Chapter 27: The Ambush

     I wondered if I had done something wrong somehow, moving up to him in such a way. I thought he would’ve accepted it. Little did I know how less liberated he was from others.

     Why is it I crave him so?

From Deena’s diary.

     The sun was beating down on them as they made their way south to the middle of the island they were on. However, comparatively, it wasn’t as bad as the Traple continent. But, of course, it didn’t really made any difference.

     Ree took another gulp of water from his canteen bottle he carried along. Peter and Jia watch him as he sipped the cool liquid it had down his throat.

     “ Hey, stop wasting our supplies!” Deena scowled.

     “ I’m thirsty. I can’t help it,” Ree replied.

     “ At this rate, by the time we reach there, we might have to leave his remains there when we head back,” Philip joked. Everyone broke into laughter, making Ree turn red in the face.

     “ You might want to rephrase that,” Chern mentioned. “ We’re here.”

     Everyone looked straight ahead of them. In front of them stood a large barren mountain that stretched about 100 meters to the sky. A small entrance of a cave could be noticed from the distance they were at.

     “ We’re here already?” Jia asked, astounded, not believing it himself.

     “ Of course. It wasn’t as long as you thought,” Chern replied.

     “ Good, let’s go. I don’t want to waste anymore time here,” Reuben sighed. “ Come on people, let’s move.”

     “ Aye-aye, sir,” the 12 WC who had came along replied.

     All of them tracked up to the small cave. Maverick tried to peer through the small opening. It was almost impossible to see anything in the dark cave, but Maverick could see that it stretch down a long way. The thing that he couldn’t see was the end of the corridor.

     “ Well, shall we?” Maverick asked.

     Everyone nodded in agreement. Maverick squeezed himself inside first. He barely had any difficulty in entering the hole. In a few minutes, everyone was in the cave along with his or her equipment.

     Zacc looked at Chern as if to get some sign that they were in the right place or doing the right thing. Chern felt a little weird that a library would be built or located at such a place, but he knew his facts well. If this wasn’t the place, he didn’t know where else.

     Maverick decided to take the lead, walking in front all of them. Deena summoned a ball of fire that glowed with a very sharp flare, lighting up the entire corridor with the intense fire.

     Cautiously, or either that it was slowly, Maverick continued down the corridor. Though it was dark and dank, there was sufficient air for everyone to breathe comfortably. There were several corridors that branched of to several directions to the left and right but Maverick stuck to the main corridor.

     “ Will it take long?” Derek asked.

     “ It will depend,” Matthew replied, gazing out at the Outlander’s village. The villagers were now gawking at the H.R.M. Reckless, making noises and whispering between each other.

     “ Oh, bother, I wish they’ll hurry up,” Derek sighed, stretching himself.

     “ Want some work then?” Matthew asked suggestively.

     “ You’ve got to be kidding me,” Derek laughed. 

     “ I hope they’ll come back safely,” Terra sighed.

     “ Worried about Ree?” Simone asked in a teasing voice.

     Terra blushed slightly. “ Well, yeah,” she sighed.

     “ Relax, he’s one tough one. Besides, what can go wrong?” Spike asked confidently as she savoured the soft gentle zephyr that blew her hair back.

     The corridor seemed to go on for ages, or so Zacc thought. But it was evidently very long. They had been tracking for sometime now but with no results. Zacc had wondered whether the other smaller corridors would lead them to their designated area.

     He told everyone about what he thought and they decided to look a while at all the corridors that were lined along the main one, but all of them contained only dead ends and smooth walls.

     “ Let’s take a break. We can’t just walk like nuts forever,” one of the WC suggested. 

     Reuben glared back at him. The guy stopped and took a step back, thinking he had said the wrong thing. But Reuben in turn shook his head and said “ Yeah, let’s get a little rest while we figure what to do next.”

     Ree dropped his pack down and immediately slumped down on the wall, trying to sleep for a minute or two. Elly was one of the few who were not resting, still holding her war hammer on her shoulder.

     While everyone was resting themselves, Maverick and Philip decided to make themselves useful by studying the walls of the corridor, hoping it will give them a sign or something.

     “ Haven’t seen you in a while,” maverick whispered into Philip’s ear as they walked slightly off the place the rest were.

     “ Neither have I,” Philip replied back.

     Maverick kept quiet for a while, staring at the rocks on the floor with something in his mind. Then, he decided to say “ Well, it’s good to see you once again.”

     “ At least we are on the same side now. I wonder what would happen if I really did finish you off then?” Philip laughed.

     “ Bulls***, that can’t happen,” Maverick lied. “ Heck, I …” he continued before stopping short.

     “ What is it?” Philip asked, alarmed at something that had alerted Maverick.

     “ Hmm,” Maverick sighed to himself, taking a sniff from the surrounding air.

     “ Did anyone actually make their home here?” Jia asked.

     “ Well, it is difficult to say. I have no idea,” Chern replied. Everyone was listening to him, hoping to learn of something in the place they were in.

     “ There might have. Look, there are these ancient torches they stuck on walls to give them light,” Deena said cheerfully. Everyone turned their heads to the side to see where Deena was pointing to.

     Deena shot her fireball to the side. The fire hit the side of the wall, torching something.

     “ See, what did I tell you?” Deena asked, feeling very smug as she pointed at the glowing torch.

     “ That’s it!” Maverick exclaimed suddenly, so loudly everybody jumped.

     “ Damn it, why didn’t we realize it sooner?” Maverick fumed at himself. He ran to the torch and took it off from its holding stand. He ran down the corridor, looking left and right. Soon enough, he found another torch by the left side of the wall now.

     He plucked the other from the stand and took a sniff before touching it with his finger before recoiling it in pain.

     “ Maverick…?” Chern asked, realizing what Maverick had deducted.

     “ Run! Now! They’re here! Move!” Maverick screamed as everyone dashed for their packs.

     A general was pacing softly in the middle of the dark cave along with an entire squadron of his soldiers concealed behind rocks and walls. He tried to refrain himself from smoking for the risk of giving their position away.

     Suddenly, there was a loud patter of feet. The soldiers all cocked their rifles and lifted them up, only to hear a voice call out “ K-9 to five!”

     The soldiers lowered their guns as they heard their comrade’s code. The general turned around sharply as the raw recruit came up to him.

     “ What is all this about, Pvt.?” the general bellowed.

     “ Gen. Anthony, the enemy has gotten wind of our presence. They’re fleeing this instant!” the private cried.

     “ Damn, seal the entrances immediately! Set off the explosives! Scramble!” the General bellowed.

     A loud explosion blasted an area right behind where Reuben was a few seconds ago. Several explosions exploded all over the place, cracking the ceiling and making rocks fall all over the place. 

     Zacc and the rest were running for their lives. It only took them 30 seconds after they started to run before the bombs started to blow.

     Ree and Peter were dashing way ahead of all of them, once in a while stopping to urge the rest along. The explosions were not stopping. Rocks  continued to fall.

     Huge chunks of rocks started to drop from an area right in front of them. Zacc leaped forward and landed on his back and launched his force upwards. An invisible wave was projected upwards, pushing the rocks back. The others dashed through. Maverick grabbed Zacc by the collar and dragged him along before the rocks began to drop down.

     “ Hey, are you nuts?” Maverick cried, forcing Zacc to his feet.

     “ What your problem?” Zacc snarled back.

     “ The cracks end here!” Elly yelled, pointing to where the cracks on the ceiling ended some meters in front. “ Come on, we’re almost out of this!”

     Ree blasted himself in front and blew a huge rock in their way with a super sonic punch. Ree and Peter were the first to get out of the danger zone. Jia, Elly and Zacc along with 2 other WC’s dashed out. Philip and Kelvin dashed out in time.

     Suddenly, while Maverick, Reuben and 10 other WC’s were still under the collapsing wall, the entire wall dropped. Zacc and the rest that were out stared in horror as 20 feet of solid rock sealed them both apart.

     In the blink of an eye, maverick and another WC who had the same force as Maverick shot their wave power up. The rocks were temporarily halted, just giving the extra second to get their butts out of harms way as the entire ceiling collapse. 

     “ No…” a WC gasped as the entire corridor was sealed off. It would take them hours to dig through the place, even with their force powers. To make matters worse, there were pattering sounds of boots heading their way from the unsealed section of the wall.

     “ We have to divert off to another corridor! Max, Kyla, scout ahead!” Reuben ordered the two WC’s who were the first on their feet.

     “ Yes!’ they replied, scampering off ahead.

     “ Come, we’re sitting ducks here,” Maverick cried, getting up.

     “ Sir, this corridor seem to go down a long way!” Max yelled, pointing to a corridor he found with Kyla by his side.

     “ Move in!” Reuben ordered. Just as half of them went into the corridor, rifle bullets shot through the area, riddling holes into the cave walls. Maverick pushed a girl in before trying to return a shot with his shotgun. A muffled cry of pain told him he was successful.

     The WC’s scampered inside deeper. Vague, dark silhouettes against the dark walls were moving up to the corridor entrance, giving the sign the soldiers were closing in.

     “ Draw your weapons!” Reuben ordered. The WC’s pulled out their guns as soon as the soldiers appeared at the entrance. “ Fire at will!” Reuben yelled.

     A firestorm broke out with hails of bullets being fired at high velocities, challenging the God’s with their volley of firepower.

