Chapter 11: Elly

     Zacc looked to the horizon where the sun was just rising. The bright glare of the sun entered his eyes and blinded him. He turned his head away.

     Deena, Ree, Jia and Peter were sprawled all over the yacht’s deck, snoring loudly. They twisted and turned to find a comfortable spot for themselves. Terra sat at the furthest corner of the yacht, looking ahead.

     “ Beautiful morning, isn’t it?” Chern asked.

     “ Really, I’m not really into these things,” Zacc replied, sounding bored.

     “ You never appreciate lovely sceneries,” Chern noted. He continued to gaze at the sky, which was now getting brighter every second.

     “ I don’t appreciate art,” Zacc answered.

     “ Not even nude girls, through my experience…” Chern snickered.

     “ HEY! How dare you talk as if I’m a sexist of some sort!?” Zacc bellowed furiously. Chern was laughing his heart out.

     Suddenly, the yacht veered to the right. Terra held on to the side of the boat tightly to prevent her from falling off. Zacc steadied himself as the boat returned to its normal course.

     All three of them looked at Joshua. He gave a sheepish looking grin and replied “ Sorry, I was too tired and I dosed off…” Then, his head dropped down onto his shoulders.

     “ You moron! Wake up, you’re steering the boat!” Zacc yelled, getting up and slapping Joshua on his face. He woke with a jerk.

     “ I’ll be leaving now. Being in this holographic form drains a lot of my force energies,” Chern replied. His image faded away.

     “ Bye,” Zacc replied after Chern left. None of his friends woke up from that sharp veering. They still slept soundly.

     “ Zacc…” Terra motioned to Zacc, pointing at Joshua. He was sleeping again.

     “ Darn it, my boat is damaged,” Joshua noted, looking at the side of the yacht where Zacc had made contact with the side of the pier.

     “ Nitwit! I wouldn’t have banged the side of the boat if you were awake steering it! I’ve never driven a car before, so don’t even ask me to drive boat!” Zacc yelled angrily. The sailors at the pier were looking at Zacc as if he was a nutcase.

     “ Never mind,” Joshua answered, giving him a carefree smile.

     “ Is this it? Traple continent?” Ree asked, stretching himself.

     “ Should be. Move over,” Deena replied, pushing Ree aside to get onto the pier.

     They had landed on the pier. It was still early in the morning. The air was cold and crisp. Jia and Peter took deep breaths before they got off the boat.

     “ Where is the stronghold Chern mentioned?” Zacc asked.

     “ Are you blind Zacc? There,” Jia cried, pointing ahead. Just beyond the small pier stood an enormous castle made from large slabs of stone. The huge structure towered over them even from a distance.

     All of them stood staring at the large building. As the sun rose, the stones seem to shine. Glass windows that surround the building made the castle sparkle.

     “ Well, what are we waiting for, let’s go!” Deena cried eagerly. She was as impatient as ever.

     “ Right,” Zacc mumbled.

     All of them walked up to the front gates of the Paladins stronghold. The structure was towering over them like a huge mountain. The capacity of the building made them stare at it in awe.

     “ Blimey, this is magnificent,” Zacc gasped. 

     “ Stop looking, we are here on a purpose. This isn’t a visit to the museum,” Ree reminded him. Zacc didn’t take any notice.

     “ This gate is locked!” Deena fumed, kicking the front entrance of the castle. The iron gate stood 10 feet over their heads. It was chained and locked.

     “ Yeah, to keep people like you out,” Ree mused quietly. 

     “ I heard that,” Deena replied.

     “ How are we supposed to enter this building? Do you suppose they will let us enter?” Terra asked.

     “ Why don’t we ask the person whose coming?” Zacc answered.

     The seven of them stared at the door entrance beyond the gate. It somehow had opened and there was a person walking towards them. He was dressed in a white frock, the ones doctors usually wear.

     “ Who is he? A doctor?” Peter asked, peering intently at the person.

     “ Maybe, we’ll see,” Jia replied to him.

     “ Hi, and who may you all be?” the person asked as soon as he was in talking distance.

     “ We are just a bunch of ordinary people who have an important message to give to the Paladins,” Zacc answered the person’s question quickly.

     The person just stared at them. “ What about?” he asked politely.

     “ Zombies, damn it! They’re crawling all over Peak Island!” Deena shouted, somehow angered by his calm reaction.

     The person didn’t respond. He thought to himself first. Then, reaching deep into his pockets, he pulled out a key.

     “ Alright, I’m not so sure about this but you can tell your story to my friend. She’ll deal with it, okay?” he replied, opening the iron gate wide. He took a step back to let them enter.  

     “ Are you one of the Paladins?” Zacc asked the person as he was closing the door.

     “ No, I’m a doctor actually,” was his reply.

     The doctor led them into the Paladin’s Court, the enormous structure. The entrance’s hallway was superb. The entire area was covered in marble from top to toe. The hallway was at least 50 feet tall from the floor to the ceiling.

     Zacc felt attracted to the area. It was spacious and large. There were a few people moving around doing their daily chores. 

     “ In here,” the doctor motioned to an elevator. All of them entered the aged contraption.

     “ Looks like an old design from a hundred years ago…” Ree noted, looking at the elevator.

     The doctor pressed a button and the elevator shot up like a bullet. 

     “ 18th floor,” an electronic voice beeped from somewhere.

     “ Are you guys alright?” the doctor asked, looking back to the elevator as Zacc and the rest was not following. They were shaking, rooted to the spot from the extreme speed.

     “ Come now, you must’ve rode on something much faster than that,” the doctor laughed at them as they tumbled out of the lift.

     “ Maybe, but I haven’t rode a contraption that goes 180 feet upwards in a second,” Terra replied weakly, holding her head.

     The elevator had brought them to an area where a long corridor was situated. Doors were located at both sides of the corridor.   

     The doctor walked to a door and opened it. “ Elly, I…” he started, but he couldn’t finish his sentence.

     A large vase flew out through the open door, which barely missed the person’s head. “ Melvin, how dare you! I’m changing in here you pervert!” came a loud voice of a girl.

     “ Sorry, Elly,” Melvin replied embarrassed, closing the door. “ Tell me when you are done.”

     “ Who the hell are you taking us to see?” Ree asked worried. He stared at the broken pieces of the vase that had shattered at the wall opposite the door. “ She isn’t dangerous, is she?” 

     “ Nah, she’s just slightly feisty,” Melvin replied, opening the door again after hearing Elly saying that she was done.

     Zacc stepped into a neatly furnished room. A girl his age stood in the middle of the room sweeping her long brunette hair behind her shoulders. 

     “ Who are they, Melvin?” the girl named Elly asked.

     “ Our names are not important now. We came to give a warning that Peak Island is getting overrun by the undead!” Deena shouted.

     Elly’s eyes widened. “ Melvin, is this true?” she asked, alarmed.

     “ I don’t know, that’s why I brought them to you,” Melvin replied.

     “ But…” she started, then stopped. She was staring at Zacc. 

     Zacc looked back at her, then realized that she wasn’t looking at him. She was looking at someone behind him. He turned his head around. 

     “ Is this true?” Elly asked again, now referring the question to Joshua. 

     “ Yeah, Sabrina is behind this, with someone named Commander Lock supervising her,” Joshua answered confidently.

     Who is he? Zacc thought. He claims he has connections with the government, he has knowledge of the supposedly murdered royal princess and now he seems to know this Paladin. Who is this guy? Zacc feels very suspicious about him, not to mention he’s a little crazy.

     “ Sit down, you’ll need to explain this to me,” Elly said, motioning them towards several chairs at the side of her room. Everyone took a seat. Melvin sat on Elly’s bed behind them.

     “ Well, we can easily start from the beginning, right?” Elly smiled. “ Tell me what happened from the start.”

     Zacc and his friends felt unsure on where to start. They all looked at Joshua, feeling maybe he can start. 

     “ Well, what are you waiting?” was Joshua’s crude reply.

     Zacc felt unsure.

     “ The seven of us reached Peak Island two days ago…” Zacc started, careful to omit anything before “ …And we took up shelter there. However, that night, we got a visit by a necromancer by the name of Sabrina and one thing led to another and then undead zombies started to swarm all over the island. We escaped and came here to give out the warning.”

     Zacc felt like a fool. He felt his narrative was full of crap. It sounded stupid and dumb, to him.

     “ We should’ve heard something by now,” Elly muttered, almost to herself.

     “ Excuse me?” Zacc asked.

     “ Melvin, why weren’t there any reports on this undead insurgent. There should be some news on it. Nobody has reported a thing,” Elly commented.

     “ I don’t know. The Paladin Heads have not said anything. If any event like this had happened, it should be big news,” Melvin replied.

     “ So, you don’t believe us?” Deena exclaimed.

     “ Nope, I believe you,” Elly smiled back.

     “ Really?” Terra asked.

     “ Yeah, cause I can smell a ‘death’ aura hanging around all of you,” she replied. She then turned on a serious face and thought to herself, folding her arms.

     “ Death aura?” Zacc whispered to his friends, puzzled.

     “ Something to do with the zombies, I guess,” Peter answered. “ Hey, where are Ree and Joshua?” 

     “ Tell me!” Ree yelled.

     Ree had pinned Joshua’s shoulders onto the wall. He stared coldly into Joshua’s eyes.

     “ Tell you what?” Joshua asked, almost mockingly.

     “ Don’t mock me!” Ree cried, narrowing his eyes.

     “ I’m not,” Joshua replied, smiling back at him.

     “ Who are you? Why do you have all these connections? What is your relation to all of this? What is your role here?” Ree demanded angrily.

     Joshua looked back at Ree with a blank face. “ As in?”

     “ I want to know who you are. Why are you here? Why are you helping Zacc? What is your relation with the necromancers and the Paladins? If you claim to be in relation to the Imperial government, why is it you know the Paladins? They are under the Republic!” Ree snarled.

     “ Look, the Paladins are all under a separate union from the Republics,” Joshua answered calmly.

     “ Fine, answer the rest!” Ree barked back.

     “ What’s your problem?” Joshua asked.

     “ You just don’t fit in right,” Ree replied. Both of them stared at each other for a long time.

     “ If you let me go, will you let me explain?” Joshua asked.

     Ree narrowed his eyes even more. Slowly, he let go of his grip on Joshua.

     “ Okay, I’m a agent under his Royal Majesty Adolph,” Joshua replied.

     “ Adolph? You mean you work for the King?” Ree asked.

     “  Not really, I work separately, but I work by his interest. My main reason for sticking with your pal is to find Maverick, understand?” Joshua answered.

     “ Maverick? What does he have to do with the King?” Ree asked, calming down now.

     “ The Princess…my main problem. Sabrina’s facts bring new light on this problem. That’s why I’m staying with your friend,” Joshua replied smugly.

     “ Maverick was captured by the government assassins. If you intend to find him, you should visit the jail where he is held,” Ree replied.

     “ I have thought of that, that’s why I decided to follow you all when we reached Peak Island. Maverick escaped,” Joshua replied.

     “ What!?” 

     ‘ Paladins are people who are able to channel Holy energies against necromancy powers. In fact, the main reason why the Paladin’s order exist was to eradicate necromancy.

     Paladins are very selective over their followers who only possess the Holy force. Their magic and abilities are kept secret to everyone outside their order. Not much is known about them.’

     Chern stared at the small leaflet that was presented to him. He picked up the small piece of paper, feeling insulted.

     “ Is this all you have?” he demanded.

     “ I’m sorry. That’s all we have. The rest is classified and you’re not allowed to access it,” the librarian apologized.

     “ That’s okay,” Chern replied, feeling disappointed.

     He walked out of the library to return to his small room. The streets were not busy at all. There were barely any cars on the roads at this time.

     “ Hmm, too early I guess,” Chern muttered to himself. “ Why aren’t there any useful information on Paladins?”

     “ I can’t believe it!” Elly grumbled.

     “ Aaron, is this true?” Melvin asked the other Paladin.

     “ Yeah, I can’t believe it myself,” the person named Aaron answered.

     “ How can the Paladin Head’s act like this! Peak Island is under attack!” Elly fumed.

     “ Our seniors say it is nothing but rumours and lies,” Aaron sighed sadly.

     “ You don’t believe it?” Elly asked, feeling betrayed.

     “ Hey, come on. I believe you, all right? But there is nothing I can do to change those morons’ minds,” Aaron defended himself.

     Elly sat down. Aaron kept quiet while Melvin continue to stare at her. Elly took deep breaths, thinking carefully of her next step.

     “ Why are they denying it? Can’t they at least check?” Elly mused.

     “ This is terrible, can’t we do anything?” Melvin asked.

     “ We can,” Elly said at last, getting up. “ I’m going to investigate the events on Peak Island.”

     “ No way!” Both Aaron and Melvin exclaimed.

     “ I can’t stay here while people are dying. It is happening. Joshua won’t tell me a lie and that person who told me the message doesn’t seem to be lying. It has to be true,” Elly said, convincing herself. “ I’m going whether they like it or not.”

     “ Okay, I’m not stopping you,” Aaron replied. “ If you’re serious, I’ll cook up something to keep our seniors noses away from you a while.”

     “ Thanks, Aaron. I appreciate it,” Elly thanked him.

     “ What about here?” Jia asked.

     “ Don’t be moronic! This is not a place to seek shelter,” Deena scolded him.

     “ Why can’t we hide here?” Peter asked.

     “ This place in not suitable,” Terra argued.

     “ Hark, who are you to say,” Peter rudely replied.

     “ How dare you say such a thing to her? Zacc, is this acceptable?” Deena yelled.

     “ Slap him if you wish,” Zacc replied without any feeling.

     “ Hiaaa….!” Deena screamed as she leaped onto Peter, grabbing him by his collar. She then started welting him hard as they both rolled on the floor.

     Zacc sighed to himself. He could never understand where did his friends get the energy or spirit from to argue with each other at this moment. He looked boringly at their direction, looking at Deena wrestling with Jia.

     He looked out the window at the 18th floor. It was pretty high up, yet the view was rather breathtaking. The castle was situated at a specific point where the view was perfect. 

     Noises snapped him out of his dreamy gaze at the view at the window. “ Irritating…” Zacc muttered to himself. He wished they wouldn’t fight so much and get along with one another. Maybe that was the reason I like them, he thought, snickering to himself.

     He then noticed Ree and Joshua talking seriously together. Something wasn’t right, he told himself. Ree talking to Joshua? And what was with the serious faces they had? Joshua was talking in the most serious manner Zacc had ever seen him in and Ree was trying to absorb everything Joshua was throwing at him.

     How could Ree extract so much info from Joshua? What was Joshua telling Ree? A conspiracy? What is Joshua thinking?

     The more Zacc thought of it, the more puzzling it became. Even if Joshua was really on their side, maybe on an ulterior motive, Zacc couldn’t fanthom Joshua’s motive. He has something to do with the Princess’s assassination by Maverick and…

     Zacc hung his thought. Maverick. Could this be the reason? He is trying to get info on Maverick or to get him in person. Zacc thought this is the most reasonable answer to Joshua’s motives.

     But if he had earlier claimed he was with the government, he wouldn’t have any problems to getting in touch with Maverick. After all he is under the custody of the government.

     “ Not unless he is on the independent line from the government…something like what Maverick did,” Zacc said to himself.

     Why am I thinking of all this now? Zacc thought. Zacc felt unsure. Joshua wasn’t bad, yet he didn’t state his true purpose on why he was with them. Sure, he had saved his life but not knowing his purpose made Zacc wary of this new customer. 

     “ His purposes are good, but I don’t know what it is,” Zacc said to himself again.

     Just then, the door swung open and Elly stormed inside.

     “ Well, what did they say?” Deena asked, getting up from the floor.

     “ They’ll be sending a platoon to Peak Island to check on the matter,” Elly replied. Everyone looked at her in an unbelieving fashion.

     “ You’re lying, right? I hate to say this but you are not telling the truth,” Terra replied.

     “ Fine, I can’t lie. I am a terrible liar. They are not doing anything,” Elly dropped the bombshell.

     “ What!” everyone yelled, leaping to their feet.

     Elly looked down to her feet, not feeling brave enough to face them. “ My seniors decided that it was a rumour and they do not believe this fact. I do believe you, but my seniors are not doing anything about this crisis,” she answered them.

     “ I don’t believe this…” Peter gasped.

     “ But…the undead…they’re running all over the place…at Peak Island…” Terra gasped.

     “ They can’t do this!” Deena yelled, moving to Elly. “ They can’t do this!” Deena continued to berate in front of Elly’s face.

     “ Deena, stop…” Zacc replied, pulling her back.

     “ This is not true! What are we going to do then, huh?” Deena snapped back, now to Zacc. Zacc figured she is had just popped a few screws loose.

     “ You all can’t do anything,” Elly sighed “ But I’ll be going.”

     Zacc and Deena stared at her. “ You can’t go there alone,” Zacc replied, not believing her. Yet, he was sure she meant it. After all, she said she couldn’t lie.

     Elly got to her closet and opened it. From the inside, she took out a blue leather coat and donned it over her clothes. She then hung a cross over her neck before taking out a war hammer from her closet, completing her costume.

     “ Wait, what your seniors are doing is bad enough,” Joshua started, trying to stop her from doing such a rash thing “ But going there yourself is suicide. We’re wasting lives already and there is no point wasting another one!”

     “ Don’t stop me,  it is my duty to do so,” Elly replied. “ You all stay here for a while. The Paladins will take care of you for a while. You can leave when you want.”

     “ Now will be good,” Zacc replied, with determination in his voice. He walked up boldly to her. 

     “ If you’re going, take me along,” Zacc demanded.

     “ I can’t risk your life!” Elly cried alarmed at Zacc’s request. 

     “ Then don’t risk yours,” Zacc answered back. “ If you feel this is your duty, then I feel it’s my duty to help. So, make up your mind.”

     Elly stood petrified at Zacc’s request. Then, she relaxed and said “ Alright, on your neck, so be it.”

     “ If he’s going, I’m coming along,” Deena replied.

     “ No, if he is going, all of us are going,” Terra corrected.

     “ Hey, does that include me?” Ree asked.

     “ Aren’t you gonna stick up for your pal?” Jia asked, sneering at Ree.

     “ I can’t protect all of you!” Elly cried, feeling distressed. “ Why are you all risking your lives?”

     “ Same to you, why yours? If you let us tag along, I’ll tell you the real reason why we came to Peak Island,” Zacc suggested a deal.

     Elly looked at all of the strangers with disappointment. There was no way she can convince them not to come. She smiled to herself, being reminded of her. 

     “ So be it,” she replied. She waved her hands around. Runes started appearing on the floor where all of them stood. It glowed brightly and a flash of light erupted from the middle.

