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The night was young. And so was he. Too young to be thrown into war again and again. Too young to be worrying if he would be alive this time tomorrow. He knew the passion he felt on the battlefield could never surpass that which he felt for the beautiful angel next to him. But were they too young to experience the highest mountain love had to climb?





“I have to be in the first line of defense tomorrow morning…there are so many people after Balamb, I’ll be shot down within the first ten minutes.”


“Squall...don’t say that. You said you had a choice, don’t go.”


“I don’t have a choice, dammit!” Squall yelled. He swung his arm and knocked over an extra chair.





So denied.


So I lied.


Are you the now or never kind?


In a day.


And a day love.


I’m gonna be gone for good again.





Rinoa gasped and covered her mouth. After realizing what he had done, Squall kneeled down in front of Rinoa and collected her in his arms.


“I’ve been taking orders all my life… I wish I had a free spirit like you.” Squall stated, stroking her soft hair. Rinoa sobbed into his fur collar. This wouldn’t be the last night she would see him. It couldn’t be.


“I’m not free…I’m a prisoner of love.”


“Rinoa…I want nothing more to be with you. To be in you…to be a part of you.”








Are you willing to be had?


Are you cool with just tonight?








“Oh Squall…” Rinoa gazed at him speechlessly.


Squall poured a glass of champagne for each of them.


“Here’s to us…”








Here’s a toast.


To all those who hear me all too well.





“Here’s to forever…”








Here’s to the nights we felt alive.


Here’s to the tears you knew you’d cry.


Here’s to goodbye.


Tomorrow’s gonna come too soon.








Rinoa took a slight sip, then set her drink down.


“Squall…I’ll always love you…there can never be any other…”


She was the only one that could help him. She was the only one to crack his shell. He loved her more than words could ever express. Squall hugged her as tightly as possible.


“I’ll be with you forever…I don’t want to go…”





Put your name.


On the line.


Along with place and time.


Wanna stay.


Not to go.


I wanna ditch the logical.








“I’m trying to open up…it-it’s not easy.” Squall shyly commented.


Rinoa nodded.


“Squall…if tonight will be your last…I want to spend it with you…”


“I can’t let you go.”








All my time is froze in motion.


Can’t I stay an hour or two or more?


Don’t let me let you go.








“My sweet angel…I don’t care what happens after… I just want you to be happy.” Squall inhaled her scent. The last beautiful smell left on the cruel planet.


“Squall…I’m ready.”





Squall carried Rinoa to what was their first and last night together.





Here’s to the nights we felt alive.


Here’s to the tears you knew you’d cry.


Here’s to goodbye.


Tomorrow’s gonna come too soon.





