Chapter 20: Choices
     “ Idiots! Let me go!” Rachael yelled loudly. Two security guards carried her outside, holding her tightly by her arms. She tried to struggle in vain to release herself from her captors, but their grip was too tight. They exited the door of the building. It was then when she felt herself being forcibly pushed out like an unwanted piece of garbage. She tried to run back inside, but the guards blocked her way, standing in front of the door like some barricade. She was about to pounce again when Jack grabbed her hand and pulled her away. He had been more cooperative in leaving the building than she was.

     “ Can you believe those idiots? They can’t treat us like this,” Rachael howled.

     “ Some how I think they can…” Jack replied sadly.

     Both of them have been scouring the island of Hawaii to obtain a helicopter where Rachael could use to fly and pick up Max. They tried the Coast Guard first, but they were adamant that no helicopter was to take off from that island until further notice from the government. Rachael was not so cooperative, so they decided to kick her out of the building. So, they tried other places, trying to rent a helicopter. However, the Coast Guards had other ideas. They had called up places where it was most likely Rachael will go to obtain a helicopter and warned them in advance. Rachael barely made a hundred feet into any building before being asked to leave.

     “ Can’t the government do anything about this?” she wailed.
     “ Some how, I think the government is deeply involved in all this,” Jack replied.

     Rachael’s eyes widened. “ What do you mean?” she asked.

     “ Look at it. Since we got here, there has been a total blackout over Specter Island. No one in and no one out. The government isn’t telling anyone what is happening. If your brother called, we would not know either. Nobody around here has any idea what is happening to Specter Island. Some are not even aware that there is a lockdown there,” Jack explained.

     “ You think the government is keeping Specter Island like this?” Rachael asked.

     “ I hate to entertain that idea,” Jack confessed.

     “ What do we do now? We can’t get any helicopters anywhere…” Rachael moaned.

     “ We don’t need to exactly board a helicopter,” Jack replied.

     Rachael spun around on him. “ What is that supposed to mean?” Rachael asked. Jack whispered into her ears. Rachael’s eyes brightened as she heard Jack’s plan. “ We might be able to pull that off!” she exclaimed.

     Jack casually strolled in the main registration area of the building. He felt nervous at trying to pull a stunt like this. He somehow wished he had joined his school’s acting club, then he wouldn’t be so nervous right now. The lady manning the front desk gave him a winsome smile as he took a deep breath before taking the plunge. 

     “ Hi, I’m here to…” Jack said, before making his move. The lady’s eyes widened in surprise as Jack rolled up his eyes suddenly to his head and her mouth dropped open in shock as he fell onto the floor.

     There was nothing really wrong with him, he was just acting. Even with his eyes closed, he could feel people gathering around him. Someone touched him on his back, trying to wake him up by shaking him gently. A female voice was already calling out for help.

     Nothing attracts humans more than human tragedy.
     Jack hope this diversion was big enough for Rachael to obtain what she needed.

***

     “ You can’t be serious…” Iris moaned. “ You just said that the hunters are just experiments done by Umbrella…”

     “ Indeed they are, by using the zombie virus as a main component in their body systems. These genetically engineered bio-weapons are heavily infused with the virus. It is known that if you forcibly extract the virus or somehow suppress it, the hunter will die as it needs the virus to sustain itself. Max had been infected, that is for sure…” Mercury replied.

     There was a total silence between all of them. They did not like what they heard, not one bit. Everyone just looked at it each other, wondering if it was all a bad dream, sharing looks of disbelief and despair. It was Kimmy who broke the silence. She ran up to Mercury, grabbing him roughly by his collars and yanking him violently to his feet.

     “ You have to cure him! There has got to be a cure! You’ll need to help him!” Kimmy howled, shaking Mercury violently. He tried to hide a look of surprise as Kimmy demanded his help. The others were too tired or in a right state of mind to try to stop her.

     “ I cannot…”

     “ Yes you fucking hell can! You’re from Umbrella! You know how these fucking viruses work! You must know a way to stop them!” Kimmy screamed.

     “ Enough of this nonsense!” Mercury bellowed, pushing Kimmy back hard. The intensity of his voice seemed to have silenced her. Mercury was visibly shaking, with a pained expression on his face, maybe due to Max’s predicament or Kimmy’s demands, of both. He took long deep breaths now, the instant exertion of anger sapping a lot of energy from him.

     “ I know damn well how these viruses work! But what you are asking is impossible. To make a vaccine to save him will require several hours and a fully operational and functional laboratory which only Umbrella and a few other scientific laboratories that the U.S. government have, and for some fucking unknown reason, they did not build one here on this crummy island! So there is nothing I can do to help, so please, spare me the responsibility and the burden. If I could, I would save him, I swear it!” Mercury roared.
     Kimmy stared coldly at the man, still unwilling to accept the fact. Mercury took a deep sigh and fell back upon his seat. Dalton gave a grunt and tossed his shotgun to the side slumping to the floor. Kimmy just knelt down right next to Max and sobbed, her body convulsing once in a while. Iris was right by her side, trying to soothe her.

     However, they all heard Vanessa gave a collective gasp. They saw Phoenix standing up next to Max, cocking his Desert Eagle and taking aim at Max’s forehead.

     “ Hey, what the fuck do you think you are doing?” Kimmy yelled, jumping up and knocking Phoenix aside. It was of no use. Phoenix was about as movable as a boulder, and Kimmy felt the rebound as she fell on her bottom after ramming herself into him.

     “ Killing him, of course,” Phoenix said coolly. 

     Kimmy’s jaw fell slack. “ What in the world for?” she demanded.

     “ Max is already infected. He’ll turn into a zombie soon. For that, I’d like to spare him the horror of turning into one,” Phoenix replied, his cold steely eyes penetrating into Kimmy.
     Rick was already up and tugging at Phoenix’s sleeves, pulling the gun away to another direction. “ You can’t mister. He’s my pal, and he’s still alive. You can’t kill a living being without feeling remorse, can you?” Rick exclaimed.

     “ He’s going to die anyway. You would prefer to let him turn into an undead?” Phoenix rebutted.

     “ But he is still alive!” Kimmy replied.

     “ No for long…”

     “ How can you say such a heartless thing? Aren’t you two friends?” Kimmy yelled.

     “ Did he tell you that sort of bullshit? Because, let me tell you something, we aren’t! We were just a couple of mercenaries working on a same mission, that’s all!” Phoenix cried, spit flying out of his mouth.

     “ Phoenix has a point. We can’t let him turn into a zombie in here. What if he attacks us?” Dalton asked, getting off from his seat.

     “ You expect us to throw him outside?!” Kimmy asked, incredulous.

     “ Why not?”

     Kimmy sputtered something unconceivable, showing rude gestures at Dalton, which he didn’t appreciate one bit.

     “ Wait, we shouldn’t be arguing over  this…” Iris said, worried at the escalating argument.

     “ I’m doing this for his own good. Why can’t you see that?” Phoenix demanded.

     “ This is bullshit!” Kimmy yelled.

     “ Please don’t kill him…” Rick begged.

     “ You one selfish bitch, you know?” Phoenix scowled.

     The argument was quickly becoming a fistfight, when all of a sudden, there was a weird ringing noise in the air. Everybody stopped. The ringing was rhythmic, going on and off in intervals. Everyone looked around themselves, wondering where the noise was coming from. It then later occurred to them that it was a cell phone ringing, and it was coming from Max.
     Mercury responded at once. He dove for Max, reaching into his pocket off his long pants. A small cell phone was retrieved. Mercury stared at the phone for a second, before pressing the button to take the call.

     “ Max, oh my God, you’re there. I was so damn worried about you. You haven’t called since hours ago. I wanted to contact you sooner, but I was on a flight and those damn attendants wouldn’t even let me take out my cell phone,” came the reply.

     The woman speaking at the other end was speaking fast and furiously, sobbing once in a while during intervals in her speech. She sounded highly strung, her voice unusually squeaky and she sounded agitated. Mercury could make out the sound of a motor behind her.

     “ Max, I’m coming, alright. I’ve got a transport to take you out. It will take a while before  reach there, maybe a few hours. I’ll need some rough coordinates on where you want me to pick you up…Max, you there? You sound awfully quiet…is something wrong?...Max, answer me….” The female asked, sounding suddenly very worried.

     Mercury decided to take the plunge. “ I’m sorry, this isn’t Max,” he replied. He later would wonder whether it was bad remark. He could imagine this woman suddenly recoiling in horror, her whole body shaking in fright. He just prayed that she would not put down the phone.
     “ Not…Max…T-Then, who is this?” the caller replied, slowly and carefully now.

     Mercury felt that it was prudent that he didn’t reveal his real name, since a lot of people now think Mercury Cross was some sort of a criminal now. “ I’m someone who survived the outbreak. May I know who this is?” he asked.

     “ My name is immaterial!” the caller suddenly spat, furious now. “ Where the hell is my brother? How have you obtained his phone?”

     Brother? The caller had to be Max’s sister. He had earlier said that he had called her for help. So, she had been successful. However, she might be discouraged from rescuing them if she found out that Max was about to die soon. Max had already woken up. He was aware of his surroundings. Turning his head and opening his eyes as much as he could, he stared at Mercury and moaned something that sounded like Rachael.

     “ Is this Rachael on the line?” Mercury asked.

     “…Yes…” 

     “ Your brother Max is with us, don’t worry. He’s still alive and is under our care,” Mercury tried to speak as calmly as possible. Probably not for long…
     “ Why isn’t he answering his own phone?” Rachael asked.

     Time for the crunch. “ Your brother is injured, Rachael,” Mercury said. He wanted to say something else, but he was unsure whether to fabricate a lie or just tell the truth, so he let his words hung there.

     “ What?” Rachael exclaimed loudly.

     Mercury felt someone tug his pants. Looking down, he saw Max pulling his leg to get his attention. “ Let me speak to her…” he said weakly. Mercury immediately passed the phone. Max hands were too weak to hold it properly, so Mercury pressed the device to his ear.

     “ Hey, sis…” he said, laughing despite his pain.

     “ Max, oh God, they said you are hurt…” 

     “ I am, sis…”

     “ How are you going to make it?”

     “ Don’t worry, sis. I’m with a couple of people here. They’ll help me get along. I trust them. Don’t worry, they’ll help me get of this freaking island,” Max groaned.

     Kimmy shot Phoenix a spiteful look. Apparently he did not hear their argument earlier about killing him off. Phoenix tried not to look at her as he looked at the conversation Max was having.

     “ Is that the sound of a motor I hear?” Max asked.

     “ It is…I’m coming to get you bro…” Rachael said, sobbing.

     “ Where are you picking us up?”

     Max heard the shuffling of paper in the background. “ Do you know where Recon’s Port is?”

     “ You guys know where Recon’s Port is?” Max asked. Iris and Rick nodded their heads.

     “ Right, we know. We need room for some other people. Do you have some spare space?” Max asked.

     “ I do, but how many people?”

     “ There are only seven of us, Rachael, two kids…”
     Everyone held their breath. Max had indeed heard their earlier argument and had decided that he won’t be able to make it back. He had even written himself off.

     “ Sure, more than enough…”

     “ Alright, call when you reach, okay? We shouldn’t talk too long. My batteries are not going to last,” Max said, turning his head away. He motioned to Mercury to cut off the line.

     “ Max, what is this nonsense? You are coming with us!” Kimmy exclaimed loudly.

     “ Forget it, Kimmy, I’m lost. You guys should save yourselves…” Max said, closing his eyes already.

     “ No, Max…”

     “ No, Kimmy…” Max said, trying to squeeze her hand. “ That’s enough…please…” Kimmy just sobbed.

     “ Phoenix…?”

     “ What, Max?”

     “ Weren’t you going to kill me…?”

     Phoenix stared at Max, now drifting into unconsciousness. The Desert Eagle was still in his hands, which were now getting sweaty. He gripped the gun tightly, considering his options. He had no heart to kill him now, not after Max’s valiant effort to try to secure a means of escape for them when he was ready to write him off. His morals could not take it.

     Phoenix walked off towards a wall, roaring loudly as his pounded his fists as hard as he could on the wall, venting his pent up frustration.
     “ What the fuck am I thinking…?”

     Things were quiet at the pool. About half an hour had passed since Rachael called. Most of them had eaten some supply of food Max had packed during their rest in the train and were now lying around the poolside, doing nothing. Kimmy was sitting right next to Max, stroking his arm for whatever the reason. Phoenix had opted to sit as far away as possible, next to the front door.

     Dalton saw that Mercury had been staring at Max for a very long time. Dalton knew what was going on in Mercury’s mind: he was blaming himself for Max’s predicament. He could see his guilt-stricken face, contemplating on Max. If he died, Mercury would be forever etched onto Kimmy’s hate list.

     “ Hey, man,” Dalton started, making sure to keep his voice low so that Kimmy would not hear him. “ You know, I understand that you feel that what happened to Max is your fault, but don’t think about it, dude. Sure, Kimmy is probably going to hate you for life, but you can do anything. You’re punishing yourself too much. You know that.”
     Mercury did not respond. Indeed, he was burdened by the fact that this was his fault, but he was thinking of other things besides the fact that Kimmy hated him. He didn’t mind that, and in his rightful opinion, he downright deserved it. He was thinking, however, of other things. He was actually observing Max carefully, noting the rate he was breathing, the visible signs on his body, his reactions. Suddenly, after several minutes of observation, he discovered something, something that he did not realize earlier, and, at least, was good news.

     “ Hey, Professor,” Dalton said, calling him by a name he disliked “ You listening to me?”

     “ That’s it!” Mercury exclaimed, jumping to his feet. He surprised everybody with his actions. He seemed to be beaming, suddenly as if he had seen the light. “ Why didn’t I notice it earlier? I must have slipped my mind…”

     “ What has…?” Kimmy groaned.

     “ People, I have a way to save Max,” Mercury declared.

     “ You what?” Kimmy asked, wondering if it was too good to be true. “ But, I thought earlier you said…”
     “ What I said earlier is immaterial. I know a way to save him,” Mercury said.

     “ Then, what are we waiting for?” Iris asked.

     “ Before I continue, I need to say a few things. I do have a method in mind, but I cannot guarantee anything. First of all, I will need to go to a hospital, or any place with a  supply of medicine. I don’t know what stuff they stock up here, so there is no guarantee that I can create the serum to save Max. Secondly, going out will mean wasting some of our ammunition,”  Mercury said.

     “ What’s the point? Let’s just go,” Kimmy said, getting up. Mercury stopped her by raising his hands.

     “ Wait…”

     “ Why do we have to wait? He’s dying!” Kimmy said, stamping her feet.

     “ Because we are a team here, and what we do will affect everyone else. We cannot jeopardize all of our lives just for one person, so we must be fair to one another, no matter who may die. To survive, we need to work as a team, and for that, we must decide as a team!” Mercury said with authority and vigor in his voice. His meaning was caught by them, and everyone looked at him.  Seeing that he had everyone’s attention, he continued.

     “ Now, I need you all to consider this: we risk our ammunition and our time and effort for about a 50% chance of saving him. Of course, this chance is just an arbitrary unit, but it’s roughly the risk we can take to save him. There is, I repeat, no guarantee that I can really save him, it is all due to chance. I want a vote. If the majority wins, only will I proceed. Yes, or no…” Mercury said.

     “ Of course yes! You don’t need to ask me such a question,” Kimmy declared. Mercury nodded. He understood the bond that is attached between Max and her, and he was not about to argue about it.
     “ Yes,” Rick exclaimed after a while.

     “ You’re just a kid,” Dalton shot back.

     “ Technically, you are too. Everyone has the right to vote, Dalton. What’s your choice?” Mercury asked, his voice left hanging in the air.

     Dalton turned aside, unsure what to say. 

     “ Say yes, damn it!” Kimmy yelled.

     “ We can’t force him to…” Mercury said. “ Iris?”

     “ I don’t know…” she replied, indecisive. 

     “ Phoenix?”

     Phoenix pretended that Mercury was not even talking. He slowly got up and walked towards the bathrooms, ignoring the conversation. They heard a door close, keeping him out of the conversation.

     “ Yes…” came a croaked voice. Everyone turned around to look at Vanessa. She nodded again in agreement.

     “ Alright then, Kimmy, take some ammunition with you. I’ll need your help,” Mercury said, taking up his shotgun. Kimmy’s heart was leaping. Mercury was willing to help.

     “ What kind of majority vote was that? Only three people said yes,” Dalton scowled.

     Turning slowly towards his friend, Mercury coolly said “ Dalton, as I said earlier, if I could save this man, I would. And I will, now that I can.” 

