Chapter 6: Demons Of The Sea

     “ AHHH!!!” Zacc cried, getting up from bed. He was covered in cold sweat, shivering from head to toe. 

     “ What is it?” Deena exclaimed from the top of the double-storied bed. Ree and Terra sat upright from their sleeping positions.

     “ Where are we?!” Zacc yelled. He seemed frantic. He looked at the metallic ceiling to the glass window of their ship’s bunker. 

     “ Calm down, Zacc. Relax, you probably had a nightmare,” Deena replied. She got down from her bed and sat next to him. She patted his back to calm his shaky nerves. Zacc took deep breaths.

     “ We are on a ship?” Zacc asked after 2 minutes had passed.

     “ Yeah, we boarded while you were pooped out from the chase. You were sleeping soundly when we got on,” Ree answered. He sighed, relaxed that there was no problem.

     “ So, we are on our way there already, right? What about Wenger?” Zacc enquired.

     “ He stole the cash,” Deena answered, trying to contain her excitement as Ree was staring at her angrily at her. “ We got enough money to take us to our next destination.”

     “ Where are we heading? We haven’t decided that yet…” Zacc replied.

     “ Well… Deena suggested that we go south from here to Peak Island. It is where her mercenary camp she joined is located,” Terra replied, looking at Zacc. “ Is it…quite alright with you?”

     “ No problem,” Zacc replied. He hung his head, closing his eyes.

     “ Why did you wake us all up?” Ree yawned. He stretched himself on his bed. “ No doubt it is morning…” he sighed, looking at the morning sun entering the round glass window.

     “ I…had a nightmare…” Zacc slowly replied. “ I need some fresh air.” 

     Ree waited patiently as Zacc tried to clear his mind. The winds were extremely cold at this time. Terra shivered as the sky started to darken with the gathering of rain clouds, giving a sign of oncoming storm. 

     “ I dreamt this ship would sink,” Zacc replied.

     “ Huh, sink?” Ree exclaimed. He stared at Zacc with confusion. “ Why?”

     “ I don’t know…it was before I came on to the ship…I dreamt it sank. I’m not sure why, I could only see shadowy figures moving around. I wasn’t sure what they were, but I’m sure that they were not human…” Zacc replied. 

     “ Hey, that was just a dream, right?” Terra reassured them. She looked up at the blackening sky. “ It’s not like Zacc is a seer or something, it’s just a dream.”

     “ Right,” Zacc answered, brightening up. “ What was I thinking? Scaring myself because of a dream…” he chuckled.

     “ Let’s go inside,” Deena suggested, “ It seems that the weather doesn’t agree with us.”

     Rain started to pour down from the sky. The afternoon sun was covered completely by dark clouds. 

     “ Man, what bad weather we have today. I wanted to explore the ship,” Deena sighed as she looked at the splattering rain dropping from the sky on their bunker’s window. 

     “ Well, this weather can keep ‘things’ in check,” Ree chuckled.

     “ What do you specifically mean by that?” Deena asked, narrowing her eyes at him.

     “ Nothing, nothing important,” Ree answered, looking away from her and trying to avoid the topic.

     “ Hmm, do they always bicker like this?” Zacc asked Terra as Deena pounced on Ree with a pillow.

     “ I don’t know. I just meet Deena casually before,” Terra answered, laughing as Ree was trying to avoid Deena from pulling his hair.

     Ree and Deena wasted much of their energy trying to make fools out of themselves. Time passed quickly. It was now late in the evening. The storm hadn’t subsided but intensified; now showering peals of lightning.

     “ I’m hungry,” Terra said, breaking the silence after a long while. Deena and Ree were sitting as far as possible from each other, facing the opposite direction.

     “ I’ll…” Ree started, getting up from where he sat, but Deena pushed him down.

     “ I need a walk, so you’ll sit here,” Deena replied heatedly. They still haven’t got over their fight.

     “ May I follow?” Terra asked, getting of her bed.

     “ Yeah, I guess you can,” Deena answered, toning down. Both girls went outside, leaving Ree and Zacc behind.

     “ Geez, I can’t believe that woman!” Ree exclaimed loudly to himself. He gritted his teeth.

     “ Hey, you two used to live with each other when you left, didn’t you?” Zacc asked in a jesting manner.

     “ Yeah, but it doesn’t mean we always get along well with one another,” Ree sighed. “ Sometimes I don’t know what I see in that tomboy…”

     Zacc looked pitifully at his friend as he got to bed for a nap. Feeling sleepy himself, he too went to sleep too.

     “ How about an egg sandwich? Or how about tuna?” Terra asked Deena, looking at the selection of the food that was displayed at the counter. 

     “ Anything that can fill our stomach and is cheap. I don’t mind,” Deena replied. She stared at the heavy rain that was falling down. The food shop they were in looked small and dark, even with its bright lights.

     “ I’ll take these then,” Terra said, snapping Deena from her thoughts. She held 8 sandwiches and passed them to the guy behind the counter.

     “ That’ll be $16, please.”

     Terra dug her pockets for some cash. She paid her due and took the sandwiches that were placed in a plastic bag. “ Let’s go back to our room,” she said.

     Both of them walked back to their room when Terra said, “ Oh bother, I think I need to go to the toilet. Do you mind waiting for me, Deena?”

     “ No, I don’t mind,” Deena replied, holding the plastic bag Terra passed to her before she entered the toilet.

     Terra entered a cubicle to do her business. A soft gurgling sound could be heard.

     Terra stopped and listened. There was no mistake. The gurgling noise could still be heard. It was getting louder and louder every moment. It was scaring Terra.

     “ Huh, who’s there?” Terra asked, feeling frightened.

     As she asked that question, air suddenly bubbled out from the toilet bowl!

     Terra ran out of the toilet, screaming her head off. “ Deena! There is something terrifying in the toilet…” she cried, stopping when she realized Deena wasn’t outside. The plastic bag containing their food was left next to the door of the toilet. 

     Deena walked back to the food shop. Who was that? Deena asked herself. She had seen a dark figure move along the ships corridors.

     The shop was empty. No one was in sight. But Deena noted a weird sign on the floor.

     There was a trail of water, as if the person was dragging its feet. It went outside the shop to the rainy deck. Who could make a trail like this, dragging its body in such a fashion? Deena expected to find footsteps, not weird, wet, drag marks. Is this person I’m following human?

     “ Hey, did you see…” She started asking the guy behind the counter, then stopped because she realized he wasn’t there. She was about to walk away when she screamed loudly.

     There was a pool of blood just at the side of the counter, in where a hand was lying.

     “ Did you hear something?” Zacc demanded. He sat bolt upright on his bed, trying to hear that faint yet noticeable sound.

     “ Go to sleep…” Ree moaned, turning over.

     “ I definitely heard a scream. Sounds like a girl’s. I hope Deena and Terra are alright,” Zacc mused. “ Hey, are you listening to me?”

     “ Deena can take care of an entire army, go to sleep…” Ree answered grumpily. He wasn’t in the mood to listen. Suddenly however, he got up too.

     “ What was that?” he exclaimed, alarmed now.

     “ The scream…?”

     “ No, dummy, the noise outside our room!” Ree cried. He reached for his backpack and drew out a short sword. “ Doesn’t sound friendly…”

     Amidst all the crashing of the waves upon the ship, Zacc and Ree heard weird scratching and clicking noises of something that probably isn’t human. Whatever that was making those noises were more than one.

     Ree got up and move to the door. “ Hey, don’t!” Zacc warned.

     “ Relax, I’ll just…” Ree said, but before he could finish his sentence, he was stopped in a dramatic way. Something hit hard on the iron bunker door with a loud clang and made a deep dent upon it!
     “ Gaah! What the heck is that?” Ree exclaimed alarmed, jumping backwards.

     “ I think it’s also outside the window…” Zacc replied, pointing at the windows direction.

     A weird creature that looked like a mix of a fish and a human cling to the exterior of the glass. It was covered in thick scales and it had horrible bulging eyes that shone purple under the dark sky. Its clawed webbed hands stuck themselves to the glass.

     “ Mermen!” Ree exclaimed. He stared avidly at this weird creature as it stared blankly back. “ But I don’t remember seeing such a species before…what kind is this?”

     “ Forget what species it is, they‘re breaking through!” Zacc yelled. The Mermen outside the room were banging hard against the door in attempt to break it.

     “ What are they doing crawling up upon ship?” Ree asked. “ Damn it, Deena and Terra are outside!”

     “ We’ll have to find them, if we make it out!” Zacc cried. The Mermen located at the window was now banging its head on the windowpane.

     “ This gives me an idea…” Zacc mused. He launched a blast of his force against the window. It blasted apart with a shattering blow and launched the Mermen meters away.

     “ What’s your idea?” Ree asked, looking out the window to the Mermen as it dropped to the ocean. The storm was getting heavier as the waves rose and crashed upon the ships exterior.

     “ Climb through this,” Zacc suggested.

     “ Man, you’re nuts,” Ree answered, looking up to the few stories they had to climb to reach the deck.

     “ We don’t seem to have a choice…” Zacc muttered. The Mermen were now slamming down the door.

     “ Alright, let’s try to scale ourselves up,” Ree replied. He climbed out and tried to hold on to the metal clamps on the side of the ship. He made some space for Zacc to emerge. 

     Wind and rain were pouring down hard on them, soaking them from head to toe. The icy cold water was sapping their strength slowly. The sheer steepness of the ship’s wall made it impossible to climb up.

     “ Maybe this isn’t such a good idea…” Zacc said as he looked down below.

     “ I’ll see what I can do,” Ree answered.

     “ What can you do?” Zacc yelled, barely hearing his friend’s voice as the winds howled louder than him.

     “ I control the force of sonic, remember?” Ree chuckled. Ree summoned some energy and fired himself up.

     “ Right, he blasts himself at sonic speed….  I hope he gets some help fast,” Zacc mused to himself as Ree reached the deck. His hands started to shake from the cold, loosening his grip.

     Ree looked around the empty deck. There was no one around. Ree quickly tried to look for a long piece of rope to haul his friend up. He slammed his body against a door in front of him and crashed through the room.

     It was filled with junk mostly, with empty boxes and tin cans lying around. He quickly swooped up a long line of thick nylon string and ran out into the rain.

     He quickly tied the rope to a metal pole to secure himself first. Then, he bent over the deck.

     “Zacc, catch this!” Ree yelled, tossing down the line. It was barely enough to reach where Zacc was hanging.

     As Zacc tried to reach for safety, a humongous wave crashed itself at the ship, covering the area where Zacc was. No way he could’ve stand that impact, Ree thought as he grabbed a railing nearby to steady himself as the ship rocked. As the wave dropped, Zacc was gone, pulled beneath the waters below.

     “ Zacc!” Ree yelled as loud as he could, but realizing that it was no use. He scanned the area for any sign of Zacc, but through the thick rain, nothing could be seen on the surface of the ocean.

     “ Damn…I hope the girls can take care of themselves…” Ree mused. He grabbed a nearby buoy and leaped off the deck to crash on the sea below.     

     Deena ran along the corridor soaked in rain. She turned her head left as she heard another scream from somewhere.

     “ Can’t help them now…” Deena said to herself sympathetically. “ I hope the boys are alright. I wonder if they know what the heck is going on right now?”

     She looked around. The Mermen were crawling all over the place, this ship will probably sink soon by the time they are finished with it. 

     She stopped running. The cold was really taking away her strength. The storm doesn’t seem to be stopping anytime soon. 

     What are these creatures doing on board on a boat? Deena asked herself. Mermen don’t start coming up on cruise ships and start to massacre people at random. This isn’t their normal behavior. “ I’m rather surprised they even emerged from the surface,” Deena said to herself.

     The ship wasn’t moving. It seemed to have stopped and is sitting stationary under a violent storm. No one was probably driving the ship. Deena didn’t want to think what had happened to the captain.

     A hand suddenly placed itself on Deena’s shoulder. She yelled in fright and drew out her pistols.

     “ Deena, relax, it’s me, Terra,” Terra reassured her agitated comrade.

     “ What the…? What…Where have you been?” Deena demanded.

     “ That’s really nice of you to say that,” Terra pouted “ You let me all alone at the toilet as those scary things came out of the toilet bowls!”

     “ Right…” Deena answered, not really listening. She observed the area for any sign of the Mermen. 

     “ What are we to do?” Terra asked. 

     “ Get to the lifeboats. That’s probably our only chance of getting out of here alive,” Deena replied. “ They are located just straight ahead. Follow me,” Deena ordered. She dashed ahead, leaving Terra to catch up.

     “ What about Ree and Zacc?” Terra asked, worried.

     “ The area where our bunker is has already been swarmed by those retched monsters. If they didn’t make it, there is nothing we can do. We can only hope they did escape,” Deena answered sophisticatedly, somehow wishing she hadn’t.

     Both of them reached the end of the ship. To their utmost horror, all the lifeboats were gone.

     “ No!” Terra wailed, horrified.

     Deena ran to the ropes that had held the boats. “ Crap, they have been cut lose. Those useless vermin!” Deena cursed, gritting her teeth.

     “ Umm… Deena…” Terra stammered.

     “ What is it?” Deena asked heatedly, still fuming at the loss of the boats.

     “ We have company,” Terra answered.

     “ Uh-oh…” Deena groaned. Tens of Mermen had gathered themselves at the area they were standing. All of them glared blankly at the both of them. Terra and Deena backed away as the Mermen slowly encroached forward. 

     “ Get behind me!” Deena yelled, cocking her pistols. Terra stepped backwards and closed her ears tightly as Deena started blazing both her guns. Her bullets shot through some of them as they started to swarm over her.

     “ Darn!” she said as her bullets ran out.

     “ Use your force!” Terra squealed.

     “ Are you nuts? My fire won’t stand the rain!” Deena yelled back. The Mermen now leaped upon her, dropping her down to the floor. She could feel their scaly-clawed fingers trying to tear at her.

     Out of a sudden, the Mermen stopped their movements. Deena stopped struggling as the Mermen gazed around, expressionless.

     “ What’s going on?” Deena asked. This weird sight made her wonder what was wrong, oblivious to the cuts she had sustained all over her body.

     A loud cracking sound of metal breaking rang loudly in the air. The ship shook and it started tilting.

     “ This ship is sinking!” Terra cried realizing what was happening. The ship was sinking fast. A quarter of the ship was under the strong currents now.

     “ What’s with these Mermen?” Deena asked, seemingly not realizing the fact that the ship was sinking. The Mermen ran around the entire ship in a crazy, unorganized manner. More were rushing out from the decks below, trying to escape the water.

     “ What’s wrong with them? They are running away from water?” Terra looked, confused at these sea creatures that were actually avoiding water.

     “ Looks like they can’t swim or something, maybe that’s the reason they were here anyway,” Deena noted. “ Doesn’t make sense…”

     “ Oh!” Terra exclaimed as she realized that the water had reached their level. 

     “ Crap, we are doom for!” Deena cried, taking a deep breath before the ship plunged entirely under the ocean surface.  

