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by Sephiroth AKA JuL$




Chapter 5: Barlow


The next morning, the blizzard had stopped, sky was clear, and their path was visible.


Blaze, who seemed quite cheerful today, shouted to Blair and Tina, “TO BARLOW!”


“Someone got some good sleep,” she said as she raised herself off the ground and started stretching.


Blaze’s voice had awakened Blair as he was startled and shouted back at Blaze, “GOD! WHAT THE HELL DO YOU WANT?!”


“RISE AND SHINE!” Blaze said cheerfully.

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


The three of them, now outside smelling the fresh cool air, headed down the mountain.


Their pace had quickened as much of the snow had melted once the reached the bottom of the mountain.


In a short period of four hours, they were able to get a glimpse at Barlow through the mountains.


“There it is guys,” Blair said pointing towards it.


The distance away from it was still pretty far, but they continued their journey.


By late afternoon, they had finally reached it.


They walked over to the east gate, which was guarded by to guards.


One of the guards stopped them and asked, “Who are you? Where are you from? And explain your business in Barlow.”


Blair stepped forwards and answered, “I am Blair of Tribal and this is Tina and Blaze of Meridan. We have come to talk to this city’s mayor to deliver a message and battle plans for fighting Ragna.”


“Nonsense, the war is over,” said the other guard sitting on a chair.


“That’s not true!” Blair cried. “My hometown was attacked and burned by Ragna’s troops…”


“We’ll let you kids in, but I still do not believe what your are telling me.”

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


Blair, Blaze, and Tina began walking around the town. It seemed to be a cowboy town, since there were many horses, bars, fights, and smelly stables.


“I think I’ll have a go have a drink,” said Blaze as he left Tina and Blair alone and rushed to a nearby bar.


“The stench of this place makes me wanna gag,” Tina said putting her hand over her mouth.


“Look!” exclaimed Blair pointing forward at a palace. “It’s the mayor’s palace. We must go there.”


“But we gotta get Blaze back with us,” said Tina.


They headed back to the bar to find a bunch of men pointing their guns at Blaze in the corner.


“Say you’re sorry!” cried one of the cowboys.


“Get out of my bar!” shouted the bartender firing his shotgun at the bunch.


“WHOA!” yelled Blaze. “You almost hit me!”


“That’s the point!” yelled the bartender still firing at Blaze. “You aroused too much attention!”


“Stop shooting! God dammit!” cried Blaze behind the gun fire.


Blair ran to the bartender and pulled the gun out of his arms.


“He is our friend,” said Blair.


Blaze rose to his feet and rushed beside Tina.


“Get out of my bar then. I don’t want to see you back here again,” said the bartender in a disgruntled voice.


Blair handed him back his gun and the three dashed out the door.


As they walked to the mayor’s palace, Tina asked Blaze, “What happened back there?”


“Well, I was sitting on a large stool and a bunch of cowboys came up to me and told me to get out of their seats,” replied Blaze. “I was like ‘I came here first man, so piss off.’ His goons then pulled me out of my chair and threw me into the corner. If it hadn’t been for you guys coming in at the right time, I would’ve been a goner.”


“Heh,” muttered Blair slightly amused by Blaze’s story.


They soon reached the mayor’s palace which was also being guarded at the front door.


“We need to talk to the mayor,” said Blair to one of the guards.


“Explain your business,” said one of the guards.


“Here we go again,” mumbled Blaze.


Blair explained everything such as before and received the same reaction.


“Yeah right, you expect us to believe you,” replied the guard after hearing Blair’s explanation.


“Well, no…but we still must talk to the mayor.”


“By all means, go in and tell your lies. We aren’t stopping you.”


The three entered the palace into a large hallway with a desk at the end. A young man sitting in the desk rose to his feet.


“How may I help you?” he said with his voice echoing through the hall.


“We have come to deliver a message to you from the high council of Meridan to gather your soldiers and help the rebellion against Ragna who has once again ravaged the lands,” replied Blair. 


“I know,” said the mayor with the complete opposite reaction as the guards.


“You do?”


“Armies just don’t disappear and come back like that. I know this war isn’t over. Besides, I have also received word that the western squad has been in occupation at Port Salon. Come here to my desk.”


The three of them walked forward to the mayor’s desk. He pulled out what seemed to be a map from one of his drawers and laid it on the table.


“In that case of Ragna still being around, we must make a strategy.”


Blair pointed at Tribal on the map and drew an X with a pen lying on the desk.


“You can’t be serious!” cried
the mayor. “Tribal is gone now?”


Tina and Blaze lowered their heads while Blair answered with “Yes.”

The mayor sighed, shook his head and said, “Ragna has three squads of about 1,000 men fully armed in each. Our chances of winning this Great War are very low though considering there are only about 12,000 people left on this earth and seven great cities left on this earth (Meridan being the largest) during this Great War. As I said, he Western Squad is occupying Port Salon farther west at the Ocean. He will be able to attack us if we don’t do something soon. I have also heard from one of my messengers that he saw the Central Squad marching towards Meridan.”

“The high council will do something about that,” said Tina confidently.

“Yes, I believe they will too,” agreed the mayor. “I do not know about the Eastern Squad though…”

“I can go investigate about that,” said Blair. 

“By yourself? You must take these two with you. It is not safe to be alone while Ragna’s troops are mocking around.”

“We need to deliver a message to Commander Tichondrius though,” said Blaze.

“I will send some of my messengers to do that,” replied the mayor.

“So we will go investigate the Eastern Squad and you will figure out the battle plans…” said Blair in a low tone.

“Exactly. Make yourselves at home in the meantime though. You will have a rough journey ahead of you.”

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


Blair, Tina, and Blaze sit in a pub sipping beer and quietly talking and discussing the past events that have happened to them.


“The people back home ain’t gonna believe what I’ve been through just to deliver a message,” said Blaze with a queer smile on his face.


“I think I’ll go get another mug of beer,” said Blair. 


Blair headed over to the counter beside two men talking where the bartender was standing and ordered another mug. He glanced at the other men who were deep in conversation and began sipping his mug. He couldn’t help but listen and overheard them talking.


“I hear there’s a witch doctor living in the one of the villages of the Axels,” said one man.


“Yeah, I heard about that too. I’ve also heard that he can cure anything,” replied the other.


“I should take my sick horse to ‘im so I will be able to ride again.”


“The Axels are fierce people. They will throw their spears at you when they see yer gun. I would be very careful…”


“Blair!” someone behind him yelled.


The calling of his name startled him and he jumped to his feet and turned around.


“We’re gonna head down to the inn,” said Tina. 


“You gonna come or what?” grunted Blaze.


The inn was right across from the pub and the three of them entered.


Blaze talked to the innkeeper telling him, “The mayor has reserved a room for us here. Do you mind telling us which one?”


The innkeeper smirked and said, “Oh yes, I do remember his messenger coming over to tell us. You will be sleeping the chamber beneath this room.”


“Uh…Thanks for the hospitality.”


“Don’t mention it.”


The chamber was cold and dark lit with torches such as the one they had seen in the mountain. It had three beds, three lanterns, and a rather large desk which they laid their bags on.


“We should get some sleep,” said Blair.


A maid then emerged from the chamber door holding three trays with food on it.


“But before we do that, we should eat!” cried Blaze. “I’m hungry!”


Blaze was stuffing himself while Tina shook her head as a sign that she did not want any. 


Blair had taken his tray and was eating quietly beside his bed.


After they were done eating, they all felt very tired and worn out. Blair suggested again, “We should get some sleep for real this time.”


Tina agreed but Blaze was way ahead of them as he was already snoring.


They hopped into their beds, closed their eyes, and fell asleep. 

