Chapter 26: To The Outlands

     When we were 6, Deena and I used to play pretending to get married. Jia and Ree were always in to it. We used to get all the info about weddings and how it ran or worked. Chern was the priest (obviously), Ree was the best man. Jia and Peter were the audience.

     Instead of saying our wedding vows that we’ll stick together forever, I’d say “ Deena, I promise to marry you in the future.”

     I wonder if she was too mature at that time to actually take it seriously now?
From the collected journals of Zacc

     “ She what!?” Ree, Jia and Derek yelled, almost popping out of their shoes after hearing what Zacc had said. 

     “ Please, I’m here to ask for your advice, not for you three to drop your saliva all over the floor,” Zacc said, irritated at what they were doing.

     “ Alright, alright,” Jia apologized, sitting back down.

     “ But did she really do it?” Ree asked, almost too eagerly.

     “ …Yeah…” Zacc said again, after a short afterthought.

     “ Wow, I’d never believe it!” Derek said, leaning back on the armchair.

     “ You don’t seem well,” Maverick noted.

     “ Yeah, I know…” Zacc said.

     “ You don’t know what you have with her, isn’t it right?” Maverick asked.

     “ Yeah…” Zacc replied, sighing deeply.

     “ But, what can be wrong? I mean, isn’t it good if Deena comes up to you than you to her?” Jia asked.

     Zacc shot him an extremely deadly look which mad Jia recoil slightly. He then dropped his head down and covered his hands over his head as if he had won the ticket to an execution. 

     “ I don’t know what are my feelings to her. I feel so messed up right now…” Zacc moaned.

     “ I see…you are confused whether you really like her or not when she had made her move on you. Well, this simple problem can be solved easily, that is provided that you are sincere. Now, tell me, do you like her?” Maverick asked, as if he was a marriage counselor.

     “ What? Do you mean Deena?” Zacc asked, his head popping right up.

     “ You idiot! Answer, do you like her?” Maverick asked once more.

     “ You mean as a friend or with a special relationship?” Zacc asked.

     “ If you can ask such a stupid question, I think you are stupider than I thought,” Maverick replied, slapping his head.

     “ I…don’t rightly know…” Zacc answered.

     “ Well then think about it. She likes you and takes interest in you, so it is really up to you to decide. It’s better to be honest with yourself, because lying isn’t going to work, it’ll just make it worse. All you need to do is just tell her what you feel,” Maverick said.

     “ But, what if what I say will hurt her feelings?” Zacc asked, feeling doubtful.

     “ Then, it is meant to be,” Maverick replied coldly.

     “ Since when are you such an expert in love, Maverick?” Ree asked, narrowing his eyes. “ You don’t strike me as a person who will fall in love.”

     “ Heh, you are right Ree. I am not the guy to fall in love. I’m the guy who fell in love,” Maverick laughed. He sounded different, as if the sentence was meant to mock himself. Zacc and the others just looked on at Maverick as he continued to laugh at himself.

     “ You did what?!” Terra, Simone and Spike yelled.

     “ Well, yeah, I moved on him and kissed  him full on the mouth. I wonder if I made him feel uneasy?” Deena questioned herself.

     “ Wow, was it good?” Terra, Simone and Spike asked in unison.

     “ Yeah, he really…hey, I’m asking here for your help, not whether I enjoyed kissing him or not,” Deena glared at them angrily.

     “ Do you really like him that much?” Alice asked politely.

     “ Well, we were very close friends, ever since I could remember,” Deena said, fumbling slightly with her words.

     “ That is not the point,” Alice replied, raising her eyebrows.

     Deena blushed terribly when Alice made her point. She seemed ready to burst. “ Yes, I do,” Deena replied.

     “ Well then, you have made your point to him so it will depend on him to reply. So, you’ll just have to wait,” Alice said, smiling back at her. “ But, I must say, kissing him like that wasn’t such a good idea.”

     “ Really?” Deena asked, her heart dropping to her guts.

     “ Guys like Zacc are much more less liberated than others. Maybe the only thing you’ve done to him may actually make him avoid you,” Alice replied.

     As the girls were chattering away, Chern closed his sleepy eyes to go back to sleep after he had heard enough to understand everything.  

     “ Well?” Reuben asked.

     “ It seems that the person Wenger is a merchant of some sort, so he had agreed to load some of his supplies for us. We’ve sent speedboats out to go and collect them at the nearest harbour where he has shipped them to,” Matthew relayed the information.

     “ Well, the faster, the better. Gear the crew to leave for the Outlander’s island when we are done,” Reuben ordered.

     “ Roger that, sir,” Matthew replied.

     “ You sure about this?” Squid asked Wenger as both of them were on a speedboat, the wind blowing hard against their faces. Two other boats were by their side, cruising along together.

     “ Hell, no! I’m gonna kill Maverick when I get back!” Wenger snarled menacingly, gritting his teeth hard.

     Elly stared out to the vast blue ocean, scanning the horizon for any sign of activity. There was nothing but the sun, the ocean, the clouds and the big large, sky.

     There was a certain calmness all around, even though there was no one in sight. The entire ship was still in the ‘Chameleon’ mode, so everything was invisible. There was nothing under Elly’s feet, just water, seen from a very tall area in the sky. 

     But her mind was wandering, thinking about things. She didn’t really knew what they were, but she was thinking about it anyway.

     “ Hey, Elly!” she heard a familiar voice call out to her.

     “ What is it?” she answered back. Then, she stood up and looked around. She had heard that voice before, but it seemed so vague and yet so clear. No body was in sight, no one at all.

     “ Melvin?” Elly asked, recognizing his voice which was now somehow very unfamiliar in her mind.

     “ Melvin, where are you?” Elly asked loudly, her voice echoing all around the area.

     “ Don’t bother about me,” came the cheerful voice she so remembered.

     “ Mel, where are you?” she asked.

     “ Don’t bother about me, Elly. Don’t think about it. It was just my time to go. Yours will be coming, but it will be some time, so I’ll wait in heaven for you,” Melvin’s voice floated through the air.

     “ Melvin, I want to see you again. Show your face!” Elly shouted.

     “ I said forget about me. Haven’t I told you? You are the last of your kind, the Holy Knights. If you are to die, who is to continue?” Melvin asked softly.

     “ I don’t give no s***, I just want you!” Elly cried, tears rolled down her cheeks.

     There was silence for a while, the Melvin’s voice floated back into Elly’s ears “ But, I do, Elly…”

     There was a soft, unnatural rustle in the wind. Elly wanted to call out to him once more, but she knew it was of no benefit. She felt that Melvin’s presence had floated back to the heavens.

     “ Sir, our radar is tracking down several signals of small speedboats. I presume they are the ones that are bringing in the supplies Wenger will be providing us,” Matthew reported.

     “ Confirm it, Matthew,” Reuben ordered.

     Matthew waited for a while, hoping the WC would reply soon. He waited for their reply to come on the radio. Soon enough, a crackled voice came through the ships airwaves.

     “ R-Unit, this is Recon One. Come in please. Repeat, this is Recon One. Come in please. Over,” a crackled voice was issued through the radio.

     “ Sir, it’s them,” Matthew replied.

     “ Get them on board as fast as possible. Tell the person in charge of the wheel to head south immediately to the Outlander’s island. Get the coordinates for him,” Reuben ordered.

     “ Recon One, this is R-Unit. Come on board immediately…patch me through helm control…Helm Control, this is Main Center. Head south immediately to our designated area. Coordinates are…” Reuben heard Matthew relay his orders as he walked out of the room.

     “ Are we moving already?” Zacc asked as he felt a slight tremor that vibrated the entire ship.

     “ I think we are,” Ree replied.

     “ Are you stupid or what? We are moving!” Maverick scolded Ree.

     “ What? Are you unhappy I’m back so soon?” Maverick asked sadistically as Ree gritted his teeth at Maverick’s remark.

     Ree stood up, glaring back at Maverick. He was about to burst into a tirade when Maverick decided to just leave the area. To everyone’s surprise, Maverick turned around and walked off, not wanting to escalate things further.

     “ Am I dreaming or is he doing what I see he is doing?” Ree asked in surprise, wondering why didn’t Maverick want to argue with him as they always had. They continued to stare at him until he disappeared at the end of the corridor.

     “ Is something wrong with him?” Derek asked. “ He seems so different than before ever since the time you came where he left.”

     “ Is something the matter?” Reuben’s voice floated inside the room they were in.

     “ Uh, no, Captain…” Derek stammered as Reuben came walking in the room.

     “ Well then, what in the world are you idiots doing here?! Get back to work, you lazy scumbags!” Reuben yelled, whacking all of them with a piece of wood he had somehow obtained somewhere.

     “ How are you now?” Philip asked Chern as he tried to stretch himself on the bed.

     “ Much better,” Chern answered him back.

     “ You will still need more rest to recover from your wounds. I must say that you are very lucky to even survive those wounds,” Kelvin sternly replied.

     “ I’ll need to get off when we arrive on the Outlander’s island,” Chern said to him right in the face.

     “ Don’t you do anything rash! You need a lot of rest and you’ll stay here till I say you can leave!” Kelvin snarled.

     “ I’ll be fine. I will go down when we get there,” Chern replied politely.

     “ Oh no, you won’t!” Kelvin cried.

     “ Oh, yes, I will,” Chern replied.

     “ Argh! That’s why I just get fed up helping people!” Kelvin groaned, stomping around like a nine year old kid throwing a tantrum. Philip looked on at Kelvin’s antics, laughing from hilarity.

     Elly could see the Outlander’s island not far from where she was. At the edge of the horizon, she could see the outline of the island emerge. All that was there was a long stretch of desert, nothing more than that could she see.

     “ Main Center?” Elly paged into the walkie-talkie she had brought along to the observation deck.

     “ This is Main Center. Copy,” came a voice that sounded like Matthew’s

     “ I see the island coming up. Do you see it too?” Elly asked.

     “ Yes, come down now,” Matthew said.

     “ We are here at last!” Jia said, standing on deck.

     “ Looks very forlorn and desolate. I wonder what can we actually find here?” Peter sighed.

     “ Hopefully what I believe will be the origin of everything,” Chern replied, stepping up from behind them.

     “ Chern, you are not strong enough for this!” Zacc exclaimed. He rushed to his friend who was hobbling along the deck.

     “ Don’t worry about me, I’m strong enough for this,” Chern said, smiling somehow.

     “ Well, now that we are here, what do you propose to do?” Reuben asked.

     “ We head to the ancient library. It is located right in the middle of the entire area. Supposedly, I heard that it is library located in the middle of a large cave in the middle of a large rock formation area,” Chern said.

     “ So, who’ll be going?” Matthew asked.

     “ I will,” Reuben replied. Everybody turned and looked at Reuben ridiculously.

     “ Hey, you ain’t gonna leave me out on something like this, are you?” Reuben laughed.

     “ The whole lot of us will be going,” Deena said.

     “ Chief! Chief!” an alarmed person cried out. He dashed inside one of the tents that were erected all around the area. The people of the crude community that were the Outlanders looked on at the person with interest and wonder.

     “ What is it?” a deep, calm voice asked. A huge, sinewy man stood up from where he was sitting as he heard the voice of alarm call out to him.

     “ Chieftain Skell, it is astounding. There is trouble!” the person cried, almost collapsing in exhaustion.

     “ Help him up!” Skell ordered the people around him. Several guys helped lift the exhausted person to a chair. Some one went to fetch some water.

     “ What is it that needs my attention?” Skell asked.

     “ I…was…watching the sea…at the north side…when all of a sudden…a warship appeared out of nowhere…and it is heading right here!” the person cried.

     Everyone who was listening to him recoiled in fear with hushed whispers and gasps. Skell, however, wasn’t fazed. In fact, he was reacting as if he had just been informed it would rain the next day.

     “ Show me the place,” Skell ordered.

     Skell stared out to the sea. There was a warship all right, but he knew whom it belonged to. The ship drifted closer and closer to the shore.

     “ Ahoy there!” A person called out to Skell from the main point of the deck.

     “ The Wandering Crusaders. I should’ve known!” Skell called back. “ You are always welcomed here anytime, but tell me, Reuben, what brings you to this God forsaken place?” Skell asked.

     “ Do you know the ancient library?” Reuben asked.

     “ What do you want there?” Skell asked back.

     Zacc, Deena, Ree, Jia, Peter and Elly geared themselves up for the track up to reach the ancient library. Slinging on their packs and weapons, they trooped out to get off the ship.

     “ Skell has decided to help us keep an eye on our ship when we are gone,” Reuben told them.

     “ Are they coming as well?” Zacc asked, motioning to another 12 people in packs.

     “ Yes, since this is a very desolate place, it’s best to have some company,” Reuben mentioned.

     Zacc and the rest were saddled up and ready to go. Reuben picked up his pack, which he left by the side and slung it over his shoulders. He looked behind to see Matthew walk up to him.

     “ You know the rules,” Reuben reminded him, walking off the deck with Matthew looking at him worriedly.

     The small girl looked up to Philip’s eyes as he was squatting down to admire her. The girl’s mother observed from afar, ready to react if Philip was about to do anything.

     The girl cocked her head to the side and continued to look at Philip with her large, jeweled like eyes with something distant in her eyes. Philip smiled at the sight of her innocence.

     “ Want some candy?” Philip asked. He drew out a small candy bar from his pocket and waved it in front of the girl.

     The girl broke out into a wide smile and extended her arms to beg for it. Philip handed her the candy and she started to munch on it instantly.

     “ Why do you find amusement in doing such things?” Kelvin asked, scowling.

     “ What’s wrong?” Philip asked.

     “ You seem to have nothing else better to do,” Kelvin replied.

     “ Weren’t doctors suppose to have a heart for others?” Philip asked.

     “ Hmph, well, I’m not one then…” Kelvin grunted, turning away. Philip smiled slightly at his friend. The girl looked at her left where Maverick was standing by himself as she continued to suck on the sweet.
