Chapter 12: To Slay The Dead

     “ Have they left?” Aaron asked.

     “ ‘They’? How’d you know they’d be following Elly?” Melvin questioned. Both of them were walking down the hallway on floor 13.

     “ I somehow knew they’d just follow her,” Aaron replied.

     “ Whatever you say,” Melvin answered. “ What did you tell the seniors?”

     “ Something not for you to know,” Aaron answered back rather coldly. “ I need to do something so leave me alone for awhile alright?” Aaron barked back.

     “ Sure, see ya,” Melvin replied “ What’s with the mood swing?”

     Melvin took a turn at the junction where the corridor split. Aaron watched him walk on till Melvin entered into a room.

     “ It’s ready,” Aaron said to someone. A figure suddenly materializes out of nowhere next to him. The figure folded his hands and sulked.

     “ It took you long enough,” the person complained.

     “ Okay, can we start, Sink?” Aaron asked his companion. Sink merely shrugged.                             

     The bright light subsided. Zacc could now open his eyes to see again. He just had a weird out-of-body experience. 

     “ What happened?” he asked.

     “ Look around,” was the curt reply for his question.

     Zacc focused his vision. The first thing he sensed was the smell of sea in the air. It was thick and salty, mixed with the horrid stench of corpses….corpses?

     “ Wait a sec, we’re back at Peak Island already?” he exclaimed, surprised at the sight of what was left of the harbour that they had left behind yesterday. It didn’t seem like a dream. “ Whoa…how’d you do that?” Zacc asked, turning around looking for Elly.

     “ Just call it Paladin’s magic,” she replied, smiling back at him. She walked away from him to study the surroundings of the island.

     “ Looks worse than ever,” Terra said. A sense of gloom has set over the island, something like death hanging in the air.

     “ You all didn’t really need to come, but I’m glad to have your company,” Zacc turned to his friends.

     “ Really?” Deena asked with a tone of sarcasm. She walked up to him and cracked her knuckles. The others, besides Joshua and Terra, did the same.

     “ Is there something wrong?” Zacc asked, feeling very alarmed when he saw all of them ganging up on him at once. He could picture them as grim reapers coming to collect his soul.

     “ The only reason we came along was to keep an eye on you, you fool,” Jia snarled. “ You’re on the run, aren’t you? So why did you decide to come in the first place?”

     Zacc kept silent. Why did he come? He started thinking on the question. What made him come?

     “ Moron!” All of them cried, grabbing him.

     “ Stop beating him!” Terra cried, alarmed at their actions. “ Zacc wanted to come. That’s his freedom to do so. You can’t force him to change his mind like that in such a fashion!”

     “ Well, he doesn’t think properly. He doesn’t think on what we are doing for him,” Ree grumbled, letting Zacc go. 

     “ Look at it this way, you came on your own free will, so what’s your right to say he doesn’t have a choice in choosing what he wants?” Terra asked.

     “ Why are you siding him?” Ree asked, looking back at her.

     “ Don’t you dare give me that tone!” Terra snarled, pulling Ree’s ear hard.

     “ A bunch of 19 year olds…” Joshua sighed to himself.

     “ We heard that…” All of them snapped back at him.

     “ Good, you heard,” Joshua replied, laughing.

     “ What’s your problem!?” 

     Elly bent down and touched the soil. It was dry and crisp, like it had been burned over and over again for years. Looking at her side, she could see the grass dying slowly. The area where the grass turned brown and dead seem to be expanding slowly, like poison was seeping through the soil slowly.

     The smell was worse than ever. Even there were no undead nearby, she could still smell them. “ What degree of magic is this? I have never encountered this before,” she said to herself.

     “ Sabrina…” Elly talked to herself again. She stared to the harbour. There was no life, no one. There wasn’t any sign of the undead yet their smell reeks in the air. 

     “ I thought you were dead…” Elly sighed with some feeling of longing. 

     “ Are you alright?” Joshua’s voice drifted into her ears.

     “ Yeah, I am. It’s just…unimaginable…” Elly mused.

     “ Unimaginable? What is?” 

     “ This undead power. Where did they obtain it? There is not even one sign of them on this island or in our vicinity yet I can still smell them. No sign of them, yet the ground is dying slowly as we speak,” Elly said. She watched the grass slowly whither away.

     “ A Warlock,” came Joshua’s reply as he bent down to check on the ground.

     “ A what!?”

     “ A Warlock. Only a necromancer as powerful as such can do this. I can find no other explanation for this phenomenon,” Joshua spoke.

     Elly looked at him in disbelief, then looked at the state of the soil on which she was standing on. “ No, I refused to believe it!” she yelled loudly.

     “ Then stick with that guy,” Joshua said, pointing towards Zacc who was walking towards them along with the rest. “ Staying with him actually made me find out the person I was looking for all along is still alive,” Joshua said.

     “ You mean…” Elly gasped. Joshua smiled and nodded.

     Elly turned her head aside, not knowing what to say at this time. She turned back to Joshua to continue the previous conversation.

     “ So, a Warlock, eh? Sounds serious,” Elly noted.

     “ Must be that Commander Lock Sabrina mentioned about,” Joshua sighed.

     “ Commander Lock?” Elly asked.

     “ The necromancer we met said she was under come commander. She said his name was Commander Lock,” Joshua explained.

     “ I see, but I don’t think he’s anywhere in near,” Elly said.

     “ What’s up?” a voice from behind them called out. Both of them looked behind. Zacc and his friends had come up behind them.

     “ I was surveying the area but there doesn’t seem to be any sign of them around,” Elly said.

     “ It’s too quiet, yet I can feel their presence,” Peter said.

     “ Why don’t we head to the town? Maybe we can find something to start from there,” Terra suggested. 

     “ Good idea,” Zacc replied.

     The town was in a mess. Not only was it deserted; blood was spilt all over the ground and on the walls of houses and buildings. It was a sickening sight with all the bright red blood that had been left for almost a day.

     “ God…” Terra gasped.

     The smell of death hung in the air. The atmosphere was thick and full of it. The very surroundings were those of the scenes of what was left after a genocide.

     “ Where is everyone? Why aren’t there any dead bodies around?” Zacc asked, eyes wide with horror at the sight.

     “ They were eaten,” Elly replied.

     “ What! That can’t be true!” Ree yelled.

     “ That’s what the undead do, Ree…or what their masters tell them to do,” Elly replied.

     “ Tell them?” Ree asked.

     “ Undead are just mere beings in a soulless vessal. They have no spirit, no soul and no life, since their already dead. They walk on the earth because necromancers control them with a powerful binding spell. Undead are no human, just a body with no soul. They can’t do anything by themselves, as they have no will of their own. The only people who can command them are necromancers and only them,” Elly explained lengthily.

     “ But necromancers can revive dead people, just like you Paladins do. Why not revive them? The people they revive would serve them better than a broken-up body, would they not?” Zacc asked.

     “ There is a difference between resurrecting and summoning the dead. Resurrect brings back the soul of the fallen person, thus the person revived will have their own will and thinking. Necromancers don’t want that so they use other means,” Elly told them. 

     “ Of course, necromancers have an ability to bind people to their will. If the person resurrected doesn’t intend to go along, they can just kill the person as easy as breaking a twig,” Elly replied. Zacc looked nervously at Deena who just shrugged back.

     “ Necromancers and Paladins are just exact opposites. We Paladins control the Holy Light while necromancers control the Dark Arts. Something more like life and death. Both are much the same,” Elly explained.

     “ How can something that gives life be similar to something that brings death?” Ree questioned Elly.

     “ That’s what you think. If I control life, then if I take life away, that would mean death, correct? If I control death, and I prevent death, that would be considered giving life, wouldn’t that be so?” Elly asked.

     “ Agreed,” Ree sighed.

     “ Eww…” Jia cried.

     All of them had reached the area where the middle of the town was located. It was the town’s square. It seems like the entire ground was painted in red. The floor was thick of it. A centimeter thick of a layer of blood lay on the floor. 

     “ Damn…what happened here?” Deena asked.

     “ Mass execution,” Joshua replied.

     “ Mass execution?” Zacc gasped. He looked back at the puddle of blood. It was now making him nauseous and sick.

     “ They gathered a whole bunch of people who were still alive to this area and ate them all alive here in an entire group. Poor tormented souls,” Joshua sighed. Terra started vomiting out what she ate earlier.

     “ This is sick…” Ree replied as he started gagging. 

     “ Don’t barf on me,” Deena told him, moving away.

     “ I guess besides all of you, no one left this area alive last night,” Elly sighed. She laid down her war-hammer and knelt down on the blood cover floor. She started to say a prayer for the people who died.

     Zacc looked at her war-hammer. It probably wasn’t made of a really heavy metal since someone her size, which was similar to Zacc’s, could carry it. Its handle was made of fine, sturdy wood platted with steel. It was made of a steel top, or so Zacc thought, where tow crosses were sealed on both sides of the huge weapon.

     Why does she use such a large object for a weapon? Is it compulsory to carry such a thing or is it she likes to use it?

     Joshua bent down and swiped his finger. Zacc could see that there were signals flaring in Joshua’s eyes, something he had seen or sensed that Zacc didn’t know.

     “ What is it?” Zacc asked.

     Joshua looked at the blood that stained his hands. Then, to Zacc’s horror, he placed his bloodstained finger into his mouth and sucked it!

     “ Ugh…” Zacc groaned, taking a step back “ Damn… that was gross. Why did you do that?” Zacc groaned.        

     Joshua leaped to his feet and cried, “ Arm yourselves! They’re near!”

     Everyone pulled out their individual weapons. Deena and Ree cocked their pistols while Peter drew out his daggers. Elly hoisted up her hammer to her shoulders.

     “ What is it this time?” Jia asked, fumbling as he tried to get his whip out from his backpack.

     “ Sabrina! Where are you?! Show yourself!” Joshua yelled loudly. His echo repeated what he yelled over and over again.

     “ Surprising, how’d you know I was here?” Sabrina’s malicious voice echoed back at them.

     All of them looked up at a building. Sabrina perched herself on the top of the roof, smiling maliciously back at them. A chill in the air was felt when she made her presence clear to them. Her hair was flowing with the soft wind that was blowing south, covering most of her face.

     “ You couldn’t be far,” Joshua snarled, boldly striding up to her without a weapon. “ You just recently organized this blood bath, didn’t you?” 

     “ Hmm, that’s really smart of you,” Sabrina replied, laughing.

     “ What do you mean actually?” Peter asked Joshua.

     “ The blood here is warm and it isn’t really rotten,” Joshua answered, pointing to the huge puddle of blood that covered the entire area they stood “ I’d say you killed those poor people about not more than 10 minutes ago.”

     “ Close, it was 10 actually,” Sabrina laughed.

     Zacc was fuming. He took a step forward and yelled back at her “ You lousy filthy piece of $***, how can you say such a thing like you enjoy death?” 

     “ Her veins flow with ice, Zacc. What do you expect?” Joshua sighed.

     “ Indeed, can’t you smell death in the air? It is really intoxicating me. Man, it is really strong a pungent, isn’t it? I feel so revived as if I’ve been given a new lease on life?” 

     “ New lease on life? Your time ended three years ago, you crazy woman,” Joshua snarled back.

     “ Really?” Sabrina asked, standing up straight now. Her face could be seen, now set with features like ice.

     Elly suddenly recognizes Sabrina. “ You!?” she exclaimed loudly, not believing herself.

     Sabrina looked down to Elly. Then she broke out laughing hysterically. She was practically shrieking.

     “ Oh, I see, the Paladin they sent is actually you. That’s nice, I haven’t seen you in years. How are you faring?” Sabrina asked sarcastically. 

     “ You…” Elly gasped.

     “ Don’t be so shocked, I can’t believe your stunned because you just met me out of the blue after 5 years apart,” Sabrina sighed.

     “ Elly, you know her?” Zacc asked, looking at Elly.

     “ Sabrina? What happened to the Sally I knew?” Elly asked, ignoring Zacc.

     “ Still the same, Elizabeth, I’m still the same old me. I’m still the Sally you once knew, just different. Why, you go by a different name now: Elly. Matches your character, I guess,” Sabrina cooed.

     “ Explain yourself!” Elly yelled.

     “ What’s there for me to explain?” Sabrina asked.

     “ Forget it!” Ree cried. He aimed both his pistols towards Sabrina. “ Let’s just blow her apart before she starts killing us of.”

     “ I wouldn’t aim that me first, you know,” Sabrina sneered.

     “ Shut your…” Ree started.

     “ Stop, Ree!” Zacc shouted. They all kept quiet while Sabrina started snickering. It seemed to be much more quieter then a while ago. 

     “ Where are your undead fiends?” Zacc asked, staring back into Sabrina’s black eyes.

     “ I see you felt their presence. You all are getting better day by day,” she laughed.

     She then turned serious. “ Alright, I’ll make all of you a deal, how about that?” she asked.

     “ You expect us to deal with you?” Jia asked ridiculously. 

     “ What do we have to gain?” Peter asked.

     “ What do you have to lose?” Sabrina asked. Peter and Jia looked at each other.

     “ Look, I am busy now…”

     “ You were busy, busy killing a bunch of people,” Ree replied.

     “ Why don’t you all just keep quiet and listen to me?” Sabrina snapped back. “ I’m not very free to entertain all of you so let’s make a deal. If you all leave this place peacefully without picking a fight, I’ll let you all live. If you resist, I’ll send all the undead I have under my command to rip you all to pieces!” Terra whimpered. Deena was shaking slightly.

     “ Why do you propose such a thing?” Joshua questioned.

     “ I wish to shift my forces away. If you all fight, then there will be a shortage in my ranks. Yet, if you do so, I doubt you’ll walk of this island alive. So, repeat once again. If you leave peacefully, we’ll gather our forces separately and I bet we can fight again in a more appropriate time. How’s that?” she asked.

     Everyone was quiet for a while. Then, Joshua answered “ Fine.”

     “ What!”

     “ Don’t argue,” Joshua warned.

     “ Wise choice. Now, if you don’t mind, I’d like you all to leave now. Do forgive me for not ushering you out in a more proper manner,” Sabrina replied, pointing to the end of town.

     “ There’s nothing we can do now, let’s go,” Joshua said. Nobody had any will to argue. The place was sickening enough. The faster getting out of there, the better.

     Zacc took one look back to Sabrina. She was smiling at them, grinning happily to herself.

     “ I don’t trust her. There is something up her sleeve,” Zacc told his friends as they were out of the town.

     “ Well, there was nothing we could’ve done,” Ree replied.

     “ What now?” Deena asked. She slumped herself down to the ground, still feeling nauseous.

     “ Let’s go back, we need to tell to rest of the Paladins,” Elly said. She waved her hands in a familiar fashion. Runes started appearing again. A bright flash erupted. The bright light seem to last longer than before. 

     When it did subside, Zacc realize they were back at Traple Continent. The harbour lay in front of him. 

     “ Whew, made it back safely,” Terra sighed a sigh of relief.

     Elly looked at the direction of the Paladins castle. Her eyes widen, both in shock and surprise. Her arms grew weak as she dropped her war hammer she hoisted on her shoulders to her side.

     “ No…no…NO!” she yelled, horrified, as she ran as fast as she could to the smoking structure. 

