations of cusing, then looks from her walkthrough to the man ontop of her, and back to the walkthrough.*





Vic: Hey! You're Harry. And no, I haven't seen Cheryl. 





Teg: Look it's the moron who won't cause property damage.





Danny: Yeah. I hated playing as him. The dumbfuck. Do you have any idea how long I had to run around and look for keys when I could have just broke the god damn door down?





Harry: What's going on around here?





Vic: Don't worry about it, sweetheart. Now get the fuck off of me before I blow your brains out.





{AN: Oops! Major fore-shadowing. Oh well. He he he.  BWHAHAHAHA!}





Teg: *Walks over and pulls Harry of a Vic* Let's go, I wanna find Cheryl and Alessa and scram, kay kids?





Danny: I'm older then both of you.





Vic&Teg: SHUT UP!





Harry: What's going on? How do you know who my daughter is?





Teg: Don't worry about it Harry old boy, we're here to help, honestly, he he, now got any weapons?





Harry: No. Why would I need any? 





*Vic, who now has her face buried in the walkthrough, shakes her head.*





Teg: I dunno, maybe cause your facing a entire town of killer demons and giant insects but hey, I'm just the dumb blond, whatta I know??? 





Vic: Okay. It says we're supposed to go up a couple of blocks, turn left, and go down an alley way.  Gee! That's a bright idea, but the plot must go on... I guess.





Teg: Lead on oh fearless navigater!





Vic: *mumble* Che, ya right, do I look that stupid, don't answer that.





Harry: Who are you people?





Danny: Don't ask. God you dumb fuckin' idiot just don't ask!





Teg: *whistles* I have so much to learn.





Vic: No shit. Remember whom is the Priestess Bitch and whom is the Bitch-in-training, 'kay sweetheart?





Teg: *grin* kay sugah'.





Danny: What have I done to deserve this? 





Vic: Oh come on Danny. Ya know ya love us.





Danny: Naw, its just guilt by association. 





*Vic sticks her tongue out over her walk through.*





Harry: Can we just go find my daughter now?





Teg: Ya' fine whatever. Alright people let's go I wanna get outta here and like go to FF8 or something a wee bit less like, well here. *herds group towards ally, Harry is still confused, surprise surprise*


(I'm tellin' you we gotta kill the idiot, do his daughter a service.)





Harry: Well, I'm greatful for the help. Where were we supposed to go.





*Vic sighs, rolls eyes, and repeats the directions, only with some choice additions and slower.  The group runs in that direction, finds the alley in question, and Harry is being attacked by the baddies.*





Danny: Should we be helping the idiot?





Teg: Nope! 





*A small amount of blood splatters onto Vic's new best friend, the walk through.  She looks up, rage burning in her eyes.*





Vic: BLOODY THRICE-DAMNED CROSS-DRESSING BASTARD CHILDREN OF AN INFLATABLE SATAN GOAT! YOU GOT BLOOD ON MY WALK THROUGH! *She precedes to roll up the book and beat one of the baddies into a lifeless, well, more lifeless pulp.*  





Teg: *whistles claps* Go Vic, Wo Ho! You rock! Go Vic Go Vic! Props for you!!!!





Danny: Didn't know she had it in her *wince* I don't think that's the intended use of the walk through Vic. 





Teg: *mutters* You don't think, Danny.





Vic: DOES IT LOOK LIKE I GIVE A SHIT!!!!!!!!!!!!!! *in a 'Nsync melody* DIE! DIE! DIE!  *switches back* YOU GOT BLOOD ON MY WALK THROUGH YOU GOD DAMNED FUZZY LITTLE BASTARDS! 


 


Danny:*blink, blink* Where'd that machete come from? 





Teg: *shrugs* Hell if I know. Probably her space pocket. 





Danny: Space pocket?





Teg: We hold junk in it. Including nice weapons to maim and destroy.





Danny: Do I have one too?





Teg: Uh, you should. All though its probably full of pictures of Angela and one standard issue Mega mallet.





Danny: Mega mallet?!





Teg: Used for bashing bakas.





Danny: Bakas?





Teg: Idiots, morons, stupids, *smiles evily* and Duo Maxwell.  





Vic: *from where she is still beating the shit out of the baddies* I HEARD THAT!!!!!!!!!!!! 





Teg: Do you deny Duo is a braided baka? 





Vic: THAT'S BEYOND THE POINT!





*At this time Harry's original saviour, Cybil Bennett, shows up in the alley. Entire group freezes and lets Cybil finish off the baddies. They manage to drag the now unconsious {What a hero!} Harry to the cafe.*





Cybil: Who are you people?





Teg: *mock bows* Teg D., at your most humble service. *rolls eyes*





Vic: Ain't that the million dollar question today?





Danny: Again, what did I do to deserve this?





Teg: Like you said, guilt by association.





*Harry starts to stir.*





Vic: Ya know. I'm almost tempted to just knock him out for awhile and do this ourselves.





Teg: *blink, blink, grin.* What a brilliant idea!





Danny: Isn't there some rule about plot continuaty and such?





Cybil: WAIT A MINUTE! Nobody is knocking anyone out, except the demons. Now I'll ask this one more time, who are you people?





Vic: *mutters* You're worse than Officier Jenny, and almost as thick headed as Brock. Or Harry over there.





Harry: What?





Danny: Oh joy. He's awake.





Teg: Its alive!!! *jumps behind Vic.*





Vic: Ha, fucking, Ha. Now to save us time on this... Harry, this is Cybil Bennett. She's a cop from a nearby city and came here to investigate whats happening because all comunications from Silent Hill have stopped. Cybil, this is Harry Mason. He was on his way here with his now missing daughter Cheryl, when they crashed their car. He'll ask you if you've seen her, you'll say no. He will then insist that he has to go find her. You two argue for awhile, then Cybil, you give Harry a handgun and tell him to be careful. Then Cybil goes back to Brahms for reinforcements. Now leave so we can get on with this. The darkness will be coming soon enough and we have to pick up some ammo and the stupid flashlight and radio. Bye.





Cybil and Harry: How do you know this?





Vic: *looks to the duo then walkthrough a couple of times* I'm phsyic. 





Danny and Teg: We are gods. Reverie us! BWHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!! * Teg giggles*





Vic: *mutters* Great. Now they've turnned into Megalow maniacs. 





*Cybil leaves. Harry equips gun like a good boy, picks up ammo and flashlight.*





Vic: Don't forget the radio.





Harry: Why? It's broken.





Vic: JUST TAKE THE FUCKING RADIO!!!





Harry: EEP! Yes ma'am.





Teg: To the bus! And I'm not Ultemicia.





Danny: To the bus?





Teg: It just sounded like the right thing to say.





Vic: *sigh.* Lets go.*Herds everyone out the door, fwapping flying demon on the way out with a mallet.*





Harry: We should go back to that alley way. There might be a clue.





Teg: *mumbles* and a couple of puppy demons *out loud* Alright, whatever, let's go, not like could be any real danger right? I mean where just in a dead town, what's to be afraid of?





Vic: You put such a POSITIVE spin on things Teg.





Teg: That's what I'm here for Vic!





Vic: mutter, mutter, curse, curse. Yeah right. mutter, mutter, curse, curse. Omae o korosu.





Danny: Wha..? What did you say?





Teg: She said she was going to kill me, common enough event I suppose, can we get on with the story?





*Harry meanwhile has been killing nasty demon dogs, and actually doing quite well. Harry picks up a steel pipe and a peice of paper saying 'to school'.*





Harry: Hey this says 'To School',. should we go there?





Teg: Sure, why not?





*all look at Vic, aka the strategy guide*





Vic: *looking over the walk through* Oh yeah, but stupidly, there aren't any through streets. We go down the alley, onto a street called Matheson, then find some more bloody, and I mean that literally, pieces of paper. Since  some of you might like to be suprised, lets do that before I go on. 





Harry: This is getting so confusing.





Danny: Just wait a little longer, what was that word? Baka? yeah. Wait for awhile baka and it gets worse. 





Teg: You have nooooo idea, 'specially since we're here, * is strating dislike her having to give orders* MARCH! *they all walk to Matheson*





Teg: What a change of scenery (A.N.note the witty use of scarsism)





Harry: Oh look papers, on the ground.





Danny: Surprise Surprise, papers, look they're bloody too.





Vic: Duh! I would like to take this moment to say I told you so!





Harry: Your all rather calm about this, considering.





Teg: My my look, it's finally starting to sink in.





Danny: Like I said we're gods.





Harry: *brave comment* Right.





Vic: All right, children. Harry pick up the fucking papers. They're gonna say 'Dog house' and 'Levin Street'. That is, obviously, where we are going to go fuck around. That didn't sound right? Who gives a shit? Anyway. I'd personnally like to find the house, 'cause its gotta have a bathroom. The house key is in the doghouse. Yeah, that's original. It'll unlock the front door, but duh, and we won't be able to get out the back door. It has three locks. Now you'd figure the idiot would put three locks on the front door, but I guess that's asking too much. 





Danny: Get the fuck on with it, Vic.





Vic: Oh? Is that an offer? *recieves dirty looks from all members of party. wince* Okay moving on. The door is locked, so we have to run around looking for three keys. To save time, I think we should split up after we open the stupid front door. 





Teg: Hey Vic. You're getting to be a pretty damn good strategest. What did the writers do to you?





Vic: *dully* Shut up.





Harry: Split up? Isn't that a dangerous thing to do?





Teg: Yeah. Hey maybe you won't live through it.





Danny: Teg. You are showing the most amazing optimistic side. Why don't we see more of this back home?





Teg: *grin* I didn't want the majority of the population back home to die.





Vic: Moving on... Can we just get going already?





*All head off for house.  Danny and Harry take out the demon dogs, while Vic and Teg let themselves into the house.*





Vic: DAMN IT ALL TO FUCKING HELL. No wait. Don't want to ruin a nice vacation spot... DAMN IT ALL TO FUCKING SILENT HILL!!!





Teg: What's up?





Vic: The bathroom door is locked!





Teg: Why don't you just break it down?





Vic: Oh. Good idea. I hadn't thought of that. Stupid idiot Harry must be wearing off on me.





*Vic breaks down door, beats the hell out of the demon bug inside, does her business and comes into kitchen.*





Teg:  * sarcasticly* Oh wise and mighty leader. Now that you have returned to us, we have new hope. Tell me, oh great one, what should we do next?





Danny: Teg, enough with the god damned dramatics already.





Teg: Hn. And I could never get a decent part in any of the school plays.





Vic: You have our unending pity.





*Teg sticks her tongue out.*





Danny: Watch out or one of those shit head dogs will bite that off.





Teg: Rrrrrrrrrrrrrrriiiiight





Vic: WILL YOU TO JUST SHUT UP ALLREADY?





Harry: My thoughts exactly.





Vic: DON'T GET ME STARTED ON YOU, YOU USELESS, BAKAFIED, IGNORANT SEWEGE EATER. IF IT WEREN'T FOR US, YOU'D STILL BE WANDERING AROUND LOOKING FOR A WAY TO THE GOD DAMN SCHOOL!





*Teg stiffles a laugh. Danny has less sucsess.*





Vic: WHAT ARE YOU TWO LAUGHING ABOUT? HUH? 





Teg: Nothing Vic. 





Danny: Is she always like this?





Teg: I think the blood's gotten to her. That or she's sick of being a book worm.





Vic: LISTEN YOU, YOU, YOU SISSYFIED, MORONIC, FOREST SPIRTE-WANNA BE. I WAS A BOOK WORM FOR MANY YEARS OF MY LIFE, AND ON OCCASION, STILL AM. SO IF YOU WANT TO GET THE FUCK OUT OF HERE, SHUT YER TRAP AND BE HAPPY!





Teg: *pulls out mallet* WHO ARE YOU CALLING WANNA-BE? 





Vic: *Walk through rolled up in hand* YOU, IDIOT. ARE YOU THAT DENSE?





Danny: Will you two quit already? This isn't helping us any.





Teg & Vic: SHUT UP! *hits Danny at the same time, HARD, he collasps, unconsious*





Vic: NOW LOOK WHAT YOU MADE ME  DO!!!!





Teg: AT LEAST I'M NOT OBBESED WITH DUO MAXWELL!!





Vic: WHAT THE HELL DOES THAT HAVE TO DO WITH ANYTHING?! WELL, 'LEAST I DON'T LIKE QUATRE!





Teg: HE'S NOT THE SELF ACCLAIMED GOD OF DEATH, HE'S ACTUALY NORMAL!





Vic: NORMAL? RIIIIIIGGGGGHHHHTTT! AND BLOWING UP A COUPLE COLONIES IS NORMAL!





Harry: Listen, girls. Can we move on with this? I'd like to find my daughter, now.





Vic&Teg: NO! SHUT THE FUCK UP, HARRY NO BAKA!


 *The two pull out a machete and scythe, respectively. They look at Harry, who stupidly tries to run.*





Vic: GET THE FUCK BACK HERE, YOU STUCK UP, HALF-WITTED, SCRUFFY-LOOKING, NERF-HERDER!





Teg: You know, its been ages since I've sliced somebody up.





Vic: Ditto...





Teg: But what about the kid?





Vic: Don't worry, after Danny-boy wakes up from his little,... uh, nap, we'll take care of that.





*The two catch up to Harry in no time, who foolishly tries to shoot them. This, only infuriates the girls further, and adds to their rage. *





Mysterious heavenly voice: That guy is really, truly an idiot.





Another mysterious heavenly voice: Yep. More of one than Duo Maxwell.





Third mysterious heavenly voice: Will you quit ragging on him already? 





Second heavenly voice: Oh you know you like him.





Third: That's beyond the point.





First: SHUT UP, PUPU EQUIVALENTS! *Double whack. He sits down and watches the carnage unfold with a bowl of popcorn.*





Teg: AND THIS IS FOR BEING STUPID! *slice*





Vic: AND THIS IS FOR BEING SO SELF-CENTERED! *chop*





Teg: AND THIS IS FOR BEING, BEING, BEING, YOU! *slice, whack, slice*





Vic: YEAH! HEY! I think he's dead. *Chop, just for good measure.*





Teg: *looks at what used to be Harry.* Yep, definately looks that way. Mission Accomplished.





Vic: *eyes Teg's scythe* And I'm the one obsessed with Duo?





Teg: I'm Cyan.





Vic: No you're not. One, she's a shrimp. Two, She has blue hair. Three, SHE IS A FICTIONAL CHARACTER FOR FUCK'S SAKE!





Teg: And you're not part Oasis or Aaria?





Vic: At some level, yes. BUT I DON'T GO AROUND FUCKING CALLING MYSELF THEM! THAT'S THE DIFFERENCE!





Teg: RRRRRRRRRRIIIIIIIIIIGGGGGGGHHTT!





*Crack of thunder.* CRACK! BREAK IT UP, BEFORE I COME DOWN THERE!





Teg&Vic: EEP!!





*They slowly fade out, along with the still unconsious Danny.*





(( this is the shorter version, we are working on the longer version but it's like three in the morning and WE are not writing a frickin' epic here kay? Bye!))








