Chapter 8: Dark Reunion
     “ So, Chern has been doing fine then?” Jia asked Deena as he revved up the engine, speeding the boat faster. The wind blew hard against their faces, sending their hairs flying in all directions.

     “ Whoo-hoo….” Deena screamed, leaning against the  side of the boat.

     “ You dumb@$$! Are you even listening to me?” Jia shouted.

     “ You saying something?” She asked, turning her head to him.

     “ Forget it,” Jia muttered, rolling his eyes. 

     Peter and Terra sat quietly at the back of the ship as it sped quickly to Peak Island. It was evening already. An entire day has passed after their departure from Pines Harbour where they met Kelvin and Philip.

     “ What are Kelvin and Philip going to do?” Terra asked.

     “ They can help as much and we don’t want to trouble them, but at least they are on our side. That’s important,” Peter answered. “ Are we there? Is that an island I see?” he asked, standing up and peering ahead.

     A dark silhouette of an island slowly appeared from the distant haze that covered it. Peak Island drew closer and closer.

     “ I hope Zacc and Ree are there already…” Deena sighed.

     Zacc and Ree leaped off the yacht onto the rough, sandy beach somewhere northeast of the island. They took along their possessions, or what was left of it.    

     “ Who are you?” Zacc asked, still unsatisfied in not knowing who Joshua really is. “ Even Chern doesn’t even know you.”

     Joshua shook his head, smiling. “ There is no point in telling,” he said.

     “ Whatever, it doesn’t matter,” Ree replied, pulling Zacc away. “ Come on, we need to meet with the rest of them. Thank you very much for your help, we really appreciate it.”

     “ Where are you heading after this?” Zacc asked, hoping to somehow extract more info from this weird person.

     “ Along with you, of course,” Joshua replied. He took up a backpack and jumped off the boat.

     Zacc and Ree looked at him with dazed, confused looks. “ Well, you can pay me back this way. What do you think?” he asked.

     “ Are you nuts?” both of them cried.

     “ Let’s make a deal. You let me follow, I’ll tell my identity when I feel like it. Is that a bargain or what?” Joshua suggested. 

     “ Is this some kind of old shipping area?” Terra asked. All four of them disembarked from their motorboat. 

     “ Well, sort of. Gulgrave is an out of the way shipping district, so not too many people come here. But, it seems that it is pretty quiet here,” Deena commented. There was barely anyone on the streets. 

     “ It feels like a ghost town,” Jia replied. “ It gives me the chills…”

     “ Where are we supposed to wait for Zacc anyway?” Peter asked.

     “Ah… Chern didn’t say, did he?” Deena tried to recall.

     “ Don’t bother!” Terra exclaimed excitedly. She pointed to the south side of the town. “ They’re coming! Hey…is another person with them?” 

     “ Is it them I see?” Ree asked. He squinted to the far of distance. 

     “ Yeah! No doubt its them!” Zacc cried, waving his hands excitedly.

     “ Let’s move it them!” Ree answered. The three of them walked towards the town, moving quickly. The sun had almost set beyond the horizon of the east.

     Zacc and Ree could observe Deena and Terra running towards them, followed along with whom they suppose are Jia and Peter. 

     “ You’re alive!” Deena cried. She jumped and hugged Zacc dropping him to the ground.

     “ Where have you guys been?” Terra pouted teasingly to Ree.

     “ Nothing to worry about, we were in no problem,” Ree smiled. He looked at the two figures behind them. “ Haven’t seen you guys in a while? How long has it been eh? Two years wasn’t it?”

     “ I see no change in your attitude in any way,” Jia laughed.

     “ Well, it’s nice to get the whole gang back again,” Peter smiled, lighting a cigarette.

     “ Jia! Peter!” Zacc exclaimed, getting up to hug his friends. 

     “ Still the same, I guess…” Jia mused.

     “ So, how have you both been since the study exchange?” Ree asked.

     “ I’ve graduated from mastering computer programming. Peter… well, he’s …,” Jia answered, but then stopped, unsure of what to say.

     “ Forget about me first. Who’s this fella you brought along?” Peter asked, motioning to Joshua. Everyone looked at the out-of-place forlorn figure who had just observed to followings from afar.

     “ Everyone, this is Joshua. He’s the one who fished Ree and I out from the ocean,” Zacc answered.

     “ And… why is he here?” Deena asked, not really liking Joshua’s appearance. 

     “ He’s …tagging along for a while…” Zacc replied, unable to answer. Joshua just laughed.

     “ I see…” Jia mused. He took a sip from his glass of tonic. He placed it down on the table again. “ So, everything has been planned?”
     “ Yeah, we head north to the mercenary camp there. I’m sure my friends there can help us, somehow…” Deena replied, then stopped and showed signs of doubt.

     “ Well, at least we can get some help from them, it should be good enough for now,” Ree replied.

     “ And you can still sleep outside when we are there,” Deena replied in an unemotional voice.

     “ Come on, don’t tell me you’re still mad at me?” Ree sighed.

     “ Humph!” Deena snorted and turned her head away. Zacc and Terra sipped their tea without looking at either of them.

     Zacc looked at Joshua while Deena and Ree were bickering. He stood outside the bar, gazing to the north. What’s with him? Zacc thought to himself, as he looked at the direction where Joshua seemed to be looking.

     His eyes went wide open. He placed his cup down hurriedly, knocking it to the ground and spilling all the contents. He got up and rushed outside.

     “ Strange, isn’t it?” Joshua asked as Zacc stepped outside.

     A faint red glow was seen from behind the small hill that covered the mercenary’s fort at the north. The rest of the gang then went out to see what had happened.

     “ Hey, Zacc, what’s the…hey, isn’t that glow coming from the mercenary camp?” Deena suddenly exclaimed.

     “ That’s unusual. It looks like its on fire or something’s burning over there,” Jia answered.

     “ Excuse me…”

     Everyone looked behind. The young waiter of the bar had just addressed them.

     “ What is it?” Zacc asked.

     “ Are you from the government?” he asked.

     “ No, why?” Joshua was the first to reply to that question.

     “ I see. I’m not sure why, but it seems that a large armada lead by an army general came to the island a day ago. They headed north, I’m not sure why but…” the guy replied, but Deena didn’t wait to listen to what else he had to say. She immediately dashed off north.

     “ Deena, wait!” Zacc shouted, running after her. He had feared the worst from what the person had said.

     “ Whoa, hang on! What about your bags?” Ree shouted, picking up their luggage.

     Zacc tried to keep up with Deena, but she seemed to run with intense energy. She was steadily distancing herself from him. Zacc ran as quickly as he could.

     Deena skidded to a halt. Zacc stopped too, after running through thick undergrowth. Both of them stood stunned at the edge of the hill beyond where the mercenary camp was located…

     …Or what was left of it. Zacc could see a ruined fort, which was now burning with small flames slowly. The fort, which it once stood tall, had crumbled to bits.

     “ I…I…can’t believe this…” Deena gasped, choking with tears. She went down the hill, with Zacc following close by.

     It was a horrific sight. The fort was practically blown apart by shells. It held gapping holes though it’s walls. Scattered throughout the entrance lay dead bodies of what used to be Deena’s comrades.

     Zacc looked at the surrounding area. Bullet marks and cartridges were lying everywhere. The ground and the walls were caked with blood. There was a strong smell of death in the air. 

     “ No…” Deena gasped softly. Tears were running down her face. She went to one of her fallen friends and held her. Her body was riddled with rifle bullets. Deena held her friend’s lifeless body tightly and sobbed softly, shaking back and forth.

     Zacc stared silently at the scene that was presented to him. Did the Imperials do this? Damn those b*******, Zacc cursed silently, gripping his fist hard. Why did they do this?
     Suddenly, a horrible thought hit him. How’d they know they were coming here? How did they get this information? Chern was beyond doubt, there is no way he can betray me like this, Zacc thought.

     Maverick…? Could it be him? He’s an assassin after all, he could switch sides anytime he liked to his advantage. Zacc didn’t know whether to trust his feelings or his instinct.

     Maverick didn’t know we were heading here. Is that enough reason to not to suspect him? Why am I trying to side him?

     Wenger? Him? He helped us didn’t he? He didn’t know where we were heading, but he could’ve suspected it. 

     Zacc shook his head. He didn’t know how this could happen. He stared sadly at the small fires that were slowly burning down the area.

     “ Oh my God…” Terra gasped.

     Zacc looked behind. There rest of them had caught up, apparently shocked at the sight of things. 

     “ This is …unspeakable,” Jia gasped. “ I can’t believe that our government can do such stuff.”

     “ Well, believe it. This is enough proof of their doings,” Ree replied grimly. Smoke still trailed up into the sky. The air was full of dust and ash.

     Zacc walked to Deena and placed his hand onto her shoulder, hoping he could calm her down. She didn’t seem to have felt his presence.

     Deena got up and went inside. Zacc and the others followed. It was slightly hot inside, as the fire has not subsided. It was the same sad sight inside. 

     “ This is too much…” Jia replied, as they look around for any sign of life.

     Zacc looked everywhere. Blood was splattered all over the place. The area seemed demonic enough. He stared at the countless number of bodies as he noticed a hand twitch.

     He was alerted to his senses. He dashed towards the person who was still alive.

     The girl was barely alive. Her breathing was shallow and short. It was very obvious there was barely enough life to sustain her at all.

     “ Tania!” Deena exclaimed, immediately going to her friend. She held her comrade in her arms, shaking her slightly in hopes of reviving her. “ Tania! Answer me, Tania!”

     Miraculously, the severely injured mercenary opened her eyes. She seemed dazed at her surroundings before she could recognize anything. “ Deena…is that you I hear?” she gasped softly.

     “ Tania, yes, it’s me, Deena,” Deena replied with more tears running down her face.

     “ You’re the last person I expected to see after what happened. It relaxes me to know you’re doing fine…” Tania replied, a smile emerging from her face.

     “ You’re alright… you’ll be fine, won’t you?” Deena asked, forcing to be insincere. 

     “ Hah…I…can barely keep up just speaking to you…sorry, pal…my time is up…” Tania said, losing her energy.

     “ No, you can’t die! Get some medicine, some bandages or whatever!” Deena called out to the rest. They stood there, somehow not sure what to do.

     “ Forget it…there is no point,” Tania replied. “ The rest of the mercenaries that did escape left for the Frost Continent…do find them there…”

     “ Yeah…” Deena sobbed.

     “ Hmm…that’s better than…” Tania smiled. She then closed her eyes and her head slumped backwards.

     Deena stayed in stunned silence. Zacc looked sadly at his friend. He got up and hugged her, patting her head. Deena hugged Zacc for some comfort for her feelings.

