Chapter 9: From Hell

     “ Well, what now?” Ree asked. Terra just looked at her feet, not replying. Jia and Peter looked blankly at each other.

     “ What do you mean?” Jia asked.

     “ We’ve lost our place of shelter. We can’t stay here in this broken down fort. It’s nothing but ruins now,” Ree answered. He looked up to the bright red sky. The sun was setting already and it will be dark very soon.

     “ We can stay at Gulgrave Harbour for the meantime,” Jia answered.

     “ That’s pretty obvious, we don’t have anywhere else to go. I’m talking about where are we to head next?” Ree asked.

     Everyone kept silent. There are limited possibilities on where they can head. 

     “ Let’s go back,” Peter replied, getting up. He brushed off the dust that stuck to his pants. “ We can think of it at the inn while we get some rest.”

     “ Where are Zacc and Deena?” Terra asked, realizing they were not to be seen.

     “ Deena is probably crying somewhere. Zacc should be with her,” Ree answered. He then looked around. “ Hey, did any of you see Joshua?”

     Zacc looked at the darkening sky. Dark clouds were gathering at the north at the sea. He felt rather lazy to get up right now. He hoped that he could just stay here and sleep in the open.

     He felt a soft rubbing sensation. Deena moved her head that she had place over Zacc’s chest. She seemed to be sleeping soundly. Her face was peaceful. 

     Zacc smiled. At least Deena is sleeping peacefully. She isn’t thinking too much on her loss. Zacc wondered if that was a bad thing or not.                   

     Deena suddenly moved in her sleep. She placed her hands over Zacc and hugged him tightly like a bolster. She snuggled herself comfortably onto Zacc, making him feel uncomfortable and embarrassed. She seemed to be smiling to herself.

     “ Hmm…” she cooed happily.

     “ Having a pleasant time?” a voice asked.

     Zacc looked up. Joshua was looking down on him, entertained at the sight of both of them. 

     “ It’s not what you think, you know,” Zacc replied, blushing.

     “ Hmm, I see,” he replied. He sat next to him. “ Is she your sister?”
     “ NO!” Zacc exclaimed, somehow feeling insulted.

     “ Then I see no other reason than…”
     “ Forget it! What’s it with you guys?” Zacc replied, turning his head away. He felt hot in his face. 

     “ Ha ha ha ha!” Joshua laughed. “ Isn’t that apparent that you like her?” Zacc decided not to answer that question presented to him. 

     “ Do you have any relatives? Parents? Brothers or sisters?” Zacc asked, looking at Joshua.

     Joshua kept silent. He took a deep breath before he replied, “ I lost my parents a long time ago. That left my sister and me alone in this world. A kind man adopted us, but my sister left me some time ago…”

     “ I’m…sorry…” Zacc apologized, realizing he touched a sensitive topic.

     “ Hee…doesn’t matter,” Joshua replied, smiling back.

     “ Well, aren’t we all having an enjoyable time, eh?” Ree’s voice piped up.

     Ree, Terra Jia and Peter stood before them with their packs ready. All of them looked amused as they saw Deena hugging Zacc in his sleep.

     “ Forget it, I have no mood for jokes. Besides, Deena seems rather relaxed now. I won’t want to spoil her fun,” Ree teased. Zacc tried to look somewhere else.

     Jia bent down and picked up Deena in his hands. “ Come on Zacc. We need to find a place for the night. Let’s head back to the harbour for some rest,” Jia answered. “ Damn, she’s heavy.”

     “ Man, I thought she was sleeping…” Jia said, rubbing his cheeks. It was red and slightly swollen.

     “ You should’ve made sure she was sound asleep before you made that comment,” Peter sighed, fluffing his pillow.

     “ She was asleep, or I suppose she was,” Jia muttered. He flumped down onto his bed. “ Couldn’t we get any place larger? Even with only you and me, I feel packed as a bunch of sardines!”

     “ Sardines are extinct, so you can’t feel like one…” Peter replied irritated. He lay down on his bed.

     “ What’s wrong with using a simile?” Jia argued.

     Jia stared at the two bright moons that shone brightly in the sky. The dark night sky was lighted up. There was an eerie glare in the moons’ light. 

     “ Hmm, there’s something odd…I can just feel it in my bones. Don’t you, Peter?” Jia asked, turning to his friend.

     A loud snore replied him.

     “ Why you!” Jia shouted, throwing a pillow in his direction. The pillow bounced onto Peter’s head but he didn’t budge.

     “ Darn stupid twit!” Jia grumbled. “ Oh well, we can discuss stuff later in the morning. Better get some sleep then.”

     Jia lay on his bed and closed his eyes. It wasn’t long before he felt a pillow make contact with his face.

     “ They seem to have a lot of pent-up energy in them,” Ree remarked. Loud noises could be heard over the opposite the room. “ I haven’t heard them fighting since we separated.”

     “ Are they always that noisy?” Terra asked, as muffled sounds of pillows hitting each other were heard.

     Ree listened for a while, and then replied, “ Not really. They used to be noisier back then at school.”

     “ So, what do we do now?” Terra asked.

     “ You mean where do we head to next? I have no idea,” Ree answered. He gave the subject some thought. He couldn’t think of a plan right now. He sighed in disappointment. 

     “ Don’t worry, we’ll think of something when we get up in the morning,” Ree reassured Terra. “ I’m bummed. I need some rest before I can think of anything.”

     “ Oh, alright. Turn around and face the wall, then,” Terra commanded.

     “ Huh, why?” Ree asked, puzzled.

     “ I need to change to my pajamas,” Terra answered.

     “ Oh, okay,” Ree replied, blushing.

     “ What’s that racket?” Zacc asked. There seems to be a fight going on. Loud crashing noises could be heard. 

     “ Must be Jia and Peter…” Deena mused. “ I wonder why they quarrel so often…”
     “ Why don’t you ask yourself first, eh? You always pick a fight with Ree. I see no logical reason why you always fight together,” Zacc muttered under his breath.

     “ He’s always picking a fight with me!” Deena protested. She pouted angrily at Zacc, making a face.

     “ Excuses…” Zacc sighed. He always wondered why he made friends who always picked a fight with one another.

     “ So, anyways, where are we heading next, Zacc?” Deena asked.

     Zacc kept silent. He was unable to answer the question. He hadn't given much thought about where they could head next. This was a rather serious problem as they were like stuck here.

     “ I don't know...besides the fact I don't really understand the world map, I can't figure out any other place to go,” Zacc answered. 

     “ What do you mean by ' you don't understand the world map’?” Deena asked, narrowing her eyes.

     “ You know I never study anything in school. Geography is also such a bore to even look at,” Zacc replied. He folded his arms and leaned against the wall, looking at the ceiling.

     “ Useless dummy...you don't know the places where the countries are even located?” Deena sighed. Zacc nodded.

     “ Alright, look here you fool!” she shouted. She dug her bag for a while, pulling out a parchment of paper. I was a map of the world. Deena laid it out in front of Zacc to see. Zacc looked from the left side of the paper to the right.

     “ Okay, there are two main continents in our world where two main nations, Imperial and the Republics, are based. Both continents cover two sides of our planet. This large ‘thing’ here,” Deena pointed to the middle of the map “ Is the continent of our country, Mantecdar.”

     “ Right…” Zacc replied, trying to grasp the information.

     “ The continent of the Republics is the Oratic continent. They split in between the two ends of the map, on the left and right,” Deena continued.

     “ What are these 7 large pieces of land?” Zacc asked.

     “ Dimwit, there are only 6. One splits at both ends. This island at the northwest corner of our continent lies a desolate icy cold land. No one lives there. On the northeast side however, there are huge vast ruins of what was supposed to be a supreme metropolis. No one has any idea why the ruins are there or how the metropolis fell.”

     “ Right here on the southeast corner of our continent, southwest from the Republics, is a piece of land own by the Outlands.”

     “ Outlands?” Zacc asked, raising his eyebrows, obviously showing he has no idea what or who they were.

     “ Outlanders are a bunch of outcasts, kicked out by our government and the Republics. They had disagreed upon the ways of both governments and they set up their settlement there. They live there without relying too much on technology.”

     “ Anyways, on our southwest area from our country is the island we are on, Peak Island. It is under the Imperials rule. Another piece of land lies directly under the Oratic continent. Since this island is so big, geologist had to consider it a continent. It is the Traple continent under the Republics. But, in the middle of this island a large vast desert covers the land. This is rather strange as it is very near the South Pole. Templars, weird unknown people, live in this desert. They do not consider themselves as one of the Republic.” 

     “ You’re pretty good in this stuff,” Zacc praised Deena.

     “ This is nothing. I had a lot of traveling when I was a mercenary. Besides, you couldn’t have passed Form 3 if you don’t know this,” Deena frowned. “ How in heavens name did you even had the ability to pass Geography?”

     “ Uh…don’t you remember?” Zacc asked.

     “ Hmm?”

     “ You sat that exam for me,” Zacc replied, giving out a small smile.

     “ Oh, right. I had really forgotten that,” Deena laughed. She stopped and looked out the window at the two moons. They were both shining brightly.

     “ Both moons are full today…” Zacc muttered.

     “ You don’t like it? They look like two large pearls floating gracefully in the sky,” Deena dreamily replied to Zacc.

     “ They give me the chills…” Zacc shivered.

     “ Man, you’re terrified by two full moons. You’re really such a kid,” Deena snorted.

     “ You don’t seem too saddened by the lost of your friends,” Zacc carelessly replied, then only realizing the meaning of his words.

     Deena didn’t bother. She kept quiet for a while, looking outside. “ I know, I may look really perky now, but I feel rather empty inside…”

     Deena turned around. Smiling at Zacc, she replied “ But I see no point in staying sad all the time. I have to be thankful for what I have now, like the fact that I have you.”

     Zacc blushed at Deena’s last words.

     “ Hee, you like me don’t you?” Deena replied, pinching Zacc’s cheeks. “ I knew it.”

     “ What are you blabbering about? Cut it out!” Zacc cried, feeling really embarrassed.

     “ Hmm, chasing boys now, eh? You should’ve been busy doing that a few months ago. That would’ve kept me out of your mind for a while,” a girlish voice with a tone of malice somehow reached into their room.

     Zacc and Deena spun to the voice coming from the open window and froze. A girl in a long, black wavy cape squatted herself on the windowsill. Her black hair was waving along with the chilling wind that had just entered. Holding a long oak staff, she sneered at them with menacing jet black eyes. The horror it conveyed was nothing Zacc had ever seen before.

     Deena’s reaction was nothing Zacc had ever seen before. She immediately leaped up and drew both her pistols from her hips and blazed away at the figure. She attacked so fast Zacc only realized Deena took out her guns when she fired them.       

     The stranger was even faster. She mouthed something to herself and with one flick of her hand, she disappeared into a black void. Deena’s shots shattered the windows to pieces.

     “ Shit!” Deena cursed. Zacc could see anger and resentment in her eyes, some deep burning hatred flared up inside her eyes. Yet, he could see fear. Something shook the wits out of her so badly she acted in such a way.

     “ Deena…” Zacc started, taking up his hand to pat her.

     “ Over here, honey,” came the same voice from the girl. Both of them looked up at the ceiling.

     The girl had stuck herself to the ceiling. Chanting something, she held out her hand quickly. Deena instantly dropped her pistols and grabbed her neck. She was choking on some invisible force. There was a slight sound of her neck cracking.

     “ Leave her alone, you necromancer!” Zacc yelled at the spellcaster. He swooped down and picked up the pistol Deena dropped. As soon he was up, a thin hand reached out of nowhere and held his neck in a vice like grip and lifted him off his feet.

     Zacc aimed the gun at the necromancer’s head and fired. Unfortunately, the necromancer merely tilted her head to avoid the bullet. Infused with force energy, it blew out the entire wall where the window once stood.

     “ I heard of you before, “Force Holder”. Your force power is supreme, but that won’t save you know,” she replied, yanking the gun off his hand with superhuman strength. He held her hand as she tightened her vice-like grip.

     Where does she get her strength from? Zacc thought, dizzy now from the lack of air. He looked at his side. Deena was writhing on the floor under the necromancer’s spell. The invisible bond was crushing her neck. She got weaker and weaker as the spell continued to take its toll.

     “ Worried about her? You should be worried about yourself,” she sneered. She seemed to be happy torturing Zacc and Deena. “ Well, let me make you feel better. How about I kill you first before her?”

     A loud blast echoed from the door, breaking the door apart and sending splinters everywhere. The necromancer let go of her grip on Zacc and he fell on the floor. Blood was oozing out from a shotgun wound on her shoulder. Zacc looked at the direction of the door to see whop had fired.

     Joshua kicked the remains of what was left of the door away and stepped inside. He pumped the shotgun he carried and took a steep inside. “ Damn it, I missed…” he mused, taking aim.

     Another shot was fired before the necromancer could react. The shell blasted her chest, spurting blood all over the place.

     “ I thought you were dead, Sabrina,” Joshua mused, pumping his gun. He fired another time. Sabrina blocked the blast with her hands. Although it injured her hands, she didn’t seem to be bothered. In fact, she seemed to be more renewed by the previous two shots.

     “ I haven’t seen you for a long time, Joshua. How is your father?” she smiled asking. She looked now like a really bloody corpse. 

     “ Too hell with you!” Joshua yelled. He took another shot, but Sabrina was too quick. She sort of glided to the side of the room.

     “ You are an excellent fighter, many know that, but there is no way on earth you can fight me!” Sabrina scornfully laughed.

     “ I’m ever ready to fight you ever since you and Maverick murdered my sister!” Joshua screamed in rage now. Zacc was checking on Deena now. The spell had lifted, but she had fainted during the ordeal. Zacc was trying to wake her up. The mention of Maverick made him focus on the on going proceedings.

     “ Maverick? That useless fool. He didn’t kill your sister. That scum hid her somewhere,” Sabrina scowled.

     Joshua somehow relaxed. “ He what…?” he gasped.

     “ Both of us were sent to kill you sister, but he changed his mind somehow about it when we both met her. Did you know that someone supposedly killed me after the deed was done? It was that Maverick that did me in that night,” Sabrina answered.

     “ He rebelled against you and saved my sister? Why, even hiding her?” Joshua couldn’t believe what is he being told. Zacc was worried that Joshua was carrying the shotgun so loosely that it might fall any minute.

     “ Beats me. I don’t know how these fickle-minded assassins think. Damn him, I’ll have to find your sister again,” Sabrina sighed.

     “ He should’ve killed you there and then!” Joshua answered. “ Go to hell!”

     “ I’ve done that, and I’m back!” Sabrina laughed. 

     Both of them attacked simultaneously. Sabrina summoned dark energy to her and unleashed a volley of energy balls that blasted the room. Joshua fired his gun, now with his force imbued. A vacuum was emitted from the tip of the gun, sending waves of energy all over the room.

     Zacc grabbed at Deena’s shirt and yanked her out of the way. The blast seemed to have practically torn the room apart.

     “ Hah, not bad at all… you’re good in using your Shadow force,” Sabrina laughed.

     “ Thanks for that compliment,” Joshua snarled. 

     At that moment footsteps were heard hurrying to Zacc’s room. Zacc saw Ree’s face appear behind Joshua, followed by the rest of his friends.

     “ What happened here? What…who blew that wall away? …And who are you?” Ree questioned hurriedly.

     “ I guess I’m rather out-numbered here,” Sabrina replied softly to herself. “ Too bad,” she said to them “ I’ll finish this another day. Commander Lock must be expecting progress by now.”

     “ Progress?” all of them asked.

     “ Necros’s eyes shine brightly over us, don’t they? Perfect!” Sabrina exclaimed. A strong, chilly wind blew and Sabrina faded away with the wind. She was gone before anyone could stop her.

     “ Tell your friend, Force Holder, that I’ll be there at her grave to take back what she owes me,” a shrill voice rang out in the air.

     “ Necros? What is that?” Zacc asked, looking back at his friends.

     “ She means the moons,” Joshua answered. He walked up to the wall Zacc blew away and stared at the two moons. “ They worship their God of the dead, Necros, and the two full moons signify his eyes. I’m not sure why they consider them his eyes but that can’t bother us.”

     “ Ree, how does Deena know Sabrina?” Zacc asked his friend.

     “ Whoa, you’re asking the wrong person here! I don’t even know her name was Sabrina,” Ree replied, putting his hands up.

     “ This is nuts. You guys actually blew this room apart,” Jia noted.

     “ What do we do now? This place is not safe anymore,” Terra asked. She seemed very frightened.

     “ Get to the boats and get the hell out of this island. Anywhere would be good,” Peter replied. He had joined Joshua and was now looking outside the room from the destroyed wall.

     “ What? Why?” Jia demanded.

     “ Something inhuman is stirring…” was Peter’s reply. 

     Everyone got up and went to the edge of the wall. A scary wailing sound was heard from afar. The air gave a sense of dread. There was a stench in the air. It smelt of rotting flesh.

     Zacc’s mind was in a spin. First, a necromancer attacked them. Next, Joshua burst in the room, blasting away at someone he knew and now this feeling of tension that hung in the air.

     “ They’re summoning the dead… I can’t believe this…” Joshua gasped. He was shaking slightly out of terror. 

     Wenger yawned as he stretched himself on the side of the harbour. It was rather late now. The sun was barely visible beyond the horizon covered behind by the clouds.

     As he was about to get up, he felt a pat on his shoulder. He spun around.

     “ Maverick!” He exclaimed loudly, recognizing the familiar face.

     “ Man, you must be really fatigued…” Wenger noted. Maverick was gulping down large mouthfuls of rice and meats served to him in a restaurant. He was famished, having not eaten for a few days.

     “ Ungh…” Maverick gasped, holding his side. The bullet wound had not fully healed.

     “ Are you alright?” Wenger asked, moving to his companion.

     “ Damn Meldieve…I’m gonna get her for this,” Maverick swore. He took a bottle of brandy and gulped down its contents. It warmed him up and renewed his energy.

     “ That’s really bad for you, you know, especially when you’re in this sort of state,” Wenger commented.

     “ I’m not bothered…” Maverick replied. “ Zacc came here for your help, didn’t he?”

     “ Zacc? Who is…oh, yeah, I remember, he did,” Wenger replied.

     “ Where did they head?” Maverick asked.

     “ I don’t know, but they went to the south islands. The only place I can think of where they can get shelter would be the Paladin’s Court,” Wenger replied.

     The answer had an immediate effect on Maverick. He leaped to his feet, knocking down his table. “ Damn it, I never thought of that!” he exclaimed loudly, dashing out of the place, leaving a perplexed Wenger staring confusingly at him. 

