Chapter 22: Tears Of Sorrow

Zidane and the gang stood by their airship in a group as they continued to discuss what they were going to do.
        “Celia knock it off!,” Zidane called irritated as Celia continued to argue with Baku about being Zidane‘s partner. “I told you I’m getting her my self.”
        “But Ziddy-I mean Zidane you need someone to watch your back,” Celia continued to plead.
        “Baku needs your help at the airship,” Zidane said calmly trying to hide his irritation. “Please.”
        Celia pouted. “Fine,” Celia answered finally giving up.
        “Now can we move out?,” Marcus asked leaning against the airship with his arms folded.
        “Move out!,” Zidane called giving them a nod before they started to run their separate ways.

*************************************************************

        I walked back and forth pass my bed and to the sliding door nervous. Where is he? The sun’s already down.
        ‘What did I tell you? He doesn’t care about you,’ a voice in my head spoke.
        My eyes widened in shock. ‘ W-What are you still doing in my head?’
        ‘ You can’t get rid of me, child.’
        “B-But...,” I stuttered
        ‘ But...Zidane won’t come for you,’
        “That’s what you said last time but he came,” I said clutching my fist wanting to punch the person out but couldn‘t since it was coming in through my thoughts.
        ‘ Yes but why didn’t he take you with him?’
        “...,” I was silent. I didn’t know why.
        ‘ He’s not coming for you. I told you before and I’ll tell you again he’s with Celia.’
        “Quit lying! And how would you know?,” I asked angry.
        ‘ You don’t believe me? Fine why don’t you go and look for him?’
        “Fine I will,” I grabbed my white mage robe from under the bed and slipped it on.
        I heard snickering from the voice but it soon faded. When I had the robe on I slipped the hood on so it covered up half my face. I slid the sliding door open and walked out onto the balcony. I looked down the balcony to see a guard sleeping against the wall. I smiled and walked to the side of the balcony to the trellises. I pulled myself onto the balcony and grabbed onto the trellises and started to climb down.
        As soon as I reached the bottom I walked pass the sleeping guard silently before running into the forest.

*************************************************************

        Zidane brushed himself through the trees branches continuing to make his way towards the castle. Zidane walked by another tree pushing the branches forward and letting go of it.
        Zidane heard a THUMP as the braches he was holding hit something behind him. “OW!!,” Zidane heard a voice cry from behind the branches.
        Zidane quickly pushed his way back through the branches to see Celia down on the ground rubbing her head. “Celia!?” Zidane bent down by her side. “Are you okay?”
        “No,” Celia answered continuing to rub her head.
        “What are you doing here?!,” Zidane asked angry but offered a hand to help her up.
        “...Baku told me to follow you,” she lied.
        Zidane rolled his eyes. “Celia THAT’S IT! I’m SICK and TIRED of you. I have no idea why Missy wanted you to come with us. If I knew you were going to be this much trouble I would’ve never save you from that guy that was going to take you to prison. I would rather have you rot in--,” Zidane slapped his hand over his mouth suddenly realizing what he was saying. Zidane frowned “Celia...I’m sor--”
        Celia smiled with streams of tears running down her eyes. “No, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to cause that much trouble for you. I- It’s...just...that...,” Celia clutched her fists looking down at the ground with tears continuing to flow out of her eyes. “That...,” Celia shot her head up, “I LOVE YOU!”
        Zidane felt his blood run cold. His eyes widened. He knew that Celia liked him but not...love him. All this time he thought she just had a crush. You know those 3-4 week crushes. But love...love was the strongest feeling anybody could feel.
        Celia stared at Zidane waiting for him to say something but frowned even deeper when he didn’t. “I’m sorry,” she turned around to run away but Zidane grabbed onto her wrist preventing her to. She turned around to face him with tears still forming in her eyes. “Zidane...”
        ‘ I have to tell her now or she would feel even worst if I tell her later,’ Zidane thought. “Celia I--,” But Zidane got interrupted when Celia threw her arms around him and started to cry on his chest. He got startled and stared down at her. He didn’t want to be a jerk and push someone that needed him the most away. So he allowed her to cry this one last time.

*************************************************************

        I walked around in the forest not sure on where I was going. I swear I saw Zidane run into the forest. The airship must be around here somewhere. I heard a few sobs coming out from the tree in front of me but noticed it was coming out of two figures standing behind the tree. I quickly ducked behind the tree thinking it was soldiers. Did they find out I‘m here?
        I nervously peeked out from behind the tree getting ready to run if it was soldiers. That was when I could hear my heart beating louder. My eyes widened in shock. I quickly hid myself back behind the tree, grabbing onto my heart as it started to beat faster. My eyes were at the brick of tears.
        ‘ See what did I tell you?’ the voice said.
        ‘ No...she probably just jumped on him right now I just caught them at the wrong time, that‘s all. H-he’s probably going to push her away now like he always does,’ I thought trying to stop my self from crying.
        I peeked back out from behind the tree to see Zidane stroking Celia’s hair now as I heard a whisper escape him, “Celia...I-”
        “Oh...Zidane!,” Celia called throwing her whole body on him and placing her lips on his, sending both of them down to the ground.
        I spun around quickly not wanting to see anymore. My clothes were stained with fresh tear drops that just came storming out a second later. I didn’t know what to do. But then I just decided run. I ran away covering my face after I felt a tug from a branch ripping my robe. But I didn’t care I just wanted to get out of there as soon as possible.

*************************************************************

        Zidane pushed her off him and stood himself up quickly. “CELIA!”
        Celia just laid there looking up at him confused. “...,” Her tears suddenly stopped forming up in her eyes.
        Zidane stared at her with unbelief. He whipped his mouth with the backside of his hand. “Celia...I’m sorry but...I can’t return the feelings you have for me,” Zidane ignored her saddened eyes that were starting up again and turned to leave without looking back at her not wanting to yell at her for the last movement she made on him. He heard a few sobs as he pushed his way through the branches that knocked Celia down and continued to walk until he saw a white piece of ripped material hanging off a small branch. He grabbed it and examined it for a while. His eyes widened. But then he felt his hand get tugged. He turned to see Celia on the ground holding his hand, with tears running down her cheeks again.
        “You knew she was here, didn’t you?,” Zidane asked Celia.
        “Why do you care about her anyways? Let her go--ZIDANE!,” Celia called when Zidane yanked his hand away from her and took off into the forest, still holding the material in his hand.

*************************************************************

        I slammed the sliding door shut and closed the curtains before collapsing on the ground. How could he do this? Here I was thinking he was coming for me but...but...
        ‘ He was with Celia. What did I tell you?’
        I continued to pour my eyes out.
        ‘ I told you he doesn’t care about you’
        “I hate him...,” I said silently continuing to whip the tears away.
        ‘ Doesn’t sound like it?’
        “I HATE HIM!,” I yelled.
        ‘ What was that?’
        “I HAAAATE HIM!!,” I yelled on the top of my lungs as the tears streamed down harder. “I HATE HIM!!”
        ‘ That’s it!’
        I laid on my side with my head in my arms continuing to cry. He knew I was still here waiting for him to come and rescue me like a heroes suppose to. But...instead the hero was making out with other women. Zidane I thought you were the one...but your just like all those other guys who tries to impress a women with their charms until you get their trust and just crush them. The bad thing about it was...I actually fell for it.
        The maid came into the room shocked to see me on the ground crying. She rushed to my side. “Your highness! Are you all right?!” She placed her hand on my shoulder for me to answer her. “Please your highness get up.”
        Guards rushed in to help me up but I just pushed them away. I struggled but ended up standing myself up. I held back most of my tears but some still leaked out. “I-I’m fine...”
        “Your highness...,” the maid called softly before standing up and walking up to my side to see tears still flowing out. “Why don’t I take you to wash up and I‘ll leave you alone”
        I slightly nodded my head and followed her out and the guards followed me out soon after.

*************************************************************

        Zidane climbed up the trellises and jumped on the balcony after knocking out a couple of guards. He saw that the sliding door was closed and so was the curtains. He knocked on the sliding door. “Missy?”
        After awhile of knocking on the door and a couple of calls he slid his back down the sliding door till he was in a sitting position. He stared down at the ground. ‘ It’s useless...She won’t ever talk to me again. She probably never wants to see me again,’ Zidane thought as a frown appeared on his face. ‘ I’m such an idiot!’
        He stood back up after sitting there for a couple of minutes. He stared at the sliding door with the same frown and whispered “I’m sorry...” before jumping down the balcony and landing on his feet. He stared up at the balcony hoping he would see Missy look down at him and call his name but when she didn‘t he turned around and walked slowly back into the forest until the darkness from the trees shadows swallowed him up...


