Chapter 24: Back On Board

     I had always treated Deena as a close friend, nothing further. Seriously, I had never imagined that she wanted to be so close before…

From the collected journals of Zacc

     Ree looked sadly at Terra’s pale face, which was losing its liveliness that it once had. She was dying. There was no doubt about it. Not unless that Zacc could get here at this very moment with the antidote. Even so, it would be a very slim chance of her to recover. Ree was almost resigning his hope to accept fate that Terra will die.

     He held her hand tightly. It was cold, unutterably cold. As cold as ice. There was no warmth inside her hand. Her whole body hand gone cold. 

     “ No…Terra, I don’t want to lose you…” Ree moaned. He looked on in despair as the machine next to her showed him that her blood pressure was dropping every minute.

     Matthew dashed across the ship, pushing aside the other crewmembers to get to Zacc as soon as possible. 

     “ Zacc!” Matthew called to him as he was hoisted to the deck. “ The antidote!”

     Zacc immediately drew out a small bottle from his pocket.

     Zacc and the rest, along with Ree, were stationed outside the ward. There was an intense sense of tension in the air. Zacc felt he already smelled death in the air. Elly had earlier given him that remark.

     Derek and Alice were there with the two Simones, not saying anything but giving sympathetic glances to them. It wasn’t the right time for words. Anyone could see that it was apparent.

     Deena was leaning on the wall, staring blankly at the wall in front of her. Jia was pacing up and down. The ceiling somehow mesmerized Peter. Elly wasn’t showing any expression at all.

     Zacc stared with a sense of dread that they didn’t make it on time. There was practically the fact that Terra was dead being written in front of his eyes. He couldn’t bear to read it, but he felt it was already there.

     “ Zacc…” Ree moaned softly, motioning to his friend.

     “ Yes, Ree…” Zacc replied softly, lowering himself to where Ree was seated.

     “ I don’t know what might happen, but you are probably experiencing the same thing I’m going through…” Ree said softly, without any life.

     “ Ree, don’t talk like this…”

     “ No, Zacc, I just wanted you to know, that whatever happens to Terra, I don’t blame it on you. You did what you could, and I truly appreciate it very much,” Ree answered.

     Zacc looked on at his friend, who avoided his gaze, as he heard footsteps coming. He glanced up just in time to see Reuben entering the area.

     As Zacc saw the captain’s stern, sturdy face, he wondered if Ree was harbouring any ill thoughts about Reuben. He also tried to figure out why is there a glare in Reuben’s eyes as he stares at Peter who refuses to look back.

     Dwelling through these thoughts had not made him unaware of his surroundings. He heard a door being opened and he instantly stood up as Matthew strode out of the door. Everybody kept silent for Matthew’s verdict.

     There was nothing written on his emotionless face, but soon, a smile was cracked up on his features.

     In a few seconds, Derek was hugging Alice tightly. Spike and Simone were holding hands dancing while Deena was leaping onto Matthew. Jia and Peter were screaming and Reuben was patting Zacc, who was all smiles. Elly went to give Ree a hug, who was too lost for words to do or say anything.

     “ A celebration? Indeed!” Reuben bellowed in his quarters. He was holding a glass of brandy, his 6th glass.

     “ Is that a yes or a no?” Matthew asked, hoping Reuben wouldn’t collapse or something.

     “ Well, maybe a little of both,” Reuben answered, emptying the glass.

     Spike walked in and seated herself on one of Reuben’s chairs.

     “ Really? What are we to do then?” she asked cheerfully.

     “ Sleep,” Reuben said, walking out. “ They need plenty of it.”

     Zacc was down on his bunk, feeling too tired to do anything else. He laid his head down onto the pillow to rejuvenate himself as Deena walked in their bunk.

     “ Ah, well, that’s good. Thank God we made it on time,” Deena sighed, dropping down on her bed.

     Zacc couldn’t help but smile to himself. “ Yeah, it was good,” he replied.

     “ Well, I hope Ree gets better too. He’s been too depressed fro too long,” Deena replied.

     “ Relax, he’ll be better now that Terra is okay,” Zacc said with confidence.

     Deena looked at him lying down on the bed, cocking her head to once side as she looked at him.

     “ Did you take any interest in anyone before?” Deena asked in an off-handed manner.

     “ What?” Zacc asked, not understanding Deena’s question.

     “ I mean that did you ever liked someone, a girl, a special one, of course, before?” Deena pressed on.

     “ Well…” Zacc said, giving some thought “ I like you, Deena.”

     Deena’s face went crimson in a second. Her face grew hot. She couldn’t believe what she heard from Zacc. Soon enough, however, she was cracking her knuckles as Zacc was sniggering at her.

     “ Man, you should’ve seen your face!” Zacc cried, bursting into laughter. “ So, I guess I take it that you like me, don’t you?”

     “ What’s your point, buster?” Deena snarled, jumping on him playfully.

     “ Well, it’s apparent isn’t it? I’m not that dumb to not realize all the stunts you pulled on me. Tell me, isn’t it true?” Zacc asked.

     “ Well…” Deena thought, too embarrassed to answer.

     “ Why don’t girls tell things about love straight?” Zacc sighed to himself.

     “ Well, how about this? I love you, Zacc,” Deena said, out-of-the-blue.

     “ I can guess why now. This is all too sudden,” Zacc mumbled to himself. He tried to push Deena away, but somehow, she was pinning him down.

     “ Come on, it’s not funny. You’re quite heavy, you know,” Zacc said. Deena just looked at him lovingly. There was a sparkle in her eyes. Her head leaned forward slightly to his.

     “ Deena, I don’t think I’m ready for this…” Zacc gulped as he realized what Deena was about to do.

     “ Just…one… time…” Deena pleaded, sweetly. She was very close now.

     Zacc seemed paralyzed to the spot. Does this always happen when girls try to do this on you? He thought to himself. Deena was so close to his face that he could count the freckles on her face that he had never seen before…

     “ Zacc, I need….Holy smokes!” Jia gasped as he opened Zacc’s bunk’s door. He was also paralyzed somehow at the scene that was presented to him. It took Jia a while before he decided to leave Deena and Zacc alone.

     Fire and ice seem to course through Zacc’s body as Deena’s lips touched his. The paralyzing effect on his entire body was even stronger than before. The soft, warm touch of Deena’s lips was driving his brain haywire.

     Zacc looked at Deena’s face in a blur as she was passionately kissing him. Maybe that’s why lovers close their eyes when they kiss so they wouldn’t look at a blurry face. He was wondering why his body wasn’t responding, either rejecting her or replying to her. He felt that he was under some spell.

     Zacc felt Deena’s tongue feeling his inside of his mouth. Somehow, he had gotten control only right now. He got up and pushed Deena away. She looked at him, feeling sad that he had rejected her.

     “ Sorry, Deena, not now…I’m not ready for this…” Zacc said, gasping. Zacc got to his feet and walked out of the room, leaving Deena alone.

     Three days had passed since the time Maverick read his letter from Adolph. The rest of them had obtained a boat and decided to get on the Reckless together.

     “ You are now asking me to board a ship?! Are you all crazy?” Kelvin yelled.

     “ As far as I am concerned, we are into this as deep as they are right now. The government won’t spare you at all. So, you can stay here and die or you can come with us,” Philip answered back patiently.

     “ You are the one who pulled me into this mess!” Kelvin screamed, still wanting to fight back.

     “ Quiet!” Wenger snarled, giving the steering wheel of their speedboat a twist, careening the entire boat aside, and losing everybody’s balance.

     Maverick sat at the helm of the boat next to Joshua without a care in the world. He felt very light and happy, yet somehow he felt messed up somehow. Reading the letter had made him think about some things in his life.

     “ What wrong?” Joshua asked.

     “ The letter your father had given me had made me try to think about things,” Maverick replied, turning his head to look at him.

     “ About what?” Joshua pressed on.

     “ About the fact that I’m a failed assassin…” Maverick sighed.

     “ Hey, a good assassin is a failed one,” Joshua remarked, jokingly.

     “ Yes, but it will be going against all the things that I had endured through the last few years of my life. Wouldn’t it be crushing for you when you find that your sister wasn’t who she is to be, or what you intended her to be?” Maverick asked.

     “ Yeah, that would be so,” Joshua said.

     “ Well, I feel the same about me too. The old saying is always true: The cure is more painful then the addiction,” Maverick remarked. Wenger gave the boat another swing in effort to try to keep Kelvin quiet.

     “ Why didn’t Ian want to come?” Joshua asked.

     “ He’s a little like me: unpredictable. I don’t understand what he does either, so don’t ask me,” Maverick replied.

     The sun was almost setting, but they were nowhere near the H.R.M. Reckless. Wenger cruised the boat smoothly along the ocean. 

     “ What is that?” Philip asked.

     Everyone turned to look at what Philip was noticing. The seemed to be a broken down boat floating along on the ocean. No one seemed to be manning it, or so it seems.

     “ What is that piece of junk doing in the middle of nowhere?” Squid remarked.

     “ I don’t know. Let’s go see,” Wenger suggested.

     Against Kelvin’s protests, Wenger drove the boat towards the broken down one in a matter of seconds, slowing down just a few meters away from it. 

     “ Hey, that looks like a person inside!” Joshua quickly exclaimed.

     He wasn’t mistaken. A guy lay face down on the deck of the small raft, bleeding profoundly from a wound to his back. Within seconds of noticing his presence, the boat creaked and started to sink.

     “ No!” Philip exclaimed. He took off his shirt and dove into the water to retrieve the sinking body. He was gone for a few seconds before he emerged again from the surface of the water, along with the injured person.

     Maverick and Joshua swiftly hoisted both of them up upon the boat. They laid the injured person down on the boat and took a good look at him.

     “ Who is he?” Squid asked.

     Joshua mildly remembered the person he saw, but Maverick was certain he knew who he was.

     Zacc walked out of the bathroom, all showered and fresh. He quickly got his clothes back on and decided to get something to eat. 

     He was almost at the canteen when Derek went up to him.

     “ Zacc, Maverick has just returned. He needs you at the second quarter deck now!” Derek cried, puffing and panting.

     “ That’s…uh…good, but what’s the emergency,” Zacc asked, feeling something was wrong.

     “ He said he picked up your friend he and his pals saw in the middle of the ocean. He said your friend needs to talk to you urgently. He is wounded, come on!” Derek cried, pulling Zacc’s hand.

     “ Who is it? Don’t tell me it is Chern…” Zacc said, feeling very lost inside his gut.   

