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       Cloud looked up when he heard the door knock. He got up from his chair and opened the door. A sudden gush of wind swept through the room as a bundled form rushed in. 


 “CID!” Cloud yelled.


 “Hey Cloud! Long time no see”


      Cloud quickly turned up the heat and took Cid’s coat. It had been 5 years since he had defeated Sephiroth. Age was beginning to show, even though he was only 26 years old. Cid noticed this but didn’t say anything.


     “So, what have you been up to?” He asked instead.


     “Oh, nuthin’ much, just wanderin’ around.” Cloud muttered.


     “Cloud, what’s wrong?”


     “Cid, I’m worried about Tifa. She’s not very healthy. I visited her in Nibelheim the other day. She’s real sick.” His eyes went to the ground. “She seems so frailed, compared to what she used to be 5 years ago.”


     Cid pondered this. He looked into Cloud’s eyes and saw that Cloud wasn’t planning to talk much. He got his jacket and said “Cloud, I am sorry about Tifa, maybe she will get better..oh and Cloud?”


     “Yes Cid?”


     Cid looked at Cloud warily. 


     “You’re not healthy. Get some rest will ya’? I’m worried about ya’ Cloud, I don’t want anything to happen to you.”


     Cloud looked at Cid sternly,  “Cid, I am fine..don’t act like I’m a baby!.”


     Cid shrugged and left the little hut and walked to the Highwind. He looked back at the house, sighed, and made his way to Cosmo Canyon to get some advice.


************************************************************************


     Tifa looked up as Red 13  walked into her room. Cid followed. Tifa, trying to hold back her coughs and sneezes, got up and hugged them both.


     “I’m so glad your here!”


     Cid smiled half-heartily and let Red come up to her. Red looked at her bluntly and said, “Tifa, you are ill. You must be cured. Cloud  is worried, he is not doing well. Here, sit down.”


     Tifa was surprised at Red 13’s attitude and was slightly annoyed. 


     “Um...sure I guess..so Cloud is worried about me?”


     “Yes”


     Tifa thought about this for a while but her thinking was halted when a short pain rang through her back. She gasped and and went unconscience.


     When she woke up, Cid was laughing so hard he was crying.


     “Woo, you should have seen your face Tifa! Hehe hell I’ve never seen such a face..HooHoo.” 


     She glared at him and was about to speak when Red13 stopped her. 


     “Here, lie down, I gave you a shot, it will be painful for a while.”


     


      She obeyed and said abruptly to Cid, “So why are you here?”


      Cid glanced nervously at Red and said in a tired voice, “Tifa, Cloud isn’t well. He just hasn’t been the same once Holy was released..I would have taken him to the Gold Saucer but now since there is no need for money, all the businesses have been dropped.” He looked angrily out the window. “Sometimes I wish that damn Holy hadn’t been released.”


      “So, what do you want me to do about it?” Stated Tifa.


      “To help out cloud..something is wrong.It can’t be normal. Something is eating his insides. Probably nothing we can do about, but we can try.” Said Red13.


      “Then why me?”


      “I know, but I don't even think you know, that you love him, and that only you have the patience and determination to keep on pushing him to tell you what’s wrong.”


     Tifa blushed. She knew he was right. She stared at Red. He had grown up in the past 5 years. War scars covered his body, and a slight beard was on his chin. His voice was much deeper and she noticed he was much wiser. The only one that hasn’t changed is Cid, looking and acting the same as usual. Cid had become and aircraft designer. He took in the hobby of skydiving but when he got caught in a tree in the jungle of Mideel, he soon stopped that hobby. He then designed a new kind of crafts and has become quite famous around the world. 


      “OK, I feel pretty good. Thanks for the shot Red, I guess I’ll be going now.”





      Cloud stirred. He tossed in his bed. He cries out. He suddenly awakens with sweat pouring all over his head. He glances around the room. Dark shadows covering the one room shack. All of a sudden he hears a noise. he gets up and grabs his sword. The door opens and a dark figure comes into the room. He jumps the figure and hits it in the head with the butt of his sword. He hears a cry of pain and takes a closer look at the figure. There lay an unconscience Tifa.


       “TIFA!”


       He quickly got a pale of water and dumped the freezing water onto her face. A gasp comes from her and she quickly jumps up. She glances around the room and meets Clouds eyes. 


       “You, you , you, .......hit me! WHY IN THE WORLD DID YOU HIT ME!” She got up and hit him in the face. “You bastard.”


       “Um...sorry Tifa. I thought you were someone else..”


       “Who else would I be?! Who would ever in God’s name come to an old shack in the Arctic!”


       He could see that she was mad..but he didn’t know what to say.


       “So, um...why are you here?”


       “Just wanted to see how you are that’s all.”


      “Oh really?”


      Right away Tifa could see that Red13 and Cid were right. He had changed.


      “What’s wrong with you?”


      “What?”


      “Whats wrong with you?”


      “Um......well....I don’t know what you mean..”


      “Yeah you do. Who did you think I was?”


      “Someone...”


      “Who.”


      “Just someone who was in my dream..that’s all.”


      “In your dream?”


       Cloud’s bowed head rose up, his eyes fiercely locked on Tifa. He sneered at  her. “Wouldn’t you like to know? Eh? Always pretending you are miss doctor. Well, I can tell you, you are no wonder woman.” He laughed madly. His clothes started stretching. Tifa backed off slowly. He was still laughing as his clothes started snapping in the back of him. Soon huge wings spread out on his back.  Tifa, scared out of her wits, backed to the door. Cloud advanced on her. He grabbed her by the hair and lifted her up in the air. The pain was so great she couldn’t breathe. He smiled and fangs hung out over his lips.  He put his mouth to her ear and whispered in a raspy voice, “ Welcome to hell Tifa, there will be no peace for your little friends, heheheh. The planet is mine, and all of you will be dead. So, let me give you some advice. Be scared, very very scared.” 


       Right then, a figure burst through the door, with a rifle in his hand.


       “Get the hell away from her you psycho!”


       Shooting madly the man came closer. The so-called Cloud screeched and burst threw the door. Tifa dropped to the ground, watching Cloud fly away into the darkness. The man came close to her. 


       “Here Tifa.”  He gave her his hand and pulled her up. 


       “Reeve!! How did you know? Wha- ..what happened?”


       “Well, I guess it was all coincidence. Cid was talking to me the other day and was telling me Cloud wasn’t right,so I decided to visit. He was right. 


        Reeves, the puppeteer of Cait Sith, was one of the few survivors of Midgar. He and some people from the slums. He had become friends with Barret fast. The two spent lots of time with him. Marlene tooka  real liking with him and they became good friends, like a family.  He also has a new wife, one of the few survivors of Midgar, one who he took down to the slums with him. Aeris’s step mom, whom was kidnapped by Reeves at first, soon found out that Reeves wasn’t so bad after all. The two soon got married and they are now living in Costa Del Sol. He looked at the sky, and then at Tifa.


       “The man...is a devil Tifa!”


       “Yes, I know, but..wasn’t all evil destroyed when Holy was released?”


       “That’s what I thought.”


       They looked at the stars and wondered what they would do next.


  








      “Yo Reeves my man what’s up?! It’s been a long time since I ‘ve seen you!” Barret exclaimed. He quickly saw that this wasn’t a cheery meeting as usual. Marlene burst through the door yelling “REEVE REEVE REEVE!!!”   Reeve smiled and scooped her up in a big hug.


      “Hey cupcake how are you?”


      “I’m fine Mr. Reeve, what about you?”


      “I am pretty good Marlene.”


       “Marlene, I think you should go to your room, Reeve and I have to talk.” Barret said.


      She obeyed and left the room. Barret turned to Reeve and said, “What’s wrong Reeve? Has somethin’ happened?”


      “Yes.”


       Reeve poured out the story and Barret sat there thinking about it.


       “Maybe he was dreaming about the flower lady.”


       They were both surprised to see Marlene standing in the back of the room. 


       “Marlene, did you eavesdrop on us?” Barret said as soft as possible. Marlene looked at the ground.  


       “Sorry daddy.”


       “Wait, maybe she has a point Barret, maybe he was dreaming about Aeris.”


       “Now listen ‘ere Reeves, why would he be afraid of Aeris eh? He was crazy over her. She would never hurt him and plus, she’s dead!”


       “But if it wasn’t Cloud.....”


        “Ah I don’t feel like thinking today Reeve..Let’s get everyone together and thinnk about this. We are all his friends and we should help. Can your wife take care of my Marlene Reeve?”


        “I’m pretty sure..”


        “Welp, the we’ll drop ‘er off and we’ll go figure out his problem!”





        Together again, Yuffie, Vincent, Reeve, Tifa, Barret, and Cid all looked at each other in wonder. This was the first time they had all seen each other in years. Cloud was the only one missing. 


        “Where’s Cloud?”


        “Uhh.......that’s what we came to talk about Yuffie.”


        Cid went over to Yuffie for what he thought the3rd time about Cloud. Finally she understood and they all sat there by the Cosmo Candle thinking of what could have happened Cloud. 








        The young man tore through the snow, gasping for breathe. He pushed on and on up the huge snow mountains. What was pushing him? Why was he doing this?Part of him wondered this while the other part said ‘Go on!We are almost there!’ He stopped for a while to take a deep breathe. Then, out of nowhere, a sharp pain in his neck aroose and he was soon on the ground unconscience.


       When he arose, he felt surprsingly light. When his eyes finally opened, a figure was over him. A hand shot at him and pulled him up.  


       “Ugh, what happened? I-I-...what..or I mean who are you?”


       “Hehe I was walking by and saw you here in the snow.Oh, and my name is Victor.” He shout out his hand again and Cloud shook it.


       “W-w-what are you doing here in the North? I mean, no one comes by here..” Cloud looked at Victor suspiciously. 


      “Oh, I like to travel a lot..you know...just for the adventure. Why are you out here?”


      “I live here you know.”


      “Well I’ll be damned..hm...well..let’s get going.” Victor leaned over and coughed. His eyes rolled in his head and then vomited. Cloud, who was smiling, turned dark. He threw up to. He looked up at Victor and then had the sudden instinct that Victor wasn’t so friendly as he seemed at first. He took his sword and struck Victor in the shoulder. Victor gasped and turned...his eyes red. “What are your doing!”


      “You didn’t just come by here..did you? You were in..me. Hell, you were controlling me. You threw up, I threw up. How is it that I felt so good when I woke up?Eh?”


       Victor’s eyes glowed and he sneered. Great wings soared out. Green mist floated around him and and cloud’s started to form around Cloud. “Fool, trying to strike me. You have no idea of the power I contain. I am the most powerful being on this puny planet.”


        “But, ...Holy...it destroyed all evil. It..must have killed you. Aeris’s prayer..?”


        At the sound of Aeris’s name Victor cringed. He flew up in the sky casting a look at Cloud. He then flew up into the stars out of sight.








        Faith ran up to Red, “Nanaki! Help, someone is at the door. He is very rugged and dirty.” She looked at the ground. “I wasn’t sure to let him in, so I said wait a sec and he got real mad and cursed and left!’


        Red smiled at her innocense. He the turned to the others. “Oh, meet Faith. She is the new guard at the gate. She is still young and isn’t very experienced.” He winked at Vincent and turned to Faith. “What did he look like Faith?”


        “Big sword..spiky, yellow hair an-”


        “Cloud!” Tifa interupted Faith. 


        “Who’s Cloud?”


        “A really old friend..”  Tifa ran down to the gate and yelled at the top of her lungs for Cloud. She ran to the gate and was shocked at what she saw. Cloud didn’t look to good. His hair was messed up, he had bags under his eyes, and had cuts and sore all over his body. He looked up at Tifa and collapsed in her arms.


         


         �        “Lucrecia........” Vincent muttered under his breath.Faith’s eyes darted to Red13 nervously. Red13 saw what was happening and came to her rescue. “Vincent, this isn’t Lucrecia, this is faith.”


         “No, that’s Lucrecia....I know you...who are you!” He ran at Faith, arms out in front of him. Out of self-defense Faith kicked him in the knee which sent Vincent sprawling. He god up and mumbled, “Lucrecia, how could you kick me?I thought you loved me, Lucrecia, why?” Faith was starting to get scared and ran behind Cid, who was studying the scene carefully. Cid turned to Faith and said clearly, “Ms. Faith, have you ever met one by the name of Hojo?”


         At the mention of Hojo Faith fainted into Cid’s arms.





         Tifa and Cloud were at the gate, looing at the stars, having no idea what was happening at the town. Cloud was pouring out his story when he was interupted by Yuffie. “Guys! We are going to head on down to the Midgar area. Cid has the wacky idea that that Faith girl has something to do with Hojo. Vincent went nuts tonite..C’mon!”


         Tifa and Cloud had no time to argue. They got up and followed the skipping Yuffie.When the arrived at the ruins of the once huge city, Reeves told everyone what they were doing. Faith was with them, totally confused at to what was going on. So was Barret. “What the HELL is goin’ on here!”


         “Ok, Barret, listen. Faith here has a touchy spot on Hojo. He is long dead but there has to be some evidence of him. I personally think this young girl is his daughter.” Reeves explained. Faith came up and slapped him. “I am not that bastard’s daughter!!” She yelled.


Reeves got the point and dropped the subject,so did Barret. The all split up and looked around the ruin of Midgar. They searched for hours and finally Yuffie ran up to Cid. She handed him a piece of paper, too excited to talk. Cid took the paper, and read it out loud to everyone:








I have done it today. I made my last monster today. I  hope it   will work. I must help My Son, but what if he fails. What if I fail? I must find a replacement for him. What if Cloud and his friends succeed in stopping him? While thinking those incredible toughts, I set out to make my last and most powerful monster. I have trained him to escape this planet when meteor, or, when Sephiroth is destroyed. Hopefully not the latter. I hope my last creation will work, for I sense my fate soon.I have injected the last of the Jenova cells in him. I am thinking too much of those cells. He is incredibly strong, and I must say, stupid. maybe, just maybe, he will be stronger and more successful the my presciou son, Sephiroth. I have taught him about Holy and that Aeris girl. He has now learned to fear the name of Aeris. I m fond of that, for she was a strong character. She gave Cloud the chance to defeat my son.I somehow feel that Sephiroth is doomed. Cloud and his friends are a very strong group, and have delayed Sephiroth many times. Only time will tell. I have other thoughts about the future. What will become of my beautiful daughter? She is far too young to understand the meteor. She just points at it saying that it’s a big star. I do not have strong feelings torwards her, but I know my wife loved her very much. I must find of a way for her to escape. I do not wish her to die, for she is the last part of good in my family. I sometimes look at the stars and wonder if what I am doing is right. I don’t feel bad, but when I look at my beautiful daughter, my stomach starts aching. I do not know how to explain it. Well, I shall be going, and I hope Victor, my new creation, will be even more successful then my son.


                                      Hojo





    Faith gasped. She grabbed the paper, tears flowing from her eyes. Cloud and the rest just stood there, shocked. Cloud now knew who Victor was. He couldn’t beleive it. And this Faith girl...Sephiroth’s sister?!He just couldn’t beleive it. Red13 looked at the sun and glanced at Vincent, whose eyes were burning with rage. Vincent glanced at Red13 and felt he should say something. “We must find this Victor character. Cloud, when you saw him, where did he head?”


     “South.” Cloud only said.Then Cloud turned pale. He turned to Tifa. “Tifa, I am sorry about the way I treated you. I believe that this Victor guy was in my body, in fact, I’m positive.I am very sorry.” 


      Tifa only smiled and said, “It’s ok, anyways, where would a huge monster go?That’s what we should be asking.Where is a good spot to hide out when you know someone will be searching for you.” 


       Almost at the same time everyone yelled ,“MIDEEL!”








End of Chapter 2.








     The sun hit Cloud as he stepped out of the Airship.The rest of them followed him. They trekked through the jungl and saw a blue lake ahead. Around it were some small buildings. Mideel, after being destroyed by the lifestream, was rebuilt and turned into a very nice resort town. Cloud stepped into a Inn, glancing around the room.The woman at the desk asked him, “May I help you?” Cid came forward and looked into the woman’s eyes. “Yes, show me Victor.” The woman looked confused, but said nothing. Tifa came up and looked at Cid sternly.


      “Cid!Don’t talk like that!”


      “Er...let’s go outside.” With those simple words the nine persons stepped out into the humid, hot air. Cid quickly turned around to the rest. “She isn’t right.Something is wrong.Did you see the way her eyes were blinking!She is Victor, I know it.” Yuffie stiffled a laugh and began to mimic Cid. Red13 motioned her to stop and turned to Cid. 


      “Cid, surely you aren’t thinking clearly.Come, let’s go down to the lake and just rest around and do some thinking.” With those comforting words, they all set out torwards the blue, shining body of water.


       The clerk made sure they were gone. She reached under the desk and pulled out a skinnly little man up so that he was sitting on the desk. Her red eyes started gleaming and she slowly turned into the Victor that everyone else knew. Victor smiled and flew off into the sky.


       Vincent layed in the sun, soaking in the rays that were streaming around him. He smiled to himself, but the smile quickly faded when a dark shadow was over him.He jumped to his feet to find that the others were already running torwards the Airship. When they reached the Airship, Cid cranked up the speed to follow the flying Victor. They followed for a while, Victor occasionly glancing back to laugh at them. Cid was getting more and more determined. He cranked the speed higher and higher until everyone was plastered to their seats.Victor moved even faster. Then he stopped, and faced up torwards and flew up in a vertical angle. Cid was begginning to have an obsession, and tried to follow him.He soon remembered that the Airship was traveling almost straight up. A warning sign began blinking. The Airship was beginning to stall, but Cid though quickly. he soon maneuvered the aircraft back down to the ground. Victor was still flying upwards, laughing as he sped torwards the stars.





































































































































































































