Chapter 4:Escape From Ractien 

     Zacc stepped out of the bus. Cold sea air greeted him as soon as he took a deep breath after a long journey in the bus. He felt refreshed and revitalized.

     “ Hmm, is this Ractien?” Ree asked. The others got off the bus, looking at the sight that greeted him. Ractien was a busy harbour market. Large cargo ships docked themselves around the port. The entire area was crowded, full of bustling people moving about trying to make money.

     “ What are we going to do here?” Deena asked, stepping out of the bus. The bus then sped off, leaving them at the side of the road.

     “ Feeling better now?” Zacc asked, turning to his friend.

     “ Never better,” she answered with a wink. 

     “ We need to take a ship from Ractien and set sail to the Capital Harbour 1 south of here. From there, following shipping routes, we’ll find our way to the Oratic continent. The government will have a harder time trying to get us there, so it’ll be much safer,” Maverick stated their plan. “ If we have anything to discuss about, we can do so at a more comfortable place and not in the open.”

     Zacc walked into the crowded streets, thinking back on their previous meeting with Chern.

     “ Tell me more about Force, Chern,” Zacc asked his buddy. Chern stared up from reading his paper.

     The others had gone out to get some supplies, like food and utensils for the journey. Zacc and Chern were only left in the room.

     “ Why asking all of a sudden?” Chern asked, rather not bothered as he continued to read his newspaper.

     “ I can’t let my friends just risk their lives protecting me. I need to learn how to defend myself so that I won’t trouble you all too much. I’ll need to know how to protect myself, won’t I?” Zacc questioned.

     Chern looked at his friend. Placing down his paper, he replied, “ Alright, I’ll teach.”

     “ Okay, basics first. To use your Force, you need to understand your Force. That is vital. Now, hold up your hand and concentrate your energies to it,” Chern said.

     Zacc tried to focus energy to his hands. Strong forces were charged to Zacc’s palm, emitting a bright golden light.

     “ Well, that’s good. Second, it’s important to know how to transfer your energies and controlling them properly. By this you may easily use your Force at your will or manipulate others. So, try transferring the energies to the other hand.”

     Zacc easily moved the shimmering energy to the other hand of his.

     “ Good. Now, to use your Force in a destructive form or to your own advantage, you must try to use means and ways to manipulate it. Using your imagination, you can create an array of ways to attack. Now, watch me.”

     Chern summoned a ball of energy to his hands. It glowed an eerie purple. With a wave of his hand, the ball went out of the room through the open front door.

     A couple of minutes later, Chern pointed to the window. Zacc looked and was filled with wonder and surprise. The energy ball was located outside the window.      

     “ Manipulating my psychic Force, I’m able to transfer my energies elsewhere. You can do the same. All it needs is a little practice and creativity, that’s all,” Chern smugly replied.

     “ Hey, Zacc, what are you dreaming about?” Ree’s voice snapped Zacc’s thoughts. They stood outside a small inn named the 2nd Entrance.

     “ Nothing. I was day-dreaming,” Zacc replied sheepishly.

     Both of them entered the crowded inn. The bar was full of people talking loudly and drinking. There was so much noise and commotion that they couldn’t hear Maverick calling out to them.

     “ I’ll get some refreshments for you all,” Terra said. She got up and walked towards the bar’s counter.

     “ How much money do we have?” Deena asked.

     Everyone emptied his or her pockets on the table. An amount of $165 was amassed, plus 23 cents.             

     “ Is this enough for travel?” Zacc asked, looking at his friends.

     “ Definitely not,” Maverick answered. He slammed his fists on the table, muttering in frustration. “ This is enough only to see us through to the Capital Harbour…” He kept quiet, pondering what to do.

     “ Here,” Terra said, returning with mugs of tonics. Everyone took one mug each and drank their fill.

     “ Hey, you are an assassin. Don’t you have any financial support? I thought after killing so many people you should have a substantial amount of money besides $24 in your pocket, shouldn’t you?” Zacc asked.

     “ I’m in debt with my friend, plus I don’t carry that much money around. As you know, I usually steal rather than pay,” Maverick replied. Ree frowned at him. 

     “ Then, what are we going to do?” Ree sighed. 

     “ This is an idea, I…” Maverick started but stopped as soon as he did. He suddenly seemed tense and alert. He frowned, trying to listen to a specific sound they couldn’t hear.

     Without warning, Maverick leaped from his chair and threw his mug across the room to a person in a dark cloak who was just leaving. The mug smashed the person’s head and knocked him unconscious.

     “ What the…?” Zacc started.

     “ Come on, we have to leave!!!” Maverick exclaimed, pulling all of them to their feet. He dashed out of the door leading the rest of the crew.

     “ What’s going on?” Terra asked, looking back at the person who was still knocked out. 

     “ We are in deep s***, that’s what!” Maverick replied. He continued to run to the harbour where all the boats were docked.

     “ Well, explain then!” Ree yelled, still frustrated and confused at why were they running.

     “ You know besides me there are two other assassins in the Three Assassins, right?” Maverick replied.

     “ Wait a sec, don’t tell me they’re here!” Ree exclaimed loudly in disbelief.

     “ I won’t, you just did,” Maverick answered. All of them reached the harbour.

     “ I don’t see them coming,” Terra noted as she looked around her surroundings.

     “ Of course not, they are assassins. They won’t just run after you under broad daylight, you dummy!” Maverick answered.

     “ And…what are we to do?” Zacc panted, feeling out of breath.

     “ A cruise ship goes from here to the Capital Harbour. If I’m not mistaken it leaves right about now. We need to get on it and leave to the next harbour. Once there, we’ll need to find Wenger. He can help with our money problems,” Maverick gasped as he continued to lead the way.

     “ Right, head left and continue straight. You’ll soon reach the end of the harbour. The ship should be located there. Get on board and find Wenger as I tell you,” Maverick cried with urgency in his voice. He stopped and gestured to the left where the harbour branched.

     “ Why are you telling us the directions?” Ree asked.

     “ Cos’ I doubt I’ll be following you all,” Maverick sighed.

     Everyone looked in front and understood what Maverick meant. Way in front of them stood two people dressed in long overcoats. One was a female while the other was a male. With dark looks, no other possible answer can be derived to who they are.

     “ Wait, don’t tell me….!” Zacc exclaimed in a horrified voice.

     “ Quiet, leave them to me,” Maverick replied coolly as he drew out his sword. “ Go, whatdaya waiting for, the sky to drop? Get him out of here!” he yelled angrily.

     “ Heck, no way…!” Zacc exclaimed, walking to pull his friend from walking towards the assassins, but Ree and Deena pulled their helpless friend away to escape as Maverick headed to the two people he knew.

     “ Haven’t seen you in a long time, haven’t I?” Maverick grinned to both Meldieve and Keat. He kept a watchful eye at his friends who were making an escape.

     “ I guess it is a long time, Maverick,” Meldieve answered, smiling at him.

     “ We don’t have any time for pleasantries, Meldieve!” Keat snapped at his partner. 

     “ Come on, we rarely have a reunion like this. Let’s talk over a cup of tea,” Maverick sarcastically replied.

     “ We’re here to retrieve what we came for and it’s best you don’t interfere, Maverick, if you know what’s best for you,” Keat snarled as he dashed to the south side pier. 

     “ Over my dead body, you will!” Maverick yelled angrily at his former partner, slashing his sword at him.

     There was a loud clash of metal. Meldieve locked Maverick’s sword with steel blades that were attached to her hands. She held him so forcefully that he was stopped dead in his tracks.

     “ Keat, chase them, I’ll have a pleasant chat with our old friend here,” Meldieve told her partner.

     “ Suit yourself,” Keat sighed as he ran after the escaping team.

     “ Damn it,” Maverick snarled, unable to stop Keat.

     “ You aren’t powerful enough to stop us both, you should know that. You are the weakest among us three, anyway,” Meldieve mocked Maverick in a jesting tone.

     “ Weak? I’ll show you,” Maverick exclaimed. He pulled his sword from Meldieve’s lock and tried to strike at her. Before he even did, Meldieve circled herself around to Maverick’s behind and landed a kick to his back. It launched him forward and he fell to the floor.

     “ Weakling…” Meldieve smirked as Maverick tried to get to his feet.

     “ NO!” Zacc struggled, trying to push his way back from his friends.

     “ Don’t be ignorant, Zacc!” Ree yelled at him. The ship was already sailing away from the harbour, leaving Ractien behind. Keat could be seen from afar, running to the edge of the harbour, not making it in time.

     “ What about him?!” Zacc exclaimed. He felt frustrated and angry. “ We can’t let him take on two assassins on his own!”

     “ Zacc, listen, listen to me!” Deena cried, holding his face tightly to face her “ Maverick knew the chances he was going to take and he did it for you. The important thing is you!” Deena yelled at her struggling friend.

     Zacc didn’t know whether to shout or to keep still. He hated the things that had to be done. He silently fumed, somehow still feeling useless to help his friend.

     “ Oh, no…” Terra gasped in horror, looking from the deck.

     Maverick dropped to the floor, covered in blood. It soaked his entire attire. He tried to get up, but all he managed to do was to cough out more blood. 

     “ Maverick, why are you so persistent?” Meldieve looked pitifully at his friend, feeling somehow guilty of injuring him. “ Why even bother….?”

     Maverick kept quiet, lost for words. He took in deep breaths, trying to ease his painful wounds that were stinging him. Is this all I have? He thought. After all these years, am I still that weak compared to them?

     “ One day, I’m going to beat you both, I’m sure of it,” Maverick recalled the time where he made that promise to them a year ago. “ I can’t….” he sighed to himself.

     “ Maverick!” He heard his name being called by a familiar voice. Maverick looked up. The cruise ship was drifting away. He could see Zacc looking at him from afar.

     Maverick forced himself up. He stared at Meldieve straight in the eyes. “ I’m sorry, but I never intended to help the government anyway. Once a rebel, I’ll always be one,” Maverick smiled at Meldieve. He drew his shotgun.

     In a flash, Meldieve sighed sadly, with her revolver drawn and smoke drifting out of it, as she looked at him on the floor.   

