Chapter 16: Missy’s Dream
 

“ We were um... wait what are you doing here?,” Zidane asked.

“ Dinner’s ready,” Celia said.

“ Oh... right,” Zidane then started to swim over to the dock and I followed. Zidane pulled himself up onto the dock and lend a hand to help me up. I gripped my hand into his and he pulled me up out of the water. I then got a sudden chill going down my spine. 

“ I’m not going to eat dinner tonight I think I’ll just go to bed,” I said crossing my arms across my chest to help me feel warmer.

“ You want me to come with you?,” Zidane asked politely.

I shook my head. “ That’s okay. I‘m just tired. I‘ll see you in the morning” I then turned around and walked back across the deck until I was out of their sight.

Zidane stared at her until she was finally out of his sight. He then turned towards Celia who was already staring at him. He jumped back a little shocked on how close she was.

“ What are you doing?!,” Zidane asked walking backwards as Celia continued to walk closer. 

“ Why? It’s okay for Missy to wrap her hands around you but I can’t?!,” she said with her hands on her hips.

“ Wha?! How long were you watching?,” Zidane demanded. “ Did you hear anything we were talking about?”

“ Well, I was to far away to hear anything but I saw everything,” she confessed trying to avoid Zidane’s furious eyes.

“ So did you really come to tell us dinner was ready or just to spy on us?,” Zidane asked.

Celia then squatted down and began to cry. Zidane’s anger then suddenly calmed. Feeling guilty on making a girl cry he bent down towards her kind of hesitating.

“ I didn’t mean to make you cry,” he said, “ But you shouldn’t have been spying on us.”

“ I know...,” she cried covering her face with her hands so that Zidane couldn’t see her.

“ So whatcha say we go and eat,” Zidane said now standing up.

“ No..,” she said continuing to hide her face. “ Not until...until...you kiss me.”

“ What?!,” Zidane said uncomfortable. “ No way.”

Celia then began to cry louder.

“ Sssssshhhhh!,” Zidane whispered bringing his pointer finger up to his lips. “ What about a handshake?” 

“ A hug,” she said underneath her breath still crying.

“ A kiss on the hand,” Zidane offered.

“ A kiss on the cheek or nothing,” she said continuing to cry loudly.

“ Fine, fine but that’s it,” he said.

“ Deal,” she said stopping her loud crying. She uncovered her face and not even a tear was seen on her. She stood up so she was at the same height as Zidane.

Zidane just stood their twitching a little waiting for it to be over with. Until he felt something press on his cheek but then it the pressure stayed on his cheek for a while until he suddenly decided to end it by moving back.

“ It was only suppose to be a small peck,” Zidane said whipping his cheek with his hand.

She giggled. “ See now that wasn’t so bad.”

‘ Yes it was,’ Zidane thought making his way out of the dock and into the place where the fountain was. They then made their way up to dinner.
 
*************************************************************
 

“ Rosé please watch Missy for us. Just until we come back,” a lady in a long brown coat and long wavy brown hair said with a frown on. The lady stood on a porch in the pouring rain next to a man with short brown hair in a knight’s suit with his helmet tucked in his arm.

“ I’ll do my best but please be careful at the war,” Baku’s sister, Rosé said holding on to a smaller version of Missy who looked like she was only 1 and a half years old. Missy held on to a teddy bear while looking at her parents with confused eyes.

“ We’ll come back. We just have to kill that demon, Cladius,” Missy’s father said with no worry.

“ Oh thank you Rosé I know I can count on my best friend,” she said hugging Baku’s sister. She then turned towards Missy who was fit tiling around with the teddy bears tie. “ Missy, Missy,” she called again to get her attention. “ Mommy and daddy are going. Can you say bye-bye? Say bye-bye.”

But Missy just turned back to the teddy bear and started fit tiling with the tie.

“ Okay then can you give mommy a kissie,” she said bending forward towards Missy.

Missy leaned forward and gave her mom a small kiss on the cheek before sitting down on the ground and continuing to fiddle with the tie.

“ I guess I’ll see you back here soon,” Missy’s mom said straightening up.

“ Come on honey the king needs us their in order to start anything,” Missy’s dad said wrapping his arm around her shoulder’s.

“ All right,” she said hesitating a bit waiting to see if Missy was going to cry but when she didn’t she started walking away.

Missy then looked up and started to look around. “ Mommy..” She then stood up with her teddy bear and started running after her mom and dad noticing they were leaving without her.

“ Mommy! Daddy!,” she cried still trying to catch up with them. But they were to far away. Her tears were camouflaged with the drops of rain. She then tripped over a rock and fell into the mud and she laid their in the mud waiting for her mom or dad to pick her up but when they didn’t she looked up only to see...rain. They were gone.
 
Missy?
 
 MISSY? 
 
MISSY WAKE UP!
 

I bolted straight up out of my bed with sweat running down my face. The whole gang was there staring at me worried.

" Missy are you all right?," Zidane asked standing on the side of my bed.

" We heard you screaming?," Eiko explained.

" We need to leave," I ordered throwing my cover off.

" Wait. Leave where?," Zidane asked .

" I don't know but we can't stay here any longer," I said rushing for the door.

" Come on...let's go," Zidane called over to the gang as he followed behind me. I rushed them outside of Madain Sari to realize we didn't have an airship.

" We left the airship back at Condie Petie remember?," Celia reminded me.

" But we can't stay here any longer," I said.

" I have an airship," Eiko answered. I stared at her amazed. That little girl owns an airship?

" You got an airship?," Saul asked surprised.

" Yeah. How else was I suppose to get all the way over here from Lindblum," she said rolling her eyes. She then put both of her pointer fingers up to her mouth and gave out a loud whistle. A blue airship then came flying towards then from behind a couple of broken down buildings in Madain Sari.

" Whoa the airship can fly its self," Saul said looking up at the airship and bringing his head back down as the airship landed in front of us.

" Of course not. My moogles are flying it," Eiko answered cheerfully.

" Wow moogles flying an airship, that's a first. Hey Missy you ever saw--," But Zidane stopped speaking when he noticed that I was looking up into the sky terrified. He brought his head up to the sky to see a black airship coming our way.

" THEIR HERE," I yelled. I ran up the walk deck into the airship.

" Wait up!," I heard Zidane yell from behind but I continued to run for the navigation room which held the steer.

When I finally reached the navigation room there was a moogle on the wheel but the moogle quickly flew away from the wheel seeing how I was running towards it.

I gripped my hands onto the wheel and looked around for the gadget to move the ship. " How do I start this thing?," I asked no one in particular.

" Step on the pedal," Zidane called suddenly running into the room.

I stomped my foot onto the pedal so hard that the ship jerked and Zidane fell backwards. I continued to race the airship across the sky afraid that the black airship that I saw earlier was following.

" Zidane could you check if anything's following us?," I asked with my eyes fixed on where I was going.

Zidane walked up to the side window and simply said, " No."

I then slowed down and gave out a relieved sigh. " I guess they couldn't catch up."

" I'd think so too the way you were steering but what was that all about-," But before I was able to answer Zidane's question something humongous jumped onto the airship causing the airship to shake menacingly. I fell backwards off the wheel losing complete control of the airship. Zidane rushed towards me but it didn't take long for Zidane to fall back too. The airship continued to shake until there was one final blow and the airship grew still. The lights flickered off causing complete darkness.

Zidane stood up and looked around for a while before coming to help me up.

" Are you okay?," he asked sitting me up.

" Yeah just a little dizzy," I answered. " Did we crash?"

" I think so," Zidane said helping me stand up. " Let's go outside and see if everyone's all right." he said walking for the door.

" No," I said quickly. " We can't. It's to dangerous!"

" What's to dangerous?," he asked now looking back at me.

" Please I don't want to go outside. I-I had that dream about my parents last night. When ever I do have that dream about them something bad always happens afterwards. So please don't go outside," I pleaded.

Zidane walked over to me and placed his hands on my shoulders. " I'm not going to let anything happen to you. If I was to let anything happen to you Baku would kill me for sure. Don't worry!"

I nodded my head and gave out a small smile.

" Let's go and check on them," Zidane said now turning and walking out of the room. I followed close behind him not wanting to be separated in the darkness. We continued to walk down the dark hall way until we saw a door of sunlight leading to the outside.

I took in a deep breath and followed Zidane outside. Eiko, Saul, and Celia stood there on the sandy ground looking up at the rooftop of our airship. I felt a chill going up my back knowing who they were looking at. I slowly turned my head over to the direction they were looking at terrified on what I might find. I gasped in shock. Zidane quickly looked up at the rooftop. Standing on the rooftop was a man with fair skin and green hair that was tied into a low ponytail. He wore a long red cape and wore pure silk under it. His glaring eyes wondered onto me.

" Well, well, well...lookie at what we have here," he said with his eyes fixed on me.

" Prince Rellion," I said shock.

" The way you were driving that airship made me believe you were trying to run away from something," he said dully.

" Of course not," I answered quickly.

" I hope you know that this little run away thing with effect you when you go back to the castle. Especially since the wedding's in 3 days," he explained.

" But...," I was quickly interrupted.

" Were leaving. We have a lot of planning to do for the wedding," Rellion said turning around and making his way across the roof over to the black airship.

I stood there with my head down not budging an inch.
It wasn't long before Rellion came back. " What's taking you so long? What you broke your legs?," he asked angry.

" I'm not going," I mumbled underneath my breath.

" What was that?!," he asked furious.

" I'm not going!," I yelled bringing my head back up.

He jumped off the roof in front of me. " Come now!," he yelled losing patience. He held his hand out waiting for me to grab his hand.

I slapped his hand away from me. " I'll never follow a JERK like you. Now leave!," I ordered drawing up courage.

" Why you--," he yelled raising his fist. " I'LL FIX YOU UP FOR GOOD THIS TIME."

He threw his fist towards me aiming for my face but Zidane quickly grabbed onto his fist preventing him from punching me. Zidane then used his other free hand and gave Rellion a blow to the stomach sending him to the ground.

" You were willing to punch a girl in the face just to have her get on the ship. Only sick bastards like you would do such a thing," Zidane said disgusted.

Rellion sat himself up a little so he was able to see Zidane. " Hmp. Just what I thought another thug."

" What was that?!," Zidane asked angry.

" You heard me. There's always thug's like you beating up royalty for money," he said with a small smile on.

" You better watch who your talking to if you enjoy your life," Zidane said now glaring at Rellion.

" Is that a threat?," Rellion asked.

" You better believe it," Zidane answered drawing out his dagger.

" Zadok," Rellion called out. The ground started to shake as a guy who looked like he weighed two tons walked out from behind our airship. I suddenly realized that he was the one that jumped onto the airship. He was two times taller then Zidane and wore clothes made out of rags.

" Scared?," Rellion asked with a big smile plastered on his face.

" Not one bit," Zidane answered with a big smile on.
