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The bad guys know us and they leave us alone – I Get Around, the Beach Boys

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – March,15

The plane was about to land and Reno's nose was stuck against the window.
“It's so wonderful, Rude! The sea, the jungle…” …The boy shivered a second at the 
thought of the jungle, suddenly recalling the giant anaconda and the fucking spiders 
living there. “You know… I've seen a documentary about the Mideelian fauna and it 
doesn't seem really nice, there are really big snakes and creepy thingies…”
“Then it's a chance we shouldn't have to leave the city, there ain't dangerous beasts in 
a civilized area,” Rude mindlessly replied.
“I hope so…”
“This mission shouldn't take too long anyway.”
“What do you know about AVALANCHE?”
“They're ecologists and don't like Shin-Ra, some think it's them who hacked the new 
year's eve…”
“Haha. That wasn't them.”
“How can you be that sure? …And where were you when it happened?”
“Like I told Tseng I was having sex with his father, he's okay for a wute.”
Rude rolled his eyes to the sky, the worse was that knowing Reno it could be true.

The plane finally landed and the two boys took a taxi cab to join the city.
“Do you know why Mideel has such a hot climate?” Reno asked.
As Rude didn't  answer  the redhead went  on.  “It's  because of  the  Lifestream, it's 
passing close from here and the energy heats  up the water  and the ground.  It's 
thanks to the Lifestream that this place is so splendid, and with the development of 
tourism the city got richer during the fifteen last years.”
“You're a fount of knowledge…”
“I've seen some documentaries,” Reno said. “Where are we exactly heading to?”
“The two guys we seek have been seen in a bar called ‘the Mermaid's nest’…”
“I see. I hope there are pretty mermaids there and that we'll have some spare time to 
visit the city then, it's really splendid. Those old buildings from the fifties and this 
awesome warm weather make a nice change compared with Midgar, we're in March 
and we could hang around naked! That's cool, dood!”
“Spare me having to mention this in my report, please.”
“You shouldn't feel like having to mention it,” Reno smirked.
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Soon the cab stopped in a street nearby the Mermaid's nest.
“It's just there, at the corner of the street,” the driver indicated after Rude tipped him.
“Thanks.” Rude quickly lead the way.
“We're being tailed,” Reno said some meters away.
“By who?”
Rude looked behind him as he heard some yelps.
“You were talking about this thing?”
“I think you can call it a dog,” Reno laughed.
The creature was a pure crossbred, so crossed it was impossible to say from which 
breeds it was made but it still look like a dog.
“Well, let's go.”
The dog yelped again and followed them.
“Do you think we'll recognize them easily if they're there?” Reno asked some meters 
away.
“One is  black,  the other  is  white  and most of  the population here is  tanned just 
between the two,” Rude answered.
“Seeing the things this way I can understand we got this track easily.”
As they approached the bar Reno caught a glimpse through the window.
“Holy crap… Act like a tourist, Rude, I've seen one and he's alone.”
“Which one is it? You're sure it's him?”
“It's the black and I'm sure as Hell.”
“What's wrong then?”
“Nothing, I'll do my job correctly, don't worry.”
“He knows you? Does he know you're a Turk?” Rude asked again.
“He knew me at some point but it's far from now, I can't be sure he's aware I'm a 
Turk so let's consider he knows. You'd better go alone.”
Rude nodded and entered the bar while Reno went to the little fruit and vegetables 
shop on the other side of the street. He was going to enter when the dog barked at  
him.
“You're still there?” Reno raised an eyebrow.
The dog began to snarl and ran away, barking again. Reno gave him a puzzled look, 
shrugged his shoulders, musing this dog had to be nuts and entered the shop.

“Are you looking for something special?”
Reno startled and faced the shop employee who had just spoken to him.
“I'm not gonna eat you,” she said, “but you've been hanging there for a while, do you 
plan to buy something?”
“If I find what I need, surely,” Reno answered. “Do you have some pinipapaya by any 
chance?”
“Pini… what?”
“Pinipapaya, a friend of mine told me he needed some for tonight's dinner and that I 
would find it easily but to be honest I don't know what it looks like and I haven't seen 
the name on any label of the exotic fruits here.”
“Are you sure it exists?” the woman gave the redhead a suspicious look.
“My friend is a great specialist of the vegetable kingdom and there's no plant nor fruit 
he doesn't know. After, maybe pinipapaya isn't the common name used here…”
The woman let out a loud sigh. “Pheeew… I can sell you papaya and pine apple but if  
you don't know what a pinipapaya looks like neither how it's usually called there's no 
way I can help you. Can't you phone your friend?”
“Oh… I hadn't thought about that! I'll do it now!”
As he dialed some fake number Reno quickly glanced at the bar, some people were 
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moving but he couldn't tell if Rude was one of them.
“Hey,  Joe,  I'm  in  a  shop  with  tones  of  fruits  and  vegetables  and  I  can't  find  a 
pinipapaya, could you give me more information about it?” Reno told his phone, yet 
imagining a bunch of weird informations.
Someone got out of the bar and Reno quickly recognized the AVALANCHE member. 
Soon after Rude exited as well. “Uh, okay, I see… How stupid of me! I'll be back soon 
with your pinipapaya then.”
“So what's a pinipapaya?” the woman asked.
“It's a scientific name for beefsteak.”

Rude was rather skilled to shadow someone but he was unsure whether the young 
black man he was following knew about him or not. While in the bar the man hadn't 
done anything special but stare a lot at a waiter and didn't seem to pay attention to 
the Turk but it didn't mean his lack of attention wasn't fake. Shadowing him this way 
Rude arrived to the Seaside hotel. He waited a little before entering, looking through 
the glass doors where the young man was heading to. As he went straight to the 
elevators Rude entered to see on which floor the elevator would stop.
“Two… three… and five…”
It was obviously one of the three floors unless the young man knew he was tailed and 
tried to mess the clues.
Rude took his cellphone and dialed Reno's number. “Join me at the Seaside hotel, I 
need your skills to know in which room are our friends.”
“Is the receptionist a male or a female? What age and all?” Reno asked.
“Female, quite pretty, tanned skin, dark hair and eyes, about twenty four or twenty 
five I'd say.”
“It won't take long.”

For some reason Reno could easily obtain many things easily, especially with dark 
skinned people, preferably males, and the darker the skin was the best it worked. All 
the redhead knew was that his hair color played a great role in this fascination. The 
only logical reason he could find was that red hair had to look exotic and appealing, 
and maybe unconsciously a lot of people thought redheads were all easy lads and 
good in bed. Funnily it worked even with straight men.
“You're a charmer!” the receptionist giggled.
“I could prove you I'm more than that,” Reno replied, “but really I have to see my 
colleagues first, if I don't give them the informations they need our boss will surely 
have them fired and me as well if he feels so.”
“That would be bad…”
“Very much so. If you consent to give me their room number I consent to be there at 
8 o'clock when we'll go to the restaurant tonight.”
The woman giggled, hesitated, giggled again and finally gave the number.

“How do we proceed?” Reno asked once in the elevator.
“Quietly.  If  one  of  them tries  to  run  away or  to  do  anything  else  stupid  I'm for 
shooting them in the knees, it's not lethal but quite painful and makes run slower.”
“Okay, you make sure they don't move, I speak, the usual…”
As they reached the 5th floor the elevator's doors opened and they joined the room 54.
Rude knocked and as soon as the door opened he put his foot inside. The man behind 
tried to close the door but didn't succeed. “Open,” Rude demanded.
“Of course it's just a suggestion,” Reno added, “but you should really think about it if  
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you wish to avoid troubles.”
Beside the door the man tried his best to keep it as closed as possible, calling for 
“Tiger!” and “the gun!”. A second later Rude did open the door and smashed the man 
against the wall.
“Forget the gun, Tiger,” Reno said as he entered.
“Sly… it's you?” a young black man whispered, clinching his fists on his gun.
“It's been a moment I haven't been called that name…” Reno gave him a bitter smile. 
“You've grown since.”
“You know this guy?” the man between the door and the wall asked.
“Back to childhood we were friends but now …on which side are you, Sly?”
“I'm Reno of  the Turks,  Tiger,”  the  redhead answered.  “What's  the name of  your 
colleague here again?”
“Sven,” the man answered on his own.
“Good,” Reno said. “Rude, let Sven get out of there, it must be quite uncomfortable.”
Rude closed the door behind him and Sven stepped beside Tiger.
“For now we don't plan harming you, we'll do if we have to do so I'd advise you to 
keep cool.”
“I have a gun and I'm aiming at you, mister Turk,” Tiger reminded.
“Yeah, I know, as much as you know I know what is a gun and that I should be afraid  
of it. So if I'm not afraid you can conclude I must have reasons,” Reno smirked.
“What do you want?” Sven asked.
Reno observed him a second. He was about forty and as tall as Rude, fair skinned with 
blue eyes and blond hair. He had some scars here and there, looked quite strong and 
wore military-styled clothes. Beside him Tiger looked all skinny even if he was made 
of firm muscles. He was the same age as Reno but a bit taller.
“What we want?” Reno repeated. “Maybe talking a little to begin with so let's take a 
sit, it'll be more comfortable.”
“Reno…” Rude began. He didn't end his sentence, it was yet enough for his mate to 
understand he was disproving.
“Let's take a sit,” the redhead insisted.
The room didn't offer much than the two beds inside so the men sat on them.
“You're probably aware of who we are and what we can do,” Reno began, “so you 
know you should behave, we prefer to have you alive but it doesn't mean having you 
safe and sound. Understood?”
The AVALANCHE members nodded, for now it was surely all they could do.
“Good. Would you be kind enough to tell me what you're doing here in Mideel?”
“We study the architecture,” Sven answered.
“Oh, really? Then what can you tell me about it?”
“Nothing's okay regarding most of security norms.”
“Like everywhere else. Now what are you really doing here? I suggest that you think 
about your answer twice if you wish to stay in one piece.”
“I won't tell you.”
“Okay, if you won't then maybe he will…” Reno stared at Tiger.
Before the black boy had the time to react Reno caught the canon of his gun and 
punched him in the throat. The surprise and pain were enough to make him release 
his grip on the weapon and Reno could easily take the gun away. Meanwhile Rude had 
caught Sven and thrown him face down the floor and one arm blocked behind his 
back.
“If you move I break your arm,” the bald boy warned.
“The walls ain't though here, if I scream someone will hear me…” Sven tried.
“Right,” Reno pointed, “and that someone will pretend he heard nothing 'cause it's less 
dangerous that way, dood. Consider we are alone in the building.”
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There was a moment of silence only disturbed by Tiger's coughing and the barking of 
dogs outside.
“I  hope you don't  mind if  I  close  the window but those  dogs are  getting  on my 
nerves,” Reno went to the said window.
“Why do you betray the Canyon, Sly?” Tiger whispered.
“I'm not a traitor, if things happen it's for a reason, if I ended Turk there's surely a 
reason. But this is not the matter. Tell me, Tiger, what are you doing here? If you 
don't answer Sven will suffer.”
“Don't tell anything!” Sven shouted.
Rude pressed his arm to cut off his words in a scream.
“Brave but useless,” Reno commented.
“All this is stupid!” Tiger raged. “We're studying the Lifestream and its effects on the 
area.”
“You surely look like scientists, dudes,” Reno railed him.
“Maybe but it's true. We don't need to be scientists to observe the nature and you 
should know that. Unless you forgot that with your citizen life.” Tiger gave Reno a 
defiant look.
“And what did you find out then? Beside the fact Mideel is one of the most fertile 
ground worldwide…”
“Stop it, Tiger…” Sven tried to say before Rude broke his arm in a new scream of pain.
“Sven!” Tiger tried to rush to the man but Reno punched him in the belly.
“Don't make the things harder, tell your friend to keep quiet and keep on talking about 
what you know, it's the only way to end all of this quickly!” Reno roared.
Tiger didn't move for some seconds, taking his breath. “I can't believe it! For all those 
years we've been wondering what you had become but I would never have thought 
you could turn like that… Reno… …Reno of the Turks. You and Raura were the hope of 
the Canyon, but Raura was killed and you joined Shin-Ra…”
“I'll beat you again if I have to, Tiger, I'm doing my job and it's always about doing 
dirty things like that when people don't do what they're told to. What did you find and 
what's AVALANCHE's interest in Mideel?”
Tiger clinched his fists and dived on Reno. “Go Hell, Shin-Ra bitch!” he punched the 
redhead in the chin then in the throat. Reno coughed a little but still had the reflex to 
put his left forearm between him and Tiger's fist as the black boy tried to beat him 
again. The boy let out a scream of pain, he hadn't expected Reno's forearm to be that 
hard and didn't slow down his punch.
“Surprised?” Reno smirked.
Before Tiger could try to punch him again he was struck by a lightening bolt and Reno 
could  get  up  easily.  “Looks  like  you  forgot  why I  was nicknamed ‘Sly’,  huh?”  he 
shlinked open the nightstick hidden in his sleeve. “Now be a good boy.”
Tiger stared in Sven's eyes and the man closed them.
“We have ideals, we hope to save the Planet and its children, so we thought we should 
study the Lifestream and its effects. Here in Mideel plants are growing faster and 
stronger, it's a sign of great vitality, but it's not what can strike you the most. The 
fauna is really amazing, the species seem to know a constant and particularly quick 
evolution,  most  of  them didn't  exist  ten years ago.  From different documents  we 
found about this matter, before fifteen years ago the animals were less dangerous 
than they are today and were more common creatures. Nowadays monsters can be 
seen times to times and we think it's both because of human's presence and Makô. 
We know Makô degenerates living organisms for the energy drive is too strong so if 
there is more and more monsters in Mideel, it must be that there is more Makô, and if 
there's more Makô it must be because the Lifestream is moving.”
Reno bite his lips. “It's not the Lifestream, it's the tectonic plates, right?”
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“That's what we think. If the Lifestream gets too close the Mideelian fauna and the 
inhabitants could get dangerously poisoned and we don't want this to happen.”
“Maybe that's what the Planet wants,” Reno smirked. “…Thank you for talking, it took 
time but you've finally turned being a good boy.”
“What will you do now?” Sven asked.
“Sadly we won't let you go unless Gaea can prevent us to do so,” Reno dramatically 
answered.
And as he was saying this the ground moved in a great cracking sound as the earth 
quaked.
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You used to say live and let live – Live and Let Die, Paul McCartney

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – March,15

“All under the beds!” Sven shouted as the ceiling started to crack.
Rude quickly rolled under one of them and pulled Sven close to him while Reno and 
Tiger  dived under the other  one.  The building shook for  a short  while  again,  the 
furniture moved a little bit and small pieces of concrete fell from the ceiling.
“Oh, crap, the floor, no!” Tiger shouted as a giant crack quickly appeared on it.
The floor trembled some seconds again, slightly collapsing but not breaking yet. All 
hold their breathe in fear the floor would really crack and so until everything was quiet 
again.
“Everybody's okay?” Reno asked.
“Let's say it's not worse,” Sven answered.
“Does anyone has a suggestion to get out of this crap?”
“Let's  crawl  first,  if  we stand it'll  be more  weight  on a  same point  and so  more 
chances to make something collapse,” Tiger proposed.
“Let's go then.”
Tiger first crawled to the door, followed by Reno, Sven and Rude.
“Is it okay with your arm, Sven?” Tiger asked.
“Could be better but I'll try to not slow you, we've got to get out of here as quick as 
possible, I wasn't kidding when I said no building respects the norms, especially for 
this kind of situation…”
“Of course,” Rude sighed, “It's too expensive and the major part of the town was build 
when the city just began getting richer.”
“Well, let's join the stairs,” Reno proposed, “it'll be way safer than trying anything in 
the elevator's case and there might be a chance that there are more building walls 
there.”
All nodded and Tiger led the way to a door at the end of the corridor. The ground 
seemed less stable and really about to collapse in some places.
“Keep cool, breathe slowly and mind where you walk…” Tiger said.
“According to you how strong was this earthquake?” Rude asked.
“It was a medium one but this building is too old, I  don't think it'll  resist to the 
aftershocks,” Sven answered. “But don't worry about that, we have some time left 
before it happens.”
“Great…”
They finally reached the staircase and could take a look over the stairs.
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“Looks okay but still be careful,” Reno said. “Let's go.”
They started to descend, Reno going first to sound the more damaged steps with his 
nightstick, but after the fourth floor it became obvious that other people yet used the 
stairs and totally dashed down. Time to time they heard loud collapsing sounds and 
felt the vibrations of the fell.  There were more and more cracks in the stairs and 
eventually some spurts of blood here and there.
“Some were less lucky than us,” Sven commented.
“Crap, I wish we'll be out before the whole building collapses,” Tiger swore, “I don't 
want all that concrete to fall on my head.”
“What do they say again? Gravity. Obey, it's the law,” Reno joked.
As he said those words they heard some cracks and something collapsing through the 
case and breaking other things by the way.
“Against the walls!” Sven ordered.
Just as they stuck themselves against the wall that a piece of stairs fell down the 
space in the middle of the staircase, breaking some steps on its way.
“For God's sake, Reno, shut your mouth!” Rude shouted. “A disaster happens each 
time you open it so goddamn shut the fuck up, please!”
“Stop, stop, it's not over yet!” Sven shouted as well. “We can't stay there, these stairs 
are going to collapse, we must join the next floor right now!”
A cracking sound and the sensation to slowly be falling down was enough for the men 
to quickly rush to the next platform. Not to help some more pieces of concrete could 
be heard falling through the staircase.
“Hurry,  hurry!”  Reno  yelled  to  Sven  and  Rude  who  weren't  on  the  platform  yet 
whereas the stairs were starting to collapse.
Sven joined the platform and Rude managed to jump on it as the stairs were falling 
down.
“Which floor are we?” Rude asked.
“Second,” Tiger answered. “We'll never make it through the stairs, it's becoming too 
dangerous, we should go through the elevator's case.”
“I think he's right… We couldn't access the doors below anyway I'm sure.” Reno blew, 
looking above. “There's almost no more stairs above us, it's a chance we weren't yet 
killed…”
They took their breathe a second and Reno opened the 2nd floor door. As he was about 
to catch a glimpse Sven let out a cry of pain. A small block of concrete had just fallen 
from upstairs and hit him in the shoulder. The thing wasn't that big but with the speed 
it was probably like a dead chocobo fell on the man.
“Okay, all inside!” Reno passed the door.
Then things went on quickly. Rude pushed Tiger after Reno and Sven followed, cursing 
from pain and fear as the platform was dislocating under their feet. The man lost his 
balance and fell halfway through the door frame. Rude jumped over him and caught 
his arms to prevent him from falling.
“Take him out of there!” Tiger screamed in despair as other blocks were falling.
The platform wasn't resisting any longer to the shocks and it looked like all the pieces 
of a puzzle were falling one after the other. Rude did his best to pull the man through 
the door, sparing him to fall with the mass of concrete that used to be the platform 
but Sven's fortune seemed to be away from him on this day and when one of the 
blocks fell on his legs all he could do was screaming in pain as the flesh got scratched 
and as the bones broke.
Once the man on a more stable ground Rude released his grip and took his breathe 
while the two others took a look over the wounds.
“It's  bleeding and the bones must be broken,  the feet look quite  okay and it's  a 
chance they're still there,” Reno observed. “I can heal the wounds to stop the bleeding 
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but there's nothing I can do for the bones.”
“Do  it,  Reno,  we'll  have  his  bones  mended  later  but  this  hemorrhage  must  be 
stopped,” Rude said.
“Ok then.” The redhead closed his eyes a second then opened them with surprise. 
“What the…” A light bit of panick seized him as he searched in his every pocket to  
finally realize he had no healing materia. “Fuck! I can't believe I forgot it!”
“What? You don't have it?”
“No and it's not a fucking joke!” Reno tore the man's clothes to make bandages out 
them.
“Your shirt would make a better bandage,” Tiger began.
“It's not a regular shirt, it can't be ripped and it's wet from sweat, I'm not sure it 
would be that good,” Reno replied, beginning to bandage one of the wound, causing 
Sven to whimper a bit.
“How will we do for him from now?” Rude asked. “I think I can carry him on my back 
but I'll weight more then and I'm not sure the ground will be okay with that.”
“It can't be helped, Rude, either we let him die here either we keep on together,” Reno 
said, “I'm not fond of letting him die here so either we keep on advancing like we did, 
carefully and all, either I cast the more powerful thunder spells I can in order to make 
this goddamn floor collapse on the others until we reach the ground. The problem is 
that there are still  other floors up our heads and it could hurt if  they fell  all  of a 
sudden.”
Reno ended bandaging the second leg. “So, what do you prefer?”
“…Please, don't let him here…” Tiger begged.
Rude sighed. “I'll take him on my back, let's join the elevator before this goddamn 
floor collapses.
“Take his arms, I'll take him by the thighs and Reno will sound the ground,” Tiger said 
with a sudden determination. “If we do this way you'll weight less.”
“You're sure you can do it?” Rude asked.
“I'm stronger than I look, I'm a Cosmo child!” Tiger ensured.
“Then let's go!” Reno ordered. “We have few time to cross the corridor.”
He stepped  in the corridor, there were some masses of fallen pieces of concrete here 
and there but it was still possible to pass. Halfway a bigger pile give them little trouble 
as they had to climb on it and doing it with Sven wasn't easy.
“Don't hesitate to leave me behind, Tiger,” Sven whimpered.
“I can't!”
“You'll have to, you know life is important but some lives are worth more than others 
in this kind of situation, you're still safe and sound and you may have a chance to 
escape.”
“Don't  even  think  about  escaping  with  Reno,”  Rude  said,  “he  won't  rest  until  he 
catches you back.”
“If you have a chance to escape you must do it,” Sven went on. “There are great 
chances that I die, I'll rather die than let them use me so don't hesitate to consider 
me as dead yet.”
“I can't…! I don't want to lose you, I don't want to lose anyone again…!”
“It's not the moment to bring back old and cruel memories,” Reno cut off, “we're close 
from the elevators now.”
As they reached them the third floor above started to collapse at the other end of the 
corridor.
“Rude, help me open the doors!” Reno put the tip of his nightstick like a crowbar in 
hope to open them. “It's not made for this kind of use but it's still working…”
Rude could soon pass his fingers between the doors and opened them by strength. 
Reno passed his head in the case to take a look.
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“So, where's the elevator? …huh?”
Tiger caught him by the arm and brutally pulled him, just in time for Reno to keep his 
head on his shoulders as the elevator crashed on the ground floor.
“Wow… thanks… I'd be dead… …Now we know where it is.”
“Look behind you…” Sven whimpered.
The third floor was still collapsing and the second floor wasn't resisting anymore and 
collapsing directly on the ground floor.
“There's no first floor, it yet collapsed…”
“I can see the sky at the other end of the corridor!” Tiger said. “It means the building 
walls are collapsing, we must get out of this crap really quickly now!”
“In the case, quick!” Reno ordered.
Rude took Sven on his back and they entered in the case one after the other, using 
the ladder inside to descend.
“Can you hold yourself?” Rude asked.
“I'll do my best, don't worry for me,” Sven answered. “…Hey, tell me, why such young 
and pretty guys like you are in the Turks? You may be strong or whatever I don't care 
but why did you choose that job?”
“Who said we chose?” Reno chuckled. “We're okay with it because it allows us to stay 
alive, the time when Turks could quit is over.”
“I see… That's sad…” Sven sighed.
As he let out some whimpers Rude asked him if it was still okay.
“Sure it is… Hey, Tiger!”
“What?”
“You're a brave boy, I was happy to know you but now you should fly on your own.”
And on this words Sven let himself go and flipped to fell down head first. “Go away! 
Be free!” he shouted. Tiger screamed his name and tried to catch him but his hands 
only clinched on the void and soon the sound of Sven's body meeting the elevator's 
roof echoed on the walls.
“Oh shit…” Reno whispered.
“He dropped on his own…” Rude said like he apologized.
“Sven! No!” Tiger jumped in the void as well, catching a wire and letting himself fell 
on the elevator. “Sven, why!” the boy cried.
“Tiger!” Reno called him.
“Go Hell, he's dead!” the boy answered.
Reno didn't really feel like getting down like Tiger did with all this little crowd below so 
he hurried down the ladder. Still once down he quickly noticed Tiger was gone, the 
doors of the first floor where half open, someone had surely tried to escape from the 
floor this way and it made a wonderful exit door for Tiger.
“Rude! Move your ass, there's few time left! I'm going ahead!” Reno shouted before 
passing through the doors. Catching a glimpse over the impressive mass of fallen 
concrete crap he saw Tiger making his way out of the hotel. Without waiting one more 
second Reno did  the same, jumping from a block to another  and trying to avoid 
scratching his hands nor getting stuck by torn iron bars emerging of certain blocks. 
Once out of what remained of the building Reno realized he was standing in front of 
what remained of city. Nothing but ruins. There were people in the streets, most of 
them were carrying the injured, or the dead. The city had been taken aback, no one 
had been prepared to face such a disaster.
“Crap… am I still in Mideel? Is that still Mideel!? Oh, fuck!”
As Reno looked around him he saw the black silhouette of Tiger still running. “It's not 
over yet…” the redhead swore and sped to the black boy.
“Tiger! …Wait!”
The boy just sprinted to put more distance between him and the redhead.
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“Fucking stop running!” Reno roared again.
As the boy didn't Reno struck him with a thunder spell. It was efficient enough to 
make him collapse and gave the time to Reno to join him.
“Are you alright?” Reno asked.
“You casted a spell on me!”
“So you're fine, obviously. Listen carefully, I promise to let you go despite how risky it 
is for me to do so but only if you accept to listen to what I have to tell you.”
“Where's the trick?”
“Like I said I didn't choose to be a Turk, that's why I'm using you. Now punch me and 
run to prefecture, I'll join you there.”
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Black Beach – Hirasawa Susumu

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – March,15

Reno massaged his jaw and got back onto his feet. “Ouch… little bastard!”
After some hesitant steps as he was a bit dizzy the redhead managed to recover his 
balance and dashed after Tiger.
A  little  while  later  he  finally  joined  the  black  boy  behind  what  remained  of  the 
prefecture and they could take their breathe.
“So, what's the deal?” Tiger asked.
“You're gonna tell me what AVALANCHE intends to do and I'll tell you why it won't 
work. You'll have to plan new strategies but if you remember what I'll tell you now 
maybe you'll  avoid  doing  fatal  errors.  You're  a  bunch of  amateurs  trying  to  fight 
against pros, you have no chance if you keep on believing in fairy tales. I've been 
taught more ways to kill than I could put in practice, even a Cosmo child like you 
couldn't have a chance against me. So tell me, what are your plans?”
“Can I really believe you? You could listen to me and tell nothing, capture me and 
imprison me…” Tiger pointed.
“…And torture you until you say what I want you to tell you there?” Reno smirked. 
“You're taking less risks telling me now in the end, here you have a chance to escape 
at least.”
Tiger bite his lips.
“Oh, Sven… What would he do? …Oh, Sven…! …Crap!” the boy squatted and put his 
hands on his face.
Reno squatted beside and hugged him. “You're not Sven and he told you to be free, I 
think it also meant you shouldn't regret anything about him, dying was his choice. 
Now he's  returning  to  the  Planet  and he  surely  hopes you won't  let  yourself  get 
devoured by sadness. Hold on, Cosmo child!”
“Sly… Do you still remember the teachings?” Tiger asked
“I remember everything, how could I ever forget? No one can bend my mind except 
me, even the most twisted and sadist scientist ever couldn't manage to tame me even 
a little…” Reno answered like he wasn't really there.
“The blood in your veins is special… I was so honored as a child when we first meet, I 
thought you were a sort  of  god,”  Tiger  recalled.  “In the end you were just  brat,  
stubborn as curious like most of us… Once, because of you, we fell down that pit and 
could have been killed by a GI warrior if Nati hadn't saved us. She took us back to her 
home and there we met her son, it was the first time I really approached Nanaki and 
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it was because of your stupidity.”
Reno laughed. “Aunt Nati gave us a serious talking-to that time, it was the first but 
not the last.” The redhead sat down and laid his back against the wall behind him. 
“You know, I was sure you would join AVALANCHE. I'm as sad as proud you did it. I'm 
glad to see you getting involved in the Planet's defense but I'm also afraid for you, I 
would be sad to loose you.”
The black boy sat beside his old friend. “Should I really tell you our plans? …I'm not 
aware of many things.”
“Just go on, Tiger.”
The boy took a breathe and began. “I've heard about demonstrations as much as 
terrorist  attacks against  Shin-Ra,  there are some tensions within  the group about 
what kind of methods should be used. For now the trend keeps rather pacific but I 
think it could turn to something more extremist with the time, Lazlo is for it.”
“First you must remember that Shin-Ra owns the media and will always try to make 
you look either like a bunch of stupid and paranoid new age fools under acids either 
like a terrorist group that should be terminated to maintain peace and public safety. 
The first option works if you demonstrate, the second if you play with bombs. So if 
you wish to claim responsibility for an attack try to make the less dead you can and 
think about the audience's opinion if you intend to keep a slight support from them. 
People don't like to be cut the electricity and such and people of your kind tend to 
forget it…”
“What would you do then?”
“I'd let the pros do their job and keep tuned to know when lend a useful hand but  
your  leaders  won't  appreciate  this,  they  think  they're  pros  and  able  to  save  the 
Planet… Right?”
“Right… So right. Another piece of advice?”
“Keep tuned and stay far if you wish to stay alive,” Reno just said. Now get up and run 
for your life, I'll close my eyes for twenty seconds, if I still can see you when I open 
my eyes I'll have to catch you or it wouldn't sound credible to my boss.”
And Reno closed his eyes.

“Where is he?”
“He overran me, he's goddamn quick and I lost his track, he's not a Cosmo child for 
nothing…” Reno fumed.
Rude looked at the ruins around him. A huge column of smoke could be seen not so 
far from what remained of the city.
“Is it the airport?” Reno asked.
“Looks like the planes didn't appreciate the shockwave.”
“Ouch… Do you call Tseng or do I do it?”
“You like to speak, I don't. You call him.”

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – March,22

“The paradisaic city of Mideel that was turned into ruins one week ago has just been 
struck by a new shockwave. According to specialists this new earthquake is stronger 
than the first one which leads to conclude that the first one was only the foreshock…”
“That's  crazy…”  Tseng  whispered  as  he  watched  the  images  of  what  remained  of 
Mideel.
“That's rather flat without the building,” Reno said.
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“In  the  camp  beside  the  city  the  mainshock  brought  back  the  terror  among  the 
refugees and the great majority of the inhabitants are now willing to leave the area,” 
the speaker's voice told.
“We know there will be other shocks and we just don't want to be there when they will 
happen,” a mother said, hugging her two children.
“To leave? Where? This is my city, this is where I grew up and I love this land even if  
today it's devastated, there's no way I'll leave. If everybody leaves, who will rebuild 
our city?” and old man said on the other hand.
“I'm a doctor and many here need me so I'll  stay as long as people will  stay,” a 
younger man said.
“They're talking about Mideel everyday for half the time of the news,” Reno sighed. “I 
guess it's a nice change for the medias, people are bored with the war…”
“You shouldn't take it so easy, Reno, you and Rude were really lucky to survive,” Tseng 
replied.
“I don't think so. It's just a way to die more uncommon than getting shot in the Slums 
by some random sicko, earthquakes of this kind in this area happen less often than 
Slums  bad ass guys going trigger happy.”
“That's statistically true but statistically you have more chances to survive being shot 
by some drunk guy who never learned how to use a gun properly than being stuck in 
the fifth floor of an old building during such an earthquake.”
“Let's admit. Does it mean you care for me then?” Reno grinned.
Tseng caught the remote and shut down the TV. “If I didn't care for my recruits how 
could I be a good leader?” he said as he got up from the couch.
“Where are you going?” Reno asked.
“I've got work to do.”
“Can't you just say you like me?” Reno spat.
Tseng just went to his own office and opened the door. He waited a bit before entering 
and finally looked over Reno. “If I said it, wouldn't it be a lie?” the Wutain gave the 
redhead one of his sharp smiles.
“Your smile is sharp but not your eyes, Tseng, you like me…” Reno pointed.

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – April,17

On that night when Tseng entered his part of the flat he had the surprise to find his  
two future wives in the living room. They looked half happy half serious, perhaps a 
little upset too.
“What are you doing here?” Tseng asked, “is there a problem?”
“Hello, I'm so pleased to see you, darling, how was your day?” Sachiko greeted him 
like she was pissed. Maybe she was indeed.
“Alright, hello girls, excuse me but I'm still not used to this situation…”
“You'd better get used to it soon, Yoshiaki,” Yukari almost cut him off.
“We've got to get married quickly, understood?” Sachiko added.
Tseng gave them a puzzled look. “What's that now? What's going on with you?”
“I'm pregnant,” Sachiko announced.
“What!?” Tseng shouted in surprise. “How could that be!? We did it only once!”
“One time can be enough,” Yukari said. “Especially when it's been planned for the 
good day.”
“Well, but… …Crap… are you sure you're really pregnant?”
“Oh, come on!” Sachiko got up and threw an object right across Tseng's face.
The man caught it by reflex and looked at it. “What's that?”
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“My goddamn pregnancy test!”
Of course Tseng had no idea of how he was supposed to read the result.
“Where does it say you're pregnant?”
Sachiko let out a loud sigh and went to show Tseng where to look. “There, those two 
little bars mean I am pregnant.”
“How can you trust in two little bars like this to know whether you are pregnant or 
not!? How can this crappy device know if you're pregnant or not?”
“For Da Chao's sake, Yosh! Don't tell me you don't know how it works!? This crappy 
device  like  you  say  analyzes  the  hormones  because  us,  women,  have  hormonal 
changes when we are pregnant.”
“And how does it… the hormones…?” Tseng sorta stuttered.
“I pissed on the crappy device if that's what you want to know,” Sachiko fumed.
Tseng instantly dropped the test. “That's disgusting!”
Sachiko sighed again.
“We don't care about how it works,” Yukari went on, “all matters is that Sachiko is  
pregnant from you.”
“Crap…” Tseng whispered in horror. “Crap, crap, crap!”
“What's wrong? It was part of the deal,” Yukari reminded him, “you said you were 
ready, didn't you?”
“I fucking don't care about what the Hell I said!” Tseng shouted. “I'm not ready a 
goddamn second!”
And he ran out of his own flat, slamming the door after him.
“He ran away…” Sachiko blew in amazement.
“I wouldn't have thought he'd turn hysterical like that! I can't believe it! We scared 
him! We scared a goddamn Turk!” Yukari almost shouted in disbelief.
“Oh, I'm not gonna give up like that…” Sachiko strode to the phone.
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Love Grows – Nobuo Uematsu

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – April,18

“Professor… I'm sorry to interrupt you in whatever you can be doing but I have an 
important question…”
Hojo grumbled and turned his chair to face Tseng. “What…? What time is it? Where 
am I?”
There Tseng realized he had just awoken the scientist. “Oh… you're in your lab, it's 
quarter to nine.”
“AM or PM?” the scientist adjusted his glasses.
“AM. I didn't see you were sleeping…” Tseng somewhat apologized.
“Okay. Now I'm awake. So what the Hell are you doing here?” the old man grunted.
Tseng felt as stupid as anxious and that was a lot. “You remember this discussion we 
had about wedding?”
Hojo just nodded and rolled his eyes to say “yeah, go ahead.”
“I got engaged with a girl but…” He tried to find the good words for a moment. “…Can 
pregnancy tests be wrong?”
“Haha… so you're gonna be father and didn't expect it that soon, that's it? What a 
terrible  feeling,  huh?  Sorry,  nowadays  tests  are  hardly  ever  wrong,”  the  scientist 
answered, looking absolutely conscious that he was actually crushing Tseng's hopes 
into dust of despair.
“I'm fucked so, that's it?” Tseng tried to look relax.
“Pretty much so, welcome among the damned souls of fatherhood,” Hojo turned back 
to his desk. “You'll see how horrible it is, they quickly understand how much power 
they have on you when they cry, play with knives, kidnap the cat, find the porno 
videos and want to give a hand to cook something…”
“I guess so… So you had a child?” Tseng dared to ask.
“Which child?” Hojo chuckled. “My child was stolen before he was even born and if I 
ever had another one, he vanished before I even knew he existed. From this point it's  
hard to consider me as a father.”
“Sorry… you sounded like you knew what you were talking about.”
Hojo gave Tseng a bored look. “Do I really look like the kind of guy who's got porn 
records in his cupboards?”
The young man tried not to laugh. “Sounds like a good proof.”
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On that day afternoon Tseng took a long time in his office to decide whether he'd go 
back home or not.
“What's wrong with your wives, Tseng?” Veld asked him. “I told them you were on a 
mission whenever they called like you asked me but I wouldn't think they'd call so 
often to know if you were back.”
Tseng bite his lips. “I… don't know what to do…” he sighed. “I'm going to be father I'm 
afraid… Sachiko is pregnant.”
“Aren't they willing to grow the child on their own?”
“I don't care about that! When they announced it to me I realized that this child is 
mine, it's half made of me!” Tseng shouted.
There was then two seconds of silence, time for Tseng to realize who he'd just been 
shouting to.
“…All my apologizes, sir… I didn't mean…”
“'Sure you meant it,” Veld cut off. “It's true, this child is yours, it's your flesh, your  
genes. But then what? What does it mean to you? Are you going to act like the father 
you are or keep on running away like the scared child you still are as well?”
“…I don't want to be a coward but I don't want to be a bad father either and that's 
what I'm afraid of. I'm not a good man, I killed people and I will do it again, how 
could I be a good father? How could I grow properly a child? If I have a child I'd like it 
to become a good person, someone kind and nice, that's all I'm hoping for…” Tseng's 
voice shut before betraying his fears and doubts.
“Tseng…” Veld smiled and took the young man's hands in his own.
Tseng slowly raised his eyes to the old man staring at him.
“You are a good person,” Veld said. “You may be a killer but you're still human beyond 
the blood. Being so caring yet is the proof you'll surely make a wonderful papa.”
“You think so?”
“Yes…” Veld sighed. “If you don't believe me you could still  go ask Reeve what he 
thinks about this, I'm sure he'd be glad to talk about this matter with you.”
Tseng just smiled. “That's okay, I believe you… Thank you very much, sir…”
Veld smiled in return. “Just for tonight I think you can call me Colin.”
This caused Tseng to blush horribly as it made him recall how intimate and absolutely 
not professional was this conversation.

When he exited the Shin-Ra Tower Tseng still felt really moved by all he had been 
through during the last 24 hours. This is surely why he never noticed the five men 
following him. As they were passing by some building of the Shin-Ra Military Academy 
one of the men got closer from Tseng and soon tackled him. As the young man fell the 
other caught his arm and pulled it in a quick motion into laying the Turk face down the 
road, then  blocked the arm in a way it could easily be broken. Before Tseng could 
understand what was happening the four other men were around him and one of them 
lost no time sticking needles in different points of his body.
“What the Hell do you think you're doing?” Tseng asked, all puzzled by the situation.
He only  started  to  worry  when he  realized  he was almost  fully  paralyzed by the 
needles.
“Long time no see, Yoshiaki…” the man who tackled him sighed.
“Aniki? …It's been a long time, that's true …but in which honor do I deserve this kind 
of greetings?”
“Don't you have any idea?” Aniki chuckled.
“I'm not really in the mood in fact so if you could just tell me and let me go…”
The men laughed and Aniki took Tseng on his back. “Let's bring you to the answer 
then!”
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A while later Tseng was in his flat, sat down the living room's couch, surrounded by 
Aniki and the four other yakuzas he brought along from the Slums, and facing his 
wives.
“Did you really think you could run away that easily, Yosh?” Sachiko asked.
Both her and Yukari looked quite worried.
“It's  easy  for  you to  say  that,  you had  all  the  time  you wanted  to  discover  the 
situation and think about it, you've planed everything you wanted but what about me? 
Did you really think acting like you did was the best way to have me keep cool?”
“Maybe we could have been a little more careful, that's true,” Yukari admitted, “but 
understand we were worried about you.”
“If you were that worried you could have been nicer!”
“We didn't think a Turk could be such a chick…” Yukari rolled her eyes to the sky.
Tseng gave her his deadly glare.
“Well, after all you've never been involved in a serious relation with anyone,” Sachiko 
pointed, “I can understand the idea of becoming father all of a sudden can freak you 
out but I've been hoping for this child so much…”
Tseng sighed.
“Don't speak like it's only your child, Sachiko, it's more than true that you'll be making 
the greatest part of the job but don't forget nothing could have been done without 
me, I am the father and even if I did few I still did it. If I had to have a child I'd like  
the best for him or her, I want my child to be someone balanced and preferably good 
and this requires a good education.” Tseng kept silent some seconds to stare both at 
Sachiko and Yukari one after the other. “…So do you think you could give our child 
such a good education? I'll try my best but if you don't do the same it'll never work.”
The women obviously wanted to jump up and down and dance in joy but didn't know 
if they could do it yet.
“So does it mean you'll face your responsibilities as a father?” Sachiko asked.
“That's a yes and not only because I'm surrounded by your killers,” Tseng frankly 
smiled.
Everybody looked obviously happy and moved by the young man's answer so he went 
on with a question that  would ruin  it  all.  Tseng was just  quite  curious about  the 
matter.
“Now can you tell me if it's gonna be a boy or a girl?”
“What?” Sachiko coughed. “How the Hell can I know that!?”
“Isn't it written somewhere on your test?”
“…Yoshiaki… do you really know how babies are made?” Aniki asked.
“Yeah but I wondered if  a thing able to tell  if  a girl is pregnant or not could also 
predict little things like that…” Tseng tried to save the appearances.
“Little things like that…” Yukari repeated. “I can't believe girls from the Slums like us 
know  more  about  all  that  stuff  than  you  who  live  on  the  Plate.  You're  asking 
technology too much, it can't make any prediction.”
“For  now maybe…” Tseng smirked,  trying to  change the  conversation and cursing 
himself for sleeping during biology classes so often.

[µ ]-εγλ 2000 – May, 30

During the last weeks Tseng had quite often changed his mind about how he'd face his 
responsibilities,  realizing how freaky and wonderful  a father's  job could be, surely 
something made of stress and marvels and requiring broad shoulders to support the 
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weight of some Kilograms of human life.
He also had announced to his father and colleagues he would soon get married with 
Sachiko. The ceremony would be done in a rush since the woman wanted her union to 
be proclaimed as soon as possible.
“Wow, you girls are so goddamn pretty, dood!” Reno complimented Sachiko and Yukari 
as he saw them in their wedding dresses.
“Isn't it?” Yukari giggled.
Doing the things in a rush wasn't an excuse to make a sloppy ceremony of course, 
everything had to be perfect despite the few time taken to prepare it. So Sachiko and 
Yukari just looked wonderful in their wonderful dresses and a wonderful ceremony 
would happen in a wonderful church with wonderful guests.
“So you finally came?” Sachiko smiled. “Yosh told us how offended you were that he 
didn't choose you to be his witness.”
“I was somewhat pissed, that's true, but I guess I'm not the only one and if all the 
guys Tseng once offended didn't come no one would be there,” Reno snickered.
“So right,” Yukari agreed. “Poor Hizashi, he must be quite deceived after all the efforts 
he did to have his son getting married…”
“Yeah, we've been thinking of funding the offended unchosen witnesses club,” Reno 
joked. “But I guess Tseng didn't make a bad choice either, after all Veld is some sort 
of father in the wicked family of the Turks… I'm sure the old man could hardly hide his 
emotion when Tseng asked him!”

About one hour later the ceremony was about to begin. The church was crowded with 
people dressed in either black or white suits did they belong to Shin-Ra or to the 
yakuzas.
Reno was lost in the contemplation of the paintings on the ceiling of the church and 
startled when he heard a familiar voice.
“Can we sit here?”
“Oh, Reeve, you finally came?” Reno faced him.
“Yes, I'm sorry to be a bit late, it took me a little time to manage to drag Hideaki out 
of his lab.”
Reno snickered in understanding and Reeve and Hojo sat down the bench.
“Did Scarlet come?” Reeve looked around.
“She's with Virginia over there,” Reno pointed them. “Did they know each other when 
my  mother worked for Shin-Ra?”
“Sure, we got out together time to time, we were all getting along pretty well.”
Reeve sighed. “It seems so far but those girls did not change much, looks like Hideaki 
and me are the only ones who got older!” he laughed.
Reno  smiled,  Reeve  tried  to  look  happy  but  there  was  still  a  little  something  of 
bitterness in his voice. “It's nice of both of you to be there, I think Tseng will be glad.”
“I couldn't miss the event,” Reeve said. “Is Heidegger supposed to come?”
Reno laughed. “Why would Tseng waste all the ceremony? We made sure he never 
even got aware of this event.”
“Maybe that's better for now but if he finds out how many executives were there he's 
not gonna appreciate, his presence would be more justified than ours according to 
hierarchy…”
“All matters today is how much we care for the people who were invited.”
The redhead glanced at  Hojo and couldn't  not  notice  how bad at  ease he looked 
neither how much he stared at Virginia.
“By the way, why did Tseng invite you, mister genius?” Reno called the scientist.
“Perhaps because I gave him some advice but if I knew back then I'd have to face 
such an event I would have shut my mouth I think…” the old man winced.
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He suddenly put a hand on his forehead like it hurt. “What? Sephiroth is coming?”
He stood up to look at the Church's doors.
“Damn,  you're  right,”  Reno looked over his  shoulder.  “How did  you know he was 
coming? You've got a detector?”
“Yeah, as you see we can't bear each other even meters away,” Hojo grumbled in a 
tone that could be as sarcastic as honest.
Reno waved his hand to the silver-haired man “Heya, mister General!”
Sephiroth  sat  beside  the  redhead  and  took  a  breathe.  “Spare  me  your  fucking 
sarcasm, you don't know what I've been through to come on time.”
Reno replied nothing. Sephiroth looked really changed and exhausted.
Soon the whole little crowd turned silent. The ceremony was beginning.
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