Chapter 1: The Start Of The Problem

(2 years later)

     Zacc sat on the soft grass on the field, looking at the clouds in the sky. The wind blew softly against his face. He looked at all the people that were playing in the field. He felt very lonely and depressed.

     “ Man, why do I always feel like this?” he muttered to himself. He wished that his friends were here. 

     He started staring at his hands. Did the teacher really tell me the truth about my force? Somehow, he felt that he couldn’t reach his potential. He had been trying to use his so-called “ Wave” force. Somehow, it never really worked.

     He recalled the day he did his force test. The teacher didn’t answer him properly. She seemed to be hiding something. What would happen if I ask her? Would the answer surface? Will she tell?

     He got up, took a deep breath and walked to school.

     A man is sleeping in his study. The smoke from his cigarette was still being emitted.

     “ Sir,” 

     He woke up with a jerk. His secretary got rather startled.

     “ I’m sorry. What is it that you want?” he asked rather gruffly.

     “ Here, sir,” his secretary said, passing him a note. He took the note and tore it. He instantly read the message. There was a pause.

     He got to his feet and ordered “ Get a plane ready, we’re going to the Headquarters. Pack whatever that is necessary and get moving.”

     “ Um…yes sir,” the secretary stammered.

(25 minutes later)     

     “ Glad you could arrive, Mr. President,” a captain greeted the man as he stepped down from his plane.

     “ Why can’t the generals deal with this problem?” the President demanded.

     “ You have been informed of the problem, sir?” the captain asked.

     “ No, dammit! I’ve just woke up from my sleep,” the President answered.

     “ The generals decide that this is a delicate problem that you should discuss with them, sir,” the captain replied.

     “ Very well,” the president replied. He walked into a bunker. Using a lift, he was lowered into the underground facility that existed there.

     He quickly walked out of the lift as it reached the bottom. He walked passed countless hallways that included advanced computer technology and sophisticated machines that somehow looked chaotic to the President.

     “ Mr. President, glad you could join us,” a general greeted me.

     “ Stop with the greetings. What is so important that you all can’t handle and you need me to come?” he asked heatedly.

     One of the generals ushered to an aide. The aide immediately brought a file to him. The President opened the file and began to read it. 

     He looked at the file for several seconds, and then said, “ What is this? I don’t understand a thing at all,” he replied.

     “ Alright, let us explain,” the President’s top most commander, replied. “ Do you know what the force of Force is, sir?” 

     “ Of course…but…why?” the President asked.

     “ We have discovered that a person has this force, now,” the commander replied.

     The President stared at his officer, not believing his ears. He fell upon a chair, looking like a dazed person.

     “ You can’t be serious,” the President said, recovering from his hit. “ You mean it’s true?” 

     “ No, doubt about it, sir. We have information about him, sir. His name is Zachary Irons, aged 18, lives at Travile Town. The information is two years old.”

     “ 2 years? Why wasn’t it recorded then?” the President asked.

     “ Somehow, the data wasn’t recorded or given to us. But, we have the information about him, that’s important,” the commander replied.

     “ And… what do you want me to do?” the President asked.

     “ I propose that you take him in at once. He can be an armed and deadly weapon,” a general cried.

     “ We must utilize his powers and turn it for our own!” another cried.

     “ You fools! He is only a kid! Are you all insane or what!?” the President bellowed so loudly the area was silenced.

     “ Sir, may I speak?” his commander asked.

     “ What is it?” the President asked.

     “ He is a potential weapon. I’m not saying it might happen, but the Republicans may find out about him. If so, they might use him as a weapon,” the commander replied.

     “ Both of us are under a peace treaty,” the President answered.

     “ Yes, I’m fully aware of that. However, this doesn’t mean they won’t, will they?” the commander questioned.

     The President sat down and gave a thought. His brows wrinkled as he tried to think. At last, he asked his commander “ What do you propose?”

     “ For me, I believe that it is best we keep him under our guard. We won’t use him as a weapon, but we must surely make sure that the opposite side doesn’t also. I have sent a convoy to pick him up,” the commander answered “ I only wait your command.”

     “ You seemed to have planned everything carefully,” the President answered. He sighed, wishing that this problem had not arisen. “ Very well, you have my permission to take him in, but handle him with care.”

     “ As you say, sir,” replied the commander.
     Zacc quickly entered school. He walked quickly towards the teacher’s office with the intention to see the teacher.

     “ Yes?” his headmaster greeted him as he quickly burst into the teacher’s office. “ Is there something you need?”

     “ Em… yes. I need to see Ms. Kayla. Is she here?” he inquired.

     “ I’m sorry, she not here,” the headmaster answered, leaving Zacc alone.

     Zacc walked away from the room, disheartened. He slowly walked to his class.

     “ Zachary Irons?” an unfamiliar voice echoed.

     Zacc looked to the direction in which the voice came from, and then got startled at the person who was speaking to him. There stood a person about his age who was dressed in a long blue overcoat and a black vest. He stared rather menacingly at Zacc.

     “ W…Who are you?” Zacc stammered.

     “ I’m a bounty hunter. The Government hired me to take you in,” he answered with an empty voice.

     What for…? “ Why?” Zacc demanded.

     “ I have as much idea as you do, so, beats me,” he replied.

     “ Who are you? Tell me!” Zacc cried. The other students now stared at this strange sight.

     “ Well, if you are really interested, my name is Maverick Hunter,” he answered Zacc’s question.

     Zacc gasped in disbelief. Maverick Hunter? The infamous assassin?! Why is this guy here?

     “ Why am I wanted?” Zacc demanded, feeling very heated now.

     “ I told you, I have no idea. Look, you can make things easy for me or hard for you. You can come peacefully or I can collect you forcefully!” Maverick replied as he unsheathed a large two-handed sword.

     Is this guy nuts? Zacc was thinking. Sweat started to drop down his forehead. He glared back at the assassin.

     “ Well….?” Maverick asked.

     “ No way I’m following a bozo like you!” Zacc yelled.

     “ Suite yourself,” Maverick snarled. Suddenly, with great speed, Maverick dashed forward and swung his sword at Zacc. Zacc quickly bent backwards, the sword missing his face by centimeters.

     When Zacc got back his footing, Maverick swung his fists at Zacc’s face. “ Wave Crunch!” Maverick cried.

     Zacc instantly shielded himself from the blow. What happened next surprised both him and the other. As Maverick landed the blow, an energy was emitted from Zacc’s body, neutralizing Maverick’s force to mere ripples of waves.

     Maverick leaped backwards. “ No, this can’t be true…how can this be?” he muttered.

     Zacc was as confused as Maverick when, out of nowhere, army soldiers appeared. The other students started screaming and dropped to the floor. They aimed their guns at Maverick and Zacc.

     “ Why didn’t you tell me he had ‘that’ force?” Maverick demanded angrily towards the people his was working for.

     “ The orders was to take him in, no questions asked!” the squadron’s captain replied, sternly.

     “ Oh, no… there are plenty of questions to asked. For example, what in the world are you going to use him for, eh?” Maverick asked sarcastically.

     “ Don’t you disobey the orders of our commander, or else…” the captain boldly started.

     “ Or else what? To me you all are nothing but a bunch of flies!” Maverick yelled, leaping at them. Zacc stared at the assassin in awe and terror. Maverick sliced through the squadron like it were nothing but mere paper, striking his sword dangerously.

     One fired his rifle. A bullet ripped through Maverick’s shoulder. He yelled in pain, then turning to his attacker, he emitted a powerful wave blast that smashed the soldier on to the wall.

     Zacc stood on where he was, petrified, not knowing whether he should have scrammed. He still stared at the writhing bodies that were on the blood soaked floor. Maverick turned his head and looked at Zacc. Slowly, he walked towards him.

     “ W…What do you want?” Zacc stammered, feeling rather scared now.

     “ We’re leaving. This is not a safe place. Come, let’s go!” Maverick ordered, pulling upon Zacc’s sleeve. He dragged Zacc out of the school. Everyone stared at them.

     “ W…W…Where are we going?” Zacc asked.

     “ I don’t know…. Where do you live?” Maverick asked.

     Zacc gazed intently upon the numbers showing the floors he was on, then looked at his strange companion that had ordered him to return home. Maverick held his still bleeding shoulder, grimacing from the pain.

     Why should I care about him? What if I take him out now? I could leave him, or better, send him to the authorities.

     But, did he really save me? If so, why? He turned to my side when I somehow emitted that energy…that force.

     Then, it came to Zacc’s mind. My force! Could it be the problem? It might be. Yet, Zacc is still overwhelmed by curiosity of what he knows and what he doesn’t.

     The lift stopped at the 23rd floor. Zacc exited, with Maverick following close by. Zacc dug out his home keys and opened his apartment door. 

     “ Hi, dear,” his mother greeted from the kitchen.

     “ Erm, yeah, hi…” Zacc answered rather stupidly. He ushered Maverick into this room. 

     “ Get a hot iron, heat it up till it glows red, some sterilized water, if possible and some plasters, if you don’t mind,” Maverick said to Zacc.

     “ Uh… yeah,” Zacc replied. He went out of the room, rummaged though his first-aid kit and took out a roll of bandages. He entered the kitchen, where his mother was cooking lunch.

     “ Are you hungry…what are you doing Zacc?” his mother exclaimed as he started to heat up a iron rod.

     “ School project,” he answered quickly. He grabbed some bottles of water and returned to his room.

     Maverick took the hot iron rod and pierced it into his wound, trying to take out the bullet that is lodged into his shoulder. It took some time and Zacc looked at him in horror, imagining the pain of having to endure it.

     Maverick washed his wounds as soon as he removed the bullet from his shoulder and bandaged it tightly. He then gave a sigh of relief and slumped down upon Zacc’s bed.

     “ You owe me an explanation of what happened earlier,” Zacc demanded.

     “ I guess I do, yet there is possibly nothing we can do to stop the chain of events that will occur later. In the meantime, while I recouperate for a while, I think I owe you an explanation,” Maverick answered.

    Zacc looked on at Maverick, waiting for his story. Maverick took a deep breath, then he sat up.

     “ Okay, I’ll start by introducing myself. My name is Maverick Hunter. I’m a bounty hunter or a hired assassin. I was requested by the Government to take a subject, which is you, in. Don’t take me wrongly. I don’t work for them.”

     “ What do you mean ‘you don’t work for them’? You were sent here to catch me!” Zacc exclaimed.

     “ I know, but my true purpose was to in filtrate the Government facilities. Why, you ask. Well, simply because I want to see my friends and to extract my revenge….” Maverick replied loathingly.

     “ Anyway, I changed my mind. You were too much of a weapon to the Government to be handed over.”

     “ Weapon?” Zacc asked.

     “ Do you know exactly what force you hold?” Maverick asked. Zacc looked at his hands, and then shook his head.

     “ You control the force of Force!” Maverick cried.

     “ Is there something wrong?” Zacc’s mom echoed from the outside.

     “ No, everything’s fine…what force?” Zacc exclaimed.

     “ The force of Force. Also dubbed the force of God. Ancient textbooks say that it is a force of destructive powers, like the ones of God. It has supreme power and an unimaginable force if used or harnessed properly,” Maverick explained, looking at Zacc straight in the eyes.

     “ And I have it?” Zacc asked.

     “ Yes,” Maverick answered.

     “ And the Government wants to use it?” Zacc asked again.

     “ I think so,” Maverick replied “ However, this data was somehow kept hidden. If not, the people from the Government would’ve come here 2 years ago.”

     “ My teacher who tested my force! No wonder I felt it was a different force. She must’ve kept my force a secret,” Zacc exclaimed, understanding the problem now.

     “ But…this can’t seriously be a really supreme force right. It has to be pretty normal. I can’t really do anything fantastic or anything…” Zacc muttered.

     “ Oh, really,” Maverick laughed, “ Tell me, which force can neutralize another force, eh?”

     Zacc kept silent. What this person says is true. There is no way any other force can neutralize another force at will.

     “ Then…what do you suggest?” Zacc asked.

     “ Fly!” he cried, “ It is not safe here. If they can track you to your school, they can easily track you to your home. If possible, get a few of your trustworthy friends for help,” Maverick quickly answered. He tore through Zacc’s closets and started stuffing clothes into a bag.

     “ Can I really trust you…?” Zacc asked suspiciously.

     “ I’m in it as deep as you are. I see no point in not helping. It’s up to you whether you want to trust me or not. If you don’t, well… I can’t help it, but you still should leave,” Maverick answered, still continuing to pack Zacc’s clothes.

     “ What about my mom?” Zacc demanded.

     “ They won’t be interested in her and they won’t harm her. They’ll spend more time searching for you then interrogating her in which they can get nothing out of it if you don’t keep in touch with her,” Maverick hurriedly passed the bag to Zacc.

     “ What do you mean?” Zacc exclaimed “ Leave her, without telling her where I am, or that I’m alright?” 

     “ Not even goodbye. If God permits, you’ll see her again. Right now, we don’t have time to lose. Are you with me or not?” Maverick asked, holding out his hand.

     Zacc looked at Maverick’s extended hand. Can I trust him? Of all the problems that are coming together, he can help, Zacc thought. Is it a mistake to trust him, or not…

     Zacc extended his in reply.

     “ Good!” Maverick said, smiling. “ Let’s go now.” He opened the door and both of them left the apartment.

