Chapter 14: Rain

“ Wha?!,” Seth asked leaning back a little.

“ Will you marry me?,” I repeated. I really didn’t know what got in to me. I’m still mad at Seth for what he did but for some strange reason I’m asking Seth to marry me. I know, I know that’s messed up. For one moment I’m mad at Seth and then the next I’m asking him the most important question. Weird isn’t it?

“ But...,” Seth said shocked.

“ Are you crazy?! I’ll just go by myself then so no one needs to get married,” Zidane said pushing his way back in through the guards and walking in between me and Seth.

I then put my hands up on my hips irritated. “ Zidane, don’t be an idiot I’m coming too”

“ Okay then. Why don’t you just marry Saul?,” Zidane said pointing to Saul. 

“ No way!!! I’m to young to get married,” Saul said crossing his arms.

“ That‘s okay I‘ll just marry Seth,” I said irritated.

“ I wonder if I can have a divorce?,” Zidane asked himself.

“ That’s okay Zidane I’ll just marry Missy. Are you sure you really want to do this?,” Seth asked me sincerely.

“ If it’s all right with you,” I asked Seth. Seth then nodded.

“ Good. I tell His Holiness dat ye wants ter be hitched,” the right guard said running out of the store.

“ Missy are you sure about this? I could always go by myself,” Zidane asked hoping I would change my mind.

“ Zidane I’m only doing this so I can come along,” I said to Zidane hoping he would understand. “ Seth and I are just doing this to see the Lifa tree. It‘s nothing personal”

“ Who said it was personal. I don’t mind,” Zidane said crossing his arms.

“ So is it okay?,” I asked Zidane.

“ It’s your future not mine. If you want to ruin your life and marry each other it’s your decision. Plus too it‘s not like a real marriage or anything,” Zidane said suddenly calm.

“ But Zidane... how am I suppose to come with you guys?,” Celia asked.

“ You and Saul can get hitched or you guys can just have to go back to the ship,” Zidane explained 

“ Come on Saul were getting hitched,” Celia said dragging Saul by the hands out of the store. Saul continued to scream and shout until his voice faded away down the stairs.

“ Poor Saul...,” I said watching the staircase Celia dragged Saul down on.

“ So when’s our wedding?,” Seth asked with a smile on.

“ I’m not sure you wanna go and check?,” I asked Seth. Seth then gave me a nod and we started to make our way towards the stairs but I stopped and turned around to face Zidane who just stood there looking up at the ceiling.

“ Zidane.. you coming?,” I asked.

“ Nah. I’ll just wait here for you guys,” Zidane said not taking his attention off the ceiling.

I hesitated for a moment but ended up following behind Seth down the stone stair case. Zidane then brought his attention down to the stone stair case with a slight frown on his face and turned back to the one guard guarding the exit. Zidane walked up to the guard and the guard withdrew his weapon. Zidane then took a last glance at the empty staircase and turned around and walked out into the Mountain Path.

He had his hands inside his pockets and dragged his feet along the dirt path. He then stopped when it started to rain. He looked up at the gray sky as it continued to cry. He then brought his head back down and continued his walk. The rain poured harder then ever that in just one minute Zidane's clothes became soaking wet. His hair suddenly straightened and covered his bright blue eyes. 
 
*************************************************************
 

Seth and I stood on the bridge on a weird looking stand. His Holiness stood on another stand above us announcing things about their sun god to watch over us. I wasn’t really paying attention to anything. The dwarves around us stood their awing and making comments on how cute we looked together. I didn’t find us a cute couple at all. I continued to look around the crowd but didn’t find Zidane anywhere. He was probably a little angry with me. Actually I think I just wanted to marry Seth just because Zidane married someone. I guess I was a little angry with him too. But this marriage thing isn’t real, right? I mean it wouldn’t mean that were going to be husband and wife right? But what if we are to become husband and wife. I would have to be by Seth’s side forever. Even if it’s not a true marriage it’s still marriage. I then started to think if I was making a mistake. I know this marriage isn’t a real marriage and all but something was telling me to go back. Back where? I didn’t understand what back was. 

“ Missy...,” Seth whispered to me so no one around us heard. “ Go back and look for him.”

I looked at Seth surprised and whispered back to him, “ What?” 
“ You know who I’m talking about. Go now...,” Seth whispered back to me now turning to face me. 

I nodded my head and simply said, “ Thanks.” I ran off the stand and down the bridge. The dwarves then moved a side not even wondering why I just left. It was like they knew everything. 

“ Ye left a couple of minutes ago to da Mountain Path,” the guard that was blocking the exit explained.

“ Thank you,” I gave him a nod and went running towards the stone stair case leading up to the weapon shop where the exit was. I ran up the stairs practically falling over  but ended up catching my fall. I finally got to the top of the stairs and walked into the shop where there was a guard blocking the exit. I gave out a sigh seeing that the dwarf didn’t withdrew his weapon for me to pass. But then he smiled and withdrew his weapon. I let out a big smile and gave him a nod. 

I ran out the exit into the raining grounds. I stopped to look around at my surroundings but only saw the muddy trail. I then continued my search to find him running through the storming rain. It didn’t take long before my clothes drenched wet and my hair suddenly straightened but I didn‘t care about that at all.

“ ZIDANE!,” I called out hoping someone would reply. But when no one did I continued to run and call out his name.
*************************************************************
 

Zidane continued his walk when he came upon a tree and decided to sit under it. He sat by the trunk of the tree and leaned his head against it and closed his eyes letting the drips of water that the tree’s branches weren’t able to protect drip onto his face. The gray clouds continued to cry with sadness.

“ I guess we feel the same way...,” Zidane stated not expecting the clouds to reply. Not expecting anyone to reply for the matter of fact.

“ ZIDANE!,” he heard a voice call out his name. He first stared up into the clouds but then brought his head back down to see a figure walking in the rain. He couldn’t really make out the figure since it was so foggy.

“ ZIDANE!*cough*,” the figure continued to call out. Zidane then stood up and started to walk his way over to the figure that continuously was calling out his name.

“ What is it?,” he asked still not sure who the figure was.

“ Zidane...? Zidane...where are...you?,” the figure asked stopping in place.

“ Over here,” Zidane called out waving his arms around so the figure could see his faded figure jumping around through the fog. The figure that was calling for him then started to run over to Zidane. Zidane quickly grabbed onto his dagger just in case but he quickly withdrew his hand from his dagger when he noticed who the figure was. “ Missy...?”

I quickly stopped running as soon as I caught up with Zidane. My eyes were a little droopy and looked like I was going to faint at any second. I wasn’t use to this kind of weather. I was always locked inside the house. This was probably my second time I was in the rain in my whole entire life. But this was the longest I’ve ever stayed in the rain. 

“ Missy what are you doing out here?,” Zidane asked not taking his eyes off me.

“ I...I was...looking for you,” I explained. I felt my eyelids grow heavy as things started to spin. The rain was getting to me. I then threw out a couple of coughs one after the other. I was probably running in the rain looking for Zidane at least for one hour or even more. I wrapped my arms around me when my body couldn’t take the coldness anymore. My legs finally collapsed, tired. I fell to my knees in the muddy ground. My teeth then started to chatter a little.

Zidane quickly dropped down beside me and grabbed one of my arms and put it around his shoulders and grabbed unto my waist. He then helped me back up. “  You shouldn’t have come out here.” Zidane then started to help me walk over to the tree he was sitting under.

“ I... had... to come out... here...to look for... you,” I said my teeth still chattering.

He then had me sit down against the trunk. My lips were slightly blue and teeth continued to chatter. I could hardly even move my arms up and down to keep my body from freezing. 

“ Sorry but I don’t have a blanket with me,” Zidane said scratching his head. “ the only way I could think of to keep you warm is sharing our body heat”

“ Okay,” I said trying to smile but I could barely even open my mouth.

Zidane then moved in a little closer so our skin sort of touched but I moved way more into him so I was able to lean my head against his shoulder and that our arms and legs were touching completely. Zidane got kind of token back but then ended up wrapping his arm around my shoulders and tried to keep me warm by rubbing his hands against my cold arms.

“ What did you mean when you said you had to come out to look for me,” Zidane asked.

“ I thought...you were angry...with...me so I didn’t marry Seth,” I said still leaning my head against his shoulder. He suddenly stopped rubbing his hands against my arms.

“ You didn’t marry Seth because of me?,” Zidane asked amazed. I nodded my head. “ Then how did you leave?”

“ They let...me...go,” I said suddenly freezing up again. Zidane then continued to rub his hands against my arms.

“ You could’ve married Seth I wasn’t mad at you,” Zidane explained turning his head away from me.

“ But...I didn’t want to,” I said lifting my head up. Zidane then turned his head back around kind of shocked I said that. We were now eye to eye staring at each other. I gave a small smile but then my heart started to beat as fast as a galloping horse when I noticed Zidane drawing his head closer to mine. I slowly drew my head closer towards him and was going to close my eyes when the rain suddenly stopped and the sun shone its bright beam of lights onto us and we stopped our heads from moving any closer to each other and looked up at the sky.

“ ZIDDY!,” I heard a girl’s voice yell. I turned my head towards the direction I heard the yell from to see Celia running towards us. Zidane gave out an irritated sigh. ‘ What does she want this time?,’ Zidane thought rolling his eyes. We quickly moved away from each other and stood up. I was still cold but since the sun was out now I could at least feel a little warmer.

“ Ziddy I was so worried what were you doing out here?,” Celia asked finally catching up to us. Saul stood behind her not to surprised to see Zidane but then gave out a smile when he saw me.

“ Oh... um... nothing,” Zidane said waving his hands side to side.

“ Let’s go and get the mist already,” Saul said giving out a sigh. Saul then started to follow the mountain path and we followed after him. 
