Chapter 25: Chern’s Story

     I very well knew who the pioneer of the First Global War. I just didn’t know it was him at that time. How many lives could be spared if I had snuffed him out right at moment. But, certainly, without him, I wouldn’t be here today as I am.
Taken from Chern’s: - First Global War: The Review
     Chern could barely feel his fingers. His entire body was numb from the lost of blood from the gunshot wound in the back. He vision was hazy, but his excellent endurance still made him spot Maverick among the haze.

     With all the effort he could muster, he raised his hand and grabbed Maverick’s wrist. Maverick spun his head to face Chern.

     “ Where is Zacc?” Chern asked, barely any sound was getting out of his lips from the cold.

     “ Relax, man,” Maverick tried to calm him.

     Chern felt him being temporarily lifted from the ground and placed on something soft, in which he deduced was a bed. Several people were wheeling him off, but he kept his grip on Maverick’s arm as strong as a vice.

     “ Leave…now…” Chern gasped to him.

     “ What? You aren’t making any sense,” Maverick replied.

     “ Chern!” Zacc shouted from the distance.

     Maverick looked behind him to see Zacc emerge from a door from one of the lower decks and pushing him aside.

     “ Chern, are you alright? Damn, you’re bleeding like hell!” Zacc gasped as he saw his friend in such a state.

     “ Zacc, I thought they’d gotten you by now…” Chern said, barely getting the words from his mouth.

     “ Huh?” was all Zacc could get from listening to Chern.

     “ Get out of this area now…they know where you are…” Chern replied before losing too much energy to continue any further. He slowly closed his eyes and laid his head back.

     “ Chern!” Zacc screamed, agonized.

     “ Hey, he’s okay. He’s just fainted. Doing anything more will just wear him out. Let him rest and I promise you’ll talk to him again,” Maverick said, grabbing Zacc by his shoulders to prevent him from leaping on Chern as the rest of the WC wheeled him away.

     “ You’re back…” Zacc said, as if just realizing that Maverick was just there.

     “ Well, you said you wanted me here,” Maverick said, smiling slightly.

     Zacc relaxed slightly, then got up and dashed towards the closest doorway to Reuben’s quarters.

     “ Chern had said they know where I am. We have to move this ship,” Zacc demanded.

     “ Hang on a minute,” Reuben said, holding up his hand. “ How would I know this statement is true?” 

     “ He’s my friend! He won’t lie to me. I trust what he says,” Zacc said.

     Reuben leaned back to his chair with a frown being etched onto his face.

     “ Maverick, what’s your say?” Reuben asked.

     “ Do as he says,” came his curt reply.

     Reuben gave a sigh before doing anything else.

     “ Matthew, get me helm control, pronto,” Reuben barked, jumping up from his seat.

     Matthew immediately scooped up a radio that was resting at the side of the room. Turning the frequencies a little, he said “ Helm control, helm control, this is control room. Report. Over.” over the small black device.

     “ This is helm control. Over.” Came the reply crisply over the radio.

     “ Find the closest coordinates to the nearest Republic sea area and head there as fast as you can. Now,” Reuben barked over the radio.

     “ Roger that,” the helm control man replied.

     “ Matthew, what’s on radar?” Reuben asked.

     “ Nothing, sir,” came Matthew’s reply. He had anticipated Reuben’s move and was already checking the radar before he had asked him to.

     Reuben changed the radio frequency again and barked into it like an old sea dog. Zacc and Maverick could hear his voice booming from the outside of the compartment they were in.

     “ Crewmembers! All of you are to move bellow deck immediately. Chameleon is to be initiated immediately! All crew are to go below deck now!”

     Zacc peered out into the open window of Reuben’s quarters. The other WC were immediately keeping their things and moving below. Within seconds, the entire deck was devoid of people.

     Reuben punched a switch right next to him at a wall. Zacc eyes open in amazement as the entire ship seem to disappear from his eyes. Soon, the area where the deck used to be was now only sea water.

     “ Is this the thing about the Chameleon project?” Zacc asked.

     “ Yeah, it is. Great, huh?” Maverick replied.

     Zacc could hear machines clanking and making weird sounds he couldn’t describe. Suddenly, he felt the entire ship lurch to the right. It turned about 35 degrees before starting to head straight.

     “ Right, we’ll soon be in the Republic’s sea area. The Imperial army won’t dare send their warships here if they wish to avoid the Republics from getting suspicious. Lets see this friend of yours, shall we?” Reuben asked, motioning everyone to leave the room.

     “ Sir, they are shifting course!” a computer analyst reported.

     “ What?” his general cried. He banged his fist onto the top of his command table and shouted, “ Show me the radar report.”

     The computer analyst frantically typed in several keys, wishing he wouldn’t be the one to be in the path of his general’s wrath. A large, invisible projector displayed an image of the entire world.

     The analyst focused on a specified coordinate. An area of the world was enlarged. It showed a red dot. The dot was now moving as fast as it could to the Republic’s sea area. There was no way that the Imperials warship could over take them in any way without entering Republic territory.

     “ Sir?” A captain reported, waiting for orders.

     “ Call all 10 warships to disengage. Keep them on alert at all areas that they are in now and wait for further orders,” the general replied, sitting down.

     “ Prof. Pangs, are you sure this invention of yours will work?” the general asked his aide.

     Prof. Pangs small and short body emerged from the corner of the operation room. He shifted his glasses, as if to add effect, before replying.

     “ Sir, it has no flaw. It is definitely working properly. Besides, it is your handiwork, isn’t it not, General Core?” Prof. Pangs asked.

     General Core was emotionless, but soon a smile was cranked up upon his face. “ Yes, indeed it is mine.”

     “ Well, it is obvious Chern has reached the Wandering Crusaders, if not, how would they know how to change their course. Lieu. Gen. Prashant, get me the team sent to assassinate Chern. It is obvious they had failed terribly,” General Core replied.

     “ At once, sir,” Prashant replied.

     Deena, Jia, Peter and Ree were already outside the makeshift wardroom where Chern was placed. It was the same room Terra was also recouperating inside. Reuben, Zacc and Maverick walked into the area where they were.

     However, the entire party isn’t assembled yet. Seconds later, Derek, Alice, both the Simone’s, Matthew and a few WC showed up, plus a few people Zacc guessed had just boarded the ship along with Maverick, since Joshua could be seen by their side.

     “ There seems to be too much people here to see him,” Reuben told everyone in the area.

     “ Relax, the room is large enough for all of us,” Matthew replied.

     “ Please, an injured person needs some space for him or her to breathe. We all can’t just barge in into the room,” Reuben replied.

     Zacc watched the commotion going on when he felt a voice call in his head. He tried to force all other distractions from his surroundings to listen to the voice.

     “ Chern says he doesn’t mind. If all of us enter it will be better,” Zacc responded, cutting everyone short as soon as he registered the message. He barged through the entire barrage of people and threw the door open.

     The door swung open to reveal two people tending to Chern. One was checking the machines monitoring Chern’s vitals. The other was standing not far behind the first, observing him, as it seems.

     “ Hey, who asked you all to come in?” the first one demanded, standing up.

     “ Kelvin! Philip!” Deena exclaimed, recognizing the two.

     “ Ah, Deena, it’s nice to see you once again. I had expected that after seeing Terra here,” Philip replied, motioning to Terra who was lying at a bed by their side, well aware of her surroundings.

     “ Jia, Peter, how are you two?” Philip continued, greeting both his friends.

     “ And you must be the Government is trying with all their might to catch. It is indeed an honour to meet you in person, Zachary,” Philip continued without missing a beat, shaking Zacc’s hand to his surprise.

     “ Hold it!” Reuben cried, holding his hands up in the air to stop all the activities going on.

     “ Please, before we get any further, why don’t we hear from our newcomers who they are and why are they here!” Reuben continued.

     “ This is Kelvin Chong and Philip Cannery, both of them university students. Kelvin studies medicine to a certain degree while Philip is a diploma holder of the study of Forcealogy, a study of force powers,” Chern said weakly, surprising everyone that he was awake.

     “ This is one of my friends, Arnie Wenger. He’s a merchant. He’s with his friend, Squid Lance. If it is needed to be told, Joshua and I went on a short trip to the Capital to find his sister. Along the way, a few problems cropped up, which I’ll explain in detail later. We then met them all on the way back. We found Chern floating in the middle of the ocean on a broken down boat,” Maverick continued, not wanting to waste any more of Chern’s energy.

     Zacc walked and kneeled next to his friend. “ Chern, are you alright now?” he asked.

     “ Hey, Zacc, I’m fine,” Chern replied, turning his head to face his pal.

     “ Sorry you got into this mess,” Zacc apologized.

     “ Just give me a shot of morphine so I can tell what happened,” Chern replied, pulling  himself up to lean onto the bed.

     “ Are you nuts? You don’t need morphine! All you need is sleep!” Kelvin exclaimed.

     “ In which I’ll lose time I need to explain everything,” Chern replied. “ Zacc, you’ll need to hear me out. I have important info I had stolen before they found me out. I’ll tell you in detail slowly.”

     “ Alright, we are all ears, pal,” Zacc replied. Kelvin reluctantly administrated a morphine shot to Chern’s elbow.

     “ Well, it began…”

     Chern walked back to his room. He opened his door and entered his compartment. Ever since the President had removed him from the task of tracking Zacc down, he had been granted less access to areas he felt he could do more snooping around.

     He walked to his kitchen to make some more tea to calm his nerves. Chern thought silently for a minute as he let the water bubble.

     “ Where next?” he muttered to himself.

     Chern placed the tea bag into the cup he had filled up with hot water. He took a sip of the hot beverage before he sat down to relax himself. 

     “ I think I’ll go back to the department to search for more things,” Chern thought to himself. He got up after he had finished the last dregs of his tea and quickly moved himself out.

     The department wasn’t far off, just a walk from Chern’s quarters. He tried to brave the cold winds that was biting at his body. He quickened his pace to reach his destination as fast as possible.

     Just as he walked around the corner, he saw a car drive right through the driveway of his department. Chern quietly observed the car as it drove to a halt in front of the driveway.

     Out of the car immerged the President’s Second-in Command of the army, Major General Lucius Core and his aide, Prof. Pangs.

     Chern felt something was wrong. Why are both of them together? Besides, both of these characters are on his suspect list. Prof. Pangs may be a knowledgeable scientist, but he has only been in the department for less than two years but it seems he has access to ever nook and cranny in to government departments.

     Chern also remembered that he had made it to himself that he should keep and eye on General Core as he was one of the pioneers of finding Zacc. 

     He immediately hid himself inside a bush as both the people walked through the driveway to enter the offices. Concentrating, Chern used his Psychic force to split his soul out of his body to become some immaterial ghost.

     Making sure that nobody could find his body, as his body couldn’t be controlled by him when he transfers his mind to a ghostly body and will be exposed and unguarded, he made his way though the building. In his ghostly form, his mind could float through walls or solid obstacles that blocked his way. He moved with ease as he knew where all the force sensors are placed.

     Soon enough, he caught up to them. He followed behind them slowly. General Core and Prof. Pangs walked quickly through corridors, ending up at a secluded meeting room.

     Chern slid through the door as they closed it behind them as they entered. Chern took a good look around the area he was in and all the people that were inside. 

     The two assassins who used to work with Maverick, Keat and Meldieve, whom Chern saw in an earlier meeting, were there. Lieu. General Prashant Centauri was by General Core’s side.

     There were others there as well: General Gerald Anthony from one of the army’s division; Ang Lee from the Commando squad Captain; Paul Line from the SWAT commando unit; Sans Sink, an infiltrator; Aaron Carter, another infiltrator; Manhannon Lake, Justin Timber, Euglena Peal, Nicholas Lime and Damien Duff from a department recently founded by General Core; plus a few other people Chern couldn’t recognize.

     “ Very well, since we are all here now, we may start,” General Core replied as he entered.

     “ Sir, Daniel has been assassinated,” General Anthony reported.

     “ Hmm, how so?” General Core asked, almost in a tone where he might be asking what was the weather.

     “ It seems that on his attack, someone made him to it and killed him before he could fully finish the job,” General Anthony replied.

     “ Fully finish?” General Core asked, raising his eyebrows.

     “ He had killed Ivan and another person, whom we found was under His Majesty Adolph. He killed both these people before he was done in,” General Anthony replied.

     “ Where there any traces, any clues?” Meldieve asked.

     “ None, save that we only know the way he died. Someone had seem to have sucked his brainpower out from his mind. He died on the spot,” General Anthony replied.

     “ Enough!” General Core said, not too loud but not to soft to make them keep quiet them down.

     “ This has gotten more troublesome than I thought it would be. But, we will soon achieve our goal. The President’s orders must be precise: We must bring him in!” General Core bellowed.

     Chern felt that this wasn’t an ordinary council meeting. It was a meeting for the President’s men to counter-measure more sinister things, out of the eyes of the more honest people. He was very sure all the people in the room were on Zacc’s trail.

     “ Now, Prof. Pangs has created a new tracking device. The radar is taking up signals from land, currently situated at the edge of Capital Harbour 2. It will soon make its way to what we believe to be a ship. We have all the suspicions that our query has allied themselves with the Wandering Crusaders. Our radar readings will tell us about it when it gets there,” General Core replied.

     When it gets there? Chern wondered. What did he mean by that?

     It wasn’t the primary thing on Chern’s mind. The government agents had found out about Zacc’s trail. They will be sure to follow him immediately. Chern wanted to leave to give Zacc a warning, but he needed to stay to hear what more they had to say.

     “ Sir, what about that Maverick person?” Aaron Carter asked.

     “ Well, we can annihilate him, permanently,” Lieu. Gen. Prashant replied.

     “ Wait! But, didn’t he escape? To Peak Island or something? We both met him at the Paladin’s Court!” Meldieve exclaimed.

     “ It seems that Meldieve and Keat wasn’t briefed on this item,” General Core replied.

     About Maverick? They could annihilate him? Doesn’t make sense. Chern felt he had to hear this one out.

     “ Maverick has…” Prof. Pangs started.

     “ Quiet!” Keat shouted.

     There wasn’t any noise. Keat looked around cautiously at his surroundings, sensing something nobody seemed to have felt.

     “ What is it you see?” Meldieve asked.

     Keat walked around the room in a full circle, stopping right at the door entrance. He turned around and started to look all around the door before stopping at where Chern’s ghost was.

     Chern was wondering what he was trying to find when he was terrified at the sight of Keat cracking into a broad grin.

     “ Well, well, well, this is really unexpected. I don’t believe that you are on the invitation list, Chern,” Keat laughed.

     Chern had to take it for a moment to realize that Keat had somehow realized that he was there. It didn’t bother how he did it. Keat was already dashing out of the room to search for him.

     Chern immediately canceled out his energy. He felt a fleeting sensation that he was being pulled into a vortex of some sort. When it stopped, he saw that he was back inside his own body, still kept hidden inside the bush.

     He tore himself out of the bush just as he heard a door open somewhere. Chern didn’t have any time to spare on looking where Keat had came out. He was going to die if Keat caught him at any rate.

     Footsteps were heard as Chern ran as fast as he could to the train station. He wasn’t sure why he went there, but he felt he had a chance to escape from there. 

     He started to pant. He held his side as it started to ache from running to hard. He was slowing down now, losing his energy rapidly. He could distinctively hear sounds of two people chasing him now. Keat and Meldieve had to be right on his heels.

     He dashed inside the train station, which was practically empty. He went to the boarding platform, but unluckily, the train wasn’t there. It was still quite far of in the distance. Chern looked at the side. He estimated that the train would arrive at around 3 minutes.

     He turned around to face his adversaries as they both just caught up with him.   

     “ Well, it is the end of the road for you Chern,” Keat said, slowing down to a stop as he neared Chern. Meldieve stopped just right behind him.

     “ It no wonder that our data is being taken out. But, it seems that we have solved the mystery once and for all,” Keat smiled at Chern, who was still holding his side in pain.

     “ You want to take me in? Well, that won’t be easy,” Chern replied, trying to talk Keat out to buy some time before the train did come. He had already used up more than a minutes time. He needed all the time in the world as there is no way he could fight both of them.

     But Keat wasn’t intending to waste anymore time, so was Meldieve. Both of them unsheathed two arm blades each that were clipped on to their wrists.

     Chern wasn’t going to let them make the first move. Summoning his force energy, he focused his mind on Meldieve and launched his force. A powerful wave shot out of Chern’s body and knocked Meldieve aside.

     Keat lunged at Chern, slashing at him. Chern bent backwards to avoid the blow. It missed him by mere centimeters. Keat made a trust, aiming for Chern’s chest.

     Even though Chern hadn’t fought before, he knew how to fight anyway. Chern did a side step and made a grab for Keat’s hand. He twisted him around and threw him over his head, making him land a few feet away.

     Meldieve was up now. She called upon her force and threw a dark orb at Chern’s direction. Chern leaped away, launching another volley of his energy at her again. His force hit her once again to knock her behind as the dark orb she threw exploded at where Chern was supposed to be. It sent out dark energy lines in all directions. One of them hit Chern on the leg, gracing it slightly but not making it any less painful.

     Chern’s leg injury made him a little slow in getting up. As he got up, however, he realized that something was coming in from behind. He spun around quickly, but he wasn’t fast enough.

     Keat launched his right hand at Chern. The blade made contact with Chern’s abdomen, slicing through his skin to pierce his insides. 

     Chern would’ve died right then if he wasn’t fast enough to reduce the blow. As he saw Keat’s hand coming, he tried to stop it from making contact by using his hands to grab hold of Keat. The stab wound wasn’t deep and Chern had enough energy to land a solid punch on Keat’s face to send him careening backwards.

     Chern would have given up hope of surviving if not for the train that had just arrived. Chern quickly hobbled into the train as it’s doors opened, holding his wound tightly to prevent any further loss of blood. Meldieve and Keat were too stunned at that point to chase him any further.

     Keat realized that he wouldn’t make it in time to reach Chern as the doors of the train were already closing, so he pulled out his pistol and started to fire away at the compartment Chern was in.

     Bullets hit through the glass panes of the train, shattering it to bits while others blew through the thin doorframe that was made of a light metal. Two bullets hit Chern in the back. He gave a faint cry of pain as he dropped on the deck of the train as the train started to speed off…

     “ I tried to bandage my wounds, but it was barely of any use. I ended up in the Capital Harbour 2 and I tried to get out of there, as they were still on my trail. I got into a small broken down boat and left for the ocean. God knows how long I have bled. I don’t need to tell you the rest. You can figure it out yourselves,” Chern said.

     Everybody made no sound during Chern’s talk. They listened with keen interest as he spoke. 

     “ So, this leaves us more puzzling facts than before,” Deena said, breaking the silence.

     “ The only fact we have solved is that Daniel attacked our group when we were in Capital Harbour and it was you who killed Daniel,” Maverick mused.

     “ What do we do now?” Zacc asked, unsure what to do now he had heard all the crazy things in Chern’s story.

     “ This is nuts. Annihilating me? Are they insane or what? I am here! What were they talking about?” Maverick exclaimed, feeling ridiculous.

     “ I have no idea what they were talking about you. Meldieve did know that you had escaped, but they were saying that they hadn’t briefed Meldieve on something. The way they were talking, it was as if they had you in their custody or something,” Chern replied.

     “ What are we to do now, Chern?” Zacc asked.

     “ The Ancient Library,” Chern said.

     “ Huh?” Everyone gasped, not really believing their ears.

     “ The Ancient Library. Several archeologists have found an ancient library located in the middle of island south of the Republic where the Outlanders live. They said that they had amassed several textbooks and ancient scriptures, many about our Force powers and the origins of the earth. Of course, the Outlanders were quick to chase away the archeologists away. Since they are also against the government as much as we are, I believe they will be quite helpful in letting us land there,” Chern said, getting considerably weaker.

     “ You are suggesting to us that we go to a library to read a hundred year old books?!” Deena asked, grabbing Chern by his collar, wondering if he was nuts. Ree and Peter pulled him back.

     “ Yes. We have not much data on why they are after you. There has to be some logic to why they are after your hide. We don’t rightly know the reason, besides that it was because of your force the previous Second Global War broke out,” Chern said, his eyelids halfway closed.

     “ Chern…!” Zacc cried, hoping his friend would tell him some more. But, Chern was maxed out. He laid his head back to rest.

     “ Zacc…” Deena said, placing a hand on his shoulder.

     “ Reuben, what do you think?” Zacc asked.

     Reuben looked at Zacc with his dark green eyes, narrowing his eyebrows as if to complain about something. Then, with a obvious sign of resigning, he sighed and said “ We’ll leave as soon as I get most of the supplies stocked.”

