Chapter 3: Old Ties

     “ Do you think going by train is a good idea?” Deena weakly asked. She hadn’t fully recovered yet. All five of them were standing at the train station, looking at all the fast moving electric trains.

     “ I think it’s a brilliant idea,” Maverick replied smugly, looking at all the passing trains.

     “ What a self “jacker”,” Ree snorted.

     “ Stop fighting you guys,” Zacc sighed “ Can’t you all just keep off each… Deena!?” he exclaimed, rushing to his friend. Deena swayed unsteadily, almost collapsing. Zacc and Terra quickly grabbed her arms.

     “ Sorry, I haven’t recovered fully yet,” Deena replied, sheepishly. She held her wounded area where it still hurt.

     “ Do you need some rest?” Zacc asked, very worried. He continued to hold tight to his friend.

     “ No…” Deena gasped “ I shouldn’t slow you down. We need to move on. I’m fine now.” However, from her fatigued and weak composure she was far from being alright. She was obviously still very weak from the recent fight.

     “ The faster we reach onto the train, the faster we can let her recouperate,” Maverick replied. He walked swiftly towards the trains docked.

     “ Hey, don’t we need to buy the tickets first?” Ree asked, confused at what Maverick was doing.

     “ We are on the run here, Ree. We’ll need to conserve money. We can’t spend it on buying tickets,” Maverick answered “ You’re looking at an assassin. We’ll get on board for free.”

     A train was  reaching to station at top speed. As it was slowing down, Maverick quickly grabbed, or stole, a bottle of water from a stand next to a shop. He quickly drank the liquid.

     He twisted the bottle on the barrel of a revolver he pulled out. “ Cheap silencer,” Maverick smiled. He fired at a electrical fuse box, spoiling the circuits and sending sparks everywhere.

     The on coming train started to slow down fast from the lost of energy. Sparks emitted from the fuse box made the train mechanics to rush to the scene, in the process create a large crowd of onlookers.

     “ Perfect,” Maverick smiled. He led the entire group to a secluded area as the crowd immensely gathered at the accident site.

     “ Where are we heading?” Ree asked.

     “ The bottom repair deck of the trains. You’ll see when we get there,” Maverick replied.

     He forcefully broke the lock of a rusted gate. Most people where to interested in the electrical sparks that the five of them slipped unnoticed through. The group entered a dark underground corridor. There was barely enough light to see what was in front of you.

     Maverick lit a torch. The area glowed an eerie red.

     “ This place looks depressing,” Terra noted, hanging Deena on her shoulders. She timidly looked around. 

     “ Here!” Maverick exclaimed loudly. An opening of a hatch was heard. Faint light could be seen on the top of the ceiling of the tunnel.

     “ I see…” Zacc replied, as he looked up at the open hatch. From here he could see the bottom of the train.

     “ Let’s get on board without any delay!” Ree exclaimed. “ The mechanics might finish their job anytime now and the train might leave. Let’s board it immediately.”

     “ Well said,” Maverick answered, smiling. He unlatched the bottom of the train to open a small opening. He then squeezed himself inside the opening. He helped the others into the train.

     “ Hey, this is the….” Deena blurted. The five of them stared around.

     “ A first class compartment…!” Ree gasped. There were chairs made of soft fibre and the décor was exquisite. Drinks and snacks were already laid upon the table, ready to be consumed.

     “ Of course!” Maverick replied, taking a seat. “ If you want to steal, you steal the best. If you get caught, at least you enjoy the best out of it first.” He uncorked a bottle of sparking juice and filled up five glasses.

     “ How’d you know this compartment was empty?” Ree enquired, puzzled.

     “ Hey, I’m not that stupid to enter a first class compartment and not making sure that it’s empty,” Maverick answered, taking his drink.  

     “ What if they check?” Ree demanded.

     “ They won’t. These compartments come on a first come first serve basis. They won’t know. The only place they’ll check is the entrance to this place,” Maverick answered.

     “ This is wrong…” Ree replied.

     “ Well, if you conscience  disagrees with you, you are of course permitted to sit at the second class seats, I’m not stopping you,” Maverick sighed, sipping on his drink. “ It’s excellent, why don’t you join me, since we are here anyway?”

     Ree, Deena and Terra looked at each other with confused looks upon their faces, not sure whether to join this wild rogue or not. Zacc didn’t hesitate. He quickly sat down and took a sip.

     “ Come on guys. This stuff is pretty good. There’s nothing wrong. Since they’re causing us so much trouble, what are a few drinks to them?” Zacc laughed.

     “ I believe we are almost there,” Terra replied, finishing her drink. 4 bottles of sparking juice had been emptied and packets of snacks were spread all over the place.

     “ Are we there already…?” Terra yawned sleepily.

     “ I believe so,” Ree answered. “ Let’s pack up.” Maverick started to put in food and bottles of juice into his backpack.

     “ I don’t believe it. You have drank your fill and now you want more!” Ree exclaimed, sighing as he looked helplessly at Maverick.

     “ Hey, we’ll need to take all the supplies we need, don’t we? Hey, we arrived at the station. Let’s disembark,” Maverick joyfully replied.

     All of them got out of the train without any trouble with the officers in-charge. They exited the station to find themselves in Sisterloc.

     It was an extremely advance city. Skyscrapers soared through the sky, reaching the heavens beyond the clouds. Advance, sleek cars and bikes, never seen before, race down roads.

     “ This looks someplace that has been taken out of a science-fiction story book,” Terra gasped at the technology wonders that filled the area.

     “ Well, I’ve been here before, so this is nothing much to me. Technoloc looks way much better. We can go and see it, if we have the time,” Maverick smiled. “ So, anyway, where does this friend of yours…what’s his name…oh yeah, Chern, stay?”

     “ At the Sisterloc Main Laboratory,” Zacc answered. However, he sheepishly replied “ But…I have no idea where…”

     “ No worries, I know the place. Follow me,” Maverick replied. He walked towards a flyover, with the others following him. The five of them crossed the bridge to reach the other side.

     “ Here we are,” Maverick answered, almost bursting with laughter, pointing at the building, which was now facing the train station.

     The others looked at the building with perplexity, the laughed out loud.

     “ I can’t believe we didn’t notice this large hunk when we got out!” Terra giggled. “ Man, to think it’s only opposite the train station!”

     The only person not laughing was Zacc. He stared blankly at the large structure that stood before him. He felt complex feelings of wanting to see Chern yet no knowing how to start.

     “ Let’s go,” Zacc replied moodily as he walked into the lab. He entered the sliding doors to find himself inside one large reception hall. He instantly walked to the counter that was in front of him.

     “ Excuse me. May I know where I may find….” Zacc started. However, before he could finish his sentence, a voice interrupted him.

     “ Zacc, it is so good to see you again!” a familiar voice echoed inside his ear.

     He spun around. There stood his good old friend, Chern. He stood there smiling at Zacc with a great look of importance and supremacy, like someone in-charge.

     “ Hi…” was the only feeble word Zacc could answer to his friend.

     “ Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha…still the Zacc I know. And this is strange! You brought your friends along…and two of them I have not known at all,” Chern laughed. Zacc turned behind. The four companions that are with him just entered the building.

     “ Hi, Chern, long time no see,” Ree greeted enthusiastically, hugging his friend. Deena gave him a soft hug too.

     “ Well, what about me?” Chern asked Zacc. “ Don’t you think you have to greet me?”

     Zacc just stared at him, not sure what to say. Sighing, Zacc embraced his good friend tightly. “ Hi, haven’t seen you in along time.”

     “ Righty, I think I’m done with the pleasantries. Anyway, we can talk easily in my room. Come, I’ll make some tea for all of us,” Chern smiled. Swiftly, he led his friends to his room. His room was located nearby.

     Chern opened the iron door to his room and stepped in. Zacc entered and took a good look around his friend’s humble abode.

     The room was quite small. The living room was his bedroom, with books and scientific equipment Zacc has never seen before in his life. Paper was scattered everywhere on the floor making the place look like a mess.

     “ Hmm, this quarters is too small,” Maverick noted. Ree, Deena and Zacc glared at him, feeling irritated.

     “ Sorry, there isn’t much space here for all of you to fit in comfortably,” Chern apologized. He entered his minuscule kitchen and placed tea bags into a teapot.

     “ I don’t mean it is small for us. For a famed scientist like you, they shouldn’t put you in such a lousy room. Don’t you ever ask those ‘dimwits’ for a raise?” Maverick asked. Chern’s friends looked confused by Maverick referring Chern as a “famed scientist”.

     “ Well, I guess I can’t help it, can’t I, Maverick?” Chern casually answered. He poured boiling water into the teapot.

     “ Hey, how’d you know….?” Maverick started.

     “ Tut, tut, everyone in the government’s departments knows who you are right now. If it wasn’t for your great rebellion, I doubt I’d even recognize you or see Zacc standing here looking at me,” Chern replied methodically.

     He poured the tea into five small cups. “ Here, take a drink,” Chern said.

     “ You mean that everyone in the government knows my real identity?” Maverick exclaimed, alarmed. He didn’t bother about his drink.

     “ Well, only the ones who know your identity are the ones who are in the department in charge of finding Zacc,” Chern calmly replied.

     “ Rats!” Maverick cursed. “ That means….you are also one of the people looking for Zacc too, right?”
     “ Yes, you my say that,” Chern replied “ Why did you even join them?”

     Maverick sighed. Everyone looked at him. Maverick got up and paced around the room.

     “ My reason for joining them is not because I side them,” Maverick started “ But to find out about the whereabouts of a person I intend to seek. Unknowingly, I was sent to retrieve Zacc, but I guess you should know what happened….”

     “ Who are you finding?” Zacc asked.

     “ No one to care about,” Maverick said ruefully. His tone in his voice had changed. He walked to the window and stared blankly outside. “ His my enemy, that’s all you need to know. If you ever cross his path, I discuss with you how are we are going to kill him…”

     Zacc looked at his friend. Who is this person he despises so much? Zacc kept his gaze fixed on the figure that refused to answer him.

     “ Let’s leave him,” Chern said, breaking the silence. “ We need to discuss where you need to hide.”

     “ Where am I to go?” Zacc asked bluntly. “ They find me, as long as I’m not under their grasp. There is nowhere I can hide, no where I can go, Chern,” Zacc answered, sighed sadly.

     “ We’ll have to try to keep you away from them as far as possible. We will find a solution to this, no matter how difficult it is. The main thing is that we have to make sure you are not in their reach at all cost,” Chern urgently replied.

     “ Why not?” Ree questioned. “ I know according to history this force is supposed to be the most powerful force ever, but how far can that fact go? I mean, how are they going to utilize this force? It is only one person. Each force has its limits,” Ree gave his opinion.

     “ Not exactly true, Ree,” Chern answered back.

     “ Why is that?” Deena questioned.

     “ It’s because….” Chern started.

     “ It’s because of me,” Maverick piped up from out of the blue.

     “ What?” everyone exclaimed. This piece of news was even new to Chern. Everyone stared breathless at him, waiting for him to speak.

     “ It’s a story long time ago,” Maverick replied. He took a deep breath before continuing. 

     “ 2 years ago, there was a secret organization that was formed. It’s true purposes were unknown to many, except mainly to its officials. One of them was me.”

     Zacc continued to stare at Maverick. He had no idea how an organization 2 years ago had anything to do with the current events now.

     “ The true purpose was to enhance the human force ability to reach its limit point, which is the maximum power it can release. Further research and testing was done to further their studies on the powers of force.”

     “ However, this effects had dire consequences. Infused with this ‘enhancer’, the mind was driven out of control and the user possibly loses his mind and sanity. Why it was even tested, I don’t know, but I suspected much. This person I’m searching was the head of this society, and I believe he is in the government department which is funding his further research,” Maverick told.

     Chern leaped to his feet, knocking over Terra’s teacup, spilling tea all over the floor. “ This explains it!” he yelled.

     “ Does my story answer your reply?” Maverick asked, smiling.

     “ Sort of!” Chern cried in a frenzy state. “ They have succeeded!”

     “ Holy smokes!” Ree yelled, also leaping to his feet. “ You mean this enhancer, they have perfected it?”

     “ If my sources are true. But I don’t think I am mistaken,” Chern replied.

     Zacc sat and thought. His mind was in a blur with all this crazy things coming to him in such a fashion. The thought of him being a center of a problem was not comfortable.

     “ So, what do we do?” Zacc asked quietly. He folded his hands together and leaned back upon the chair he was sitting on. 

     “ I don’t think we can do much here. I will be used as a base of a weapon for the government, who for what reasons I don’t know. Maybe they plan to use me as a weapon of mass destruction who knows….” Zacc spoke silently, almost to himself.

     “ We run. That’s the only solution. There is practically no other way. How long are we going to run, I don’t know, but I guess running is our only solution for now,” Zacc replied.

     “ Zacc…” Terra spoke.

     “ Chern, we are merely a small force. I need your help urgently. I feel reluctant to ask you this, but I guess I have no choice. Can you?” Zacc asked his friend, looking at him straight in the eye.

     Chern stared at his friend, admiring his sudden courage and determination. “ Sure, any time,” Chern smiled at him.

     “ I need you to stay here,” Zacc replied.

     “ What?!” Chern exclaimed.

     “ I need you to stay here to collect data. You can easily take data from them. I need you to be our ‘command center’. We need as much important information as we can get, as soon as possible,” Zacc said. Looking at his friend, he gave a wide smile. “ I can trust you, can’t I?”
