Chapter 24: Ending I



The crowds of people started to scream and race out of their seats, not even seeing the figure. They saw Missy just collapse to the ground and blood on her clothes. Unlike the crowd, Zidane was able to see the figure.
        The figure bent down and picked her up. Rellion ran away in terror when he saw Missy's body floating up in mid air, obviously not seeing the figure.
        The figure brought his right hand up and he held his palm up to the side of him. A portal started to form with a light purple and blue mixture. Zidane ran up the few steps and chased after the figure. "LET HER GO!" He yelled.
        The figure gave a small bellow and walked into the portal. Zidane was right about to jump into the portal after the figure but his arm suddenly pulled him back.
        "WHAT DID YOU DO TO HER?!," Rellion yelled.
        The portal started to close little by little. "I DON'T HAVE TIME FOR THIS!," Zidane ended up yanking Rellion into the portal with him. Zidane tumbled on hard ground, after he jumped into the portal. He lifted himself up a little and rubbed the back of his head after hitting it hard against the ground when he fell out.
        Zidane gasped as he looked around where he laid. They definitely weren't at the castle anymore. The ground was covered with mist. The walls were made out of roots.
        "This can't be...," Zidane paused. "...the Lifa Tree."
        Zidane got interrupted when Rellion jumped on him. " WHERE THE HELL DID YOU TAKE ME?!," Rellion yelled furious.
        Zidane grabbed Rellion by his tuxedo and tossed him backwards. " Me?! I didn't take you any where. Your the one who grabbed onto me!"
        Rellion moaned as soon as he hit the ground.
        Zidane sat up and took in a few breaths while looking over at Rellion with irritation. "Look. As much as I hate you and you hate me, were stuck together. So might as well try to work together to get to Missy."
        Rellion laughed still in pain from the fall. " Work together?! With you?!," Rellion laughed even louder. "You must be kidding."
        Zidane clutched his hand into a fist in anger. "Look it's not like I want to work with you. But....your," Zidane hesitated. "...your wife needs you." Zidane brought his head up to look at Rellion.
        Rellion smiled an evil smile knowing that got Zidane down. " All right then. Since you put it that way," Rellion stood up no longer moaning from the fall. "On one condition...," Zidane stood there waiting for the condition that Zidane would probably regret doing. "...you promise after this you will never come back to visit her again. Never."
        Zidane stood there in disgust before slowly nodding his head in agreement. ' Remember I'm doing this for Missy's sake,' Zidane thought reminding himself. "All right lets go," Zidane said staring up the spiral walkway leading up the trees trunk.
        They were walking for hours and got into a couple of fights with monsters. Zidane had to fight the monsters off by himself because Rellion said fighting would ruin his complexion. Yah, right. That's probably why he was cowering yards away. But fighting monsters for him was a good way to warm up for what was in store for him.
        "You can come out now," Zidane called as he slid his dagger back into its slot just finishing a monster.
        Rellion peeked out from behind a couple of long dangling roots he was hiding behind. "Oh...yeah. I was going to come out sooner but my hand got tangled in the roots," Rellion said walking out from behind the roots.
        Zidane rolled his eyes as he gave out a sigh. " I can't believe a coward like him was named King...," Zidane mumbled to himself.
        "What was that?!," Rellion asked.
        "Nothing oh mighty King Rellion," Zidane said sarcastically.
        "That better not be sarcasm," Rellion threatened.
        "Come on lets keep on going," Zidane said continuing to walk up the spiral walkway. "And no more breaks."
        "Hmp. You can't order me around. I'm king if you remembered and no peasant tells me what to do. I'm way above your level and I order you to stop," Rellion ordered.
        "You must be kidding. I'm not stopping just because your royal behind said so," Zidane said continuing to walk but stopped when he felt a strong eerie in the air.
        "Oh...so if---," Rellion stopped when he noticed Zidane looking around getting ready for something to jump out.
        Zidane took his dagger out and stood in his fighting stance. " He's here..."
        "W-Who's here?," Rellion stuttered.
        But Zidane ignored his question when something caught his eye. A figure zoomed pass the roots next to them making the roots swing back and forth. Zidane turned towards the roots. He stayed in his fighting stance looking around cautiously.
        "W-What is it?! What's happening?!," Rellion asked afraid of the roots that were now swinging.
        "I know who you are, so might as well show yourself," Zidane called out. "Where is she?" But no one replied. Zidane stared down at his dagger to see the figure from the daggers reflection.
        Zidane jumped out of the way when a knife was shot towards his direction stabbing into the ground Zidane was standing on.
        "Got cha!," Zidane called out jumping up in the air and slashing at the figures black robe floating up in mid air.
        The figure laughed as a piece of his robe was cut off.
        "Ugh..," Zidane mumbled landing on his feet.
        "Come and get me if you want to see her," the figure said gliding up the spiral walkway in mid air.
        Zidane ran up the spiral walkway after the figure, aggravated. Rellion followed Zidane too afraid to stay back by himself.
        "WHY ARE WE RUNNING?! IS SOMETHING AFTER US?!," Rellion yelled obviously not seeing the figure.
        Zidane ignored him trying to keep his focus on the figure. They continued to run up the spiral walkway chasing after the figure. " TELL ME WHERE SHE IS?!," Zidane yelled out towards the figure.
        "You'll see...," the figure said continuing to glide up the spiral walkway.
        Zidane could see that they were drawing nearer to where they were suppose to be. The walkway came to a stop and so did Zidane when he saw what was in front of him. The figure was no longer in sight but the one person they were searching for was...
        "Missy...," Zidane muttered in complete shock.
        A couple of yards away from him stood a stand, holding a gigantic glass ball that could fit at least one human body into it. Inside the glass ball Missy hung from chains. Her wrists were chained to the glass ball and her ankles were chained as well holding her up in a standing position. Her chin rested on her chest, making her head hang over. She wasn't moving at all. Her eyes were shut completely. Her wedding dress was toured up as if she was struggling from something.
        Zidane stood close to the edge of the walkway staring wide-eyed. ' I- Is she...gone?,' Zidane thought to himself. He shook his head, ' She can't be--'
        Zidane was shoved off the ledge by a compact by his side. " Graaagh!," Zidane quickly grabbed onto the ledge with both of his hands hanging loosely over the ledge. Zidane gave a fast glance down showing nothing but darkness on the very bottom. He turned his attention back to the ledge he was hanging from to make eye contact with Rellion who had a grin on. "Rellion!," Zidane yelled in anger and disbelief.
        "You know I was planning to hang you as soon as we got back to the Deltoran but I guess this would do too," Rellion said placing his foot on Zidane's hand not smashing his hand yet. "But thanks for showing me where she is. You didn't think I was going to have you help me save her did you? Hmm...I wonder how she's going to repay me after this."
        Zidane growled, "I should've never trusted you. I should've known an asshole like you could never keep a promise..."
        Rellion glared down at Zidane with hatred before practically smashing his hand with all his might. Zidane moaned trying to hold onto the ledge. But Rellions foot was piercing Zidane's hand that he had to let go of that one hand.
        "Ugh...," Zidane mumbled only holding on to the ledge with one hand.
        "It's ashamed you came this far only to die at the end...," Rellion said placing his foot on Zidane's hand.
        Zidane continued to glare up at Rellion waiting for him to pierce his hand with his foot like he did with his other hand.
        "But at least you'll know she'll be joining you soon," Rellion grinned.
        "WHA--Ah....!!!," Rellion started smashing his foot on Zidane's hand making it hard for Zidane to hang on. Zidane's hand slowly started to move off the ledge until he was practically hanging from his fingertips.
        "Bye...," Rellion said his eyes enlarging waiting for that one moment for Zidane to fall to his death. But then Rellion felt a burning hand on his back push him. Rellion screamed in pain from the burn that a hand imprinted on his back, causing him to lose his balance and fall off the ledge.
        "Rellion...!," Zidane reached his hand out to catch him but Rellion missed his hand and continued to fall down into the darkness of the shadows below. Zidane closed his eyes with disappointment.
        "I can't have you dead, if I want to kill you...," the figure said standing by the ledge. The figure then turned and glided away.
        Zidane was able to grab onto the ledge with his other hand even though it still stung and swing his body up onto the ledge. He took in deep breaths and stood himself up. The figure continued to glide over to the glass ball that Missy laid in.
        "It's ashame...," the figure started.
        "...That your a bastard?" Zidane finished as he started walking over to the figure but keeping his distance.
        The figure snickered. "that such a beautiful girl has to die..."
        "That's funny because all this time I thought you were the one who was going to die," Zidane threatened glaring over at the figure.
        The figure turned towards Zidane. "You dare challenge me?!"
        "I guess I didn't make it clear enough," Zidane said. " Your the only one that's going to die."
        "What a foolish child you are...," the figure exclaimed giving out a few laughs.
        "The only foolish one here is you. Why the hell do you want to kill her?!" Zidane asked sternly.
        "Because...her parents were the ones who killed me...," the figure stated.
        "What?!," Zidane asked looking at him confused.
        "Because of her parents I'm no longer able to wield the one body that helped me almost destroy the world..."
        Zidane continued to stare at the figure confused. "Who are you?"
        "I'm the one that everybody fears, Sidluca Jaku," the figure answered.
        "Your the one that sent Garnet after us?!," Zidane asked furious.
        The figure only laughed.
        "Why don't you take off your hood? You might as well since I'm going to rip your face up," Zidane threatened again.
        The figure, Sidluca Jaku snickered. "All right...if you say so..." The figure reached for the hood with both hands. He lifted up his hood and...
        Zidane froze not moving an inch. His eyes widened in shock. His mouth hung open but no words came out except for one, "Kuja..."

