Chapter 7: Broken Tides

     When Zacc came to his senses, the first thing he sensed was the after-taste of brandy in his mouth. Slowly, he came to. His vision came to focus as he waited for a little while.

     There was still the smell of sea air. Zacc’s vision came to focus after taking a deep breath.

     He was in a small cabin of a small yacht. The area was full of the horrid smell of decaying fish. The small yacht wobbled with the calm waves of the ocean. Sunlight shone through a small window, barely lighting the room.

     “ Oh…” Zacc heard a moan beside him. He didn’t realize that Ree was lying next to him. Ree got up from the bed they were lying on and held his head, feeling very groggy. 

His face was pale from lack of energy.

     “ Ree? Are you alright?” Zacc asked, trying to move to his friend, then realizing that his muscles were aching so badly he couldn’t move himself.

     “ Where is this place?” Ree groaned, looking around. “ I don’t know what happened after I hauled you up for hours above the surface of the water.”

     “ You are on board my boat, my friends,” came a friendly reply.

     The door of the room opened and in walked a guy with messy hair and worn out clothes. He carried a tray with him that had two bowls of liquid steaming from it. He placed it in front of us and sat at a corner.

     “ Who are you?” Zacc asked rather impolitely, feeling a slight headache.

     “ Let me introduce myself then,” the stranger replied, “ My name is Joshua Tan and you’re on my boat. I fished the both of you out of the water last night in the storm. I had feared the worst, but you seem to be okay now. What’s your name?”

     “ I’m Zacc and this is my friend Ree,” Zacc answered.

     Joshua looked curiously at Zacc, raising an eyebrow. He chuckled them asked, “ So, did your ship sink while you were trying to escape the government, hmm?” 

     “ Yeah, I…” Zacc started before he realized the meaning of Joshua’s words. Ree reached for his pocket for a weapon but it was empty. Joshua smiled at them.

     “ Relax, I have no intention to catch you, even if I am connected with ‘them’,” Joshua laughed.

     His mild manner made Zacc lower his guard. “ What are you doing here then?” Zacc asked.

     “ Don’t mind that. Drink this, it’ll make you feel better,” Joshua said, pushing both bowls towards them. He got up and walked out of the room. “ We’ll chat when you two are get better,” he said before he closed the door.

     “ Hmm, he is a little odd, isn’t he?” Ree asked Zacc.

     Zacc picked up the bowl of steaming liquid and drank it slowly.

     “ Are you even listening to me?” Ree exclaimed slapping Zacc on his head, spilling some of the soup Zacc was drinking on the floor.

     “ Come on, I’m hungry. He isn’t odd, in my point of view. Have we seen him before?” Zacc asked, “ He somehow looks familiar…”

     “ I don’t believe we have seen him before…well, I didn’t,” Ree answered. A low rumbling sound came from his stomach, telling him of his empty stomach.

     “ I guess I’ll take it anyway…” Ree said, drinking his share.

     The hot sun shone brightly down upon Deena’s back as she dragged the limp body of Terra up the sandy beach. She was very exhausted and suffered multiple cut wounds. Deena felt her body weigh as heavy as lead.

     “ Can’t…go…further,” she gasped, dropping to the floor. She was very dehydrated and the hot sun wasn’t making it any easier.

     Deena lay down upon the sandy beach, too tired to move. She’d lost quite an amount of blood. She looked at Terra who was unconscious but breathing slowly.

     “ That’s good…at least she’s alive,” Deena smiled, and then passed out from exhaustion.

     A strong smell of baked bread waffled through the air. It was fresh and crisp. Deena took a breath and sighed, enjoying the aroma. “ Yeah…that’s nice,” she sighed, smiling to herself.

     Suddenly, she came to her senses. Bread? Why am I smelling this? 

     Deena sat up. She was lying on a comfortable bed with soft and fluffy pillows all bandaged nicely. The room she was in was very small, which reminded her of Chern’s block. It was sometime in the afternoon.

     Deena looked to her side. Terra was lying asleep next to her. Deena tried to get up, but had no energy to do so.

     At that moment, Deena then realize that there was another occupant in that room. A guy dressed in thick robes had his back facing her as he was lounging comfortably on a chair, reading an extremely thick encyclopedia.

     As soon as Deena realized his presence, he looked around at Deena. He smiled politely noticing Deena awake.

     “ Hi, are you feeling much better now?” he asked politely. He stood tall over her as he walked up to her.

     “ I’m fine…” Deena answered, “ Did you save us?”

     “ Not really, your friend did, but you are residing in my quarters and under my care,” he replied. He sat next to the bed beside Deena. “ Let me introduce myself. I’m Philip.”

     “ I’m Deena, and my companion here is Terra,” Deena replied as Terra groggily got up.

     “ Huh? Where are we?” Terra asked, slightly confused.

     “ We’re in Philip’s abode,” Deena answered. 

     The sound of the door opening and slamming shut was heard across the room. Another person entered the room, with a rather moody face.

     “ Man, why do you even bother with them? We could easily sent them to the hospital and save all the trouble,” he grunted. He threw the whole pile of books he was carrying with him upon a large study table by the side. 

     “ What is it with you and other people, hmm, Kelvin?” Philip asked nicely, smiling at him.

     “ Don’t give me that face,” Kelvin remarked, turning away. “ Where are we to sleep?” he complained.

     “ There is nothing wrong with them staying for a while. Anyways, Jia is getting a boat ready for them. They’ll be leaving in no time soon after they have regained their energy,” Philip remarked.

     Deena frowned. “ Jia? Who is he?” she asked, curious.

     Philip and Kelvin looked surprised. “ You mean you don’t know him?” Philip asked.

     “ I don’t think I’ve met him before…” Deena replied, thinking hard.

     “ Hey, you don’t remember me? What an insult!” came a loud reply.

     All of them turned around to see a tall, thin guy with straight hair wearing dark casual clothes. 

     “ Ah!” Deena exclaimed, smacking her hands as she recognized him. “ You’re that nerdy guy with large glasses from my school. You are friends with Zacc, aren’t you?” 

     “ Who are you calling nerdy?” he cried, narrowing his eyes. “ I think Peter should’ve left you lying on that beach to rot.”

     “ Hmm, Peter is here too?” Deena cried, excited. “ Zacc is trying to find you all.”

     Jia raised his eyebrows. “ Why is that?” 

     “ Well…I don’t think I can explain it to them…” Deena mused, pointing to Kelvin and Philip.

     “ That’s alright. Kelvin, let’s leave them to themselves. We have nothing in this,” Philip said, getting up.

     “ Hang on. I know Zacc well. He wouldn’t get his scrawny ass here across the ocean at any cost, even to see me unless there is something important or disastrous that’s happening. Philip and Kelvin can help if they can,’ Jia replied.

     “ Now we have to help them!” Kelvin sighed.

     “ Do you trust them? This involves a really serious problem that involves the government,” Deena asked. Terra looked blankly at everyone, just observing the proceedings.

     “ I trust them both more than you, so there,” a smug voice replied.

     “ Peter, you’re…hey where did you get in?” Kelvin demanded as Peter was leaning himself upon a wall next to the kitchen which was located in the interior of the house, chewing up an apple.

     “ Don’t bother on how I got in, you just didn’t hear me that’s all,” Peter answered with his mouth full. “ Hi, Deena,” he smiled at her “ I’ve not seen you in a long while. How are you? I’ve gotten the boat ready but I think we ought to hear what you have to say first, don’t we?”

     “ I guess so…you sure you trust them?” Deena asked, looking at Jia and Peter.

     “ Anytime,” Both of them replied together.

     “ Alright,” Deena replied. She then started the entire story of what was happening, what the government is up to, what happened during their course of coming here and how they ended up here. Terra listened and added anything that was necessary.

     Philip, Kelvin Jia and Peter listened intently, not missing any word of Deena’s story. 

     “…And the next thing I remember was waking up here,” Deena ended her story.

     Everyone kept silent after hearing Deena’s story. Each person was lost in their own thoughts.

     Jia broke the silence. “ Hmm, this is really an unexpected turn of events. Zacc having this power and people in-charge all after him. This must be very hard for him, wasn’t it? If I am not mistaken, I thought that Zacc’s force was Wave? Why this now?” 

     “ The teacher altered the results,” Deena answered. Peter took another bit from his apple.

     “ Hmm, this seems serious,” Philip said “ With this force, the entire government after him, this is indeed serious. If what you say is true, then if the government manages to catch him, there can be no doubt war will ignite between our countries.”

     “ Our? You are a Republic?!” Deena exclaimed. “ Why are we on the opposite continent?”

     “ You drifted to one of the islands near our land. Peter was around looking for some specimens for my experiments. He found both of you instead,” Kelvin answered.

     “ Although we are Republics, what we wish to avoid is another conflict between the two nations. The news of Zacc may prompt our government to take the same action taken by your government. There is no way we’d like to launch another war,” Philip answered sophisticatedly. Deena was instantly reminded of Chern and his methodical methods.

     “ So, you’d be on our side, right?” Terra asked.

     “ Yes, but we can merely help. The two main powers are our governments, and we can’t rely on either one of them. Only one side is against us and I’d think it’s better to keep it that way. The other party isn’t going to be willing to tell our government that there is this power running loose. The Templar’s living near the Frozen Continent will be unlikely allies to you. The Outcasts left on the south islands may help, but I doubt they’ll do any help. We run out choices,” Philip said.

     “ That’s why Zacc is on the run. But we can’t last for long. We need some force we can rely on,” Deena sighed. This turned out to be a distressing turn of events. Deena slumped down on the bed.

     “ …The Rebels…” Peter muttered.

     “ Huh?” Kelvin replied.

     “ The Rebels. They are a force formed against both our governments. It is rumoured that they have a large armada. They may help, but the problem is that no one knows where their base is. However, they have been quiet lately. Has Maverick really fallen into their hands?”

     “ What? Maverick? Yeah, why do you ask? Does he know something?” Deena asked.

     “ I believe so. He has a lot of connections of all sorts. He should know something,” Peter replied.

     “ Really? You trust him, even he is a criminal?” Terra asked. “You probably know him, right?” 

     “ Sort of,” Peter smiled.

     “ Well, he’s sort of a criminal himself, no doubt he gets along so well,” Jia sarcastically replied. “ I thought he is nothing but a murderer and a criminal. His crimes were quite famous, weren’t they? Remember the one 3 years ago, at the Imperial Palace? He massacred the entire army that stood in his way of assassinating the Princess. He did his job anyway, killing all the innocent people along the way.”

     Deena and Terra gasped, horrified. Was Maverick such a demon? He had allied himself them, why then?

     “ I don’t believe this…” Deena gasped, shaking her head.

     “ Many believe he’s still a criminal, still wild in his murderous way,” Philip answered. “Many still somehow hold hatred to him. Even he isn’t one of the best, he has the most sins laid upon his shoulders. Yet, I believe different. He might have changed. People here at Pine’s Harbour hail him as a sort of a hero for his deeds. Some say he’s bad, others say differently. I doubt he’s still murderous. Ask him for me, if you do see him somehow. I haven’t seen his face in a while.” 

     Zacc emerged from the room below to the upper deck of the ship. A calm wind blew from the south, tossing Zacc’s messy hair around. He felt much of his energy returned to him after his rest.

     Joshua sat at the side of the boat, shaking his legs. He stared blankly into the blue sky. 

     “ Doesn’t make any sense, does it?” he said suddenly. “ Mermen going upon your boat. That’s really unlike them. I think something must’ve happened to them,” Joshua sighed. 

     “ You think something is done intentionally?” Zacc asked, just as Ree stepped out from below.

     “ I’m not saying that. I’m suggesting that something is really wrong…what has happened to all of us? What are we humans doing?” Joshua talked to himself in a dreamy, trance-like state. Ree looked at Zacc in a skeptical way, not sure whether to think that this person is nuts or not.

     “ No doubt you find me crazy, don’t you? Or a little eccentric in my ways?” Joshua asked out of nowhere, giving Ree a shock, and thinking he’d read his mind.

     “ No, not really. Everyone is strange in some way…” Zacc answered. Joshua didn’t reply.

     “ May I know who you really are? I think I’ve seen you somewhere before, somehow…” Zacc muttered. Joshua now looked at the ocean waves.

     “ Hmm, really? I’ve answered your question already. My name is Joshua Tan, nothing more.”

     “ But what connection do you have with the government?” Zacc demanded, taking a step closer to him.

     “ Nothing important. I’m just associated with them that’s all you need to know, plus I don’t work with them,” Joshua answered, still not wanting to answer. He got up and walked to the end of the boat.

     “ Where are you heading?” he asked, revving up the motor.

     “ Huh?” Ree said.

     “ Where were you heading? I don’t mind taking you there,” Joshua replied, smiling.

     “ I doubt there’ll be any reason for us to go there,” Zacc sighed sadly. He slumped down on the boat. “ I’m not sure whether our friends even made it through. We need ‘her’ if not there is no point in going there,” Zacc answered.

     “ Quite the contrary. That feisty girl is quite fine,” Chern’s voice rang about.

     “ Really? Then…hey!” Zacc exclaimed. He got to his feet “ Where are you?” 

     “ Here, dummy,” a voice called out. The three of them turned to the place where Chern’s voice came from. A sort of a holographic figure of Chern, which was somehow, glowing purple, stood before them.

     “ Chern!” Zacc exclaimed, “ Deena and Terra are alright?”

     “ Yes, I’ve scanned through with my Psychic force. She’s on her way to the designated destination. I’ve contacted her already and they are on their way with Jia and Peter,” Chern replied.

     “ This is excellent!” Ree exclaimed.

     “ I thought you don’t get along too well with her, why the concern?” Chern asked, giving a sly smile to Ree.

     “ Who ever said I’d care for that nutcase? It was Terra I was worried about,” Ree answered, blushing.

     “ Well, we can discuss that on some other suitable time,” Chern replied, smiling while Ree was furiously kicking Zacc who was lying on the floor laughing at Ree’s reaction. “ A large armada of the Imperials just moved from Peak Island.”

     “ What!” Zacc exclaimed, as he stopped laughing. “ And you’re expecting us to go there?” Zacc gasped in disbelief.

     “ That is a good sign to go there. They went there to find you, as it seems. They didn’t find you at all. It will be a good place to hide for a while. They wouldn’t expect you to land there anytime.” Chern answered methodically.

     “ Good point!” Ree exclaimed, “ We should get going soon.”

     “ I’ll tell you more when you reach there, alright, Zacc?” Chern asked.

     “ Hang on a minute,” Zacc stopped Chern from finishing his transmission. He turned to Joshua and pointed at him. “ He’s connected to the government, do you know who this guy is?” Zacc asked.

     “ …Him?” Chern asked.

     Maverick paced up and down his cell. He was counting the seconds as they slowly pass away. He quickened his pace and walked faster, bring dirt up from the dusty, uneven floor.

     “ Damn, I’m just tiring myself out…” Maverick thought. He plopped himself down on the floor. The recent events he had endured had been a strain for him. 

     “ Are they trying to tire me out here? They aren’t trying to extract anymore info out from me…” Maverick thought to himself.

     He looked at the paper he was holding. Words in it ran:

“ At midnight, help will come.”

     Midnight? Who is helping me? Why? Maverick pondered upon these questions as he found the note hidden at the corner of his room during his second day in the cell. 

     A swish in the wind could be heard. Some flying projectile was heading to his cell from his steel bar windows. An arrow flew in and pinned itself on the wall opposite the window in which it came from.

     Maverick walked cautiously to the arrow, making sure it had no traps. He yanked it off the wall. Stuck to it was a note. Maverick took it and read it’s contents:

“ Use on bars. Handle with care.”

     Maverick shook the arrow slightly. He could feel a type of liquid being stored inside its thin shaft.

     “ Must be some acid,” Maverick muttered to himself, tracing a sulfuric smell from the arrow. “ Darn, I still have to scale 10 stories down this tower…” 

