Chapter 20: Strikes

     The irony wasn’t because I couldn’t find her even though I ‘knew’ her in disguise, or that I wasted three years finding her in vain.

     It is ironic that I wasn’t the person protecting her. It was him.

Joshua’s Autobiography: Irony
     Kelvin slammed the wooded door as soon as he heard the cry of alarm. The door had barely closed before an entire barrage of shells blew through the door.

     Kelvin had barely leaped away from the entire hail of fire, a bullet grazing his shoulder slightly as he leaped aside. But as soon as he did so, the door was kicked open and S.W.A.T. troops stormed into the house.

     “ SWAT troopers!” Wenger cried out aloud. What in the world could they be doing here?

     Ian had pulled out a handgun and was firing away at them to keep them from entering the area all of them were in. The others had sought for cover after Ian had downed 2 of their men.

     “ Receiving resistance, Capt. Paul,” one of the troopers called back.

     “ You have your orders, annihilate all of them!” the superior barked back.

     Annihilate all of them!? Wenger’s mind was going crazy. What in the world is going on here?

     The SWAT troopers had entered the room after Ian realized it was useless to resist them in the open. Squid, Ivan and him were hiding behind the couch when the SWAT team entered the living room. Wenger emerged from his hiding spot and braced for an attack as a SWAT personal threw a grenade across the room.

     Opening his force energy, he distorted the time consortium around the room. Everything that was practically in front of him paused for a second. That time was long enough for him to grabbed the grenade in midair and lob it back towards them.

     His force couldn’t last long. The SWAT personals were already leaping away as soon as time continued to flow again. Time was paused but their minds weren’t. However, it wasn’t enough as the grenade exploded before they could get themselves safely away. Wenger shielded himself from the blast with his hands as wooded splinters and blood as splattered across the room, making it really messy.

     They were still not discouraged as 7 of their troopers were taken out, leaving another 8. One fired at Wenger at an almost point blank range. Two rifle bullets found it’s way into Wenger’s shoulder.

     Wenger dropped backwards as the trooper was about to  fire once again to finish him off. But before he could do so, he was thrown with a powerful, invisible force that got him outside though a window.

     Wenger couldn’t understand what had happened, until he saw Philip.

     Somehow, there was a change over the person that he knew which he had never expected. Philip’s face was contorted into an furious face, anger lines appearing all over his features. Gone was the usual peaceful looking smile that had always been worn on his face.

     Clapping his hands together, a blinding flash of light was emitted. As the light subsided, the space in front of him had turn into a black void that was sucking everything within the vicinity.

     “ A ‘black hole’?” Squid was shouting out loud, not believing his eyes. Wenger couldn’t believed it was possible.

     That is one of the most advanced form of Space force. Where in the world did Philip learned it?

     Philip was quite beside himself. A trooper was mercilessly sucked into the void he had made and disappeared into the hole, never to emerge again, but Philip wasn’t moved by the person’s cries of horror. He was become as cold as ice.

     Then, he did something that Wenger thought it was impossible if it wasn’t for the fact that he saw it there and then. Philip shot the ‘black hole’ forward to the troopers, sending the void traveling forward.

     Summoning a space void like this was almost impossible, yet sending it moving from the summoner was unthinkable. Is he human? Wenger was thinking.

     The ‘black hole’ obliterated all the SWAT troopers that stood in its way, erasing them from existence. It vanished after moving 10 feet in front of Philip, stopping short in front of the SWAT trooper’s captain, saving him from certain death. 

     Realizing he was facing a monster instead of a human being, the captain turned around and ran away from the place as fast as his legs could carry him. Only when he left did Philip relaxed his features.

     “ What the hell did you do? How’d you achieve that level of power?” Wenger exclaimed. He was far from being thankful to his friend for saving his friend. He was rather frightened.

     Philip looked at him. He realized that there was a lot of explaining to do.

     “ Who are you? Do you have a identity that I don’t know?” Wenger demanded. Behind him, Ian reloaded his handgun as he observed the on going friction between both of them.

     Her head felt very light. Must be  from the lost of blood. Her head was heavy and her limbs felt as heavy as lead.

     She opened her eyes. At first, she saw nothing. It took her a while before she realized that se was looking up at the dark, starless night sky.

     She tried to get up. She managed to do so, not without feeling an extreme surge of pain that shot through her side of her chest. He held her wounded area with her left hand to ease the pain.

     “ She’s awake now,” a light voice called out, obviously not to her, she realized. Her eyes tried to focus on two people that sat in front of her.

     “ Hmm, let’s give her a while to get her bearings straight,” another much more deeper voice replied.

     She saw Joshua and Maverick sitting on the grassy floor in front of her. She noticed that both these guys had brought her to the middle of a park.

     “ The serum you brought really pulled her through,” Joshua replied.

     “ I stole it actually,” Maverick replied. Rachael held her side even tighter. Her wound had really healed a lot. Superb advancements in medicine and medical abilities had made it possible for very fast recoveries and the need for doctors were much redundant in many cases that needed medical attention from them 200 years ago.

     “ Are you feeling much better now?” Joshua asked.

     “ Yes, much better,” she replied. She looked at her saviors and said, “ Thank you very much for saving me.”

     “ Don’t mention it, gal,” Maverick replied in a cool manner.

     Things got to the better of her. “ Why am I here in a park? Why didn’t you send me to a hospital?” she asked, perplexed with their reasons to place her here.

     “ Government agents had almost killed you. You think they’ll still let you leave after they tried to do you in?” Maverick asked.

     “ But,…wait how did you know I was attacked by government….” She was starting to say, but she stopped her sentence as she realized who the both of them were. She was struck with fear, and confusion.

     “ Wait! Aren’t you with them?!” Rachael exclaimed, throwing the blanket that was covering her moments ago to keep her warm from the chilly night air.

     “ With what?” Joshua asked perplexed, not understanding her.

     Maverick understood her meaning well, being an assassin himself. “ You mean I was supposed to be with the two people who entered the room and took Laika away and shot you down?” he asked.

     Rachael’s worst fears were confirmed. She could’ve leaped up and dashed away if not for her inability to do so in her injured state.

     “ Relax, I’m not with them,” Maverick tried to calm her down.

     “ Aren’t you an assassin?” Rachael asked, terrified despite Maverick’s efforts to calm her down. 

     “ I am, but I’m not in their league anymore. I’m on your side, or to be more exact, on Laika’s side,” Maverick tried to explain.

     “ Laika’s side? What do you have to do with her?” she asked, still not willing to let her guard down.

     “ He was taking me to see my sister,” Joshua replied.

     Rachael looked at Joshua now who had arisen to hold her down softly. Then, recognition hit her.

     “ Aren’t you Adolph’s son, Prince Joshua?” she cried, more relaxed at seeing a less criminal person.

     “ I am,” he replied.

     “ Looks like your claim is wrong,” Maverick laughed out loud behind him “ You always said you had a very unrecognizable face.”

     “ That means you are Laika’s brother,” Rachael exclaimed.

     “ That’s right, as I had said earlier,” Joshua replied.

     “ She has told me a lot about you,” Rachael replied, relaxing now.

     “ That fool, I’ve told her to keep her identity a secret from everyone, except me, of course,” Maverick fumed angrily now.

     “ What’s your part in this?” Rachael asked skeptically.

     “ She’s endangering your life by doing so,” Maverick replied, ignoring her words. He was pacing up and down. “ Why did she do such a foolish thing?”

     “ What do you mean?” Rachael was puzzled at Maverick’s words.

     “ Certain people are out there trying to assassinate her. I’m not sure why. I was ordered to do so before. Obviously I didn’t, but it doesn’t mean they’ll stop trying,” Maverick replied. He walked up to Rachael and before she could say a word or protest, he had helped, or forced, her to her feet.

     “ I’ll need your help. We need to move out now,” he said, motioning to Joshua to get up.

     “ Why? What are we doing?” Rachael asked, still a bit worried whether Maverick was really on her side.

     “ We need to rescue Laika as soon as possible before they do something to her,” Maverick said, hoping she had come to no harm.

     Zacc felt a soft touch being laid upon his shoulder, shaking him slightly. He awoke in seconds. Recent events made him unable to sleep peacefully.

     Deena was shaking him slightly. He rubbed his sleepy eyes and got up straight. “ Whaaa…uh…hmmm… what is it this time?” Zacc asked.

     “ It’s time for our watch,” Deena replied.

     “ Hmm?” he moaned again, still very drowsy.

     Deena then splashed ice-cold water at his face. It stung his face and he was alert and wide-awake.

     “ Whoa, what’s the big idea?!” he cried, droplets of water running down to his shirt.

     “ Hey, it’s due time for our watch,” she replied.

     “ Our…oh, yeah, our watch,” Zacc slowly understanding Deena’s words.

     “ Take your sweater, it’s going to be very cold out there,” Deena said, putting on a thick cardigan.

     The deck of the ship was far from cold, it was practically freezing at this time. Both Zacc and Deena were shivering as soon as they emerged from the bottom level onto the deck of the ship.

     There were a few spotlights lighted on, giving them enough light to find their way around. The wind was howling madly and the waves were crashing upon the ship vibrating it slightly.

     They slowly made their way to the mast, climbing up the metal ladder that lead to the top of the mast. The freezing temperatures were numbing his hands as his palms made contact with the cold metal, but Zacc forced himself to climb up to the top.

     Elly was there, along with another girl. Even though they were wearing clothes that were much thicker then Zacc or Deena’s, they still felt very cold.

     “ Hi, guys. I must remind myself to get something even thicker than this next time I get up here during the night time,” Elly said to them.

     “ Yeah,” Zacc replied, not sure whether he was agreeing on what she said or also trying to remind himself that.

     After Elly and the other person had left, Zacc and Deena placed themselves at the sides of the lookout to oversee the boat. The area he where he is now was very high from the surface of the deck.

     “ I’m feeling cold,” Deena said.

     “ Yeah, me too,” Zacc said.

     “ We should go back and get some more clothes,” Deena said, shivering. 

     “ Oh man, I  feel very reluctant to go back down again,” Zacc moaned.

     Deena suddenly brightened up as she thought of something. “ Hey, we can save the trouble of going down by keeping ourselves warm!”

     “ Hmm, that’s good. How?” Zacc replied. He was getting cold so fast now that he’d agree to anything Deena suggested.

     But it really took him by surprise when Deena pulled the lower part of Zacc’s stretchable sweater and slipped herself through. Her head popped out from his collar very close, too close for him, to his face. She snuggled herself inside Zacc’s sweater, warming up against Zacc’s body heat.

     “ Deena, you’re embarrassing me,” Zacc replied. He felt his face grow hot. If there was any light, Deena could see very clearly that his face had grown red, crimson red.

     “ Really? That’s really cute,” Dena said, patting Zacc’s cheeks. She leaned against Zacc’s body.

     Zacc didn’t really wanted to complain. The body heat emitted by both of them was keeping him reasonably warm enough. He relaxed himself, sitting down by the side.

     “ Cuddle me, I still feel slightly chilly,” Deena said.

     Zacc did so, holding her softly, feeling her cardigan touch the skin of his chest. He didn’t really want to ask her openly, but he kept wondering if Deena was trying to seduce him or something. She felt so comfortable touching him, his body, until it quite convinced Zacc that his suspicions were true.

     Does she like me? Zacc thought. He hadn’t given it a serious thought, but he had asked himself the same question before.

     Terra quickly finished cleaning her stuff in the kitchen. Alice had left earlier. Terra tidied the area and got ready to leave.

     It had been three days since Maverick left. Was he coming back again? She thought to herself. Why am I thinking about him all of a sudden? She scolded herself.

     Before she left, she took a look at the duty roster that was pinned on the board near her. She saw that Zacc and Deena were on watch today.

     “ Hmm, I think I’ll bring them a hot beverage to keep them warm,” she said to herself as she set out to make some hot chocolate.

     “ Don’t get so angry,” Derek said, walking next to Alice.

     “ Why not? That Reuben, he likes teasing me,” Alice fumes.

     “ He’s just trying to keep your spirits up, girl. Don’t think bad about him,” Derek said. “ You’re one of the most hot-headed cooks I’ve met so far. Of course, Deena could match you, but she doesn’t cook.”

     “ Humph,” Alice huffed.

     “ I know a way to get your spirits up,” Derek replied. Without warning, he grabbed her from behind, embracing her in a loving hug.

     “ Derek, what are you doing?” Alice cried, however in an amused voice. As soon as she had said her sentence, Derek gave her a long affectionate kiss. Alice felt obliged to comply.

     They kissed for a long while, till a door next to them opened and Matthew emerged, seeing them in an embrace.

     “ Please, if you want to do anything explicit, please do it your rooms,” Matthew said in an amused tone, interrupting them.

     “ You spoilt the mood,” Alice complained, smiling at him.

     “ This isn’t explicit enough for our standard. This is,” Derek said, hugging Alice at her bosom.

     “ Stop it, you womanizer,” Alice squealed, laughing. Matthew shook his head and walked on his way.

     “ Hey, you should get a girlfriend. Stop looking at books all the time. Only then you’d understand,” Derek joked. He climbed up the north mast to keep watch. It was Alice and Derek’s duty that night to keep watch at the north lookout of the ship.

     “ Quiet, don’t go making love up there, okay?” Matthew joked.

     “ Why don’t you tell the other two lovebirds on the south side?” Derek shouted back, meaning Zacc and Deena. Matthew shook his head as Derek climbed up to the top.

     “ Hey, Chris, it’s….” Derek called to his friend who was on duty keeping watch before him, but he stopped short as he saw Chris laying down on the lookout. His partner, Lena, was sleeping like he was too. They had been put to sleep.

     “ Derek, what’s wrong?” Alice asked him as he suddenly stopped short. Matthew looked up to see what the commotion was.

     “ Someone’s on board the ship!” he yelled. “ Sound the alarm!”

     “ Isn’t it nice up here, alone, just the both of us?” Deena asked.

     “ We both get a bunk to ourselves, what so thrilling about here?” Zacc asked, but he could realize where Deena was drifting the subject to.

     Deena was about to reply, but she stopped as she noticed something on the deck. Zacc had noticed the same thing too. Deena quickly slipped out from Zacc’s sweater and leaned against the lookout to get a better look.

     Zacc switched on the spotlight that was located at the side of the lookout. He then aimed the beam of light down upon the deck.

     They were not mistaken, there was a figure down there, but it wasn’t anybody they had seen on the ship. He was a rather dark skinned fellow wearing a thick black leather jacket. His sleek jet-black hair seemed to shine under the bright glare of the spot light.               

     As soon as they spotted him, he flung up his right hand. Zacc and Deena didn’t know what he was doing, maybe signaling to them that he was on friendly terms. That would’ve been the case if not for the three knives that few at them, missing their heads by inches.

     When they did realize that he had thrown knives at them, he had already swung up his left hand. His second aim was much better. It would’ve struck Deena’s forehead if Zacc hadn’t pulled her back in the nick of time.

     Undaunted, Deena tore away from Zacc’s grasp and went to the edge of the lookout, pistols already in her hand. However, before she had even drawn her pistols, someone was already shooting at the person.

     Derek had his weapon drawn and was firing away at the strange, knife throwing assailant. The dark person made a run for it as Derek fired again and again at him, Deena backing him up from the top. Zacc shined the light upon the person to make sure Deena and Derek could aim much more properly at the enemy.

     As the assailant tore across the deck, Derek and Deena fired furiously as if their lives had depended upon the result. Bullets miraculously missed the person as he zigzagged across the deck, his boot clicking hard upon the surface of the floor.

     Deena was a really crazy shooter, the gung-ho type of action people who shot as much bullets in the least time possible and hoped that something hit. Derek was taking careful aims at the person, but as he got further and further away, his accuracy decreased by only the use of a handgun.

     When the assailant was more than halfway across the deck, both Deena’s and Derek’s guns ran out of bullets. Deena had not brought any extra clips and could only watch helplessly as he ran away. Derek had pulled out another magazine from his belt and dropped the empty one from his handgun to insert a fresh one in.

     During this process, the person managed to make it to the side of the deck. He would’ve leaped off the edge if not for the person who had just appeared to stand in his way.

     “ Terra! Watch out!” Zacc yelled as loud as he could as he noticed her emerge from the shadows, hoping that she could react fast enough to bring her away from danger.

     Swiftness in acting in a split second wasn’t one of Terra’s abilities. The assailant had swung something at her shoulder that Zacc suspected was another knife. She dropped instantly, holding her shoulder where he had struck.

     Derek had loaded his magazine already, but the assailant leaped off the edge of the side of the ship, dropping to the sea. There was a resounding crash as his body hit the water, sinking deep into the deep ocean. Derek reached the edge seconds later, aiming his weapon down towards where the person had sunk, hoping he could get his sights on him.

     Alice and Matthew were already looking over the edge as Zacc and Deena frantically climbed down to check on Terra. Halfway descending, Zacc slid all the way down the metal ladder. He wasn’t aware of the numbing pain that stung his hand, only worried about Terra.

     Terra was sitting upright now, pulling the knife from her right shoulder. The wound wasn’t too deep, although a lot of blood was seeping from her wound.

     “ Terra, are you alright?” Zacc asked, holding her shoulders. Deena had just caught up with him.

     “ I’m…fine…” Terra replied, very weakly. Something wasn’t right. Her face had lost its entire colour, turning her to look more like a ghost. She was shaking, and it grew even worse as each second went by.

     “ Terra, you’re not okay,” Zacc said, seeing the obvious signs. Terra was shaking very violently now. Her pupils slid upwards and she lost consciousness, dropping back down on the deck.

     “ Terra! No!” Zacc yelled. All of them got her up and tried to shift her to a more suitable place.

