Chapter 21: Finding the Cure

     When I had the idea for the Wandering Crusaders, I had never thought how far it could bring me to understand human emotions. I, at that time, thought I knew everything about it after I had lost Kelly. How so wrong was I.
From the logs of Reuben Lands

     Terra wasn’t faring too well. A fever had broken now and her forehead was burning hot. She was still as pale as a ghost. Her convulsions had stopped now, but she was far from being safe.

     Ree was by her side, holding her hand tightly, hoping it could do some good. He was beside himself, looking very worried than the rest of them placed together. Zacc stood behind him and watched the scene sadly.

     Deena, Jia, Peter and Elly were also there. Derek, Alice, Simone and Spike were leaning against the wall of the room they were in. Matthew was checking Terra’s vitals, trying as hard as he can to help her.

     After a while, he stood up with a solemn expression on his face. Zacc could already tell what he was about to say.

     “ I’m sorry, there’s nothing much I can do. I suspect that some organic poison, most likely from a plant extract, has poisoned her. I have only basic medical knowledge, let alone any information about poisons. I doubt I can cure her,” he replied. Zacc had expected as much.

     “ You mean she’s gonna die?!” Ree exclaimed loudly, already on his feet.

     “ Please, you must understand,” Matthew started, taking a step back, fearing Ree might do something rash “ Not unless we find someone who is specialized in medicine or poisons, we can’t save her.”

     “ Then let’s get the h*** out of this boat and find that someone! Dock us at the nearest harbour!” Ree yelled. Somehow, his emotions were flaring.

     “ That is out of the question,” Reuben’s voice echoed through the entire room like a loudspeaker. Derek and Alice jumped aside, in fright or in surprise, as Reuben made his way in.

     “ Why is that?” Ree questioned. He was ever ready to question anyone, right now.

     “ Can you use your simple brain to figure it out?” Reuben chided. “ We are pirates, and there is no way we can land on any harbour without placing the ship in danger. The entire ship cannot be dispatched to help you find a cure for your friend.”

     Reuben’s words were cold and distant. Ree felt he had already damned Terra to die without doing a thing. Roughly, he grabbed Reuben by his collar squared himself up towards him.

     “ Then, are you saying we should let her DIE LIKE THIS!?” Ree screamed at him, spit flying from his mouth.

     Reuben slapped Ree’s hand away, releasing his grasp on his collar. If it did anything, it was only to agitate Ree even more.

     “ Who ever said I was going to let her die like this?” Reuben asked calmly, although Zacc could see it was taking a lot of restraint for Reuben not to slap Ree in his face.

     Ree’s soften slightly. “ What do you mean?” he asked.

     “ I can’t dispatch an entire crew to find a cure, but I can allocate a small search group to set to the nearest harbour to find the antidote. If any of you wish to go, I can allow that,” Reuben replied.

     Zacc thought it was reasonable enough from Reuben. “ Right, then we don’t have any more time to waste. Every second wasted with cost us. Let’s leave as fast as possible.”

     “ I’m coming,” Deena replied.

     “ Count us in,” Peter softly replied, meaning Jia too.

     “ Alright, the four of us should do it,” Zacc said.

     “ I want to come,” Ree said, standing up.

     “ No, Ree. It is better for Terra if you stay here,” Zacc tried to say. He was sure Ree wasn’t in the correct state of mind to follow them on such a search. 

     Thankfully, Ree wasn’t in the state of mind to argue. He returned to Terra’s side and sat next to her with a mournful face. Zacc breathed a sigh of relief.

     “ Matthew, how long can she withstand the poison effects in her body?” Deena asked.

     Matthew looked back at them.

     “ I don’t know, but I can guess at the minimum: 1 day,” he said.

     “ ONE DAY!?” everyone yelled.

     “ The maximum would be 3 days, but I have no guarantee,” he answered.

     Zacc, Deena, Jia and Peter stared at each other, wondering whether their dateline made their task impossible. A second later, they all tore from the room.

     “ You are always that cold vigilante, as always, aren’t you, Reuben?” Simone asked her brother. Reuben looked back at her with a grave face.

     “ You must understand I can’t risk our crew for just one person,” Reuben replied. “ Even if it is me.”

     Simone smiled at her older brother, feeling somehow proud of him. “ If you don’t mind, I think I’ll follow them,” she said. She braced to fire back words at him as he was likely to say no.

     Much to her surprise, he replied “ By all means.”

     Simone’s eyes widened in surprise. Then, without wasting time she went for the door.

     “ Simone,” Reuben called to her.

     Simone looked back at her brother. “ Take care of them, will you? If Zacc sets foot on land, they’ll be sure to try and catch him.”

     Simone registered the message, then nodded.

     “ Great, we’re done,” Zacc said. He was done packing his belongings. He took only what he needed in a small backpack, which didn’t really make any difference since he only brought a backpack of his belongings on board the ship.

     “ You seem very into this,” Deena observed.

     “ Terra’s my friend. I can’t leave her like this,” he said, walking to the door.

     “ Well, what do you think of her?” Deena asked. Zacc stopped at the door, wondering if Deena was serious in her question.

     “ Well, through the course of our journey here…I think she’s very weak, physically and mentally,” he replied.

     That really took Deena by surprise. She didn’t really expect Zacc to say something like this at all. It was quite true, Terra was bad in helping them anyway through fights and troubles, but he couldn’t just say it in such a open manner. You about as weak as her, Deena was about to say but she thought that it was not the correct time to say such a thing.

     “ But…” he continued “ She still came along with me. Her presence itself is enough to boost my morale, something to make me stronger inside. So, I don’t care how useless she is, it is the thought that counts. She’s now important to us all, even if we have only briefly met. Don’t you think so?” Zacc asked, looking back at Deena.

     All Deena could do was to smile back at him.

     “ You aren’t coming?” Jia asked Elly.

     “ No, I have my use here. I may have Holy abilities to heal, but I can’t do much against poisons. But I can slow down the metabolism of the poison in Terra’s body to buy you guys more time. I can extend it for only for maybe 2 days,” Elly replied.

     “ That’s good, you do that,” Peter replied.

     “ I wish you all luck,” Elly said.

     “ Thanks,” Jia said.

     Zacc and Deena had emerged from the lower decks with their stuff in tow. Reuben had supplied them with a boat loaded with supplies to last them for two weeks, although it wasn’t necessary.

     “ Here, page us as soon as you find the stuff,” Derek said, passing Zacc a radio.

     “ Thanks,” he replied back.

     Reuben looked at Zacc and his friends from the captain’s deck. He surveyed the area where they were and sat back into his chair. He took a sip of brandy from the glass in which he poured the drink into.

     “ Aren’t you going to see them off?” Matthew asked, standing behind his captain.

     “ Why?” Reuben asked.

     “ They are part of us now, aren’t they?” Matthew asked.

     “ I know,” Reuben replied, sighing deeply.

     “ Then, why…?” Matthew started.

     “ Don’t talk!” Reuben snapped. Matthew leaped back. Reuben slowly stood up and looked at them again. Simone had joined up with Zacc and they were lowering the boat to the sea.

     “ It’s just I question my methods sometimes,” Reuben replied, calmer now.

     “ Methods?” 

     “ I can’t risk this ship just for some person, yet I can understand the pain of losing someone important in your life and how sometimes you are just unable to help because others must die in their place.”

     “ I have always believed that it was true. But, each time I am met with such a scenario, I can barely help myself to think that both choices are wrong. Sometimes, I really don’t know if my methods are correct,” Reuben sighed.

     “ Sir, if you have the best interests in your heart, then it doesn’t matter what you do, it is still correct. Remember, “ If two definite choices are not correct, neither can they be wrong”,” Matthew said, trying to cheer Reuben up.

     Reuben smiled at his first mate. He walked past him, emptying his glass before he exited the room. He returned the glass to the table and walked up to Matthew and said “ If I pose such a situation, do the same for me, will you?” 

     “ Don’t say such a thing,” Matthew said, but somehow inside him he was convinced that Reuben had made his mind. He stared out from the window, just to see Zacc’s boat speed away to the horizon.

     “ Argh…” Wenger gasped. The process was really hurting him, yet he bared with it was good as he could. Squid looked at his pal with concern.

     Using his Space force, Philip controlled the space frame around the area. Slowly but surely, fragments of the rifle bullets that were lodged inside Wenger’s shoulder were slowly being extracted by an invisible force.

     “ Yeow!” Wenger yelled loudly as the last fragments was pulled out from his shoulder, pieces of it slowly forming back into two bullets that hung in mid-air. Philip flung the bullets aside. Without any Space energy, the bullets lost their hold and became small fragments again was they were in Wenger’s shoulder.

     “ Kelvin, bandage his wounds,” Philip ordered. Kelvin quickly came over to dress Wenger’s wounds.

     “ You haven’t answered my question earlier,” Wenger said to Philip while his wounds were bring dressed. “ How did you reach that level of power?”

     “ Force powers vary, each different from it’s owner. To date, there are 20 of them,” Philip began to explain.

     “ There are only 19, not unless you are mentioning….” Wenger replied back.

     “ So, have you met him?” Philip asked, suddenly smiling.

     “ You mean Zacc? Yeah, I have,” Wenger said. “ Forget him, continue.”

     “ Depending how much you are adaptable to your force and how much ability and practice is place into it, it can reach a very high level of power. Nothing to it. It is just how good you can manipulate your force. No matter what kind of force, all force powers are the same, having the same level of power. It is just how you use it against your enemies,” Philip finished his talk.

     “ Like I am able to fight you in some force competition,” Wenger huffed, not really believing what Philip had said.

     “ Come on, I’m telling the truth. There is no lie about it. My abilities were self taught,” Philip answered.

     “ Self taught? For what reason?” Wenger asked.

     “ That, is a secret I’ll take to my grave, my friend,” Philip replied, giving his friend a wink. “ Besides, you didn’t come here just to complement me. What brings you here?” 

     Wenger waved his hand to Ivan’s direction. “ It’s because of him and a problem with Maverick. He somehow believes that Maverick isn’t who we know.”

     Philip looked at him for a while, and then raised his eyebrows. “ I don’t get a word you are saying,” he said.

     “ Maverick was caught by the government, the Imperial government that is, about two weeks ago. Somehow, he managed to escape from their hold. However, Ivan tells us that this Maverick who had escaped from them isn’t the real Maverick. He doesn’t want to explain it till we find him,” Wenger explained lengthily.

     “ Easy enough, we are wasting time here,” Philip explained.

     “ Huh?” Squid said.

     “ Well, it has to be obvious that the government has seen to it that this Maverick, as you call him, is a different one and Ivan has the knowledge. This would explain why those troopers attacked us earlier. This may not make sense, but they had given enough reason that Ivan is a threat to them by having this information. Why don’t you explain this situation, Ivan?” Philip asked. He seemed to be in charge now.

     “ I can’t. I’ll need Maverick to prove my reasoning to be correct. Please, as you say, they are after me. We can’t waste time here,” Ivan begged.

     Wenger pulled Philip aside and whispered to him “ Do you believe him? I actually brought him here to ask you about you opinion in this.”

     “ He has convinced me so. So, why don’t we start, eh?” Philip asked, smiling at him.

     Laika paced in her cell room, kicking the dirt off the floor once in a while. The room was cold and the air was musty. She stopped after a while, realizing that she was wasting her energy mopping around.

     “ Man, why did they place me here?” she moaned.

     She stared out of the grilled window, looking at the dark midnight sky that was now covered in sparkling stars. Each flashed brightly, as if sending her a message of some sort.

     Then, she started crying, tears rolling down her cheeks. “ Rachael…I’m so sorry…” she sobbed to herself.

     While she was crying, she didn’t notice three dark figures making their way into the compound of the building where she was held.

     “ Isn’t it a boring night, eh, Wally?” A guard on duty asked his partner. His partner was reading a book with his legs on top of the table.

     “ Well, I can’t say that it is,” his pal replied.

     “ Man, what a boring job. I hope I can get transferred as soon as possible,” the first guard replied as Wally continued to be absorbed in his book. He stared back at the TV screens that were showing the views of all the security cameras that were placed all around the vicinity.

     “ Hey, why is this one blacked out?” the first officer asked, motioning to a TV screen that was black.

     Without warning, a pair of hands held both the officers heads and with a swing, brought them both to connect with one another. The concussion knocked both officers out.

     “ That settles it,” Maverick said, smiling to himself.

     “ Where will Laika be located?” Joshua asked.

     Rachael moved to the desk where the two officers were sitting. Pulling out drawers, she checked file after file of data that were stored inside.

     “ Here it is,” she said. She flipped through page after page of the file, trying to locate Laika’s name.

     “ Hurry up, more guards are approaching,” Maverick hissed. He had noticed two more guards walking up to the surveillance room. 

     “ Give me some time,” Rachael replied, flipping the pages even more hurriedly.

     “ Time is something we don’t have,” Maverick snapped back.

     “ Here!” Rachael exclaimed, “ Laika’s on the fourth floor, cell no. 42.”

     “ Then, let’s go!” Maverick yelled. The three of then tore out of the room, surprising the guards outside. Maverick launched a volley of his force energy at them. The shockwave hit them and launched the two guards to slam into the wall, knocking them unconscious.

     Laika was about to close her eyes. She was sleepy. No matter how sad or depressed she was, tiredness was taking over her body systems. She was about to nod off when she heard a loud commotion outside her cell.

     Her eyes opened wide. There was a fight going on outside the turn of the corridor of the floor she was on. The area had very little light, making hard for her to see what was happening.

     “ Help, intruders, he…uhh…” a guard cried before his cry was muffled. Several figures came running down the corridor.

     Two of them ran pass her cell, but they didn’t go far. A third stopped at her cell and called to the other two and said “ You fools, it is this one.”

     “ Laika, stand back!” the figure cried, raising a two-handed sword at the door lock of her cell. Laika stepped back as ordered, wondering where she had heard that familiar voice before.

     The blade came slamming down on the lock. A shockwave was emitted when the blade made contact with the lock. It snapped opened and the door swung open. Three figures stepped in.

     Laika was taken aback. The three people were the most least likely to break into her jail cell. She wondered if she was dreaming.

     “ Sis, sis, are you alright?” Joshua was asking Laika, shaking her because she seemed rather stunned at their appearance.

     “ Joshua…” Laika gasped, as if looking at a ghost.

     “ Enough, we don’t have time to say hello,” Maverick cried, pulling Joshua back. “ Buy me some time,” he said, motioning to the guards that were starting to swarm at the corridor.

     “ You got it,” Joshua replied. Joshua dashed back to the corridor while Maverick walked up to the cell wall where the gill window was located.

     “ Maverick, what are you doing?” Rachael asked “ They are converging at the corridor!”

     “ That isn’t our escape route,” Maverick said, standing in front of the wall, summoning his energy.

     Joshua waved his hands backwards and muttered something. Weird looking dark spheres appeared all around him, which sparkled purple. The scene made the guards stop in their tracks, wondering it was safe or not to take another step forward.

     Obviously, it wasn’t. Waving his hands forward, darks streaks of black coloured lightning flew from the dark globes that Joshua summoned. The dark peals of lightning blew shards of rock off the walls and floor, knocking the guards backwards.

     Meanwhile, bright yellow light seemed to be surrounding Mavericks fists like the flow of some coloured gas being sucked into a void. He then launched his fists to the wall, slamming his palms onto the surface of the wall. A powerful wave rippled itself through the solid wall.

     The entire wall crumbled as if it were nothing but dust. A large open scenery was shown outside. The cold midnight air blew through the cell.

     “ Let’s go!” Maverick cried to them “ Laika, you can float down, can’t you?” 

     “ I can’t. They had administrated the FMF into me. I can’t use my force for the time being,” she said, still feeling very shaky when she saw what had happened. She was wondering whether she was dreaming or not.

     “ Fine, I’ll carry you,” Maverick replied. He scooped her up with both his hands and cradled her like some overgrown baby.

     “ Joshua, get Rachael!” Maverick shouted as he leaped from the edge of the broken cell, dropping four floors down while Laika screamed all the way down.

     Joshua stopped his attack and rushed to Rachael who was still inside the cell. He placed his hand on her shoulder and clicked his fingers. In a moment, both figures disappeared into a black void, leaving the guards surprised and perplexed.

     “ Well, we should be out of their grasp from here,” Maverick said, dropping Laika down on the floor gently. She gracefully hopped off his hands. The forest was pretty dark, but the glow from the moons and the artificial lights from the nearby capital gave them enough light to see each other clearly.

     Laika looked back at him, tears in her eyes. She was on the verge of breaking down.

     “ Hey, you’re alright now, don’t worry. Why are you…” Maverick started to say, seeing the expression on her face. But he was stopped short as Laika leaped at him and muffled her sobs on his chest by burying her face upon it.

     “ You came again to save me. I didn’t expect you to come of all people,” she sobbed, feeling very thankful for him. She hugged him tightly.

     “ Stop it, I placed you in danger in the first place. I’m just doing it for my own purpose, you shouldn’t thank me,” Maverick coldly replied. Laika still clung tightly to him.

     He felt softened  at her moves, wondering whether it was a good thing or not. He had felt the same before, when they first met. He sighed, then he softly hugged her too, patting her head to calm her down.

     A black void appeared next to Maverick. A second later when the void disappeared, Joshua and Rachael appeared.

     Laika pulled her head away from Maverick to look at the two newcomers. She wasn’t sure to greet which one, the friend she thought had died or some one she hadn’t seen in 3 years.

     She decided on both, running at both of them and squeezing them as tightly as her hands could, wishing she wouldn’t have to leave them again.

     “ Rachael, I can’t believe you’re okay,” Laika cried.  

     “ Hah, you better believe it,” she laughed.

     “ Joshua, I had missed you so. Sorry I couldn’t tell you about me, that I was safe and alright. You must have been through hell and all,” Laika confided to her brother.

     Good-natured as always, he smiled and replied “Don’t worry, it’s okay.”

     Maverick walked aside to leave the three of them together to settle their stuff while he went away to ponder upon things. Things he had not even though possible.

     He was thinking about the necromancers again. Joshua had always said that his father was behind it. It didn’t come to any surprise that King Adolph really did practice the dark arts. He could be behind it as Joshua had always said. It came as a shock to him when he did find that Adolph was part of this necromancer problem coup. What would Laika think? She should be heart-broken at her father’s attempts at dark arts.

     So, it didn’t make any sense that Joshua, who despised dark arts because of Sabrina, also controls dark arts, in which Maverick saw him use earlier to ward of the guards.

     “ This doesn’t make sense…” he muttered to himself. 

