Chapter 12: Missy’s Room
 

“ What?,” Seth asked softly. 

“ Zidane...,” I quickly moved away from Seth so we weren’t so close to each other. “ I can’t!”

“ Huh?,” Seth said confused.

“ Seth... I’m sorry but I just can’t,” I said turning away from him and running down a pair of stairs. Why didn’t I pull back? Why did I just stand there? I asked those questions over and over again in my head. I ran through the hall way and opened up the door at the very end of the hall. I quickly shut the door as soon as I was in the room and locked it. I looked around the room to find a bed, a shelf, and a couple of chairs. I then threw myself on top of the bed.  
*************************************************************
 

Zidane stood by Celia by a railing watching the glimmers of the sea as they flew over it. Zidane gave out a disappointing sigh thinking of Seth and Missy. He tried to forget about them but he just couldn’t. Just knowing that Seth and Missy were alone together got him all burned up inside. He would rather be spying on Missy and Seth so when he touched Missy he would have a reason to knock him out. But he couldn’t. He was at the very edge of marching his way over there to pound Seth out. But that would only make matters worse. Seth was the very one that fixed their air ship without him we wouldn’t be able to go--- Hey wait where are we going?

“ Where are we going?,” Zidane asked Celia who was already staring at him.

“ Beats me,” Celia answered shrugging her shoulders.

Zidane then started to walk off to the steering room to find out.

“ Zidane! Where are you going?!,” Celia called after Zidane. But Zidane just continued to walk faster just to get away from Celia. When Zidane finally reached the steer he saw Blank steering the ship with Saul beside him. 

“ Hey Blank!,” Zidane called walking up to Blank and Saul. “ Where are we going?”

“ Oh I’m just teaching Saul how to steer an airship for a while before we head out to Treno,” Blank said.

“ Wow you guys are actually getting along,” Zidane said with a grin on his face. 

“ Can I try now?,” Saul pleaded.

“ All right but keep it steady,” Blank ordered while Saul grabbed onto the steer.

“ Like this?,” Saul asked.

“ Yeah. Your doing great!,” Blank complemented.

“ So am I--,” But Saul’s sentence got cut short when a loud beeping sound from the mist tanks in the back of them started to spit out water. 

“ What happening?!,” Saul asked scared but was still holding onto the steer. Blank quickly ran up the mist tanks and noticed that the long red hand was under the message ‘empty.’ 

“ Oh great we ran low of mist. Hurry Saul park the airship!,” Blank said trying his best to stop the tanks from leaking out anymore water which was used to create mist.

“ Where?,” Saul asked really scared now. 

“ I don’t care! Just park the damn airship somewhere,” Blank yelled.

The airship then started to shake menacingly. And the beeping sound grew louder. Zidane quickly ran up to the steer to help Saul control the steer. After managing to have the ship lower onto land the mist tanks then stopped the irritating beeping sounds and the ship grew still. Blank then gave the mist tanks a couple of good whacks before turning around to Zidane.

“ We need to get more mist or this airship is totally useless,” Blank said taking in deep breaths.

“ What?!,” Zidane asked shock.

“ Where are we?,” Blank asked looking around their surroundings and finding they were in a dessert. 

“ We probably landed in the outer continent,” Zidane answered.

“ Wait. Isn’t Lifa Tree here on the outer continent somewhere?,” Blank asked Zidane who nodded his head.

“ What’s that funny looking thing there on that vine bridge?,” Saul asked squinting his eyes a little. Zidane then looked over at the direction Saul was pointing at and squinted his eyes a little to what it was.

“ Conde Petie,” Zidane called out as soon as he was able to notice the strange form on the vine bridge. 

“ Goodie what?,” Saul asked confused.

“ Conde Petie,” Zidane repeated. “ We can get to the Life Tree if we pass through Conde Petie.”

“ Here,” Blank said handing him a weird looking bottle. “ Use this to gather some of the mist. It may look small but it can actually hold a lot of mist inside of it. It should give us enough mist to fly to Treno so we can properly fill up the mist tank.”

“ Sure. But aren’t you going to come,” Zidane asked Blank.

“ I have to stay here and try to fix the leak,” Blank said bending over to check mist tank.

“ Suit yourself then. I’ll just take Missy,” Zidane said with a big smile on.

“ What about me?!,” Saul asked.

“ Fine. You can come too!,” Zidane rolled his eyes.

“ Zidane aren’t you forgetting about me?,” Zidane spun around to see Celia.

“ Oh... um... if you want to you can come with us,” Zidane forced on a smile.

“ Of course I’ll come with you,” Celia cheerfully skipped over to Zidane and was going to hug him but...

“ I’ll help you. I always wanted to see the great Lifa Tree I heard so much about,” Seth said walking over to Zidane.

“ Maybe you should stay here and help Blank with the tanks,” Zidane replied quickly.

“ Nah. That’s okay Zidane I got it,” Blank said not paying much attention to Zidane who laced his hands together like he was pleading, while Seth had his back turned. 

Seth then turned back around and Zidane quickly put his arms down and faked a smile on. “ Great! I guess I’ll go and get Missy then,” Zidane said with the same fake smile on.

“ Don’t even bother she locked herself inside a room and she isn’t going to come out,” Celia said quickly.

“ Huh? How do you know?,” Zidane asked.

“ After you left me I decided to go to the bathroom to freshen up but ended up hearing Missy saying something about Why didn’t she just pull away or some thing like that.” Seth gave out a small frown. Celia continued, “ So I went to the door I heard her voice from the inside and asked her what she doing in there? But she just kept quiet. I asked her over and over again but she didn’t answer me. So now I’m here telling you this,” Celia said with her arms crossed.

“ Where is she?,” Zidane asked. Celia then lead Zidane and the gang down the staircase through the hallway, till they reached the last door in the hallway.  Celia then knocked on the door.

“ Missy? Missy open up!,” Celia said continuing to knock on the door. After 5 minutes of Missy keeping quiet and not opening the door at all Zidane started to walk out of the hallway very quietly while the others continued to knock on the door. When Zidane finally was able to walk out of the hallway he walked over to the side of the airship on the dock. Zidane looked down the airship to see Missy’s window opened. He gave out a smile knowing how to get into Missy’s room. Zidane then looked around for some kind of rope to use so he can climb down the rope into Missy’s opened window. But he ended up finding a long piece of chain instead which was even better. He tied the chain around the railing tightly and threw it down so it dangled over the railing down the airship. 

Zidane then grabbed tightly onto the chain and climbed over the railing so he was on the outside of the airship. Zidane then started to jump down the chain, using his feet to push him off.
