Chapter 5: Kingpin

     “ How’s he?” Ree asked. He was leaning upon the rusted metal walls that held the ship as Deena walked out of Zacc’s room.

     “ Well, I think it’s best we leave him to his own now,” Deena replied. Ree stared blankly to the floor.

     “ Why don’t we get something to eat rather that standing around here doing nothing?” Terra suggested. “ After all, we need to leave him alone.”

     “ I guess you’re right. I need to get some grub anyway,” Ree replied, getting off the wall.

     Zacc sat down upon the floor of his bunker, staring aimlessly around at his surroundings. He was lost in his own thoughts of anguish. The constant shaking of the ship wasn’t affecting him in any way.

     Why did Maverick have to do that? Zacc felt helpless as another friend of his fell victim to his constant pursuers that still hound him all the time.

     A friend…? Can I consider him a friend? Zacc closed his eyes and thought about the time with that rogue.

     Maverick had helped him anyway. Sent to catch him, he deviates from a path he chose to deter the Government from chasing him. 

     I practically don’t know anything about him, Zacc mused. Who was he anyway? What did he have to do with the Government? What was his role in all this chaos? What was his role in my problem?

     “ I guess he’s my friend…” Zacc said, tears rolling down his cheek.

     Ree stood in front of the deck of the ship, being blown by the cool strong wind from the sea. The sun was setting down at the horizon, turning the sky red.

     “ Hey,” A familiar voice called to him. Ree looked behind to find his friend standing on the deck smiling at him.

     “ You…alright now?” Ree questioned. Zacc calmly walked to the edge of the deck and leaned on it, staring into space.

     “ Quite,” Zacc replied in an easy-going tone. “ I can’t stay depressed forever, right?”

     “ Yeah, right,” Ree replied, somehow feeling whether it was Zacc’s frame of mind to say such things.

     “ Chern says that the force I summon has an extremely powerful aura,” Zacc said, out of nowhere. “ Why is that…?” 

     “ Force summoning depends on the forces of it around you. For example, if there’s a large fire around, Deena can easily bring forth an extremely large fire energy since the source of fire is abundant,” Ree replied, explaining the powers of force.

     “ Deena holds the force of Fire?” Zacc looked at his friend, suddenly realizing that didn’t even enquire what force they hold. “ No wonder that’s where she gets all her feisty energy from,” Zacc laughed, remembering the times before where Deena always picked a fight.

     “ What is your force anyway?” Zacc asked.

     “ The force of Sonic,” Ree replied in an expressionless tone. “ Terra controls the force of Water…”

     “ So, how’d you meet?” Zacc casually asked.

     “ Hey, it’s not like…anything, you know,” Ree suddenly blurted incoherently, turning crimson in the face. Zacc started laughing as he looked at his friend’s expression upon the topic.

     “ Well, I got injured once, badly. So, I was immediately sent to that hospital where she works. As fate had it, she was assigned to take care of me and… well, that’s when we became friends,” Ree said, blushing.

     “ Only friends…?” Zacc sarcastically laughed.

     “ Since when did you ever care about other people’s relationships, eh?” Ree shouted rather heatedly. “ Our destination is coming up. Let’s go,” Ree ordered, walking away from the deck.

     “ This place is like a mess, where are we suppose to meet this Wenger?” Terra sighed as they strolled around the Capital Harbour after disembarking from the ship. The sun had set and it was night had blanketed they sky.

     “ This is worse than the mess on my desk,” Zacc commented. The large marketplace there was busier than bee’s in their hives.

     “ Should we start asking?” Ree suggested. Noise was emitted from everywhere, coming mainly from the busy marketplace. “ There is no way we can find Wenger here in such a mess. And we also don’t know what he looks like, how are we to know he’s Wenger?”

     We walked to the marketplace. It shone with bright lights, almost like an artificial sun. Trading of food, especially fish were aplenty in this area. There was a stale smell of blood in the air.

     “ Come! Come! Come!” a loud-mouthed fishmonger was yelling to us. He was showing us his display of fish. “ Come and buy! Would you people be interested in buying some fresh fish?” he called to us, even though we looked like the last idiots on earth who would buy fish at that time.

     “ No thanks, but do you know a guy named Wenger around here? We urgently need to see him,” Deena asked in her sweetest voice.

     The guy blushed. “ Well, since you asked, Wenger is at the pier side looking out to the sea. I’m not sure what he’s doing there but you’ll find him. He’s the only person who ever sits there anyway,” he said. 

     The guy pointed to the pier. There, alone sat a lonely forlorn person by himself.

     “ Thanks,” Deena replied. We all walked to him.

     “ Whadaya want?” he asked, even before we even reached him, in an unfriendly manner. It made Zacc wonder what they’d get out of this person.

     “ Well, we need your help, and we believe that you can help us,” Ree answered. He sounded dumb and lousy like he was trying to make a fool of himself.

     The person turned around and the four of them had a good look of this so-called Wenger looked like. He had messy dark brown hair. He had a swagger look on his face, although he didn’t act like it.

     “ What makes you think I’d help you bunch of strangers?” he asked, rather amused.

     “ Maverick told us to,” Zacc answered spontaneously.

     The rogue’s name had a superb effect upon the person. He immediately leaped to his feet in a second, his eyes bulgingly staring at us. He seemed a little senile, or so thought Zacc.

     “ How’d you know him?” he demanded.

     “ We met him. He’s a friend of ours,” Zacc answered this.

     Wenger looked doubtful. Then, he said, “ Prove to me you are a friend of his. What’s the password?”

     We looked at each other, confused at this problem. Did that fool conveniently forget to tell us a password? It was most unlikely of an assassin. We were stuck at this dilemma.

     “ He…told no…password…” Zacc slowly replied.

     Wenger’s face suddenly softened and a more approachable face emerged. “ That’s right, he doesn’t,” Wenger smiled.

     “ Huh, he asks his minions to ask for a password while he doesn’t give one? That’s weird,” Deena said, confused.

     “ Firstly, asking for a password will promptly let me know that me know whether that person is lying or not, as a fake will try to fake their way through. It was his idea anyway. Second, I’m not his MINION! I’m just a friend, got that?” he demanded. He seemed rather angry at the mention of the word minion.

     “ Hey, cool down. He asked us to ask for your assistance,” Ree replied, trying to calm Wenger down just in case he flared up again.

     “ Heck, I bet you are that runaway fugitive that the Government mentioned. No doubt, Maverick confirmed that you were actually going to be used as a weapon,” Wenger enquired.

     “ You seem to know as much,” Zacc replied.

     “ Well, I won’t bother you much about you private stuff, business is business. Why did he ask you to come and find me? Where is he by the way?” Wenger asked, realizing why Maverick wasn’t with us.

     “ He…uh…he had to run some errands…we need to reach Trample Harbour from here as fast as possible,” Zacc answered. A sudden feeling of guilt surged through him.

     Wenger gave a thought. “ Hmm, let’s discuss this at a more suitable place, shall we?”

     “ What?!” Zacc loudly exclaimed. The people around the small hawker shop turned to look at them, distracted from drinking their refreshments. Wenger had brought them to a dingy corner shop to talk.

     “ Shhh!!!” Deena tried to make Zacc soften down. “ You are attracting to much attention.”

     “ Wait, you mean…” Ree continued.

     “ I don’t have any money right now, not unless you want to wait for another month. If not, I don’t think we have much of a choice,” Wenger replied. He took a long sip from his coffee.

     “ Didn’t you say you are a merchant?” Terra asked.

     “ Yeah, but I don’t have cash now. So, what do you want, eh?” Wenger questioned.

     “ You stick to the suggestion that we rob a casino?” Deena asked.

     “ Well, I don’t see any other option. The casino is located just a few blocks down from this place. All you guys need is to cause a distraction so that I’ll sneak in to grab what I can,” Wenger answered. A mischevious smile came to his face.

     “ Sigh…I think you are badly influenced by that wild rogue,” Ree sighed in disappointment, shaking his head.

     “ I think it’s a good idea,” Deena replied joyfully.

     “ Don’t tell me you are influenced by that nut too!” Ree cried in desperation.

     “ Not really, but I think we ought to pay Kingpin a visit, shouldn’t we?” Deena asked.

     “ You really want to settle the score with him really bad, huh?” Ree sighed. He hit his head on the table. “ Oh boy…what do you think, Zacc?”

     “ What’s with you two and the person who owns this place?” Zacc asked suspiciously at both his friends.

     “ Um… nothing really…” Deena managed to mumble. Ree shook his head disapprovingly.

     “ Deena…” Ree started. He was withheld from continuing as Deena clamped his mouth shut with both her hands.

     “ Forget bout’ that,” Deena grinned, as Ree struggled to free himself.

     “ You think this is the right choice?” Terra asked nervously.

     Large neon lights brightly shone at the front entrance of the casino. Richly dressed people walked though the entrance door wearing neat and exquisite attire. The place was nothing but grand.

     “ How are we supposed to create a distraction?” Ree mumbled angrily, glaring at Deena. “ There must be tons of guards around this casino. How are we supposed to get in? We aren’t even supposed to do this! Aren’t we soldiers anyway?!” 

     “ Hey, we WERE. You must know that I was also a mercenary once, so you have to forgive my wild nature,” Deena smugly replied, holding her head high.

     “ Forgive you? My foot, I’d…HEY!” Ree yelled as Deena immediately stormed through the entrance, not heeding any advice Ree was telling.

     “ Miss, you aren’t allowed to enter!” The bouncers located at the entrance said, pushing her back.

     “ I’m just here to see your boss. Outta my way!” she exclaimed. Roughly, she charged her way in, knocking down the two boulders that were three times heavier than her. Zacc, Ree and Terra stared in amazement as they looked at their gutsy friend tear though the place.

     “ Is she nuts?” Ree exclaimed loudly. Guards were pouring out of all directions when the commotion was stirred. “ There is no way she can hold that line. Come, we have to help that dummy. I’ll kill her thoroughly when we are done!”

     Reluctantly, Zacc, Ree and Terra rushed to help their companion who was going berserk over the area.

     “ WHAT’S THIS?” a loud voice angrily boomed from within the casino.

     All the guards stood frozen on their spots. Even Deena stopped herself from delivering a punch to a guard whom she was holding by the collar, looking intently at the new person who had just emerged.

     “ Hi, how are you?” Deena smiled at the person as she recognized who he was.

     The large beefy man that stood in front of Deena bit hard on his cigar, cutting it into two. He stared angrily with his two small, silt-like eyes. 

     “ Why… are… you… here…” He snarled angrily.

     “ I’d thought you’d be happy to see me,” Deena replied.

     “ WHY, you’re nothing but trouble!” he bellowed. Steam could be practically seen smoking from his ears. 

     “ Hey, Kingpin, what I did was an accident…” Deena apologized.

     “  ACCIDENT? Did you have to tear up my house before? What was it for? And what are you doing here, causing chaos?” he yelled.

     “ Mmmmm….” Deena stuck her tongue out, waving it at him. 

     “ This is too much…” Ree moaned, slapping his face, not believing what Deena is actually doing. Everyone inside the casino was now looking at the strange drama between Deena and Kingpin.

     “ Useless rut!” Kingpin cried. A bolt of thunder shot out of nowhere. Deena leaped backwards, missing the bolt by inches as it blasted a hole through the marble floor. 

     “ Come on,” Deena cried. “ Let me show you what I got for you.”

     Deena turned around, ran to her friends who were staring with their mouths gapping at her, grabbed their hands and bolted as fast as lightning out of the area.

     “ What kind of sick idea was that?!” Ree yelled, mad with anger. Kingpin was rooted to the ground, not believing what was happening at that moment.

     “ He kinda deserved it,” Deena laughed, just as Kingpin ordered his guards to seize them. 

     Maverick opened his eyes. His vision was blurry and dark. He was barely able to comprehend what were the voices surrounding him saying. 

     “ Acck!” he coughed. His wound had not healed. The bullet wound still felt like seared iron wedged through his chest.

     “ I see you are awake, Maverick,” a voice called out to him. It was vaguely familiar to him. He tried to focus, but he still was very dizzy.

     “ W…Who…are you?” Maverick weakly replied. Slowly his vision came to focus. Bright light pierced his eyes like needles.  

     “ Why, don’t you recognize my voice?” a sarcastic reply came from the same person.

     “ No doubt, it’s familiar, but I can’t just place it,” Maverick answered. He could only see the dark silhouette of the person. He was tall and masterful at where Maverick was looking at him.

     “ Hey…what’s this?” Maverick asked. He was lying on a table, held on by leather straps holding him at his legs and arms. Although it was useless, Maverick tried to free himself.

     “ What’s this? What are you doing to me?” Maverick asked. He glared at the person whom had just addressed him.

     “ Nothing much. You’re our prisoner now. You’ll just be our guinea pig, I guess,” the mysterious person replied. He laughed scornfully at his captive lying helplessly on a table.

     “ Wait! Hey, let me go, damn it!” Maverick yelled. Unknown people placed some vice-like helmet upon Mavericks head as he squirmed. The person’s laughter still rang inside Maverick’s head as he heard electrical appliances being charged up.

     “ No, let me go! Damn it! Let me go! Let’s me go, I say! Let…AARRGHHH!!!”
